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From  a photograph by Elliott A- Fry.



By T h e  E ditor .

story  of this great black-and- 
white artist’s early struggles 
drives home a fine moral. 
It would almost seem that 

in order to succeed you must first starve; and 
then, so that you may eat, you must work; 
and that work will be your best, for upon it 
your very life will 
depend.

It is p ra ctica lly  
the “ Romance of 
an Empty Stomach ”
—  this chronicle of 
Phil May’s a r tis t ic  
career. I will tell 
you now how For
tune frowned upon 
him, how he wrestled 
with her, and how 
he conquered her.

To-day Phil May 
sits complaisantly—  
but not in any sense 
conceitedly— on the 
topmost bough  o f  
that high tree called 
Fame. His careless 
signature is familiar 
to everybody. Here 
and there, of course, 
you m ay com e 
across a person who 
has n e v e r  heard 
of Phil May, but then —you may know 
the story— there was once a solemn tolling

of bells, and a villager, asking the local 
sexton who was dead, was informed that 
the great departed was no less a person than 
the Duke of Wellington; whereupon the villager 
replied : “  The Dook of Wellington ! 'Oo's ’e V f 
I take it, however, that my readers are acquainted 
with Phil May’s work and name, that they have

laughed over his pic
tures in Punch, the 
Graphic, and other 
p ap ers, and h ave 
spent many m erry 
Christmas hours with 
his Annual. So now 
to his history.

Years and y ea rs  
ago th ere  liv e d  a 
g rea t railway en- 
gineernamed George 
Stephenson, and on 
a stool in this gentle
man’s drawing office 
at Newcastle sat an 
a p p re n tice  c a lle d  
May. This appren
tice in time reached 
m an ’ s estate, and 
m arried  a M iss 
McCarthy, of Wol
verhampton.

I n  1 8 6 4  M r .  
M a y  s t a r t e d  a 
b r a s s  f o u n d r y  

with another gentleman ; but the other gentle
man ran away with all the “  brass,” and left

OFF TO BARNET WOODS.
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“ H E L P  TH E POOlt CROBSIX’-SW EF.PEtt, I I I  L O R D ? '
“ c a n ' t ; h a v e n 't  g o t  a  b r o o m ! ”
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* SPAKE A COPPER, S IR ; I'V E  A STARVING W IF E  AND FAMTI.Y AT HOME, S IR ."

Mr. May with merely a foundry and nothing to 
carry it on with. At this period “ Phil ” was born.

His birth did not take place under auspicious 
circumstances, and after-events did not tend 
to brighten his prospects. His father died 
when he was nine years old, and, his mother 
being left badly off, young Phil was sent to 
a Board School. He was a delicate little fellow, 
and the other boys “  bully-ragged ” him in
cessantly. However, Phil was always of a 
cheerful temperament, took his lickings like a 
man, and got away from school as soon as an 
opportunity offered. This came unusually early, 
for he began to earn money when he was twelve. 
It was thus: Phil May lived at Leeds,and got to 
know the son of the scene-painter at the Grand 
Theatre. With other choice spirits, the two 
boys used to perform pantomimes in the street 
behind the theatre. Nothing was omitted. The 
star-traps were all marked out, and they made 
their descents by flinging themselves on their 
faces in the muddy road. This was an artistic 
thirst for correct detail with a vengeance ! Phil 
May was always the Fairy Queen, and gravely 
waved an old stick in lieu of the customary 
wand.

Well, when it rained, Phil and the 
scene - painter’s son used to roam 
about inside the theatre, and Phil 
soon evinced talent in the paint- 
room. Soon he got to designing 
comic dresses and masks, and so 
expert did he prove himself that he 
used to draw the comedians in their 
“  war-paint ” at a shilling a head to 
begin with, but afterwards at five 
shillings. Finding that he could thus 
earn a modest income, he left home 
and shared lodgings with some other 
boys. Thus he went on until he was 
fourteen or fifteen, when he ob
tained an engagement with a travel
ling burlesque company. H e had 
to play small parts, and do six 
sketches every week to serve as 
window-bills in the various small 
towns they visited. For these ser
vices he received the tremendous 
salary of twelve shillings a week.

When Phil May turned seventeen 
he determined that it was high time 
to strike out and do something 
better—and more profitable.

“ W h y , ”  h e  ask ed  h im s e lf , 
“ should I linger on in the provinces 
at twelve shillings a week, when I 
might be making twelve pounds a 
week in London ? ”

H e had never been to London—  
the wonderful city of infinite possibilities. He 
determined to go to L ndon; so he scraped 
and saved, and at length got together enough 
cash to pay his fare up, and then to London 
he went. His finances consisted of one sove
reign. His ticket cost him most of this, and 
the rest he squandered on a hearty supper 
on reaching the metropolis.

Then he found himself penniless, and 
promptly repaired to the house of his aunt, 
who lived in Islington, and who was married 
to an actor. His

- >step - uncle’s wel
come was hardlv 
what you won d 
call cordial, but f e  
took young May 
out and showed 
him London, fed 
him up, and then 
b o u g h t him  a 
ticket, and put 
him in a Leeds 
train,advising him 
to “  go home and 
stay there.”

ft,
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“ Good-bye, uncle,” said Phil, putting his 
hand out of the window.

“ Good-bye, my boy,” said the step-uncle. 
“  Don’t forget to write and tell us of your 
safe arrival.”

Young Phil promised he would write, and 
then, with a last affectionate handshake, step- 
uncle and step nephew parted.

On reaching the very first station the train 
stopped at young Phil got out, and started 
walking back to London. It wasn’t far, but 
it was very cold, and he had no money, and

didn’t dare show his nose at his step-uncle’s 
again. He felt very miserable, but in spite of 
everything he set his teeth, stuck out his 
chin, and somehow succeeded in accomplishing 
the difficult task of living on nothing a day.

He very nearly starved to death. He used 
to go into public-houses and beg for the broken 
biscuits. He used to sleep under bridges, in 
outhouses, in Covent Garden —  anywhere. 
Meanwhile it was bitterly cold, and he was 
thin and delicate. Somehow he lived on—  
his chief capital a bad cough and empty
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p o ck e ts . B u t he liv e d  on. 
On one occasion he found he 
had nothing worth bartering 
for food except an old walk
ing-stick. H e saw a little boy 
eating some bread and bacon. 
He approached the boy, ex
changed the walking-stick for 
the bread and bacon, and so 
dined that day.

Then he set about doing 
little sketches, and trying to sell 
them to people. H e frankly 
a d m its  th at i f  he had had 
e n o u g h  m o n ey to  bu y the 
necessary coloured chalks he 
would have done landscapes, 
and seascapes, and portraits of 
the Royal F a m ily  on p a v e 
ments ; but he couldn’t afford 
to buy the chalks.

One day he did a drawing—  
in pen-and-ink— of Irving, Ban
croft, and Toole, and sold it 
to the proprietor of a photo
graph shop, and so earned 
money, had a big dinner, and 
sang a song of thanksgiving.

TH E LATEST P O R T R A IT OP PHTI. MAY, 
DRAWN liY  H IM SELF F o i l  “ TH E CAPTAIN.”

St. Stephen's Review. A  Christ
mas number was being issued, 
but unfortunately the illustra
tions had been arranged for. 
So the editor couldn’t give the 
young artist any work, and 
once more poor Phil was on 
his beam ends. He was only 
eighteen. H e ha! s u ffe re d  
great disappointment and pri
vation. All combined made 
him ill, and in a very dejected 
condition he went back to 
Leeds. Hardly had he reached 
home when a telegram was sent 
recalling him to London. The 
artist previously engaged to do 
the Christmas pictures for the 
St. S tep h en 's  R eview  h ad  
bungled over his work, and Phil 
May was called in to do the 
whole lot over again— cartoon, 
illustrations, cover, and initial 
letters —  in a week ! He re
turned to London post-haste, 
hired a room in a small hotel, 
and, working day and night, 
finished the whole thing— and

T h e  d r a w 
i n g  o f  t h e  
c e le  b r a t e d  
theatrical trio 
attracted a t - 
tention. Mr. 
LionelBrough 
purchased the 
original, and 
i n t ro d u ce d  
the young ar
t i s t to  th e  
e d ito r  o f  a 
l it t le  paper 
called Society, 
for which Phil 
May did some 
work. But he 
suffered long 
spells of pen
ury and lived 
from hand to 
mouth if ever 
boy did. At 
last a drawing 
o f  Mr. B a n 
croft in Society 
w o n  h im  
an introduc
tio n  to th e

was paid !
That was the 

biggest sum he 
had ever earned. 
But a la c k  and 
alas! P h il w as 
ever th r ift le s s , 
and the h an d 
s o m e  ch e q u e  
so on  m e l t e d  
down to sixpence. 
B u t  h e  w a s  
proud. At lunch
time and dinner
time he used to 
put on his hat, and 
walk out as if he 
were g o in g  to 
lunch and dinner 
elsewhere. The 
proprietor of the 
l it t le  h o te l in 
q u estio n , who 
was also a club 
waiter, found out 
Phil’s little ruse, 
a n d  w h e n  h e  
cam e hom e at 
three or four in 
t h e  m o r n i n gA STUDY FROM P H IL  MAY'S SKETCH-BOOK. AN A R TIST FR IEN D  OF P H IL  M AY’ S.
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would dig out the poor artist and make him 
share his modest supper. When, shame
facedly, Phil said he couldn’t pay, the waiter 
told him not to trouble about that. He was 
one of the good fairies of Phil May’s struggling 
youth, and the great artist of to-day has not 
forgotten the warm - hearted little waiter of 
yesterday.

In time Phil May became staff artist to the 
St. Stephen's Revmv, and earned regular money. 
Whilst thus engaged an agent came from 
Australia to discover an artist for the Sydney

Bulletin. Phil May was extremely delicate, and 
a warm climate was just what he wanted to set 
him up and make a man of him. He went, and 
remained in Australia until his work in the 
Bulletin made him famous. When he returned 
to this country he was hailed as a great worker 
in black-and-white. One commission led to 
another. The best-known papers and magazines

ardent p o l it ic ia n  (evidently playing his trump card !: “ o, th at 's a ll  vert w e l l ; but look h erb , what
ABOUT TH E ’OUSE OF L O R D S ? ’ ’

s c o f f e r : " ’OUSE OF LORDS b e  B L O W E D l t a l k  o f  s o m e  p l a c e  y o u  k n o w  s o m e t h i n g  a b o u t — -w h a t  a b o u t  
HOLLOW AY G A O L ? "
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vied w ith each  
other in obtaining 
his work. He out
distanced all com 
petitors. Success 
gave new humour 
and audacity to 
his pen. He ad
v a n c e d  upwards 
b y  1 e a  p s a n d  
b o u n d s, an d  at 
len gth  won th e  
blue ribbon of a 
black - and - white 
artist’s career —  a 
staff appointment 
on Punch.

That is, briefly, 
the story of Phil 
May’s s tru g g le s  
and triumphs. The 
privations be suf
fered would have 
k il le d  off many 
men of far stronger 
p h y s iq u e . R e 
member, a ll  the 
time he was light
ing for bread in 
London h ; was in 
reality an invalid.
As I said before, 
he set his teeth, 
stuck out his chin, 
and showed the 
world what sort of 
stuff Phil May was 
made of. Hoys in 
good  h ea lth , in 
c o m f o r t a b l e  
homes, and with 
parents in com
fortable c ircu m 
stan ces, o f t e n  
begin to lose heart 
use trying any more

MIL K1NGHORNE AS M SNECKT, 
L IT T L E  M IN IS T E R /’

IN * TH E

and to think that it’s no 
Let them remember Phil 

May and what he accomplished under circum
stances most trying and disheartening.

I am sorry I cannot describe to you Mr. Phil 
May’s furniture, household gods, garden, 
and pets. When I went to see him the 
other day he was temporarily residing in a 
friend’s house, as the new home he is build
ing for himself in Hampstead is not yet 
finished. He used to live in Holland Park 
Road, Kensington, close to the late Lord Leigh
ton, and not far from famous brethren of the 
brush in the persons of G. F. Watts, Luke 
Fildes, Marcus Stone, and Val Prinsep. H e has

Vol. ii.~2.

quitted Kensington for the more bracing 
northern heights, which will, I am sure, 
agree with him far better than the relaxing 
lowlands he has affected until quite re
cently.

I spent a couple of hours with the man 
1 have been telling you about, and, to save 
myself the trouble of uttering platitudes, 
and you the nuisance of listening to them, 
I will just content myself with saying that 
Phil May is, at the present time, quite 
unspoilt by success, and very generous in 
his praise of men who do the same sort of 
work as himself. Phil May is still young, 
a man of the world, a raconteur of parts, 
and a sportsman. His great exercise is 
horse-riding. He is a Bohemian to the 
finger-tips, and keeps open house. He 
works when he feels like it. Very often 
he gets up (so he told me) at four in the 
morning and works steadily till breakfast
time. When this number of T hk C aptain 
appears the subject of my sketch will be 
shooting in the Highlands. He stayed 
in town all August to finish off promised 
work, and very hot he must have found it, 
although Hampstead is cooler than most 
parts of the metropolis in the dog-days.

When I go to see men like Phil May I 
always like to tackle them about their 
methods o f work, hours of work, views as 
to what is called “  inspiration,” and so on. 
So I asked Mr. May whether he thought 
a man could succeed in Art or Litera
ture except by hard work.

“  It’s just possible he may.” was the 
answer, “  if he happens 
to be a genius ; I know' 
a man who paints three 
small pictures a year, 
an d  h e ’s th e  fin e st 
painter living. You may 
not have heard of him, 
and your readers may 

not have heard of him, but 
for all that those painters 
and critics who know his 
work agree with me that 
he is the finest painter alive.
He is idle, but he is a 
genius.”

“ Well, suppose one is not 
a genius ? ”

“  Hard work steps in, and 
almost accomplishes for you 
what genius would. I tell 
you, a very little talent can 
be made to go a very long 
way if the possessor thereof JOHN CHINAMAN-.
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nas heaps or energy and 
perseverance.”

“ A h !  I’ll tell the boys 
th a t! ”

“  Do. And I say, I work 
p re tty  hard, but I don’t 
work so hard now as I did 
once upon a time ; but when 
I was a youngster Id id  work. 
You can tell ’em that, too.” 

“  And your motto was
____ 3̂)

‘ “ N ever  say  die l ’ ”

(Several o f the Sketches in this interview are reproduced by kind permission o f the Publishers dp

“ P h il May’s Annual, 1898.”)



With Photographs specially taken for this Article by Alfred Johnson.

“ A little world,” Eton has been called by 
many: a big one it seems to an Eton boy, who 
perhaps does not know by name one half, nor 
by sight one quarter, of the odd thousand who 
are being educated with him. Too big, as a 
school, I do not think 
it i s ; there is plenty of 
space for all, and enough 
supervision, both in and 
out of school hours, to 
satisfy the most exacting of 
parents. Only about seventy 
are collegers —  t'.e., boys 
“ on the foundation,” com
monly known as “  tugs ”
(so called from their gowns 
— a rather twisted deriva
tion of toga). The remainder 
are styled “ oppidans,” or 
town boys.

I suppose, as regards 
work, the daily routine of 
the life of a public school 
boy is much the same at 
all schools. A Lower boy 
at Eton gets through some 
eight hours' work in a 
“  w hole school ” day, in
cluding “ pupil-room ” or 
“ private” with his tutor 
“ after 12,” and after “ lock up” (a sort of 
preparation of the work required in school 
hours, supervised by his tutor, or the master

in whose house he happens to be). Any 
work uncompleted for the following day is 
done in the comparative seclusion of his 
own room. Boys, as they get higher up in 
the school, have certainly less to do out of

school hours, and in some respects manage 
to obtain advantages in school itself over their 
less fortunate juniors; this is more particularly

ETON B 0 ¥ 8 . A GROUP TAKEN A T  TH E CANNON.
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AN IM PERIALIST.

nas heaps of energy, and 
perseverance.”

“ Ah ! I ’ll tell the boys 
that ! ”

“ Do. And I say, I work 
p re tty  hard, but I don’t 
work so hard now* as I did 
once upon a tim e; but when 
I w'as a youngster / did work. 
You can tell ’em that, too.” 

“  And your motto was

“ ‘ N ever say lhe ! ’ ”

{Several o f the Sketches in this interview are reproduced by kind permission o f  the Publishers op

“ P h il May's Annual, 1898.”)

SH IRK IN G -STO N E ,”  ETON .

With Photographs specially taken for this Article by Alfred Johnson.

“ A  little world,” Eton has been called by 
many: a big one it seems to an Eton boy, who 
perhaps does not know by name one half, nor 
by sight one quarter, o f the odd thousand who 
are being educated with him. Too big, as a 
school, I do not think 
it i s ; there is plenty of 
space for all, and enough 
supervision, both in and 
out of school hours, to 
satisfy the most exacting of 
parents. Only about seventy 
are collegers —  i.e.t boys 
“ on the foundation,” com
monly known as “  tugs ”
(so called from their gowns 
— a rather twisted deriva
tion of toga). The remainder 
are styled “ oppidans,” or 
town boys.

I suppose, as regards 
work, the daily routine of 
the life of a public school 
boy is much the same at 
all schools. A  Low*er boy 
at Eton gets through some 
oight hours’ work in a 
“ whole school” day, in
cluding “  pupil-room ” or 
“ private ” with his tutor 
“ after 12,” and after “ lock up” (a sort of 
preparation of the work required in school 
hours, supervised by his tutor, or the master

in whose house he happens to be). Any 
work uncompleted for the following day is 
done in the comparative seclusion of his 
own room. Boys, as they get higher up in 
the school, have certainly less to do out of

school hours, and in some respects manage 
to obtain advantages in school itself over their 
less fortunate juniors; this is more particularly

ETON BOYS. A  GROUP TAKEN AT TH E CANNON,
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the case in “ saying lesson ” for 11 first hundred,” 
a delightful item at early school, or during the 
summer “ half,” at three o’clock. If one hap
pened to be towards the top of the form, and 
knew the lines of Ovid, Horace, or Homer, 
which were set, one was often free a few 
minutes after school began to make an early 
breakfast, or run down to the river or playing

ploying the services of the time-honoured and 
expensive “ coach.”

Meals are held at the same times all through 
the school, though the quality and quantity 
naturally vary according to the regime of the 
different houses. At most houses coffee, 
buns, etc., are provided before early school. 
Breakfast is, perhaps, looked upon as the most 

important meal (this being pro
bably the hungriest moment in 
a boy’s day) which reminds me 
of certain amusing escapades 
which used to take place at “  my 
tutor’s ”  on this subject. When 
I first went, cold beef, ham, or 
brawn, and the like, were pro
vided by the house authorities; 
this was usually, and more especi
ally by the lucky ones who had 
plenty of pocket-money or “ ticks” 
at the “ sock ” shops, supple
mented or displaced by hot 
breakfasts fetched therefrom in 
slop basins, encased in paper 
bags ; the appearance of fags and 
others entering the boys’ door

fields before eight 
o’clock summoned 
you to the next 
task on the daily 
list. Three half 
holidays a week—  
o n 1' u e s d a y ,
T h u rsd a y , and 
Saturday, and a 
whole (except on 
a non dies always 
“ b le s s e d ”  with 
early school) on 
every saint'* day, 
g iv e s  p le n ty  o f
time for recreation. Let me not leave an im
pression, however, that it is a case of “ all play 
and no work” with the “ Uppers” ; this is not 
so, their extra labour being got through out of 
school hours with results to compare, I warrant, 
favourably with most other schools in the 
kingdom. The army classes are especially well 
directed and managed, and many a boy can go 
straight to Sandhurst or Woolwich, without em

BKTWEEN LESSON'S: LEAVING TH E  " N E W  SCHOOLS.”

with these delicacies not meeting with the 
approval of my tutor, orders were issued that 
the practice should be discontinued, and the 
butler and footmen directed to appropriate any 
breakfast brought into the house. Sad to relate, 
however, they continued to be smuggled past 
the eyes of these worthies inside the owners' 
hats. This trick being discovered, any boy 
entering the house about breakfast time with
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TH E ETON AND H ARROW  MATCII AT LO RD 'S— AN INTERVAL.

a suspiciously stiff and upright head (this atti
tude was sometimes assumed, with a perfectly 
empty hat, as a “ draw” ) was pounced upon, 
and, if at fault, his breakfast confiscated, and 
his doings reported; a struggle or sudden bolt 
for the stairs on these occasions creating the 
most charming excitement, often a broken basin 
with poached eggs or kidneys on the floor 
leaving a record of the occur
rence. Hot breakfasts, provided 
by the house, were soon after
wards in stitu te d , and peace 
reigned once more.

During the first “ half” of the 
year —  Easter —  fives and the 
beagles are the general forms of 
exercise. In my time the pack 
of beagles kept was good, if some
what mixed ; the one kept now 
is quite excellent. Meets take 
place nearly every half holiday, 
about two hundred boys having 
the privilege of running, and the 
field usually consisting of about 
eighty, with master and whips 
in the recognised velvet coats 
and huntsmen’s hats. It is 
seldom that a blank day is met 
with, the hares being plentiful 
all round the country, and the 
neighbouring land-owners and 
farmers very considerate as to 
keeping them up. Fives is ex

ceedingly popu
lar, and, as there 
are some forty 
first-rate courts, 
plenty of oppor
tunity is given to 
those who play 
t h i s  s p l e nd i d  
game. Racquets 
is, of course, only 
played by a small 
n u m b e r. T  h e
sports, consisting 
of every known 
e v e n t  f r o  p i  

steeplechase to 
“ put t i ng  the 
weight,” also take 
place during this 
“ half.” Before 
the Easter holi
days make their 
appearance boot
ing has to a ccr- 
t a i n e x t e n t  
begun, a proces

sion of the boats on March ist being the 
preliminary introduction.

The “ half” which is undoubtedly the most 
popular, and in which there is most to be done, 
is the summer one. Cricket and rowing are, 
of course, the principal features, these being 
pretty evenly divided among the members of 
the school. The cricket is now supervised

TH E CRICKET E L E V E N  AT TEA IN THE PLAYING-FIELDS*
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more than it was when T first went, Messrs.
“  Mike ” Mitchell and Wells, with one or two 
“ pro’s,” teaching the juniors, and coaching the 
school eleven with the greatest ardour. There 
are some five colours (after the eleven) given for 
the various “  clubs,” the first to be obtained (for 
Lower boys only) being “ Sixpenny” (so-called 
from the name of the field in which this par
ticular game is played).

The rowing or “  wet bob ” section seldom 
plays cricket except in the form of “ aquatics,” 
a gam e g o t  up 
am o n gst them 
selves, when gloves 
and pads are, by 
unwri t ten rules, 
tabooed, and slogg
ing is the order of 
the day. L it t le  
time, in fact, have 
they for the game, 
especially if entering 
for any of the many 
races whi ch  take 
place during this 
busy period. Any
one paying a visit 
to the river between •
Windsor Bridge and 
Boveney Lock on a 
summer’s afternoon 
or evening would, I 
think, be surprised 
at the number of 
crafts of different 
shapes and sizes 
wending their way 
up and down be
tween these points.
Nine out of ten are 
p r o p e l l e d  b y  
Etonians, small and 
large, “  scug.” cap 
and “ boat colours,” 
some making ex
peditions to Turly 
Hall Or Monkey 
Island, others practising for races, which in
clude School, Junior, and Lower boy sculling 
and “ pulling.” All of these (except the Lower 
boy races) are rowed over a distance of some 
three miles and a quarter— a very fair distance, 
be it said, for youngsters. Eight oared pump
ing races between the Lower boat crews, 
house fours, and “ novice" eights (open to 
those who are not members of the boats) 
complete the list. The practice of the eight 
for Henley Regatta is, of course, an important 
feature in the rowing season. The crew is

practically settled upon about four weeks be
forehand, and coached very assiduously, and, 
as events have proved, very satisfactorily, by 
Mr. de Haviland (O.U.B.C.). Up to 1892 the 

.crew always journeyed to Henley in a wagonette 
drawn by four horses with postilions, a very 
gorgeous equipage, with much Eton blue about 
it. The practice has, however, since been 
abandoned, it having been considered a more 
tiring mode of progression than the prosaic 
railway. There is always more excitement

perhaps when Rad
ley are met than is 
the case with the 
’V a rs ity  C o lle g e  
crews, and Et on 
h as in p re v io u s  
years had many a 
good race with this 
school, which usu
ally proves to be a 
tenacious a n ta g o 
nist.

It may be said,
I think, that a “ wet 
bob ” has more free
dom  an d  more 
chance of taking 
exercise, when he 
feels disposed, than 
has a “ dry b o b ”—  
he is, in fact, more 
independent, and 
can, after “ 12,” 
“  4,” or “ 6,” launch 
his sculling boat, 
pair-oar, or four, 
without being de
pendent on so many 
others as are neces
sarily required to 
make a game at 
cricket. The old 
adage, however, is 
wort hy  o f  much 
co n sid e ra tio n , in 
ma k i ng  a c h o i c e  

between the two— viz.,'that in after life one can 
nearly always play cricket at home or abroad, 
but that the river is not everywhere at hand for 
rowing purposes. Nevertheless, for the actual 
freedom and happiness of the boy while at 
Eton, I think the river has it.

Besides the two days’ match at Lord’s against 
Harrow, and Henley Regatta (to which most of 
the school are allowed to go for one day), 
there is a special fete  day— June 4U1, the birth
day of Cleorge III., and always kept as a 
holiday— when the place is thronged with boys’

t u t : CAPTAIN OF TH E SCHOOE. (TAKF.N AT “ ATHENS.” )
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“ people” and old Etonians. Speeches in 
Upper School in the morning, a cricket match 
in the afternoon, and the procession of boats, 
with the crews 
in fancy cos
tumes,  are 
parts of the 
d a y ’ s p r o 
gramme, while 
a magnificent 
display of fire
works  f rom 
Windsor Lock 
c o m p l e t e s  
this h a p p y  
carnival.

The “  Wall ” game is played by quite a 
small portion of the school. Many people, I 
believe, imagine this to be the regular and usual

During the winter term football is played very 
regularly, two or three houses usually joining 
forces to make a game “ after 1 2 ” on whole 
schooldays, and “ after 4 ” on half holidays. In 
most houses it is compulsory on every member 
of the house to play at least four times a week, 
a book being kept for entry of names and a fine 
of about 2s. 6d. being imposed for failure to 
adhere to the rule. The Eton game is some
what different, both to “ socker” and Rugby, 
the ball used being much smaller. “  Bullies ” 
are formed as in Rugby, but the hands are 
under no circumstances allowed to be used. 
Passing is not indulged in to any great exten*, 
and. although there are two backs and a goal, 
it is distinctly a dribbling game, and in this 
respect faster than “ socker.” Of late years the 
latter has been played a good deal amongst 
certain members, but will never, I think, take 
the place of the original game.

Eton game ; it is, in fact, 
only played very rarely 
— the big occasion being 
theannual match between 
collegers and oppidans on 
St. Andrew’s Day. It is, 
in my humble opinion, 
exceedingly tedious and 
uninteresting to watch 
the ball going outside 
the line (only about 10ft. 
from the wall) so often, 

and necessitating continuous “ bullies” against 
the wall. Although I have only played myself 
on very few occasions, I must confess, at 
the risk of, I dare say, many opinions to the 
contrary, that I have always harboured but 
a poor opinion of it as a game— one which, 
except for the existence of the wall, might 
never have been introduced.

Fagging at Eton varies a good deal in each 
house. “ M ess” fagging is sometimes very 
extensive, involving all sorts and conditions 
of cooking, making of toast, and anything 
else required by the fag-master, and which 
the accommodation of the house will allow. 
In my house all baths in the rooms had to 
be filled and emptied by the boys themselves, 
a “  mess ” fag having to “  perform this duty 
for his fag-master” (a ceremony I abhorred 
and resented very exceedingly; to this day 
it has always been a mystery to me why this
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‘ ‘ ABSENCE.’ ’

work was not done by the housemaids— perhaps 
it was a relic of die days when a bath was 
considered a luxury!). Any boy in Upper 
Fifth is allowed to fag generally, his chance of 
having a “ mess” fag depending upon the 
number of box's in his house, and of those 
to whom he has by seniority to give precedence 
As a general rule the system of fagging is, I 
think, an excellent one, and the privilege, at 
Eton, is very seldom abused.

A word or txvo might not be out of place as 
regards Eton Society, commonly 
known as “ Pop,” an institution 
intended for debating purposes, 
which has been in vogue for 
many generations. It is limited 
to twenty-eight members, con
sisting, for the most part, of some 
of the Sixth Form, and those 
who, having distinguished them
selves in athletics, or for any 
other reason, are considered by 
the ballot of the majority of 
members to be eligible for the 
position. Very interesting are 
some of the records in the old 
minute books, such as ( iladstone’s 
notes as an officer of the society, 
and other memoranda by well- 
known statesmen and public 
men. Papers, magazines, and 
writing materials are provided, 
as in a c lu b ; and, best of all, 
letters stamped free, gratis and 
for nothing ' Part of the decora

tion of a boy’s room 
is often a row of “  pop ” 
canes hanging on the 
pictures or xvalls of his 
room. Captains of the 
various houses are also 
allowed this privilege, 
for the purpose of keep
ing order among the 
small boys. (Many is 
the time I have suffered 
in this respect, for “  rag
ging,” or making a noise 
in the passages— in my 
house looked upon as a 
particular crime.)

Etiquette as regards 
dress is very strict ; low, 
turned-down collars and 
white tape ties are worn 
with tail coats; “  stick- 
ups ” are not sported, 
except by the Sixth 
Form, eleven, and eight, 

and any others who may consider themselves 
of sufficient importance to do so. Walking 
arm-in-arm before a boy has attained sufficient 
status, and the carrying of a folded umbrella, are 
among the most curious of these unwritten 
prohibitions. White flannels are, of course, 
rigorously reserved for the eleven and eight, all 
members of the boats, however, being allowed 
to wear white duck trousers during the summer 
“ half,” even with the regulation black coat and 
tall hat. ,

A T  "  ABSENCE.’ ’ CAUGHT PEEPIN G .
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Some there are, perhaps, who may hold that 
a boy is not taught so much at Eton as at other 
schools. This may, or may not, be so. I can 
only say that she has not only managed to turn 
out some remarkably eminent men, but that her 
influence leaves its mark in such a 'way that in 
after life there is certainly a sort of bond of 
union created, without the necessity of any other 
introduction, when one Etonian meets another.

A word in conclusion as regards the masters 
(known by the boys as “  beaks ” ), They were, 
in my time, and are now, an exceedingly good 
staff. Most of them take the greatest interest 
in athletics of every description. Some, of 
course —  as everywhere —  were always more 
popular than others. However kindly disposed 
towards the boys under him a master may be 
there is no doubt that some possess a greater 
facility for obtaining their affection than others. 
Some masters there were, of course, who always 
went through a period of ragging— French 
masters especially being chosen for this amuse
ment. I suppose it is only natural for boys 
to take advantage of a foreigner’s limited know
ledge of the English language and consequent 
lack of power to manage his charges ; but, on 
looking back, one cannot help thinking what 
unmannerly young cubs we were. I shall never 
forget one “ beak ” (left some time ago) whom I 
happened to be “  up to ” in division, and w ho 
really bad a very bad time of it. The noise 
which nearly always went on in school was so

great that I have known a fellow' master come 
clown from his room in “ New Schools,” which 
happened to be just overhead, and inquire 
whether be could be of any assistance in 
quelling the disturbance. I recollect a particular 
gag was the old trick of chewed blotting-paper 
surrounding one end of about a foot of cotton, 
which, w'hen sufficiently moist, was thrown with 
a flop on the ceiling, the other end supporting a 
paper figure or bottle marked by some wag 
in large letters with the words “  Brandy,” etc. 
The collection of objects dangling thus on high 
never caught the somewhat short-sighted eyes of 
our master, but they formed a remarkable and 
exceedingly funny spectacle in our opinion. 1 
need hardly say that this sort of “ beak ” was a 
rarity, and, 1 am quite sure, is not to be met with 
at the present time. A boy can abvays make a 
friend of his tutor if he sets about it the right 
way; most of the masters are. Etonians them
selves, and have sufficient tact to “ look after ” 
the boys put under their charge without unduly 
interfering with them.

I for one, at least, have often found it so, and 
look back with the utmost enjoyment at my six 
years at the old school— happy days, often 
dreamt of and never to be forgotten, recalled to 
mind by ihe eternal chorus of the Carmen :—  

Douce or as Angliie 
Alma lux fare hit,

1 'loreat Fiona !
Floreat, fiorebit!

ON THE RIVER (WINDSOR CASTLE).



T u k N W ARDOU R PU T A H  H IS MUSCLE, AN1> KNOW LEDGE, AND RIG H TEO U S RAGE INTO A TREMENDOUS H OOK-HIT  
W HICH TOOK ECCLE6 JUST BENEATH TH E CHIN AND FA IR L Y  L IF T E D  HIM OFF TH E GROUND* (See page 27,J
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IHTIXG GREY H O U SE’1 was 
the soubriquet the school had 
earned for itself. During the 
five-and-twenty years that the 
Rev. Henry Leicester, D.D., 
had ruled the school, a resort 
to fists as a climax to a hot 
dispute was quite the order of 
the day. Dr. Leicester winked 
at it, and pretended not to see 
black eyes and swollen lips 
when the possessor th ereo f 

was construing two yards off him. Indeed, the 
Head with difficulty restrained himself from 
beaming approval on the bearer of these ques
tionable facial distinctions.

He was a believer in rough and ready— in 
letting the fellows “ have it out ” in the manner 
that came most natural to them. Sometimes an 
earnest new assistant master would suggest to 
him that these sanguinary conflicts must have a 
brutalising effect on the combatants, but Dr. 
Leicester would pooh-pooh any such remarks. 
“ Sir,” he would say, in his big voice, “ Greys are 
not made of putty ; they’ve got to grow up and be 
men. Greyhouse has sent many a fine soldier to 
fight for Her Majesty ; they wouldn’t have done 
so well if I had kept them all wrapped up in 
cotton-wool. Let ’em have it out, s ir ; don’t 
appear to, but let ’em. If you catch ’em at it, give 
them fifty lines and tell ’em not to do it again. 
When they do it again go round another way.”

So “ Fighting Greyhouse” became a scholastic 
by-word, and doubtless scared off many timid 
mothers from sending their boys to such a terrible

place; on the other hand, brawny squires liked 
the nickname, and sent Dick and Tom and 
Harry there to get the nonsense thrashed out of 
them, and thrash the nonsense out of other fellows. 
Many Greys were the sons of soldiers ; Greyhouse 
had an “ Army Side ” ; so, in every sense of the 
word, Greyhouse was “ fighting Greyhouse,” you 
see. And Greyhouse could play as rough a game 
of “ Rugger ” as any school in the land, if it had 
cause ; it played a gentlemanly game to begin it, 
as became the birth of the players, but w*oe betide 
the opponents who, regarding the Greyhouse team 
as merely a pack of boys, resorted to hustling, or 
tripping, or other foul play. Greyhouse would 
arise in its wrath, and send that fifteen home in 
bits. Greyhouse grew big fellows in those days. 
Why, I remember one year we had a fifteen which 
won every match— a great team. Every man in it 
— bar two, the “ half-backs”—touched the top of 
the Sixth Form doorway, and weighed over list. 
We used to measure our “ young men” like the 
Doones did.

So Dr. Leicester reigned over Greyhouse for five- 
and-twenty years, and when he was made a bishop 
a new head master was appointed in his stead.

The Rev. George Patterson, M.A., was a dis
tinguished mathematician; he was clean-shaven, 
slight in build, an ardent cyclist, and a redoubtable 
fives’ player, but had never been anything of a 
“ footer ” man or cricketer. .

My story, however, has nothing to do with 
cricket, football, or fives ; it has to do with Grey- 
house’s reputation as a fighting school. On the 
first evening of his first term the new Head 
summoned Wardour, captain of the school, to 
his presence. Boy and master shook hands—
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Wardour rather suspiciously, the head master 
with cordiality—and then Wardour was invited 
to take a seat. Mr. Patterson got up and began 
to pace the hearthrug.

“ Now, Wardour,” said he, “ as captain of the 
school I shall look to you for help and assistance 
very frequently— more so, even, than I shall to my 
masters. I want to rely on your support—you 
understand V’

“ Perfectly, sir,” replied Wardour, wondering 
what was coming,

“  The first thing I am going to do,” said the 
Head,coming to 
a standstill and 
fixing his eyes 
on the captain,
“ is to stop the 
f i ght i ng  f o r  
whi ch G r e y -  
h o u s e  h a s  
gained an un
envi abl e  n o 
toriety. There 
must l>e nofight
ing. You have 
power  to give 
lines and to cane 
—  do b o t h  i f  
necessary, b u t 
stop the fight
ing. I will have 
it stopped, and 
when I intend 
t hat  a thing 
shall be done, it 
is done.''

“ Very wel l ,  
sir,” said W a r 
dour quietly, “ I 
,wi l l ,  stop the 
fighting."

,,[ “ ham glad to 
hear you say so,” 
said the Head,
* ‘ b e c r̂ u s e I 
want to work 
\yith my monitors, and especially with my head 
monitor. There is one thing,” he went on, 
“ which I should like you to bear in mind. 
Next October you, in the ordinary course of 
events, will avail yourself of the Greyhouse 
Scholarship. I understand that this scholarship, 
of the value of £120 per annum, is invariably 
offered to the captain of the school, ivilh ” he 
added with emphasis, “ the head master’s sanction. 
On one or two occasions it has been found 
necessary to pass over the captain— I dare
say you remember them— in favour of a more

deserving boy. I trust that will not be the case 
next October—in fact,” he concluded, more kindly, 
“ I am sure it won’t be. That is all I have to 
say for the present. Another time I will mention 
to you some other reforms I have in my mind. 
My predecessor,” added Mr. Patterson, “ was— cr 
— a worthy man, a—er— a ripe scholar, and— er— a 
gentleman, but opinions differ as to the way a 
great educational establishment like this should 
be carried on. Good-night, my boy ! ” 

“ Good-night, sir ! ” said Wardour, and so they 
shook hands again and parted.

As Wardour strolled across the gravel 
square which separated the Head’s house 
from the main buildings his thoughts re
verted to the unmistakable threat— for it 
was nothing less — which the Head had

uttered regard
ing the scholar
ship.  I f  t h e  
fighting wasn’t 
stopped, then it 
was good- bye  
for him to an 
Oxf ord career, 
his chance of 
g e t t i n g  h i s  
cricket blue, of 
b e c o m i n g  a 
double-first, or 
h o l d i n g  t h e  
U n i o n  e n 
tranced with his 
e l o q u e n c  e— 
good-bye to the 
dream which 
e v e r y  fel low 
with any ambi
tion in him has 
when he enters 
upon his ’Var
s i t y  c a r e e r .  
Well, he must 
stop the fighting 
— those were 
his orders. He 

knew that the Head, like the captain of a 
ship or the colonel of a regiment, must be 
obeyed implicitly — without delay, without a 
murmur. The Head’s word was law, and the 
first man to uphold that law must be the captain 
of the school. Wardour set his jaw firmly 
and walked on. One other thought entered 
his mind. For the sake of his home-people lie 
must retain his right to the “ schol.” His father 
could ill afford to send him to Greyhouse— but lie 
did, being an Old Grey himself ; still less could 
he afford to pay for him at Oxford, with five other
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sons in all stages of knickerbockers and peg-top 
trousers coming on.

“ It’s a sad business,” thought Ward our, “ but I 
must do it.”

And so, on Ins way to his study, he soundly 
cuffed two Lower School brats who were having 
a go in at each other at the end of a 
long corridor, and went on in a happy 
frame of mind. That cuffing was the 
thin end of the 
wedge.

II.

“ Now, young 
man, just you 
l isten to me 
f o r  a f e w  
moments ! ”

The speaker 
was a fat, good- 
tempered-look - 
i ng p e r s o n ,  
whose n a m e  
w a s  J o s e p h  
Soam es, and 
whose p r o f e s 
sion was that of 
a solicitor. He 
was in evening 
dress. Opposite 
to him, at the 
other end of the 
dinner-table,sat 
a faded lady in 
green silk, thin, 
si lent,  t ired-  
looking. Thi s  
w a s  M r s .
Soames. On Mr. Soames’ right hand was a boy 
of twelve— a delicate-looking fellow, with regular 
features and fair hair. This was Mr. .Soames’ 
ward. The ward’s name, to give it in full, was Sir 
W illiam I’ereival Travers, Bart., only surviving 
child of the late Sir Augustus Percival Travers, 
whose death had taken place in Italy quite 
recently. This event explained the boy’s black 
clothes. There being no relatives or friends that 
the late Sir Augustus had not quarrelled with, the 
only son and heir to the baronetcy had been con
signed to the care of the family lawyer.

“ Henceforth,” began Mr. Soames, as he skinned 
a walnut, “ you are to regard me as your pa.”

“ Yes,” said the boy.
“ I am your pa—in the eyes of the law— until 

you’re twenty-one,” continued Mr. Soanies, “ so 
you must do as I tell you and not give any trouble. 
Understand ?”

“ Yes, sir ! ”
“ Oh, don’t ‘ sir’ me. Indeed,” added the 

solicitor, with a chuckle, “ I ought to ‘ s ir ’ you, 
as you are a ‘ hart.’ How do you like being a 
bart., eh ?"

“ I don’t like it at all,” returned the boy,
as his mouth 
qu i v er e d  just 
a little.

“ Pooh 1 You 
w i l l  w e l l  
enough when 
you get older. 
I t ’s wonderful 
how respectful 
the world is to 
a bart. Why, 
I ’ ve got a n y  
a m o u n t  o f 
m o n e y ,  a n d  
you’ve been left 
—  next to no
thing, and yet 
m y ow n ser
vants pay you 
more attention 
than they do 
me. Don’t they, 
E liza?” ‘ 

“ I have not 
noticed it,” re
p 1 i e d M r s . 
Soames, wearily. 

“ That’s because you never notice 
anything •— sort of bat - woman. 
Well, William, my boy, Pm going 
to send you to school— to a tine, 
thumping, English public school, 
where they wouldn’t stand any 

nonsense from a duke, much less a bait. It’ll be 
a bit different from your soft tutor chaps. Grey- 
house—that’s it. Regular old place— ivy-clad 
walls, a history, and a ghost. And a pretty dear 
place, too. There won’t be much left out of 
your income when your school bills are paid. 
You’ll stay there till you’re eighteen or nineteen, 
and then we ll send you to Oxford or Cambridge 
— or perhaps into the army-----”

“ Hadn’t you better be going round to the 
Wardours’ ?” interrupted Mrs. Soames ; “ they are 
early people, you know.” ■

“ To— be— sure,” replied Mr. Soaines. “ William, 
my boy, finish your wine— why, bless me, you 
haven’t touched i t ! Never mind ; put on your 
hat and come along.”

The boy obeyed with alacrity, for he was itching 
to get away from the dinner-table. Mr. Sonnies 
donned his overcoat, and they sallied forth.

“ DON’ T  *sm’ MF. IND EED,”  API>EJ> THK COLlCITOIl, 
WITH A C’ HUCKLK, 14 I OUGHT TO * filJC ’ YOU, AS 

YOU ARE A ‘ BAH T.’ HOW I>0 YOU I.IKK 
BEING A BART, K H ? ”
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There were very few people about in the old 
county town of Belsert, aa the stout solicitor and 
his slim snip of a companion walked at a smart 
pace through the silent streets. Those who knew 
Mr. Soames stared curiously at his companion— 
the small boy in the black clothes, with the broad 
white collar that ladies love so. The good folk 
of Belsert had heard something of the boy's 
history. Kind hearts in Belsert felt sorry for 
h i m; kind eyes glanced pityingly at him as he 
pegged along by the solicitor’s side.

A  big house, with rather worn steps. A  peep 
over the wall at the garden disclosed an old 
football, this and that of boy life, a disused rabbit- 
hutch, an old shoe or two, and a rag of a cap. 
This in the moonlight; but the boy took it all 
in, and sighed in his heart for brothers— even 
if they licked him.

“ Major Wardour at home ?”
“ Yes, sir. Will you walk in, sir?”
Mr. Soames and his charge entered the house. 

The hall— much like the garden—gave token of 
growing sons in abundance. A  scuffle, and voices 
above. The visitors peered up. Five heads were 
visible; five pairs of bright eyes were watching 
them. Dimly below one observed night-shirts 
and bare feet.

“ If you don’t be off to bed you’ll get the stick!” 
was jovial Mr. Soames’ warning, as he caught 
sight of them.

A military-looking man, with a long grey 
moustache, came out of the dining-room.

“ Ah, Mr, Soames, Pray come i n ! ”
“ Thanks, major. Er —  this is Sir William 

Travers— my ward— Major Wardour."
“ How are you, my boy?” exclaimed the old 

soldier, whose warm hand-clasp proved mighty 
cheering to the solicitor’s young companion. 
“ Come in—come in. Dick, here is Mr. Soaiues, 
and a future schoolfellow of yours. Travers, 
this is my son Dick, of Greyhouse.”

“ Captain of Greyhouse,” added Mr. Soames, 
impressively.

“ How do?” said Dick Wardour, carelessly 
shaking hands with the new arrival. “ Glad 
to see you.”

“ Thank you,” was all Travers could think of 
to say, as he looked up at the big fellow standing 
(as it seemed) yards above him. He felt that 
it was very kind of Wardour to shake hands with 
him.

“ Coming up this term?” asked Wardour, as 
the seniors began to talk together.

“ Yes.”
“ Um—ever been to school before ?”
“ No— never.”
“ A h ! Well, you’ll be shaken about a bit at 

first, but you’ll do all right if you run straight

and don’t allow yourself to be sat on. Read 
much ? ”

Travers meekly enumerated the authors he 
had tackled— with the help of his tame tutors. 
Wardour whistled,

“ Crumbs! You’ll be put in the Lower Fourth— 
easy. You’ll be the youngest chap in it, too ! ” 
And he went on to explain to Travers what the 
forms were, the ages of the fellowrs, and a multi
tude of other school matters, what time his father 
and Mr. Soames chatted together.

At length ten o’clock struck.
“ Well, we must be going. Come, William. It’s 

not every boy who has the advantage of knowing 
the captain of his school before he gets there. 
I may take it that you’ll keep an eye on him, 
Mr. Wardour?”

“ Oh, yes,” laughed Dick. “ I’ll keep an eye on 
hi m; but, of course, he must fight his own 
battles.”

Then the visitors went, and Travers lay awake 
half the night, thinking what a fine school Grey
house must be, and what a fine fellow the captain 
of Greyhouse was.

So the forlorn little boy was launched 
upon the great ocean of public school life. As 
Wardour had said, he had to look after himself, 
and fight his own battles, but he fought them 
very feebly, and was considerably knocked about 
in the course of his first term. “ Sir B illy” was 
the nickname which he earned by innocently 
printing his full title :—

S ir W illiam P ercival  T ravers , B art .,

across the fly-leaf of the first lesson-book (a 
“ Cajsar”) dealt out to him. The book was shown 
all round the Lower Fourth, and great was the 
laughter, greater the storm of jeers, and over
whelming the number of sly kicks, pushes and 
ear-pullings he received from those of his class
mates who were of a malicious and bullying 
disposition. The lad was soon taught that a 
simple “ Travers” was all that he was to be known 
by at Greyhouse, save when he was addressed ns 
“ Sir Billy,” which was most always—out of school, 
that is to say..

A  worse fate befel Sir Billy than the teasing of 
the Lower Fourth. Idling along a corridor one 
day, thinking how nice it must be to be dead, 
he was hailed in stentorian tones by Eccles, 
captain of “ footer,” whose rightful fag was in 
hospital with mumps. Eccles wanted somebody 
to pull off his muddy boots, and otherwise lend 
assistance in his toilet, and he bagged Sir Billy 
forthwith. Eccles, whose hand was as heavy as 
his shoulders were broad, retained Sir Billy after 
his fag proper was released from hospital, and
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Wardour felt sorry for Sir Billy. Wardour knew 
Eccles’ nature. Eccles was rich, exceedingly 
strong, popular (in a way) on account of his 
prowess as a three-quarter back, had very little 
respect for the masters, and lorded it over every 
fellow, big and little, with the exception-of a few in 
the Sixth, chief of whom was the captain of the 
school. Eccles was envious of that position. He 
knew that the captaincy would have been his had 
he possessed those very desirable things called 
brains. As it was, he had only been promoted to 
the Sixth because, having turned nineteen, he was 
really too big to remain any longer in the Upper 
Fifth, where he had stuck for three years, gaining 
marks by the simple process of making the clever 
fellows do his exercises and coach him in liis 
construing.

So Sir Billy, never at all happy, became most 
despondent, and let his mind dwell more than 
ever on the pleasures of lying in a quiet grave 
where he would be out 
of reach of Eccles and 
the smaller bullies in 
the Lower Fourth.

Now and again War
dour gave the young’nn 
an encouraging pat on 
the back,  and 
told him to cheer 
up. Every fel
low, he added, 
must go through 
t hi s  s o r t  o f  
thing at first; it 
would be  all 
r i g h t  a f t e r 
wards. But Sir 
Hilly der i ved 
1 it tie joy from 
looking forward 
to the f ut ur e  ; 
l i is p r e s e n t  

lies and bruises kept his mind 
’’tent on the present. When he 
ent “ home’'— that is, to Mr. 
names’ —  for Easter, he was 
ry little happier. The War-

■ ’Ur boys, with the exception of 
b e Greyhouse captain, despised 
1 m, and consi dered him a 
1 noke” ; they would, perhaps,
1 ive resorted to other methods 
Loin taunts if it had not been 
1 r their eldest brother, of whom 
t iey stood in wholesome awe. 
b.r Billy sighed away his short 
1 aster vac., and with a deeper
■ ~h returned to Greyhouse for

the summer term, to find his master no whit 
changed. Eccles knew Wardour took an interest 
in his fag, and bullied that fag accordingly. This 
was Wardour’s term, he being the chief cricketer 
in the school. Footballs were put away, and Eccles’ 
popularity was consigned to limbo with them. 
He formed part of the tail of the First Eleven. 
Wardour was the idol of Greyhouse in the 
summer ; he was the big scorer and the mighty 
hitter. Eccles was nobody. Therefore, Eccles 
took it out of Sir Billy, knowing that this method 
of retaliation could not fail to annoy the captain 
of the school, who, by the way, had not forgotten 
his orders, and since January had been putting 
down all fighting with a stern hand.

III.
“ III! Tomlinson!”
“ Yes, Eccles 1”
“ Send Travers to me, and look sharp about it? ” 

“ Yes, Eccles.”
It was seven o’clock in the 

evening, and Eccles, lounging 
across two chairs in the Sixth 
Form room, was in a very bad 
temper. Middle House, cap
tained by Wardour, had beaten 

South House, captained 
by Eccles, in the final of 
the inter-house matches. 

Eccles had been 
bowled third 
ball for a duck’s 
e g g .  Mi d d l e  
H o u s e  h a d  
w r e s t e d  the 
cham pionship 
f r o m  S o u t h  
House b y  an  
i nni ngs  a n d  
s event y  - four  
runs. Further
more, not hav
ing worked up 
his Plato from a 
crib that morn
ing, Eccles had 
made hopeless 
blunders in his 
construing, and 
had been severe
ly hauled over 
the coals by the 
senior classical 
master, who had 
u s e d  w o r d s  
which plainly  
evinced the fact

v-*
H E  G RIPPED  SIB  B IL L Y  B Y  THE COLLAB AND L IF T E D  HIM 

CLEAN OFF HIS FE E T
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that lie considered the mighty Eccles a dunce. 
Add to this that, on the previous afternoon, Eccles 
had been found coming out of a public-house 
down town by no less a magnate than the Head 
himself, and had been promptly gated until the 
end of term, and you will understand, perhaps, 
why he was in such a bad temper.

“ Please, Eccles, I’ve looked everywhere, and 
can’t find .Sir B-----1 mean Travers.”

The small boy had come back without executing 
liis errand, and now stood trembling before the 
great man.

“ You can’t ? Come here. Closer, closer! 
Wait, though. Get me that drill-stick.”

It was whimperingly fetched from the corner.
“ Nowr bend over. No, you’re too near. Further 

oflf—fmthery I tell you! Now then— take that— 
and th at—and t h a t ! And now,” hinging the 
stick at the sobbing urchin, “ go and find Travers, 
and don’t come back without him.”

Several of the Sixth, preferring the airy class
room to the stuffiness of their studies, were 
standing near the window, talking over the events 
of the match. They took no notice whatever of 
Eccles; such scenes were only too common to 
call for any comment. Besides, Eccles was not a 
person to be interfered with, and they knew it.

A quarter of an hour elapsed, during which 
Eccles remained silent, and nursed his wrath. 
Then the urchin Tomlinson reappeared, with Sir 
Billy at his heels.

A growl from Eccles.
“ Oh, here you are at la st! You can go, Tom

linson. (Exit Tomlinson in a great hurry.) 
Come here, you— you sneaking, white lipped, 
cringing little Least!”

Sir Billy did not cringe or whimper, however; 
nor did he look his fag-master boldly in the face. 
The fellows by the window, more interested in 
the new arrival than they were in Tomlinson, 
could not help observing that Sir Billy wore a 
dazed, puzzled expression. There was no sign of 
fear in his eyes ; he regarded Eccles—as it seemed 

* to Eccles—rather curiously, vaguely, as if he were 
calculating what amount of fresh torture might 
be in store for him.

“ Now,” said Eccles, heaving himself up, and 
glaring at the Lower School boy ; “ now, Sir 
William Percival Travers! now, you young piV/, 
I have an account to settle with you ! When 1 
changed for cricket after dinner I found that 
my boots had not been cleaned, and were covered 
with mud. 1 had to scrape them myself. Now 
then, what have you to say1?”

Sir Billy, having nothing to say, said it.
“ What have you to say 1” thundered Eccles.
Still Sir Billy gazed blankly at his persecutor. 

He could not have spoken then had you offered

him twenty pounds a word. He seemed to be 
dreaming. What with the heat —  some young 
tease in the Lower Fourth had pitched his hat 
over the playground wall—and what with Eccles, 
and the Lower Fourth fellows, and grinding for 
exams., lie felt a little bit queer. He was con
scious that Eccles was talking to him, but did 
not quite know what Eccles was saying. Once 
he fancied Eccles’ lips shaped the word “ boots,” 
but Sir Billy didn’t know anything about boots, 
or anything else for that matter—at that moment.

Some curiously, some a little pityingly, the 
big fellows by the window awaited the issue of 
this very one-sided conversation. They had not 
long to wait.

Quite overcome with passion, Eccles lifted his 
heavy hand and struck the little boy across the 
face with all his might. Sir Billy tottered back, 
but did not utter a cry.

“  Oh, sulky, eh ? ” cried Eccles, springing off his 
two chairs ; “ I'll teach you.”

He gripped Sir Billy by the coat collar, and 
lifted him clean off his feet. Then, letting him 
fall to the floor, he bent down, and mercilessly 
struck his fag across his white cheek again and 
again. Then, by way of finishing the task he hail 
in hand, he picked Sir Billy up and flung him 
into a corner.

But as ho did so— as Sir Billy fell all in a 
crumpled, limp, forlorn heap—as the fellows by the 
window turned away feeling sick and disgusted, 
even the hardest of them— Ward our entered the 
class-room. One glance showed him the situation. 
His heart jumped into his mouth when he caught 
sight of Sir Billy’s white face, with blood coming 
from the Jips. He confronted Eccles.

“ You’re a brute and a coward!” he said, and 
let his left fist fly out straight and true. It 
met Eccles between the eyes, and Eccles reeled 
over the chairs he had been recently lying on, 
breaking the back of one of them in his fall, 
and so measured his length on the floor.

But with a bellow he was on his feet again.
“ You shall pay for that-----”
But before he could spring upon Wardour, half- 

a-dozen fellows had interposed between them.
“ Not here, Eccles — not in the class-room. 

Hang it, man ! ”
“  I’ll meet Eccles,” said Wardour, quietly, 

“ behind the gym. after tea. I ’m going to sec 
what’s wrong with this kid now.”

So saying, he knelt down by Sir Billy. Eccles 
still struggled to get at the captain, but the 
others held him back, remonstrating with him 
as they did so.

“ Not in here, Eccles ; it wouldn’t do. There’d 
be an awfid row.”

A t length Eccles ceased his struggles.



“ I 'L L  TAKE HIM TO TH E M ATBO N," RAID WAItDOUB, LIFTIN G  THF. LITTLF. CHAI*
VE BY GENTLY.

“ Very well,” lie mut
tered ; “  behind the gym. 
after tea —  and I ’ll treat 
him as I ’ve treated his 
little pet.”

With these words he 
allowed himself to be led 
out of the room.

“ Travers, what’s up? ” 
murmured Wardour kind
ly, as he bent over Sir 
Hilly. “ Come— can’t you 
hear me ? Oet some water, 
one of you chaps — he’s 
fainted.”

Water was prompt l y  
br o ug ht ,  and soon Sir 
Hilly’s fair hair was a drag
gled mass, and his collar 
and shirt were soaked, but 
still lie did not open his 
eyes.

“ I’ll take him to the 
matron,” said  Wardour,  
lifting the little chap very 
gently. “ Poor old man, 
lie’s had a rough time of 
it.”

When Mrs. Rendle, the 
matron, saw Sir Billy, she 
sent for the doctor straight 
away.

“ Wha t  has happened,
Wardour 1 Poor little boy.
He’s not been at all him
self lately. H e should 
never have been sent here.
What with his lessons and 
the other boys’ unki nd 
ways, poor dear ! But he’s 
bleeding —  who has done this?

“ He— he fell down,” said Wardour ; “  some 
rough play, or something. I ’m— I’m inquiring into 
it. It’s all right, Mrs. Rendle ; I’ll see into it. 
I’lease say nothing to any of the masters or the 
Head until I’ve seen into it.”

IV.

O ne of the monitors must have been indiscreet, 
°r perhaps the row in the Sixth’s room was 
observed by a boy in the corridor— at any rate, 
the news ran round the Hall, as quietly but as 
surely as possible, that Wardour was going to 
fight Eccles behind the gymnasium directly tea 
was over.

Half-an-liour intervened between tea and prep., 
so there would be plenty of time for the “ mill.”

Vol. ii.—3.

There came an unwonted hush over the Hall, 
and the solitary master on duty, sitting at the 
high table with a book—according to custom - 
wondered greatly thereat. Appetite vanished ; 
the greediest Greys reaped a perfect harvest of 
“ slabs.” Stealthy whispering took the place of 
the usual hum and babble. Under ordinary 
circumstances the final house match would have 
been the subject of excited and high-voiced dis
cussion ; but the coming fight far, far transcended 
the house cricket in importance. Such a thing 
had not happened in the memory of the oldest 
there— the captain of the school fighting with 
another monitor!

The Orey3 could only gulp their tea— they 
couldn’t eat — and when the master on duty 
hammered the table for grace, every Grey was on 
his feet in a second, quivering with excitement.
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The meal was returned thanks for, and then 
pell-mell the (treys poured out of the Hall, down 
the long length of corridor into the playground, 
across it, and brought up finally on the old 
milling-ground behind the gym. It was a suitable 
spot. No window overlooked it. It  was a bare 
space, with a tall, dense hedge on one side, and 
the back of the gym. on the other— about as 
private and as nice an arena as you could well 
wish for.

Conversation was still carried on in low tones. 
It soon got to be known that the fight was all 
about Sir Hilly. Sir Hilly’s guardian had asked 
Wardour to keep an eye on the “ beastly kid,” and 
all that, and Wardour couldn’t very well do any 
thing to another monitor for licking his fag, or 
he’d have seen to Eccles long ago, but this time 
Eccles had been extra brutal, and Wardour had 
knocked him down.
• “ And gave him a couple of pretty eyes— didn’t 
you see them getting black at tea ?”

“ The Head won’t give Wardour the schol. 
now.”

“ What does Wardour care? He’s always got 
plenty of tin.”

“ No ; his people are jolly hard up.”
“ Well, lie’s going to tight Eccles.”
“ l) ’you think he'll lick him ?”
“ Can’t say— hope so. Eccles is beastly strong, 

and bigger than Wardour.”
“ Hut Wardour has knocked him out with the 

gloves.”
“ Hut this is fists, you silly kid— different. If 

Eccles gets his weight into a good crack on 
Wardour’s jaw, Wardour will be knocked out.”

“ Not lie— lie’s too quick.”
“ Well, it’ll be a jolly good mill— hullo ! here’s 

Eccles ! Don’t he look savage, ju s t ! Glad I’m 
not his fag.”

“ Shut up ! Look—here’s Wardour. 1 say, isn’t 
he white ? ”

“ It’s not funk. Look here, I’ll bet yon all 
my chink next Wednesday lie licks Eccles.” 

“ Oli, you never pay up— no good betting with 
you. Here, let’s get near the front— shove up, 
Grey house! ”

“ We can see— here, get back, they want more 
room. Doesn’t Eccles look wi ld?”

“ Don’t jaw —  look —  \hey’re stripping. Hy 
Jove— Eccles has got some arms ! Look at the 
muscles !”

“ Look at Wardour’s !”
Such were the voces populi that preceded a 

dead hush. Wardour and Eccles, who were still 
in their flannels—as were most of the fellows in 
the First and Second Elevens— had removed their 
coats, and rolled up the sleeves of their cricket- 
shirts. Harvey, a chum of Wardour’s, was holding

the captain’s coat; Mil ward, one of the chaps 
who knocked under to Eccles, was looking after 
his man. The other fellows in the Sixth were 
pushing back the crowd and making the ring 
larger.

“ Greyhouse rules,” said a big fellow', with a 
watch ; “ each round to last two minutes, with 
one minute interval, and fight till one lias had 
enough, and says so, or is knocked out and 
can’t come up to time. Stand back, will you—get 
back, I say ! ”

The crowd receded like a wave. There was 
now a complete silence—every Grey present was 
on the tip-toe of expectation.

“ Get ready!” said the umpire, looking at his 
watch, “ and don’t forget to break away when I 
call ‘ Time’ at the end of each round.”

Wardour and Eecles faced each other, Eccles 
with a dark look on his heavy face, Wardour pale 
and determined. The silence was so intense 
that the ticking of the referee’s watch could be 
heard distinctly by those near him. The referee 
gave the signal, and stepped to the side of the 
ring. _ _

Eccles immediately lunged savagely at War*lour, 
who stepped quickly back, so that the other’s 
blow fell short. Eecles followed him up and 
lunged again. Still Wardour simply avoided him. 
Three or four times Eccles let go from the 
shoulder with all his force, but Wardour coolly 
turned his head, parried the blows, or dodged 
nimbly out of the way. Eccles stood still, breath
ing hard, and looked at him. Some of the young 
’uns were beginning to think that Wardour was 
funking it. Why didn’t he go in and finish Eccles 
off? The oldsters knew better, and didn’t ask 
absurd questions.

“ Time r
There was a breathing space, and then they 

faced each other again. Eccles, whose seconds liad 
given him a tip or two, didn’t rush in so wildly 
this round. He stood and waited for the other. 
Nothing loth, Wardour danced found him, hit him 
on the neck, then rapped him over the nose, and 

,wras giving quite a scientific display of what 
agility can do with mere brute strength, when 
Eccles hit out with extraordinary force and just 
got home over Wardour’s heart. The captain fell 
back against the ring of spectators. Seeing his 
advantage, Eccles followed up with another of his 
bull-like rushes, but Wardour had just enough 
breatli to be able to dodge the savage blow Eceles 
intended to plant on his jaw. Had this reached 
its destination, the fight would have ended then 
and there, and Eccles would have bullied Grey
house, great and small, with impunity for the 
rest of term.

A great gasp of relief went up from the crowd
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when it was seen that Wardour had escaped the 
Mow, and luckily the round ended at that mo
ment, and Wardour gained a minute’s respite.

“ Time ! ”
The third round commenced.
Wardour looked as confident arid even more 

sternly bent on thrashing the other than lie did at 
first. Eccles had plucked up spirit after getting 
m that straight left. It was evident that he 
intended to force the fighting. They sparred 
swiftly for a few seconds, and then Eccles brought 
his left round with an ugly swing. He forgot his 
_'iinrd, but Wardour saw his chance, and jumped 
in with a smart right and left over the body, and 
finished with a crack between the eyes which 
made the welkin ring. Eccles lunged wildly. 
Wardour parried the great swings of his adversary, 
and hammered away for dear life, now on the 
nose, now on the jaw, on the body, on the neck, 
and again between the eyes.

“ Time/”
But as Wardour turned towards his corner, 

Eccles, forgetting all the laws of honourable 
combat, rushed madly at his opponent.

“ Look out, Wardour! ” cried a hundred 
voices.

The captain twisted round just in time to dodge 
liis head. Eccles’ huge fist shot past his cheek, 
just grazing his hair. Then Wardour put all his 
muscle and knowledge and righteous rage into 
a tremendous hook-hit which took Eccles just 
beneath the chin, and fairly lifted him off the 
ground. Then he fell in a heap, and lay still.

“ I declare Wardour the winner,” cried the 
referee. “ Eccles fought foul.”

But it was all serene. Wardour was the winner 
in any case. Eccles couldn’t get up.

When it was seen that Eccles was unable to 
renew the combat, a tremendous cheer broke out. 
Again and again it pealed out. The terror of 
Greyhouse had been vanquished. Every kick or 
blow he had ever inflicted was avenged.

Wardour put on his coat and walked over to 
J-.ccles, who was just coming round.

“ Here, take my arm, old man,” he said ; “ I hope 
W i’re not hurt.”

Another Sixth Form fellow assisting, lie raised 
1 d ies to his feet, and gave him his coat. Eccles 
mlkily took the frankly extended hand of his
conqueror.

“ It was a fluke,” he said, scowling; “ next time
will go differently.”
And then he walked away, leaning on the arm 

oi his chum Mil ward.
As for Wardour, he, as in duty bound, went 

straight to the Head and told him that it had 
been his painful duty to thrash Eccles for 
brutality to a junior.

V.

S ir B illy  went home a week after the other 
fellows did ; he looked pale, certainly, but the 
doctor had pulled him round. Mr. Soames met 
him at Belsert station.

“ Well, William,” cried the stout solicitor, 
“ what’s all this I hear about you getting into 
trouble ? ”

“ It wasn’t my fault. I couldn’t understand 
him,” said Sir Billy, meekly.

They began to walk along the quiet streets 
towards Mr. Soatnes’ house.

“ Somebody knocked you down, didn't they ?”
“ Yes ; at least, I had a licking.”
“ Queer way of licking a kid, must say. What’s 

his name— Freckles, Meccles, Teckles---- •”
“ Eccles,” corrected Sir Billy, with a faint smile.
“ Ah!  Nice sort, wasn’t he— gentlemanly and 

all that, but quick-tempered?”
“ He was the biggest cad at Grey house ! ” cried 

Sir Billy, with unwonted wrath. “ He bullied 
everybody, and almost killed m e; and Wardour 
stuck up for me, and licked Eccles, and they took 
his scholarship away : and—and— and— and it  
was all my fault, and I don’t care if 1 die now— 
I ’ve ruined old Wardour ! ”

And with this Sir Billy burst into tears for the 
first time in the solicitor's memory. Never before 
had he seen his ward so distressed.

“ Here, cheer up, William. It’s not so bad as 
that. Here, don’t cry, little man ; we ll put that 
right. Tell me all about i t ”

So Sir Billy dried his eyes and told him all 
about it.

It had been common talk at Greyhouse that 
Wardqur had lost the scholarship all owing to 
the plucky way he had championed Sir Billy, 
because he bad promised to look after Sir Billy. 
When Wardour sadly took his departure from 
Greyhouse he was escorted to the station by all 
the fellows who were catching later trains. 
There never was such a “ send off” since old 
Gardiner left—you’ve heard of Gardiner— the man 
who formed the long white line when the make
shift hospital was ablaze and the patients couldn’t 
see for ophthalmia?

Well, Mr. Soames heard Sir Billy out, and then, 
going home, hunted up the printed particulars he 
possessed of Greyhouse School, and found out who 
all the committee were. Then Mr. 'Soames wrote 
letters, and held interviews (working very quietly), 
and actually went as far as Scotland to interview the 
Rev. the head master of Greyhouse. All this time 
Wardour was stewing up for a Civil Service exam., 
his dreams of a ’Varsity career having been 
dispelled by the Head’s decision regarding the 
Greyhouse Schol., which was given to Manners,
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the second boy in the school— a quiet, studious 
sort of a chap that nobody cared much about.

A committee meeting of Clreyhouse School was 
held a few days before the winter term began, 
and Mr. Soames attended it by invitation of the 
chairman—General Lord Chilvers, V.C.

Mr. Soames talked, and the committee listened, 
and then Lord Chilvers turned to the Head.

“ It seems to me, sir,” said he, “ that this 
Wardour has the right sort of stuff in him— the 
sort of fellow we want at Greyhouse.”

“ He was an excellent captain, .and helped me in 
every way,” said the Head, “ but, after enforc
ing the rule I made about fighting, he broke it 
himself most flagrantly at the end of the term. 
I could not recommend him for the scholarship. 
I put it to your lordship— do you think I could?” 

“ You acted quite properly,” said the chairman ; 
“ quite properly. He could not take the scholar
ship after breaking the rule in that way. Rules 
must not be broken. But, sir, the scholarship is 
given, I believe, to the captain of the school if, 
during the past twelve months, he has conducted 
himself well and upheld the rules in a creditable 
manner. Briefly, the captain of Greyhouse gets it 
if he has run straight during the three terms 
previous to his leaving.”

“ That is what it amounts to,” said the Head. 
“ Then,” replied Lord Chilvers, gazing round at 

his brother committee-men, “ what do you say, 
gentlemen, to letting Wardour stay another year 
at Greyhouse? That will obviate the difficulty. 
Wardour! His father must have served under 
me in Afghanistan—’pon my word, it was Wardour 
who saved my life ! Now, gentlemen, I put it to 
the vote. If Wardour behaves himself during the 
next three terms, well give him the scholarship.” 

There was no dissentient voice. The head 
master was quite agreeable to this arrangement, 
as he really liked Wardour, and valued his services 
as captain.

So then Lord Chilvers wrote to MajorWardour, 
and they lunched together and talked of old times, 
and then, if you please, the general made an offer 
which the major hardly liked to accept—but he 
did so, for his son’s sake.

So Wardour went back to Greyhouse for another 
year—at his lordship’s expense.

As for Sir Billy, when he got to know what his 
guardian had done for Wardour, he wondered how 
on earth he could ever have disliked Mr. Soames.

As for the Greys, when they found that Wardour 
was going to put in another year at Greyhouse, 
they danced jigs and yelped for joy.

[The second story of this series will appear next month.]

“ And this, after five years' devotion, after countless sleepless nights, 
after heartaches innumerable, after spending every halfpenny I ever 
had on her, is my reward I Oh woman —fickle woman 1 '



WHAT I WANTED TO BE

Mr. G. W. STEEVENS.

M r. G eorge W arring ton  S teevf.ns is 
known to the great bulk of the public as the 
author o f “ W ith  
Kitchener to Khar
toum ”— one of the 
most p op u lar an d  
w id e ly - r e a d  “ war 
books ” ever written, 
hi tilts work Mr.
S t e e v e n s ,  wi t h 
asto n ish in g  vigour, 
knowledge, and wit, 
d escrib es  his e x 
periences during the 
recent cam p aig n  in 
the Soudan, whilst 
acting as war corre- 
>pondent to th e 
Daily Mail, the book 
m ainly bein g  a re 
print o f  his t e le 
graphic dispatches to 
that journal —  elabor
ated, of course, and 
revised when he re- 
mrned to this country.
1 Jut Mr. Steevens had 
made a big name for 
himself before he ever 
saw the Soudan. For 
some years he has 
been regarded as one 
of the most capable 
jo u rn a lis ts  on the 
London Press, as a 
scholarly and thought
ful writer, and as one 
of the quickest workers
in Fleet Street. He can write a brilliant and 
niished column in forty minutes, it is said.

M E R T O N  A B B E Y .  . 

S U R R E Y '

Mr. Steevens was born on the ioth of 
December, 1869, and educated first at the

C i t y  o f  L o n d o n  
S ch o o l, and a fte r  
w a r d s  a t  B a l l i o !  
College, Oxford. He 
is a B.A., both of 
Oxford and London. 
He joined the edi
t o r ia l  s t a f f  o f  th e  
P a ll M all Gazette 
in 1893, and in 1897 
went to the D a ily  
Mail,

Since he left Oxford 
he h as p u b lish e d  
half - a - dozen works. 
After “  With Kitchen
er,” his best-known 
books are “ The Land 
of the Dollar” (an 
account of his tour 
throu gh  A m e rica ), 
a n d  “ W i t h t h e  
C o n q u e rin g  T u r k .” 
M r. S te e v e n s  lives 
am ong the Surrey 
hills, and is fond of 
p igs, p o u ltry , and 
k itch en  gard en in g . 
H e  is  a b r e e z y  
gentleman, p op u lar 
with his colleagues, 
can tell a good story, 
and co o k  his own 
dinner if need be. In 
brief, in the termi
nology of the British 

school-boy, he is what is known as a “ jolly 
good fellow.”

TRANSLATION OF ABOVE.

Dear Sir,— My earliest ambition, as fa r  as I  can remember, 1vas to be a greengrocer, which 
curiously enough is exactly what (among other things) I  now am. I  also, as a boy, had fugitive 
ambitions o f being a farmer, a pork butcher, and a Lord Chancellor. The first two are, in a 
email way, attained, but I  see little present prospect o f  the third.—  Yours faithfully,

G. IV S T E E V E N S





LOYALTY
1 made them lay their hands in mine, and 

swear
To reverence the King, as if he were 
Their conscience, and their conscience as their 

King,
To break the heathen, and uphold the Christ, 
j'o ride abroad redressing human wrongs,

To speak no slander, no, nor listen to it ;
To lead sweet lives in purest chastity,
To love one maiden only, cleave to her,
And worship her by years of noble deeds, 

Until they won her.
T ennyson.

The laws of friendship we ourselves create, 
And ’tis simple villainy to break them.
I!ut faith to princes broke is sacrilege.

I would serve my King,
Serve him with all my fortune here at home, 
And serve him with my person in the wars ; 
U ati h for him, fight for him, bleed for him, 

die for him ;
As every true-born subject ought.

“ Otway.

Heroes of Corunna’s field,
Ye, who perished there, 
lie your names for ever dear;
Yes, tho’ dewed with many a tear,
A ct triumphal was your b ier:
Who like you the sword could wield?
1 >eathless trophies grace your shield, 

Bright and fair.
H emans,

• • *

For loyalty is still the same,
Whether it win or lose the game ; 
True as the dial to the sun, 
Although it be not shined upon.

B u t l e r .

The loyalty well held to fools does make 
Our faith mere folly ; yet he that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fallen lord,
Does conquer him that did his master conquer, 
And earns a place i’ the story.

........................ S h akespeare .

Be England what she will
With all her faults she is my country still.

C hurchill .

. . . Faithful found,
Among the faithless, faithful only he ;
Among innumerable false, unmoved, 
Unshaken, unseduced, unterrified,
His loyalty he kept, his love, his zeal.
Nor number nor example with him wrought, 
To swerve from truth, or change his constant 

mind,
Tho’ single. M ilton.

hollow' the Christ— the King!
Live pure ! Speak true ! Right wrong ! Follow 

the King !
Else, wherefore horn ? T ennyson.

There was a day when loyalty was hailed with 
honour due,

Our banner the protection wav’d to all the good 
and true,

And gallant hearts beneath its folds were linked 
in honour’s tie,

We put our trust in Hod, my hoys, and kept our 
powder dry.

C olon el  W illiam  B lacker .

Cottage home and courtly hall may borrow 
The jewel of example from their Queen,
To throw a radiance round their own liresicle.

’Tis not the walls or purple that defends 
A prince from foes, but ’tis his fort of friends.

H e r r ic k .

God save our gracious Queen,
Fong live our noble Queen,

( lod save the Queen.
Send her victorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us,

God save the Queen.
National Anthem.



A sultry day at the end of August, 1651, 
was drawing to a close, and the shadows were 
lengthening through the leafy lanes of Warwick
shire.

It was seven o’clock, and, save for the cawing 
of rooks and the ripple of the brook which 
bordered the white road, no sound came to the 
ears of the hoy who was making his way steadily 
towards the west

Dressed in black velvet, with a broad sash of 
yellow silk around his waist and a plumed hat 
upon his fair curls, he walked as though some 
purpose other than a boy's aimless rambling 
were animating him.

Suddenly he stopped, and, lifting his head, 
appeared to listen, and as he did so the distant 
beat of horses’ hoofs became audible, and, 
rapidly increasing in volume, betokened the 
approach of a large company of mounted 
men.

At intervals snatches of song were borne 
upon the evening air, and soon the words 
themselves could be fitfully distinguished: 
“  The Lord of Hosts, the Lord of Hosts,” and 
then, “ Who giveth us the victory,”

“ T is  a party of Roundhead soldiers,” said 
the lad, “  and they are coming into this road 
round Ashdown Hill.”

For a moment he paused irresolutely, and 
then stepped on again, his eyes full of 
excitement and defiance.

Ere he had traversed another furlong the 
leaders of a troop of cavalry, the sinking sun 
glinting on their corselets and morions, circled 
into the road almost at his side.

“ Ha! Seest thou, Dalton?” cried a harsh 
voice. “  A young Cavalier, forsooth ; and mark

how he strides along. Even the spawn of these 
Malignants ape their accursed forbears.”

“ Yet ’tis a pretty lad, Holmes,” replied the 
officer addressed, reining in his horse, “ and, 
as I think, one not like to work us overmuch 
injury. How sayest thou, Sir Cavalier ? ” he 
continued banterir.gly to the boy, who had 
stopped, and was becoming the centre of an 
increasing crowd of soldiers. “  Have we your 
permission to proceed this way ? We trust so, 
for we are somewhat spent with travel, and 
would avoid, if possible, any serious conflict 
ere nightfall.”

There \yas a guffaw from the troopers at this 
pleasantry, and Captain Dalton proceeded: 
“  Having business presently at Worcester with 
the young man, Charles Stuart, we have been 
compelled to pass through this charming neigh 
bourhood, but we should be loth to think that 
our doing so has caused you any displeasure.”

“ If,” replied the boy fearlessly, “ there were 
but a handful of His Majesty King Charles the 
Second’s faithful soldiers here, they would give 
you some sharper work to do than mocking 
a defenceless boy; but perhaps you are wise 
to amuse yourselves before you get to Worcester. 
I ’ll warrant your time for jesting will be short 
eno’ then.”

“ Young imp of Satan ! ” growled Holmes. 
“  Had I my way thou shouldst swing from 
yonder oak for crows to peck at those bright 
eyes of thine. What saith the Scripture? 
‘ Thou shalt utterly destroy them, root and 
branch.’ ”

“  Hold thy peace, Captain Holmes,” ex
claimed a stem voice behind him. “  Thou 
art overmuch given to austerity. Take five
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men and ride thirty yards in advance; the rest 
..ill follow me at a like distance. Roy, ride by 
:iiv side.”

A trooper brought up a spare charger, and, 
,;ltcr he had helped the young Royalist into the 
-addle, the cavalcade proceeded, the- boy on 
the massive war-horse now and again stealing a 
idelong glance at his grim companion, who 

Hide in gloomy silence for awhile.
Turning at length, he said abruptly: “  How

do we find thee wandering here ? The night is 
falling, armed men are abroad, and thou hast 
not many years, methinks ? ”

“ I am eleven,” replied the boy, quickly, 
ll and shall be twelve ere Yule.” '

Then, as his face clouded over, he went on : 
“ My mother lies grievous sick at hom e; they 
fear she may not live, and I came this way 
thinking to meet my brother, who has been 
I'Ummoned from Worcester to receive her last

commands should she not get well again. I 
could not stay within doors,” he added, mourn
fully ; “ all is so sad there now,”

“ From Worcester dost thou say ? Then thy 
brother is perchance a soldier ? ”

“ One of the King’s most trusted captains, 
though the youngest of them all,” was the 
answer, with a proud smile.

“ So ? And what is thy name ? ”
“ My name is Dick Leigh, of Leigh Manor.”

“ And thy father ? ” 
“ W as Sir R u p ert 

Leigh. He died a year 
agone; he had been ill 
a long, long time ”— and 
the young lips quivered 
for a moment. “ He 
was shot in the throat 
when fighting the rebels 
at Preston.”

“ ‘ The rebels!’ Thou 
art bold, young Richard. 
Know you to whom you 
speak ? ”

“ Aye,” replied Dick, 
simply, “ you are Oliver 
Cromwell. I knewr you
at once----- ” He was
on the point of saying 
“  by your wart ” ; but 
young Leigh was a gentle
man all through, and, 
remembering in time 
that p erh aps General 
Cromwell was not par
ticularly proud of that 
facial p e c u lia rity , he 
substituted, “ by your 
portrait, w-hich hangs at 
home.”

11 My portrait in the 
house of a Royalist?” 
said Cromwell, smiling 
grimly. “ That is an 
unusual honour indeed. 
Can you explain i t ? ”

“ I have heard my 
fathersaythat he admired 
your courage, and your 

military genius, and he used to show us your 
portrait to remind us of the value of persever
ance and ability, but after King Charles the 
First----- ”

“ Well,” said Cromwell, shortly, with a side 
glance at the boy, “ go on.”

“ After King Charles —  died,” said Dick, 
“ my father had some words written beneath 
your picture, and turned it to the wall.”

“ What were the words, boy ? ”

* A YE ,”  R E P L IE D  DICK, SIM PLY, M YOU ARE O LIVE R  CROMWELL.
.ONCE— B Y  TOUR PORTRAIT, WHICH HANGS AT HOME.'

I KXEW  YOU AT
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“ ‘This is the head of a traitor, who might 
have been a patriot,’ ” blurted out Dick, with 
all the recklessness of youth.

Tor a moment the general’s stern, impassive 
face was broken up into waves of emotion, 
as when a breeze stirs the placid surface of 
a lake, and makes it dark and gloomy.

H e bit his lip fiercely, and, turning in the 
saddle, glared savagely at Dick, crying, “ Un
just, unjust!”

Then, resuming his position, he muttered, 
“ Bah ! ’Tis but a child who babbles what his 
prating sire has taught him,”

Holmes and his men were now nearing a 
sharp bend in the road, and when some fifty 
yards still separated them from the corner the 
sound of a horse approaching at full gallop was 
heard, and in another instant there came riding 
furiously towards them a horseman, whose 
apparel proclaimed him to bean officer attached 
to the Royalist forces. Perceiving the on
coming cavalry too late to change his course he 
drew his sword, and, with what seemed the fury 
of despair, came charging down upon the 
nearest trooper. For a moment the two were 
locked together; then with a rattle and clang

the Roundhead swayed heavily from his saddle 
on to the road, sending up a cloud of white 
dust in his fall.

Brief as the time had been, Cromwell had 
noticed the small hands beside him tighten on 
the rein they held, had seen the sparkle in the 
blue eyes, and heard the cry of “  Bravely struck, 
Ralph ! Oh Ralph, how he went down !”

More was not needed to tell the general 
that this fiery Cavalier was his young com
panion’s brother, and, rising in his stirrups, he 
shouted lustily, “ Take him alive and harm him 
not ! ”

The order came in time to save the Royalist 
from being cut down, but not before Holmes 
had joyously run him through the sword-arm, 
near the shoulder, ere he could recover from 
the impact with the fallen trooper.

Cromwell, whose blood was always warmed 
by any deed of bravery or conflict, galloped 
quickly up to the group and said, with a smile, 
“  Captain Leigh ! though a valiant, thou art 
scarce a wise man methinks ; ’tis not oft a single 
swordsman is bold or mad enough to charge a 
whole troop of my cavalry.”

“  The business I am about brooks no delay, 
general,” replied the Royalist, with a look of 
surprise at being addressed by name, which 
deepened into amazement as he recognised the 
boy who rode by Cromwell’s side.

“ Ha ! What thinkest thou of the latest recruit 
to my ranks ? ” cried Cromwell, noting his be

wilderment. “ Shall he not some 
day make a lusty swordsman ? ” 

“ He rides not in arms, I see, 
general; nor will he ever against 

King,” replied the young 
soldier simply, his eyes resting 
fondly on the boy’s flushed face.

“  Humph ! Now, two of you, 
pick up that man ; there is life 
in him yet, is there not ? ” 

“ Yes, general; he is but 
stunned.”

“ Strap him to his horse, then, 
and follow with him slowly. We 
camp on this side of yonder 
slope, Captain Leigh ; when we 
dismount thy wounded arm shall 
have attention.”

“ Tut, general! I thank thee 
for thy courtesy, but it is no 
more than a scratch.”

“ Nevertheless,” said Crom
well, looking keenly at him, “  it 
shall be bound ; my men do not 
play at needlework when their 
swords are drawn.”

A n d , indeed, th e  young



A SMALL MALIGNANT. 3 5

Loyalist’s pallid face and the broadening stain 
ipon his sleeve belied his words, for the thrust had 

been a shrewd one, and Ralph Leigh well knew 
hat his Tight arm would be useless for a time.

At a brisk trot the company proceeded, and, 
weeping up the slight incline, they dismounted 

"ear its summit, and the camp was speedily 
' ruled.

\\ hen all was in order Ralph was brought 
tore the general to be questioned as q 

'Miner of war, while his young brother was 
need by his side.
“ Now, Captain Leigh,” began Cromwell, 

‘ thou hast business which permits of no delay. 
"  hat is the nature of this business ? ”

“ it is of a private nature.”
. ” If that is to be my sole answe- thy burial 

•11 resemble thy business, and will be com
peted more expeditiously,” said Cromwell 

luntly.
Oh, Ralph,” broke in the boy, “  I told the 

' • tieral you were coming to see cur mother,
who----- ”

“ T h e n ,” in terru p ted  
Ralph, “ the general knows 
my business, and if he will 
not b e lie v e  your words 
neither will he mine.”

“ Why should I credit this 
tale of thy sick mother ? ” 
said  C rom w ell, stern ly . 
“  Perchance thou b ea rest 
despatches, or a message of 
import to be transmitted by 
thy young brother here, who, 
by virtue of his tender years, 
would p ass unchallenged. 
Nay, nay, such things have 
chanced ere now. Why not 
again ? ”

“ And stood the matter 
so,” replied Captain Iaiigh 
w ith  equ al s t e r n n e s s ,  
“ thinkest thou that even 
tortu re  co u ld  open my 
mouth? The army of the 
King, though less large than 
thine, contains no traitors, 
General Cromwell.”

“ Twice within the hour,” 
exclaimed C ro m w e ll furi
ously. “  Oh, bethink thee, 
sir, bethink thee ! Art thou 
wise to brave me thus ? I>y 
all the laws of warfare thy life 
is mine to deal with as I 
choose. I find thee riding 
hot-foot from a hostile camp, 
intent upon some errand 

whose nature thou wilt not divulge; thou fullest 
unprovoked upon my troopers, and one of them 
theu hast all but killed.”

“ Would that it had been quite, and two 
instead of one,” replied Leigh haughtily. “ ’Twas 
done in open combat, and they were six to 
one.”

“ Enough! Bind them Securely, and bring 
them before me at sunrise,” said Cromwell. “ If 
the Malignant will not then disclose the tree 
purport of his journey he shall die.”

“ Stay but a moment,” cried the elder I-cigli, 
as they were being taken from Cromwell’s 
presence. “ For myself I ask nothing, but I pray 
thee to set my brother free. Men wage not war 
with children, and should his mother learn his 
absence------”

“ It runs not with my humour to let him go 
at present,” briefly responded Cromwell, turn
ing his back upon the prisoners, who were 
immediately hurried away.

« * * • » »
Three hours later the Roundheads’ camp was
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silent, and the young moon shone white upon 
the upturned faces of Cromwell’s soldiers, 
sleeping soundly after their long march, yet not 
so soundly as many of them were destined to 
sleep within the week around the Avails of 
Worcester.

A few sentries were posted to guard against 
surprise, but these knew that their duty Avas, for 
at least this night, more or less a sinecure, since 
the position of the Royalists was accurately 
knoAvn, and there was scant reason to anticipate 
an attack.

The trooper who had been told off to guard 
the Leighs had seated himself with his 
back to a huge oak, an d  w ith  
one eye on the p riso n e rs  
and the other on the fire 
before him, h ad  m an
fu lly  endeavoured to 
keep himself awake, 
b u t ,  g r a d u a l l y  
y ie ld in g  to the 
general sense of 
security and his 
own fatigue, the 
influence o f  the 
night had over
come him  an d  
he A v a s  sinking 
in to  s lu m b er, 
starting now and 
again to glance 
a t  t h e  tAvo 
brothers, until at 
last, m urm uring,
“ A A v o u n d e d  
M a l i g n a n t  a n d  
a ch ild , b o th  fast 
asleep —  small need 
to watch them,” he 
closed his eyes, and 
a minute later his 
regu lar b rea th in g  
proclaimed that he 
Avas unconscious of 
all around him.

At the same instant a burly soldier Avrapped 
in a long cloak came noiselessly into the shadow 
o f  a neighbouring tree and fixed his gaze on the 
sleeping brothers.

But were they sleeping ?
Truly the elder was, Avith a soldier’s calm 

indifference to the morroAv, and nothing but 
an occasional twitch o f the lip, or a passing 
frown, showed that his dreams were troubled; 
but the eyes o f the younger, whose head was 
pillowed on his brother’s uninjured arm, re
flected the glow o f the dying fire, and from 
his lips there came the whisper, “ At last

CROM W ELL D REW  A PISTO L FROM HIS B E L T , AND L E V E L L E D  
IT , NOT AT DICK BD T AT HIS OWN SOLDIER.

the soldier sleeps. They shall not kill my 
brother now ; they shall not kill him now.”

“ Nor shall they, Master Richard, nor shall 
they, but how canst thou prevent it, boy ? ” said 
the Avatcher softly to himself

As he spoke Dick raised his head, and began 
to roll slowly toivards the fire. His hands 
were tied behind him, and Avhen he reached 
the edge of the ring of flame, he looked over 
his shoulder, and, choosing a small branch 
which AAras glowing brightly, he placed his 
wrists firmly upon it.

“ So, so! He Avould burn his bonds,” 
whispered Cromwell, for he it was Avho 

watched unseen.
Dick w as now  b e g in n in g  

to feel the scorch of the 
flames upon his flesh. 

His tunic had been 
removed and thrown 

o v e r  h im  fo r  
w arm th, and his 
arms Avere bare 

to th e  elbows, 
but not for a 
moment did he 
flinch, only in
c r e a s i n g  his 
efforts as he felt 
the cords be
coming slacker. 

“ He  wi l l  be 
sca rred ,” m ut

tered C ro m w ell, 
a n x io u sly , as he 

w a t c h e d  t h e  
white arms plough
in g  d e e p ly  i n t o  
the embers.

“ Y e t, w h at of 
that ? They will be 
scars o f  w h ich  he 
may Avell be proud, 
and ’tis in this fashion 
men are made.”

A n d  now the 
general drew a pistol from his belt, and sloivly 
raising it, levelled it,' not at the vvrithing Dick, 
nor at Dick’s sleeping brother, but at his own 
soldier, A\’ho lay just beyond the light of the fire, 
for the fear had fallen on him that the man 
might suddenly awake, and, finding the boy on 
the point of escape, might kill him before he 
could prevent it.

And still Dick struggled silently with his 
smouldering bonds, keeping his gaze fixed upon 
the sleeping soldier, until at length the agony 
of the burning strands forced a stifled groan 
from his white lips.
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The cry of anguish, suppressed though it was, 
made glistening beads stand out upon the iron 
general’s brow, but still he would not interfere; 
the boy should conquer by himself. H e would 
not rob him of his victory, not now that he had 
borne so much; not now that he was /reel 
For as he watched he saw the last piece of 
glowing rope fall asunder, and Dick’s hands 
were his own once more.

The boy sat upright with a shuddering gasp.
“ It hurt me,” he said, ruefully; “ it hurt me 

a little more than I thought it would even, and, 
oh, how my arms are scorched !

“  Ralph must not see them now,” he went on 
with a low laugh, “ or I know he will want 
to stay and kill someone for it.”

Rapidly rolling down his shirt-sleeves, he bent 
forward and quickly unfastened the thongs 
which bound his ankles.

Then, slipping on his tunic, he crept to his 
brother’s side, and, placing one hand upon his 
forehead, called softly, “  Ralph ! ”

“ Why, Dick, boy,” said Ralph Leigh, waking 
quickly, “  what are you doing here ? Ah, I 
remember now. We are prisoners.”

“ Hush ! Speak low, Ralph, the guard is fast 
asleep, and we can escape if we are quiet. See ! 
I can untie all your bonds.”

“ But the knaves had bound you also. How 
comes it you are free ? ”

“ They had not tied me very tight, Ralph, and 
I wriggled myself loose ; but quick, your horse 
is here by this tree ! Mount, and away ! ”

“  Flight, Dick ? I like not that,” said Captain 
heigh, rising to his feet as the last knot which 
had secured him yielded to his brother’s eager 
fingers. “  And yet, they had bound us,” he 
continued, frowning, “  and 1 am not on my 
parole. Yes; come, Dickie ; thanks to you, we

will escape them. Steady, Prince, good nag, 
stand quiet, then ; quiet, I sa y ! But can I 
mount, I wonder? My right arm hangs stiff and 
helpless by my side.”

“ Yes, yes,” said the boy, feverishly, “ you 
must mount the wrong side for once. S e e ! 
your left arm over Prince’s withers, s o ; now 
give me your right leg and you can scramble 
into the saddle.”

Ralph could not see, or guess of, the awful 
pain in his brother’s face as his weight fell on 
the boy’s blistered arms, but Cromwell saw it, 
and the hardened warrior shivered as he looked, 
and dug his heavy heel into the ground to keep 
himself from breaking silence.

One more moment of agony, and Dick was 
seated behind his brother, clasping his b e lt; 
then, as Ralph touched his horse w ith the spurs, 
they bounded aw ay; but in the sudden start 
one of the charger’s hind hoofs tore up a piece 
of turf, which, flying in the air, fell full upon 
the sleeping trooper’s face.

With an imprecation the soldier sprang up 
instantly, wide awake, and, seizing his musket, 
he was levelling it at the fugitives when it was 
struck sharply upwards, and a voice, which, 
despite its unwonted tremor, he recognised as his 
general’s, cried, “  Stay thy hand— on thy life stay 
thy hand ! Dost thou not see that the little lad 
rides behind his brother? I would not have 
that gallant boy’s young blood upon my soul, 
so stay thy hand ! ”

» * # * #

“ And, Fletcher,” continued Cromwell, when 
the last hoof-beats of the horse which bore the 
brothers homeward had died away, “  thou hast 
slept upon thy post; for one other such breach 
of duty I will have thee shot. See thou to i t ! ”
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a r e  captain of fo o tb a ll!  
Very good ; a pleasant 
and interesting berth, and 
one you will have cause to 
enjoy long after you vacate 
it— if, as no doubt you 

will, you do your duty. The editor says you 
would like some general hints, in case there 
is anything you happen not to know. Well, 
then, the first point to note is that your position 
differs from a club captaincy ; you ought to 
keep in view the interests of the football 
throughout the school as well as the pro
duction of the best first eleven or fifteen. 
The formation and development of the school 
team are

Y O U R  IM M E D IA T E  A N D  IM P O R T A N T  DU TV ,

but you must not forget that the games all 
through the school require looking after, both 
for the sake of the athletic welfare of your 
fellows and in the interests of future school 
teams.

point can be achieved by arbitrary arrangement 
into teams, but this may preclude variety and 
interest. Both points can be secured in schools 
where there are several boarding houses by 
having two or three teams in each house and 
establishing

SO M E  FORM OF T H E  L E A G U E  SYSTEM.

Where it has been tried the league system has 
worked extremely well in schools. It is not 
very difficult to organise where there are enough 
boys, and is open to none of the evils current 
in professional football. Its great advantages 
are that a continuous interest is maintained, and 
that all the games are real matches, with some
thing depending on the result. Whatever the 
system, its success depends greatly on how the 
authorities support it. A  good system may be 
badly carried out. The captain must make it 
his special duty to show interest in what is 
going on.

HE O U G H T  TO GO R O U N D  T H E  M IN O R  GAMES

The chances are that the system of football 
at your school is a good one, suited to the 
particular conditions of the place, and well 
organised. If not, it ought to be. System 
there must be, or the game cannot flourish. 
Whether the game is compulsory or not there 
are practically two bases of organisation ; either 
the whole school is divided up into teams, so 
that the first and second teams play together 
in the first game, and the third and fourth 
in the second game, and so on with internal 
variations ; or else

A C O N T IN U O U S A R R A N G E M E N T

of matches is based on such sub-divisions as 
house, dormitory, or form. Experience is in 
favour of the second alternative, because the 
useful element of esprit de corps is involved, 
and because, quite apart from the exigencies of 
football, the units of division are stable and 
satisfactory.

The two most important points to secure in 
the general football are, first, that opposing 
sides be as far as possible composed of boys of 
about the same size, and, secondly, that the 
games be good and interesting. The first

and be seen taking an interest. And nothing 
does more good than the publication of re
sults of minor games in an honourable and 
conspicuous place, such as the School Games 
Notice Board. By far the best way to 
keep ordinary games in a keen state is 
to make all who play feel that their doings 
are regarded as of importance. A  school 
captain who sees this point, and aims at 
securing it, can entirely revolutionise the foot
ball. H e can make dry bones live— he can 
confer a lasting benefit on his school. It is 
not enough to feel an interest, he must make 
everyone see that he is keen and interested. 
Last, and not least, he should take tremendous 
trouble to delegate authority wisely and well.

T H E  C A PTA IN S OF ALI. T H E  T E A M S S H O U L D  BE 

C A R E F U L L Y  CHOSEN,

be made to feel the honour and responsibility 
of their posts, and be kept well up to the mark. 
It pays to make them keep records and send in 
reports. Remember that the future football 
depends on the present minor games.

It may be mentioned here that beyond all 
doubt the future school teams will be much
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improved if foreign matches are, as far as 
possible, arranged for the second and third 
teams. The advantage of keen football just 
outside the first team cannot be over-emphasised. 
A-. a parallel in cricket, look at the value of the 
Surrey Second XI. to the county club. • There 
is, too, another provident possibility. There are 
always in every school a number of very promis
ing boys whose size keeps them in Lower games, 
but who in ability and skill are far in advance of 
their fellows.

THKY A R K  SW E L L S W I T H  T O O  EASY A JOH

iii the Lower games, yet they cannot be put up 
with the big chaps. Nothing pays better than to 
collect these scattered young “ pros” in a team 
and provide them with suitable foreign matches. 
Such a team becomes a regular nursery for 
future school champions.

Now for the more immediate problems of 
captaincy : How to find the material for the 
school team, and how to get it into the best 
possible shape.

First of all, you must have a clear conception 
of what you require. Do you want a team that 
will do well all through the season against 
visiting teams mostly composed of men ? Or 
do you wish to work up a side that will win 
an inter-school match somewhat late in your 
season ?

I H OPE T H E  L A T T E R  OBJECT

is yours But your procedure will be rather 
different in the two cases. In the former 
you must each time select the best team you 
can make up for present purposes, and must 
prefer, other things for the moment being 
•airly equal, the elder and bigger player to 
the younger and lighter. In the latter, you 
will do well to go for the material that will 
tr.nin on and pay for cultivation— that is, you 
will select the younger player, who, though 
hardly as useful at present as the elder, 
is nearly sure to improve and surpass him 
during the season if given full opportunities. 
•\ captain is generally liable to give

R A T H E R  T O O  L O N G  A  T R I A L

to the old stager who tvas just outside the 
u am the year before. The chances are that 
members of the third and fourth teams have 
come on no end, and are much more useful 
material. But you must exercise your judg
ment. Beware, however, of keeping an old 
stager in the team till late in the season, and 
•hen finding a youngster who is far better, but 
whom you cannot very well draft in at that 
period.

You will generally find that young players 
come to the front in house cup ties, or similar

matches, rather than in the ordinary games. 
l)o not fail to

C A ST Y O U R  E YE BACK ON SUCH M A TC H E S OK 
LAST SEASON,

to recall any exceptional promise and keep a 
place or two open, if you can, to be filled up 
from the new blood of the present season, 
which may not be discovered till the cup ties 
come on. -

Remember that you are aiming at getting the 
best team, not the best set of individual players; 
so be careful in choosing your men that they fit 
into the eleven or fifteen, and are imbued with a 
proper spirit of co-operation.

Nothing is so common among young players 
as choosing a wrong billet. A boy often elects 
to be a forward when he is by nature a 
back. Look out for this. It is specially
useful in dealing with a member of last year’s 
team who is likely to lose his place in favour of 
some new comer. You can often keep him and

U SE  HIM T O  A D V A N T A G E  IN A N O T H E R  
KOS1TION—

back instead of half-back, or half-back instead 
of forward.

You cannot hope to make a good team unless 
you are a good captain. T o be this you should 
be an enthusiastic and keen player, have a 
knowledge of the game, and possess certain 
qualities of leadership. You need not be the 
best player on the side, but you must see that 
no one tries harder, or plays more keenly. It 
is not likely that, with your limited experience, 
you have a great knowledge of the game, but 
you can increase it greatly by reading and 
thinking. Read the best books on the game, 
and

T H I N K  O U T  T H E  REASONS O F  TH IN GS.

Talk over the problems of the game with experi
enced players, and ask their opinions, and the 
grounds on which they are formed. T o be a 
good leader you must have confidence in your
self, and inspire it in others; and the only way 
to do this is by merit. You must have a clear 
idea of what you want, and pursue your object 
with consistency. You must have a will of 
your own, and a mind of your own. This 
does not mean that you must not ask advice 
and profit by it, or that you must be autocratic 
and opinionated. A keen desire to do your 
best for and with your side, a clear conception 
of the means to employ, and an enthusiastic 
perseverance in carrying them out, will give 
you all the

D E T E R M IN A T IO N  A N D  SE LF -R E L IA N C E

you require. Remember that the best general
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is he who uses every proper means for the end 
in view. T o  listen to other opinions does not 
in the least prevent your having one of your 
own.

Just a hint here. If there is a good foot
baller, an old blue, perhaps, among the masters, 
he will be able to help you no end. But he 
will like to be asked to do so, and to be thanked 
if he takes trouble for you. Masters are human 
beings, and do not like their attempts to help 
you taken as a matter of course. I f  a master 
plays in your games, be sure and make things 
pleasant for him, otherwise you may lose him.

T R I A L  G A M E S A R E  USE FU L IN T W O  W A Y S —

for discovering talent and for getting your team 
together. But the two objects require rather 
different arrangements of sides. For finding 
new men you had better make up matches such 
as North v. South, Sixth v. School, and so on 
— that is, matches that give keen games with 
mixed sides. For developing your first team 
the best way is to play your eleven or fifteen 
together against the next best lot, strengthened 
with masters, old boys, and any available 
talent. Or you may play the first team backs 
and second team forwards against the second 
team backs and first team forwards.

IT  IS IM P O R T A N T  TO A V O ID  M O N O T O N Y  ;

so it is advisable to vary the games. Practice 
games should not, as a rule, be played full 
tim e; thirty minutes each way in Rugby and 
thirty-five in Association.

In the matter of giving advice and coaching, 
it pays to explain fully before the game to 
individuals and the whole team exactly what 
you want done, where they failed last time, and 
where you hope for improvement. If things are 
radically wrong, stop the game and have the 
matter understood. While the game is going 
on do not be lengthy or nagging in your style 
of coaching. It is best to supply encourage
ment during play, and

A D M IN IS T E R  R E PR O O F  IN Q U IE T

when the game is over.
You must use tact in dealing with individuals. 

Remember that you want to get the best out of 
your men. If reproof is necessary, do not make 
the party feel that it is a personal matter 
between you and h im ; rather let him feel that

you are only speaking in the interests o f the side, 
and with a view to improving it. There is a 
world of difference between “ I can’t have you 
missing passes like that ■ ” and “  We shall get 
licked by the Wanderers if you chaps do not 
improve in nipping on to the ball.”

IN F O R E IG N  M ATCHES,

you will do well not to do more shouting 
and coaching than is absolutely necessary. 
Remember the visiting team plays for the fun 
of the game.

Use your influence to create a proper attitude 
from the spectators. T he lookers-on should 
cheer good play impartially. There is no 
patriotism in an unceasing and meaningless 
shout of “  School!” Let good play be cheered 
and appreciated ; let a win be enthusiastically 
received. But do not let the visiting team be 
left out in the cold.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
N o v ic e .—I (lo not understand tbe quotation from  Mr. 

Grace’s book. If you stand, as he does, with both feet close 
together, how can you draw back the left fo o t?  You would 
have to twist it behind the right one if you kept that still and 
fixed. Try, and see for yourself. Arthur Shrewsbury, Mr. 
A. C. Maclaren, K. S. lianjitsinhji, Willie Quaife, and nearly 
all strong back-players, move the right foot a half step 
towards the wicket in playing back. If you get “  The Hook of 
Cricket,” published by Geo. Newnes, Ltd., you will see that 
nearly all the great batsmen depicted in the act of playing 
back have taken a step with the right foo t towards the 
wicket, and are balancing thereon as they play the ball.

W . V . S te v e n s o n .—There is no better exercise than 
walking. If you feel all right,and are not jaded, you are doing 
yonrself no harm. I should say you are doing very well, 
indeed, and will benefit by your walking. Jumping requires 
practice, but no rigorous training. You must be well and 
strong, of course, to do yourself justice.

X .  Y . Z .—I wish you had com e and asked m e at Brighton. 
I would have done my best to help you. It is too late now, 
I am afraid.

J a m e s  F in la y .—Boys rarely play erratic fast bowling 
well. I am inclined to think you run away a bit. Play as if 
the bowling were slow; don't funk it, and keep your hat 
straight. It is impossible to give advice about your action in 
bowling without seeing it. Let the arm swing loose and free, 
and deliver the ball quite naturally. I expect you have a 
laborious action. Do not try to howl too fast.

E .C .—You must practise bowling systematically till your 
stamina increases. If you bowl twenty balls, and then rest, 
and then go on again, you will find your staying power will 
improve.

J ,  A . S .—A professional runner is a man w ho runs for a 
money prize, or competes against a man who, to his know
ledge, is a professional. A man is also a professional if he 
gets money from teaching athletics or selling athletic 
appliances.

C. B. F.

N O T I C E .
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Sketches by H. S. Greig.

Ft ’s  astonishing how easily girls can spoil a 
chap’s holiday if they aren’t careful. I mean 
careful in what they say— not about their clothes, 
they are a jolly sight too fussy about them as it is 
—but they never think before they speak. Girls 
make a w fu lly  
poor diplomatists 
beciiusetheyhave 
no tact.

T h e y  t h in k  
they have, but 
that is only be
cause they are 
inclined to be 
deceitful. My 
sbter Dot hasn’t 
any tact, and she 
•suite spoilt my 
h o lid a y  la s t
Whitsuntide.

We were stay
ing at a hydro 
up in Yorkshire, 
where the gover
nor was tak in g  
some beastly cold 
water cure. It 
wasn’t h alf a 
bad place ; they 
gave dances and 
theatricals every 
Wednesday and •
Saturday evening, and there were some jolly 
decent people staying there, and one awfully good
looking girl called Elsie Burton.

She was rather taken with me, I think, because 
S1C Kave me a box of cigarettes which I should

Vol.

I COULDN T V E R Y W ELL AFFORD 
SOME GOLD

have smoked only the mater found them and 
threw them away. But Dot could not bear her ; T 
suppose the reason was that girls are so beastly 
jealous of one another. But, luckily, she and the 
mater went to stay at the “ Palace Hotel” with

the H arrisons, 
' _ H. and so Elsie and

I had the place to 
ourselves. I had 
a ra ttlin g  good 
tim e, and took 
h er  a n d  Her 
m other about, 
and bought them 
f lo w e r s  an d  
th in g s— (luckily 
Dot had lent me 
a sov. before she 
went away)— and 
generally looked 
after them.

Elsie’s mother 
saw I was very 
gone on her, but 
she did not seem 
to mind ; in fact, 
she was rather 
pleased, as she 
was very nice to 
me, and took a 
trem endous in
terest in the pro

fession I was going in for. I told her I thought 
of going into the House, like the pater, and I 
said so partly because she seemed very keen about 
politics, not because I think much of the House 
m yself; and I gassed away no end about the

TO GET H ER A RING, SO I GAVE HER 
BLEEVF. L1NKK.
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rotten way things are managed in France, and 
about the beastly underhand Russians, and about 
trade and things, and she listened like anything. 
The best of it was she and Elsie thought I was 
twenty-four, but I suppose I look a good bit older 
than I am, and when Elsie’s mother guessed I was 
twenty-fouiyof course I wasn’t such an ass as to 
tell her I was only seventeen ; but I let her think 
she was right, which pleased her and didn’t hurt 
me.

It makes such a difference to a chap’s enjoyment 
if he is thought a bit older than he is, and, of 
course, 1 can’t help looking twenty-four.

There was only one other fellow staying at the 
hydro that I was at all afraid might cut me out 
with Elsie, but luckily he turned out to be an 
effeminate sort of an ass, and if there’s one thing 
girls bar it is a 
chap who isn’t 
manly. I spoke 
to  E ls ie  the 
F r id a y  before 
we le ft  about 
liking her, and 
asked her if she 
w ould  care to 
m arry me. I 
told her she 
would have to 
w a it a b it, as 
she was only 
s i x t e e n  and 
a-half, and too 
young to marry, 
and I w asn ’t 
well enough off 
to m arry her 
y e t  ; bu t she 
said she didn’t 
mind waiting a 
scrap, so we got 
engaged.

I c o u ld n ’t
very well afford to get her a ring, so I 
gave her some gold sleeve-links the mater had 
given me at Christmas, and she was jolly pleased.

Everyone at the hydro was nice to me, and I 
had a splendid time at the dances, because I was 
one of the few men staying there who knew how 
to dance, and you know what a fuss girls make 
over a chap when there aren’t many about.

But Dot came back on the Monday and spoilt 
everything. I was sitting on Tuesday afternoon 
in the conservatory with Elsie, telling her all 
about my future plans, when Dot and Elsie’s 
mother came in at the opposite end and sat down, 
and began talking.

I hoped they would go out again in a minute,

SHE BEGAN TO CRY.

so I squeezed Elsie’s hand, and gave her a look 
not to speak ; not that I wanted to hear a word of 
what they said, for it is only girls who listen, and 
I thought they would be sure to talk abort 
servants, or Dot’s new dresses, or some rot of th.it 
kind, but I didn’t want her to see me sitting there, 
because she is so fond of chaffing a chap, and 1 
hate Dot’s chaff— it is always so cheap.

They talked a good bit about dresses, and hats, 
and stuff like that, and then they began to talk 
about me. It was .jolly uncomfortable, I can tell 
you, but I couldn’t very well get up and pass 
them without looking a fool, so I just sat where I 
was and bore it,

Mrs. Burton began by saying, “ What a 
very nice young man your brother is, Miss 
Anstruthers ! ” And Elsie squeezed my hand; but

Dot said, in that 
beastly patron
is in g  w ay of 
hers th a t she 
uses even on the 
p ater :— “ Yes, 
he is a nice 
boy, isn’t he ? ” 

“ I hear he 
in ten d s going 
into the House 
of Commons, 
l i k e  your  
fa th e r ,” said 
Mrs. B u rton ; 
and Dot laughed 
— such a sicken
ing sn igger it 
was, too— and 
said :—

“ R e a l l y !  
A n d  who told 
you that?” 

“ Oh, lie told 
us himself,’’said 
Mrs. Burton.

“ He has very pronounced views about politics, 
and has quite interested us. How clever he is !3 
she added, and Elsie squeezed my hand even 
harder.

Then a most awful thing happened. Dot 
laughed again, and said, “ I’m afraid Bob will 
have some time to wait before he can air his 
views in public. You see, he has to go to colkge 
first.” And Mrs. Burton answered :—

“ To college ? I thought he had just left. Isn’t 
.twenty-four a little old to go to college?”

“ Twenty-four !” echoed Dot, while I went hot 
all over, knowing what was sure to follow. “ Why, 
Bob is barely seventeen—he is still at school—he 
hasn’t left Rugby y e t ! ”

M
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T l ie u  Mrs. Hurton burst out laughing and said, 
■ I'.iiicly seventeen! Why, he told us he was 
i ty-four. How very funny boys are ! :’ And 
-iit and Dot laughed until I felt fairly sick, 
■ p.en they went out into the garden again.

I or a moment after they had gone there was a 
dead silence, and then Elsie drew her hand away, 
and said stiffly, “ What a story-teller you are !” 

•! That's right,” I said (for I felt quite desperate 
by that time). “ (Jo on ! Hit a chap when he’s 
dnwn : it’s only what one expects from a girl. 
1 -oppose you’re going to throw me over1?”

I never thought she was, but she began to cry, 
and said, angrily: “ Of course 1 am. I don’t 
want to be engaged at all, but if I am I’d rather 
have a man. It’s no fun being engaged to a 
school-boy.”

Of course I got up after that, and gave her 
one look as I left the conservatory. Then I 
went to look for Dot. When I told her that 
she had blighted my life for ever, she just 
gave a silly laugh, and told me not to be a 
goose.

I have decided never to speak to Dot again.

Things that Money Cannot Buy.

M o n f . v  i s  a very desirable and useful 
possession. It is absurd to despise it, or 
to try to minimise its power. It can give 
most of the things that make for happiness. 
It rail surround one with beautiful objects, 
ami give one a chance of travelling and 
s e e i n g  the most of things.

l!nt the tendency nowadays is not to mini
m ise  the power of money, but to magnify it 
until it seems the one thing in life worth 
striving for. This being so, it is well to
think of some of the things that money 
cannot buy. Here are some of them.

Contentment. The more money you have, 
tin more, probably, you will want. Your 
desires will increase with your power of 
gratifying them. A very great deal of money 
will cause much anxiety, and trouble, and 
responsibility. Anyhow, money atone will 
neu r give contentment.

Health. This should, perhaps, have come

first. Without it everything else is more or 
less useless. Money cannot buy health. It 
very often destroys it. The lust of gold is a 
wearing and degrading passion. The possession 
of too much is not conducive to health. 
Money can give the best medical skill, change 
of air and scene, but if the mind or body 
be diseased, it cannot cure the sufferer.

Friends. Money will bring you any amount 
of acquaintances, but it will never bring you 
one real friend. Friendship cannot be bought, 
and money more often alienates a friend than 
otherwise.

Honour. You can buy newspaper “  puffs ” 
by the dozen. You can advertise your name 
all over the world. You can get a certain 
cheap fame— notoriety— but money alone will 
not bring you honour. You may be celebrated 
for your magnificent entertainments, for your 
horses, and so on, but it requires character 
to win honour.
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CH APTER I.
A RUDE A W A K E N IN G .

W A LTE R  DERRINGHAM , 
was sixteen years of age. 
and had come home from 
Harrow for iny summer 
holidays. Perhaps I should 
not use the word “ home,”

__________  for my real one had been
j  broken up years before, on 

the death of my father and 
mother, so when not at school I lived with an 
uncle, Gilbert Derringham, a well-to-do, middle- 
aged bachelor, at his comfortable old country 
house in Middlesex. He loved to slip through 
life so quietly, and was so accustomed to getting 
his own way, that no one dreamt he would risk 
his independence by taking to himself a life- 
partner. When one day, however, he married a 
society-loving widow, who was reported to have a 
mind and very decided opinions of her own, and 
who had, moreover, a family of three, it must be 
confessed that I, like many more, was consider
ably astonished, and felt not a little sore on the 
subject.

I ’ was not at the marriage, but when I stood 
at the hall door with a few others to welcome 
my uncle and his wife on their home-coming, I 
felt instinctively that the Cedars was no longer 
my home, and that I was considered an intruder. 
Mrs. Gilbert Derringham might have been good
looking once upon a time, but when she looked 
one up and down sharply, with those hard, calcu
lating blue eyes of hers, I wondered what a man 
could see in a mere mask of flesh and blood, with 
nothing behind it but what was soulless and sordid.

She must have begun soon to carry things with 
a high hand, for within a few days she made 
my position plain to me in the presence of my 
uncle. Her assumed air of kindliness and candour 
never for a moment deceived me, if it did Gilbert 
Derringham, who, it must be admitted, seemed 
rather ashamed of the interview, which I will 
now relate.

She was loth to speak to me so soon, she said, 
but thought it only kindness to let me know 
my exact position. She did not know whether 
or not I was aware that all that was left to me 
of my deceased father’s estate was a number of 
worthless shares in a Queensland gold mine, 
which for years had yielded no dividends, and 
which, indeed, was being worked at a loss in 
the pursuit of a forlorn hope. Perhaps I was 
not aware that I had all along been living 
upon the charity of my uncle.

Gilbert Derringham here lifted his hands 
deprecatingly and as if to stop her, but the woman 
went on.

That had been all very well so long as my 
uncle was unmarried, but now that he had new 
responsibilities it was not to be expected that 
he could afford to pay the heavy expenses of a 
public school any longer. I was now in my 
seventeenth year; did I not think it was time 
to go out into the world and do something for 
myself, seeing that I could hardly expect the 
same help as heretofore?

I turned hot and cold on hearing these things. 
I had always been morbidly sensitive, and my 
pride had received a severe shock. My uncle 
looked ashamed, and decidedly ill at ease. I think 
lie was going to say something, but his wife looked 
at him, and the words died upon his lips. What
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foiimvcil is not particularly edifying. I  lost my 
t, -n.ei\ and told his wife that if I liad lived 
im >n my uncle’s charity, it had been done in 

nance of my true position. He had allowed 
iik ro think that the money lie gave me, and what 
Ik paid for my education, was only what was due 
to me from my poor father’s estate. It had been 
if,no out of his goodness of heart, but it had 
turned out cruelly for me. I would take nothing 
from cither of them any longer, and so far as she, 
my uncle’s wife, 
was concerned, 
jar motives were 
obvious enough ; 
she wanted to 
send her two sons 
to school, and was 
afraid there would 
not be m o n e y  
enough lor all of 
us. I wound up 
by saying that as 
she had lost no 
time in showing 
her hand, and had 
taken such an  
undent pleasure 
in p u ttin g  the 
truth before me 
as b ru ta lly  as 
possible, I made 
no apology for 
speaking as I did.

Never before in 
my l i f e  ha d  I 
spoken so plainly 
to anyone, and it 
sometimes puzzles 
me now to know 
"here my courage 
c n in c fro m . I 
seemed to have 
changed from a 
bey into a man 
on living brought 
htee to face with 
the grim reality
of her words. For the moment Mrs. Derringham 
Sl ' toed so taken aback by my boldness that she 
"m: incapable of speech. My uncle looked more 
distressed than ever, but I had sense enough to 
know that he was irj the woman’s power, and so 
hurried from the room. Had my two new half
cousins been like some of my late school com- 
pi'Uions, I would have gone to them at once and 
h'ld them of my troubles; but although there was 
not a great deal of difference in our ages, they 
aped the ways of men in a manner that was

ludicrous, and seemed to prefer the companionship 
of stable-boys and grooms to that of their social 
equals, so they were not to be thought of.

I was passing through a side door to my 
favourite nook in the plantation when I almost 
ran against my third new cousin, whose existence,
I admit, till then had hardly given me a thought. 
Properly speaking, she was not Mrs. Derringham’s 
daughter, but a dead brother’s child who had left 
her fairly well off, and it was currently supposed

that it was her 
income which had 
kept the whole 
family going until 
her sc hemi ng  
a u n t ’s s e c o n d  
m arriage. S h e  
w as about the 
same age as my
self, and had what 
I considered to be 
red hair. There 
was certainly lots 
of it, and though 
1 had heard my 
uncle say it was 
very w ond erfu l 
hair and much 
admired by people 
who knew about 
such matters, it 
would be outside 
the truth to say 
that I did. She 
was a shy girl, 
with large hazel 
eyes, which gave 
one. the idea that 
she was always 
terribly in earnest 
and thinking of 
all sorts of things. 
I fancy there was 
something in it 
when people said 
th e y  w ere fin e 
eyes. There could 

be no doubt about the clearness and the softness 
of her skin ; but that could only have appealed to 
girls who put such an incomprehensible value on 
complexions ; such a thing could hardly interest 
me, a boy. She had hitherto barely spoken to me, 
but I liked the look in her eyes ; they seemed to 
say such a lot, and I felt certain that, despite 
the colour of her hair, she was a nice girl.

I expected she would stand aside shyly to let 
me pass, and so she did at first; but the moment 
she looked into my face with those great uncanny

W A LTER,”  SHE SAID SO FTI.T, “ WON’T TOD T E L L  ME ABORT I T ? ”
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eyes of hers, I never saw sucli a change come over 
a girl in my life. Her painful embarrassment left 
her in a moment, ami she stepped right in front of 
me.

“ Let me pass ! ” I demanded, somewhat sulkily 
I daresay.

“ Walter/’ she said softly, and perfectly at her 
ease, “ won’t you tell me about it? Has Mrs. 
Derringham been saying anything to you ? I know 
she has—Oh, what a shame ! I didn’t think she 
would have had the courage to.”

“ She got something back that she didn’t quite 
like, anyhow,” I interrupted, watching the girl’s 
face curiously. It had not struck me before that 
there was so much ill it, and she really had wonder
ful eyes. That was doubtless why she was able to 
sum up the situation at a glance. Whichever way 
it was, there was something so genuine and kindly 
in her manner that I could not pass by without 
appearing to notice her as I had at first intended.

“ What did you say to her 1 ” asked the girl 
anxiously.

“ Oh ’ it’s a long story, and wouldn’t interest 
you,” I replied. “ By the way, what’s your name?
I forget it.”

I somehow began to think I should like to 
know her name ; there was something so frank and 
honest about her. I began to feel sorry that she 
was only a girl and not a boy. Otherwise, I 
am sure she would have made a splendid chum.

“ Muriel,” she replied, “ but surely it cannot 
interest you !”

She had used my own words and paid me back 
in my own coin, just as a boy would have done.
1 thought it rather plucky of her, so told her in 
as few words as possible what had occurred. She 
seemed greatly interested, and never once inter
rupted me. When I had finished, she rather 
abruptly asked ;—

“ What are you going to do, Walter ?”
“ Clear out,” I replied, “ and at once. If they 

won’t let me, I'll run away.”
“ Come into the garden,” she said, “ and talk it 

over. I know where there’s such a jolly, quiet 
place.”

CHAPTER II.
CAST ON MY OWN RESOURCES.

W e reached the lonely spot she spoke about, 
which was simply an old summer-house at the far 
end cf the garden overlooking a little stream, and 
she led me into it, sitting down opposite. The 
little table was between us, hut I hoped that no 
one would come and find us there ; I always hated 
being chaffed about girls.

Muriel IVray broke the silence by saying that I 
was talking nonsense about going away all at

once; neither my uncle nor my new aunt dreamt 
that 1 should do sucli a thing. Of course I conk] 
stop at the Cedars until 1 had made up my mind 
as to my future career, and then go off to London 
or elsewhere like any other sensible young fellow, 
1 might have to board with people or go into 
lodgings while I was learning my business, I nit 
that was a matter of course. She knew Mis. 
Derringham was exaggerating my poverty when 
she declared that 1 was utterly dependent on my 
uncle. She had heard that I had interests which 
might at any time bring me in lots of money.

I did not know until long afterwards that 
Muriel had gone to my uncle and tried to persuade 
him to use some of her own means on my behalf 
on the sole condition that he was never to say 
a word about it to anyone.

As for my running away, she expressed the hope 
that I would do nothing so foolish. When I told 
her that the one great ambition of my life was to 
travel in strange countries, and experience sonic 
of the wonderful adventures I had lead about, the 
warm blood mounted into her white skin for a 
moment, and her eyes gleamed like two stars. I 
went on to say that, if I were condemned to sit on 
a three-legged stool in a musty office, I would 
never have any such opportunities, and that, even 
if I became rich as a Rothschild, J should still 
regret not having followed my natural bent.

The girl’s small hands twitched nervously on 
her. lap, and her eyes wandered away to the 
opposite bank as I spoke like this. I believe that, 
in her heart, Muriel was brimming over with 
romance, and that, had she been a boy, she would 
not have hesitated one moment to pursue the 
course I now meditated. But it is my belief that 
with that odd vein of practicality, which 1 am 
told some women possess, she advised me against 
what she herself would have chosen, for my o w n  
good. As I watched her, sitting looking out into 
the dim depths of the pine wood opposite, with a 
thoughtful look in her eyes, I began to wonder 
how it was I had hitherto seemed to look upm 
her only as a girl who was hardly worth the 
passing notice of a boy in his seventeenth yen'. 
She seemed to have grown ever so much older 
than myself, and when a little shaft of sunlight 
straggled in through the lattice-work, and flooded 
the silky tangles of her hair as with a glory. I 
wondered how I could ever have called it red and 
seen no beauties in it. Red it was not ; it re
minded one of that rare, soft, golden tinge that 
the setting sun leaves behind it in the fleecy 
clouds after the rain. I began to be rather 
ashamed of having treated her in such an off-hand 
way, and I wondered if she had noticed it. Hie 
situation, I fancied, required some explanation.

1 cleared my throat to attract her attention and
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>.ui! something, but what it was it is impossible 
,i- ,nc now to remember. I came to a dead stop, 

.-cijM-ious of having wandered from the point, and 
,ught she looked at me with a gleam of 
ukened interest in her eyes.
*• I’m afraid I haven’t explained myself very 

-leurlv,” I observed, wondering what it was I had 
> iiil, and feeling my utter inability to explain the 
ileliciite nature of what was in my mind.

“ Then I wouldn’t trouble to, if I were you,” 
die rejoined, laughingly. “ I really didn’t think 
there was anything rude in your manner towards 
me. 1 did think you were just a trifle awkward, 
Imt when you know me better you won’t be ; boys 
generally like me.”

“ 1 should fancy they did !” I said in a sudden 
hurst of frankness, and then I pulled myself up 
>hort, and found myself thinking it was an awful 
piece of cheek on the part of the other boys to 
like her. It was doubtless natural enough on their 
part, but it seemed to me that if I should get 
to like her very much, I would not care about 
shaving her with other fellows.

Jn a few minutes more I was talking to her just 
as if she had been an old school-fellow ; it was 
(litlicult to believe that a girl should know so 
mm li, and seem to enter so heartily into the 
p la n s  and. projects of a boy. In a quarter of an 
hour I had agreed to respect the powers that 
acre, and not do anything rash, until at least 
1 had proof positive they were going to force me 
into some line of life utterly unsuited to my
t l l ' tC S .

We must have been some considerable time in 
that summer-house, although, strangely enough, T 
hardly noticed it, for she told me a good deal 
about herself that considerably interested me, and 
it .-cemed to give me an odd sort of consolation to 
think there were others who felt a good deal 
alone in the world, and who accordingly had to 
inaku the best of things. I began to think that 
gnis were not so very bad after all, and that she 
had not bored me in the least. It was she who 
hi -t rose to go, and then I felt myself in an 
an!-ward fix, as all my old prejudices sprang into 
h! . again. I didn’t care to be seen going with the 
ghi to the house. When she looked up into my 
fa ■ with those wonderful eyes of hers, I could 
In c sworn she guessed my thoughts, for she came 
to ;iids me, and, holding out her hand as if to 
riitdy our agreement, said :—

*'Xow, don’t forget your promise. You needn’t 
trouble to come to the house with me. I’ll see 
you again at dinner. Be good to yourself till 
th en .”

V\ hen she had gone I sat down again, and 
it Has as if a new interest had come into rny life. 
I had always felt very much alone in the world.

for my uncle, although kind to me, seemed ever
lastingly engrossed in his own pursuits ; and what 
with having no one older than myself to talk to 
and advise me as to my future, it is more than 
likely less thought was bestowed on the matter 
than is usual with boys of my age. I had been 
an insatiable reader of books of travel and adven
ture, and I had never entertained any idea other 
than that of leading an out of-door, free, stirring 
existence. I had lived in a world of books and 
dreams, and had lost sight of the stern practi
calities of life. It was but natural that I should 
have my views corrected in the world of which 
I knew so little.

But to be brief, Mrs. Derringhatn had prevailed 
upon my uncle to find a situation for me in a 
lawyer’s office in the City. This was done without 
consulting my inclinations in the slightest, and 
though my uncle, when he told me the news, was 
somewhat shamefaced, and hinted vaguely about 
finding something better for me later on, I felt 
that the time had come to shift for myself, I felt 
that an indoor life, such as was proposed, was 
something quite irreconcilable with my nature. I 
thanked my uncle for all his past kindness to me, 
and begged him either to find some out-of-door 
work, to let-me go and take my chance in the 
Colonies, or let me shift for myself. I believe he 
would have given into my wishes if it had not been 
for his wife, for she at once tried to ridicule what 
she called the unreasonableness and absurdity of 
my plans, accused me of ingratitude, and began to 
exercise a series of mean little restraints over me 
that was galling in the extreme. Even her sons 
would have nothing to do with me, anil I believe 
they were only prevented from showing their dis
like in a more marked fashion by the obvious fact 
that I was rather a strong, well-set-up lad for my 
years, and would be likely to resent an insult.

But things came to a crisis at last. One day 
I told Muriel that I would like to see her after 
lunch in the old summer-house, as I had some
thing important to communicate.

What I meant to tell Muriel Wray was that on 
the following night I meant to leave my uncle’s 
home, make my way to London, get on a ship 
going abroad, and strike out for myself. I had no 
very decided plans, but I at least had made up my 
mind that go I would, without any further delay.

CH APTER III.

I RUN A W A Y .

I  h a d  not been long i n  the old summer-house 
before Muriel Wray came. She doubtless saw at 
a glance that something very serious was the 
matter with me. but she did not affect a concern
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she could hardly be expected to feel. In a quiet, 
matter-of-fact way she said

“ What is it, Walter? Tell me all about it.”
I did, and it amounted to this : My uncle had 

told me in the presence of my aunt that within a 
week I was to be prepared to take up my residence 
in London, as he had found an opening for me in 
a solicitor’s office, and I would be duly articled 
within the next few days. Again there was an 
unavailing appeal on my part, and when it was 
received with contempt 1 somewhat indiscreetly 
remarked that I would take good care never to 
cross that solicitor’s threshold. Whereupon I was 
forbidden to leave the grounds until such time as 
it came for me to take my departure. To cut a 
long story short, I had secretly gone to my room, 
overhauled my small stock of personal effects, 
written a letter to my uncle, which would be found 
next day on my dressing-table, put such clothes as 
I would be likely to need into a small black bag. 
and finally resolved that as soon as the family had 
retired for the night I would quietly depart to 
seek my fortune in foreign lands. I knew it was 
not a nice thing to do, to steal out of my uncle’s 
house at dead of night, like a thief, but no other 
course was open to me. They 
would not let me go of my own 
free will, and I hated making a 
fuss.

Muriel Wray waited patiently 
until 1 had finished, and then, by 
every argument she could think 
of, she tried to shake my deter
mination. It must be confessed 
some of the questions she put 
rather staggered me. Where did 
I intend going? What training 
and knowledge had I to prepare 
me for the plunge into a rough, 
wide-awake world? And, lastly, 
what money had I to enable me to 
get out of the country ?

The money question was what 
cornered me, for I had only a five- 
pound note in the world.

“ Then you’ve got to take a loan 
from me,” she said, when she saw 
that I w'as determined to go.
“ Only a twenty-pouud note, and 
you must promise to write and tell 
me how you are getting on, and I 
will write to you.”

But it was only when I plainly 
enough saw that the good-hearted 
girl would be deeply hurt by my 
refusal that I consented to take 
the money, on the distinct under
standing that it was to be repaid.

I confess that during the interview I had !o 
keep my head turned away from Muriel Wray lest 
the sight of her wistful eyes might turn me from 
my purpose. My friends always considered me of 
a disposition not likely to be easily moved. In 
reality I was impressionable to a degree, only it 
went against the grain to be demonstrative.

Muriel Wray insisted on being.up to say good
bye to me that night when I left. I was not 
going to leave the old place, she said, as if I were 
an outcast without a friend in the world. There 
need be no difficulties in the way. It was a large, 
old-fashioned house, and our rooms were both in 
the same w in g; a separate staircase, and a door 
at the far end of the passage were pretty certain 
to be free from interruption. When it struck 
twelve on the old clock over the entrance to the 
stables, and it was safe to hazard that the house
hold was asleep, it would be time for me to be off.

We discussed many things in regard to the 
future in a somewhat sad and half-hearted way, 
and then the girl took her departure.

I shall never forget as long as I live the pain it 
occasioned me to go round the old place, and say 
good-bye to everything; for I had looked upon

I K N E L T  DOWN B Y  MY B E D SID E AND SAID M Y PRAYERS.
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the Cedars as my home, and the familiar sur
roundings of our boyhood make a deeper impres
sion than those which come with the years. I 
c onfess I almost cried on looking for the last time 
:,t the pigeons on the stable-roof, on patting each 
of the horses, and allowing Cmsar, the' old watch
dog, to push his cold nose into my hands. I was 
_lad when it was all over ; I had hardly thought 
that parting from my dumb friends could be so 
i litter.

How that evening passed it is not difficult to 
remember now. All preparations for my de
parture had been made, and my condition was one 
of feverish excitement as the hours wore on. I 
really felt sorry to leave my Uncle Gilbert in the 
way I intended, for, despite the stern measures 
lie had of late adopted towards me, I knew they 
were not the outcome of his own inclinations. 
There was still a very soft spot in my heart for 
him and that evening in the drawing-room I tried 
to show this by being as attentive to him as 
possible. As for Muriel Wray, she sat in a great 
chair apparently reading, but l knew well she did 
very little of that, for the expression on her face 
was subdued and thoughtful, and several times I 
caught her looking at me over the top of her book. 
()nce or twice she made an evident effort to rally 
and say something cheerful, but the result was 
anything but successful. When I thought of this 
afterwards 1 felt rather glad it was so. I was very 
thankful indeed when that last evening at the 
Cedars came to an end.

With what an ominous deliberation the old 
dock at the stables struck the twelve hours that 
night. To me each stroke seemed full of prophecy, 
and to herald the beginning of a new life. And a 
new life truly it was to be, for when the hammer 
fell for the last time I realised that the past was 
done with for ever, and the new life with all its 
possibilities had begun.

I rose from the bed on which I had flung 
myself, made sure that one precious relic—a small 
l"< ket which had belonged to my mother— hung 
safely on my breast inside my shirt, and then— 
and the boy who is ashamed to say as much is 
a fool— I knelt down by iny bedside and said 
my prayers. Picking up my slender belongings in 
tho small black bag, I went on tip-toe along the 
"iridor and down the old-fashioned winding 

stairs.
Muriel Wray had said she would be up to see 

>nc off, but surely it was more than one could 
(.\peet. She was only a girl after all, and girls 
were always saying things they did not mean. 
Perhaps she repented of that burst of generosity 
in which she begged me to accept the loan of a 
twenty-pound note; girls often did such unac
countable things.

I was heartily ashamed of such thoughts before 
they had almost passed through my mind, for in 
the moonlight that streamed into the hall from 
the fan-light above the door I saw the shadowy 
figure of the girl. I approached her without 
s]leaking ; in another moment she had caught me 
by the hand, and, bringing her face close to mine, 
whispered :—

“ Think better of it, Walter— think better of it. 
No one need be the wiser if you change your mind 
now. You don’t know what you’re going to.” 

There was something like a catch in her breath 
as she spoke these words, and it required all my 
courage to resist them.

“ Come outside into the Lime Walk,” I replied ; 
“ we can speak better there.”

We passed out into the bright moonlight and 
the warm summer’s night, and soon were out of 
sight of the house.

“ Now we have gone far enough,” I said ; “ but, 
Muriel, I can’t go back. I’ve gone so far now
that the thing’s impossible. I ’m not a girl-----”

Then I stopped short, and doubtless looked 
foolish as I saw her great dark eyes gazing 
wonderingly into mine. But she ignored the 
latter part of my speech, and it was the best 
way in which she could have punished me.

“ If you find you don’t get on, and things go 
wrong with you, Walter, will you come back 1 
Don’t let your pride stand in the way of your 
future. Remember your uncle is really very fond 
of you, and would be only too glad to have you 
back. As for Mrs. Derringham, you need not 
consider her in the matter at all.”

I told her that such a course was impossible. 
Unless T could come back with an assured com
petency or position I could never come at all ; 
but I hot>ed to come back. And, looking at her, 
the desire to make my fortune and prove myself 
no weakling was very strong within me. As I 
spoke it seemed to me that for a moment a 
pleased look struggled through the wistfulness on 
her face ; but it was gone again, just as a ray 
of sunlight is lost in a weary sky. It was quite 
evident to me, although she did not say so, that 
she was not over sanguine in regard to my future. 
But it was time to be off.

“ I must be going,” I observed. “ Let me see 
you back to the house.”

But she would not hear of it.
“ I can go back quite well by myself,” she said. 

“ There is just one thing more I want to speak to 
you about, and I am sure you won’t mind me 
mentioning it, Walter—you see, there’s no one 
else to do it. Promise me you’ll always walk 
straight, and never do a mean or dishonourable 
action 1 ”

I felt hurt for the moment, but the girl had
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caught my hands in hers, and was gazing steadily 
into my eyes. Her face was very close to mine. 
It was impossible to be angry with her; she was 
obviously sincere, and so terribly in earnest.

‘'Y es,” I replied, “ I promise you.” And the 
memory of that promise kept me straight more 
than once in my stormy al ter life, when I was 
sorely tempted to take 
a d v a n t a g e  of  t h e  
moment, without con
sidering whether I was 
p u rsu in g  a s tr ic tly  
h on o u rab le  course or 
not.

As we shook hands she 
pushed a small packet 
into my jacket pocket.
11 It’s the loan, Walter,” 
she observed ; “  if you 
never repay it, it won’t 
matter in the least, and 
should you want more 
you’ve only got to write 
to me. I’ve got more 
than I require.”

I had wrung her hand, 
and turned to go, hut she 
still held my hinds. I 
looked into her great 
brown eyes, and saw 
som eth ing suspiciously 
like tears in them. I 
w o n d e r e d  w h y  she 
delayed me, but the next 
moment 1 learned the 
reason.

“ Won’t you kiss me,
Walter ?” she asked. Ami 
I did ; and now that I 
think of it, this thought 
is borne home to me.
Mad it not been for 
Muriel Wray and lier 
disinterested love for tne 
1 might have gone into 
the world that night a 
veritable Islnnael, and 
with the spirit of Isluuael 
in my heart— with the 
thought that there was 
not a human being who 
cared for me, or who had 
the slightest interest in my life. I almost fear to 
think of what might have happened had this 
been so.

When I had kissed her I turned away with 
a great lump in my throat, unable to say a single 
word, and made off through the trees. 1 turned

when T had gone some fifteen or twenty yards 
and looked back. She was still standing there, 
a ghostly figure in the moonlight, watching me. 
Both of us at the same moment raised our hands 
to our lips, and then I turned and Hod. I walked 
sharply down the avenue until I came to within 
a hundred yards of the lodge gates, but 1

was afraid of being seen 
or heard, so made a 
detour, and scaled the 
old b rick  w a ll some 
hundred yards to the east 
of it. In a few minutes 
more I was walking 
briskly eastwards on the 
high road to London, 
with a certain amount of 
regret when I thought of 
those, and the old life I 
had left behind, but with 
no slight degree of hope 
and elation in my heart. 
1 was fairly launched on 
the world now, and all 
its romance lay before 
me.

CH APTER IV.
AN ODD ADVENTURE.

It may seem strange 
to some people that I 
should have chosen to 
run away at night when 
the chances were I would 
have to walk the whole 
fifteen miles to London, 
instead of taking train 
through the day, and 
journeying comfortably 
in half-an-hour right into 
the metropolis. Had I 
pursued the latter course, 
however, I would most 
assuredly have been seen, 
and probably stopped, 
before I got to the end 
of my journey, whereas 
now, even if I walked, I 
would be in London long 
before I was missed, and 
would have booked a 

steerage passage to Australia or South America 
before anyone on the look-out for me could 
interfere. I was not particular as to which of the 
two countries named I went to ; I would take the 
first boat to either, and keep out of sight until 
they sailed. My main desire was to get out of the

SH E WAS S T IL L  STANDING T H E S E , A GHOSTLY FIGUR E 
IS  TH E MOONLIGHT, WATCHING ME.
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country. Never did a boy place himself move at 
tiie disposal of chance than I did.

it was a lovely night and at first I enjoyed the 
walk so much that it seemed folly to hail any of 
the market gardeners’ wagons that rattled past, 
loaded up with all sorts of fruits and vegetables 
for L'ovent Garden. Put my well-packed black 
bag, although small, soon became irksome to 
carry ; it was a case of shifting it too often from 
one hand to the other. A t Colnbrook my boots 
began to hurt, and I sat down close to a watering 
'rough by the roadside. Before many minutes 
a wagoner drove up. He had a load of cabbages 
piled up so high that I wondered they did not 
topple over. I asked him if he would give me 
a seat on the front of the wagon with him as 
far as Covent Garden, and I would pay him for 
the ride. Before many minutes he was the richer 
by eigliteenpence, and I was sitting with him 
on what might be called the box-scat of the 
wagon. 1 began to feel rather sleepy, and at times 
dozed off; it is more than likely I would have 
fallen from my seat had it not been that the 
wagoner, who was a good-natured sort of man, 
put his arm over my shoulder and held me in my 
place. On one occasion I must have slept for some 
considerable time, for on opening my eyes 1 was 
astonished to find that it was broad daylight and 
we were jogging smoothly and silently over a 
wooden pavement, with houses on either side.

We were in London at last. Then I recognised 
Holland Park and the High Street, Kensington, 
A little farther on and Kensington Gardens was 
"ii our left. How strange it was to see the Row in 
the broad light of day without a single human being 
in it. In Piccadilly there were a few hansoms and 
carts in the roadway, but only a solitary policeman 
on the pavement. It was only when we came to 
the Strand and approached Covent Garden that 
any considerable signs of life were apparent in 
the sleeping city.

Saying good-bye to my friend the wagoner, I 
took my black bag and strolled about the market, 
watching with interest the tons upon tons of 
fruits, vegetables, and flowers, that came [touring 
m from the remotest parts of England and the 
Continent, to satisfy the needs of the greatest 
conglomeration of human beings on the face of 
the earth, and I found myself wondering what 
•ould happen if this supply were suddenly to 

'case. As yet it was only four o’clock in the 
morning, and, though the sun was beginning to 
t'how itself, I felt cold and somewhat stiff, doubt
less owing to having slept on the front seat of the 
wagon, A good wash and a cup of coffee, with 
something to eat, appealed to my imagination 
' ery powerfully then, but as yet, so far as 1 knew, 
'here were no hotels open, so 1 would have to

make the best of things for two or three hours at 
least.

Wandering into a little side street, 1 caught 
sight of a coffee-stall, and made straight for it. 
There were a few rough, furtive-eyed men, who 
looked as if they had been up all night, loafing 
round it, but I did not mind that. The coffee 
stall seemed cleanliness itse lf; the steaming urns 
and the bread and butter were just what my 
system w7as craving for just then, so, going up to 
one end of the long wooden counter, I boldly 
asked for refreshments, paid my twopence, and 
was soon enjoying them as 1 had seldom enjoyed 
a meal of the kind in my life. I remembered 
when at school turning up my nose at exactly the 
same fare, and the old saying came home to me 
with peculiar force that hunger was the best 
sauce. While I stood, slowly eating a second 
round of bread and butter, and drinking another 
cup of hot coffee, it came rather in the nature of a 
surprise to me to see a tall, countrified-looking 
man, in evening dress and loose, unbuttoned over
coat, steji up to the far corner of the stall opposite 
and order the same refreshments as I had done. 
But, remembering that all sorts and conditions of 
men in London, from sandw iclimen to peers, are not 
above patronising coffee-stalls, not to speak of hot 
potato and roasted chestnut barrows, 1 overcame 
my surprise, and lazily watched my companion. 
He puzzled m e; he certainly was not a inaii- 
about-town, for his dress clothes were obviously 
ill-fitting, and lie wore a bowler hat. The man 
himself had a pleasant, open countenance, lie was 
bronzed and bearded, and I at once put him down 
as a country cousin who had run up to town on a 
short visit, and who, having been out all night at 
some dance or other, had come on to Covent 
Garden in the early morning, as many people do, 
to see the wonderful market.

So far I was right, only, as it afterwards tran
spired, the country cousin came from Canaria. 1 
noticed that he wore a rather heavy gold chain, 
and, as he unconcernedly drank his coffee, the 
little crowd of rough, shady-looking youths drew 
up to the counter and jostled each other against 
it. Suddenly, and before I had the slightest 
suspicion as to their intentions, one of them 
made a sudden snatch at his heavy chain, and in 
another moment made off with it and the watch.

Now, and I say it without boasting, there were 
few fellows at Harrow who could come near me in 
doing a hundred yards, and that accomplishment 
stood me in good stead on the present occasion. I 
flung the cup from my hand, and was after him 
before the others could prevent me. Before he 
had gone fifty yards I had sprung upon him, and 
seized the hand in which he held the watch. He 
tried to throw it from him, but I succeeded in
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clutching it. Then we botli rolled over together, 
and I was conscious that the other roughs had 
come to the assistance of their comrade, and were 
trying to wrest the watch from me. But I stuck 
to it for all I was worth, and tried to keep them 
off. Someone kicked me on the side, and I was 
beginning to feel queer, when thud ! thud! and 
the roughs went spinning right and left as the 
man who had lost the watch came up and dis
persed them with his big fists in a way that was 
edifying to witness. He had been tripped up 
by the thief’s confederates, which accounted for 
his delay in coming to my rescue sooner. I still 
held on to the culprit, but I was only too glad to 
hand him over to the stranger, for one of the 
roughs had served me a cowardly trick, and all 
1 was good for was to sit down on the stone pave
ment, speechless and gasping for breath. But the 
stranger did not trouble much about the thief;

with his open hand he 
boxed his ears in a way 
that made me feel thank
ful it was not my ears 
that were being boxed ; 
then, taking him by the 
nape of the neck, he flung 
him half across the road 
and turned his attention 
to me. Without being 
able to speak, I handed 
him his watch; and then 
everything seemed to spin 
round and round about 
me, and I fell forward on 
my face. When I came 
to myself again, which 
must have been in a very 
few minutes, I found my
self propped up against 
the strange gentleman’s 
knees, while a porter 
stood in front of me 
sprinkling water on my 
face out of a pail.

“ You’ll be all right in 
another minute, my boy," 
said the stranger, in a 
voice that sounded very 
friendly indeed. “ Just 
sit quietly until you get 
your breath back again.” 

In a few minutes more 
I struggled to my feet, 
feeling not a little stiff 
and dazed.

“ Where are you going 
to ?” asked the stranger, 
slipping his arm into mine. 

To the coffee stall for my bag,” I replied, “ and 
then to an hotel— it doesn’t much matter which 
one I go to.”

“ Then you’ll come to mine and be my guest,” 
said the big man in evening dress. “ Pin in your 
debt more than I can tell you. That watch was a 
presentation one, and I wouldn’t have lost it for 
five hundred pounds.”

But there was no bag at the coffee-stall; the 
thieves had spirited it away as soon as I had 
started in pursuit of their mate. A  horrible 
presentiment possessed me. I thrust my hand 
into the breast-pocket of my jacket, only to dis
cover that the packet which Muriel Wray had 
given me was gone. The thieves had effectually 
relieved me of it in the scrimmage. I searched 
for my purse, but it had been in the same pocket 
as Muriel Wray’s money, and I realised that I was 
without a penny in the world. Something like a
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moan escaped luy lips. This came of helping 
,t stranger ! And what was the stranger going 
t o  do for me? Nothing, of course; if I told 
him, lie might only think it was a scheme of mine 
io get money out of him. I remained silent and 
Kant against the coffee-stall to think. The 
stranger must have seen the look of blank despair 
upon my face, for he asked :—

“ What’s the matter, my boy ? Have those 
diaps gone through you ? ”

“ Yes,” I replied, “ for every penny I possess. I 
can't go with you to any hotel. I haven’t even 
gut a spare shirt to my back— they’ve taken my 
bag, too.”

“ And I saw them take it, but was too late 
to stop them. Never mind ; I ’ll see what can be 
done—you’ve got to come with me. Here, boy ”—  
lie turned to a bare-legged urchin standing hard 
liy—“ call a cab. You’ll come to my hotel.”

In three minutes more we were sitting together 
in a hansom, bowling up Regent Street, which was 
now beginning to show some signs of life. The 
drive through the fresh morning air seemed to 
put new life into me. My companion asked no 
ipiestions. He merely laughingly remarked that 
when we got to the hotel a good tub would do 
neither of us any harm, and a good breakfast 
afterwards would do us still less. After that we 
could have a rest if we felt so inclined. And then 
we pulled up at the “ Langham.”

In an hour’s time we were sitting together at a 
must excellent breakfast. My newly-found friend 
had exchanged his evening dress for a well-made, 
orthodox morning suit, and at once I put him 
down as a country squire or gentleman farmer ; 
but what puzzled me about him was that he 
occasionally used a form of speech which was 
quite unfamiliar to me. Once or twice I thought 
1 detected Americanisms. Breakfast over he 
asked me, in a quiet, matter-of-fact way, if I 
belonged to London, and what I intended doing, 
■ bow, I pad been wondering what on earth I 
should do, seeing that my means of leaving the 
country had been so unexpectedly taken from 
me. Back to the Cedars I could not possibly 
go— I would have broken stones by the roadside 
before doing that— but what to do under the 
circumstances, that was the question. He looked 
bi;c. a man I could trust. Surely he would not 
give me away after what had occurred. In ten 
minutes he was in possession of my story.

“ I thought it was something of that sort,” 
|'e said, smilingly. “ Of course, you can’t go 
'•ack to your uncle’s. How much money did 
ymi lose this morning?”

I told him, remarking that, of course, I did 
not do so under any expectation that he would 
make it good.

“ Look here, Derringham,” he said, “ you did 
me a good turn this morning, and you did it as 
pluckily as anything I ever saw done in my life, 
and I’m in your debt. Now, I’ll give you the 
choice of two things. I’ll either pay you back 
that money in full, because I know that every 
word you tell me is gospel truth, or I’ll take 
you with me to Canada. My name’s Dunbar— 
Colin Dunbar. I own a cattle and horse ranche 
on the Cypress H ilk in the North-west Territories, 
and I sail from Liverpool to-morrow with some 
valuable prize stock I’m taking out to the ranche. 
It’s a pretty wild sort of place, remember, and 
there are a good few Indians—mostly renegade 
Sioux— knocking around, not to speak of horse- 
thieves and whiskey smugglers, but if you care 
to come out to it I ’ll give you a berth and look 
after you. I ’ll pay your passage out, and rig 
you out as well when you get there. There are 
two other men going out with the stock, but 
you can lend a hand, and that will keep you from 
wearying. Now, what is it to be?”

“ I’ll go with you, sir,” I exclaimed, and my 
heart beat fast with the thought of it.

“ Then here’s a fiver in the meantime,” he 
said. “ You may want to buy some things. I ’d 
advise you not to go out more than you can 
help. We’ll leave to-night at seven for Liverpool.”

CH APTER V.

T H E  UNEXPECTED HAPPENS.

T h a t  same evening we drove to Euston, and 
it must be admitted I did not breathe freely until 
the train was steaming out of the station. Fear
ful of being recognised and taken back to my 
uncle’s, I only ventured once out of the hotel 
that day, and that was to go a few doors down 
Regent Street, and buy a bag, some underclothing, 
and a few necessary articles for the voyage.

We arrived in Liverpool about midnight, and 
went straight to bed in the hotel. Mr. Dunbar 
had been very kind and considerate, speaking 
to me as if I had been an equal, or as old as 
himself. There was a bluff heartiness about him 
that inspired confidence. Next forenoon was a 
busy one ; we went down to the docks and got 
the cattle on board. Being very valuable animals 
the greatest care had to be exercised. There 
were two hands, odd, nondescript-lpoking men, 
who earned a living by going backwards and 
forwards across the Atlantic with cattle; they 
managed the timid creatures with a skill that was 
truly wonderful. Still, on one or two occasions 
a suspicious Red Rose cow would deliberately 
sit down, and prop itself up with its front feet 
when half-way across the gangway, and refuse
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A WAVING OF HATS, HANDS, AND HANDKERCHIEFS, AND WE W ERE OFF DOWN TH E M ERSEY

to budge. Then Mr. Dunbar and I would have to 
go behind it, and push for all we were worth.

By three in the afternoon all preparations had 
been completed; the whistle blown warningly 
three or four times, the gangway withdrawn, 
the cables cast adrift, and the great screw had 
begun to revolve, causing a strange rpiiver 
throughout the ship. Then the little group on 
the pier seemed to swim before my eyes and 
recede. There were a few cheers that died away 
in a dispiriting fashion" a waving of hats, hands, 
and handkerchiefs, and we were off down the 
Mersey. There was not a soul on that pier to 
bid me good-bye or God speed, but 1 knew that 
in a certain old country house in Middlesex there 
was one who was doubtless thinking of me then, 
and the thought was comforting. I was glad 
that I had seized an opportunity of writing to 
her that morning, telling of my unexpected 
fortune, and giving her the address of the nearest 
post town to the ranche, which was that of Maple 
Creek. I felt sorry to leave England, but, of 
course, not so much as other boys would have 
been who were leaving father, mother, or relatives 
behind. While I was watching the receding 
shore, and thinking about these things, Mr. 
Dunbar catne up to me.

“ Well, Derringhatn,” he said, in his hearty 
way, “ are you wishing yourself ashore again? 
If you do, it’s not too late yet.”

“ No, sir,” I replied, “ there’s nothing to keep 
me in England. I ’m only too glad to get away.”

“ That’s right, and if you don’t like the ranche 
you needn’t stop there. Let’s go down and get 
some tea from the steward.” •

It would weary the reader to give an account of

my voyage in the Cambrian across the Atlantic. 
•Suffice it that for the first three or four days the 
weather was rough for the season of the year, and 
most of the time I was sick. The cattle were 
knocked about considerably, but still there were 
no deaths among them. Despite my sickness, I 
forced myself to crawl about the pens in which 
they were confined, and tried to make myself 
generally useful. Two or three times the rancher, 
Mr. Dunbar, told me to go and lie down, but I did 
not care to see the other two men working day 
and night while I lay in my bunk. It is my belief 
that forcing oneself to keep moving, and thus 
distracting the mind from the ailing condition of 
the body, is more conducive to getting over 
sea-sickness tpuckly than anything else, although 
perhaps it may slightly aggravate the sickness for 
the time being. Upon the whole 1 enjoyed the 
voyage, and when we got to Halifax my appetite 
was simply appalling.

A few days’ rest, and then we put the cattle on 
the cars, or, as we would say in England, the 
cattle-trucks. Then for three days and nights we 
ran right on to Winnipeg.

Leaving Winnipeg, we entered the prairie 
country, and to me it was a remarkable sight. 
Far as the eye could reach the country was as 
flat as a billiard table. There was nothing save 
an occasional farm-house to break the dead 
level—the unfettered expanse of that seemingly 
illimitable prairie land— not a tree, a stick, nor a 
stone to relieve the appalling sameness. The 
horizon seemed to creep up and up as the train 
sped along, and meet the sky-line. It was for all 
the world like being at sea. And in truth, this 
great prairie is nothing after all but an old ocean-
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' j,l, and almost anywhere in it, if you dig, you can 
jin,l fossils of fish and shells. It stretches in 
: -cries of steppes from the Red River to the 
porky Mountains, a distance of nearly a thousand 
miles.

The little towns we stopped at amused me 
immensely. They were mostly built of wood, 
with raised side-walks, and when a train came in, 
.,11 the inhabitants in their shirt-sleeves turned 
,mt to gaze at us. The engine-driver told me 
it was their one excitement of the day, and prin- 
ripal am use
ment. T hree 
more days and 
nights in the 
t r a i n ,  a n  d 
n o t h i n g  but 
that seemingly 
endless prairie, 
saving a few 
shallow  lakes 
covered w ith  
wild - fowl. At 
last wc arrived 
at our destina- 
t i o n, M a p l e  
( ’ r e e k ,  a n d 
heartily glad I 
was to find my
self once more 
on good solid 
ground; and I 
am quite sure 
the cattle were 
just as glad as
I was.

Maple Creek 
consisted of one 
little street of 
wooden houses 
and stores on 
(lie south side 
of the railway 
line, or track,
; - it is called in 
North America,
II was here I

iw my first cow-boys, and very picturesque and
■ Mange they seemed to me, with great, lieavy- 
i ringed leather leggings, like trousers, called 
• haperegos, reaching to the waist ; revolver 
pouches, in which were weapons with highly 
ornamented handles, from ebony to mother-of- 
pearl ; buckskin shirts, covered with a mosaic 
wrought in silk and beads, the work of some 
half-breed or Indian woman ; great, jangling 
Mexican spurs, witli rowels an inch and a-half 
m diameter, and broad-brimmed wideawake hats,

the like of which I had only seen in pictures. 
Some red-coated members of the North-west 
Mounted Police were on the platform ; they were 
of a girth and stature that made me wonder how 
they managed to get horses strong enough to carry 
them. They wore the uniform of the British 
dragoon. I saw the fort, or post, gleaming white 
about a mile and a-l:alf from the town.

But what interested me most of all was a 
glimpse of rolling lulls away to the south. They 
were the Cypress Hills, and the first ranching

country of any 
importance in 
A  s s i n i h o i a . 
A fte r  h avin g  
p a s s e d  o v e r  
h undreds o f  
miles of dead 
level, these hills 
were a very  
refreshing sight 
indeed. I was 
g l a d  to hear 
that Mr. Dun
bar’s ranche lay 
far away across 
them  to th e  
sout h- west ,  
beyond civilisa
tion, in a wild, 
u n i n h a  bited  
country, where 
one could travel 
for days and 
days right into 
M o n tan a and 
not see a living 
soul, save pre
datory Indians 
or horse thieves 
and inurdertrs 
f le e in g  from 
justice, and of 
whom it was as 
well to be very 
w ary indeed. 
More than one 

cow-boy bad gone out from Mr. Dunbar’s ranche 
ami never come back again. Indeed, even on the 
ranche a large supply of firearms and ammunition, 
and a sharp look-out was always kept, for occa
sionally large hands of Blood, Piegan, and rene
gade Sioux Indians were seen hovering about in 
the neighbourhood. As yet they had never 
attacked the ranche buildings, but they had 
several times wrought devastation amongst the 
stock, and of late there had been rumours of a 
general uprising amongst the tribes. This had

IN  ANOTHER MOMENT IT  HAD PLUNGED FORWARD AND FALLE N  A LL OF 
A HEAP, SENDING ME FLYING OVER ITS HEAD.



made the rancher somewhat anxious. I found 
tlie cow-boys had come to drive the cattle to 
the ranehe. There was also a wagon with four 
horses, to take out certain necessary stores, 
and a couple of spare saddle-horses with a 
pack-horse.

I was not long in finding out for whom the 
latter were meant.

“ You’ll come on with me,” said the squatter; 
“ the wagon will travel with the cattle. They 
won’t get to the ranche for four or five days at 
least. If we start off now we can do twenty 
miles before dark and camp at Waller’s, Grey burn 
Coullee.”

A Californian saddle with a high peak was 
something new to me, but I had been accustomed 
to horses, and was considered a good rider. “When 
we had got some ten miles from the little town, 
the country began to get hilly with a vengeance. 
We came to deep, wooded ravines, called “ coullees,” 
dark, still lakes, high, steep hill sides, and great 
plateaus called “ benches.”

It was in following up one of the pine-clad 
ravines that the first real adventure I ever had in 
my life occurred. Mr. Dunbar was riding on ahead 
along the narrow path, or trail, when/ut#7  piny! 
and a bullet struck the cantle of the rancher’s 
saddle and ricochetted into the opposite bank. It 
was a narrow shave if there ever was one. My 
companion coolly turned his horse and came 
galloping back to where I was leading the pack- 
horse. He got behind it, and, taking a short whip 
from the horn of his saddle, cracked it vigorously 
behind the latter.

“ Now then, Derringham,” he cried, “ we’ve got to 
get out of this ! It ’s the Indians, and we haven’t 
the ghost of a show here. On with you ! ”

I dug my heels into the sides of my riding- 
horse, but before it could gather itself together 
and spring forward, there was another sharp piny! 
I felt the poor brute quiver beneath m e; in 
another moment it had plunged forward and 
fallen all of a heap, sending me Hying over its 
head.

( Y W ,



WHEN YOU LEAVE SCHOOL
Conducted by A. E. M anning Foster.

(This month I  have secured an article by Mr. J . Harper Scaife, L L .B ., Barrister-at-law.)

V I.— The Law  a s a  Profession.

“ T he study and practice of the law ” (to use 
tlic expression of the eloquent Sergeant Buzfuz) 
lines not appeal to the imagination of boyhood 
like the profession of the soldier and the sailor. 
There is no spirit of romance or daring about 
it, and whoever decides to enter upon it must 
be prepared for the prosaic and humdrum ; but 
then we must be prepared for these in all the 
stay-at-home professions.

The legal profession is divided into two 
brandies—barristers and solicitors—and each 
body lias its own peculiar sphere of action.

A barrister has the exclusive right of appearing 
in all the superior courts, whilst, generally 
speaking, the solicitor is limited to the county 
and police courts. The barrister is primarily an 
advocate, the solicitor is not. Indeed, the majority 
of solicitors do not practice advocacy at all.

The Bar offers many attractions to the am
bitious youth, with visions of the woolsack. The 
Lord Chancellor, the Law Lords, the Judges of 
the High Court, and County Court Judges, are 
all chosen from the JBar. The leaders at the Bar 
make large incomes. A  barrister at the top of 
the tree may make anything from £10,000 to 
Lr.ooo a year ; but then there are very, very 
leu at the top, and the average man is not likely 
to get within sight of it ;  yet, as in all other 
professions, there is always more room at the 
t"p than at the bottom. What are the chances 
lor a young man of good average ability, and w ith 
pi nty of hard work in him, to make a decent 
living at the Bar?

e will assume that he has had a liberal 
education, is clear-headed, possessed of great in- 
dr..'try, and has in him the makings of a fair 
speaker ; that is, one who can put what he has to 
say into a clear, orderly, and terse shape. Given 
tb ,c things, he should not think of the Bar unless 
he has the means of living for five years from the 
tin c of his call without being under the necessity 
°‘ earning anything. By the unwritten law of 
tkc Bar, no member of it may receive a brief 
nr Distinctions directly from a client, but only 
through the medium of a solicitor.

Li considering the suitability of the Bar as a 
piofession the question as to what influence or

connections one has amongst solicitors is a most 
important one. But, even with the advantages ol 
such a backing, the barrister only gets a start, and 
work will come slowly until he has proved his 
fitness and forced himself into notice as a reliable 
and rising junior.

If a barrister is without friends amongst solici
tors, to give him a start, it is difficult for him to 
get a chance of appearing in court, and the best 
thing for him to do is to get the opportunity of 
doing work for other barristers who are busy and 
cannot be in two places at the same time. This is 
called “ devilling,” and the privilege, of appearing 
in court and being seen and heard by the solicitors 
there is considered a sufficient remuneration for 
his labour.

The majority of men who go to the Bar have 
probably no intention of practising, and of those 
who have that intention only a small proportion 
succeed iu making a position.

But if a man has a taste for law, is prepared 
for laborious days, has patience, and is blessed 
with abundant spirits and energy, he may do 
worse than adopt the Bar as a profession.

In order to become a barrister one must enter 
as a student at one of the Inns of Court, keep 
twelve terms, and pass certain examinations.

There are four such Inns: Middle Temple, 
Inner Temple, Lincoln’s Inn, and Gray’s Inn.

The Middle and Inner Temples are generally 
supposed to be the homes of the Common Law 
barrister, and Lincoln’s Inn is regarded as the 
domain of the Chancery lawyer. As a matter of 
fact, a man generally joins the Inn at which he 
lias friends, and as there is one common scheme 
of education and examination for all the Inns it 
really does not matter much, for practical pur
poses, which one he joins. Each Inn has a frst- 
rate library and comfortable common rooms for 
its members.

The Common Law barrister is a gentleman 
whose principal function is to convince juries that 
his client’s case is the best one; and a ready 
tongue, a persuasive manner, a knowledge of 
human nature, and a good temper are all im
portant matters tending to success. The Chancery 
barrister is engaged either in trying to convince a

• iclei on the C iv i l  S e r v ic e , E n g in e e r in g ,  C i t y  E m p lo y m e n t ,  avid  A g r i .u l t u r e  h a v e  a lr e a d y  a p p e a r e d . B a c k  n u m b er s  c a n  
' " ‘ “ in e d  from , ik e  p u b l is h e r .

Yol, ii.—s.
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judge that his case is good (a very different matter 
to api»ealing to a jury), or he is what is termed 
an equity draughtsman and conveyancer, which 
means that he devotes his attention to matters 
connected with real property law, seldom or never 
going into court.

To become a student of an Inn of Court you 
must be proposed by two barristers, members of 
that particular Inn, on an “ admission form,” to 
be obtained from the under-treasurer of the Inn, 
and for which a sum of £ l is charged. •

Then, unless you have passed a public examina
tion at a university, or for the army, navy, or 
Indian civil service, or for an Eastern cadetship, 
a Preliminary Examination must be passed in 
(a) the English language, (b) the Latin language, 
and (c) English history. •

This examination is of an easy character.
After admission a student must keep twelve 

terms (there are four in each year) by dining 
“ in hall ” six times (or, if he be a member of a 
university, three times) in each term. In addition 
he must also pass an examination in

(1) Roman Law.
(2) Constitutional Law and Legal History.
(3) Law of Contracts and Torts.
(4) Principles of Equity.
(5) Evidence, Procedure, and Criminal Law.

A student may take Roman law at one examina
tion, and constitutional law at a second ; but the 
other subjects must be taken together.

The examinations are not of a very difficult 
kind, and the Council of Legal Education provide 
skilled lecturers and teachers to give instruction 
on all these topics, for which the student pays the 
modest sum of £5  5s., which is included in the 
fees payable on joining his Inn.

The keeping of terms by eating dinners is a 
pleasant part of a student’s life. He renews old 
’varsity friendships and makes new friends. The 
dinners are good, if plain, and each mess of four 
men has a couple of bottles of light wine provided 
by the bounty of the Inn. The Inns, too, are not 
without their recreations:— There is an Inns of 
Court Rifle Corps (otherwise known as “ The 
Devil’s Own ”) ; Lincoln’s Inn has a school of 
arms and gymnasium; at the Temples tennis 
and bowls are played in the gardens. Oratory 
can be practised at the Moots in Gray’s Inn Hall, 
and at the Hardwicke Society in the Inner 
Temple.

The question of cost, though not of the first 
importance in deciding whether to go to the Bar 
or not, is still a necessary one. The fees vary 
somewhat at the different Inns, but, in round 
figures, they are ;—

Middle Temple, admission and call, £140
Inner Temple „ ,, £135
Lincoln's Inn „ „ £134
Gray’s Inn ,, £129

To these must he added sundry fees for keeping 
terms and dinners, which also vary from about 
£ 3  12s. a year at the Middle Temple to £8 a year 
at Inner Temple. There are no examination fees 
to pay, and therefore the total cost of being 
called to Bar will not exceed £100, and may be 
less.

But attending lectures and classes and passing 
examinations do not teach a student the prac
tical part of his business. To learn that he should 
go into the chambers of a barrister with plenty of 
practice, and for this privilege he generally pays an 
honorarium of one hundred guineas, which will 
bring his total payments up to some £260  or so. It 
is better to postpone going into a barrister’s cham
bers until the examinations are passed, as the 
knowledge then acquired will enable a student 
to make much better use of his opportunities.

The prizes open to students are not very 
numerous, but each year two studentships of one 
hundred guineas a year, tenable for three years, are 
given to the students who pass the best examina
tion in all the subjects. A special prize of £50  is 
also given to the student who passes the best 
examination in constitutional law and legal 
history.

In addition there is the “ Barstow Scholarship,” 
tenable for two years, the holder of which is 
entitled to one-half the income produced by 
£4,718 4s. 4d. consols. This prize is awarded owe 
a year to the student who, on obtaining his certifi
cate for call to the Bar, passes the last examina
tion in Jurisprudence (including international 
law, public and private), and constitutional law 
and legal history.

Two of the Inns, Middle Temple and Lincoln's 
Inn, encourage their students by giving a piv.e 
of £50  to each one who obtains a certificate of 
honour.

Gray’s Inn offers some special scholarships to 
its own scholars. A  Bacon Scholarship of £ 45, a 
Holt Scholarship of £40  (both tenable for two 
years), a Lee Prize of £25 for an essay, and an 
Arden Scholarship of £60 a year for three years.

A copy of the “ Consolidated Regulations,” 
which govern admission, examinations, and call, 
may be obtained from the under-treasurer of any 
of the Inns, who will also give information as to 
the fees of his particular Inn.

The procedure to become a solicitor is entirely 
different from that which a future Lord Chancellor 
has to go through.

He who would be a solicitor must be bound ;.s
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an ; j.prentlcc to a practising solicitor, under wliat 
,u . termed “ Articles of Clerkship,” and pass two 
examinations in law. But before he can be 

.icled” he must pass a Preliminary Exami- 
iiaii -n in English, arithmetic, geography, and 
In,:,.ry, elementary Latin and two languages, 
in one language with Euclid or algebra; but, as 
throe subjects-are liable to change from time to 
tun ', it is as well for an intending candidate to 
wide to the Secretary, Incorporated Law Society, 
Cli.iiuery Lane, London, for the regulations 
( a h u l l  are always issued at least six months in 
luhance) and for a list of the examinations which 
arc accepted in place of it.

iSoine of such examinations are the Matricu
lation at London and Dublin Universities, the 
Oxford and Cambridge Local Examinations, 
Kesponsions at Oxford, and the “ previous” exami
nation at Cambridge,

What is the cost of becoming a solicitor?
The usual premium to a solicitor of good 

standing is three hundred guineas; there may 
be a few cases in which a higher premium is 
â ked, and there are others in which a smaller 
one is given, but they may be taken as ex
ceptions to the general rule. There is, further, 
a >tamp duty of £80  to be paid to the State 
on the articles of clerkship, so that the initial 
cost is dose upon £400, and the fees for ex
amination and admission amount to a further 
sum of about £38. The term to be served under 
art ides is five years, reduced to four years for 
tlmso who have passed the Matriculation at 
London University in the first division; and 
to three years for any graduate in arts or laws.

The profession of the solicitor does not offer 
such a brilliant career or such big prizes as the 
lbr. Yet, to the youth of average abilities, with 
no special influence in the legal world, it offers a 
more certain chance of making a living. If a 
young solicitor has not the means of starting on 
his own account he can become an assistant to 
anot her solicitor, and thus gain further experience 
'v!uLt drawing a salary that will vary with his 
"'"■ tli, and also with the employer.

A solicitor’s business is not all law, and it 
1' ■ ' probably more variety about it than many 
I;1'Sessions. A  town or city solicitor will be 
lively to have business men, banks, and com
plies, for clients; a “ family” solicitor is con- 
st'itcd on a great many matters that have nothing 
to do with law, and he is the depository of more 
secrets than the family doctor. A country solicitor 
in.;y often have a very mixed business.

"  ên (but not before) an articled clerk has 
hi ' cd one half of his term, he can present 
Lmsdf for the Intermediate Examination. For 

'cral years past this examination has been upon

certain portions of “ Stephen’s Commentaries on 
the Laws of England.”

The Final Examination is a much stiffer ordeal. 
No books are prescribed, and no course of study is 
laid down, but the subjects are :—

(1) The Law of Real and Personal Property, and 
the Practice of Conveyancing.

(2) Common Law and Bankruptcy and Practice.
(3) Probate, Divorce, Admiralty, Ecclesiastical 

and Criminal Law and Practice.
An articled clerk will certainly find it of ad

vantage to begin reading steadily for this Final 
Examination directly he has passed the Inter
mediate, and he will probably find it useful to go 
to a “ coaeli” for the last four or six months— 
indeed, it is generally to this latter personage 
that the articled clerk owes most of his know
ledge of the principles of law.

There are several minor prizes, consisting of gold 
medals and books, open to candidates who pass 
high in the honours examination at the Final, but 
the only two of any pecuniary importance are the 
Travers-Sinith Scholarship of £50  a year, tenable 
for three years, which is awarded after the 
November Final Examination, and the Scott 
Scholarship, worth from £50  to £60.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
D en s .—You will require (1) three years’ instruction in 

dental mechanics under the direction of a qualified dental 
surgeon; (2) At least two years’ professional and hospital 
study. You have to pass three examinations before receiving 
the diploma in dental surgery.

E. W . P .—You can obtain information about London 
County Council clerkships by applying to the Secretary, 
London County Council Office, Victoria Embankment, W.C. 
I am g la d  that you like T h e  C a p t a i n  so  much, and hope that 
you will recommend it to your friends. .

E . C.—Full particulars about the Whitworth Scholarship 
and Exhibition can be obtained by applying u> the Secretary, 
Science and Art Department, South Kensington. S.W. The 
scholarships are open, in competition, to any of Her Majesty's 
subjects under twenty-six years of age on May 1st.

H . T .—111 If a clerk is attached temporarily to any office 
his pay is made monthly for the same. <2j A clerk should be 
willing to take any post offered, but he can eventually select 
a department in the service he desires. (3) A candidate may 
select for himself the language he will take.

U ediCO .—The entrance fee at Charing Cross Hospital for 
medical students is £115 10s. in one sum, or £126 payable ill 
five instalments. The course extends over a period of five 
years, and there are four examinalions to be passed. You 
will find an article on your subject in  next month’s C a p t a i n .

W . A .—It seems to me rather a mistake for you, at the 
age of nineteen, to take up a totally different profession to 
that in which you have hitherto interested yourself. Should 
you, however, persist in your desire of entering the Post 
Office you must pass the necessary examination, lull par
ticulars of which you can get from the Civil Service Com
missioners, Cannon Row, Westminster, S.W.

G. G.—You should try to get a nomination from one of the 
Masters of Trinity House for a clerkship. The limits of age 
are between eighteen and twenty-five, and the subjecta for 
examination are the same as for the Second Class College of 
Preceptors. A firm of solicitors could get a nomination for a 
clirkship in the High Court o f Justice for candidates between 
the ages of twenty and thirty. English subjects only. The 
candidate must certify beforehand that he has had a course 
of teaching for it. With reference to the post as assistant 
inspector of factories, a nomination must be obtained from 
the Home Secretary, The lim its of age are from twenty-one 
to forty, and the subjects include writing, spelling, arith
metic, and factory law.

(O w in g  to  e x ig e n c ie s  o j  s p a c e  i t  is  o n ly  p o s s ib le  to  re p ly  
to a  lim ited , n u m b e r  o f  c o r r e sp o n d e n ts  i n  o u r  p a g es. M r .  
M a n n in g  F o s te r  w i l l ,  ho w ev er, be p le a s e d  to  a n s w e r  b y  p o st  
a n y  le t te r s  a d d r e s s e d  to h im , p r o v id e d  a  s ta m p e d  en v elo p e  
is  en clo sed .)



THE NEW GULLIVER’S TRAVELS.
By W. W. Mayland.

I.— I Get a  Big

1N CE ray famous ancestor, Lemuel 
Gulliver (of whom, I am sure, most 
of you have heard and not a few 
read), departed this life, the Gulliver 
family has been a very quiet one' 
notable for its modesty, benevolence,

I1, *  and retiring disposition.
But over this seemly state of affairs 

has come a change, for I, William Orange Gulliver, 
aged twenty-eight, recently won a foot-race, and 
went to bed feeling that 1 was indeed a very great 
man, and superior by many yards to the i>oor 
remnant of my fellow beings.

Now in the night these fancies of my swollen 
brain must have been communicated physically and 
actually to my body, for when I awoke my head 
crashed through the ceiling and quite ruined the 
hotel in which I had put up.

There was, as you may imagine, a great commo
tion in the neighbourhood, and a prize-fighter who 
was putting up in the vicinity was sent along to 
quell me. But 1 took the famous pugilist in the 
palm of my hand and talked to him like a father. 
Certainly, he struck me with his tiny fists most 
furiously, but I could hardly feel his blows. 
Finally I hung him on my watch-chain and went 
to breakfast. As I found it impossible to get 
more than a portion of myself into the breakfast-

idea o f Myself.

room of the hotel in which I was staying, I was 
obliged to take my meal in the yard in front of

*

8 0  I SAVED THEM F U R T H E R  TROUBLE B Y  DUSTING 
IT M YSELF.

the building. I need hardly add that my bill for 
the repast was an exceedingly heavy one.

Walking out later on in the morning, I found 
them erecting scaffolding round that grand old 
edifice, St. Martin’s Church. I was informed that 
they were going to clean the exterior of the church, 
so I saved them further trouble by dusting it 
myself with my handkerchief.

So gratified were the contractors because of the 
labour and expense I had saved them that they 
immediately engaged me as their foreman at a 
salary of £12,000 per annum. I said I would take 
my first month’s salary in advance, and so, having 
pocketed a thousand golden sovereigns, I went 
for a brisk ten minutes’ walk and found myself at 
F.psom. My emotions on surveying this chalky 
hamlet— as it appeared to me—from so great a 
height may well be imagined. Recollections of 
my last visit surged up in my mind. Then I 
had travelled down in a third-class compartment, 
hustled by low bookmakers and race - course 
swindlers--one of whom threatened to bash my 
hat iu for treading on his toe, and I remembered
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of mounted policemen were trying to take my legs 
into custody. Having brushed them off, I seated 
myself near the road along which I knew the 
coaches and carriages would pass on their way 
back to London. Here, then, I sat, and amused 
myself by tripping up the horses with my fingers, 
and passing the time of day with the various 
occupants of these equipages.

At last along came a magnificent coach-and- 
four. Causing it to halt when it arrived opposite 
me, I took stock of its occupants. The lady on 
the box was very fair to look upon, and so I lifted 
her very gently off the seat— in spite of the re
monstrances and shrieks of her friends — and, 
putting her in my tobacco-pouch, took her homo

IT  WAS D E R B Y  D AY, AND I  HAD TO W ALK  
VERY CAREFU LLY FO R FE A R  OF CRUSHING MY 

FELLOW -CREATU RES.

with shame, how meekly I had begged his 
pardon. The ruffian replied with a retort 
to the effect that “ beggin’ pardon wouldn’t 
mend a broken big toe, nohow !

it was Derby Day, and 1 had to walk 
very carefully for fear of crushing the thousands 
and thousands of my fellow-creatures who were 
swarming on to the Downs, Later on, I suppose, 
1 must have got on to the course, for, becoming 
aware of a commotion round about the region 
uf my boots, I looked down and found that a score

I TH EREU PO N  PROPOSED M ARRIAGE TO H ER, AN D BHE ACCEPTED ME 
SATING TH AT SH E LIK E D  BIO MEN.

with me, just as a school-boy would take home 
a moth or some other insect that he was de
sirous of adding to his play-box collection. I 
made as if I would capture several little figures 
dressed in red, but they drew tiny swords and 
pricked me, and so I let them go again.

Sitting in the garden in the evening, I 
’ bethought me of my capture, and, drawing 

lier forth, held her up for inspection. She 
was a little crushed, but she soon recovered, 
and seemed rather to like sitting in the 
chair .1 made for her with my thumb and 
forefinger. She told me that her name was 
the Lady Matilda Lilliput, and that the 
gentleman driving the coach was her fattier, 
the Duke of Deanswift. I thereupon pro 
posed marriage to her and she accepted me 
(saying that she liked big men), and it was 
agreed that I should return her to her 
parents and call for her again in three 
weeks’ time. What else happened fo me 
during the period that I had a big idea 
of myself I will tell yon on another occasion.

Ill-.RE 1 SAT AND AM l'SED M YBEI.P BY TR IPPIN G  UP TH E HORSES 
W ITH  MY F IN G E R ?. (To be continued.)



TH E  T0TTN0STEB8, W HO HAD TH EIR BLOOD C P , SHOWED NO M ERCY, PE LT IN G  DOWN .GLASS AN D  CROCKERY, AND EVEN P I E '£8 
OP FURNITURE* ON TH E  H EAVY CAVALRYMEN A8 TH E Y CAME U PSTAIRS. IT  WAS AN U NDIGNIFIED POBITION FO B TH E BOLDIERS, 

AND T H E Y  HAD TO R E T IR E , UNDER D ELIRIO U S CRIES OF JO Y FROM  THE UNDAUNTED BOYS. (See page 69.)
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[The author of this story was educated in France, 
and informs us that the following narrative is to a 
great extent founded on fact, “  The Bar Out '* 
also affords an excellent picture of life in a French 
lijLie.— Ed. Captain.1

O ne scorching day, the sun’s rays beating 
down vertically turning the deserted streets into 
veritable furnaces—white and glaring— the Rev. 
Arthur Lee, with his son Edgar, drove from the 
station to the Grand Place, St. Jacques. Jerkily 
the coachman pulled up his jaded horse before 
a huge edifice— the lyce'e, chief school in a 
•■ harming provincial town in the far south of 
Prance, Imposing it certainly was, but very 
depressing. In former years the lyce'e had been 
a monastery, and now looked uncommonly like 
a gaunt prison.

Before alighting, father and son looked up at 
the long, high facade, pierced by many square 
windows. A  flight of steps led up to a huge 
doorway. Edgar jumped out, running up the 
s‘c|>s, and was followed by Mr. Lee, who rang 
a heavy bell, the deep tones of which reverberated 
mysteriously in the distance, as though in a deep 
1 ivern, Mr. Lee looked doubtful. He wondered 
whether he had done wisely to bring his young 
■son away from a good Brighton preparatory 
school to launch him on the unknown world of 
l rench lycee life. But he was the English 
chaplain at a neighbouring seaport town, and 
wished to have his son near him. Reflections 
were cut short by the opening of the great doors. 
A surly porter bade them enter a marble-paved 
hall, with white alcoved walls and heavy pillars.

On the wall in front of them was a glazed palm- 
crowned frame, marked “ Cadre d’Honneur" now 
blank, but later on to be filled with weekly re
ports on the literary success and good conduct 
marks of the boys. To the right was the porter’s 
lodge, a glass box close to the door, and there 
were two oak benches against the wall— that was 
all. Four dark passages led off into the interior 
of the building. The porter hurried away. Quickly 
returning, he conducted them down a long, white
washed corridor to the Principal’s office. Monsieur 
le Principal was a benevolent old gentleman, who 
welcomed his visitors cordially.

“ You will be comfortable here, and I hope work 
hard and do us honour, as well as please your 
good father,” he said, turning to Edgar. “ You 
will not feel quite alone, for we have a compatriot 
of yours—John Smith,” an announcement which 
put Edgar more at his ease, and greatly softened 
the leave-taking with his father.

When Mr. Lee had gone- swallowed up in the 
blinding glare outside— Edgar was turned over 
to an usher. He mustered up courage to ask, in 
his broken French, for John Smith.-

“ Come this way,” said the taciturn fellow, 
delighted at the opportunity to get rid of his 
awkward charge. Passing down more long white
washed passages, with rows of numbered doors on 
each side, they descended a cold, well-like stair
case ; opening a door, the usher pushed Edgar 
into a large room.
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“ Hero, Smectli, take charge of this English boy 
and show him round.” With this brief direction 
in French, he departed, banging the door behind 
him.

Edgar found himself in a square room, with 
white-washed walls and a deep dado of chocolate- 
coloured oil-paint, lighted by well-barred windows 
placed near the ceiling, and furnished with 
benches, school desks, a raised platform for the 
master’s table, and a blackboard. Several shock
headed, dark-eyed boys, in blue uniforms with 
brass buttons, slouched about and sprawled over 
benches. Reclining on the master’s easy-chair, 
tilted well back and with his feet on the desk, was 
an unmistakably English lad of about sixteen. 
His ruddy cheeks, golden curly head, and blue 
eyes somehow did not fit in with the ugly blue- 
black frock coat, ornamented with red piping and 
brass buttons. John gave Edgar a deliberate 
stare, “ sizing him up.” Edgar, standing where 
the usher had left him, with a quick glance took 
in the cold aspect of the room and the grinning, 
amused looks of the French boys; then he looked 
at Smith, and returned that young gentleman’s 
stare with interest. Some of the boys crowded 
round the new comer, bewildering him with a 
whole string of rapidly uttered questions. John 
Smith gave a condescending nod, and, removing 
his feet from the desk, stepped off the platform, 
and frankly held out liis hand.

“ Come, let’s get out of this,” said John, when 
they had told each other their names; and, 
shoving past the rest, he dragged Edgar off to 
the porter’s glass box.

He burst open the door and slapped the porter 
soundly on the back, as lie leant over his desk, 
writing.

“ Sapristi! Behave yourself!” cried the man, 
jumping up, and turning very red in the face.

He was small and stout, wore his hair close 
cropped, and a formidable pair of pointed mous
taches, and he looked most comical, dancing about, 
and making indignant grimaces.

“ Never mind, old chap. But, look here; tell 
me where this new fellow has Been placed!” 
Smith rattled off his French as though to the 
manner born.

“ He is in Dormitory 6, Bed 19.”
“ Splendid! That’s my dormitory, Lee, and my 

bed is No. 20. Come along up and see what the 
prison looks like.”

They bounced off, unheeding the command to 
shut the door. Clattering over the marble floor, 
Smith led the way up a staircase, along intricate 
corridors, to Dormitory 6. It looked even more 
bare than the class-room. With John’s help, 
Edgar put his traps to rights, while a regular 
cross-fire of questions and answers was kept up.

When all was settled to their mutual satisfaction 
they inspected various class-rooms, the refectory, 
and finally the gravelled playground, surrounded 
on three sides by walls 9ft. or 10ft. high, and 
on the other by the lyde buildings. One end 
was fenced off, and that, John said, w-as the 

kids’ pen ” ; at the other was a set of elaborate 
gymnastic apparatus. •

“ Where are the playing fields?” demanded 
Edgar, glancing with ill-disguised contempt on the 
gravelled yard.

“ Bless you, my boy, you won’t get anything but 
this for five days out of the w eek! On half
holidays and Sundays they take us out in batches 
down some beastly dusty roads, and we have to 
walk in files, like a lot of big school-girls.”

“ Oh, but how can a fellow play cricket or foot
ball here 1 ” .

Smith leant against the wall and fairly roared, 
much to the amazement of Edgar. Then, pulling 
himself together, and making a wry face :—

“ Ugh ! This is a vile hole, as you’ll soon find 
out. Why, man, these French chaps don’t know 
what cricket or football mean ; and if they did 
the ushers would never let them play, for fear of 
their hurting themselves.”

“ But one hears of French school football 
matches and athletics!”

“ Yes ; they are beginning that sort of thing in 
the Paris colleges and schools up north, but not 
here. No such luck.”

This was a new light to Edgar, and it was with 
difficulty that he could be made to understand 
that every well-conducted French boy was sup
posed to be contented with his playground, where 
he might walk about and talk politics, have a 
game of marbles, leap-frog, or prisoner’s base, or, 
failing these pastimes, amuse himself in the 
gymnasium. It was not a lively look out.

*' It is wretched slow,” John acknowledged ; 
“ but there are a few decant fellows among these 
Frenchies, and one can manage to exist somehow 
until the holidays come round.”

“ What about the masters?”
“ Some of the professors are a decent sort, 

though mostly awfully stuck-up. The ushers are 
cads ; they’re sneaks—always crawling and creep 
ing about the place and making reports to the 
Principal! ”

“ Those are the chaps that take us out for 
walks?”

“ Rather ! They watch us in the class-rooms, 
keep an eye on us in the recreation ground, and 
see that we don’t get more than our shares of 
sawdust bread and black coffee or slushy soup 
They’re regular dry nurses.”

A bell rang, and John hurried Edgar off to the 
lavatories, where they found some fifty or sixty
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EIX:AIi LOOKED ABOUT. RU BBED  HIS HANDS, AND PUT H IS HEAD U N D ER A TAP 
OF RUNNING W ATER . OP COURSE HE WAS A GOOD D EAL STARED AT.

boys. Several of them came and dapped John on 
| the hack, shook hands with him, and cliattered 
i merrily. Edgar looked about, and, doing as others 
; <U1, pulled off his coat, put his head under a
. hM' of running water, rubbed his hands, and had 
' a polish on a coarse towel hanging from a nail. Of 
. course, he was a good deal stared at and pestered 

"ith questions, which he answered in outlandish 
french. John came to his rescue ; giving cuffs 
right and left, lie linked his arm in Edgar’s and 
ma-i-lied h im into the refectory, securing a scat 
between himself and a friend of about their own 
age. To Edgar, fresh from a good English school, 
the meal was a poor one ;* thin bean soup and 
a li-mch of coarse bread, followed by a glass of 
pmk wine and water. However, being hungry, 
he at o up all that was set before him, and felt that 
he would have liked to imitate Oliver Twist, and 
ask for more ; not Knowing what might happen 
u he did, he refrained. It was well, for French 
school-boys are allowanced by Ministerial decree.

iere was a good deal of noise, the boys all 
la king at once; for on school reassembling a little

laxity was allowed, and there was 
much to tell about holiday adven
tures. The meal over, there was a 
rush to the studies. Edgar now 
felt much less awkward than he 
had expected. A little chaff did 
not ruffle his temper.

At a quarter to nine the great 
bell rang again—a signal for the 
younger boys to retire to their 
dormitories. At half-past nine 
once more the bell pealed forth 
discordantly.

“ Come along, E dgar; our turn 
now, no time to lose.”

Most of the boys trooped out 
with them, only a few youths of 
seventeen and upwards remaining 
behind. The d o rm ito ry  was 
lighted by a solitary tallow candle, 
and the boys commenced undress
ing with great haste. Before Edgar 
had half undressed an usher came 
in and, taking up the candle, 
disappeared.

A t first all was quiet, but pre 
sently some of the boys began 
talking in whispers. Gradually 
the whispering became general 
and louder. *

While they were talking the 
door was thrown open, and about 
a dozen big fellows came in with 
lighted candles in their hands, 
smoking cigarettes. With a calm, 

business-like air they deposited their candle
sticks and advanced to the new boys’ beds. 
Edgar and half-a-dozen more were speedily 
bundled out on the cold, tiled floor, their com
panions sitting up in bed, grinning as they 
watched the fun. Blankets were pulled off, and 
four of the stronger lads getting hold of the 
corners, Edgar was unceremoniously tumbled in ; 
then a few shakes, and he was tossed high up 
in the air, three times in quick succession. It 
was not a comfortable sensation. Edgar felt as 
though he were going to leave his stomach and 
brains behind him, sticking to the ceiling, but 
he had the good sense to take the whole matter 
coolly, wanning thereby the praise of his tormentors 
and the gallery of white-robed spectators. His 
turn over, Edgar scuttled back to bed. Some boys 
struggled to get free, and they fared badly, the 
big fellows using their belts unsparingly on the 
refractory youngsters’ legs and bodies. During 
this “ licking” there was not a word of chaff, no 
laughing. It was as though some important duty 
had to be carried out with all due formality.
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“ Bravo, Edgar, old chap! You behaved splen
didly, though you did look queer, sprawling up in 
the air.”

“ It was nothing. I only feel a little giddy. 
Didn’t they lick those poor beggars over there ! I 
wonder their blubbering didn’t bring somebody 
up.”

“ Oh! the servants and ushers never interfere 
on the first nights. The big chaps do what they 
like. Sometimes they do lick the youngsters 
awfully with their waist-belts, and then they have 
a way of tossing two boys together. Of course, 
one of them generally tumbles out and hurts 
himself. I’ve seen it lots of times.”

“ And were they injured ?”
“ Oh ! pretty well. They do say they killed one 

boy here some years ago. They tossed up two 
brothers together ; the youngsters clutched each 
other up in the air, and they fell outside the 
blanket, one of them breaking his neck.”

“ Fond of chestnuts 1 I ’ve heard that story 
before. It’s rather old, you know.”

“ Well, they say it’s true enough, and happened 
here.”

Edgar was roused out of a sound 
sleep by John pulling the clothes 
off his bed. He rubbed his eyes 
and jumped up. It was six.
(jetting a hasty rub down, he 
buttoned on his uniform frock 
coat and dashed after John while 
he buckled on his belt. They 
assembled in a big class-room, and 
Edgar was handed a pile of books 
and told to glance over them. All 
was so new and strange to him 
that he felt positively pleased to 
dip into his Latin and Greek 
books —  the only things that 
seemed to wear familiar faces.
At a quarter to seven the bell 
rang, and the boys filed out to 
breakfast, consisting of dry bread 
and a large bowl of black coffee.
Then they had a few minutes in 
the playground, Edgar renewing 
acquaintance with several of John’s 
friends. Back in the class-room,
Edgar, in spite of his shyness and 
l>ad French, showed up well in 
the examination, and to his great 
delight was placed in the same 
class with his English comrade.
Work in the class-rooms, a meagre 
dinner, a dull time in the play
ground, more school, followed by 
another turn in the gravelled yard, 
supper, and study, brought his first

day to an end. In the evening he told John 
that he was now quite convinced that the old 
Lycee St. Jacques was a “ beastly hole.”

“ Right you are ; but we can’t mend it. Only 
look here, don’t peg away too hard or you’ll leave 
me behind. I ’d no idea you were a genius.”

“ I’m not a genius.” He repudiated the .soft 
impeachment with much indignation.

“ Then I suppose I’m a dunce ! ”
Edgar wgs too polite to contradict his friend. 
Bed-time bell was a most depressing knell to 

Edgar. He felt miserable when he thought of 
being boxed up for long months in the prison- 
barracks, with a crowd of mostly uncongenial 
companions. School life was bearable when there 
were active outdoor games to be enjoyed, and 
a boy was treated as a rational being. The con
tinual spying supervision in the lycde, where 
every usher was an open enemy, was galling ; the 
prospect of such a system for a whole term filled 
the lad with dismay. He was in a bad temper 
when the elder boy3 made their appearance at ten 
o’clock, proceeding to lay hold of five or six 
youngsters who had arrived that day.
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A timid little fellow had been allotted a bed 
on Edgar’s righ t; it was probably his first night 
a w a y  from home, and his half-stifled sobs had 
hcljied to upset our friend’s equanimity. No 
w a r n in g  had prepared this youngster for his 
onleal, so when four of his big schoolfellows came 
to his bedside to haul him out, he was terrified, 
a n d  from sheer fright could not obey their orders. 
One of his tormentors, Lebrun, a stumpy chap, 
scarcely seventeen, with a close-cropped bullet 
head and an incipient moustache, annoyed by 
the little fellow’s blubbering, seized his arm 
roughly, and began beating- him with a waist- 
belt. Thq small victim roared with pain, and 
Edgar cried out “ Sham e!”

“ Very well, I ’ll come to you presently, my 
f 1 iend.”

With those hasty words, the big bully proceeded 
t>> lay on the strap with all the greater force, 
disregarding the remonstrances of some of his 
companions.

Edgar could stand it no longer; jumping out 
of bed he seized the uplifted arm.

“ Coward !"
His action was so unexpected that the intruders 

were completely taken aback. Speedily recovering, 
several fellows threw him on his bed, and half- 
a dozen vigorous arms rained down a shower of 
blows. John had called out to his friend to mind 
his own business, but seeing how matters were 
going, he caught up a bolster, and rushed to 
Edgar’s rescue.

“ Boys, to your belts and bolsters, and let us 
beat these bullies out of our room !” he yelled.

A number answered to the ca ll; seizing bolsters 
and belts they fell upon the invaders. There was 
>non a battle royal. The elder boys being fully 
dressed, armed with belts, had a decided ad
vantage, doing considerable execution on the 
unprotected persons of their juniors. Bolsters 
and belts were pitted against belts and strong 
arms, but numbers prevailed, and the invaders 
"ere driven out. Beds had been stripped and 
overturned, chairs were thrown about, and all the 
■ •rockery smashed to atoms. So tremendous was 
die noise, far exceeding the usual discreet scufflings 
,l! “ first nights,” that the ushers deemed it neces-
ary to interfere. They appeared at a critical 

moment, for the juniors, flushed with victory, had 
emerged into the corridor. As the masters came 
running upstairs, the seniors took to flight; the 
victors made a disorderly retreat, tumbling back 
upon each other, leaping, helter-skelter, for their 
' eds. Edgar, John, and a few others who had been 
"ell in the van of the fight, now found themselves 
in the rear of the retreat, and were so conspicuous 
with torn shirts and blood-stained faces, that 
the ushers could not overlook them. Asking no

questions, they sakl that they would report to 
the Principal, and retired, locking the door.

From that day, Smith, Lee, and three of their 
French friends had no peace; and they used their 
sharp wits to annoy the chief usher, Legris, who, 
feeling savage at the humiliation he had often to 
undergo, seized every opportunity for revenge. 
The chief trouble was that Legris protected certain 
boys in the school who were known to be sneaks. 
They listened to private conversations among 
their companions and repeated everything to 
their masters. Shrewdly guessing that damaging 
reports against certain boys would be welcomed 
by Legris and his associates, they took good care 
that evidence against the “ English faction” should 
be highly coloured. With inventive embellish
ment innocent chaff and larking could be magnified 
into grave offences. Whatever the sneaks said 
Legris accepted with avidity, either punishing the 
boys or sending them to the Principal. Of course, 
the sneaks were hated by their schoolfellows, who 
called them viouckards (spies) and caffards (black- 
beetles). The Principal knew the character of the 
pupil spies, but he thought that discipline must be 
maintained, and he did not see how it was going 
to be done without spying on the part of boys and 
ushers. So he listened to all exaggerated tales.

But, by some unlucky chance, the enemy be
trayed themselves. Lebrun and one or two others 
enticed two younger boys to smuggle brandy into 
the lycee, and then had denounced them. Caught 
red-handed, the youngsters confessed everything. 
Rut Lebrun and his companions only acknow
ledged joining in the drinking bout, and then 
going off to fetch the ushers, who watched the 
whole proceedings through the door key-hole. The 
two small boys were sent to the lock-up, awarded 
every bad mark, and deprived of all privileges 
for that term. Every other boy in the dormitory 
was awarded punishment, while the sneaks got off 
scot free. There was a prodigious hubbub, the 
younger boys being in a perfect turmoil. They 
hooted and pelted Lebrun and the other viou- 
chards, and hissed the ushers. Edgar and John 
led the opposition They held a playground 
meeting and drew up a petition to the head master 
demanding that the mouchards be expelled and 
the ushers dismissed. Many of the elder boys 
looked on approvingly, though abstaining from 
active part in the proceedings. When the petition 
was duly signed, every boy declined the perilous 
honour of presenting it. John and Edgar 

* volunteered.
“ No,” protested Bertrand, “ it would only get 

you into more trouble and spoil the whole affair. 
The Principal would be down upon you, and say 
you got up all the fuss. Post it.”

This was done. Meanwhile the turmoil
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continued, tho boys openly or sullenly opposing 
the ushers. They went to bed discussing the pos
sibilities of the next day. The Principal making 
no sign, the boys attended school in orderly 
fashion, behaving exemplarily while the professors 
were present; but, as soon as they had gone 
and the ushers reappeared, Legris at their 
head, there was an uproar. Hooting and 
hissing ended in a shower of books, which 
drove the ushers away. The boys flocked 
out to the playground, where a noisy mass 
meeting was held. An ultimatum was 
drawn up, again demanding the expelling 
of the spies and sending adrift of the 
ushers, and was sent up to the Principal by 
a college servant, who had come out to 
rem onstrate. In 
answer the school 
secretary appeared.
“ Their impudent 
dem and was re
jected. They must 
instantly return to 
the class - rooms.”
Shouts and boot
ings greeted him.
Instead of obeying, 
th e  b o ys raid ed  
re fe c to rie s  and 
kitchens, carrying 
away all food they 
could find. With 
derisive cries of 
triumph they then 
rushed u p stairs  
and took refuge in 
the tw o ju n io r  
dormitories.

“ W e ’ v e  g o t  
plenty of food, and 
we can stay away 
until ourconditions 
are accepted.”

“ Bravo  ! No 
surrender! Down 
with the ushers!
Ex pel  the mou- 
chards! ”

These two dor
m i t o r i e s  w e r e  
placed in a wing of 
the building, one on each side of a landing, and 
were approached by only one staircase. Most of 
the boys belonging to the middle forms had joined 
the malcontents, leaving the elder and younger 
pupils on the side of the properly constituted 
authorities. Beds and bedding were dragged out 
ou the landing, and placed in the guise of a

rampart at the stairhead. Ushers and servants 
followed the Principal to the scene of action. 
Summoning the rebels to submit, the Principal 
wa3 met with cries of “ E x p el! Dismiss! ’’ 
Irritated by this obstinacy, he ordered ushers and

servants to storm 
th e  b a r r i c a d e .  
They came boldly 
le a p i n g  upstairs, 
but were greeted 
with a warm fire 
of books, crockery, 
and other portable 
articles of a hard 
nature. Dodging 
the missiles, the 
besiegers halted, 
and then hastily 
ran down, amidst 
deris ive  shouts 
from the besieged 
and the ill - con
cealed enjoyment 
of the neutrals (the 
elder  and li ttle 
boys), who stood 
in a compact mass 
looking on. Retir
ing out of sight 
and range, the 

Principal had a long consulta
tion with liis staff, while the 
boys adjourned to the dormi
tories to feast.

“ At least we shall have a 
regular blow-out this time,” 
said Edgar, with his mouth 
full. “ I declare it’s the first 
square meal I’ve had since 1 
came here.”

“ Do slow! We may have to 
hold out some time, and wu 
mustn’t consume all our provi
sions at the first go off.”

One of the stair guards came 
running in.

“ Victory, you fellows! They 
are sending a flag of truce.” 

“ B r a v o ! ” they shouted, 
rushing to the landing.

A professor was coming up 
stairs with a white Hag. He was rather popular 
with the boys, chiefly because he invariably treated 
the ushers with easy contempt.

“ Come on, sir. He will expel Lebrun and kick 
out the ushers ? ”

“  Not quite that. Listen to reason, vies enfant* 
The Principal offers to pardon all you mad

/
FIL LIN G  A BASIN, HE RU SH ED TO THK WINDOW 

DASHED TH E W A T E R  ON T H E  ADVANCING FOES.
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mm;keys with the exception of Smith, Lee, and
lirl tl'niul-̂

■ Oil! Oh !”— “ Don’t listen to him ! ” —“ Go 
hin-R ! ” they yelled frantically, and refused to 
lut the professor speak. “ Go back—go back!” 

back be went, and the attack was renewed, a 
determined attempt being made to reach the 
barricade. The besiegers defended their position 
with their broad belts, armed with heavy brass 
clasps, and also with long poles. Nasty knocks 
\u l e given and taken on both sides. Ewers and 
basins full of water were brought and dashed 
down on the advancing foes, who looked like 
drenched rats, slipping about on the flooded 
marble stairs. While this fight was going on 
in front, an assault in the rear was being quietly 
organised. Suddenly one of the smallest boys 
rai.-ed a cry that ladders had been placed against 
the window sills. A rush was made to the dor
mitories, about a third of the party defending the 
stair-head. Two ladders were seen protruding 
into the rooms, and, on looking out, the boys 
found their enemies swarming up as fast as they 
could.

“ basins of water, boys ! ” cried Edgar.
Killing a basin, lie rushed to the window and 

dashed the water on the advancing foes. This 
drenching was kept up briskly, while boys from 
other windows pelted the assailants with anything 
suitable. Under such a spirited defence the 
attack became somewhat dangerous. The be
siegers slid down the ladder much quicker than 
they had come up.

‘MlUriah !” yelled Edgar.
Seizing the ladder and helped by John, it was 

sent flying to the ground, the masters and ushers 
scattering hurriedly to right and left, to the 
intense amusement of the onlookers. From that 
moment the windows were guarded quite as care
fully as the stair-head, though no further attempt 
woe made to use the ladders, which were left 
lying in the yard, just as they had fallen. Even 
the staircase attack had ceased ; and the enemy 
seemed to be in full retreat at all points.

“ H urrah ! ”— “ Bravo ! “ Victoire a. nous ! ”
It was beginning to get dark. Luck seemed to 

ho favouring the rebels. Whatever further pro
ceedings were contemplated, the Principal and his 
satellites retreated to their own quarters and left 
H e boys unmolested. Feeling that this meant 
nn liief they formed themselves into two bands, 
on.i; to rest and the other to watch. ,

-is the morning bell clanged through the quiet 
lion.se, the boys started up, rubbing their eyes, 
lie ollecting themselves, they turned over on their 
beds with yawns and grunts, to have another 
snooze. In due course, the second bell rang, and 
almost immediately after the signal was repeated.
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Then the Principal appeared alone. Standing at 
the bottom of the stairs, he ordered the boys 
at once to their class-rooms.

“ I give you ten minutes’ grace, and shall expect 
to find you all in your class-rooms by then.”

He was a sanguine man. As no terms were 
mentioned, every boy joined heartily in defiant 
cheers. They had no intention of submitting, 
whatever the Principal might think.

“ Justice, justice! Give us justice!” they 
shouted, as their head master walked away, 
watch in hand.

No masters or servants were to be seen. The 
rebels wondered what would happen next, feeling 
sure that hostilities were about to be reopened. 
They had not long to wait. Twenty minutes 
had hardly elapsed when they heard the heavy 
tramping of many feet, accompanied by the clink 
of spurs and clanking of sabres. It was the 
captain of gendarmes (or military police) at 
the head of about half-a-dozen of his men. They 
looked magnificent and terrible in their light blue 
uniforms, cocked hats and high boots. This dis
play of the military force disturbed most of the 
boys, but John, Edgar, and Bertrand received 
them with ringing cheers. Once more the 
Principal ordered the boys to come down, and go 
straight to their class-rooms. He was answered 
by a demand for the old terms. Then the 
captain, a handsome old soldier, with a scarred 
face and heavy white moustache, marched up the 
stairs, calling upon the boys to obey.

“ Look here, sir ; if you knew the rights of the 
whole affair you’d be on our side.”

“ I’m an old soldier, and accustomed to obey 
my chief. I thought every true boy would do 
the same.”

“ Yes, yes ! But old soldiers are not mouchards. 
We won’t have spies ! ”— “ Down with the spies! ” 
“ Dismiss !”— “ Expel !”

With his moustache bristling up, his eyes 
flashing with indignation, he attempted to remon
strate, but he was received with such hostile 
shouts ancl displays of energy that he had no 
alternative but to retreat and order his men to 
clear away the obstruction. The youngsters, who 
had their blood well up, showed no mercy, pelting 
down glass and crockery, and even pieces of 
furniture, on the heavy cavalry men as they came 
upstairs. Nasty blows were received, and the 
men found it impossible to reach the besieged. 
The big men, hardly relishing their work, dared 
not use extreme measures with boys, though the 
youngsters themselves had no scruples about 
dealing out hearty knocks and thumps. It was 
an undignified position for the captain and his 
men. They had to retire, under delirious cries of 
joy from the undaunted boys.
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The suspension of hostilities which followed 
was delusive. As obstinate as his pupils, and 
having the strong arm of the law on his side, 
the Principal was bent on bringing the rebels to 
reason. He decided to play his last card. There 
was a delay of nearly half-an-hour. A fresh de
tachment of gendarmes arrived, bringing with 
them a number of sapeurs pompiers, or firemen, 
dressed in their waterproof uniforms and armed 
with long coils of hose. The besieged looked on 
completely puzzled. What could they be up to 1

“ They mean to flood us out. Quick! John, 
Bertrand, close the windows ! ”

Flying to the dormitories, the windows were 
closed. The firemen were getting ready, 
hose being fixed to hydrants. There 
was a deafening noise of water 
rushing against the house, and 
rattling at the windows.

“ If they keep this up 
they’ll break the glass. We 
must try and block them 
with mattresses.”

This was done, but soon 
the force of water brought 
to bear was so tremendous 
that the glass was shivered 
to pieces. Mattresses 
were beaten down, 
and one or two 
boys knocked 
over by the im
pact of the water 
a s  t h e y  
rushed for
ward to try 
and keep up 
the b lo ck 
ade.  T h e  
dormitories 
were speed
ily flooded, 
b e c o m i n g  
quite unten
able. Cowed 
and alarmed, 
t h e  b o y s  
huddled to
geth er  on 
the landing,
watching the water rushing out of the dormitories, 
and, sweeping over the landing, leaping down the 
stairs in a cascade. The hall and passages below 
were empty, though soon the captain of gendarmes 
and the mayor came to remonstrate, urging the 
boys to give in.

“ Let’s stick to our guns to the last.”

This seemed to be the general feeling, and the 
boys sullenly refused to obey, threatening anyone 
who attempted to mount the stairs. A  well- 
aimed pillow bent thg captain double ; another 
wiped off the mayor’s tall silk hat, and sent it 
skimming down the passage, through which the 
water was now pouring like a mill-race. The

worthies re
tired, their 
places being 
atonce taken 
by two fire
men, hose in 
h a n d .  A 
roar, half of 
terro r, half 
of defiance, 
came from 
the besieged. 
T h e  men, 
with their 
b a c k s  to 
the walls, 

directed their hose on the 
ceiling, and soon a deluge of 
water  fell  on the landing. 
Desperate, the boys pelted the 

firemen with anything they could 
lay their hands upon. Basins, mat
tresses, furniture, poles, sticks, and 

belts, were hurled at them with savage 
force.

“ Play lower, men,” came the stern 
command from the captain of the 
gendarmes.

“ No surrender, bo ys !  Fight 
on ! a

Again there was a vigorous pelting.
“  Lower,  men. Play on the 

boys ! ”
The water at such close quarters 

came with terrific force.
Crouching on the ground, the 

boys tried to escape the direct dis
charge, but many of them we'e 
badly battered. Some of the smaller 
chaps began to c r y ; the hood 
became stronger and stronger; they 
could hold out no longer. A  cry 
was raised:—

“ Stop ! We surrender !
Instantly the water bombardment ceased. 

Slowly, and with downcast heads, the bo/s 
descended the stairs, and passed along the cor
ridors between rows of grinning soldiers and 
servants.

The “ bar out” was at an end.

TH E W A T E R  AT SUCH CLOSE Q U ARTERS CAMF. W ITH  
TE R R IF IC  FORCE. CROUCHING ON TH E GROUND TH E 
B O Y 8 T R IE D  TO ESCAPE TH E D IR EC T DISCHARGE. TH E 
FLOOD BECAM E STRONGER AND ST RO N G ER ; A CRY WAS 

RAISED  • “ S T O P ! W E SU RREN DER !**
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THE STAMP COLLECTOR.
Conducted by H. M. Gooch. 

Stam p  Portraiture.

A classification of the various designs 
which have appeared upon the postage stamps 
of the world since 1840 has been 
undertaken by many stamp collec
tors. _

One of the most pleasing collec- 
lions I ever remember seeing was 
that of a friend who, by dint of a 
little concentration, had succeeded 
in accumulating almost every variety 
of stamps bearing portraits, classi
fying them 
according to 
their nation
ality, rank, 
history, etc.
T o t h o s e  
desirous o f  
obtaining real 
i n struction

bearing the likeness of one personage is to be 
found in the stamps of the British Empire.

Among them we have portraits of 
Her Majesty in almost all phases 
of her life. Our centre illustration 
gives some examples. The chaste 
design of the early British stamps 
represents Her Majesty at the com
mencement of her reign, the portrait 
being adopted from the medal 
struck to commemorate the Queen’s 

v is i t  to the 
City in 1837. 
This portrait 
h a s  b e e n  
the pattern 
for various 
co lo n ia l  is
sues, as in the 
cases of the

from stamp 
col lec t ing  I 
can r e c o m 
mend a simi
la r  course.
A m 0 n g the  
ve r y  l a r g e  
n u m b e r  o f  
stamps bear
ing photographs they will find some 
very interesting specimens with ex
cellent resemblances  o f  va riou s 
celebrities.

Although portrait stamps have 
largely increased during late years, 
the prevailing taste for such designs 
J? "°t new. The profile of our 
Queen figured upon the first adhe- 
S1'e  stamp issued (1840), and in the 
progress of her long reign it is no matter for 
wonderment that the largest number of stamps

i c .  C a n a d a  
a n d  1 2 c. 
N e wfound- 
land stamps, 
bothincluded 
in the illustra
t i o n  ; b u t ,  
c u r i o u s l y  
enough, and 

owing to the precautions taken 
to avoid forgery, the design has 
never been exactly reproduced on 
any other stamps but the first id. 
and 2d. of Great1 Britain; the 
likeness for use in other countries 
usually being drawn afresh, or 
adopted from some well - known 
portrait of the Queen. The early 
Natal, Queensland, New Zealand, 

and other stamps, are notable instances.
The lamentable demise of the Prince Consort
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in 1861 is in constant remembrance by the 
portrait of Her Majesty adopted for the 3c. 
Newfoundland stamps of 1868; a still more 
striking likeness of the widowed sovereign ap
pears on the current 20c. Canadian, and the ic. 
Newfoundland stamps; the former considered 
to be one of the finest examples of stamp 
portraiture it is possible to obtain. All are 
i n c l u d e d  in the 
illustration.

Passing from the 
Q u e e n ,  we have 
other members of 
the Royal Family 
figuring on postage 
stamps. The Prince 
C o n s o r t  has a p 
p e a r e d  on t w o  
varieties only. One, 
an essa y  for the 
first id. stamp of 
Great Britain, and 
the other the early 
6d. and 10c. stamps 
of Canada; although 
this  p o r t r a i t  is 
generally attributed 
to the Governor- 
G e n e r a l  o f the 
colony at the date 
o f  issue  ( 1 8 5 1 ) ,
Lord Elgin.

T h e  ch a rm in g  
portra it  o f  t h e  
H i g h l a n d  lad on

the 17c.  stamp 
of  New B r u n s 
wick, illustrated, is 
that of the Prince 
o f Wales ; an older 
p o r t r a i t  appears 
on the toe. value 
of the 1866 issue; 
and a present-day 
1 i k e n e s s  on the 
current 2c. stamp 
of the same colony. 
The Princess of 
Wales figures on 
the 3c. value, the 
Duke of York on 
the 5c., and Prince 
Edward of York 
on the £c. of the 
same. Other por
traits are to follow.

O f foreign rulers 
w e h a v e  some 
n o t e w o r t h y  por

traits. The Powers of Europe are almost, but 
not quite, complete in stamp portraiture. 
Strangely enough, two leading monarchs— the 
Emperors of Germany and Russia— have never 
figured on the stamps of their Empires; but of 
others we have: Italy, a pleasing likeness 
of King Humbert; Holland, Queen Wilhel- 
mina, past and present; the 1 gulden stamp of
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the current type having been supposedly with
drawn on account of the likeness not pleasing 
Her Majesty; Spain, with her baby King of 
1S89, now portrayed as the Boy King of 1899 ; 
Austria, a poor portrait of the Emperor Francis 
Joseph; Portugal, an equally poof representa
tion of Don Carlos; Norway and Sweden, King 
Oscar II., etc.

The stamps of the United States of America 
form a splendid field for portrait hunting. 
Nearly every variety from the commencement 
contains the portrait of some President 
or celebrity. Thus, on the present issue, 
we have: ic ., Franklin; 2c., Washington; 
3c., Jackson ; 4c., Lincoln ; 5c., Grant; 6c., 
Garfield; 8c., Sherman; 10c., W ebster; T5C., 
Clay ; 50c., Jefferson; S i, Perry; $2, M adison; 
and §5, Marshall— a most interesting group of 
famous New England Presidents; their histories 
are worth studying.

It will be evident to the reader that I might 
continue my remarks and descriptions, going 
over the various South American States, with 
their large number of postal labels and portraits, 
as well as many other countries, bearing ex
cellent likenesses of notable people ; also giving 
instances of ephemeral portraits and their 
history. But, space forbidding, I must leave 
the amateur to work out those not enumerated 
for himself. T he task will prove anything but 
an unpleasant one.

Those desiring to commence a collection of 
portraits will do well to provide a special book 
with blank pages, on which the varieties may 
be placed, with descriptions underneath. An 
excellent start can be made with the portrait set 
of Newfoundland, which can be obtained from 
dealers at a small sum over face value, if un
used.

SOME INTERESTING NEW  ISSUES. 
B r it is h  G u i a n a .— The accompanying illus

tration shows one of the recent surcharges, three
in number, which 
have been made 
on the J u bi le e  
ty p e . The 5c., 
10c., a n d  1 5 c. 
values have all 
been surcharged 
“ two cents," as

. . „ - . shown....... rf • •> - 4 •
B a r b a d o s .—

A he stamps of this island have always possessed 
special attractions. The large Jubilee issue is 
especially pretty, and contains a Id. value, an 
uncommon denomination in British Colonial 
stamps, I  am informed that this set of stamps 

voi. n.—e.

is to be retired from use, the plate having been 
destroyed. To the small type series a new value 
(2d.) has been added, and the lOd. and 2s. 6d. 
values of the same type have been withdrawn 
from use.— 2d., slate and orange.

G o ld  C o a s t .— The 2Jd. and 2s. values of the 
type illustrated, although catalogued, have only 

just been issued, owing to 
"71 there being stocks of the old 
3 type to use up. I fancy the 
$ 24d. value will have but a
T  short life, as the Imperial 
' 1 Postage rate is now but id.—  
b  2Jd., lilac and blue; 2s., green 
® and carmine.
Jj E c u a d o r .— This Republic 

has provided three p re t ty  
stamps for collectors to add to their album, 
each bearing a portrait. The lc. • represents 
Vargas Torres, a young Liberal, killed at the 
battle of Cuenca, in 1887; the 2c., Abdon Cal
deron, the hero of the battle of Pichincha; 5c., 
Juan Montalvo, a Liberal journalist, lc., blue 
and black.— 2c., lilac and black; 5c., red and 
black.

H a w a ii ,— The four low values of the current 
picturesque set have been changed in colour. The 
lc., formerly orange, is 
now green ; the 2c. 
has been clothed in 
pink instead of brown; 
the 5c., once carmine, 
is now blue; and the 
10c. has appeared in 
brown, replacing green.
It is not unlikely that 
an entirely new' set of 
stamps may soon be supplied to this country, 
now annexed to the United States of America.

L u x e m b u r g .— The stamps of the Grand 
Duchy are numerous, especially the “ official" 
surcharges. The latter have just been added to, 
a new method having been adopted for denoting 
the official stamps. The word “ officiel,” hitherto 
applied in black type is now perforated up the 
stamp diagonally. All values from lc. to 5fr& 
have been so issued.

N e w fo u n d la n d .— I hope to print an il
lustration of the new 5 cents, stamp, which 
bears a striking portrait of H R..H. the Duke of 
York. Other portraits are to be added. When 
complete, the “ portrait" stamps of Newfoundland 
will be a set well worth investing in.— 5c., blue.

P o r t o  R ic o .— A  new value has been added 
to the provisional stamps described in my last 
list of new issues. The U.S.A. 8c. purple stamp
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lias been surcharged “ Porto Rico ” diagonally. 
Collectors would do well to get this stamp.

M a u r i t i u s .— The 36c. Jubilee stamp, of which 
a large number remain on hand, has been pro

visionally su r 
charged “ 15 
cents.” Like
wise bear in 
mind that the 
18 cents, value 
of the s m a l l  
“ Arms” t y p e  
has also been 
surcharged “ 6 

cents.,” in red. 6c,, in red, on 18c., green and 
blue; 15c., in blue, on 36c., orange, brown, and 
blue.

Q u e e n s la n d .— For some time past this 
country has been making various alterations in 
her postage stamps, both as to design and per
foration. The 2Jd. value has just been issued with 
figures of value in all four corners, and printed, 
like our current 2Jd. adhesive, in purple on blue 
paper. Given the extension of Imperial Penny 
Postage to the Australian Colonies, and away 
will go a host of stamps which at present may 
be obtained cheaply. The hint is worth taking !

S a n  M a r in o .— This is the smallest Republic 
in Europe, but it has a long and increasing list 
of new issues. I recently described two new 
stamps issued for internal use, and now I have 
received the three low values, printed in new 
colours, conforming to the regulations of the 
Postal Union.— 5c., green; 10c., carmine; 25c., blue.

Note.— The Editor will be glad to receive from  
correspondents, at home or abroad, news of new 
issues, for description in these pages.

Due acknowledgment will be given, and whenever 
possible the information should be accomjianied by 
a specimen or specimens of the stamps referred to, 
which will be returned.

The stamps for illustration and description in 
above list have been kindly lent bu Messrs. Whit
field King & Co.

. R E V I E W .
The Editor will be pleased to review publications 

o f interest to stamp collectors generally. All books 
or magazines should be addressed to the Stamp 
Editor o f T he C a ptain , 12, Burleigh Street, 
Strand, London, IP.C.

STANDARD CATALOGUE OF THE STAMPS 
AND POSTMARKS OF THE UNITED 

KINGDOM.*
This is a catalogue of the stamps of Great

Britain only which the serious collector can ill 
afford to do without. The author and publisher, 
Mr. H. L’Estrange Ewen, has made the stamps of 
our own country his especial study for some years 
past. The catalogue, which fills ,some two hundred 
or more pages, deals with the various issues and 
varieties of the same from the Id. black of 1810 
down to the present day. Postage, telegraph, 
fiscal and newspaper stamps are all detailed, with 
much useful information, each variety being priced, 
unused and used. Collectors of British plate 
numbers will find the book invaluable.

OUR MONTHLY PACKET OF NEW  ISSUES.
The October packet contains seventeen varieties, 

all unused, including the following: Newfound
land, 5c., portrait of Duke of York;  Queensland, 
new 2 j d , purple on blue; Mauritius, provisional 
6c. on 18c . ; San Marino, 5c. and 10c. in new 
colours; Nepaul, £ anna (a scarce stamp, issued 
for use in the Maharajah’s camp only) ; Eritrea, 
new issue 1c. and 2c.; Uruguay, new 5mils.; 
Paraguay, provisional 10c. on 15c.; Guatemala, 
two recent provisionals; Cuba, new designs 
(these will be illustrated next month) lc., 2c., and 
3c.; Brazil, newspaper stamps surcharged for 
postage use, 20r. on 10 reis and 50r. on 20 re is. 
The packet is prepared specially for readers of 
T he Captain, and car. only be obtained from the 
office. The price is 2s. 6d. (postage Id.), which 
should be remitted by postal order.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Tom E. R .—The stamps of Brunei are bogus.
W. S. Simpson.—From the description you give the 

stamp is a local, its value very small. We must always 
see specimens to pass an opinion.

F. Pront.—Of the albums you name, we consider the 
Excelsior most suitable for your purpose. Obtain a good 
microscope with which you will be able to distinguish the | 
plate numbers. Cost 2s. Gd. 1

H. Waters,—A foreign postmark does not, in our : 
opinion, alter the nationality of a stamp. Unless the sur- > 
charge is a type-set one of official issue the specimen | 
remains British.

Speclallte. — A good book for holding a special colloc- t 
tion of a single country is the “  Philatelic Collecting I
Book,” price 2s. 6d. each. The publisher (F. R. Ginn, j
143, Strand) will send you particulars. Mention TtlK J 
C aptain.
_ Beginner.—With a start of £5 (your uncle is generous, 
indeed!) you should get some fine stamps. Write to 
Messrs. Alfred Smith & Son, mentioning T hr Captain, 
for particulars of their Rowland Hill “ Packet Collec
tion.”  A  descriptive liooklet will be sent you free from 
37, Essex Street, Strand, W.C. "

A. Spencer.—W e have marked and returned your 
stamps per post.

Exchange-—W hy not join an exchange club? There 
are several. Try the Suburban Stamp Exchange. Secre
tary, H. A. Slade, “  Ingleside,”  St. Albans.

* “ Standard Catalogue of Stamps and Postmarks of the United Kingdom.”  Sixth Edition. Prioe 2s. 6d.
H. L ’Estrange Ewen, Norwood.



l e a r n  different lessons in 
different ways. Dick and 
I were not particularly 

pleased when we heard Tom Grantington was 
coming to spend his holidays with us at 
Scatwick. Father had known his father, who 
had lately died, and had gone to the funeraj, 
and then left the invitation behind without 
consulting us. Of course, we were awfully 
sorry for the poor chap, and all that sort of 
thing, and promised to give him as good a time 
as we could, but it seemed likely to be a bore, 
ha\mg him with us wherever we went for a 
month or more.

W e all three met Grantington, and drove him 
home, and a pretty fool he made of himself in 
our opinion before we were a mile from the 
station. Dick was explaining with an effort that 
our loads, as he might perceive, were stiff for 
cycling, when Grantington fixed his eyes on his 
own knees, trembled so that he quite shook me 
(I ''-as by him, you know'), and then yelled o u t : 
" Ĵ -.ase to stop, Mr. Lewis ! ”

I ather pulled up at once, but before he had 
got the gee to a standstill, Tom Grantington 
had taken a flying leap out on to the road. H e 
gave nty nose a nasty knock on the way; in 
act, it began to bleed. And there he stood, 

pale as an egg, shaking and staring about 
im. \\ hen we asked w'hat was the matter—

. It was a spider! ” he whispered, though not 
ln any hurry.L

Dick put his foot on poor Mr. Longlegs, 
who happened to have stayed in the cart, and 
the laugh was much against Tom Grantington. 
I didn’t laugh, though ; no fellow cares to have 
a crack on the nose even by accident, and I 
thought to myself that the chap must be some
thing very’ like a coward to get in such a w'hite 
funk over a simple spider. The fact that he 
said so himself, with a forced laugh of his own, 
didn’t make me alter my views. I must say, 
though, that he was sorry enough about my 
nose.

At dinner that evening he said a queer thing. 
Father was chaffing him about the spider, and 
he replied that it wasn’t his proper self, but 
his other self, that made such a fuss.

“  I felt frightfully ashamed of myself all the 
time, but that other self part of me got the 
best of it, as it mostly does. It makes me 
so mad,” he said. '

T o father this was very interesting, but 
Dick and I, not being great at small talk, 
agreed that it was a roundabout form of rot. 
We paid more attention to our victuals than to 
Tom Grantington’s yarns about his emotions, 
until he mentioned swimming.

“ Sometimes, when I ’m swimming,” he said, 
“ and a rather long way out at sea, I have 
to fight my other self for all I ’m worth to 
keep from drowning. It tries to frighten me, 
you know’, about cramp and the yards and 
yards of water to the bottom, and I have to
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turn on my back and float a bit to recover 
pluck.”

“ That’s jolly queer. I never feel like that,” 
said Dick.

“ I wish I didn’t,” said Tom Grantington.
Then father chipped in with a remark about 

the difference between an Arab steed and a 
cart-horse, which seemed rather rough on Dick, 
who grinned, but didn’t like it.

That was, I reckon, why Dick and I didn’t 
take to Tom Grantington for the first two days. 
We ratted, and cycled, and boated, and went a- 
swimming together, but though Grantington was 
all right, we didn’t get any for’arder with him. 
H e’d never gone ratting before, for one thing, 
and though he liked 
the fun unti l  Gip 
(our terrier) landed, 
he turned sick at the 
first squeak.  H e  
tried not to show it, 
but no girl co u ld  
have k n o c k e d  up 
more plainly. As for 
th e  swimming, we 
were both a w f u l l y  
eager to see him have 
one of his funk-fits, 
as Dick called them.
But he could go out 
such a distance that 
we hadn’t a chance 
of working him up 
for one, and he beat 
his o t h e r  s e l f  for 
once, he said, in a 
pitch-battle.

But on the second 
e v e n i n g  we were 
horribly rough  on 
Grantington, so that 
I hate to think o f it, 
though, as it led up 
to our becoming the 
good chums for life we now are, I don’t sup
pose it matters much really.

We were on the cliffs by Calloway’s Wall, 
where they go down as straight as the sides of 
an isosceles triangle, and Dick said to Granting
ton :—

“  I suppose that other self gentleman in you 
would stop you from going down there ? ”

Tom looked over and shuddered.
“ I couldn’t do it,” he said.
“ Wouldn’t you if I slipped down and broke 

my leg ? ” asked Dick.
“  I don’t believe I could even then,” said 

Grantington, as gravely as if he were doing 
Greek Test.

“ Then I think you must be a coward. All 
that gammon about your other self isn’t good 
enough,” said Dick.

“ You really think that?” asked Tom, gazing 
and staring at Dick as if he were a bogey.

“ I do— fact,” said Dick.
“  If /  thought so I don’t believe I ’d go on 

living,” said Tom, in a whisper.
“ Not you,” said Dick, who is not a chap to 

do things by halves. “ Your other self would 
jolly soon stop any of your games about taking 
your own life. I call it a rattling convenient 
idea of yours.”

Then Tom  gave Dick such a look, and 
left us, and we didn’t call him back, but

sprawled about Cal
loway’s Wall  until 
su p p e r  time. Our 
consciences pricked 
us a bit when Tom 
came to us by the 
churchyard ju s t  as 
we were go ing  in, 
and said, “ I want to 
say something.”

Dick began to say 
he didn’t mean to 
hurt Tom ’s feelings, 
when Tcm  cut him 
short.

“  That’s all right," 
he s a i d ;  “ but  I 
want to do it. It’s 
th e  steeple.  I ’ve 
been s tu d y in g  i t  
Will you think better 
of me if I go up it and 
— and tie my hand
kerchief round the 
cock’s tail at the top ?” 

He looked fright
fully desperate, but 
we c o u l d n ’t help 
laughing.

“  I expect your other self will say ‘ No 
thanks 1 ’ to that,” said Dick.

“ Then I ’ll do it to-morrow, before they 
come to work,” said Tom ; “ and if you are 
at your window at six o’clock you can see 
me at it.”

“ Dear me! What a lot of gas there is 
about! ” exclaimed Dick in his nastiest way; 
and then we all went in to supper. Father 
wasn’t in a very observant humour, or he would 
have noticed that we were rather at sixes and 
sevens.

II
I t behoves me to say a few words about our 

famous steeple. Father declares there’s only

“ THEN I THINK YOU mn9t B E  A COWARD. A L L  TH AT GAMMON 
ABOUT YOUR OTHER SE L F  ISN’T  GOOD ENOUGH.*'

J
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one other in our part of the country as high 
and slim, and I expect he knows. It goes 
up like a needle with a thickish base, and 
the old cock on the top is three hundred feet 
above the graves where the forefathers of our 
hamlet sleep. Being so tall and slender, it 
is bound to shake in a wind more than most 
others, and just before Tom Grantington came 
to us the whole thing had been pronounced 
unsafe— we’d had such a lot of storms that 
winter. In fact, the steeplejacks were at work 
on it ; they were staying at the “  Biddon 
Arms,” and had got their ladders run right up 
to the cock, though they hadn’t actually com
menced operations, as the saying is.

This, then, was the little enterprise Tom 
Grantington had let himself in for.

“ Solemn serious ? ” Dick said to him at 
“ goodnight” time; and he replied: “ As 
‘ solemn serious’ as I can make it.”

Dick and I chatted a good deal about the 
business before we fell asleep, and I must say 
I didn’t like to think of it at all, especially when 
that south-west wind began to rumble in the 
chimney, and we could hear the churchyard 
elms tossing their branches about. Our south- 
westerns are simply terrific at times, and the 
steeple was bound to be swaying this way 
and that, like a walking stick balanced on a 
fellow’s hand.

“ Anyhow,” I said, before departing into the 
Land of Nod, “ I ’m going to wake early and see 
if I can’t stop him.” And Dick’s last words 
only made me the keener. “ You needn’t 
trouble, old ch ap ; his blessed other self will do 
that right enough.”

When I woke the sun was shining, and, my 
goodness, there was a breeze on ! It was past 
six o’clock, too. I didn’t stir up Dick till I ’d 
got some clothes on, and had a look into 
Grantington’s room. But when I found he’d 
cleared out I made jolly quick, after taking one 
look at the spire from the landing window. 
There wasn’t anything on the cock then, and I 
could see that it was pretty wild.

It didn’t strike me that Tom would really do 
it in such a wind, but I felt he’d try ; and I felt 
sort of nervous, for fear he should slip or some
thing, not being at all sure that we hadn’t hurt 
his feelings a great deal more than we had 
meant to.

“ Tommy rot !” growled Dick, when I 
invited him to dress also. “  H e’ll not face it.”

That was how I came to go out alone about 
five minutes afterwards.

“ Mr. Grantington’s been gone through the 
churchyard fifteen minutes or thereabouts,” 
smd Jacob, our gardener, when I questioned 
him, “  Reckon he’s gone for a bathe.”

“  Bathe be hanged ! ” said I, and ran also 
through the churchyard to get a squint up the 
steeple on the north side, where the ladders 
were, and there, sure enough, was Tom, seeming 
no bigger than a fly, about half way up, and no 
soul but myself to watch him. I’m not tara- 
diddling when I say the spire bent like a bul
rush high up, but he was protected from the 
wind so far.

I yelled out to him to come down, but I 
don’t suppose my voice carried even up to the 
belfry; and then I just stared and began to feel 
the “  creeps ” coming all over me, if you know 
what I mean. I could just make out a bit of 
white stuff in his teeth, and I knew he would 
die before he and that pocket-handkerchief 
came down together. I remember I thought 
what beasts Dick and I were, and then I bolted 
for the belfry door, which Tom had left unlocked 
(he’d taken the key from the hall) and just 
scuttled up the old stone steps as hard as I 
could go.

There was ghostly music in the belfry when I 
got there ; it was the wind, you know, through 
the shutters, and precious dismal it sounded. 
But I didn’t think of that. I got out on to the 
leads, lost my cap (the wind) and took to the 
first of the ladders.

I just set my teeth for the job now, for I was 
determined to be as obstinate as Tom himself. 
There was a horrid draught round the spire, 
which, early on, tried to tear me off the ladders, 
but I stuck to it, and didn’t feel much amiss till 
I happened to look down. Then I found out 
that I hadn’t nearly as much nerve as I thought 
I had to stop and shut my eyes a bit.

After that I didn’t once look down, until after
wards.

It seemed about an hour before I came near 
the top part of the spire, and I fancied several 
times that I had heard voices shouting from 
below. The wind up here was like mad, if you 
know what I mean. I hadn’t buttoned my coat, 
and it played Old Harry with me ; but I stuck 
on, and began to shout on my own— “ Tom ! 
Stop it ! Come down,” and that sort of thing.

I dared not look up or down now, I was 
in such a shivering funk ; and so you may guess 
what I felt like when, all in a moment, I 
touched Tom ’s heels, and understood that this 
howling, breathless, tottering spot of next-to- 
nothingness (if you can understand me) was the 
spire weathercock, and that Tom had actually 
got his legs crossed round the thick iron rod 
which supported that long-tailed bird of brass, 
and was at work with the handkerchief.

Then I saw Tom’s face. His eyes were shut, 
his lips were blue, and he looked just terrible. 
H e was tying it on by feel.



I  D AR ED  NOT LOOS. C P  OR DOWN NOW, 1 WAS IN SUCH A BHITERINO FUNR. THEN I  SAW TOM#S F A C S  HIS E Y E S 
W ER E BHUT, HlB LIP S W ERE B L U E , AND B E  L O O SE D  JUST T E R R IB L E .
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“ Tom ! ” I cried, and he stared at me in the 
most awful manner imaginable, while we both 
swayed backwards and forwards. I went up 
one rung more, and for the first time got the 
full blast of the wind in my face. Oh, my 
goodness! it makes me ill to think' of it a ll! 
There’s not the least doubt what happened, 
though Tom never has told— and I expect 
never will— the true tale of it. I lost my head 
ami shrieked for fear— that I do know.

1 just remember being clutched at the collar 
when my fingers were letting go all, and I can 
hear Tom whispering 
as distinctly as pos
sible : “ Stanfield, do 
hold on. or I shall 
have to loose you, and 
then we must both 
fall! ” and that’s all 
I do remember until 
those s t e e p l e j a c k s  
■ came to the rescue, 
with bra nd y  and 
ropes. I e x p e c t  
Tom’s words made 
me do it all right, 
even after I ’d lost my 
senses.

When I got round 
I found I was fairly 
tied fast.

“ Now then, you 
must make a move, 
my lad,” s o m e o n e  
said to me— his head 
was level with my 
shoulder, and he was 
holding my head up.
“ This  top la d d e r  
won’t stand this ’ere 
strain mu ch  longer, 
and the wind------”

“ Where’s T o m ? ”
I exclaimed faintly.

1 looked u p ; and 
there he was, still 
hitched on to that  
vane rod, with his 
head bent in a queer manner.

“ You’ll be the death of us all if you don’t 
make an effort. I ’m going to untie you, and—  
come now, Master Lewis------”

I let him do it, and said I’d try my hardest not 
to play the fool again, and very soon we were 
descending slowly. I ’m bound to say I did a good 
deal of it by mere feel, my head was that sick, not 
a v‘ 0rd could I say until we were safe on the leads 
*md the other “ ja c k ” sprang past me and went 
hand over hand up again like a monkey.

“  You’re all right,” said my rescuer, when I 
looked about and saw Dick, my father, and two 
or three more, with awful expressions on their 
faces. “  It’s only to be hoped the other one 
will give less trouble.”

It seemed as if those other two would 
never come, and I didn’t think the least bit 
about breakfast, nor did Dick, so he said.

We waited and waited, and the frightful 
wind tried to sweep us off the battlements.

Suddenly a black thing whisked down a 
number of yards away.

“ L ook!” screamed 
Dick ; and I thought 
I was going off again, 
when Dick pulled me 
back with a hollow 
sort of laugh and the 
words, “  It’s only a 
coat!” It was Tom ’s 
coat too, for we saw 
the Widow Bodham 
lift it off her pig-sty, 
where it had dropped, 
and stretch it out as 
if to see what sort 
of a shape it had. It 
was a Norfolk jacket, 
you know.

B u t that  o th er  
steeplejack couldn’t 
hold himself in any 
longer.

“  The Lord grant 
something bad’s not 
u p ! ” he said ; “  and 
I must  make  sure 
t o o ! ”

We w a tc he d  his 
heels until they were 
out of sight above the 
sham windows in the 
spire.

I could have died, 
I really could, I be
lieve, for thinking of 
that horrible p e r c h  
up there, and Tom 

swaying on it like a sparrow on the top of 
a poplar. But I only trembled instead. We 
none of us had anything to say until, after an 
awful time, the ladders began to creak and the 
second steeplejack’s legs hove in' sight.

“  We’re coming ! ” he shouted down to us, and 
father straightway exclaimed a short prayer of 
thanksgiving, as you might say.

And come they did, sure enough; the one 
“ jack ” helping Tom ’s feet on the ladder steps 
and the other holding him up at the other end

TH E  ONE “ JA CK ”  H ELPING  TOM*S F E E T  ON TH E LA D D ER STEPS 
AND TH E  OTH ER HOLDING HIM D P  W ITH  A ROPE 

SLUNG TO HIS W AIST.
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with a rope slung to his waist and Tom ’s, and 
I ’d swear you never saw anything to equal the 
faces of those three chaps when the lowest one 
had got to the leads and lifted Tom off the 
ladder, and the other “ jack” also had dropped 
to terra firma, as a poet might call it.

Grantington was without his coat, and I 
should think no corpse was in it with him for 
complexion.

“ Sir,” cried the topmost of the two steeple
jacks, skimming the sweat from his forehead, 
“  another such job in a lifetime would be too 
much for any man. I had to p u ll him off that— ■ 
that ob ject; he’d gpne dotty. What that meant 
in half a gale up there you may guess. Lucky 
for all sakes I ’d got a rope round me, but as it 
was, it was a deathly near thing. He ketched 
on the point of the last ladder, and it skinned 
his coat off him that quick I’d only just time 
to get an arm round him and hold tight and

take the risk. I f  my mate hadn’t come when 
he did, the two of us ’ud be lying among 
them daisies and tombstones down there— cer
tain sure ! ”

Father put brandy into Tom ’s mouth while 
the chap told us this. It seemed to do him 
a heap of good all at once, for he looked up 
when the “ j a c k ” stopped, and whispered at 
Dick, with a faint, far-away grin, if you under
stand m e :— ■

“ It’s all right, though. I tied it on.”
The steeplejack heaved his shoulders, while 

still mopping at his face.
“  He means his handkerchief, I reckon, sir,” 

he said. “ It’s blowing to ribbons round the 
cock’s neck. Only to think o’ risking precious 
lives for the likes o’ that lark ! ”

Then Tom whispered more plainly, with a 
much more commonplace grin :— •

“ It was my other self that did it all.”

■ r •

\ '
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is no exaggeration to say 
that the average reader 
knows very little indeed 
about even the most 
famous engines that 
worked on our iron roads 
soon after they came to 
be generally used as a 
means of transit from one 
part of the country to 

, number of The Captain

there appeared an interesting article, by Mr. 
Walter Dexter, telling all about the very be
ginnings of the railway, but in the interval be
tween the building of the old locomotives there 
dealt with, and our modern expresses, some very 
notable locomotives have been constructed for 
work on different English railways. This article 
will tell you something about these celebrated 
veterans of the iron road.

To begin with, however, I  will briefly refer to 
two very ancient railway engines which were kept

ONE O P GEORGE STEPHENSON'S V E R T  FIRST RA ILW AY ENGINES.
This photograph was taken some years after she ceased working main line trains
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T H IS  ENGINE D R E W  TH E FIR ST TR AIN  ON TH E  8TOCKTON AND DARLINGTON R A IL W A Y  IN  1825, AND IS NOW P R E SE R V E D  ON
A PE DE STA L IN DARLINGTON STATION.

From a special photograph snpplied by Mr. Wilson Worsdell, locomotive superintendent of the North-Eastern Railway.

regularly at work for a remarkably long time. 
One of these, the “ Blucher,” was the first effort 
of Stephenson, and the accompanying photo
graph gives one a good idea of her general 
appearance. The “ Blucher ” was first tried on a 
small colliery tramway, known as the Killingworth 
Railway, on July 25th, 1814. This curious old 
engine was not altogether a success, and its best 
piece of work on record was the hauling of some 
loaded coal wagons, weighing altogether only 
thirty tons, up an incline of 1ft. in 450ft. at four 
miles an hour. For many years, however, the 
“ Blucher ” continued to work at shunting wagons 
at different collieries in the North of England.

The “ Locomotion,” designed by Mr. Timothy 
Hockworth, and built by R. Stephenson & Co., 
was the first engine ever supplied to 
the Stockton and Darlington Railway; 
opened for traffic in 1825. The weight 
of the “ Locomotion” in working order 
was only six and a-lialf tons, and the

small wooden tender could only carry three-quarters 
of a ton of coals at a time. The railway pioneers, 
however, thought the “  Locomotion ” to be a very 
wonderful piece of mechanism, and were quite 
jubilant when, in September, 1835, “ she engaged 
in a race with the mail coach for a distance of 
four miles and beat the horses by one hundred 
yard s! ”

The “ Locomotion ” has a very interesting 
history. On June 4th, 1846, she took a prominent 
part in the opening of the Middlesbrough and 
Redcar Railway, and once more distinguished 
herself by performing what was considered the 
marvellous feat of hauling one passenger carriage 
and two trucks for eight miles in only thirty-five 
minutes! In 1850 the “ Locomotion” ceased

T H E  OLDEST LOCOMOTIVE NOW AT W ORK.

She was built at Liverpool over fifty years ago, and is still running on the Furness Railway.
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THIS REPRESEN TS TH E  CLASS O P LOCOMOTIVES TH AT W E R E  
USED ON TH E O LD  LONDON AND BIRMINGHAM RA ILW AY.

working on the Stockton and Darlington line, 
and for seven years was ignoininiously used as a 
shunting engine at some Durham collieries. But 
brighter days were before her, and she was bought 
back from the colliery company and mounted on a 
pedestal at North Road Station, Darlington. This 
vete ran railway engine was in steam and working 
at tlie jubilee of the first English railway, held in 
187"), and has since been on view at various 
exhibitions, including the one at Philadelphia, in 
1870, and the Stephenson centenary in 1881. She 
was also shown in Liverpool in 1886, and at the 
famous Paris Exhibition held two years later 
Now, however, she is safely back at Darlington 
once more—mounted on a pedestal at Bank Top.

The early locomotive builders went in for very 
elaborate names, and engines christened with 
such ones as “ Comet,” “  Phuenix,” “ Samson,” 
“ Goliath,” “ Vulcan,” “ Atlas,” etc., were to be 
found on almost every line. This, as various 
locomotive historians have pointed out, has led to 
a great deal of confusion in people’s minds as 
to the line on which certain old locomotives really 
worked.

1 3 8  VUIST ENGINE TH E  GREAT W ESTER N  RAILW AY E V E R  POSSESSED. SH E IS  ST IL L 
PR E S E R V E D  A T SWINDON WORKS.

When the London and Birmingham Rail
way was first opened most of the curious 
old trains were worked by engines very 
similar to the one shown in an accompany
ing illustration. This was when the iron 
roacl was in bibs and tuckers, so to speak, 
and they were very tiny engines, and cer
tainly not much to look a t ; but looks often
times don’t count for much, and as regards 
the work they performed, these engines can 
only be described as marvellous. They were 
built by the firm of Bury, Curtis, Kennedy 
& Co., and though they have ceased to exist 
as locomotive builders for nearly half a cen

tury, the fame of some of their engines is spoken of 
even at the present time—some of them being still 
at work on the Furness Railway. One of these, 
nicknamed “ Old Coppernob,” is the oldest engine 
now at work in the kingdom, being built at 
Liverpool in 1845-6. Any of my readers who may 
visit Barrow-in-Furness should make a point 
of seeing this engine, as her life is drawing to 
a close; and even now she does not work any 
regular trains, but spends the evening of her 
days shunting round and about the Ramaden 
Docks.

George Stephenson was always very ready to 
make a sporting offer, and most readers have 
heard of his famous reply to a question asked 
in a Parliamentary Committee as to what would 
happen to a cow if she were so unwise as to 
attempt to interfere with the progress of one of 
his railway engines. On one occasion a point 
was raised as to whether another maker’s engines 
were superior to those made by Mr. Stephenson, 
and he replied : “ Very well; I have no objection, 
but put them to this fair test: Hang one of 
So-and-so’s engines on to one of mine, back to 

back ; then let them go 
at it, and whichever walks 
away with the other, that’s 
the engine.”

Mr. Richard Trevithick, 
the son of the inventor 
of thelocomotive, followed 
in his father’s footsteps 
as regards locomotive 
engineering, and some of 
the engines of his design
ing are still at work ; 
though,of course, in a more 
or less altered- form than 
that in which they were 
first built. None of these 
are so well known, how
ever, as the “ Cornwall,’’ 
which was constructed at 
the height of the “ Battle
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of the Gauges,” to champion the 
beliefs of the partisans of the narrow 
(4ft.8Jin$.)as against Brunei’s broad 
(7ft.) gauge system on the Great 
Western Railway. Next to “ Old 
Coppernob,” on the Furness line, the 
“ Cornwall” is the oldest working 
locomotive in Britain, and, from an 
engineering point of view, it is a 
far more interesting engine than the 
former. It was sent to the great 
exhibition of 1851, and its 8ft. 6in. 
driving wheels are now the largest 
in the country. These were thought 
so enormous fifty years ago that, 
as originally built, the boiler was 
“ slung ” under the driving axles; but, as this 
system proved unsatisfactory in many ways, the 
engine was soon afterwards rebuilt iu its present 
form.

To Brunei’s famous broad-gauge system the 
Great Western Railway has bade a long farewell; 
but, nevertheless, the tale of its conception, intro
duction, construction, and abolition forms what is 
probably the most entrancing chapter in railway 
history. Its name was always associated with 
famous locomotives and high rates of speed. On 
January 15th, 1838, the first broad-gauge loco
motive was delivered to the Great Western Rail
way. It was christened the “ North Star,” and 
was brought by barge from the works of R. 
Stephenson ifc Co., of Maidenhead. This engine 
was not specially designed for the Great Western 
Railway, but for a Russian 6ft.-gauge railway, 
and was altered in time to meet the requirements

of B r u n e i ’s 7 ft. 
gauge. Ma ide n
head was for some 
little timethecoun- 
try terminus of the 
G r ea t  W e ste rn

TH IS 18 ONE OF TH E  OLD BROAD-GAUGE LOCOMOTIVES W ITH  9 FT. DRIVIN G  W H E E L S, 
W H IC H  W ER E FO RM ERLY USED FOR E X P  RE 88 TR AFFIC ON TH E BRISTOL AND E X E T E R

RA ILW AY.

A BROAD-GAUGE ENGINE AND TR AIN  ON T H E  G REA T W ESTER N  RAILWAY,

Railway, and in those days Maidenhead was 
celebrated for the number of mail coaches that 
passed through it daily, and, surprising as it 
seems, the coaches were “ mounted on trucks and 
came to and from London by train ” ; so that 
passengers could reach the metropolis in a very 
much shorter time than before without change of 
vehicle.

The old broad-gauge expresses were indeed 
famous engines; many of them working the 
fastest trains right down from the date of their 
construction, in the ’40’s or early ’50’s, to the 
final abolition of the broad gauge, and substitu
tion of the standard one of 4ft. 8iins. in 1892. The 
names of these engines were all very carefully 
chosen, and many of them have been passed on to 
the modern engines which have taken the places 
of the famous old broad-gauge fliers.

Of broad-gauge engines the “ Lord of the 
Isles” is probably the most famous. She was 
exhibited at the first great international ex
hibition,held in Hyde Park in 1851, and at several 
others of importance, including the famous 
World’s Fair at Chicago. The “ Lord of the 
Isles ” and “ North Star ” are still preserved at the 

Swindon Works of the 
Great Western Railway; 
theformer's driving wheels 
measure 8ft. in diameter, 
and the cylinders 1 SiDŝ  
with a 24in. stroke.

The Great Western Bail
way is, and always has 
been, celebrated for its 
high speeds, and though 
for a time it was general!? 
nick-named the “ Sleep? 
G ian t,” i t  has latel? 
awakened with wonder
fully increased vigour. A 
giant refreshed— in eveij 
sense of the word ! Soon
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"  LIGHTNING.”
One of the G.W.R. '* single driving-wheel ” expresses that now take the place of the famous old broad gauge engines.

after the line was first opened, expresses often ran 
from Paddington to Didcot, a distance of fifty- 
three miles, in something under fifty minutes, and 
there are several stories current of how the engine- 
drivers grumbled at not being allowed to show 
what their broad-gauge engines could really do, 
if taxed to their utmost. One of these says : 
“The tradition still lingers at Paddington that 
a driver solemnly submitted to the directors a 
proposal that if they would look after his wife 
and family, he would take his engine to Bristol, 
a distance of 118|  miles, within the hour !” Need
less to say, this offer was regretfully, but firmly, 
declined.

For many years the broad-gauge line between 
Bristol and Exeter was worked by an independent 
company, whose principal claim to notoriety was 
on account of its famous “ 9ft. single-tank loco
motives,” one of which is shown in an accom- 
l>anying photo. These engines had no tenders, 
but carried their supply of water and coal on 
the same frame as the boiler. They were pro
pelled by a single pair of driving wheels, measuring 
no less than 9ft. in dia
meter. These remarkable 
locomotives often reached 
a speed of eighty miles an 
hour, and over. When the 
Bristol and Exeter Rail
way was amalgamated with 
the Great Western in 1876, 
some of these engines were 
rebuilt with 8ft. wheels, 
and had tenders added, 
and in this altered condition 
continued to work many of 
the fastest expresses right 
UP to the final conversion 
of the broad gauge.

However let us turn once

more to the standard gauge locomotives. The 
first locomotive superintendent appointed to the 
management of the world-famous Crewe Works 
was Mr. A. Allen. He is famed for many improve
ments connected with locomotive engineering, and 
also for his celebrated class of locomotives known 
as the “ old Crewe goods engines.” These, though 
very powerful and economical as regards coal con
sumption, were quite small in build, weighing 
only nineteen and a-half tons each. For many 
years these engines were used for working the 
London and North-Western goods traffic, and 
even now many of them are still used for shunting 
purposes in different parts of the country, having 
been converted into “ tank ” engines.

Readers will probably be struck by the graceful 
appearance of the “ Ivanhoe,” which is the engine 
shown in one of the illustrations. “ Ivanhoe ” and 
her fifty-nine sister engines were designed by the 
late Mr. John Ramsbottom, and built at Crewe 
between 1859 and 1868; all are still at work. 
Some of them are to be seen running fast North
Western expresses, and on the American specials

AN OLD T Y P E  OF GOODS LOCOMOTIVE, FO RM E RLY USED ON TH E  NORTH-W ESTERN
RAILW AY.
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nr?

“  IVANHOE,”  O F TH E L . AND N .W .B.

One of the most graceful locomotives in the kingdom.

■ which go right through from Euston to Liverpool 
without a stop. The engines are celebrated for 
their gracefulness, longevity and speed, and, 
altogether, are really wonderful little locomotives. 
Their driving wheels measure 7ft. T îns. in 
diameter, and weigh just forty-four and a half tons 
in working order. They are officially known as 
the “ Lady of the L ake” class—this engine was 
sent to the exhibition of 1862—but amongst the 
North-Western engine-men they are usually 
named “ high-fliers,” probably on account of their 
large single driving wheels and outside cylinders, 
which give the engines a somewhat curious appear
ance when working at a high rate of speed.

No article dealing with notable locomotives would 
be complete without some mention of the famous 
“ 8ft. singles” of the Great Northern Railway. 
These engines will probably be familiar to many

readers both in sight and nnme, and so much has 
already been published about them that more 
than a passing notice would be superfluous. They 
were first designed and built by the late Mr. 
Patrick Sterling in 1870, many others being built 
from time to time, till, a few years ago, they were 
the typical class of Great Northern express. Rome 
of the most recently constructed of these locomo
tives have driving wheels 8ft. 4ins. in diameter, 
so that we see the “ Cornwall,” on the North
Western line, only holds its record for the biggest 
pair of driving wheels by a couple of inches.

This short article has by no means exhausted 
the list of our notable locomotives, and there are 
many others, more recently built, that are quite 
justified in being so termed, and possibly in some 
future number of T h e  C a p t a i n  room may be 
found for a further chat on this subject.

TH E “  CORNW ALI, ”  HAS BEEN W ORKING E X PR E SS TRAINS FO R H ALF A 
CEN TU RY, AND 18 A L 8 0  N OTABLE ON ACCOUNT O F TH E G REA T SIZE 

OF ITS D RIVIN G  W H EELS.



By- K eble Howard.

Author o f 11 When Teddy Lost His Temper etc., etc.

Dolly was in a beastly wax. There was some 
reason for it, no doubt, but nobody was to blame 
lmt herself. If girls will try to do everything 
that boys do, they must look out for squalls. 
It was in this way.

Cousin Teddy had an egg-trick. He took a 
fresh egg, squeezed it in the palms of his hands as 
hard as he could, and yet it didn’t break. Of 
course, I knew there must be some dodge about it, 
so I didn’t try to do it myself, but Dolly deter
mined to have a go. And then, when the egg 
smashed all over her clean frock, she had the 
cheek to sulk.

Now this occurred on a lovely afternoon in the 
summer holidays, and we three had arranged to 
go for a row. A t least, Teddy and I were to row, 
and Dolly was to steer. Nice and cool for her, 
wasn’t it ? But, when the egg broke, she got a 
hook, plumped herself down at the foot of the 
old elm tree, hunched up her obstinate little 
shoulders, and refused to budge.

Teddy said, “ Leave her to me.’’
I was only too glad to leave her to him, so I 

curled up in the hammock and prepared to watch 
the show.

1 eddy started operations by stretching himself 
°ut lull length at Dolly’s feet and pulling a daisy 
to pieces. This meant, I  suppose, that he was 
soiry really, but too proud to say so. Then he 
ro jcc‘ over on to his back and heaved a mighty 

' D.ol,y bent closer over her book. Presently
c cousin began to talk, partly to himself, partly 

«> me. but mostly at Dolly.
I remember,” he said, “ once sulking for a

whole afternoon. The consequences were most 
serious. If I live to be an old man of eighty I shall 
never shake off the responsibility of that sulk.”

Dolly raised her head a very, very little, but 
Teddy took not the slightest notice.

“ It was all over a beastly essay,” lie went on. 
“  I rather pride myself on compo., and as Gent, 
our form-master, was keen on essays too, we got 
rather chummy.

“ Well, one day he gave us a subject I didn’t 
like. It was horse-racing. I knew nothing about 
horse-racing, cared nothing about it, and had 
always been told it was very wicked sport. So 
wdien Gent told us to write an essay ou the 
subject, I kicked. Of course, it was rank cheek, 
but it was more than a year ago, and I was only 
a kid.”

I hummed a little tune by way of self-defence, 
but kept my ears open.

“ When the morning came for the compositions 
to be handed in,” went on Teddy, “ I hadn’t done 
mine at all. It was a Saturday. Gent wanted 
to know why I hadn't done it. I twiddled my 
thumbs, looked at the ceiling, glanced at Gent, got 
very red, and glared out of the window. Gent 
was a pretty cute chap. He kept me standing 
there for ten minutes, and then told me to stay 
in after dinner till the essay was done.

“ I’d expected that, but I worked up a double 
dose of nastiness, and determined that if I stayed 
in even the whole afternoon I wouldn’t write a 
line. And I got the usual amount of satisfaction 
out of knowing that he would have to stick in too. 
I t  was a ripping day.
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“ Directly after dinner I went into our class
room, sat down at my desk, planted my elbows 
on the lid, and glared at a small beetle on the 
floor. Ten minutes afterwards Cent came in, 
dressed in his flannels.

Well, little boy,5 he said, ‘ done the compo?’
“ I moved about an inch, but said nothing,
“ ‘ Now, look here, old chap,’ he went on, ‘ you’re 

not going to make an ass of yourself, are you? 
Whip the thing off, and then we can both get 
out of this fuggy room. Going to do it? 5

“ I can tell you I pretty well hated myself for it, 
but I simply couldn't move. All I did was to sit 
and wonder how long he would keep his temper.

“ ‘ V e r y  w e l l , 5 
said Gent, sitting 
down at his desk 
and taking out a 
bundle of Latin 
proses ; ‘ you sulk 
and I’ll work. It’s 
not quite so nice 
as being out of 
doors, but we must 
ma k e  t h e  best 
of it.5

“ He set to work 
on the proses, and 
for an hour there 
was no sound in 
the room but the 
scratching of his 
pen and the buzzing 
of a wasp on the 
window-pane. Lots 
of times I made up 
my mind to write 
the thing, and then 
I was afraid he 
would crow when I 
began.

“ Presently he 
chucked my prose 
across to me. It 
had on it ‘ V.G.,5 
which meant full 
marks. I tore it up slowly, and let the pieces fall 
on the floor. Gent didn’t say anything, but he 
looked rather grave. He shoved the rest of the 
papers into his desk, slammed the lid, strolled 
across to the window with his hands in his 
pockets, and stood there, looking out.

“ He had his back to me. I dipped my pen 
into the ink, tried the nib on the back of an 
envelope, and wrote ‘ Essay on Horse-racing ’ at 
the top of a sheet of paper. Then Gent turned 
round, and I stopped.

“ ‘ Well,’ he said, ‘ how’s it going ?

“ I told myself that he was just beginning to 
feel it, and I mustn’t give in. So I laid down the 
pen again, and watched a spider on the ceiling, 
Gent pulled out his watch, and looked at it rather 
anxiously. I tried to persuade myself that I was 
enjoying it, but I wasn’t.

“ Another half-hour passed, during which time 
Gent looked at his watch about fifty times, and 
then he got out some note-paper and wrote a letter.

“ ‘ Come here,5 he said, beckoning to me.
“ Of course I went up to him.
“ ‘ I want you to take this note for me, and 

don’t wait for an answer. Deliver it yourself, 
mind. You will find her— Miss Maitland, you

know  —  in the 
garden.5

“ I took the note 
without saying a 
word, and went 
out. Miss Maitland 
w as the Head's 
niece—an awfully 
decent sort of per
son, though rather 
old.”

“ How old ?55 said 
Dolly, suddenly.

“ About twenty," 
said Teddy, with
out showing any 
surprise that Dolly 
had spoken. “ The 
big chaps said she 
was awfully pretty, 
but I don’t think 
gir ls  a r e  ever 
pretty with their 
hair up.

“ Well, I found 
her in the garden, 
gave her the note 
without speaking, 
and walked away. 
I  heard her tear 
it open, and then, 
just as I was turn

ing the corner to go back to Gent, she called out 
to me, and came running across the lawn. I 
stopped, and waited for her to come up. I know 
it was rude, but T was still sulking.”

The ear of Dolly’s nearer to me turned pink, 
but she didn’t say anything.

“ She came up,” went on Teddy, “ looking 
rather pale. I waited for her to speak, and, when 
she did speak, I wished I hadn’t waited. AH she 
said was : ‘ You little beast ! 5 ”

“ Cheek !551 muttered.
“ Not a bit,” said Teddy. “ I  zoas a little beast,
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but it made me angry at the time. I turned my 
back on her and walked away ; but, just as the 
school door was swinging to I heard something 
that made me feel awful.”

Dolly was listening hard now.
“ It was a sob; she was blubbing. A t first I 

didn't know why, and then, all in a flash, I twigged 
it. She had told me before that she was going 
away that day, and I had heard some of the chaps 
say that she and Gent were rather sweet on each 
other. When I heard that sob I saw it all, and 
what a little bounder I’d been. She was wait
ing in the garden to say good-bye to Gent, and 
I had been keeping him in. That was why he kept 
on looking at his watch and all that.

“ I didn’t know for the life of me what to do. 
I didn’t like to tell Gent what had happened, and 
if she was going by the usual train, as she must 
be, I couldn’t possibly get my essay done in time 
for him to see her before she went. I knew, too, 
that he wouldn’t think of going till I had written 
the thing.

“ I stole into the class-room and sat down at my 
desk. I guessed that he was looking at me, but I 
couldn’t look him in the face.

“  And then I got an idea. I just wrote across 
the middle of my page ‘ She’s in the garden, 
crying,’ folded it up, scribbled ‘ Essay’ on the 
outside, gave it to him, and bunked out of the 
room.”

“ Is that all ? ” said I.
“ Of course not,” said Dolly.
“  No,” said Teddy ; “ that’s not quite the end. 

The same evening Gent came up to me and shook 
hands. Then he asked me if I  could keep a secret. 
I nodded, and he told me that he found Miss 
Maitland in the garden and she had promised to 
be his wife.”

“ Hurrah ! ” I  shouted.
“ That’s all very well,” said Teddy, “  but it’s a 

big responsibility.”
As for Dolly, she said nothing, but just got up, 

walked down to the bank of the river, and got 
into the boat.

“ Fifteen and Forty-five.”

G ood-night ! I’d say, the griefs, the joys, 
Just hinted in this mimic page ;

The triumphs and defeats of boys 
Are but repeated in our age.

I ’d say your woes were not less keen,
Your hopes more vain than those of men;

Your pangs or pleasures of fifteen 
At forty-five played o’er again.

I ’d say we suffer and we strive,
Not less nor more as men than boys;

With grizzled beards at forty-five,
As erst at twelve in corduroys.

And if, in time of sacred youth,
We learned at home to love and pray,

Pray Heaven that early love and truth 
May never wholly pass away.

T hackeray.

Voi. n.—7,



Illustrated by W. T . Urquhart.

following notice was stuck up on the 
prefect’s board at the end of the 
cloisters

“ The whole school is requested to he in the 
Old Schoolroom at Jive o’clock this afternoon.

“ Ii. J. Coleman.”
That was all—written in the captain’s well- 

known, neat, niggling little hand. He didn’t tell 
the fellows what they were wanted for, and didn’t 
give them a great deal of help towards guessing. 
It might be to say the Czar of Russia had asked 
for a week’s holiday for the school. On the other 
hand, it might not. It might be to say some chap 
had won a scholarship at Oxford.

It might be to say scarlet fever had broken 
out, and that the school was to be forthwith 
sent home. It might be to say— well, it might 
be to say two thousand and two things.

A t five o’clock every boy in the school was in 
the Old Schoolroom—every boy except Coleman.

The Upper School were all trying to conjecture 
what was up, and the kids of the Lower School 
were humbugging and bally-ragging, not caring 
a jot what it was so long as it was some sort of a 
lark.

Soon after five Colernan came in, looking very 
white. He walked straight up to the dais at the 
end of the room.

He carried in his hand a cane.
The fellows shut up chattering, and silence 

suddenly reigned supreme. They all knew what 
that cane meant. Something serious was in the 
wind. There was to be a public caning.

He looked round at the fellows with a worried, 
almost haggard, look in his eyes.

“ Will you sit down, all of you ?” he said.

There was a scrambling to find places. Hardly 
anyone spoke.

As soon as the room was quiet again he ad
dressed them from the dais :—

“ I have called you together,” he began, “ to tell 
you of a matter which concerns the whole school. 
It is one of the most serious things that has hap- 
l>ened since I have been at Widmouth. During 
that time—I came when I was eight years old, and 
I am going up to Keble in October—there have 
been a good many rows and scrapes of various 
sorts, as there always must be in a public school, 
because neither the fellows, nor the prefects, nor, 
perhaps, the masters, are perfect; but there has 
never been anything to bring disgrace to the 
school, and to make the fellows feel ashamed of 
any one of the boys here. In the future, I am 
disgusted to tell you, we shall no longer be able to 
say as much for the school. Of all the crimes 
which a boy can commit 1 think theft is about the 
worst. I have called you together now to tell you 
that we have discovered a thief in the school. I 
believe it is the first time such a thing has hap
pened at Widmouth, and, so far as we know, it is 
this boy’s first offence. If it hadn’t been, we 
should have sent the case up to the Head straight 
away, and he’d have been expelled almost to a 
certainty. As it is, I am going to give him a 
public thrashing. Ashley mi., come up here.” 

There was a dignity and earnestness about 
Coleman that had prepared the fellows for some
thing unusual, and wtnle he was speaking they 
had kept wonderfully quiet, though there had 
been a little whispering and some shuffling of 
feet. When he got to the part about a thief 
there were a lot of black, angry looks on some 
of the fellows’ faces, and a few started hissing in »
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mufflO'.l sort of way. But the climax came when 
he mentioned the name of the thief.

You could almost hear the fellows breathing.
U n t i l  the 
n a m e  w a s  
in entioned 
every boy, 
in liis own 
mind,  had 
tried to guess 
who the cul
prit was, and 
not a single 
o n e  h a d  
g u e s s e d  
right.  The 
idea of Ash
ley mi. being 
a cad had 
never for a

1 AM GOING TO G IVE H IM  A PU B L IC  THRASHING. ASH LEY M I., COME UP H E R E .

moment in the wildest dreams of fancy crossed 
anyone s mind. He was one of the decentest 
fellows in the school, had been there three years, 
was in the Lower Fourth, captain of the Third 
loot hall, always humbugging and fooling about, 
and a favourite with the Sixth and Lower School 
alike.

Ihc fellows couldn’t believe it. They simply 
stared at Coleman.

Coleman, looking awfully white, stood in the 
middle of the dais, facing the school.

la the midst of the silence Ashley, who had 
een sitting near the steps of the dais, got up 

and went on to the platform.
He looked perfectly ghastly. His face was not 

"  de, it was a sort of blueisb grey. His teeth 
"ere clenched, and there was a beastly look in

his eyes. His head va3 erect, and for a moment 
he tried to look at the fellows, but couldn’t do 
it, and he stood there by Coleman’s side, staring 
into space. The awful agony the boy was 
suffering was something horrible to witness.

Without looking at him, Coleman went on 
speaking:—

“ At the beginning of the term. Mills, of the 
School House, lost a spade guinea that he used 
to wear on his watch-chain, and, as you probably 
remember, a notice was put up, telling anybody 
who might have found it who the owner was. 
Everybody in the school must have seen that 
notice, and certainly no one in the School House, 
and, least of all, in Mills’ dormitory, could have 
helped knowing about the loss. Thursday after
noon, last week, it was changed at the grub shop 
by Ashley mi. Mrs, Hippesley recognised it from 
the description given in the notice, and told Mills 
about it. He asked Ashley how he got hold of it, 

and the boy started lying, 
and said Jordan had changed 
a pound postal order for 
him, and had given him that. 
Jordan is the School House 
waiter that waits at one of 
the bottom tables in Hall— 
though I believe most of the 
fellows only know him as 
‘ Spinach.’ Jordan denied 
all knowledge of it, and then 
Ashley admitted that the 
story of changing a postal 
order was a lie. A t that 
stage the m a t te r  was 
brought to me, and Mills 
asked me what he ought to 
do. I told him it was a 
matter that concerned the 
honour of the school, and he 
must leave it to me. I had 

Ashley up in my study, and, after a bit, be con
fessed to the whole thing, and acknowledged that 
he had stolen it. I told him he would have to 
confess the theft before the school, and be publicly 
thrashed. And that is what I have brought you 
here for.”

He paused for a moment. Then, turning to 
the boy, lie said : “ Do you acknowledge that 
you stole this coin from Mills? Yes or no?”

All the time that Coleman was speaking, Ashley 
had stood like a statue carved out of marble— 
perfectly motionless, except for his laboured, 
spasmodic breathing. His head was thrown 
back, with his lips parted, his teeth clenched, 
and his eyes apparently staring into vacancy. 
There was not a whisper or movement in the 
room.
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Coleman repeated the question : “ Do you con
fess to this theft—yes or no?”

The boy brought his head round to Coleman 
with a jerk. For a moment the word he tried 
to utter stuck in his throat, then clearly and 
distinctly he forced himself to say: “ Ves —  I 
stole it.”

Suddenly there was a shriek from the far end of 
the room ; a shriek which, breaking in upon the 
intense silence, caused something very near akin 
to a panic.

“ You didn’t ! Coleman, he didn’t ! ” excitedly 
screamed a small boy, whose face was the 
colour of a carnation, and whose eyes flashed and 
sparkled with indignation. “ I swore on my oath 
I wouldn’t tell, but I can’t help it— I don’t care 
what happens! ”

“ Hold your tongue 1” shouted Ashley from the 
dais; “ I’ll half kill you if you don’t hold your 
tongue!”

“ Come up here,” said Coleman quietly, and 
Cockroach, as the youngest of the many Mitchells 
in the school was called, blundered and struggled 
and fought his way down the room, heedless of 
the questions hurled at him from all sides, heedless 
of the snatches made at his jacket, heedless of the 
hundreds of eyes centred upon his excited face, 
heedless of everything except that he was doing 
some fearfully sensational thing, and that he was 
reckless of the consequences.

Without waiting till he got up the steps, and 
without stopping to take breath, he began— speak
ing at such a pace that the words were almost 
unintelligible, but they let him go on.

“ He never stole it, 
and he couldn’t possibly 
steal anything if lie tried.
I know all about it, 
because I was in the 
room. I t  was a fter 
dinner, and he had a 
postal order for a sov, 
sent from home, and 
Spinach saw him open 
the letter, and asked him 
if he wanted it changed, 
and he said yes, and 
.Spinach said I’ll change 
it for you if you like, 
and Ashley said thanks 
awfully, and Spinach  
gave him a sovereign, 
and Ashley gave Spinach 
the postal order, and we 
both went down to the 
grub shop, and Ashley 
bought some chocolate, 
an d  slabs, and two

penn’orth of billiard balls, and paid for them 
with the sovereign, only it turned out that it 
wasn’t really a sovereign, but Mills’ spade guinea, 
and Ashley hadn’t looked at it, and hadn’t 
the least idea it wasn’t an ordinary sovereign, 
and while we were guzzling the grub Mills 
came up and asked Ashley where he got the 
money from he had paid for it with, and he 
said from home, and Spinach had changed the 
postal order for him, and I didn’t hear any more 
about it for two or three days, when Ashley said 
he had got something awfully important to say 
to me, and would I swear on my solemn oath 
I wouldn’t tell, and I swore, and he made me 
prick my finger and write it in blood, and I wrote 
it, and he said that’s your solemn oath, and 
there will be a curse on you if you break it, and 
I said I won’t break it, and he said you know 
that sovereign Spinach gave me for the postal 
order, that we changed down at the grub shop, 
and that Mills spoke to me about 1 And I said 
yes, and he said, well,' it wasn’t a sovereign 
at all, it was Mills’ spade guinea that he lost 
at the beginning of the term, and,I was awfully 
surprised, and asked him how Spinach got it, and 
he said he had stolen it, and had told him all 
about it— he picked it up in Hall and stuck to it, 
and during the last few weeks he had been 
awfully hard up and had tried to find some way 
of changing it, and had seen Ashley’s postal 
order, and had asked him if he wanted change 
for it, and he had changed it, and Mills had been 
to him and asked him where he got it from, and 
he had said he didn’t know anything about it, and
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that it wasn't true he had changed any postal 
order, and he had come to Ashley and implored 
him 'not to tell, and Ashley said if he told 
Spinach would get the sack certain, and he hadn’t 
got any home, or people, or anything, and hadn’t 
anvwhere to go to, and he wouldn’t be able to get 
another place because he wouldn’t get a character, 
and he would be ruined, and would have to sleep 
in the streets, and would die of starvation. And 
Ashley said he’d be a cad if he told, and he meant 
to say lie stole the money himself if anybody 
asked him, because he said he wasn’t all alone 
in the world, and could stand it better than 
Spinach, and he would know in his own mind 
all the time that he hadn’t really stolen it—and 
that’s all I  know, and I ’m a brute for telling, 
but I couldn’t help i t ; it was too frightful 
to hear Ashley say he had stolen it, and to 
think that all the fellows would think he 
really had.”

But the last part of, this incoherent jumble was 
inaudible, because the school went mad. They 
had been quiet for thirteen minutes on end, and 
the reaction was double-distilled Bedlam. It only 
needed a spark applied to the touch-hole, in the 
shape of a fellow shouting: “ Good old Ashley ! 
Three cheers for Ashley ! ” to set every fellow in 
the school yelling his lungs out.

In the midst of the row Coleman turned to

Ashley—ex-vermin, now hero—who still stood by 
his side, and asked: “ Is this true, Ashley 'I ” 

“ Yes,” said the boy; “ but, Coleman, please 
don’t tell the Head. Spinach is so awfully cut 
up about it, and he’ll never steal anything 
again.”

Coleman went to the edge of the dais and shouted 
to the fellows to shut up. A3 soon as there was 
something like order, he said : —

“ You have all heard how things have turned 
out, and I needn’t jaw any more, except to say I 
was never so glad about anything in my life as 
to find out we had been blaming young Ashley 
unjustly; but the question is, what ought we to 
do about Spinach? Ashley is very anxious that 
he should be let off.” ~

“ So am I,” chimed in Mills.
“ So is Mills, who, perhaps, ought to have 

something to say in the matter. I am going to 
put it to the vote ; but, look here, just understand 
this : if we decide to let him off, no one is to say 
a word to him about it, or twit him with being a 
thief, or anything of that sort; anybody who does 
will be kicked, and if he does it twice he will be 
thrashed. The whole school will try and forget 
all about it, though I doubt whether he’ll forget it 
himself in a hurry. Now then, hold up your 
hands, you fellows, who want Spinach to be 
let off.”

Up instanter went the hand of every boy in the 
school, including Coleman’s, and, in the exuberance 
of the moment, both Ashley’s.

“ That settles it,” said the captain. “ Now clear 
o u t! ” And he walked down the steps of the dais 
with his hand on Ashley’s shoulder.

CP INSTANTER WENT THE HAND OP EVERT BOT IN THE SCHOOL.
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[In reply to my invitation, issued at the latter end of July, I have received a number of School 
Cricket ^Results. I shall be glad to publish, next month, any further results which may reach me 
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H IGHEST INDIVIDUAL 
SCORES B Y

Bath ........................ | 1 1 2 7 2 T. E. Bromley, 30 60 E. F. Watermeyer, 8‘07 E. F. Watermeyer, 116' 
T. E. Bromley, 77*
H. E. Pennington, 77

Bedford Grammar ... 13 6 2 5 F. G. Brockes, 39 A. J. Hazel], 12-20 B. Maclear, 132 
F. G. Brooks, 10C* 
B. L. Peel, 100*
H. C. Grellett, 86

Berkhamsied ............. 11 8 2 1 R. S. Taylor, 18 8 H. Pratt, 9 5 F. E. Johnson, 76 
It. S. Taylor, 44

Blackheath ............. 22 9 8 5 J. W . H om e, 3-2-7 W . E. Dixon, 9-2 J. H om e, 89*
L. W. Smith, 67 
H. Morris, 49 
G. C. Horne, 41

Blundell's ............. 12 6 2 4 R» G. Vaughan, 33-01 W . M. Milton, 14-25 W. M. Milton, 125 
T. C. Spring, 85 
E. B. Flanagan.82 
R. G. Vaughan, 80

Brad Held........................ 11 6 3 2 L. F. Goldsmid, 40 5 C. G. King, 1102 L. Goldsmid, 138 
W . T. Chambers, 66
R. L. Chambers, 65 
G. M. Clark, 47
A. M. C. Nicholl, 47
S. L. W ace, 44

Cheltenham .............
(Dean Close)

20 12 3 3 S. G. Walker, 22-23 H. P. Hardingham, 6 97 R. J. Porter, 68
S. G. Walker, 61
L. M. P. Waller, 56 
H, B. Cox, 50

Chtgwetl............................. 20 6 10 4 Partridge, 12-85 Ryan, 10-25 Ryan, 61 
McClure, 57* 
Drake, 51 
Scott, 42*

Christ’s Hospital ... 14 4 6 4 E. Harper, 16-5 A. D. Clarke, 1175 A. H. Romans, 54 
J. \V\ Gunn, 51

D u rh am ........................ 10 4 4 2 R. C. Cumberlege, 36 6 R. C. Cumberlege, 9 0 It. C. Cumberlege, 111 
\\. Price, 56*
H. Turner, 5-2*
H. A. Henderson, 47 
H. de Crespigny, 44

Eastbourne ............. 18
5

8 3 E. G. Lang dale A. E. Begg V. F. Ward, 162
E. G. Langdale, 93
F. M. Browne, 93 
H. Brooker, 62 
C. Romer, 53
A. E. Begg, 52

Epsom ........................ 11 3 6 2 R. B. Heygate, 20 66 W. J. Gibson, 16-55 W . J. Gibson, 85 
H. J. Heygate, 50 
R. B. Heygate, 49 
C. G. Giffard, 45

Exeter ........................ 12 S S 1 S. W . Payne, 17 4 S. W. Payne, 8 38 S. W. Payne, 95 
P. N. Vyvyan, 72 
M. B. Baines, 52 
G. L. Jarratt, 51

Felsted ....................... 17 7 6 4 P. P. Braithwcite, 26-2 F. H. C. Wiltshire, 10 09 P. P. Braithwaite, 98 
F. \V. Bacon, 82 
J. H. Douglas, 68*
L. B. Grant, 65

Oiggleawlck ............ 10 1 7 2 21-7 11-19 G. Hoffmau, 57 
S. Jackson, 46

Glenalmond ............
(Trinity College)

11 7 1 3 J. G. Kennedy, 30 F. W yatt, 7‘5 R. M. Dundas, 88 
K. 8 . Clarke, 75*
R. A. Robertson, 60
G. T. Clarke, 57*
H. Gardner, 52
J. G. Kennedy, 49

Hlghgate....................... 11 1 6 4 H. W . Edmunds, 47 57 E. W. Grimsdell, 1415 H. W . Edmunds, 103* 
A. J. Lyle, 83 
R. D. Robertson, 79

Not out.
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Jersey ........................
(Victoria College)

18 7 9 2 L. Cgier, 20 L. Skene, 10 L. Ogier, 53* 
L. Skene, 41*

Lancaster ... ... IS 8 4 3 C. JLT. Hay man, 248 T. Carr, 4 8 C. H. T. Hayman, 84 
F. F. Stileman, 82

L a n c in g ........................ 12 6 4 2 G.M. Gill, 33 84 L. H. Read, 13 45 G. M. Gill, 125 
G. E. Greene, 100* 
L  H. Read, 93 
C. H. Howell, 73

Leamington ............. 16 6 8 2 C. A. Gotelee G. F. Underwood . J. G. Ardaseer 
T. E. Nunihead 
C. A. Gotelee

Mill H ill......................... 14 7 S 2 W. S. Young, 34-66 J. S. Auty, 9-74 W. S Young, 109* 
A. E. Davis, 106 
A. J. Knigbt, 78 
J. Butcher, 71

Oandle ........................ 10 2 s 3 J. T. Sheplev, 17 
D. F. S. Smith, 16 8

B. K. Eissack, 12‘37 D. F. S. Smith, 55 
J. T, Shepley, 39

Oxford ........................
(St Edward's)

12 S s 2 F. T. Neale, 30 27 S. Ussher, 13-40 A. S. Wetherall, 84
F. T. Neale, 71
A. M. Wallace, 62
G. M. Gillett, 49

Pockllngton ............. 14 5 2 7 J. C. H. How, 32-7 H. Green, 5 4 J. C. H. How. 55 
E. D. Gilbert, 55 
8 .L  Brown, 52 
H, Green, 47

R e a d in g ........................ 12 S 2 H. B. Corry, 47 77 C. Hatt, 10 65 H. B. Corry, 155 
A. S. Todd, 75

Repton ........................ 12 2 8 2 Gould, 285 • Franklin, 16’6 W. S. Nealor, 77*
F. H. Gould, 63
G. 8 . Harris, 49

Rossall ........................ 12 3 S 4 F. B. Roberts, 19-92 F. B. Roberts, 14 11 L. H. Draper, 82 
F. B. Roberts, 58 
D. J. C. Glass, 52 
W. H. Sell, 52 
R. C. B. Fennell, 51 
C. L. Fabel, 51

S :dberg h ........................ 9 6 2 1 G. C. Deans, 30-2 G. M. Clayton G. R. Thorpe, 123* 
G. C. Deans, 94 
T. R. Scott, 54 
D. Rowley, 45 
A. W. L. Turner, 40

Sherborne ............. 11 3 0 8 P. Eglington, 57 46 R. B. Rickman, 18 66 P. Eglington, 176
C. F. Stanger-Leathes, 127
H. U. Greenhill, 88

Stonyhurst .............. 76 « 3 0 H. Mansfield, 31‘20 F. Davis, 1018 P. de Zulueta, 111
University College ... 21 11 8 2 H. A. MiltOD, 24 9 O. P. Griffitli-Jones, 72 H. A. Milton, 105*

R. H. Mackie, 67 
D Price-Williams, 56* 
C. H. Arnold, 55 
M. P. Griffith-Jones, 51

Wakefield ............. 11 6 4 1 Holmes, 255 Bunt, 44 Holmes, 93 
Bunt, 61*

Wellington ............. 7 1 3 3 Elliott, 596 McGeath, 19 Elli- tt, 168 
Goldie, 140* 
Lockett, 105

Weymouth ............. 13 8 4 1 F. A. Sewell, 49 55 E. M. Eustace, 10-22 R. F. Bowes, 113
T. A. L. Whittington, 91*
F. A. Sewell, 82*
G. .1. Holloway, 80 
E. M. Eustace, 77*

Winchester ............. 14 3 5 4 R. S. Darling, 31 *8 K. O. Hunter, 12-97 R. S. Darling, 142*
M . Bonham-Carter, 88
S. N. Mackenzie, 86

W in d so r .......................
(St. Mark's)

10 4 S 1 W. I. Walton, 19 21 H. J. Tamer, 4-1 W. I. Walton, 63 
L. E. Slade, 53 
R. H. Scovell, 49

Wood bridge ............. 14 4 4 6 G. Lewis, 27‘6 K. E. Shaw, 7 6 J. Golck, 65 
G. Batchelor, 60 
G. Lewis, 55*.

Worcester Cathedral... 13 3 7 1 M. Bates, 8 75 R. J. G. Saliesbury, 8'7 M. Bates, 33

Not out.



The Way a Letter is Sent Through the Post.

T he actual carrying of letters from the place 
of posting to their destinations is naturally not 
a very difficult undertaking. It is the sorting 
of the letters, which takes place at the chief post 
offices situated in all parts of the country, that 
most prominently displays wrhat the skill and 
ingenuity of the postal authorities can achieve.

The work performed by the sorting and 
despatching departments at the G.P.O., Lon
don, may be regarded as typical of what takes 
place at the other large British post offices. 
Year in and year out some of the staff 
are always hard at work, though the busiest 
hours of the day are between six and eight in 
the morning and again in 
the evening. In the former 
case it is the incoming 
deluge of letters for the 
London morning deliveries 
that have to be dealt with, 
while in the evening the 
herculean task of sorting 
and despatching the night 
mails is performed daily 
with wonderful alacrity and 
care.

From an outsider’s point 
of view the evening display 
is perhaps the more inter
esting. At six o’clock the 
letters, newspapers, and 
parcels begin to pour in 
in unbroken procession, 
and heavily laden mail 
carts from the suburbs and outlying districts 
continue to dash up every quarter of a minute 
or so into the yard outside.

Immediately after the opening of the mail 
bags their contents are emptied on to one or 
other of a number of long, narrow tables, which 
are surrounded by a small army of men and 
youths, who are employed in “ facing ” the 
letters; that is to say, turning them the address 
side upwards for the convenience of the 
stampers, to whom the letters are soon carried 
to be imprinted with the London post mark. 
These men are kept hard at work, and, by the 
aid of an ingenious invention called the Pearson

and Hill stamper, they can each get through as 
many as 120 letters in a minute. Working 
with an ordinary hand stamp, eighty a minute 
is considered to be a good average.

At the “  facing ” tables all the newspapers 
and parcels are separated from the letters and 
sent upstairs, where they are sorted and des
patched by a special staff in rooms fitted with 
apparatus purposely made for dealing with 
bulky and heavy packages.

Downstairs, however, the thunder of the 
scores of stampers, marking thousands of letters 
a minute, continues with an unceasing roar. 
When this is ended boys carry the letters in 

huge baskets and empty 
them out on to the sorters’ 
tables. These are rather 
curious looking, and have 
a number of wire pigeon
holes rising up from the 
middle, which bear the 
names of the large rail
way lines and some of the 
principal provincial cities. 
Then the letters are carried 
to another set of tables, 
where they are again sorted 
and sub-divided, and after 
that are taken to the final 
division, where they are 
made up into what are 
known as “  roads.” Every 
“ road” bears the name of 
some town or city— its final 

destination— and all letters for places situated 
along its direct route are made up in small 
packets placed in order, and then again into 
larger bundles.

Now everything is ready for the despatching 
room. Here the mail bags are filled, tied up 
and sealed, and thrown into the chutes. Down 
the chutes they fly on to the loading platform 
facing the yard, where stand the mail carts with 
their impatient horses waiting to take the mails 
to one or other of the various London termini; 
and thence, by means of train and steamboat, 
hundreds of thousands of letters go speeding 
along to their innumerable destinations.

J. A. K.



''I f(pc olim meminisse juvabit.”

B ir k e n h e a d  S c h o o l M a g a z in e  (July) 
form*, like this number of T he C aptain , the first 
part of a new volume, and I therefore look for some
thing more than usually interesting. I like nearly 
everything about the issue ; the manner of treatment 
is bright without being painfully smart, and every 
chance is given to school news. One Bees in school 
magazines an enormous number of articles after the 
style of “ A Visit to Dresden," My candid opinion is 
that the readers find them rather dull.

The B r o m s g r o v la n  (July) is a bulky issue, 
but it is all to the point, with the exception of a trifle 
entitled ‘ ‘ The Stolen Bone.”  I shouldn’t give K. A. T. 
too much rope, Mr. Editor. I congratulate R. Har
greaves on the excellent manner in which he has 
filled the post of captain, and also on being top of the 
averages (29-45).

The C a r t h u s ia n  (August) contains a well- 
written account of the Charterhouse matinee at the 
Haymarket Theatre. A large number of distinguished 
actors and actresses gave their services, and a sum of 
£400 wes handed over to the building fund of the 
mission. The editor lias not yet fallen in with my 
suggestion as regards the table of results of cricket 
ma t c h o T h i n k  it over, sir.

I h t  E a s t b o u r n ia n  (July) is as massive as 
ever, rij.i as good as ever. Mr. R. Cooke contributes a 
®ost interesting article entitled "N early  Thirty 

ears .igo," in which he contrasts most effectively the 
past ami present conditions of E&stbournians, greatly 
n favour of the latter. I am sorry to hear that the 
•l,01! 13 leaving, and only hope that the next man 

will do as well.

E le a n  (July) is a magazine that I have not 
it fnVei • rev*ew before, and I therefore extend to
.  '  ^  ^  m i l n n a r  I s a n / I  a I  w a I a /w m s  T I s a w ais A. d mf*nner, the hand of welcome. There
withiv i a  ̂ that might have been dispensed
W n n * 16 t?ne the paper is good. In the sports 
nnj  ' iiUrn® did a pretty good long jump (18ft. 3Jins.) 
Under unfavourable conditions. V K  " '

T h e  M a lv e r n la n  (August) is a sound num
ber. The eleven did fairly well, and I  must congratu
late Evans on bis batting average, and Canny on bis 
bowling. Canny also seems to be a really good bat. 
W e shall expect to hear of him when be goes to the 
’Varsity. [Mem. to Ed. M a lv e r n ia n  : W hy do yon 
shove the cricket averages away in a corner of the last 
page ? Y o u r  mistake, sir.]
t T h e  O ld h a m  H u lm e la n  (July), consists, 
trrt to  iroXv, of tabulated lists that make very dull 
reading. Of course, I have read them carefully, but 
I don’ t want to do it again. If I might advise the 
editor, 1 should say put these lists in as extra pages, 
but don’t rob your magazine of reading matter.

T h e  R e p to n ia n  (July) opens with the usual 
editorial grumble that such a thing as an editorial 
has to be written. I wonder what the editor would do 
if he had to review all these magazines month by 
m onth! How would be like to spend the whole 
summer in a stuffy London office, working away all 
day for dear life ? Let him try to realise his privi
lege in being constituted editor o f the good old 
R e p to n ia n , and then he will cease to grumble.

T h e  S a lo p ia n  (July) is another magazine— 
and at thiB time of the year they are necessarily 
many—that is losing its editor. Anyhow, his lust 
number is an excellent one. The letter from “  Any 
Uncle to Any Nephew,”  is distinctly clever, and this 
is the kind o f thing that goes a little way out of the 
beaten track without being irrelevant. I quote a 
small fragment:—

The advice I would give is simply this : read thknewtpapere, 
persuading yourself that the subjects they treat of do m ost 
intimately concern yuu. Your literary style will not be Im
proved—I well remember in the Siith  Form at Shrewsbury 
translating into “  It has transpired," and earning
a severe reproof—but the blessing we have in a Press which 
does supply material in the best papers to form honest and 
genuine opinions is one which cannot be rated too highly. 
tVhen yon have quite finished the Field and the Sporttman, 
don't forget the claims of. the Timet, the Spectator, and the 
Daily Xexct. .



9S THE CAPTAIN.

S t o c k p o p t  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l  M a g a 
z in e  (J u ly )  r e s e r v e s  a l l  r ig h ts  u n t o  it s e lf  f o r  m a t te r  
w ith in  th e  m a g a z in e . I  s u p p o s e  s o m e o n e  h a s  b een  
t r y in g  to  s tea l s c h o o l  n e w s  fr o m  th e  Stockport Grammar 
School Magazine b e fo r e  it  is  e ig h te e n  h o u r s  o ld . I 
d o n ’ t w a n t t o  b a g  a n y t h in g  a b o u t  “  C a r ly le  a s  a 
H is t o r ia n ,”  o r  “ T h o m a s  A s h e ,”  b u t  I  w i l l ,  w ith  th e  
e d it o r ,  c o n g r a tu la te  th e  c r i c k e t  e le v e n  o n  a v e r y  s u c 
c e s s fu l  s ea son .

T h e  S y d n e ia n  ( F E B . !) is  p a r t ic u la r ly  w e l 
c o m e ,  h a v in g  c o m e  t o  m e  a c r o s s  s o m e  th o u sa n d s  o f  
m i le s  o f  o ce a n  fr o m  th e  S y d n e y  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l ,  
A u s tr a lia . I t  w ill  s u r p r is e  s o m e  o f  m y  r e a d e r s  to  
le a rn  th a t  th e  n u m b e r  b e 
fo r e  m e  is  th e  147th  o f  th e  
Sydneian. T h e  w h o le  is s u e  
is  c r o w d e d  w ith  b r ig h t ly  
w r it te n  a n d  c a r e fu lly  c o m 
p ile d  s c h o o l  n e w s , a n d  I 
c o n g r a tu la te  th e  e d it o r  o n  
h is  o w n  w o r k  a n d  th e  w o r k  
o f  a  ca p a b le  s ta ff. T h e  
c r i c k e t  te a m  s e e m  to  h a v e  
d o n e  v e r y  w e ll .

S t .  M a t t h e w ’ s  
S c h o o l M a g a z i n e
(J u n e )  is  a n  a p o lo g y  f o r  a  
jo u r n a l .  T h e  b u lk  o f  it  i3 
s u p p lie d  o n  th e  c o -o p e r a 
t iv e  p r in c ip le .

S t .  W i n i f r e d ’ s  
M a g a z i n e  (M a y )  is  
w e ll  p r in te d  a n d  c a r e fu l ly  
e d it e d . T h e  th e a tr ic a l p e r 
f o r m a n c e  a t  th e  en d  o f  th e  
E a s t e r  T e r m  se e m s , f r o m  
th e  a c c o u n t  b y  a n  “  o ld  
b o y , ”  to  h a v e  b een  v e r y  
g o o d . I  a ls o  l ik e  th e  id e a  
o f  th e  “  E c h o e s  f r o m  th e  
P u b l i c  S c h o o ls .”

T h e  U  c k f  1 e l  d  
G r a m m a r  S c h o o l  
M a g a z i n e  (J u n e )  is  a  
v e r y  p r a is e w o r th y  f ir s t  
n u m b e r ,  b u t  I  s h o u l d  
a d v is e  th e  e d it o r  n o t  t o  g o  
in  f o r  t o o  m u c h  m a t t e r .
I t  is  h a r d ly  n e c e s s a r y  l o  
p r in t  in  th e  m a g a z in e  tb e  
w o r d s  o f  a l l  th e  so n g s  s u n g  
a t  th e  s c h o o l  c o n c e r t ,  b u t  th e  fa u lt  is  o n  th e  r ig h t  
s id e . “  U c k f ie ld  O n e  H u n d r e d  Y e a r s  A g o , ”  is  an  
in te r e s t in g  a r t i c le ,  a n d  th e r e  a re  p le n ty  o f  s c h o o l  
n o te s .

T h e  V i c t o r i a n  (M a r c h )  is  th e  b e s t  n u m b e r  I 
h a v e  y e t  s e e n . I t  is  a w e ll -p u t - to g e t h e r  l i t t le  p a p e r .

T h e  W a t e r s o n l a n  (J u ly )  is  a  jo u r n a l , ru n  
b y  “ o ld  b o y s ,”  a n d  th e  e d it o r  s e n d s  m e  a v e r y  
a p p r e c ia t iv e  le tte r . M a y  w e  lo n g  c o n t in u e  t o  b e  s u c h  
g o o d  fr ie n d s , a n d  m a y  e v e r y  n u m b e r  o f  th e  Water- 
son ian b e  a s  g o o d  a s  th e  f ir s t  1

T h e  W h i t g i f t  M a g a z i n e  (M a y )  is a  g o o d

o ld  p u b lic a t io n , a n d  I  g re e t  it  w ith  r e s p e c t . Some 
g o o d  t im e s  a n d  d is ta n c e s  w ere  d o n e  in  th e  sp orts .

W e s le y  C o lle g e  C h r o n ic le  (J u n e ) comes 
a ll  th e  w a y  f r o m  M e lb o u r n e  to  g la d d e n  m y  h eart, and 
w ith  it c o m e s  a  lo n g  a n d  e n th u s ia s t ic  le t te r  from 
V ic t o r  U p t o n -B r o w n e , a n  o ld  b o y ,  w h o  is  fu ll  o f  love 
f o r  th e  s c h o o l .  I  a m  v e r y  p le a se d  t o  r e ce iv e  both, 
a n d  w ill n o t , o n  th is  o c c a s io n , m a k e  a n y  re feren ce  to 
a d v e r t is e m e n ts . M y  c o r r e s p o n d e n t  a lso  se n d s  me & 
c a r e fu l  e x p la n a t io n  o f  m a n y  d a r k  p o in ts  in  the 
Chronicle, a n d  b y  b is  a id  I  h a v e  e n jo y e d  th e  articles 
im m e n s e ly .  S o  h e r e ’ s  g o o d  lu c k  to  M r . Upton- 
B r o w n e , th e  Chronicle, n n d  a ll  m y  r e a d e r s  a t Mel

b o u r n e  d o w n  u n d e r !

T h e  W i l l i a m -  
s o n l a n  (J u ly )  is the 
jo u r n a l  o f  th e  Rochester 
M a th e m a t ic a l  S c h o o l, and 
th e  e d it o r  v e r y  sensibly 
le a d s  o f f  w ith  a lot of 
s h o r t  s c h o o l  n o te s . The 
o th e r  fe a tu r e s  a re  all ably 
se t f o r t h ,  a n d  th e  p ro je c 
t io n  is  g o o d  th rou gh ou t.

T h e  X a v e r l a n  
O r a c l e  ( S u m m e r  
N u m b e r )  is th e  quarterly 
m a g a z in e  o f  S t . Francis 
X a v ie r ’ s C o lle g e , Bruges, 
B e lg iu m , a n d  is  w ritten  in 
b o th  E n g l is h  a n d  French. 
M u c h  s p a c e , I  n o te  with 
in te r e s t , is  g iv e n  to  cricket, 
a n d  th e  e le v e n  h ave no
th in g  to  b e  a sh a m e d  of. 1 
a m  g la d  T he C aptain is 
a p p r e c ia te d  in  Belgium, 
a n d  s h a ll a lw a y s  be glad 
to  s e e  th e  Oracle.

T h e  Y e l l o w  
D r a g o n  (J u n e ) is con
d u c t e d  in  th e  in terests of 
th e  s tu d e n ts  a t Queen's 
C o lle g e , H o n g  K on g , and 
th e  p r ic e  is  ten  cen ts . To 
te ll y o u  th e  h o n e s t  truth.
I  w a s  g e t t in g  a  lit t le  sleepy 
ju s t  b e fo r e  I  c a m e  to this | 
m a g ., b u t  th e  co v e r  gave 
m e  s u c h  a  s h o c k  that I 
ju m p e d  u p  s u d d e n ly  aiw 

k n o c k e d  m y  h e a d  a g a in s t  th e  g a s -b r a c k e t . This is 
th e  fir s t  n u m b e r  o f  th e  Yellow Dragon, a n d  I  see every 
re a s o n  w h y  i t  s h o u ld  not b e  th e  la s t .  L e t  m e  quote 
th e  e d it o r ’ s o p e n in g  r e m a r k s :—

We do not leap into existence with the nsaal apologies of 
new ventures, hut rather with a fanfare of trumpets, tk 
Y ello w  D ragon has the distinguished honour of being 
lutely the first Anglo-Chinese school magazine that lisse™ 
been started in this world. The magazine's destiny is con
ducted on a liberal and broad-minded basis; its directon 
consist of members of the college and distinguished oov 
siders, masters and boys, English and Chinese. Sawn 
it to state that the chief editor and fighting editor w* 
both Chinese, while the sub-editor and financial editors" 
English.

S o n n e te d  if} llje interests o f fye Students at 
Q ueens C oliegc

P rice -10 Gents
ffoNcKoNO

Editor 
Seqior Student

NOTE TO NEW READERS.
I  r ev iew  in  th ese c o lu m n s , m o n th  b y  m o n th , a l l  s c h o o l a n d  u n iv e r s ity  m a g a z in e s  s e n t to th e  office, w ith o u t  respect £ 

th e  s iz e  o f  th e  in s t it u t io n  o r  th e  b u lk  o f  th e  p u b lic a t io n s .  1 1 i s  n o t m y  o b je c t fo be s m a r t  o r  w i t t y  a t  th e  exp en se o f ' *  
v a r io u s  sen d er s , b u t to  g iv e  a l i t t le  p r a is e  h er e , a n d  a  w o r d  o f  a d v ic e  th ere , f o r  the. b en efit o f  m y  f e l lo w  jo u r n a lis ts ,  am  
th e  in te r e s ts  o j  th e  l i t e r a r y  c r a ft .
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 ̂ M y  p r o g r a m m e  for Vol. II. 
lias of necessity undergone some 

I changes. “ In Ships of Steel,” Dr. 
Gordon Stables’ story of the Royal 
Navy, will run through Vol. III., 
beginning April, 1900. The author 
is putting some finishing touches to 
his tale, hence the delay. In this 

number you will find the opening chapters of 
“ The Heart of the Prairie : A  Story of North
west Canada,” by Mr. John Mackie. I have 
already spoken of Mr. Mackie’s career and work, 
but as you wilt probably like to know some more 
about him, here goes.

Mr. M a c k ie  left the Old Country for Aus
tralia in 1882. In the following year he went 
round from Townsville, on the Queensland coast, 
to the then comparatively little known Gulf of 
Carpentaria to help in establishing a new cattle 
station for a company. The deck cargo on the 
sixty-ton ketch caught fire off the Great Barrier 
Ileef, and he was more or less burned in helping to 
extinguish the same. The cargo consisted largely 
of gunpowder and dynamite for the mines. It 
"as a narrow squeak. In 1885 he took upland for 
himself on the far Van Alphen River, and lived for 
two yr>.-3 surrounded by fierce tribes of cannibal 
'lacks, who killed his men and horses. He carries 

fi'e scars made by their spears to this day. In 
exploring the mountain ranges to the south, he 
ived for weeks on crows, hawks, snakes, and 

currajong roots. Early in 1887 he rode several 
hundred miles on to new goldfields in Queensland. 
Oi ! )lJ!'‘ mber the same year he returned to the 

u Country. In 1888 he became a member of 
le North-west Mounted Police in Canada, and 

"as mostly in charge of detachments in wild 
istricts on the frontier, where he had many

adventures with lied Indians and smugglers. 
He wrote his first novel, “ The Devil’s Play
ground,” in 1894 —  it soon went into several 
editions in England and the States. Mr. Mackie 
is now a writer by profession, and lives in London.

A  s e r ie s  o f  “ G r e y fc o u s e ” t a le s  begins 
in this number, and you will find that, as a good 
number of the same characters will be “  cropping 
up ” in each story, the series will be something 
of the same nature as a public school serial. I 
have started this series in response to a perfect 
shoal of requests. Stirring public school tales 
are, I know, especially popular with my readers. 
As for the other features, I  will leave you to 
judge of them for yourselves. I don’t want to 
be for ever talking about the contents in these 
columns. I want this part of the magazine to be a 
place where I meet my readers and hold friendly 
converse with them.

H o lid a y s  o ve r, back to school. Now then — 
any good resolutions? The school year, like the 
’Varsity year, begins after the summer vac. Are 
you going to turn over a new leaf this new school 
year? It’s a good time to begin, you know. 
Make up your mind on the last evening of the 
holidays that you won’t be so slack as you have 
been hitherto. Break away from friends whose 
friendship— so-called— is harming you. Get into a 
better set. Start fresh. Now’s the time. Register 
a vow with yourself that, no matter how it will 
affect your marks or your class position, you will 
do your work fairly and honestly, never stooping 
to deceit, or seeking to gain a higher place by 
doubtful means. Resolve, too, that you will 
never be too late for early roll-call. Get up 
when the bell rings; take your place properly 
washed and drossed. Then, all through the day
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your punctuality at the beginning will have its 
effect on your work. You uiay call this “jaw,” 
but I call it solid sense. I  extend the same 
advice to “ old boys” in banks or mercantile 
houses, reading for the Army, Civil Service, Bar, 
or Church. Catch your train in time, and be 
at your desk or table in time.

T h e  fe llo w  who is punctual and conscientious 
in his work is the fellow, mark my words, who 
plays games with the keenest relish. He feels that 
he has earned his play; the “ slacker” doesn’t. 
To be called “ a slack sort of 
chap” is h ard ly  the th in g   ̂ '
you want to be called. The 
man to be envied is the man 
who works hard and plays 
hard, who throws all the 
energy he has into the par
ticular thing he happens to 
be doing. Think of nothing 
else save that thing. If you 
are writing an exercise, don’t 
leave it half done in order to 
go away and kick a football.
Finish it— then go. Thus you 
will come to be known by 
masters, employers, parents, 
and friends, as a fellow who 
does his duty, who does “ his 
best.” People will turn to you 
when they need the assistance 
of a fellow who can be relied 
on. Folks turn away from a 
“ slacker” w ith  a scornful 
“ Oh, he’s no good— too slack; 
good-tempered chap —  means 
well —  but hasn’t any will
power.” This, surely, is an 
unenviable character to earn, 
so buck up and show the world that you have a 
back-bone.

One m o re th in g . Help others along. If 
you sit next to a fellow in form who wants to 
crib, tell him squarely that you don’t crib your
self, and don’t intend to let anyone crib off you. 
You’ll be surprised what an effect a few blunt 
words of this kind will have. He may take your 
advice quietly, or he may jeer at you. Don’t you 
trouble a hang about his taunts. You’ve said 
what you meant, and you may be bound he'll 
respect you for it. In “ The Two Fags,” Board- 
man was always down on his fags when he 
found them cribbing — and Boardman was a 
fellow who was respected and liked by the whole 
school. He wasn’t called “ pi,” or a p rig; his

straightforward conduct won him the respect of 
all who knew him. He was the sort of fellow 
who brings credit to a school, and who, on bavin* 
school, still continues to win the goodwill and 
the liking of his fellow-men. To him one may 
well apply the lines from Shakespeare which have 
already appeared once in these pages :—

I dare do all that may become a man;
W ho dares do more, is none.

T h e  e x te r io r  of this office is presented to 
your gaze this month. When the photograph 

was taken —  it is a mere 
“ snap” by our own hand 
cam era, by the way — the 
flowers in the window-boxes 
were in fu ll bloom . But, 
alas ! the great heat of August 
descended upon them with 
full fury, and they drooped. 
In the hurry of getting the 
magazine to press we forgot 
to water them for a few days. 
The result was that they died 
We are now planting some 
autumn herblets.

W . H. G. writes from New
castle, Natal, South Africa, to 
suggest that I should have 
some competitions for readers 
who are abroad ; so herewith 
I offer a prize of £1 Is. for 
the best drawing of “ The 
H ouse I L iv e  In ,” and 
another of £1 Is. for the best 
description, not exceeding 
four hundred words, of “ What 
We Eat Out Here.” These 
co m p etitio n s are open to 

readers in all parts of the world except tiw'ope, 
and must reach me, accompanied by the October 
number coupon, not later than Decemho- 10tn. 
Age limit: Twenty-five.

In  r e p ly  to our article, “ What I Think of 
Girls,” by a Boy, I have been favoured with the 
following, “ By a Girl.”

Dear O ld F ag,— Having read the article.
T h in k  o f  G irls ,”  I  fe e l I m ust w rite  som eth in g  on 
o f  m y  sex. A s  I  am  th e  sister o f  fiv e  brothers. I ougM 
to  k n ow  som eth in g  a b ou t b oy s , and I  think that a lx>. 
is a  v e ry  bu m p tiou s person . H e  th in k s  that h.s stj*,*0 
are d u ty -b ou n d  to  g iv e  in to  h im , a n d  to  g iv e  up to niift 
and  to  to lera te  all th a t he does , s im p ly  because he » 
a b oy . , .

I th in k  girls  are ev ery  b it  as h on est as boys, though 
w ou ld  n o t g o  so  fa r  as to  say  th ey  are  m ore  hoiw -t. ,

A n d  then , w ith  regard  to  g ir ls  b e in g  sp itefu l, it is hw°
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lines on them, for a girl cannot punish a l>oy in the same 
wav that a boy can punish another. For instance, what 
could th'.' girl do when her brother threw her rabbit into 
the brook ? If she had been a boy, she could have 
punched liis head well, and perhaps have fought the 
matter ou t; but, being a girl, she was obliged to take her 
revenue another way. A ll the same, I  do not admire the
way in which she took it. '

As a rule, brothers have a very good time when home 
for the holidays, for their sisters “  think an awful lot 
of them,” and so are ready to stand a good deal from

^Thi-n, T think what the writer of this article says about 
girls hiring funks at cricket is most unfair. A  girl is not 
always a funk, and if she is, is it surprising, considering 
tliat she never plays in term-time, like boys do, and 
probably has never been taught the rules of the game? 
Besides which, it is only some girls who cry when they're 
hurt, and I have known some boys do the same. I know 
a girl who had a cricket ball straight in her eye, when 
her brother was bowling to her, so that her eye was black 
and disfigured for more than a month after. But she 
bore it as well as any boy would have, for she went 
on hatting without shedding a single tear.

I have nothing much to say about a girl’s obstinacy. 
Generally a girl is more ready to do something for a 
person t han a boy is. The boy will say he “  hasn’t 
time” (he is probably lounging in a hammock when he 
says this), or he says “  it's too much fag,” which is 
certainly more true, and in the end he gets off on the 
plea that he is only home for the holidays. It  is quite 
true that girls get less pocket-money than boys, and that 
they generally spend the greater part of what they have 
on other [>eople. Perhaps it is because they have not such 
temptations to spend it as boys ; this is often the case 
if they live at home.

All tiie same, in spite of what I have said in this letter 
about brothers, I  think it would lie a great disadvantage 
not to have any. They make home very merry, so that 
when they go back to school the house seems very strange 
without them, and, in spite of the deafening row they 
some-tines make, I never cease to pity girls who have no 
brothers.

This is a splendid letter, and the writer, in my 
opinion, proves herself to be a spirited and fair- 
minded member of her sex. Let all brothers take 
her words to heart. I  have received other letters 
on the subject, but the above is the only one I 
have space for.

T h e r e  s e e m s  to be a general desire on the 
part of iuy readers to have a page in The Captain 
to themselves, so I hope to establish this feature 
as soon as possible. Send in photographs and 
anecdotes, and little essays and little poems 
(humorous and serious), and anything that you 
think will be of interest to your fellow-subscribers, 
ouch (entributions as strike me as being pronris-
■ ng I Will insert on this special page. I will head 
the pci™_

Contributed by Headers,
and to the sender of the best contribution (literary,
Pictorial, puzzle, or whatever it happens to be) I

in my turn, send T he Captain for a whole
*,ear’ f r(€\ I reserve to myself the right to use
a sen here in the Magazine any contribution thus
onvarded, if there is no room for it on the Special
age., AH envelopes should be marked “ Special
kge, and addressed to the Editor in the usual 

way.

A  s h o rt t im e  ago I invited competitors to 
send in ideas for a competition. Some of the ideas 
sent in were very practical, and some very the 
other thing. A  “  Cambridge Man ” wrote, sug
gesting that each competitor should make an 
album containing the photographs, autographs, 
and humorous sketches of his best friends. 
Under the picture of each best friend, he went 
on to suggest, should appear a brief, humorous 
sketch of his personality, especially his tastes, 
and other interesting facts concerning the past, 
present, and future of the friend under treat
ment. This competition would have opened up 
the finest field for insulting people the competitor 
didn’t like as was ever opened at any time, and 
would undoubtedly have been intensely amusing 
to everybody except the “ best friends ” operated 
on.

A n o th e r  re a d e r, hailing from Bath, sug
gested that we should award a prize to the boy 
who could collect the greatest number of farthings 
in the space of a month. I suppose it didn’t 
strike my Bath reader that London boys would 
have a tremendous pull over all other boys, as 
there are probably more farthings in London 
than in all the rest of the world put together. 
Besides, of what use would a competition of this 
sort be?

C H E S S  C O M P E T IT IO N .
I n response to numerous letters from readers, we 

have decided to start “ Chess” in The Captain. 
This new feature will, we are sure, meet with the 
hearty approval of all classes of readers, since the 
weekly cry of “ Chess!” meets with a ready response 
in many a school where, twenty years ago, the 
game was never thought of—at any rate, as a 
recreation for boys.

Competitors should play the following game 
through, and send the two moves required to 
finish it.

Answers should reach the office of this Magazine 
not later than October 16th, marked “ Comiieti- 
tion II.” (See “ Competitions for October.”)

N.B.— All queries as to “  Chess ” should be
“ The Chess Editor.”addressed to 

White. Black.
1. P — K 4  P - K 4
2. K t — K B 3  K t — Q B 3
3. P — Q 4  P x P
4. K t  x  P  Q — R 5
5. K t — K t5  B — K t5 c h
6. P — B 3  Q x K P c h
7. B - K 3  B - R 4

W hite. B lack.
8 . K t — Q 2 Q — K 2
9 . K t — B 4  P — Q R 3

10. K K t — Q 6 c h  P  x K t
11. K t  x  P c h  K — Q sq
12. Q — Q 5 K t — R 3
13. Castles R —KBsq
14. M a te  in  tw o .

A N SW E R S TO CORRESPO NDENTS.
N o e l  N o r to n .—Yon are mistaken. The game of cricket 

played on paper is pretty well known, I think. At any rate, 
I can remember having seen boys playing it years ago. 
Many thanks all the Bame for taking tho trouble to send in 
a description of the game.
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X . Y . Z .—Don’t worry your head about your chest measure
ment. At seventeen a fellow is just begin nine his last lap of 
growing, and is often a bit “ fine drawn.” Just live a regular, 
healthy life, and your bulk will increase as you grow older. 
What you Bay about “ taking wheat:*n-meal instead of por
ridge, because there is more nitrate of phosphorus for 
bone-forming in it," is all Thomas Hot. Stick to porridge, 
and leave off worrying about your food.

J o h n  F o lk a r d .—One of these fine months we will have a 
writing competition for everybody.

B e r n ic e  P a r k e r  (O n t a r i o , C a n a d a ).—I am very sorry 
your competition was too late. You wilt observe that this 
month I am offering a couple of prizes to readers in the. 
Colonies and elsewhere, and you will find that I am allowing 
you plenty of time.

Y u n -Y u n  blandly inquires whether a chess player can 
have two queens on the board at the same time. My dear 
“ Yun-Yun.” are two queeus allowed to rule over this country 
at the same time ?

M e r r y  A n d r e w .—Lobsters turn red when they're 
b o ile d , my dear fellow. Yes. and, do you know, school-boys 
often turn pink when they get into hot water!

S. M . F in c h  ( T r u r o ).— N o ,  Scott didn’t believe in giving 
his books what are called “ catch-titles." Sometimes he let 
his publisher choose a title for him. He obtained the name 
“ Ivanhoe” from an old rhyme which he happened to call 
to mind. Hampden, ancestor of the famous Roundhead, 
insulted the Black Prince when they were playing tennis, and 
forfeited his three estates in consequence. Somebody pat 
the punishment into poetry, thus :—

Tring, Wing, and Ivanhoe,
For striking of a blow 
Hampden did forego,
And glad he should escape so.

G o lia th , J u n io r .—Yes, 6ft. 4ins. is a good height for a boy 
of twenty. Excuse me calling you a boy, won't you V There 
are several men in the world taller than you. Mr. Wilkins, the 
American giant, is8ft. 2ins., for instance.

M a r y  T r tte b o d y .—Your aunt is wrong. The Prince of 
Wales will not be Albert I. when he comes to the throne, but, 
following the custom of the English kings, Edward VII.

H . F . T .—Glad to hear of your appointment. What must 
you wear? Well, clerks in hanks generally wear black coats. 
Whatever you do don’t sport a “ cheque" suit. (J o k e ! O.F.)

A . B . C. (W e l l i n g t o n  C o l l e g e ).— Always glad to hear 
from readers. Go ahead, and dig away at the competitions 
until you win a prize, and then dig away again until you 
win another.

A  L o v e r  o f  S u r r e y  Cricket.—No, I cannot give you 
the addresses of the Surrey eleven.

B a d  EyeBight.—There may be several reasons for your 
defective eyesight. You may, for instance, have been work
ing too much by gaslight. Ask your mother or the matron of 
your school to give you a good eye-wash, if the difficulty is 
serious, you must consult your doctor, who will use his judg
ment about sending you to an oculist. The eyes are the most 
valuable organs we possess, and great care should always be 
taken in caseB of growing weakness.

P h o to g r a p h y .—When there's space, certainly.
41 J a c k .”—Hurroo ! I waft a hand-shake to you across 

the ocean.
N o N a m e  (Claph a m  R o a d ).— What a p r o d i g i o u s  pile o f  

p r i z e s ,  t o  b e  s u r e !
H u r s t  J o h n la n  (C h i s l e h u r s t ).— Our reviewer was mis

led by a paragraph which appeared in another school maga
zine. On meeting the Editor of the H u n t  J o h n ia n , at the 
Public Schools Camp at Aldershot, he was assured by that 
gentleman that the H .J .  is  undoubtedly the most undent 
School Magazine in existence.

R . S. P .—Persevere with your writing by all means, but 
don't let it interfere with your real work. For your age you 
have a very fair idea of description and composition.

A m y a s .—Don't worry about vour health bo much, and on 
no account try to doctor yourself. The less you think about 
yourself the better, my sen.

G, N . E . (Q u e b e c ).—.lust at present I don't want any 
photographs of Quebec, but all the same Pin much obliged 
to you for your kind offer.

L  S. A r g e n t  —Hundreds of painters have copied Gains
borough’s “ Duchess of Devonshire.” Cannot say off-hand 
where you can see a copy.

S lo g g e r —You can find full particulars as to fees, scholar
ships, ct<\, in “ The Public School Year Book.” Price 2s, 6d., 
at any bookseller's.

R . H . B .—The first literary flights of a budding author 
should not be sent to a sixpenny magazine, but to a weekly 
paper. It Is a good plan to try one’s early effusions on a 
local paper, which won’t pay you, but may print you, and 
that is as much as a really young writer can expcc tat the 
beginning of his career.

P. H. Mills (Sydney , N.S.W .).—Sydw ian  to hand ti 
shall be reviewed in its turn. ’

Hopeful Youth informs me that he has procured Tbe 
C a p t a i n  several new readers, and suggests that I should pay 
him bo much a head for every Iresh subscriber he obtains ft 
“ Hopeful Y outh ” thinks I care to drive a bargain of th« 
kind, I would rather he did not attempt to "  push ' this 
magazine among his friends. His is the first suggestion of 
this kind I have received, and I hope it will be the last.

Enquirer.—Back numbers of T h e  C a p t a i n  c a n  be obtained, 
price 9d, each. Order from your newsagent or bnoksellcr.or 
direct from the publisher. T h e  C a p t a j n , Southampton 
Street, London, W.C.

W. H. G. (N a t a l ) .— I h a v e  o r g a n is e d  t w o  c o m p e t it io n s  for 
r e a d e r s  in f o r e ig n  p a r t s .  S e e  “  E d it o r i a l . ”

A. T. S.—Coupons for October competitions must be takenout of the October number, and so on every month.
Veras Amicus —If you will look in the Editorial, yon 

will find that we have printed a letter from a girl about 
boys.

Godfrey Barclay.—I  h a v e  m a d e  a  n o t e  o f  y o u r  sugges
t io n s .  M o s t  o f  t h e  a u t h o r s  y o u  s u g g e s t  w il l  p r o b a b ly  con
t r i b u t e  s e r ia ls  t o  T h e  C a p t a i n  in  d u e  c o u r s e .  I  th in k  yon 
w il l  a g r e e  w ith  m e  t h a t  t h e  f ir s t  t h in g  i s  t o  g e t  a  g o o d  story; 
i f  i t  i s  g o o d ,  i t  d o e s n 't  m u c h  m a t t e r  w h e t h e r  t h e  a u th o r  of it 
is  a  c e le b r a t e d  w r i t e r  o r  n o t .

H. G. M. (D o n c a s t e r ).—(1) See answer to " Enquirer.'' 
(2) Yes, Mr. Fry will contribute articles on football during the 
winter, and will also answer questions on athletics in general.

Scotch Old Boy thinks, with me, that “  Ancient Schools” 
will make an excellent article. He informs me that the 
Aberdeen Grammar School was founded previous to 12tH 
since there is mention o f it at that time in an old Scotch 
chronicle.

A  Christ's Hospital Boy draws my attention to a 
slight error in our August number. In reviewing the Maj 
number of “ The Blue," it appears that we announced the 
results of some sports which were really held at the Pre
paratory School at Hertford, instead of in connection with 
Christ's Hospital, in Newgate Street. I am much obliged to 
m y correspondent for pointing this out.

Peter Parley.—If you want my candid opinion, I thiDk 
that the one good point about the verses you enclose ie 
their brevity. 1 shouldn’t advise anyone to take up poetry 
writing as a “ hobby." Yos will find beetle collecting afar 
more amusing occupation.

J. R.W. (A d e l a i d e ).—Yon will find some competitions for 
“  Foreign Headers" in the Editorial. I don't think you have 
any cause to complain that T h e  C a p t a i n  is “  dowu on you 
poor Antipodeans.”

Floreat Herga takes exception to  some of tbe state
m ents made by Mr. Herbert Vivian in “ A Harrow Boy's 
Day.”  On the question of food, says my correspondent, 
Mr. Vivian is unduly Bevere. So far from  one small helping 
of meat being the allowance at dinner, two large luigingi 
nre provided. Breakfast varies according to  one’s house, 
but there is always plenty to eat. In all cases of delicacy 
port wine and other extras are rea lily provided, while any 
boy who requires feeding up may have porridge. Other 
corrections are: (1) The system of "e x e a ts " was abolished 
in 1893. (2) Members of the football eleven do nof wear "a 
speckled straw.”  (3) Lack of com fort in the rooms la a 
thing of tbe past, (4) The deficiency of washing accommo
dation is over-stated. (5) A lack of privacy at Harrow 
need only exist among the very youngest boys. [The writer 
concludes a long letter with an appreciative reference to 
Mr. Vivian's "unmistakable loya lty" to the old school.)

Odenatus.—Please give me a chance. I  have crammed 
just as much as ever I ca i into this number, ami have 
covered as many subjects as possible. As soon as I can i 
shall publish an article on the subject you mention.

A. S. Lloyd.—(1) The unworthy person whom you men
tion by name is the Editor of this Magazine, but v s  never 
editor of the other paper you mention. (2) We hope to have 
an interview with, or an article by, Mr. G. O. Smith some 
tim e this scascn.

George M. Hurst.—A “ Life of Thackeray" is published 
by Mr. Walter Scott, 24, Warwick Lane, London, price 2s. vo
lt  is one of the “ Great W riters" series, and in it the stor 
of Thackeray's struggles and triumphs is excellently wen 
told.

Kismet, Joseph Fin an, F. E. F„ Agues H e n d e r s o n .  
Eleanor Henderson, and B. Y. Henderson, «
thanked for their letters, which I have read with app1̂  
ciation,

THE OLD FAG.



“ CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR OCTOBER
The highest age limit is twenty-five. • •

CONDITIONS.— The Coupon on Page II. of advertise
ments must lie fastened or stuck on every competition 
submitted. If this rule is disregarded the competition wilt 
be disqualified. Letters ro the Editor should not be sent
with competitions.

The name and address of every competitor must be 
dearly written at the top of first page of competition.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

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 
eMerinUMjOsresjiondencejvitlT^

Address thus Competition N o .------ , "  T h e  C a p t a in ,"
12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

Ail coni|x titions should reach us by October 16th.

No. L —  £ 1  Is. Od, for the best poetical 
extract concerning “ Christmas.” Age lim it: 
Twenty five.

No. 2. —£ 1 Is. Od. for the best solution of 
the chess problem which will be found in the 
“ Editorial.” Age lim it: Twenty.

No. 3.—A  c o m p e titio n  fo r  s ta m p  c o l
lectors. We want to find out whether our stump 
collecting readers study their stamps— and their 
catalogues ! The designs of certain postage stamps 
are very quaint. We nave selected fifteen curious 
designs which have appeared, or are at present 
appearing, ou the stamps of various countries.

To what do the several designs appertain ? The 
illustrations are exact reproductions of the 
originals. A  10s. stamp album for the first 
two correct replies examined on October 16th. 
Four 2s. 6d. packets of new issues ( C a p t a in  
packet for October)‘ to the next four. Give the 
name of each country the designs belong to. Post
cards only to be -used. Age limit : Twenty.

No. 4.— £ 1  Is . Od. for the best design or 
idea for advertising T he C a p t a i n . Age lim it: 
Nineteen.

No. 5.— T w o  p r iz e s  o f  10s. 6d. for the two
best lists of nick-names of famous men, such as : 
“ The Duke of W ellington-Iron Duke.” Age 
lim it: Eighteen.

No. 6.— £ 1  Is. Od. for the best drawing from 
life of “ A Head ” (boy’s or girl’s). Age lim it: 
► Seventeen.

No, 7.— £ 1  Is. Od. for the best list of spelling 
mistakes which occur in this number ot T he 
C a p t a i n . Age lim it: Fifteen.

N o. 8.— F o u r p r iz e s  o f  5s. for the best written 
copies of this list of competitions. Age lim it: 
Fourteen. Copy this column only.

No. 9.— S a m e  a s  a b o v e . Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 10.— F o u r  p r iz e s  o f  2s. 6d. each for the 
best copies of the first column of “  The Old Fag’s 
Editorial.” Age lim it: Ten.

[The Editor reserves to himself the right to award Con
solation Prizes to deserving competitors, age being taker, 
into consideration.]

(See  Com petition  No. 3.)



Results of August Competitions.
N o. I.—B e s t  P o e t i c a l  E x t r a c t  o n  “  L o y a l t y .”
W in n e r  OF £ i is . : R ose A n s a n d , 26, Claremont Hill, 

Shrewsbury.
H on o u rable  M e n t io n : Eleanor Stiff, A. G. Simmons, 

John Ashby. Dora Whitby, Winifred Stark, John Moylan, 
Ethel Claydon, Charles McQueen, Reginald Edwa:ds, 
Richard Bainbridge, B. A. G. Willis, Helen Tancock, 
Muriel Pyman, W. F. Dray, W. J. Booth, Florence Mann, 
Daisy Hunter, H: Brumwell, E. Robinson, A. E. Jones, 
G. P. Grange, W. Armstrong, F. E. Bowden, J. H. Hutchin
son, H. Wyndham Brown, H. dc Havilland, Mabel S. 
Nash, G. L. Henderson, J. Davison, J. Anderson, Ethel 
Ball, Lillie Ffolliott, R. D. Graham, E. Maurice Smith, 
G. J. Walker, W . H. Mills, T. E, Lambert.

N o . II.— F o r  B e s t  S u g g e s t i o n  ( w r i t t e n  o n  a  p o s t *  
c a r d )  f o r  i m p r o v i n g  “  T h e  C a p t a in . ”

T he  Pr ize  of A  is. is divided up among four competitors, 
viz.: H. S. W. Is d w a r d e s , Danehurst, 30, Auckland Road, 
Upper Norwood, S .E .; Jam es  A n d e r so n , Rockmount 
Villa, Northland Road, Londonderry ; Jen n ie  C l a s p e r , 
13 , Hedworth Terrace, Sunderland ; S y b il  B ishop , Milton 
Lodge, Kentbury, Hungerford.

H o n o u r a b l e  M ention  : Beresford Sharp, R. K. Brown, 
Cecil Palmer, Arnold Edwardes, R.Trevethan. Rose Annand,
E. B. Johnstone, John R. Gill. Hubert A. Sams, Richard 
Stark, Edmund Griffiths, Marjory Charlton, W. Head, 
Charles McQueen, Thomas Walker, H. F. Mohan, and 
W . H. Barson.

N o . III.—B e s t  A m a t e u r  P h o t o g r a p h .
W inner  of  £ 1 is. : A l b e r t  E. Be r g , “  Homeside," 

Old Tiverton Road, Exeter (" Solitude.1')
H o n o u rable  M e n t io n : James A. Bennet (Jesniond 

Dene); B. Moss (Views in Italy); A. L. Yates, E. Hunt, 
Dorothy Owen, Eric Wade, C. E. l^evrick, Mina M. Tan
cock, Richard E. Treweeks, S. H. Maw, W. Neilson,
J. H. Bamford.. G. B. Duncan, S. H, Simpson, H. Hunter,
K. M. Beaumont, George Anagnostopulo. W. D. Gintson, 
J. P. Christoe, A. M. Briggs, Colin Garner, J. T. Silcock, 
J. Dali, Geo. E. Gott, Frank Overton, Stanley Rea, Harold 
West, Charles Organ, J. S. Hives, A. Presscott, R. C. 
Sutton, Ernest Mountney, H. M. Cockrem, Edwin Theak- 
ston, R. T. Gammon, R. K. Howard, David T. King, 
Frank Harper, A. Macdonald, Arthur Burnes, J. P. B. 
Maitland, J. Wild, and H. Cockell.

N o . IV.—D r a w in g  o f  “ A n  O p e n  W in d o w .”  o r  
“  F o l i a g e . ”

T h e  Pr ize  o f  / i is. has been divided between : H aydon
D. M a c k e y . 8, Fremantle Road, Forest Gate, E., and
F. H o lm es , The Terrace, Sherburn-in-Elmet, Yorks. 

H o n o u r a ble  M e n t io n : ''F o lly"  (Maidstone), Evelyn
Mary Peskett, H. McHuraith, Ellen F. C. Brown. F. H. 
Hopkins, L. B. Denleyn, Frank Adams, Henry McPherson, 
Charles E. Halt, Harold E. Kershaw, Olive Tosswill, S. Holt, 
Nelly Walton, G. H. Cox, G. L. Gardner, E. Kleanfiller, 
R. Duck, Violet E. Boultbre, W. Clayton-Smith, W. Bridge, 
Gerald F. Leake, G. Wainwright, C. Loundes Yates, Arnold 
Manby, E. Kuhling, Charles F. Bodill, and Harold Bennett 
(Keighley).

N o. V.—B e s t  E s s a y  o n  “  H o w  t o  B e c o m e  P o p u la r  
w i t h  O n e ’s  S c h o o l - f e l l o w s . ”

T he  Pr ize  o f  £ \  is. has been divided between: 
G e r a l d  Bu l l iv a n t , 14, Oakficld Road, Clapton, 
London, N.E., and E lsie  A rch er  M cC a l l u m , Laurel 
Hill, Markethill, Co. Armagh, Ireland.

A  Co n so latio n  P rize  (Vol. I of T h e  C a p t a in ) has 
been awarded t o : L ilia n  R. O r m isto n , Cameronian 
Cottage, Brynhyfryd, Swansea.

H o n o u r a b l e  M ention  : Robert Keith Brown, 
A, Poxon, Trixie Dobson, Harry S. Chamberlain, Gladys 
Peacock, C. W . Wannell, William Henry Brothers, 
Frank Burke, Dorothy B. Morris, Edith Murrell, Harold
E. Williams, John E. Matthews, Athol Kirkpatrick, John 
Ashby, James C. VerY, Arthur K. Evans, G. H. C. 
Manning, John B. Edgar, W . M. Buss, Elsie May 
Alexander, Gordon McVoy, Thomas McCormack.

N o. VI.—B e s t  M a p  o f  C a p e  C o lo n y .
W in n er  of £1 i s . : St a n l e y  C h arles  Rennet 

23, Springfield Place, Upper Clapton, London, N.E. '
Ho n o u r a b le  M f.NTION : H. Ker - Fox (Brussels), 

Charles A. H. Baker, Margaret Roberts, Ralph Downing’ 
Beatrice Allen, J. R. Lamb, E. Orton Reynolds, A. E.' 
Andrews, W. I. Strang, R. Gordon Wheler-Bush, Francis 
Allwright. J. H. Traill, Jennie Robertson, Jasper P. Salway, 
Dorothy S. Dean, H. W, Markwick, F. W. Brain, Kate Nf 
Storer, F. K. Druce, L. G. Baker, P. L. Faulkner, A. R. 
Crimp, E. Hartman, Meroyn Rayan, Hilda F. Ward, 
Ethel Mary Green, T . Wangle, D. H. Denselow, W. F. 
Watson, P. Randle Thomas, J. Rowe, W. G. Hawkins, 
H. B. Browne, F. H. Watt, N. C. Wilson, F. C. vv'ilkinson. 
Arthur Lockwood, R. F. Stephen, D. S. Robb, S, H. 
Stamp, Lawrence Weston, G. Wild, Ethel Reid, W, H. 
Mitchell, Mabel C, Hart, E. Pye.

N o. VII.—B e s t  L e t t e r  W r it te n  b y  a  C at.
£ 1  is. divided between : Joh n  M oyvat, 30. Belmont 

Gardens, Glasgow,W.; U r ia sT h om as , 18, Bag]art Terrace, 
Cwmpark, near Treorky, Rhondda Valley, S. Wales.

C o n so latio n  Prizes  (Vol. I. o f T he  C a p t a in ) have 
been awarded to : L il l a  S h a d b o l t , Cragnant School, 
Buckhurst H ill; Do r o th y  M o l l e t t , Melton House, Grow 
Lane, Camberwell, S.E. ; GORDON M cVo y , 17 . Springfield 
Place, Leeds ; T hom as W a l k e r , 39, Devon Street, Glas
gow. S .S .; G eorge G ordon  M a c f a r l a n e , 8, St. Alban's 
Terrace, Glasgow, N. B.

H o n o u r a ble  M en tio n  : R. Morley, Nora Caldwell, 
Robert Keith Brown, Ellen Moorhouse.

N o. V I I I . - “  T h e  B e s t  R id d le  I e v e r  H e a r d .”
£ 1  is, divided between: F. N. Bl u n d e l l , 13, Canning 

Street. Liverpool, and C h a r le s  Ca r f r a e , 77, Dyke Road, 
Brighton.

Co n so latio n  Prizes  (Vol. I. of T h e  C a p ta in ) haw 
been awarded to : R. M. R. T h u rsfie i.d , 39, High Street, 
Bridgnorth, Salop; and Jam es  R a y , Nora Brook, Howth 
Road, Dublin.

H o n o u r a ble  M e n t io n : Guy Barton Cockreni, May 
Colwell, W . A. Humphreys, M. Bell, Gwendolen Braddell, 
Herbert Farjeon, J. Beckett, R. C. Haynes, B. G. Nixon, 
H. C. M. Lucas, L. H, Woods, F. Ingham, John Hall, 
H. Tomlinson, H. J. Milledge, H. C. James, J. G. Elder, 
Joan Clark, Phyllis Baines, C. G. Arthur, W. Cooper, 
”  F. W. Mullins, Esq.," R. Trevethan, W. L. Hallworth, 
R. Herlsert, J. D. Mackie, Lesley G. Poole, G. H, Pierson, 
H. W. Foote, Winnie Thompson, A. Kennedy.

N o, IX .—C o a s t -L in e  m o s t  R e s e m b l in g  a  Man'i 
L e g  a n d  F o o t .

£ \  is. divided betw een: C. M a u d  Be i.fikld. 8- 
Gathorne Terrace, Leeds, and F. L. O l iv e r , 16, De Pays 
Avenue, Bedford.

H o n o u r a ble  M en tio n  : A. P. Fiach, Margaret Roy. 
Ian S. Clarke, J. Cooper Miller, W . E. de Souza. 
Cheriton, H. Barnshaw, Geo. Dayson, John Smith, Victor 
Brabnee.

(Several competitors were disqualified for not complying 
with the conditions.)

N o. X .—H a n d w r i t in g  C o m p e t i t io n .
T he  P rize  of  £ 1  is. has been divided between : James 

Co n n o r , 15, Gladstone Street, Sunderland, and M ahgakF.t 
R ose , Willsbridge, near Bristol.

H o n o u rable  M e n t io n : Harold Groom, Alfred t  
Birmingham, J. H. Harlow. H. W . Waite. Grace y. 
Angwin, R. Dowson, Ethel O’Sullivan, D. Seath, Dough5 
Wynana, E. Owen, Dennis Wittle, Hilda M. Goulden. 
W . H. Rees, W. Ralph Egan, H. T. B. Groham. Edwarfl 
Cutts, Garda Williams, Laura Dunn, E. L. Dent, E.
Elsie Septon, C. Jackson, A. G. Russell, E. Mary D® ■ 
Eveline Wannell, Jessie Turner, C. Clarkson, C. Hah • 
J. C. Barley, Beryl Hawtry, R. Walker Munro, E. K. *#j" 
C. Harwood, Mary Donald, H. Price, Evelyn Balmer, A 1 
Bowker, and R. Addison Smith.
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By A dolphe B risson.

Oil
I had  an idea 

Jules Verne. I 
recognition for the 
given me in bygone 
days. I had a great 
curiosity to see and 
interrogate this 
author, whose sur
prising inventions 
have charmed so 
many millions of 
young readers. I 
wrote to him, and 
received a charming 
note inviting me to 
pay him a visit. “  I 
am o n l y  a p r o 
vincial," wrote M. 
Jules Verne —  he 
lives at Amiens—  
“ but I know my 
province well. I will 
show you round our 
dear old cathedral.” 

On the appointed 
day I arrived at 
Amiens, and asked 
the way to the great 
writer’s house. A 
railway porter re
spectfully gave me 
the information, and 
* could see that, 
not only j ules Verne, 
but his visitors also, 
enjoyed the esteem

that I should like to call 
owed him this mark of 
happy moments he had

JU LEB VERN E'S HOME AT AMIES’ S.

and respect of the city. I ring, the door half 
opens, and I find myself in the middle of a 
dark courtyard which runs by the side of a

laughing garden. A 
figure approaches. 
It is he.

M. J ules Verne is 
nearing his seventy- 
first year, h a v i n g  
been born in the 
spring of 1828, but 
he carries with ease 
the burden of his 
years, and,  i f  a 
former accident has 
made one of his legs 
a little stiff, his mind 
still retains its youth
ful v i vac i t y .  He 
leads the way into 
the di ni ng - r oom,  
where we are joined 
by Madame Jules 
Verne, and we sit 
down to lunch.

M. Verne lives on 
eggs and green stuff, 
just as if he were a 
vegetarian. Madame 
Verne has a bird-like 
a p p e t i t e .  A n d  
whilst, by politeness 
and by appetite, I 
taste the exquisite 
dishes which my 
hostess has prepared
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for me, my host talks of the past, and of the 
present, and of long-ago memories of Paris.

M. Verne has been elected a municipal 
councillor, and he is very zealous, never missing 
a sitting, and Madame Verne divides her time 
between works of charity and the theatre. 
Every morning at five o’clock Jules Verne seats 
himself at his desk. Their existence flows on 
quietly, without 
weariness and 
without fever
ishness, amid 
t h i s  mingled 
work and re
creation. This 
peaceful life has 
lasted near l y  
fifty years, and 
they hope that 
no accident will 
trouble it, and 
that they will 
die as peace
fully as they 
h a v e  l i v e d .
B a r e l y  t w o  
hours separate 
A m i e n s  from 
Paris, and yet 
they never have 
the desire to 
take the train to 
view the sum
mit of the Eiffel 
Tower.

“  What good 
would it b e ? ” 
cries M. Verne, 
laughingly.
“  The air here 
is salubrious ; 
it soothes the 
n e r v e s  a n d  
strengthens the 
b r a i n  A n d  
then,  if you 
only knew how 
little ambitious 
l a m ! ”

I am closely 
observing M.
Verne as he thus expresses himself, and I am 
struck with the amiability of his face, which has 
something of timidity in it. This man, who has 
imagined so many extraordinary adventures, re
sembles in no way his heroes— neither Captain 
Hatteras, who discovered the Pole, nor Michael 
Ardent, who travelled to the moon, nor Captain 
Nemo, who traversed the depths of the seas,

nor Hector Severdac, nor even the swift l'hileas 
Fogg, the hero of “  Round the World in Eighty 
Days.”

He has blue eyes, a low, discreet voice, and 
the appearance of a distinguished engineer, or 
of a dignitary of the Financial Department.

“  Yes, my dear sir, I have renounced Paris, 
yet, for all that, I have spent many a merry

day there.”
We are now 

on the border 
of confidences. 
He conducts 
m e  t o  h is  
study, which is 
not much larger 
than the cabin 
o f  a packet 
boat, the light 
s t reami ng in 
t hr ough two 
large, curtain
less windows. 
H e turns on 
the gas stove, 
offers me a cigar 
which has been 
christened after 
one of his books 
— “  The Green 
R a y ” —  and 
t h e n  r u n s  
t h r o u g h  the 
history of his 
early days as a 
writer.

He was a 
s t ud e nt ;  he 
had composed 
half - a - dozen 
tragedies when 
he abandoned 
Brittany lor the 
capital, where 
he v a g u e l y  
c o u n t e d  on 
m a k i n g  his 
fortune.  He 
had some taste 
for law, but he 
loved music

and poetry. The Chevalier d’Arpentigny in
troduced him to Alexander Dumas, the elder, 
with whom the young writer collaborated, 
began my literary career,” confessed M.  ̂erne, 
“  by writing poetry, which— for I followed the 
example of most budding French litterateurs 
took the form of a five-act tragedy. My ”rs 
real piece of work,” he continued, “ was a

“  h e  s u s p e n d e d  t h e  m o n e y -b a g  o n  t h f , h o o k . ”

—From “  Hector Severdac."
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he

little comedy Dumas fils  and I did together. 
Our play mas called Pailles Rompues (‘ Split 
Straws ’), and was acted 
at the (iymnase Theatre 
in Paris ; but, although 
I much enjoyed light 
dramatic work, I did 
not find that it brought 
me anything in the way 
of substance or fortune.
And yet,” he concluded, 
with a half-sigh, half
smile, “ 1 have never 
lost my love for the stage 
and everything con
nected with theatrical 
life. One of the keenest 
joys my story - writing 
has brought me has been 
the successful staging 
of some of my novels, 
notably, ‘ Michel Stro- 
goff’ ”

It was at Dumas’ 
house that Jules Verne 
met many of the cele
brated writers of that 
day. Shortly after his arrival in Paris 
wrote his first romance, “  Five Weeks in a 
Balloon.” He chose Africa as the scene of 
action, for the simple reason that less was, 
and is, known about that continent than any 
other; and it struck him that the most in
genious way in which 
this portion o f the 
world’s surface could 
be explored would be 
from a balloon. He 
thoroughly enj oyed 
writing tins story, and 
even more the researches 
which it made neces
sary ; for then, as now, 
he always tried to make 
even the wildest of his 
romances as realistic and 
hue to life as possible.
Once the story was 
finished, he sent the 
manuscript to the well- 
Known Paris publisher,
,M- Het/el. The pub
lisher read the tale, was 
interested by it, and 
made the young author 
an offer, which he ac
cepted. The book had 
f ™eeP'ng success, and, intoxicated by his good 

une> Jules Verne might have squandered his

M M E. JU LE S VERN E.

brains by overworking himself in other branches 
of literary work. But he was saved by the crafty

wisdom of M. Hetzel.
“  My child,” he said, 

“ do not waste your 
strength. You have just 
founded a new style, or, 
at least, renewed a style 
which seemed to be ex
hausted. Labour at this 
soil which chance, or 
your natural genius, has 
made you discover. You 
will gather much glory, 
and wealth, provided 
you do not wander into 
other paths. Here is 
what I propose: You 
will give me, to date 
from to-day, two novels 
a year. We will sign 
the contract to-morrow.” 

Jules Verne signed 
the document, and has 
never ceased to obey its 
clauses. His output is 
as regular as that of 

the apple trees of his district, only it is more 
abundant, as it furnishes a double crop. No 
accident has ever stayed his work. War and 
revolution have convulsed France, but they 
have not torn the pen from this valiant, tireless 
hand. H is eightieth book has appeared, and

W H E R E  JULES V E RN E W RITES HIS STORIES.

bar accident, by the year 1910, please God, the 
hundredth volume will crown the series. That
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day the monuments of Amiens will be decorated, 
as will be the warehouses of MM. Hetzel, who 
owe to this astonishing fruitfulness the greater 
part of their riches.

As I compliment the writer upon his activity 
he replies, with good humour :—

You have no cause to praise me. Work is 
to me the source of the only true happiness. 
When I have finished one of my books I 
am unhappy until I have begun another. Idle
ness is torture to me.”

His daily life is carefully planned out. He 
awakes at dawn, writes until eleven o’clock, 
and, after lunch, repairs to a reading-room and 
industriously scans the Figaro, the Temps, and 
the Gaulois. But on the days when the council 
is sitting, Jules Verne deprives himself of a peep 
at the papers, because he fulfils his municipal 
duties with admirable zeal. Thus flows on, in 
an almost cloistral serenity, the life of this 
indefatigable creator of adventurous fiction.

Whence doeshe 
draw his subjects, 
and by what pro
cess does he put 
them in hand ?
Jules Verne did 
not hesitate to 
satisfy my curi
osity.

“  Don’t think 
for a moment that 
my work is easy.
It costs me a con
siderable effort. I 
write and re-write 
my books several 
times before I put 
t hem i nt o the 
printer’s hands.”

H e shows me a 
ma n u s c r i p t  in 
course of execu- 
t i o n . E a c h  
chapter is weighted 
with nu me r o u s  
notes relative to 
the character of 
the personages and 
of the dialogue; 
after which he cor
rects it with a 
pencil. This then 
serves as a rough 
sketch to be re
written, modifying 
or developing vari
ous outlines. But 
he does this work

only when the central situation (denouement)'  ̂
found. For an adventurous novel the chief 
situation should be, in its “ altogether,” opti
mistic and ingenious, and the young readei 
should not be able to anticipate it. The 
hours spent in reading newspapers have been 
of great assistance to M. Verne. A  paragraph 
or a telegram suggests wonderful combinations. 
Thus, the famous book “  Round the World 
in Eighty D ays” was suggested by an adver
tisement of Cook’s, the great tourist-agency. 
Once Jules Verne has made his plan, he collects 
documents and procures books dealing with the 
corner of the earth which occupies his attention.

“ I am indebted to Georges Sand for one of 
my popular successes. She led me to writing 
‘ Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea.’” 
And he produces the following unpublished 
letter of the great woman-novelist:—

I thank you, sir, for the two delightful works which have 
succeeded in distracting me from a very profound sorrow,

and which have en
abled me to support 
the burden of it 1 
have only one regret, 
and that is to have 
finished them, and not 
to have yet another 
dozen to read. I hope 
that you will soon con
duct us through the 
depths of the sea, and 
that your personages 
will travel in diving 
apparatus, which your 
science and imagina
tion can perfect. When 
“  The English at the 
North Pole " appears 
in book form please 
send it to me. You 
have an adorable 
talent, and a heart 
which will make it 
r is e  even higher. 
Thanks, a thousand 
times, for the moments 
you have given me in 
the midst of my un
happiness.

G. SAND.

The belfry next 
door sounds two 
o’clock. My h°st 
now proposes to 
show me the curio
sities of Amiens. 
As we pass out of 
the door 1 notice 
a map of the world 
nailed to the inner
wall, and crossed 
and recrossed by 
many lines.

“ I  have amused

myself,” sa)'s ^'AN ILLUSTRATION  TO “  A JOURNEY TO TH E CENTRE OF TH E E A R T H ."
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JU LES V E RN E IN H IS GARDEN.

Verne, “ in tracing on this map the route of ali 
the voyages made by my heroes. But I have 
been obliged to renounce this. I would not 
be able to recognise them any longer.”

1 notice that in the library are translations 
of the master’s works. Every language is re
presented there. “  The Mysterious Island ” is in 
Japanese, “ From the Earth to the Moon ” in 
Arabic, urinted with the 
French illustrations. M.
Verne’s library is strictly 
for use, I may add, and 
well-worn copies of such 
intellectual friends as 
Honrer, Vergi l ,  Mon
taigne, and Shakespeare, 
shabby, but how dear to 
their owner; editions of 
1' e n i m o r e  C o o p e r ,
Bickens, and Scott show 
bard and constant usage; 
and there also, in newer 
dress, many of the better- 
known English novels 
'ave found their way.
V  his life M. Verne has 
flighted in the works of 

"alter Scott. As to 
°ther English books, he 
M*aks with affection of 
th , i lnson Crusoe” and 
Z  .. fflss family Robin- 

• He thoroughly en

j oys  Ca pt a i n  
Marryat’s breezy 
romances, and 
was much struck 
with the enor
mous power and 
f r e s h n e s s  of 
S t e v e n s o n ’s 
“ T r e a s u r e  Is
land.”

A n d  as we 
wander downthe 
deserted avenue 
I cannot help ex
p r e s s i n g  my 
a s t o ni s h  m e a t  
that a man who 
knows the ter
restrial globe so 
well should not 
have the desire 
to explore and 
obtain his infor
mation at the 
actual place in
stead of gather

ing it from books. And then he confesses that 
formerly he had a little yacht, St. Michael, with 
which he navigated the English Channel and 
the Mediterranean.

“ What!  You have been no further?”
“ My goodness, no ! ”
“  You have not seen the cannibals ? ”
“ 1 have taken good care not to.”

TH E  LIB R A R Y .
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“ Nor the Chinese ? ”
“  N o.”
“ You have not even made the tour of the 

world ? ”
“  Not even the tour of the world.”
I f  M. Jules 

Verne has not 
sighed for the 
e mo t i o n s  o f  
perilous travels, 
h e  h a s  n o t  
sought even the 
joys of hunting, 
fishing, polo, or 
football. He 
avowed to me 
that  f i s hi ng  
seems barbar
ous to him, and 
that hunting in
spires him with 
horror. He has 
gone shooting 
only on one 
occasion, when 
he hit a gen
darme in the 
hat, and was 
p r o mp t l y  led 
off to the police 
s tat ion.  M.
Verne swears 
that that shoot
ing experience 
shal l  be his 
last.

For a long 
time we wander 
a b o u t  t h e  
streets of the 
town. At three

o’clock precisely M. Verne enters a confec
tioner’s for his afternoon glass of milk. He has 
shown me over the churches and museum; he 
has charmed me by his extreme goodness, by 
the solidity of his judgment, and yet he has

not ceased to 
astonish me. 
W h e n ,  in 
former days, I 
f o l l owed his 
voyages about 
the suns and 
p l a n e t s ,  
t hrough the 
centre of the 
earth, or in the 
marine fields of 
the Atlantic, 
a m i d  t he 
gigantic fish, I 
thought of the 
author of these 
prodigies under 
the appearance 
of a giant, en
dowed with a 
v i g o u r  and 
agi l i t y  which 
w e r e  super
human. Andlo! 
he is a drinker 
of milk, an airy 
dreamer, a phil
osopher, and an 
admirable city 
councillor.

And yet some 
people pretend 
that writers re 
fleet themselves 
in their hooks!

TH E  CRISIS OF P E R IL  WAS CLOSE AT H A N D .”

— F r o m  “ H e c t o r  S c v e r c la c ."

[This article has been translated from the French by kind permission of M. Adolphe Brisson.J

“ Dear Old Fag,—I hear the Lions have been 
writing yon letters, so I'm going to have a shot at one 
myself-------"



“ WHAT I WANTED TO BE.”
MR. THOMAS CATLING, Editor of “ Lloyd’s Weekly Newspaper.”

Mr. T homas C atling is the editor of what 
is probably the most popular newspaper in the 
world. With a circula
tion of considerably over 
a million copies, Lloyds 
Weekly goes  to every 
part of the globe, and 
serves as a w o n d e r f u l  
connecting link between 
the mother country and 
her off-shoots. It is a 
paper which tells every
body e ve r yt hi ng  they 
can possibl y want to 
know a b o u t  wrhat is 
going on, and is filled, 
in addition, with good 
fiction, book reviews,  
theatrical gossip, and 
with articles on every 
topic of i n t e r e s t  to 
the a v e r a g e  reader.
Its s e r m o n s  are as 
celebrated as its war 
articles— and this will 
show alone what a wide 
field of s u b j e c t s  it 
covers. Lloyds Weekly 
has been instrumental, 
by the a g enc y  o f  its 
“ Long-Lost R e l a t i v e s ” 
column, in bringing to
gether a host of fathers 
and mothers,  brothers 
and sisters. The editor 
of this enterprising jour
nal is just  over  sixty 
years of age. H e is tall and of striking 
appearance. Educated at a private school in

Cambridge, he came up to London, and 
worked for twelve years in the printing office 

of Lloyds, w h e r e  he 
gained a thoroughly prac
tical knowledge of the 
commercial s i d e  of a 
great paper. At this time 
Douglas Jerrold was the 
editor of Lloyds Weekly ; 
Mr. Catling became sub
edi tor  in 1 8 6 6  and 
editor in 1884. As the 
subjoined letter shows, it 
was his boyish aspiration 
to fill a front  place in 
after life. As his posi
tion, which he has held 
for many years, fully testi
fies, his desire has been 
r e a l i s e d .  This is the 
letter he sent us :—

12, Salisbury Square, City,

Sept. 23rd, 1899.
D k a r  S i r ,—  My earliest 

dreams arose out of wanting a 
front place. I well remember 
being taken as a small boy into 
the Assize Court at Cambridge, 
and wishing to be a judge. 
Soon after I saw a man and 
woman h a n g e d  there, and 
promptly made a w o r k i n g  
model of the scaffold, so as to 
be perfect in the duties of Jack 
Ketch. Y e a r s  later, when 
tempted on to the amateur 
stage, I learned the part of 
“  Othello.” The striving to 
lead followed me into a news

paper printing office ; and, although I failed to become 
judge or executioner, mv regrets have been solaced by the 
ever-varying labours that fall to an editor's lot in life.

THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF “ THE CAPTAIN”
^  be published about November 22, at the usual price, I.e., SIXPENCE. The 

Christmas Number of THE CAPTAIN will be filled with Christmas Stories, 
Poems, Pictures, and the cover wilt be a special Christmas design by 
Tom Browne.

Voi, ii,—0



TH E R E  WAS SOON AN E X C ITE D  CROW D SURGING ROUND IT , AND MANY W ERE TH E BOOKS T H A T W ERE D ROPPED. MA>rT 
TH E  TO ES TRODDEN ON. AND U A N I TH E DIOS AND THUMPS D E A L T OCT IN CONSEQUENCE. (S ee  p a g e  111 J



'It was shown in the first story of this series, *' Sir 
Billy,” how Sir William Percivai Travers, Bart., an 
orphan, is sent to G rev house, and how Sir Billy's 
tmardian extracts a promise from Wardour, captain of 

| lireyhouse, that ho will keep an eye on Sir Billy. The 
, new Head instructs Wardour to put down the fighting 
f lor which the place is notorious, and Wardour faithfully 
i carries out his instructions for a whole half-year, only 
| to break the rule himself (thereby losing the Grey house 

Scholarship of £120 |>er annum) by thrashing a 1 mlly 
named Kceles, who half kills Sir Billy for neglecting to 
fa? for him properly. In the end, however, the com
mittee of the school allow Wardour to return to Grey- 
house for another year, in older that lie may “  redeem” 
nis character and take up the scholarship in duo course.]

I.

•Sir William Percival Travers, Bart. -  
or, to apply to him his more familiar if some
what less dignified title, “ Sir Billy”—was feeling 
vwy miserable. It was not his nature to be 
boisterously high-spirited at any time, a melan
choly expression having descended to him from 
113 ancestors, as well as a rather gloomy way 

looking at things, bat he could chirp upon 
occasions, and had been known to burst out 
bugliing. It was a comfort to him to reflect 
t>at lie would not have to stay at Greyhouse 
J his life. In time he would grow up, go 
°rth into the world, and belong to a club. His 

oUardian, Mr. Soames, bad told him that his name 
l been put down on the books of a great 
j ™on club, and Sir Billy, who was also in- 
?nned ^at he would not have a chance of being 
KoT ^  1 lncill''er f°r twelve or fifteen years, had 
1̂  an hlea that when he was a man he would 

at bis club, and spend his time sitting in a 
er aril>chair reading the Tunes, or scowling

out of the window. There, at any rate, he would 
not be bullied; if anyone van after him— say a 
fierce old colonel with white whiskers—he could call 
a cab and drive away. You must know that Lord 
Chilvers, while paying a visit to Major Wardour, 
at Belsert, had made Sir Billy’s acquaintance, (he 
result being that Sir Billy went to stay with the 
old general for a week, and had been made much 
of by his lordship’s wife and daughters. It was 
during this visit that lie was introduced to his 
future club. He was rather indignant, at the end 
of his visit, when Lady Chilvers and her daughters 
kissed him affectionately on the cheek, and was 
glad no Greyhouse chap saw them. It was better 
however, thought he, than having his ears boxed, 
or being kicked.

Well, he was miserable— more miserable than 
usual. Miserable as a matter of course was he, 
because lie was considered and treated by the 
other chaps of his own size as a “ moke.” If it 
hadn’t been for Lord Chilvers, Wardour would 
have lost the Greyhouse scholarship (he hadn’t 
won it yet, indeed) all through Sir Bill;/, If, 
after Eccles had licked him, he had got up and 
gone away, there would have been no row between 
Eccles and Wardour, and no fight. But Sir Billy 
had just lain still “ like a dead cat,” and so 
Wardour had licked Eccles and forfeited the 
“ scliol.” This was how the Greys argued the case 
— this was the view they took of it. Of course, 
the maul between Eccles and Wardour was one of 
the most exciting pages in the history of Grey- 
liouse, but the Greys would rather have gone 
without the fight and seen Wardour collar the 
“ scliol.” They knew well enough what the loss 
of it would mean to him.
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So, although the affair covered Wardour with 
glory, it didn’t do Sir Billy much good, and even 
when his third term arrived, and he was begin
ning to settle down, and to fall quite easily into 
the Grey house slang, bis path was not strewn with 
roses. Another cause of liis unpopularity was 
that, on account of the excellent coaching he had 
received from his tutors before he came to Grey- 
house, lie found himself, in school, above many 
boys considerably bigger and older than himself. 
A t the end of the year his form-master said he 
might get his remove into the Upper Fourth. 
Naturally, Sir Billy’s scholarship and general 
prowess in matters intellectual did not win him 
the love or goodwill of the dunces beneath him, 
although they occasionally deigned to make him 
help them over a knotty point in Greek or 
algebra.

But Sir Billy was not miserable because he was 
unpopular with the Lower Fourth. He was 
miserable because the fellow he fagged for, a 
monitor named Hallam, was not on speaking 
terms with Wardour— who was, naturally, Sir 
Billy’s king, hero, and everything else grand and 
brave and worthy of honour. It therefore gave 
Sir Billy pain when Hallam (who was once a

great friend of Wardour’s) 
fell out with the captain 
and the pain increased 
as, ever watchful, lie ob
served the little fissure 
in their friendship widen 
into a g rea t, yawning 
gulf.

A ll Greyhouse was 
aware of the coolness,but 
few save Sir Billy knew 
the size of the quarrel. 
It was, Billy had decided 
some time since, Hallam’s 
fault entirely. It wasn’t 
^ardour’s —  he’d swear 
that. Still, Sir Billy was 
a faithful fag, and he had 
a great respect for Hal
lam, who was no end of 
a good sort when you 
knew him. He could 
play football, too, but lie 
coul dn’t play quite so 
well as he thought be 
could, and thus came 
about the row. Itwasa 
case of wounded self
pride. But let me explain 

An important event 
towards the latter end 
of Sept ember  was tbe 

compilation of the various fifteens into which the 
school was split up. Save on half-holidays, when 
matches were contested by the First, Second, 
often the Third Fifteens —  the card being so 
arranged that when the First played away the 
Second stayed at home—the First and Second 
made up a game, the Third and Fourth another, 
and so on, all the way down the school.

The various teams were selected and arranged 
by the captain of footer and his committee, 
and the suspense and excitement w'ere con
siderable for several days previous to the 
lasting of the lists on the Games Board. The 
members of the Second could hardly sleep f# 
wondering whether they had been chosen W 
fill the vacancies in the First, and the chaps in 
the Third were equally anxious to get into the 
Second. Then, too, there were the captains of 
fifteens to be chosen— posts, these, eagerly sough' 
for, as the bossing about and picking up sids 
gave fellows a lot of that “ brief authority ’’ ^ ,c 
is dearly prized by mo3t human beings.

One evening, after prep., the long-looked-W 
lists were found, neatly written out and pinned on

HU WAS RATH ER INDIGNANT 
WHEN LADY CH ILVEItS AND H ER DAUGHTERS 

KISSED HIM AFFECTIO NATELY ON TH E CHEEK.

to the Games Board. There was soon an excilited

crowd surging round it, and many were the boob
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tiiat were dropped, many the toes trodden on, 
and many the digs and thumps dealt out in con
sequence. After a time fellows began to work 
their way out of the crowd, and walk quietly 
away, evidently disappointed with their positions. 
Others dashed off, red in the face with pleasure 
at their promotions; some growled, some sneered, 
some were philosophically content.

One of those who retired 
looking dissatisfied was Sir 
Billy’s fag-master. Hallam, 
as I have said, played foot
ball indifferently well —  he 
varied. He was a forward, 
useful for his weight, but a 
bit slow. Now Wardour, 
who had been unanimously 
elected captain of football, 
bad made out all the teams 
very conscientiously, aided, 
of course, by the footbal l  
committee. He would have 
liked, of all things, to put 
his clmm Hallam into the 
First Fifteen, and, indeed, 
one or two of the committee 
advised him to do so, as 
Hallam could work well 
when he had a mind to. But 
h ardour was conscientious 
to a fault.

“ No,” he said, firmly, “ I 
cannot put llallam into the 
First, but I’ll ma ke  him 
captain of the Second. We 
can then judge by his form 
in the games whether he is 
good enough to play for the 
school — the captain of the 
Second generally is.”

“ He’ll be rather wild,” one 
of the committee was indis
creet enough to remark.

“ My dear chap,” said 
uardour, rather shortly, “  if 
I considered fellows’ feelings 
these fifteens would be ar
ranged in a very funny way,
*od the footer here would 

to smash. I t  would 
. e g r o s s l y  unfair ,  for 
'istance, to put Hemstock into the Second— he’s • 
mi es better than Hallam— and yet he’s the last 
c oice for the First. Hallam is a pal of mine, 

a good fellow, but I  can’t put him over 
fellows’ heads on that account,”

^ ardour was supported by several other mem-
13 °f the committee, and so, in due time, the

lists were posted, and it came as a surprise to a 
good many that Hallarn was only made captain 
of the Second.

There is always some babbler in every com
mittee, and somehow the discussion that had 
taken place concerning Hallam got to Hallanrs 
ears—grossly distorted. He was told that all the 
committee were for his being in the First, and that 

only Wardour objected to 
him. This added fuel to the 
flames. As I have said, a 
coolness sprang up between 
Wardour and his brother 
monitor, and after a time 
they only spoke to one 
another when t hey  were 
obliged to. As it chanced, 
Hemstock fell ill, and Hal
lam was asked to play in 
the first out - match. He 
declined, affording as an ex
cuse that he had work to 
d o , whereupon anot her  
fellow was chosen from the 
Second. Naturally Wardour 
was incensed with his erst
whi le  chum. Worse than 
this,  Greyhouse lost the 
match, being a trifle light 
in the scrum. H a l l a m’ s 
weight ,  it was affirmed, 
would have made a good 
deal of difference.

So the quarrel grew, as 
hundreds of such quarrels 
arise and grow i n  most 
schools between boys big and 
little, and Sir B i l l y  was 
miserable, for Hallain was 
his fag - master, and War
dour his best friend, and he 
couldn’t help feeling that he 
was somehow mixed up in it 
all. It was only his fancy, 
of course, but a very little 
fancy goes a long way with 
an imaginative person.

II.
T here was a choice youth 

in  t h e  L owe r  F o u r t h  
whose name was Bartlett, and whose nickname 
was “ Parsnip,” earned him by his tow-coloured 
hair, which was straight, and straggled in wisps 
over his low forehead. When Bartlett ran he 
swung his head from side to side, his tongue lolled 
out like a dog’s, and his toes seemed to be in con
stant collision. He had small grey eyes, very
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similar to those of a pig, and his intelligence was 
hardly superior to that animal’s. 11 Parsnip” was 
fifteen, and promised to develop into a bully of a 
promising kind. At present he did his torturing 
and teasing on the sly, for, unlike Eccles (of whom 
you have heard), Parsnip was a funk. Eecles, the 
big Six-former, certainly performed his tyrannical 
work in the open, and, when he had to fight, he 
fought (as you know) as game as a pebble, and to 
his last gasp. Eccles was destined to be a tyrant 
all his life. He went from Greyhouse to Sand
hurst, and thence into a cavalry regiment, where 
he bullied his men unmercifully, but won a certain 
measure of respect from everybody on account of 
the pluck he invariably displayed when his time 
came to smell powder and listen to—

. . . the rattle
Of the bullets in the battle,

as a certain martial song has it.
Master Bartlett, however, was a worm— being 

underhand in his methods, ami only venturing to 
be brutal to boys who were very much smaller 
than himself.

One of these, as it is hardly necessary to state, 
was Sir Billy, who, being in the same form, and 
much higher up than Master Bartlett, earned 
the worst of Parsnip’s ill-will. Parsnip never let 
slide an opportunity of wreaking his vengeance on 
the small boy who was such a bright, intellectual 
star in comparison with himself. Often, un
dressing at night, Sir Billy would ruefully survey 
the bruises on his shins— little hate tokens from 
Parsnip’s hoofs— and the blue marks on his arms— 
pinches, “ with love from Parsnip.” Sir Billy 
wouldn’t have sneaked if Parsnip had branded 
him with a red-hot poker, so be said not a word to 
anybody about the ill-treatment he received from 
his form-mate, who took care to inflict it only 
when nobody was near-. Sir Billy received these 
attentions in silence, without a murmur, without 
even crying out “ Shut up, you beast! ” as another 
kid would have done. He supposed this was all 
part of the Greyhouse curriculum, and that he 
must bear it, and that when he grew bigger 
he wouldn’t be bullied. But he often resolved 
never to bully anybody when lie was a big 
chap. He used to moon about and brood a 
good deal even now, and his thoughts were con
tinually busy with the future. When he grew up, 
decided Sir Billy, be would try to be just like 
Wardour— in character, that is to say, for be was 
sure be could never be so big or so strong. But he 
would be like him in other ways. He would 
be brave and honest, and never strike or kick 
other chaps, but he would help them on, like 
Wardour did, and when he saw a fellow in the 
dumps give him a pat on the back and say, 
“ Cheer up, old chap ! ”— like Wardour did.

i t8

As I have said, what hurt Sir Billy much more 
than Parsnip was the continued ill-feeling between 
Wardour arid Hallam. It looked as if it would 
last all the term, since, although Wardour cer
tainly did make one or two friendly advances, 
Hallam would not respond to them, and so the 
coldness continued.

Xow Parsnip did not share Sir Billy’s uncom
fortable feeling in this matter. He bated Wardour 
and he hated Hallam. because both had given him 
lines, and both bad caned liim. He gloried in the 
quarrel (for such it had come to be regarded by 
the school) between the two Sixth Form fellows, 
and spread round exaggerated reports concerning 
its reason and its magnitude. He gave everybody 
to understand that no less (or no greater) a person 
than Sir Billy bad fanned the flame by refusing to 
fag for Wardour. attributing as an excuse that he 
was Hallam’s fag, and had received strict injunc
tions from Hallam that lie was not to fag for any
body else, not even for the captain.

* * * * *
It was a Friday. Sir Billy was quietly finishing 

an exercise one evening during the half-hour 
which intervened between six (at which time 
afternoon school ended) and six-thirty— the tea 
hour. He was sitting at the back of the Lower 
Fourth room. Parsnip and a dozen other fellows 
were standing by the fire talking over the match 
v. Gring’s F.C.— an important one—which was 
to be played on the following afternoon. The 
composition of the fifteen was the subject, just 
then, of animated discussion.

“ It would be all right," said Tofts, “ if only 
Hallam would play.”

“ Yes,” chimed in the chum of Tofts, one 
Bilberry, “ we’d rush ’em in the scrum then.”

“ As it is,” observed McMurray, “ Gring’s will 
go away with their noses in the air. We’ll he 
licked to a certainty.”

“ Pooh ! ” objected Parsnip. “ IVe shan't be 
licked. Who’s Hallam V’

“ A  jolly good forward!” proclaimed Tofts 
boldly.

“ When he likes,” qualified Bilberry.
“ I say he’s a jolly good forward always!” 

insisted Tofts.
“ Hot ! ” retorted Bilberry, with warmth.
“ I should like to know what you know about 

it ? ” demanded Tofts.
“ A  jolly sight more than you,” returned the 

other.
And so the argument waxed warm, punctuated 

with a little scuffling.
Sir Billy silently finished his work, raised the 

lid of his desk, put his books away, and strolled 

towards the door.
“  Here’s the little sneak!” cried Parsnip, 4s
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SIR  BELLY’S L E F T  FIST SHOT OUT AND LAN D ED  ON PARSN IP’S NOSE.

Sir Billy neared the group. “ I expect he’ll tell 
Wardour every word we’ve been saying.”

“ Come here, kid ! ” said Tofts, clutching Sir 
Billy by the collar. “ Did you hear th a t?” 

“ Yes.”
“ Well—are you going to tell Wardour what

we’ve been saying?”
“  X r t .”

“ I'011’t believe him,” sneered Parsnip. “ He’s 
W ardour’s pet lamb.”

Hardly had Parsnip got the words out of his 
mouth, when, to the intense surprise of the Lower 
Fourth, Sir Billy’s left fist shot out and landed 
on Parsnip’s nose.

Hie bully of the Lower Fourth, what with 
amazement and pain, could only stand stock 

a,1|l mop Ids nose, which was beginning to 
need, with his handkerchief. •

Co on, Parsnip— smash the young brute!”
0 ts was exclaiming, when a voice brought 

everyone round on his heel. 
fag1 was Hallam, evidently come in search of his

“ Travers! What’s this— fighting ?”
“ I hit him,” said Sir Billy, his slight frame 

quivering, and his eyes flashing in a very blood
thirsty manner.

“ You hit him ! What for ? ”
“  He called me Wardour’s pet lamb ! ”
Hallam regarded the group in silence.
“ You know the rule about fighting 1”
“ Yes.”
“ Then come to my study after chapel.”
And with this Hallam turned and went. As 

he left the room the school bell rang for tea, and 
the Lower Fourth streamed into hall looking 
highly excited, and, it must be confessed, much 
puzzled.

Sir Billy— the down trodden, subdued Sir Billy 
— had actually hit the Lower Fourth bully in the 
nose ! Food, here, for much laughter and conver
sation, and a lot of speculation as to the chawing 
up Sir Billy would get from Parsnip afterwards.

TIL

Before filing into chapel the school lined up in
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order of forms in the long corridor which ran 
down the whole length of the Lower School class
rooms—the choir heading the procession. The 
master on duty was present, but order was kept 
by the monitor on duty. To-night things were 
pretty quiet, as it was Wardour’s week, and 
Wardour was looking a trifle serious— bothering 
about the following day’s match against Gring’s. 
The rivalry between the two big schools was intense 
— Gring’s was in the same county, about fifteen 
miles distant, and boasted just about as many 
fellows as Greyhouse. Both at cricket and foot
ball the schools were excellently matched, the 
number of wins scored by each being about the 
same.

Wardour knew, as all the school knew, that 
Hallam would make all the difference to the 
Greyhouse team, for Hallam had come on sur
prisingly since the last football season, and was 
much quicker and faster than of yore. He had 
also put on some 
a l ways  useful  
weight. But twice 
Hal l am had de
clined to play for 
th e  school ,  a l 
though he took 
p art in a l l  th e  
games, and W ar
dour did not care 
to risk a third re
fusal.

Wear i ng  a de
ci dedly  worried 
look, Wardour was 
pac i ng  u p  a n d  
down the serried 
ranks of his fellow- 
Greys ,  and p e r
forming his moni
tor i al  dut ies ,  it 
must be confessed, 
in a very absent- 
minded manner,  
when a disturbance 
i n  t h e  L o w e r  
Fourth district at
tracted his atten
tion. He bent his 
steps in that direc
tion, and, to h is 
astonishment, he 
observed Sir Billy 
dodging the wildly- 
w a v i n g  f i s t s  of 
Parsnip. The latter, sawing the air in wind-mill 
fashion, was advancing on his small antagonist, 
when Sir Billy dashed in, and once again that

evening succeeded in reaching the nose of his foe. 
Parsnip howled, for his nose was already swollen 
and sore, and left off sawing the air in order to 
attend to the wounded organ.

“ Travers and Bartlett, come here ! ”
The captain rapped out this order sharply. Sir 

Billy and Parsnip obeyed promptly.
“ Which of you started that row? ”
“ I did,” said Sir Billy.
“ Why?”
“ He called Hallam a cad.”
“ Come to me after chapel,” said Wardour.

IV.
As you will hardly be surprised to hear, there 

were four boys in Greyhouse Chapel who did not, I 
am sorry to say, pay much attention to the service. 
These were Wardour, Hallam, Parsnip, and Sir 
Billy. The captain was wondering whether he 
ought to cane Sir Billy or give him lines, Hallam

did not like the 
idea of the impend
ing interview—his 
t h o u g h t s  ran in 
much the same di
rection —  Parsnip 
was comforting a— 
by this time — ex
tremely tender nose 
w i t h  a b l o o d 
stai ned handker
chi ef  (the sight 
was much enjoyed 
b y  t h e  L o w e r  
Fourth), and Sir 
Billy was wonder
in g  whether  he 
ought to go to the 
captain or to Hal
lam first, and not 
much relishing the 
idea of a double 
caning or a double 
dose of lines. In 
each case he had 
been the aggressor. 
He had struck Par
snip twice! It gave 
this ordinarily mild 
small boy intense 
joy when he ob
served the colour of 
Parsnip’s nose. He 
had added injury 
to injury by strik

ing that nose twice and (the young heathen !) he 
could not bring himself to feel sorry although 
he wax in chapel!

“ FIGHTING I "  EXCI.ATMT.D W ARDOUR, "W H Y , TH AT'S W H AT 
I  W AN TED H IM  FO R ."
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The opening prayers were said, the psalm was 
sung, then Wardour read the lesson, another 
psalm, the Creed, the concluding prayers, and 
chapel was over.

«• Xo'.v for it,” murmured Sir Billy.
He had decided that, as Hallam’s command had 

come first, he must go to him first.
As Greyhousc disappeared dormitorywards— 

Parsnip coming in for a lot of rude chaff on his 
way upstairs— Sir Billy, with a beating heart, 
directed his steps towards that part of the school 
where were situated the monitors’ studies. He 
knocked feebly enough on his fag-master’s door; 
as he did so, the door was opened by Hallam 
himself.

“ Oh, it’s you, Travers—come in ! ”
At that moment Wardour came round the 

corner.
“ Ah ! I’ll see you now, Travers,” he said, not 

observing Hallam, who had stepped back into his 
study.

“ I—I—have to see H allam !” stammered Sir 
Hilly.

Hallam came out.
“ I shan’t keep him long,” he said, avoiding 

Wardour’s eye. “ I've only got to lick him for 
fighting. He can come to you in a couple of 
minutes.”

“ Fighting ! ” exclaimed Wardour. “ Why, that’s 
wlmt / want him for.”

“ What—another licking ? ”
“ I’m afraid so."
The two seniors looked at each other. Sir 

Hilly stood nervously between them, like a lamb 
that was awaiting slaughter and didn’t quite 
know which butcher was to attend to him first.

“ Travers ! ” said Wardour, gripping Sir Billy 
by the shoulder, “ what does all this m ean!”

“ Well, I think I ought to tell you,” said 
Hallam, “ that he started fighting with Bartlett 
because Bartlett insulted you.”

“ That’s queer ! ” said Wardour ; “ because I 
found him lamming Bartlett in the nose for 
calling you a cad.”

There was a short silence, and the tableau was a 
picturesque one, 'although the central figure did 
not quite seem to appreciate the beauty of the 
situation.

“ Now, look here, Travers,” said Wardour, look
ing at Hallam, who nodded, “ if we don’t lick you 
will you promise not to knock Bartlett about any 
more 1 ”

Sir Billy gave an assenting sniff.
“ Then,” said Wardour, dealing him a gentle cuff, 

“ get away to bed.”
The two monitors watched the young ’un scuttle 

round the corner. When the sound of his foot
steps had died away, Wardour turned to Hallam 
and held out his hand.

“ I say, old man,” he said, “ can you play for the 
school to-morrow ? ”

“ Certainly,” said Hallam ; “ very glad to.”
“ Thanks!”
There was another spell of silence.
“ That’s a plucky young beggar,” said Hallam, 

at length ; “  there’s more in him than I thought. 
He’ll do, I fancy.”

“ Yes,” said Wardour, “ he’ll do very well. 
Good night! ”

“ Gocd-night, old man ! ” said Hallam.
And so the breach was healed— by Sir Billy.

[The third story of this series will appear next month.]





DUTY.
Duty is a pcnver which rises with us in the morning, and goes to rest with us in the evening.

W. E. G ladstone.

The sweetest lives are those to duty wed, 
Whose deeds, both great and small,

Are close-knit strands of one unbroken thread, 
Where love ennobles all.

The world nay sound no trumpets, ring no bells, 
The Hook of Life the shining record tells.

E. B. B row ning .

Not once or twice in our rough island-story, 
The path of duty was the way to glory :
He that walks it, only thirsting 
For the right, and learns to deaden 
Love of self, before his journey closes,
He shall find the stubborn thistle bursting 
Into glossy purples, which outredden 
All voluptuous garden roses.
Not once or twice in our fair island-story, 
The path of duty was the way to glory :
He that, ever following her commands,
On with toil of heart, and knees, and hands, 
Through the long gorge to the far-light has won 
His path upward, and prevail’d,
Shall find the toppling crags of duty scaled, 
Are close upon the shining table-lands,
To which our God Himself is moon and sun.

T ennyson.

Stern daughter of the voice of God !
0, duty ! if that name thou love 
Who art a light to guide, a rod 
To check the erring, and reprove ;
Thou who art victory and law 
When empty terrors overawe ;
From vain temptations dost set free,

And calm’st the weary strife of frail humanity !
Wordsworth

• • • • • «• « •

They who would be something more
Than they who feast and laugh and die, will

hear
The voice of duty as the note of war,
Nerving their spirits to great enterprise,
And knitting every sinew to the charge.

WOOLNER.

Endeavour with unruffled brow,
And with a mind serene,

T o meet the duties of the now,
The present, and the seen.

He who doth a Saviour own 
Is not left to strive alone.

B uncher .

Thou would’st be hero ? Wait not, then, 
supinely

For fields of fine romance, which no day 
ever brings;

The finest life lies oft in doing finely 
A  multitude of unromantic things.

A non .

Sum up at night what thou hast done by day;
And in the morning, what thou hast to do. 

Dress and undress thy soul. Mark the decay 
And growth of it. If, with thy watch, that, 

too,
Be down, then wind up both. Since we shall be 
Most surely judg’d, make thy accounts agree.

George H erbert.

Onward, onward, let us press, 
Through the path of duty;

Virtue is true happiness, , 
Excellence true beauty.

Minds are of celestial birth ;
Let us make a heaven of earth.

Montgomery.

Do thy duty— that is best,
Leave unto the Lord the rest.

L ongfellow.
' • • • • i i

• • *

Do the thing that’s nearest,
Though it’s dull awhiles,

Helping, when you meet them,
Lame dogs over stiles.

C harles K ingsley.



THE NEW GULLIVER’S TRAVELS.
By W. W. Mayland.

Second Article. With Photographs by Alfred Johnson.

However, as it happened, I had no time to 
celebrate my nuptials with Lady Matilda Lilli- 
put. I will tell you why.

I GAZED DOWN UPON TH E VAST M U LT ITUD E BE LO W .

I had taken a nice eight hours’ nap in my 
back garden, no bedroom in the house being big 
enough to hold me, when a tremendous up
roar in the street attracted my attention. My 
mother came running out to me, and, kneel
ing down by my right ear, she cried, in her 
loudest tone, “  Get up, William Orange. 
You, like your famous namesake, are re
quired to take a foremost part in a crisis. 
That famous prince,” continued my dear 
maternal parent, “ was called upon at a criti
cal moment to save England, and you are 
now called upon, not precisely to save 
England, but to uphold her dignity in no 
less hilly a place than the Transvaal.”

I pulled myself together and went into 
the street, and there, leaning against my 
house, I gazed down upon the vast multi
tude below— a multitude stretching as far 
as the eye could see— a multitude which 
requested me to help it in South Africa to

the best of what it was pleased to call my 
gigantic ability.

Having a mind to think over this demand, I 
went and laid down in the nearest open space, 
and whilst I was revolving these warlike things 
in my mind a horseman in uniform pranced 
up to me, and brought his steed to a standstill 
near my head. I recognised the little fellow; I 
had heard of his midget exploits in the Soudan. 
It was Lord Kitchener of Khartoum.

“ We rely on your assistance, Mr. Gulliver,” 
cried his lordship. “  You will come with us, 
will you not ? ”

“  I will, my little man,” said I.
The difficulty was how to get me there! A 

man-of-war was not big enough. The Admiralty 
solved the difficulty by building me a huge raft. 
It was draughty, and exposed me to the ele
ments, but I never was a grumbler, and so I 
took my seat on this raft with an 8i-ton gun 
on my knees and half-a-dozen Maxims in my 
pocket, and allowed H.M.S. Mary Jane to tug 
me to Delagoa Bay, where I found the English 
troops awaiting my arrival. Thanking the 
captain and crew of the man-of-war for all the 
trouble they had taken, I waded ashore and 
placed myself at the head of the English Army.

“ Forward, my friends,” said I, glancing down 
at the tiny fellows all drawn up in warlike array, 
“  and I’ll do my best for you.”

So we marched over hill and over dale. Every 
now and again we encountered Boer skirmishers, 
who fired little leaden pellets into my legs and 
stung me up, as I must confess, considerably. 
However, I never let trifles disturb me. I lost

I  RECOGNISED TH E L IT T L E  FE LL O W . IT  W AS LORD KITCHENER 
OF KHARTOUM.
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mv temper once, and ran after a 
number of those Boers, and I was 
afterwards told that I trampled 
quite a thousand of them to death. 
I was sorry for that, never having 
been a bloodthirsty man, but they 
should not have stung up my calves 
in the way they did. We marched 
on. After the lesson I had given 
to the Boers we were not again 
molested, and so, in time, we drew 
near to the Boer capital. The army 
having halted, I held a conference

1 TOOK MY SEAT ON TH IS R A FT , W ITH  AN 81-TON GUN ON MY KNEES AND 
H ALF-A-DOZEN  MAXIMS IN MY POCKET.

FORWARD, MY FR IE N D S ," SAID I , GLANCING DOWN AT TH E  
t in y  f e l l o w s  a l l  DRAWN trp  i n  w a r l i k e  a r r a y .

with the general officer command
ing the expedition.

“ Now, Bill," said I, “ you take 
your little tin men along and wal
lop ’em.”

“ But we can’t get near them, 
Mr. Gulliver,” said he ; “  they get 
behind rocks and bushes, and they 
are deadly marksmen.”

A h ! ” said I, rubbing my 
shins, “ I have had proof of their 
proficiency. But what do you pro
pose that I should do ? ”

Well, if you could take their

president,” he said, “ it would be a big teather 
in our cap.”

“  That’s easily done,” said I, and so, leaving 
the army behind me, I marched on to the 
capital and made my way to the house of 
President Kruger. I found him smoking a pipe, 
and singing a hymn between the puffs of it.

“  President Kruger, I believe ? ” said I.
“  Ah ! Mr. Gulliver,” said he, “  I ’m glad 

you’ve come. You are the only man in the 
world I am afraid of. Will you join me in a pipe 
and a hymn ? ”

I said I would, and then we got friendly. 
I spoke seriously to the old man.

“  Look here, Kruger,” said I, “  this won’t 
do. I have got a million men ten miles away, 
all of whom are a good deal bigger than me, 
and if you won’t give these Uitlanders what 
they want, and what they justly ought to have, 
we shall just eat you up.”

“ Mr. Gulliver,” said President Kruger, “  I 
give in.”

And that was how I settled the South African 
crisis

( To be continued,)

"L O O K  HF.BE. K RU GER,”  B A ll) 1, "T H IS  W ON'T DO.



ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL, and How to Play It.
( F I R S T  A R T I C L E . )

Bv C.

c a n n o t  b e  w on 
unless goals are
scored. Plant that
obvious fact in
your hearts, you

forwards, and let it bear fruit. By far the
greater part of your time and effort is spent in 
mid-field play, in working the ball down the
field. The actual scoring of a goal is a brief, 
almost an instantaneous, affair. But the latter 
process is the end, the former merely the means 
to that end. The virtue of your play, as a 
whole, is greater or smaller in proportion as you 
do or do not make goal-getting the end and 
object of your work. Anything in your game 
that does not help towards the end in view is 
superfluous and useless. Grasp this, and you 
will avoid vague trickiness and gallery piffling, 
the commonest faults of modern forwards. Play 
a straightforward, direct, go-ahead game. 
Cleverness and accuracy are essential, but, if 
made an end in themselves instead of a means 
to an end, their value is dead. T o be effective 
they must go hand in hand with dash and effort. 
Experience proves that, each on its merits, dash 
beats accuracy ; a combination of the two makes 
the ideal style.

F O R W A R D  W O R K

may be roughly analysed into passing, dribbling, 
and shooting. Passing, of course, is the chief 
item in modern combined play.

As a basis of procedure, it is important to 
recognise that a successful pass implies good 
work by two parties— giver and receiver. It is 
equally incumbent upon the receiver to make 
things easy by getting into an advantageous 
position as it is upon the giver to place the ball 
timely and accurately. This point is often 
missed.

The best pass is the one which, under the 
particular circumstances of a given moment, 
helps most towards the opposing goal. A  set 
of forwards, however, has, in most cases, what 
may be called

A ST A P L E  ST YL E  OF PLAY.

One hears constantly that this team piays the 
short-passing, and another the long-passing 
game. Opinions differ as to the relative merits 
of the two styles. For slow forwards short-

B. F r y .

passing pays the better; it is also the more 
effective style on heavy, muddy grounds ; but, 
unless brought to a high pitch of excellence, it 
is easily broken up by a determined defence. 
Long-passing is liable to degenerate into a kick 
and rush style, but well played by fast, clever 
forwards, it is very telling. The ideal set of 
forwards would be able to play both games 
equally well, and adopt the one or the other as 
circumstances required.

Long or short, a pass should be forward and 
through rather than sideways.

T H E  BEST K IN D  OF PASSING

is that which is done with all parties con 
cerned going at the highest speed consistent 1 
with accuracy in giving and taking the ball. 
'I'he most effective pass is one that places the 
ball as far in front of the receiver as is possible 
without endangering his chance of getting it 
before an adversary; it should be so placed 
that the receiver can take the ball in his stride 
without diminishing his pace. This style of 
combination makes ground quickest, arid is by 
far the most difficult to frustrate. A man 
receiving the ball at a stand-still is easily tackled 
and dispossessed; the faster he is going, pro
vided he can control the ball, the harder he is 
to stop.

N E V E R  PASS A IM LE SSLY.

There is no virtue in passing for passing’s sake. 
Combined play is more effective than individual 
dribbling, because two men can by a timely 
transfer make almost certain of eluding a tackle, 
whereas, man to man, the odds are greatly 
against a dribbler.

You should never keep the ball long enough 
to allow yourself to be tackled, yet you should 
not get rid of it without some distinct object. 
There is no gain in passing to someone who is 
in a worse position than yourself for making 
ground. If you are free and unmarked, go 
ahead till you are in danger of losing the balL 
Ahvays, if possible, draw an opponent on to you 
before passing ; for thus you put him out of 
action and relieve your comrades. The gist of 
it is, you must

U SE  Y O U R  W IT S  A N D  JU D G M E N T .

In view of the comparatively few, but none



the less important, occasions on which you 
should  t a k e  the ball on single-handed, you 
ought, in practice, to cultivate the art of 
dribbling .  The thing is to be able to go full 
tilt v i th o u L  losing control of the ball.

The importance of good shooting is obvious. 
All the same, it will bear emphasis. Time after 
time one sees matches in which one side has 
much the best of the game in the field, yet loses 
it because it cannot clinch its advantages by 
scoring. I saw an important match in which 
a side only got once within shooting distance, 
vet won by a goal to n i l ; the defence of the 
winners was very strong, but the losers had at 
least a dozen fair chances of scoring. Beyond 
doubt

IT PAYS TO SHOOT T H E  M O M E N T  T H E R E  

IS A D E C E N T  O P E N IN G  ;

the longer the shot is delayed, the more time 
has the defence to crowd into goal.

Passing and repassing in front of goal with a 
view to a certainty is a mistake. The sooner 
the shot is made after you get within range 
the better the chance of a goal.

The most difficult shot for a goal-keeper to 
stop is a low one that crosses him into the 
corner of the net. That is the sort to cultivate. 
Uut beware lest, in trying to make too sure, you 
shoot outside the net. You should practise un
ceasingly with a view to gaining the power of 
shooting hard and accurately, however the ball 
conies to your foot.

The old division of a team into “  the attack ” 
and “ the defence ” is out of keeping with 
modern theory and practice. The whole team 
takes part both in attacking and defending. 
Bach unit, according to his sphere and to the 
occasion, does aggressive or defensive work.

T H E  F O R W A R D S ,

of course, do little defending ; their work in 
this line is limited to coming back to mark 
their opponents when there is a throw-in 
from touch or a free kick, and to filling the 
goal mouth in the event of a corner-kick against 
their side. The half-backs are as much engaged 
]n the one kind of work as in the other. They 
are extra-forwards in attacking, and extra-backs 
ui defending. The backs’ work is pre-eminently 

efensive, yet not altogether so, for they are largely 
engaged in feeding the forwards by judicious 

’eking, and in giving them opportunities of 
getting away with the ball. .
all k S° âr as half-backs are extra-forwards, 
th'1 at ,;s-sa'd above on forward play applies to 
with1 i  ̂ should not, however, get mixed up 
. *K' Awards, hut be rather, as it were, a

LOn line of attack, acting closely in touch

ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL,

with the front line. Their essential duty in 
attacking is

T O  FEED T H E  F O R W A R D S,

to keep giving them opportunities.
It is a fatal mistake, however, for the half

backs, in endeavouring to promote the attack, 
to fail in their defensive duties. The backs and 
half-backs, taken together, must regard it as 
their paramount object to prevent goals being 
scored against their side

The main idea of combined forward play is to 
heat the defence by outnumbering it at succes
sive stages. As it is a case of five against five, 
this outnumbering plan depends for success 
upon a series of skilful changes of position by 
which one forward is left unmarked and free 
to receive the ball. In order to defeat these 
tactics, the backs and halves must organise a 
system of defence by which they can prevent 
the existence of this surplus forward. Such a 
defence implies complete co-operation and a 
thorough understanding. The most approved 
disposal of force is as follows:—

T H E  C E N T R E  HALF-BACK.

makes it his mark to deal with the opposing 
centre forward and with all his relations 
with the inside forwards. The left back and 
half take the two right-wing forwards, the 
right hack and half the two left-wing forwards. 
The plan of action is, in general, for the half
hack or back nearest to the man with the ball 
to go for him in order to dispossess him 
or make him pass, while the remaining four 
units of defence do their best to so place them
selves that the remaining units of attack are 
prevented from receiving the ball if passed. 
It generally occurs that the nearest half-hack 
goes for the man with the ball, and one of the 
backs blocks the most likely direction of the 
pass. The co-operation of each back with 
the half in front of him takes this form : Down 
the field, say a quarter of the field’s length from 
goal, and farther, the half watches the inside 
forward, and the back the outside, the reason 
being that

T H E  O U T SID E  F O R W A R D  IS U SU A LL Y  W E L L

IN F R O N T  OF T H E  INSIDE,

and therefore comes naturally into the back’s 
sphere of action. Nearer goal, however, since 
it is important for the backs to concentrate 
in front of goal, the half takes the outside 
man and the back the inside.

This form of defence is meant as a general 
basis of action. In a game the continual shift- 
ings of positions make it impossible to keep to 
any set plan. But a definite disposal of forces 
is none the less of great value.

AND HOW TO PLAY IT. 127
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ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL, and How to Play It,
( F I R S T  A R T I C L E . )

'  B y  C.

c a n n o t  b e  w on 
unless goals are
scored. Plant that
obvious tact in
your hearts, you

forwards, and let it bear fruit. By far the
greater part of your time and effort is spent in 
mid-field play, in working the ball down the
field. The actual scoring of a goal is a brief, 
almost an instantaneous, affair. But the latter 
process is the end, the former merely the means 
to that end. The virtue of your play, as a 
whole, is greater or smaller in proportion as you 
do or do not make goal-getting the end and 
object of your work. Anything in your game 
that does not help towards the end in view is 
superfluous and useless. Grasp this, and you 
will avoid vague trickiness and gallery piffling, 
the commonest faults of modem forwards. Play 
a straightforward, direct, go-ahead game. 
Cleverness and accuracy are essential, but, if 
made an end in themselves instead of a means 
to an end, their value is dead. T o be effective 
they must go hand in hand with dash and effort. 
Experience proves that, each on its merits, dash 
beats accuracy; a combination of the two makes 
the ideal style.

F O R W A R D  W O R K

may be roughly analysed into passing, dribbling, 
and shooting. Passing, of course, is the chief 
item in modern combined play.

As a basis of procedure, it is important to 
recognise that a successful pass implies good 
work by two parties— giver and receiver. It is 
equally incumbent upon the receiver to make 
things easy by getting into an advantageous 
position as it is upon the giver to place the ball 
timely and accurately. This point is often 
missed.

The best pass is the one which, under the 
particular circumstances of a given moment, 
helps most towards the opposing goal. A  set 
of forwards, however, has, in most cases, what 
may be called

A  S T A P L E  STYLE OF PLAY.

One hears constantly that this team piays the 
short-passing, and another the long-passing 
game. Opinions differ as to the relative merits 
of the two styles. For slow forwards short-

B. F r y .

passing pays the better j it is also the more 
effective style on heavy, muddy grounds ; but, 
unless brought to a high pitch of excellence, it 
is easily broken up by a determined defence. 
Long-passing is liable to degenerate into a kick 
and rush style, but well played by fast, clever 
forwards, it is very telling. The ideal set of 
forwards would be able to play both games 
equally well, and adopt the one or the other as 
circumstances required.

Long or short, a pass should be forward and 
through rather than sideways.

T H E  BEST K IN D  OF PASSING

is that which is done with all parties con
cerned going at the highest speed consistent 
with accuracy in giving and taking the ball. 
The most effective pass is one that places the 
ball as far in front of the receiver as is possible 
without endangering his chance of getting it 
before an adversary; it should be so placed 
that the receiver can take the ball in his stride 
without diminishing his pace. This style of 
combination makes ground quickest, and is by 
far the most difficult to frustrate. A man 
receiving the ball at a stand-still is easily tackled 
and dispossessed ; the faster he is going, pro 
vided he can control the ball, the harder he is 
to stop.

N E V E R  PASS A IM LESSLY.

There is no virtue in passing for passing’s sake. 
Combined play is more effective than individual 
dribbling, because two men can by a timely 
transfer make almost certain of eluding a tackle, 
whereas, man to man, the odds are greatly 
against a dribbler.

You should never keep the ball long enough 
to allow yourself to be tackled, yet you should 
not get rid of it without some distinct object 
There is no gain in passing to someone who is 
in a worse position than yourself for making 
ground. I f  you are free and unmarked, go 
ahead till you are in danger of losing the balk 
Always, if possible, draw an opponent on to yon 
before passing ; for thus you put him out of 
action and relieve your comrades. The gist of 
it is, you must

USE Y O U R  W ITS A N D  JU D G M E N T .

In view of the comparatively few, but none

A S S O C IA T IO N  F O O T B A L L , A N D  H OW  T O  P L A Y  IT. 127

the less important, occasions on which you 
-hould take the ball on single-handed, you 
om-ht in practice, to cultivate the art of 
dribbling. The thing is to be able to go full 
tilt without losing control of the ball.

The importance of good shooting is obvious.
,\U the same, it will bear emphasis. Tim e after 
iime one sees matches in which one side has 
much the best of the game in the field, yet loses 
it because it cannot clinch its advantages by 
scorin*’'. I saw an important match in which 
a side°only got once within shooting distance, 
vet won by a goal to n i l ; the defence o f the 
winners was very strong, but the losers had at 
least a dozen fair chances of scoring. Beyond 
doubt

IT PAYS TO SHOOT T H E  M O M E N T  T H E R E  

IS A D E C E N T  O P E N IN G  ;

the longer the shot is delayed, the more time 
has tlie defence to crowd into goal.

Passing and repassing in front of goal with a 
view to a certainty is a mistake. The sooner 
the shot is made after you get within range 
the better the chance of a goal.

The most difficult shot for a goal-keeper to 
stop is a low one that crosses him into the 
corner of the net. That is the sort to cultivate. 
Hut beware lest, in trying to make too sure, you 
shoot outside the net. You should practise un
ceasingly with a view to gaining the power of 
shooting hard and accurately, however the ball 
conies to your foot.

The old division of a team into “  the attack ” 
and “ the defence” is out of keeping with 
modern iheory and practice. The whole team 
takes part both in attacking and defending. 
Each unit, according to his sphere and to the 
occasion, does aggressive or defensive work.

T H E  F O R W A R D S ,

of course, do little defending ; their work in 
this line is limited to coming back to mark 
their opponents when there is a throw-in 
from touch or a free kick, and to filling the 
goal-mouth in the event of a corner-kick against 
their side. The half-backs are as much engaged 
in the one kind of work as in the other. They 
are extra-forwards in attacking, and extra-backs 
111 defending. 'I’he backs’ work is pre-eminently 
defensive, yet not altogether so, for they are largely 
engaged in feeding the forwards by judicious 
kicking, and in giving them opportunities of 
getting away with the ball. •

In sofar as the half-backs are extra-forwards, 
th Is ,sa’ ^ above on forward play applies to

em. 1 hey should not, however, get mixed up 
" ,Ul tbe forwards, but be rather, as it were, a 
Secon̂  ^ne of attack, acting closely in touch

with the front line. Their essential duty in 
attacking is

TO FEED T H E  F O R W A R D S,

to keep giving them opportunities.
It is a fatal mistake, however, for t-he half

backs, in endeavouring to promote the attack, 
to fail in their defensive duties. The backs and 
half-backs, taken together, must regard it as 
their paramount object to prevent goals being 
scored against their side

The main idea of combined forward play is to 
beat the defence by outnumbering it at succes
sive stages. As it is a case of five against five, 
this outnumbering plan depends for success 
upon a series of skilful changes of position by 
which one forward is left unmarked and free 
to receive the ball. In order to defeat these 
tactics, the backs and halves must organise a 
system of defence by which they can prevent 
the existence of this surplus forward. Such a 
defence implies complete co-operation and a 
thorough understanding. The most approved 
disposal of force is as follows :—

T H E  C E N T R E  H A L F -B A C K

makes it his mark to deal with the opposing 
centre forward and with all his relations 
with the inside forwards. The left back and 
half take the two right-wing forwards, the 
right back and half the two left-wing forwards. 
The plan of action is, in general, for the half
back or back nearest to the man with the ball 
to go for him in order to dispossess him 
or make him pass, while the remaining four 
units of defence do their best to so place them
selves that the remaining units of attack are 
prevented from receiving the ball if passed. 
It generally occurs that the nearest half-back 
goes for the man with the ball, and one of the 
backs blocks the most likely direction of the 
pass. The co-operation of each back with 
the half in front of him takes this form : Down 
the field, say a quarter of the field’s length from 
goal, and farther, the half watches the inside 
forward, and the back the outside, the reason 
being that

T H E  O U T SID E  F O R W A R D  IS U SU A LL Y  W E L L

IN F R O N T  OF T H E  INSIDE,

and therefore comes naturally into the back’s 
sphere of action. Nearer goal, however, since 
it is important for the backs to concentrate 
in front of goal, the half takes the outside 
man and the back the inside.

This form of defence is meant as a general 
basis of action. In a game the continual shift- 
ings of positions make it impossible to keep to 
any set plan. But a definite disposal of forces 
is none the less of great value.
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In kicking, the backs ought always, under all 
circumstances, to make absolutely sure of clearing 
effectively when there is the remotest chance of 
danger to their goal. But they must remember 
that they, too, have a part in the attack. They 
should aim at kicking in such a manner that 
their own forwards get the ball. Over-kicking 
is the next worst fault to foozling. The best 
kind o f kick travels low, just out of heading 
reach. As a rule,

BACKS SH O U L D  KICK TO T H E  W INGS,

with a view to feeding the outside forwards, 
who usually have more room to negotiate 
a long pass than the insides. When long 
kicking is necessary or unavoidable, and at other 
times, too, it is very effective for the right back 
to kick across the ground to the outside left, 
and similarly the left back to the outside right 
forward. The principle is that the backs in 
kicking should feed their own side.

The goal-keeper, in kicking off, should aim 
out to the wings, for the direction is more open, 
and there is less chance of the ball being re
turned into goal-mouth. In saving, he should 
always try to catch the ball with two hands, and 
to clear towards the wings rather than to the 
centre of the ground.

A N SW ER S TO CORRESPONDENTS.
A. E. JenkS.— The prioting arrangements of T he 

Ca p t a in  do not admit of even the most important letters 
being answered immediately. Yon do not require special 
training for football as long as you are in decent condition. 
You certainly will not excel at the game if you overt rain. A 
match and a practice game a week is quite enough work. 
You can go for a light cross-country run or two before the 
season begins, but that form of exercise is very easily over
done. even by old boys. I agree with you as to the excellence 
of The C a p t a in , but I think it equally suitable both for boys 
and old boys. Of course, I do not know how old a boy you 
are. I am much flattered by your opinion of my ability and 
humility, but fear I should not find time to do the work you 
BUggest.

W. Redfern.—The strongest heavy weight miler would 
never think of running a mile a day regularly. If you are 
wise you will diminish your work considerably. Do not run 
more than four days a week. You should vary your work. 
On one day run a half-mile at fair speed and two fast sprints 
of 200vds. Another day run a fast 350yds., and one easy 
lap. I wonld run the full mile only twice in a month's 
training. Your diet is excellent; do not bother about it. It 
is impossible to advise you as to what races yon should enter

for. It entirely depends on your object and on your abilih 
You cannot excel at all distances, unless you outclass 
opponents com pletely. 1 ur

A. H. Sandell.—You are probably in fine condition >, 
you take regular exercise. Your best plan would, I tbiak be 
to  run in the evenings not more than four times a weel 
You need not do much work if you are going to make yon, 
training extend over several months. Head the advice bt« 
above to  W. Kedfern. Aim at in-ceasing your pace, Yw 
will find that by gradually lengthening your distance, yon 
will be able to run the half-mile at nearly the same pa» 
you now can the quarter.

A Lover of Cricket.—U) The result is a tic; the u0 
completed runs count, but not the incompteted run. (2| Bowl 
round the wicket, i.e., on the left-hand side.

J. C. Pindar.—Plenty of boxing and some ball punching- 
a couple of runs a week; ordinary plain food ; be careful no; 
to  overtrain. Consult back numbers of T he C apta in  j« 
detailed advice as to training.

G. L. Herman.—C. Macleod is a right-hand bat and 
bowler. His brother, It. Macleod, is a left-hand bat, but bowls 
right hand. It was a slip ; they are not always avoidable, 
are they, even in Latin exercises ? Lockwood had a bad Btram 
at the time, and could not bowl. He is a fine bat. (1) Bixieu 
numbers. (2) 23ft. 6£ins. (3) N o ; if you have great natural 
ability.

P. S. E. M.—The umpire was right. If the batsman had 
let his bat go entire, and it fell into the wicket, he would ban 
been out—“  hit wicket." The splinter counts as the bat. The 
batsman displaced a bail in making his stroke.

A Footballer.—He very careful. I should take a doctor’s 
advice. Consult advice given to “  A. E. Jenks."

Athlete. — (1) No; rub down with a towel. (2) It is a 
matter of individual experience. I consider you do too 
much physical work. (3) Yes, if not overdone. (4) Only op 
to a certain point. (5) Cannot say. (6) Good, if you find u 
suits you, and you do not feel faint. (7) That time would 
do, if none other available; between 3 p m. and 5 p.m. is, 
of course,.better. Your "  querries " Uric) are sensible enough, 
but I fancy you are inclined to overdo things.

G. M .B. W .- You need not train ; if you try to yonwill 
probably do yourself more harm than good. The best wxy 
to improve your pace is to practice running short dashes ol 
30yds. at top Bpeed, Twice every other day is often enough.

Queen’s Park.—I do not know mnch about bar-bells; Use 
exercises with them strike me as uninteresting. Light 
dumb-bells and light Indian clubs systematically yet moder
ately used are excellent. You cannot hope to be quite &9 
good at your best distance if you take up several other events 
differing in kind and in requirements, but you w ill do do 
great harm. I do not believe in specialising if one has til- 
round tendencies. Be careful not to overtrain. Read mj 
article in a back number on “  How to Train for Sports." The 
book you mention is useful; I used to read it and profit hj 
the suggestions. No, he is not a professional.

Athlete (W. C. A.).—Your stitch probably comes from 
running when not in condition. When, with training, your 
muscles get hard and your wind improves, you will not feel 
the pain. If you do, give up long distances and take M 
sprints.

H. Mack —(1) It is a matter for the umpire. He would 
probably give you out for obstructing the field. But it would 
be a nice point, as presumably you might be waiting to stop 
the ball bouncing into the wicket. (2) Y’onr idea is a good 
one, Imt I do not think the fence will be used. (3) Yes, often; 
top  score sometimes. (4) Absolutely impossible; the sug
gested alteration is as idiotic as many others.

R. J. O’Brien.—Y'ou probably strained your sides in sonw 
way. I expect your heart is all right. If the trouble occur 
again consult a doctor.

W. V. Stevenson.—Your method is good. Walking f* 
excellent for hardening and bracing the muscles. You niun 
do some running acrosB country to improve your want 
Avoid a com m on pole. Get one from a good athletic outflttth 
or from any of the well-known northern polc-jumpeR- 
Consult the Badminton book on “ Athletics.'’

C. B. F.
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were two principal reasons 
why Paul Trevelyan, the 
hero of this episode, was 

not popular with his comrades, 
the junior officers of H.M.S. 
1lot spur.

To begin with, he was a queer, 
reserved kind of fellow, who spent most of his 
*>I*arc time n study, and who never joined in nny 
°f t-be “ larks” which frequently brought down 
tlie thunders of authority upon our devoted heads, 
and, in tlm second place, it had come to be known 
amongst us that he had foreign blood— hostile 
blood—in ids veins, his father, who had held an 
important diplomatic post at St. Petersburg, 
having married a Russian lady of high rank. In 
the Russian capital Paul had been born ; indeed, 
he had only come to England alter his father’s 
death, which occurred when he was ten years of 
nge, and in accordance with Mr. Trevelyan’s last 
wish that his only son should have the educa
tion of an English gentleman.

aul "os eighteen now, and senior midshipman 
o the JJ of spur— a fine, strapping lad, with 

toiiglitful blue eyes and a grave, even rather 
melancholy face.

Naturally enough, perhaps, he was looked upon 
" ’‘qualified mistrust by the young patriots 
aid, whose purely British origin was above 

thPIC{011’ "K*  ̂m a r̂at  ̂ be must have had any- 
^  a pleasant time of it amongst us, for we 

cer ln  ̂ '°S'. n° 0PP°rtunity of teasing him con- 
lng foreign peculiarities in his speech and
\ol. ii.—10

manner, while his chief tormentor, a sub
lieutenant named Hawkhurst, openly stated that 
he considered Trevelyan had made a mistake in 
the service he had chosen, and that he should now 
be serving under the Russian standard, instead of 
beneath the grand old Union Jack.

At the time of which I am writing, the summer 
of the year 1854, the Hotspur, a new screw- 
steamer of no very great size, was, in company 
with the rest of the British Fleet, under Sir 
Charles Napier, flying the white ensign in the 
Baltic. The French had not yet arrived upon the 
scene of action, and though our fleet did but little, 
save for the daring deeds of individual crews and 
captains, to enhance the glory of the British navy, 
yet I will say that in several small affairs the 
little Hotspur had borne herself so well as to earn 
quite a reputation for smartness and dash, as well 
as the commendation of those in authority. Ac
cordingly, when the admiral heard that a sailing 
vessel was expected to arrive at Libau from Riga 
in about a week’s time, with a consignment of 
rifles and ammunition for the garrison of the 
former place, we were despatched immediately to 
patrol that particular strip of coast, and to capture 
the Nikolai Alexarulrovitch— for that was the 
vessel’s name— whenever she appeared.

But these instructions were not as easily carried 
out as given. Our prey did indeed turn up just 
as we expected, but managed to elude us in a 
dense fog, which came on just as we thought we 
had her safely in our clutches, and ran for shelter 
into a small bay, which took its name from the
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town on its shores, a town 
which, for the purposes of 
my story, I  w ill call 
Kinsk.

The bay was protected 
by two headlands, which 
curved inward like a pair 
of encircling arms, and on 
the extremity of each of 
these was b u ilt  a strong 
fort.

What was to be done 1 
Go back and report our
selves to the admiral, with, 
figuratively speaking, our 
fingers in our mouths ? It 
was not to be thought of 
for a moment. Our cap
tain was too thorough an 
E n glish  sailor, and too 
genuinely proud of his ship 
and crew, to consider such 
a course of actio n  even 
possible. But there was 
the N ik o la i Alexandro- 
vitch, lying snugly in a bay 
of whose ' navigation and 
inner d efen ces we were 
quite ignorant, while Her 
B rita n n ic  Majesty’s ship 
Hotspur dodged helplessly 
up and down the coast out
side. Had we been certain 
that those two forts were 
all we had to reckon with, 
our captain w ould have 
risked their fire, but as I 
have said before, we had 
no means of knowing what 
were the resources of the 
enemy within, and unless 
we could discover this, it 
would be madness to brave 
the fire of the forts, only 
to rush into a trap from 
which there might be no escaping.

Well, matters were in this unsatisfactory state, 
when one day the rumour flew through the ship 
that Trevelyan had volunteered to make his way 
alone, and in disguise, into the town of Kinsk, and 
bring back the information we required. A t first 
our captain hesitated about giving permission ; 
he warned Trevelyan that if discovered and cap
tured he would certainly be shot as a spy, and, in 
fact, raised a good many objections to the scheme. 
But the middy was firm ; he explained clearly 
what he intended to do, declared that he was 
perfectly ready to accept all the risks to his own

life, reminded Captain Montague that his perfect 

knowledge of Russian would stand him in good 
stead, and used so many excellent a r g u m e n ts  that 
finally, with much reluctance, our -worthy com
mander gave his consent. ,

So, early one gloomy morning, when the air 
was dark with a dense fog which hung over land 
and sea, Paul Trevelyan, so perfectly disguised 
that his dearest friend would not have know 
him, slipped quietly into a boat, and was rowed 
ashore on his adventurous errand.

He was landed about a mile down the coast, »t 
a spot quite out of sight of the protecting forts,
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and he at once struck off inland towards the little 
town of Km.sk, which he reached in safety and 
without adventure. _

Arrived in the town, he mingled with the 
peasantry who had come in from the surrounding 
country, with some of the soldiers of the garrison, 
and lie very soon found that he stood in no 
danger, in no imminent danger at least, of 
discovery.

He happened very fortunately to have had a 
few Russian coins of small value in his possession, 
an l these he had brought with him, so that at the 
expense of a few glasses of vodki, the national 
liquor of Russia, he was soon quite “ hail fellow 
well met,” as the saying goes, with a number of 
the peasants, a few artillery men from the forts, 
and some of the nautical loungers about the 
wharf.

But the information he acquired was most 
unsatisfactory. From the gunners he learnt that 
there was a garrison of three hundred men in the 
town, while two hundred more were distributed 
amongst the forts, in one of which twelve guns 
were mounted and in the other eight. The fisher
men also informed him that the authorities, seeing 
that the British ship was determined to remain 
on guard, had resolved to have the cargo of the 
Nikolai Alexarulrovitch removed the following 
day, and taken overland to Libau. Moreover, 
when, about noon, the fog lifted slightly, two 
glances showed Trevelyan the existence of a third 
fort, erected on a slight eminence commanding 
the town and bay, and also the presence in the 
harbour of a large Russian man-o’-war.

Paul glanced at the Nikolai, and then at her 
grim guardian, lying out in deeper water, and 
fumed inwardly. So, then, his trouble and danger 
would all go for nothing ! For he knew right well 
that Captain Montague would never be guilty of 
the folly of taking his ship into such a trap. 
British sailors have done things which have 
startled the world before now, but even they 
cannot achieve impossibilities, and it would be 
an impossibility for the little Hotspur to carry 
off her prize under the fire of the three forts, and 
threatened by the Russian frigate, through that 
narrow isthmus between the headlands, out to 
the open sea.

*o. 't was quite impossible ; and yet---- -
1 hey are going to remove the cargo to-morrow, 

lerefore we must act before then,” thought Paul 
nnisell. “ It is the cargo, of course, which we 

wish to prevent them from getting to Libau. If 
n y I could do something— but I am utterly 
oweress, and I know the captain would never 

Wl  ̂ni1'̂  aS t0 the Hotspur in here. Risk ! 
!j, " ould be deliberately throwing the ship

He shook off his companions at last by pre
tending to be overcome with vodki, and, lying 
down under the lee of a boat, he was soon ap
parently sound asleep, though in reality he was 
closely watching everybody who came or went on 
the wharf, and his mind never ceased its busy 
working. So the hours passed on, and the fog 
closed in again— darkly, thickly—over sea and land.

Several times Trevelyap had half risen from his 
place of concealment, intending to make his way 
through the town, and thence across country to 
that particular part of the coast where he had 
been landed in the morning; but on each occasion, 
moved by some mysterious impulse which he 
could not define, Paul sank down again into the 
shelter of the boat.

A t length, just as afternoon was giving place to 
evening, a seemingly trivial incident occurred to 
break the dull monotony of Trevelyan’s watch. 
A tall man in nautical attire came down to the 
wharf, and, halting almost directly above the spot 
where the midshipman lay, hailed the Nikolai 
Alexandrovitch, in an authoritative tone which 
proclaimed him the skipper of the vessel.

Promptly an answering hail came back out of 
the fog.

“ No, I’m not coming on board,” shouted the 
Russian captain in reply— he spoke his native 
tongue, of course, but that presented no difficulty 
to Paul, who lay motionless, hardly daring to 
breathe lest he should miss a word— “ the Com
mandant has sent for me to go to his quarters, 
and arrange about moving that cargo to-morrow, 
so I shall not be back till late. Whom have you 
with you there, Feodor?”

“ Only Ivanoff,” came the voice of the mate, in 
a half-laughing tone, “ and he is sound asleep on 
deck as usual.”

“ Well, never mind. The other men will be 
back in an hour or so, and that accursed English 
ship dare not come in here, praise be to the Saints 1 
Send a boat ashore for me about ten o’clock, 
Feodor. I shall be here by then,” and so saying 
the burly seaman tramped away.

But the brief conversation had put a strange, 
wild idea into Paul Trevelyan’s mind. He might 
never have such a chance again, and in a short 
time the other seamen might return, and his 
desperate opportunity would be gone. The wharf 
was utterly deserted, the fog so dense that all he 
could see of the Russian man o’-war, anchored 
farther out, was a shapeless blur upon the curtain 
of mist, and he carried a loaded navy revolver in 
the breast of his loose peasant’s shirt. If only he 
could get aboard the Nikolai, and overpower the 
two men who were her only guardians, it would be 
so easy, iu the midst of that perilous cargo, to 
destroy its usefulness for ever.
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The scheme was frightfully hazardous, of course. 
A t any moment a shout from the Nikolai would 
alarm the war-vessel, and besides, Paul knew that 
in escaping, if he escaped at all, lie must run the 
gauntlet of the forts. It was impossible to escape 
by land if he were chased, as he assuredly would 
be. To cross the open country lying between 
Kinskjind the shore had been a work of time that 
morning; he could never attempt it in the denser 
fog which reigned at present, without being cap
tured almost immediately. Yes, the deed would 
be dangerous in the extreme, but for all that : — 

“ I will prove myself as good an Englishman as 
the best of them,” he muttered resolutely beneath 
his breath.

„  A SOUND, OR m o v e : E X C E PT AB 1 T E L L  YOU* AND YOU ARE A DEAD MAN

In the boat near which he had been lying were 
a pair of oars and some pieces of half-rotten sail
cloth. With this last he quickly muffled the 
oars, and then, hauling down the boat, which was 
small and light, to the water’s edge, he pushed off, 
and rowed noiselessly towards the spot where the 
hub of the Nikolai loomed out of the mist. For
tunately the mate was standing with his back 
towards the town, and, as Paul came alongside, 
he could distinctly see tlie Russian’s dark figure 
as the latter stood leaning idly over the bulwarks 
with eyes fixed on vacancy, apparently lost in 
thought.

There was a small boat towing alongside, and, 
coolly transferring himself and his muffled oars to

this, Trevelyan let the little craft which had 
carried him from the shore drift aimlessly away 
Then, hastily slipping off his rough peasant’s 
shoes, he climbed up the rope, and so reached the 
deck of the Nikolai.

Once there, a single moment sufficed him to 
take out and cock his revolver, and another to 
step swiftly and noiselessly across the rather 
untidy deck ; then suddenly, before the astonished 
and terrified sailor could even turn round, Paul 
clapped the weapon to his head and whispered 
fiercely in Russian :—

“ Utter a sound, or move except as I tel! you, 
and you are a dead man ! ”

Trevelyan could feel the mate start convulsively 
(Ould hear his swift gasp 
of utter dread, but he 
uttered no cry, and stood 
motionless, as if cut in 
stone.

“ Turn!” said the mid
shipman, sharply; and 
the other obeyed.

“ Now sit down on the 
deck, and hand me that 
coil of light rope.”

The Russian complied. 
Paul put his hand into 

the breast of his shirt, 
and, drawing out a hand
kerchief, gagged the ter 
rified man ; then, laying 
his pistol on the deck 
beside him, he proceeded 
to make the luckless 
Feodor completely help
less by binding him hand 
and foot. T h is  done, 
Trevelyan withdrew the 
gag for a moment, and 
d e m a n d e d  authorita
tively ;—

“ Where is your com
rade? Answer me. You need not lie afraid if 
you do exactly as I tell you.”

“ He is over yender by the hatchway, asleep, 
was the sullen response.

“ And where does your captain keep the key of 
the powder magazine ? ”

A quiver of deadly terror swept across the 
Russian’s face. He hesitated, and was silent.

“ You needn’t be frightened,” said Trevelyan, 
grimly ; “ nobody’s going to blow you up. Come, 
speak— the truth mind ! For if I find you ve been 
playing with me I shall most certainly shoot you 
Out with it— I’m waiting ! ” .

“ He keeps it hanging a bo e the bunk in bis 
cabin, the largest one on the right. Who are job
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m the luimc of the Saints, and what are you doing 
here

“ I am an officer in the navy of the Queen of 
England, Trevelyan answered, proudly, as he 
slipped the gag into Feodor’s mouth once more, 
"and what I am doing here is—well, so far, no 
one’s business but my own. Be content—you’ll 
know soon enough, my friend.”

He picked up the rest of the coil of rope as he 
s]wke, and stole silently across the deck to where 
the second Russian lay, still sleeping soundly.

It was the work of five minutes to shake the 
man into wakefulness, and then to cow him into 
silence with the fear of instant death, while he 
was served as his companion had been, tie., gagged 
and bound securely. Then, having reduced his 
two enemies to abject helplessness, Paul vanished 
through the hatchway in search of the Russian 
skipper's cabin. He found it at length, and also 
the key of the magazine, hanging just as the mate 
had said, on a nail above the captain’s bunk. The 
key Haul promptly took possession of, and then 
proceeded with his errand of destruction. First, 
however, he hastily searched the ship, in order to 
make sure that the perilous cargo was really on 
board. There was no doubt of that, as he very 
soon discovered, for in the hold were piled cases 
u|K)Ti cases of Minie rifles, while the magazine 
was stored with boxes of cartridges and barrels 

I of powder.
It took Trevelyan some little time 

to open one of these latter, and to 
| remove the inner covering of zinc 

which protected the shining black 
I grains from damp, but it was done at 

last, in spite of strained nerves and 
fingers shaking with excitement, and 
then the young midshipman set to 
"01k to construct a rude kind of fuse 

| composed of wetted linen and a few 
j grains of powder. The linen he pro

cured by tearing up a shirt which he 
found in the skipper’s cabin, and hia 
task being then so far accomplished,
Haul lutv1 iecl on deck. He was anxious 
to complete his work, and be off as 
soon as possible, for at any moment 
now the Hussian sailors might return, 
and with their coming his chance of 
success wnuhl vanish for ever.

Hastily unfastening the rope which 
°und the mate’s ankles, and loosen- 

'fig that on his wrists, Paul, holding 
e tevoLer ready, ordered the Hussian 
get into the boat which was made 

•ast alongside.
“ 1 don’t wish to have 

uPon U1y conscience.”

remarked, grimly, as his victim slowly obeyed. 
“ Yon see, my good Feodor, this vessel, with 
her entire cargo, will be flying skywards in a 
very few minutes, and so, unless you wish to go 
aloft also, you had better be quick ”— a threat 

' which had the effect of hastening the Russian 
sailor’s movements very considerably.

Once in the boat, Feodor’s bonds were again 
tightened, and then the same process was gone 
through with his comrade, for Trevelyan, with 
that regard for the sanctity of human life which 
came to him with his English blood, felt that he 
could not leave those miserable wretches to the 
fate which awaited them on board the doomed 
ship.

Having thus embarked his prisoners, Paul 
rowed them with all speed to the shore, and 
tumbled them out with scant ceremony upon the 
deserted wharf, pushing off immediately on his 
return journey to the ship. His heart was beating 
wildly as lie clambered upon the deck of the 
Nikolai once more, for the crisis of his attempt 
was nearing now, and the time of his own most 
imminent peril was fast approaching.

A lighted lantern swung in the cuddy, and, 
hastily snatching it down, Trevelyan hurried on to 
the magazine, where the ship and her valuable 
cargo lay at the mercy of a single spark. Hiss !
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the rough fuse spat and crackled as he plunged 
it into the slender flame, and then, Hinging the 
lantern wildly aside, Paul sprang like lightning 
up the ladder, knowing that his life depended 
on his speed.

He swung himself down into the boat, cast off the 
rope, and with swift, noiseless strokes, rowed out 
into the little harbour, heading past the spot 
where the Kussian war-vessel lay, wrapt in her 
shroud«of mist. He could hear the voices of the 
sailors on her decks as he shot onward through 
the fog ; men were talking on the w harf also, and 
there came the sound of a distant shout; then 
it seemed to Paul Trevelyan that the very sky 
above him was rent by a deafening noise like 
a clap of thunder, the murky obscurity was illu
minated by a vivid blaze, there came a sharp rattle 
of falling debris, some of which descended quite 
close to our midshipman’s boat, and then all was 
still.

But not for long. Resting for a moment on his 
oars, Trevelyan could presently hear a babel of 
shouts and cries from the town, and a few short, 
sharp words of command uttered on the man- 
o’-war, and followed by a splash which his sailor’s 
instinct told him was caused by a rapidly-lowered 
boat striking the water.

“ They’ll find those fellows on the wharf,” Paul 
muttered to himself as he bent to his oars again, 
‘ and then there’ll be a chase. Well, I have the 

start of them, at all events.”
Suddenly a gun boomed out from the battery 

above the town, and 
was replied to a few 
m o m e n t s  l a t e r  
by a n o t h e r  fr o m  
one of the forts on 
the protecting head
lands Paul’s heart 
gave a sickening throb 
of anxiety. The forts 
were aroused now, and 
in a few minutes the 
enemy would be hot 
upon his tra ck ; al
ready he could hear 
the -distant sound of 
loud-voiced questions 
and answers, as the 
Russian man-o’-war’s 
men spoke, and were 
answ ered from  the 
shore. Then there 
came the swift plashing of oars, and he knew 
that the foe had given chase at last.

On—on— his muscular arms sent the light boat 
flying through the mist, until at length his craft 
shot into the patch of blackness which lay close

beneath the right-hand fort. His pursuers wts 
coming up rapidly, pulling with the swift steadi
ness of trained muscles, and even as Trevelyan 
paused for an instant to regain his breath, th 
sentry on the rampart above him bailed the 
Russian boat.

“ The Commandant wishes to know what has 
happened,” he shouted, “ and where are yougoin* 
in such haste ? Can you tell us if it were oj 
board a ship that explosion occurred which 
heard just now ?”

“ It was the Nikolai Alexandrov itch,” shouted 
back the officer in charge of the boat; “ she has 
been blo'Svn to pieces and her cargo destroyed by a 
dog of an English spy whom we are chasing no®! 
By all the Saints, there he goes! ” —as Paul, putting 
his full strength into the stroke, sent his skiff 
flying towards the open sea, where the P.ussian? 
could see her dimly, “ Fire, I say ! Fire ! or he 
will escape us yet. Give way ! ” he added, to his 
crew. “ Give way there for your lives ! ”

Swiftly the garrison of the fort obeyed the 
hasty order, and bullets fell around the little boat 
like hail, but Trevelyan kept on his way with a 
smile on his lips and a glow at his heart.

Nearer and nearer his pursuers swept, but notr 
there was a gleaming point of light right ahead 
It was a lantern held up as a beacon by the 
coxswain in one of the Hotspur's boats, and with 
all his failing strength the middy shouted:—

“ Hotspur, ahoy ! ”
‘Ay, ay ! ” came the lusty answer, and then, io

Hawkhurst’s voice, which sounded strangely bus ' 
and indistinct:—

“ Is that you, Trevelyan 1 ”
“ Yes, yes ! Pull your best, or they’ll have m8 

y e t ! They’re close behind !” And with a c ^

“  P U L L  YOUR BEBT, OR T H E Y ’L L  HATE ME Y E T  I TH EY’R E GLOBE BEH IN D !
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| t)ie pritisli boat’s crew bent to their oars. In a 
very few moments they were alongside, and Tre- 

| |van w.,jj hauled aboard, while the Russian 
boat, her occupants foiled and furious, was sul- 

1 |enly headed for the forts once more. They knew 
> better than to venture too near the British ship,
! whose commander’s mood, just at present, was 

worthy of the original bearer of his vessel’s name.
But how can I describe the reception which 

: awaited Paul when he reached the Hotspur and 
1 had told his story, very simply and modestly?

The cheering, the hand-shakes, the pats on the 
back, and, what he valued more than all, 
Hawkhurst’s half-choked apology and the cap
tain’s few quiet words. We knew him now for 
what he was—what he had been all a long-a true 
British sailor; and when promotion came, and at 
the end of the war the little cross, which stamps 
its wearer as “ bravest of the brave,” you may 
judge if we thought the guerdon too high for the 
deeds of our favourite hero, Lieutenant Paul 
Trevelyan.G*PT«'Ar Cbc Captain.
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majority of people are in
clined to look upon the 
cadet corps movement with 
nothing more than tolera
tion. A corps is regarded 
as an almost essential ad
junct to a public school^ 
because, from the point of 

view of the uninitiated, it provides another out
door occupation for the boys. 1 shall hope to 
convince the sceptic, and enlighten those who are 
unacquainted with the real object of the corps 
during the following article; and at the same 
time I sh a ll en-

an army or a nation of civilians can do nothing. 
Therefore the training is from the very commence 
ment an important item in the education of the 
boys, who will in a short time be the men upon 
whom the country will have to depend. Besides 
the moral side of the training, there is the scarcely 
less important physical development which the 
drill effects. Everyone, I think, will acknowledge 
that a system which combines health-giving re
creation and a sound education in two of the 
essential rules of life should be encouraged in every 
way possible —the more so as the boys learn their 
lessons without realising that they arc being

taught, and there-
deavour to supply 
the information re
q u ire d  by those 
who are contem
plating the forma
tion of a corps in 
their schools.

First as to the 
o b je c t  o f ca d et 
corps. T h e y  are 
fo rm ed  to  teach 
the boys the two 
important lessons 
of ob ed ien ce  to 
o rd e rs  an d  the 
duties of man to 
m an ; w i t h o u t  
these two principles PLYM OUTH  AND MANNAMEAD COLLEGE GUN SQUAD.

fore learn them 
very thoroughly,in 
a m anner whirl' 
appeals to them 
This is the primal)' 
object of a corps; 
but there is an
other whi'-h should 
find a welcome in 
the heart of every 
lo y a l subject ol 
Her Majesty. That 
is the upholding of 
the great enip're 
over w h ich  oor 
Queen holds sway- 
War is a serious 
thing to think <">
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but we never know when hands and hearts might 
lie needed to muster round the British flag; and 
it is a grand thing to feel that boys are being sent 
from school ready to take their place in the ranks, 
to defend tlieir land and sovereign.

These reasons should be a sufficient plea to 
induce those who have the opportunity of forming 
a corps to lose no time in adding to the strength of 
the existing school-boy army of England. And 
with the hope that such may be the intention of 
many who read this, I shall now give the details of 
the necessary mode of procedure to accomplish the 
end in view.

The first thing to be done is to write to the 
adjutant of the volunteer battalion which has its 
headi|itarters nearest the school, stating the 
number of cadets that can be guaranteed, and 
asking for particulars. Probably there may be a 
little opposition, for cadet corps are still so much 
in the minority that their advent is not altogether 
welcomed Uy the authorities; but this will easily 

overcome if there seems a likelihood of pro
ducing a smart addition to the bat- I

with— there is no reason why the 
undertaking should not be carried 
through successfully. And when the 
adjutant’s approval has been received 
work must begin in earnest ; proper 
company books will be issued to the 
officer in command, and the ages, 
heights, and measurements of the 
boys will be taken, and probably 
about half-a-dozen of the most suit
able will be appointed non-commis
sioned officers, with either the rank 
of sergeant or corporal. One of the 
masters of the school is given the com
mand of the corps, with honorary rank, 
in whose hands the management is 
left. A sergeant instructor, detailed 

to drill the cadets once or twice a week, will 
report the progress they make at headquarters. 
If at the end of about three months satisfaction 
has been given, the corps is duly enrolled, and 
uniforms and accoutrements are issued to the 
cadets. The corps is then on a military footing, 
attached to a volunteer battalion, and eligible to 
compete for the Bisley prizes, and to go into camp 
with the cadets at Aldershot 

There is practically no age limit for entrance as 
long as a boy can carry his rifle, but no boy under 
sixteen is required to take the oath of allegiance 
— that is to say, the younger boys are not liable to 
be called upon to take the field in time of war. 
Every boy, however, who is of an age to take 
the oath, earns the Government Capitation Grant 
of 35s. for his corps, which, of course, is a very 
valuable help in reducing the expenses of the corps 
— which should, if possible, be made self-sup
porting.

The initial outlay for uniform amounts to about 
.■£3 ; and a rule, when the corps has been fully

I

I

talion. It is not necessary to propose 
a very I nge number, and the general 
opiniuu ot the officers in command of 
the exi'ting corps is that it is better 
to have a small efficient corps than a 
large "Mu with stragglers. So em- 
phatieaUy do they speak of the advis- 
ajility of judicious selection, that I 
niust lay special stress upon the matter 
•or the guidance of those about to 
i.aise.il ! OI'lls' ^  hen the preliminary 
,ni|Unies have been made the adjutant 

1 communicate the result, and, if 
te corps is to be formed, full instruc
tors will be sent from headquarters. 
f 1 lllty ^dets can be guaranteed 

r the new corps—and this is not 
1 a too small a number to begin

i

SOUTH EASTERN CO LLEG E, RAMSGATE. TH E  CORPS AT SHOBNCLIPT’E i 
INSPECTION.



majority of people are In
clined to look upon the 
cadet corps movement with 
nothing more than tolera
tion. A  corps is regarde«l 
as an almost essential ad
junct to a public school, 
because, from the point of 

view of the uninitiated, it provides another out
door occupation for the boys. I shall hope to 
convince the sceptic, and enlighten those who are 
unacquainted with the real object of the corps 
during the following article ; and at the same 
time I shall en
deavour to supply 
the information re- .
quired by those 
who are contem
plating the forma
tion of a corps in 
their schools.

First as to the 
o b je c t  o f  cad et 
corps. T h e y  are 
fo rm e d  to  teach 
the boys the two 
important lessons 
of ob ed ien ce  to 
o rd e rs  an d  the 
duties of man to 
m an ; w i t h o u t  
these two principles

an army or a nation of civilians can do nothing. 
Therefore the training is from the very commence
ment an important item in the education of the 
boys, who will in a short time be the men upon 
whom the country will have to depend. Besides 
the moral side of the training, there is the scarcely 
less important physical development which the 
drill effects. Everyone, I think, will acknowledge 
that a system which combines health-giving re
creation and a sound education in two of the 
essential rules of life should be encouraged in every 
way possible -th e  more so as the boys learn their 
lessons without realising that they arc being

taught, atul there
' fore learn them 

very thoroughly.'11 
a m a n n e r  which 

, appeals to them- 
This is the primary 
object of a corps; 
but there is 
other which should 
find a welcome i" 
the heart of every 
lo y a l su bject of 
Her Majesty. That 
is the upholding1* 
the great emp'1* 
over w hich  0111 
Queen holds swaf 
War is n 
thing to think «.

PLYM O UTH  AND MANNAMEAD COLLEGE GUN KtjUAD.

PUBLIC SCHOOL CADET CORPS. 137

ETON COLLEGE BATTALION IN  COLUMN FORMATION.

but we never know when hands and hearts might 
lie needed to muster round the British flag; and 
it is a grand thing to feel that boys are being sent 
from school ready to take their place in the ranks, 
to defend their land and sovereign.

These reasons should be a sufficient plea to 
induce those who have the opportunity of forming 
a corps to lose no time in adding to the strength of 
the existing school-boy anny of England. And 
with the hope that sucli may be the intention of 
many who read this, I shall now give the details of 
the necessary mode of procedure to accomplish the 
end in view.

The first thing to be done is to write to the 
adjutant of the volunteer battalion which has its 
headquarters nearest the school, stating the 
number of cadets that can be guaranteed, and 
asking for particulars. Probably there may be a 
little o)(position, for cadet corps are still so much 
in the minority that their advent is not altogether 
welcmm-d by the authorities; but this will easily 
he overcome if there seems a likelihood of pro
ducing a smart addition to the bat
talion. It is not necessary to propose • 
a very huge number, and the general 
opinion of the officers in command of | 
the exi-ting corps is that it is better ’ 
to have a small efficient corps than a 
large mu- with stragglers. So em- 1 
plmtieally do they speak of the advis
ability . f judicious selection, that I 
must lav .special stress upon the matter 
for tin: guidance of those about to 
i.aise a corps. When the preliminary 
inquiries have been made the adjutant 
j communicate the result, and, if 

7 s C0IT S I* to be formed, full instruc- 
10ns will l,e Scnt front headquarters, 

u fifty cadets can be guaranteed 
or the new corps—and this is not 

a all too small a number to begin

with— there is no reason why the 
undertaking should not be carried 
through successfully. And when the 
adjutant’s approval has been received 
work must begin in earnest; proper 
company books will be issued to the 
officer in command, and the ages, 
heights, and measurements of the 
boys will be taken, and probably 
about half-a-ijozen of the most suit
able will be appointed non-commis
sioned officers, with either the rank 
of sergeant or corporal. One of the 
masters of the school is given the com
mand of the corps, with honorary rank, 
in whose hands the management is 
left. A  sergeant instructor, detailed 

to drill the cadets once or twice a week, will 
report the progress they make at headquarters. 
If at the end of about three months satisfaction 
has been given, the corps is duly enrolled, and 
uniforms and accoutrements are issued to the 
cadets. The corps is then on a military footing, 
attached to a volunteer battalion, and eligible to 
compete for the Bisley prizes, and to go into camp 
with the cadets at Aldershot.

There is practically no age limit for entrance as 
long as a boy can carry his rifle, but no boy under 
sixteen is required to take the oath of allegiance 
— that is to say, the younger boys are not liable to 
be called upon to take the field in time of war. 
Every boy, however, who is of an age to take 
the oath, earns the Government Capitation Grant 
of 35s. for his corps, which, of course, is a very 
valuable help in reducing the expenses of the corps 
— which should, if possible, be made self-sup
porting.

The initial outlay for uniform amounts to about 
£3 ; and a rule, when the corps has been fully

SOUTH EASTERN CO LLEG E, RAM 8GATE. TH E CORPS AT SH Q R N C LU TE  : 
INSPECTION.
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started, is generally made which enables cadets 
to dispose of their uniforms when they leave the 
school, so that recruits can often obtain their 
outfit at a considerably smaller sum than the 
above. In order to cover the expenses of field- 
days and other functions it will be found 
necessary to have a terminal subscription— 
which, in the existing corps, is generally about 
ten shillings. Roughly speaking, therefore, the 
cost for each cadet amounts to about £2 per 
annum— and in my opinion the boy receives 
excellent value for the outlay.

Now that the new corps has been formed, the 
responsibility rests with the officer in command. 
The success or failure of the venture depends upon 
him ; and, as the opinion of those who have man
aged cadets for some time may be of service in 
helping him to make the best use of his material, 
I  shall quote the substance of the advice offered 
by those gentlemen who have replied to my 
inquiries.

Drill is the high road to success ; and (he drills 
must be arranged so as to allow the boys to take 
part in the school games, otherwise only the 
fellows who are no good at cricket or football will 
join the corps. And as these are not the most

desirable soldiers, the drill must be made to dove 
tail with the other school institutions, so that the 
pick of the school may be represented in the 
cadet corps. And I am exceedingly glad to record 
the fact that the athletes of the schools are ready 
to join the corps too ; in letter after letter I read 
that the members of the teams are almost to a man 
enrolled in the corps, and that the captain of the 
school, or the captain of the fifteen or eleven 
holds a commission, or is a sergeant. This is» 
thoroughly healthy and encouraging sign, which 
bears out the opinion that a cadet corps is a most 
useful addition to any school.

Drills should be frequent, and should not last 
too Jong— but in all cases attendance should be 
compulsory. Of course, the officer in command 

should be present, but he should make the boys 
do as much as possible themselves. Thus the 
system of section drill will be found the most 
practicable, as the sergeants can be taught to 
conduct this by themselves ; and by this means 
they will learn the more onerous duties of 
company and, finally, battalion drill. .

Next in importance is the shooting. 
especially about London, is not always easy to 
secure ; but practice is absolutely essential, an
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■ ranjre firing should take place
: at least once a niont î ar>d in
: the intervals Morris tube prac-
; tice should be obtained as
I frequently as possible.
! Then arises the question of 
j a band. This is rather an 
; ambitious undertaking, but it 
1 should be added if possible,

as the effect of the music is 
wonderful, and it gives a corps 
a position for which nothing 

1 else is a substitute. In the
i large public schools it is not
! a difficult matter to get to-
j  getlier a band, but in the
i smaller schools I think I
| should recommend the autho-
' rities to give their entire
j attention to the effective
i force; for unless a band is
| really good it is better not to
! have one at all.
| It is difficult in the limited 
i space at my disposal to give 
1 an account of the manage- 
| ment of a corps which will
■ fulfil all the requirements of the cadet forces— for

it must be understood that there are corps at
: tached to volunteer battalions of the Artillery,

the Engineer?, and the Infantry of the Line. I

have only dealt, in tare out
line, with the latter branch 
of the service, so as to avoid 
confusion ; but I hope that 
I have said enough to guide 
the newly-appointed officer on 
his road. As it is upon him 
that the credit or blame must 
fall, he will do well to make 
himsejf proficient in company 
management, and to study his 
manual of drill until he feels 
capable of detecting the 
slightest error in the execution 
of his orders— and he will find 
the advice given by men who 
have had practical experience 
of the greatest value. The 
key-note of corps manage
ment seems to be to throw as 
much work as possible on the 
shoulders of the boys, and 
thus fit them to take command 
at a moment’s notice.

The cadets should remember 
that co-operation is the only 
thing which makes a regiment 

creditable. Individual smartness is all very well, 
but unless it is the object of each cadet to raise 
the standard of the corps to the absolute efface- 
ment of self, a disaster is imminent— in fact, it

HON. CAPTAIN  W . BATPTELD, COM
MANDER ONGAU GRAMMAR SCHOOL. ONE 
OF TH E OFFICERS OF LONGEST SERVICE 
IN TH E CADET CORPS OF TH E COUNTRY.
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S T A T IS T IC S  OF  CO RPS.

d STRENGTH.
SCHOOL. £ COMMANDING RANK, REGIMENT.OFFICER.

OFFICERS. N.C.O.’S, li.& F.

fierkh&msted .............. 1891 3 8 120 J. Parsons ............. Cu.pt. Beds.
Blairlodgc ... *............ 1891 2 7 74 H. Lower ... Lieut. Highland Light Infuntn
Bradfield ........................ 1586 3 37 112 E. M. Ingram ............ Capt. Roval Berks.
Charterhouse .............. 1874 4 16 134 A. H. Tod ............ Capt. Koyal West Surrey
Clifton ......................... 1877 5 21 165 D. Rintoul ............. Capt. Gloucester Eng. Volunteers
Dulwich ...................... . 1878 3 12 200 W .R .M . Leake ... Capt. East Surrey
Eastbourne .............. 1896 3 15 10-2 J. E. S. Tuckett . Capt. Koyal Snssex
Exeter ........................ 1897 2 8 70 A. R. Johnson............ Capr. Devonshire
Felstcd ......................... I860 3 10 90 S. E. Longland ... Capt. Essex
Glenalmond .............. 1876 1 16 70 E. J. Allen ............. Lieut. Black W atch
Haileybury .............. 1887 7 23 132 P. H. Latham.............. Capt. Beds.
Harrow ........................ 1859 10 13 230 E. H. Kempsou ... Capt. Middlesex
Highgate ........................ 189-2 3 8 51 J. G. Lamb ............. Major Middlesex
Hurstpierpoint ............. 1887 2 9 53 C. Marsh .............. — Royal Sussex
K e lv in s id e ....................... 1893 1 11 67 J. W. Gemuicll ... Capt. Cameronians
Marlborough ............. 1860 6 29 116 A. S. Eve ............. Capt. Wilts.
Ougar ............. 1861 3 12 75 W. T. Bayfield ... Capt. Essex
Plymouth & Mannamead 1871 1 2 45 F. W o o d c o c k ............. Lieut. Devon Artillery Volunteers
Portsmouth ... ... 1897 1 8 36 S. Hudson ............. Capt. Hampshire
ltossall ......................... 1860 3 10 82 R. E. Pain ............ Capt. Lancs. Eng. Volunteers
Rugby ......................... 7 37 207 S. Barnard ............. Capt. li. Warwicks.
St. P a u l 's ......................... 1890 3 5 93 C. H. Bicknell............. Capt. King's Roy al Rifles
Sherborne ... ... ... 1888 3 7 84 W. B. Wildnian ... Capt. Dorse ts.
S.E. College .............. 1898 3 4 46 T. F. H. B errici ... Capt. East Kent
T on b rid g e ......................... 1893 3 16 100 F. Collins ............. Capt. Middlesex Eng. Volunteers
Warwick ........................ 1894 1 4 40 J. W. F o r b e s ............ Lieut. R. Warwicks.
Wellington ............. 1882 3 20 100 E. A. U p c o t J ............ Capt. Royal Berks.
Wesley ......................... 1890 1 4 ;

‘ 1
40 S, A. Richards............ Capt. West Yorks. Eag. Vounteers

SUPPLEMENTAL LIST OF CORPS.

SCHOOL.

RA
I8

ED
. STRENGTH.

COMMANDING
OFFICER. RANK. REGIMENT.

OFFICERS. n.c.o.'s. n.& f.

Bedford Gramm ar ... 1886 7 3 230 F. GlUniche ............. Capt. Tower Hamlets Engineers
Chatham. H o u se .............. 1892 1 6 45 A. G. Price ............. Capt. East Kent
Cheltenham ............. 1862 5 11 144 W. Bell-Haworth ... Capt. Gloucester Eng. Volunteers
Christ College, Brecon... 1892 3 12 38 vacant ........................ — South Wales Borderers
Derby ..............' ... — 3 4 49 G. R. G room e............. Capt. Derbyshire
Epsom ........................ 1888 3 10 55 J. A. Newsom ... Capt. East Surrey
Eton (Batt.) ............ 1868 15 54 337 C. Lowry ... Major Oxford Light Infantry
Kelly College ... ... 1894 1 9 42 A. O. V. Penny ... Capt. | Devonshire

- Seaford ......................... 1891 2 6 45 F. W . Savage ... ... Major Sussex Engineers
Uppingham .............. 1889 6 10 143 S. Haslani ............. Capt. Leicester
Weymouth .............. 1891 2 12 50 C. Fulkner ............. Capt, I Hampshire Eng. Volunteers
Winchester .............. 1868 5 10 215 A. G. Bather ............. Capt. 1 Hampshire

N.B.—Where uncertainty on any point exists the space has been left open.

is unavoidable. Therefore the duty of every cadet 
is to show implicit obedience to his superiors, and 
to carry out orders to the best of his ability. Then, 
and only then, will a general appearance of smart
ness be obtained. Besides these home duties, the 
cadet is under an obligation to the Queen whose 
uniform he wears ; and I am sure that he will do 
nothing calculated to bring discredit upon her 
troops, or to disgrace her service. When the boys 
realise that they have these responsibilities to 
uphold there will be little to fear as regards the 
future of the corps ; and I feel perfect confidence 
in saying that no boy will regret having joined.

For boys who are destined to serve their country 
in years to come, the training they rea ive in & 
cadet corps is invaluable, but even for those whose 
lives are to be spent in other spheres there are 
most wholesome lessons to be learnt. &> that if 
the cadets’ military experiences do not extend 
past their school-days, this valuable opportunity 
should not be thrown away.

Cadet corps, which are in every particular like the 
volunteers, share the play as well as the work of* 
soldier’s life, and it will be found that there is * 
fairly equal mixture of both. For instance, when 
the corps are under canvas, as they frequently a16
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dtirin" pari of August, strict military discipline is 
'maintained: the bugle rules the day, and the boys 
have their turn on sentry duty just as regular 
soldiers would have under similar conditions.

It is the opinion of officers whose experience 
of the stern realities of a soldier’s life entities’ 
them to speak with authority that cadet corps 
are providing a training for 
the future officers of the 
Queen which nothing else 
could possibly supply, and 
that the beneficial effect, 
although there are at present 
so few corps in comparison 
with the number of schools, 
has already been felt in the 
services. Therefore there 
seems to be every reason 
why the movement should 
receive the loyal support of 
the military authorities—a 
supjiort which, 1 regret to 
say, is not yet very apparent.
But a change is sure to take 
place in this direction if the 
schools co-operate in advo
cating an increase in the 
numbers of the corps. Educa
tion has made vast strides of 
late years, and I shall hope 
that before very long a most 
important addition — i.t., a 
radet corps—may be made to the great factories of 
the Englishmen of to-morrow, upon whom the wel
fare of the country in the future must needs depend.

The accompanying lists contain the statistics 
of the corps which at present ex ist; in con
nection with the compilation of these I must 
thank those officers in command who have so 
readily supplied the necessary information.

SERG EA N T'PR U M M E R M ALLAH , 
EASTBOURNE COLLEGE CADET CORPS.

The auxiliary forces of Britain number upwards 
of four hundred thousand officers and men—that 
is to say, in the Honourable Artillery Company, 
the Militia, the Yeomanry, and the Volunteers, 
there are getting on for half a million men ready 
for active service if the country calls upon them. 
This large army might be greatly increased by 

: % a spread of the cadet move
ment ; and the results of 
such an increase could not 
be other than beneficial, both 
now and in the future.

One might write a great 
deal more about the volun
teers and cadets from this 
more or less sentimental 
point of view, but as this is 
intended to be a practical 
attempt to show how a corps 
should be formed, I must 
curb my inclination to dwell 
upon their merits in order to 
supply the information re
quired. However, I must 
say tlu t my opinion of the 
cadet scheme is that it is in 
every way desirable, and I 
think that, as a nation, we 
have as much reason to be 
proud of our boy soldiers
as of the great Volunteer

. Army which is the surest
guarantee of the stability of the British Empire 
in the hour of need. This'opinion is arrived 
at after some considerable knowledge of a corps, 
and is confirmed since I have been in direct 
communication with the commanding officers
of nearly every corps in this country, while 
the statistics for this article were being col
lected.
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Illustrated by H. E. Butler.

H E R E  were three w ick ed  
young fellows in St. Peters
burg, Englishmen, though 
inhabitants of that distant 
city. I shall not give them 
away by mentioning their 
real names— that would be 

unkind— because I am going to tell a story 
about them, which, if traced to their doors, 
would .bring them into odium with their fellow 
creatures. I shall call them Brown, Jones, and 
Robinson, and their victim Smith, and if this 
magazine should happen to meet their eye, the 
story shall be to their private condemnation, 
and their consciences— if fellows like them 
possess such things, which I doubt— their con
sciences, I say, shall be unto them for a punish
ment ; guilty consciences can do a good deal, I 
tell you, in the way of making it extremely un
comfortable for a fellow, by wriggling and writh
ing and generally playing old gooseberry inside 
him.

Well, these three persons, Brown, Jones, and 
Robinson, as we have agreed to call them, were 
inhabitants of St. Petersburg, and perhaps their 
life there was pretty dull. I don’t know any
thing about that; I only suggest that they may

have found life pretty dull because I wish to 
provide some excuse for them ; something that 
will explain their heartless and inhuman con
duct towards Smith, who came to the place a 
stranger, mind you, and in a foreign land, and 
was straightway delivered over by a cruel 
destiny into their hands.

Smith had received some appointment—a 
clerkship, let us say— in one of the numerous 
English mercantile offices in the city; of 
maybe he was a junior attache at the Embassy, 
perhaps a clerk at the Consulate— I know, but 
do not intend to reveal it— not now, at any rate.

Smith, if asked, would have spoken very 
highly of his new trio of friends. He would 
have said, no doubt, that they had been awfully 
kind to a new arrival, and had shown him about 
the place, and made life pleasant for bin, 
though he had absolutely no claim upon thru 
good offices. And, of course, Smith would 
have been perfectly right, after a fashion. 
They did show him about. They taught hi® 
Russian tobogganing on the ice hills; they 
taught him to skate; they taught him to shoot 
a hill upon snow-shoes. But Smith did not 
knowt what you and I know, that the watch®? 
of novices in these arts is to the older bans
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in St. Petersburg a matter to live for; and 
that the teaching of the beginner must be 

| vieiVed from two points of view, the first— an 
I insignificant one— as a service, in a way, to 

that beginner; the second— the really im- 
porta nt 'aspect— as a cheap and unspeakably 
delightful and selfish entertainment for the 
so-called teachers.

How should Smith have guessed that when 
these deceivers had arrangeu with him, for 
instance, to try his ’prentice hand at the ice 
hills, their next move was to go round to all 
their friends in order to apprise them of the 
fact, and to invite them to be present at the 
impending sacrifice of a beginner at the to
boggan hill? How should Smith know that, 
having seated himself upon the little iron sledge 
at the top, after listening to the instructions and 
advice of quite a crowd o f apparently benevo
lent and sympathetic onlookers, this company of 
dissembling Englishmen, as soon as ever he 
should have launched himself into space, would 
throw off all disguise and crowd to the edge 
of the hill and hug themselves with delight as 
they watched him spin and whiz and perform 
the giddy whirl of anguish which constitutes 
the beginner’s first attempt to master the 
difficulties of Russian ice-hilling ?

Again, how should Smith have guessed that 
the party, arranged to spend a day upon the 
snow-slopes of Krasny, had assembled not 
so much to disport themselves upon snow- 
shoes as to be entertained with the spectacle 
of his sufferings, as, with snow-shoes hopelessly 
crossed, he plunged helpless and miserable into 
six feet of soft snow, only to be extricated, 
presently, with his eyes and ears and nostrils 
and pockets and neck and socks and boots and 
everything else choked with the powdery stuff 
that thawed long before it could be ejected, 
and made life miserable and damp, and 
certainly, for the time being, not worth living, 
in spite o! the deceitful congratulations of the 
dry and skilful dissemblers who crowded about 
him and assured him that he was getting on 
splendidly, and would “ pick it u p ” in no time? 

Pick it up, indeed ! Poor Smith felt that 
c would he lost in the deep snow long 

ore he ever learned the art of skimming 
along the surface as they did. H e would be 

uned alive one of these times if he didn’t 
in'? <JUt~'lu: felt sure of it— only to be found 
stiff 1 ,lP a " eek or so later, cold and 

and a candidate for funeral honours. How-
to h U " as ' ^  ^ind ° f  them all, he thought, 
j e anx'ous to teach him, and he never 
v a c a mornenh simple so u l! that he 
trratitP!i0Vlr,ln  ̂ a cheaP show, and that the 

e should have been all on the part of

the audience rather than on that of the per
former and victim.

But Smith was the simplest person in the 
world, and suspected nothing, and now that I 
have explained the attitude of Brown, Jones, 
and Robinson towards Smith, and that of Smith 
towards his self-constituted guides, philosophers, 
and friends, I may proceed to tell of the great 
bear hunt in which Smith took a prominent 
part, and which is, indeed, the true subject and 
motive of my tale.

Now I do not wish to suggest that the whole 
matter from beginning to end was a “ put-up” 
job. T o be just to the trio of conspirators it 
began through an accident. It was not the 
sort of thing a fellow, however wicked, would 
think of, as it were, by him self; as a piece of 
invention it required, like many other inven
tions, some accidental circumstance to set the 
idea of it a-working.

Now the accident in this case was a very 
simple matter. The four friends (I am includ
ing Smith, the victim, as one of the four, 
because he thought he was a friend, you see, 
and did not know he was a victim— Smith did 
not know much) had visited some shop to
gether (a gunsmith’s shop, as it happened—  
Brown wanted a few cartridges), at the door of 
which stood a huge stuffed beaT, holding in its 
paws a tray, upon which was placed a small 
lighted lamp for the convenience of customers 
who desired to light their cigarettes.

“ By Jove! What an enormous beast!” 
exclaimed Smith. “  Is a fellow like that 
dangerous, n ow ?”

“ Not a bit,” said Brown, readily. “ Not if 
you poke him out of his hibernating den and 
shoot him while he’s half asleep, as people do 
in this country.”

“ By J o v e !” exclaimed Smith again. “ He 
looks as if he’d chaw you up in a moment, 
don’t he, Jones? Ha, ha! I shouldn’t care to 
meet him in a dark lane at night, eh ? ”

Someone agreed that he did look fairly 
wicked, and the conversation dropped.

Presently Robinson spoke.
“ Are you anything of a sportsman, by the 

way, Smith ? ” he asked.
Smith explained that he had shot a few 

rabbits, and so on, at home. His father was 
Vicar of Upper Coneyford, and the farmers 
about were glad enough to have their rabbits 
kept down. '

“ No big gam e?” pursued Robinson; and 
Smith was obliged to confess with a depre
catory air that the largest beast he had ever 
slain was a hare.

He would have liked to be able to say that 
he had shot lions and tigers ad nauseam, and
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had only stayed his hand because he didn’t 
know what to do with so many skins. Smith 
was ambitious. He was also quite young, and 
his desire to be able to boast of achievements 
in every manly direction was as great as it was 
natural. I shouldn’t have cared much for 
Smith if he had possessed no proper ambition 
of this kind. Robinson continued bracingly : 
“ Still, you’ve plenty of nerve, I suppose? You 
wouldn’t object 
to a go in at a 
bear, forinstance, 
or a couple of 
wolves ? ”

“  There’s no
thing I sh ou ld  
love so much as 
to bow l over a 
b ig  bear l i k e  
that one in the 
s h o p ! ” s a i d  
Smith radiantly,
“ Y o u ’ve shot 
them , h a v e n ’t 
y o u ? ” '

“ W hy, c e r 
tain ly  ! ” s a i d  
Robinson, mak
ing a mental re
servation. As a 
matter of fact, he 
had once fired 
at a small bear, 
and even wound
ed it, but the 
beast was killed 
by another, and 
could not be ac- ?
co u n te d  unto 4
him for glory. ■

“ No ch a n ce  ‘
of my getting an 
opportunity, i s 
t h e r e ? ” c o n 
tin u e d  Sm ith, 
and to his great 
surprise Robin
son replied that 
th ere  w as n o 
thing easier.

Apparently Brown was surprised also, for at 
this point in the conversation he uttered an 
exclamation of astonishment and incredulity ; 
but when Robinson suddenly dug him violently 
in the ribs with his elbow he changed the sound 
into a cough.

“ O f course it’s an expensive sport,” Robin
son pursued, “ and of course there’s always 
more or less danger; but then there’s the skin

M4

to go against the expense, and the kudos to 
cover any damage to your own skin, or the 
risking of it.”

“  Yes,” said Smith thoughtfully. “  My hat” 
he added a moment later; “  it would be simple 
splendid, Robinson. Why can’t w'e four get up 
a bear hunt ? The expense wouldn’t be so very 
great if we divided it.” '

“  True, it wouldn’t,” Robinson agreed. ‘Tl|
see about it i( 
you like, Smith, 
a n d  if you're 
sure you’re not 
afraid.”

“ Afraid!” re
p eated  Smith 
scornfully; “]’m 
not such an ass 
as all that, Rob
inson— dash it! 
Come now. when 
sh all we have 
this jaunt? Next 
Saturday? How 
do you find out 
w here there’s a 
b e a r , a n d all 
th at?”

“ Oh, there are 
p len ty  of them 
abo ut,’’said Rob
inson, well know
ing that there 
was probably no 
bear within fort)' 
or fifty miles, at 
least, of the capi
ta 1. Robinson 
w a s  g r e a t at 
making mental 
reservations — a 
habit which is 
not to he recom
mended, in spits 
o f its obvious 
utility -andhis 
m ental reserva
tion on this oc
casion was, that 
he didn’t say 

there were plenty of wild bears about, but 
simply “ bears.” He had in his eye five n|te 
specimens at the Zoological Gardens. “ 1 here 
are plenty about, and— -— ”

“  Robinson, what in the name of----- ”
Jones at this point, but receiving a whack w 
the calf from Robinson’s walking stick bc°jj 
he had proceeded any farther, hg, too, sudden 
realised that Robinson had a game on, 311

TH E GRIM  ROUGH -AN D-TL'M BLE W HICH T H E  MAN AND B E AR W EN T 
THROUGTI DATLY IN  THE ST RE ETS OP TH E TOWN.
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Jones was attacked, like Brown, with a paroxysm 
of com'liine. It was March, and the. wind was 
pretty °kei.n— the worst possible weather for 
coughs.

“ And 111 see if I can arrange something, for 
next Saturday,” continued Robinson, glancing 
stonily at Brown, and from Brown to Jones. 
Those who knew Robinson very well indeed
mi''ht have observed the faintest glimmering 
of a wink in the far corner of his left eye. 
Brown and Jones did. Smith did not; he 
was not looking for it. Smith did not know 
much. He did not know that he was a victim, 
and that Robinson stood over him, as it were, 
with the knife, ready for sacrifice.

“ Thanks, awfully, old chap,” said Smith, 
brimming with delight. “ You fellows are for 
it, aren’t you?”

“ Certainly,” said Brown, and Jones, busy 
blowing his nose with the handkerchief well 
over his mouth, replied somewhat indistinctly 
that “ if it wasn’t too expensive, and the bear 
wasn’t too big and savage, he was good for a 
share in the enterprise.” '

When Smith had been dropped presently at 
his own quarters, Robinson and his fellow- 
conspirators headed for the club, and Smith 
was barely in safety behind his own door when 
Jones inquired, in words which were not too 
complimentary, what on earth Robinson was 
playing at about this business o f the bear. 
Brown, too, desired to be informed on the 
matter.

“ Von know you can’t get a bear, you old 
pumpkin !” he said rudely. “  What’s the use of 
pretending you can arrange for a bear hunt 
when there isn’t such a beast within fifty miles, 
that anyone knows o f? ”

I hen Robinson condescended to explain that 
he was going to provide a bear all righ t; he was 
going to hue one.

Hue one ! ” repeated both his companions. 
And Robinson inclined his head and re

peated the phrase with perfect calm and 
courtesy.

As a matter of fact, I know of one that I 
nnk I can get,” he continued. “ It isn’t very 

? vaSe> though it’s a good size. It happens to 
jive a n‘ig through its nose, but it’s none the 

?rse fr)r that. I ’ll hire it from old Vaiska, 
th-00’1 .̂ave treated to many a drink, and 

ere s our near hunt ready made. Smith shall
hm! °Wn ,l's ^ear— he will be thoroughly 

no harm done.”
i> aat '* he happens to shoot i t ? ” said 
much1 rSCLT tically. “  I don’t know that it’s 
Vaisk ° nr1 1ĈeaI K-°hinson ; you’d have to pay 

— aT-*f thats the owner’s name— untoldsums *r c- ■ '.... .. l,,c owners name
1 bnuth shot the poor beast. I don’t

Vol. ii.—u

know the gentleman— Vaiska, 1 mean— but if 
he’s a Russian he will certainly fleece you.” 

Jones endorsed this opinion. “ For all we 
know, Smith may be a fair shot,” he said ; “ and 
then there’s always the chapter of accidents.” 

“ No danger of accidents,” explained Robin
son. “  We’ll take care that his cartridges are 
harmless. Come, don’t put difficulties in the 
w ay; Smith and I w.ant a bear hunt— why 
shouldn’t we have it ? It won’t be very expen
sive, and it won’t hurt the bear; and it certainly 
won’t hurt Smith, or anybody else.”

The bear hunt was, therefore, agreed to in 
principle, and to Robinson —  the initiating 
genius of the chase— were left all the pre
liminary arrangements.

And first of all it was necessary to discover 
the address of the proprietor of the quarry, the 
individual called Vaiska, whom Robinson knew 
well by sight, having often amused himself by 
watching the somewhat grim rough-and-tumble 
which the man and bear went through daily 
in the streets of the town— duels hi which the 
man was the conquered quite as often as the 
conqueror, though the big brown beast, his 
companion and servant, never seemed to desire 
to take advantage of his fallen adversary, but, 
after overthrowing his master, invariably waited 
for him to recover his feet, like the magnanimous 
brute he was, before renewing the conflict, or 
carrying round his master’s hat for contribu
tions, as the case might be.

Robinson returned from his interview with 
old Vaiska in great good humour. His fellow 
conspirators awaited him, smoking his cigarettes 
and reading his magazines, anxiously expectant.

“  Well, it’s all in order,” said Robinson, en
tering. “  Jo ve! I thought I was going to be 
left at first; he was so frightened we should 
hurt old Mishka, his bear; he’d rather we shot 
his own mother, he declares ! ”

“  Oh, of course; all that’s put on to raise 
prices ! ” said sceptical Brown.

“ Maybe,” Robinson assented ; “  but I ’ve 
hired the beast from Friday night until Saturday 
evening for ten roubles. I call that a cheap 
bear. Hang it a l l ! you wouldn’t get the real 
article under fifty ; and when you’d paid for it 
it might chaw you up ! Vaiska guarantees that 
Mishka wouldn’t hurt a baby.”

“  He’ll get shot at, remember 1 ” said Jones. 
“  He may not like that —  even with' blank 
cartridges.”

“ It may frighten him, but he never gets 
angry. Vaiska ought to know ; he lives with 
the beast. They’re both going to sleep in the 
keeper’s room at the lodge at Lavrik (jolly for 
the keepers, isn’t it?) on the night of Friday, 
and very early on Saturday they go into the
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forest to the appointed place. We shall sleep 
at the lodge, too, and our bear will be all 
ready for Mr. Smith and Co. about noon, or 
whenever we feel disposed to sally out to the 
fray.”

“ The keepers will never carry it through ; 
they’ll give the show away by laughing or 
talking, or something,” suggested Jones, and 
Brown added:—

“ Besides, what if the bear growls or kicks 
up a shindy in the house ? they’re only 
wooden walls. Smith would want to know 
what it meant.”

“ Russian peasants are notoriously noisy in 
their sleep,” said scornful Robinson ; “  we can 
swear at the keepers for snoring. That’ll be 
all right. Vaiska is going to take off the 
brute’s nose-ring for the occasion ; he says he 
can quite easily.”

Robinson’s arrangements seemed so com
plete, and his confidence was so perfect, that 
the others soon caught the infection of his 
enthusiasm, and became as enthusiastic and 
as keen as he.

“  It seems all right,” laughed Brown ; “ only 
we must see the keepers don’t give Vaiska 
too many drinks that night, or there may be a 
fiasco. Smith would be calling you out, or 
something, if he discovered you were hum
bugging him ! ” Robinson poo-poohed the 
idea.

“ Smith won’t have anything to complain 
of, unless the unforeseen occurs ; he wants a 
bear hunt; very well, he’s going to have it, and 
cheap too, and what’s more, he’s going to get a 
shot in : what if it’s blank cartridge ? ‘ Where
ignorance is bliss ’tis folly to be wise ! ’ We are 
going to pay our share, and are entitled to a 
little entertainment since Smith is to have all 
the shooting.”

Next night, at dinner in Jones’s rooms, the 
four met again, when Smith was informed that 
all arrangements had been made. The party 
would leave town on Friday night, drive down 
to Lavrik, sleep at the club lodge there, and 
shoot their bear on Saturday.

“ Yes, if we can find one,” said Smith know 
ingly.

“  Oh, Matvey, the head keeper, is sure to rise 
to the occasion,” said Robinson reassuringly; 
“ he’s a marvel, is Matvey, and never fails one.”

“ Yes, but bears are not quite so common as 
blackberries ! ” Smith continued. “  We mustn’t 
be too sanguine.”

“ O f course, we may be disappointed,” said 
Robinson ; “  but I don’t think so. I shall see 
Matvey to-morrow— send for him on purpose—  
and tell him we are coming, and shall want a 
bear.”

Robinson, much as he would have liked to 
confide his intentions to others besides the 
two young men, his confederates, nevertheless 
denied himself the pleasure, lest the “ shovr* 
as he expressed it, “  should be given awav 
beforehand.” Probably he was right. Som( 
just man, a hater of iniquity, would have in
formed Smith that he was a simpleton, and 
that bears were not so common in this pan 
of the world that any sportsman could have one 
at a moment’s notice.

The fact is that Smith came out to Russia 
with certain fixed notions as to that country, 
which, though freely held in England, are never
theless quite erroneous. One was that bean 
and wolves run about the streets of the cities 
like dogs and cats ; another that the staple food 
of the Russian who can afford it is candles and 
train-oil; another that the Muscovite is a black 
man, and so on. Most Englishmen share these 
notions— none of which are strictly accurate- 
with Mr. Smith. Thus it never occurred to 
him to doubt the good faith of his friends. He 
thought he was going upon a bona fide bear 
hunt, and he sallied forth from the city that 
Friday evening equipped to do or die. He had 
a large knife, a revolver, and his smooth-bore 
gun. He was without ball cartridge for this 
latter weapon, but Robinson had kindly 
promised to supply him with a few. Smith was 
equipped, further, with a full measure of British 
determination to go through with this bear hunt 
like a man. It might be a bit dangerous,and 
he might possibly feel a little nervous when the 
crucial moment arrived ; but, dash it, nobody 
should see it if he were! Smith knew he "as 
not much of a sh o t; it was one of the fe* 
things he did know. Still, a bear was a goodish bh 
biggerthan a rabbit, and even a fellow who missed 
rabbits pretty freely might hit a bear all right.

It was a merry party that drove down to 
Lavrik that evening. Bets were laid as W 
whether they would see a bear or not. Brow 
and Jones— greatly to their credit, and in d* 
most sporting fashion— bet against it, ,e* 
knowing that a bear would certainly be seat 
though not shot. Robinson backed Iris opiniojj 
that Matvey would provide a bear, and Sro# 
supported Robinson. ,

Matvey', the keeper, though primed bf 
Robinson beforehand, and doing his be5' 1” 
keep the secret, was so tickled with the who 
enterprise that he could scarcely speak for1 
great desire he had to laugh out. . .

Fortunately, Russian was a language entin. 
unknown as yet to Smith, who had sca ^  
been in the country a month ; so ^at * 
Robinson explained this to the keeper, M* ■ 
was enabled to let off steam by talking a 1
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He began by informing his master (which he 
did with a wide grin that reached from ear to 
uar) that “ to morrow’s bear was asleep in the 
kitchen! ” After this Matvey felt better. 
Later on in the evening there was a risky 
episode.

Unmistakable gruntings (unmistakable, that 
is, by those who knew) suddenly made them
selves audible from the back premises.

“ Great Scott, what’s that?” exclaimed Smith. 
“ You don't keep a pig in the house, do you ? ” 

“ Matvey’s got a cold,” Robinson explained, 
very lamely; “ perhaps it’s he blowing his nose 
and choking. I ’ll go and see.”

Robinson left the room, and a few minutes

tingenqy : “  What if the brute did really bolt ? ’’ 
“  There’s plenty of snow,” said Brown ; “  he 

can easily be followed. I hope he won’t, though 
— it would be pretty expensive if he escaped.” 

The party did not rise too early. Had Smith 
been up and about at eight o’clock he might 
have seen old Vaiska and his companion leave 
the yard together, and proceed into the forest 
escorted by Matvey and another keeper. It 
was a merry party, to judge by their appear

* TH IS IS TH E P E A C E ," H E W H ISPEH ED .

ster the noises ceased. As a matter of fact, 
obinson had told old Vaiska to keep the brute 

quiet, or go and sleep in the stable with it.
Of^course, none of them admit having 

snored, ’ he laughed, as he returned from his 
mission > “  People never will. However, there 
' ere 'out men asleep there, so no wonder there 
nas a “'ll of a row. I ’ve kicked them all awake 
°w, hadivt we better go to roost while it’s 

quiet. \\ e must be up in good time to-
°m.vk 10 C3Se t^e hear should bolt.”

. I’ should it do that ? We can surely 
shoot it between us,” said Smith.

. ,ne tout always get in a shot,” Robinson
Brovinet| ’ l ên added, in a whisper to 

' n> that he had never thought of this con-

ance, and the genial beast, Vaiska’s friend, 
danced as he went, delighted, as it seemed, 
with his change of air and surroundings. He 
had had an excellent breakfast, too, and, all 
things considered, was an extremely happy and 
contented animal. Perhaps, had he cherished 
any presentiment of the terror in store for him 
this day, he might have been less frolicsome.

At eleven the four sportsmen sallied out, 
guided by Matvey, and followed the quarry into 
the forest, care being taken to avoid the route 
chosen by the bear, lest his track in the snow 
should cause Smith to feel a curiosity as to 
its nature.

Earlier in the morning, at breakfast, lots had 
been drawn for “  first shot,” and this privilege
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had fallen to Smith. It was easily arranged. 
Each ticket had the word “ bear” written upon 
it j but whereas each of the conspirators tore 
up their papers as soon as unfolded, in obvious 
disgust to have drawn blanks, Smith read out 
his own and was forthwith congratulated upon 
his luck. All this pleased simple Smith very 
much, for he was anxious— as he expressed it— 
to have a look in, and, if possible, to distinguish 
himself. Imagine the glory of writing home 
and describing his bear hunt— the rush of the 
bear— the shot that brought him up— just in 
time ! His frantic 
attempts to launch 
h i ms e l f  upon his 
i nt repi d foe— the 
second shot, a coup 
de grace— congratu
lations— sk in n in  g 
the brute, and so 
on— oh, lovely !

“ H e r e  a r e  a 
c o u p l e  o f  bal l  
ca r tr id g e s ,” said  
Robinson, handing 
him the pair of care
fully prepared inno
cu ous  cyl inders.
“ And here’s 
a c o u p l e  
o f  s p a r e  
o n e s  f o r  
your pocket.
Don’t lose 
your head 
if the bear 
rushes  a t  
you ; take 
him in the 
forehead or 
behind the 
shoulder— ”

“ V e r y -  
good,” said 
Smith. “ Be 
r e a d y  t o
shoot, in case I should m iss; I hope I won’t, 
though ! ” he added. “  By Jove. Robinson, 
I ’d give a tenner to kill the brute, willingly ! ”

“  You’d have to, my friend, if you did, and 
more too ! ” thought Robinson ; but he didn’t 
say it.

The keeper Matvey now led the party nearly 
a mile into the wood ; they went on snow-shoes, 
travelling very cautiously, in order to avoid 
making a noise and starting the bear too soon. 
Presently Matvey stopped and turned, finger 
to lips.

“  This is the place,” he whispered; “  his

“ SHOOT, SM ITH , MAN, QUICKLY I "  SHOUTED AGONISED ROBINSON.

bcrloga (winter den) is in the midst of that 
mass of fallen timber. Spiridon is watching it- 
when I whistle he will poke up the sleeping 
bear with a pole and drive him out.” 0 

“ G oo d !” whispered Robinson. “ Are you 
all ready, Smith?— not nervous? Let me loos 
at your hand? Ha!  trembling a little, I see: 
buck up, man, and shoot straight, or we may 
lose him ! Wait a minute; change your 
cartridges for luck— I always do— you’ve got 
another pair there.”

Smith was, as a matter of fact, very nervous; 
he had to a certain extent lost his 
head. H e fumbled in his pocket for 

spare cartridges, and reloaded his

think I’m all right now,” he 
said. “ Be 
r e a d y  to 
wipe my eye 
if I miss” 

N ow in 
his agitation 
Smith had 
forgotten 
that in his 
right-hand 
[locket were 
a couple of 
cartridges 
containing 
small shot 
■—  No. 5 -  
w h i c h he 
had brought 
o n  the 
chance of 
seeing wil
low grouse 
or, -maybe, 
t r e e  par
tridges, after 
th e  bear 
hunt, when 
th e  part!' 
went merrily

homewards phis the bear-skin which they had 
come to fetch. And, unfortunately, Smith 
tremulous with excitement, now grasped the* 
two cartridges instead of the harmless pa>r 
provided for him by Robinson, and stuffed 
them into his gun.

Then, all being ready, Matvey whistled- 
Instantly there came from the depth oft 

thicket indicated by Matvey as the place "he 
the bear lay, first a human voice, loudly up 
raised. The voice was a Russian voice, â  
the language was not of the choicest, h , 
followed immediately by the grunting
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moaning mid querulous growling of a bear. 
Smith's0 cheek blanched ; he set his teeth 
and held 1 lie gun ready for a shot.
‘ But the bear did not appear.

M a t v e y  rushed into the thicket. The shout
ing was renewed more loudly, even less politely, 
than before. The bear replied with yet louder 
lamentations, with moans and groanings which 
were e v e n  more querulous than before.

Matvey came out of the thicket and spoke 
to R o b i n s o n .  He was grinning widely, and 
R o b i n s o n  turned him quickly so that Smith 
should not see his face. But Smith was not 
looking ; lie was keenly on the watch for the 
bear’s ru sh , agitated and expectant.

“ The idiotic thing,” said Matvey, “ is dancing 
round its master, and won’t come ou t ; the 
more lie swears at it the more it dances. It 
doesn't understand what Vaiska wants of it.” 

Brown retired behind a snow-laden bush to 
laugh. So did Jones.

‘ What does he say ? Why doesn’t the bear 
ne? Won’t the fellow inside there get 

hurt?” said Smith.
Just then there was a perceptible sound of 

whacking from the thicket; the bear set up a 
babel of hideous sounds, culminating in an 
ear splitting howl of surprise and disgust, and 
in a moment the cover parted, and out rushed 
the hrute, shaking its great head from side 
to side, groaning, moaning, grunting— an in
dignant, an amazed Bruin as ever was.

Suddenly he caught sight of the party as
sembled to greet him, and, answering the 
instinct ol the moment, which was to conciliate 
his master by amusing the company, the poor 
brute rose upon his hind legs and began the 
ungainly movements which constituted his 
usual dance. -

"What’s lie doing— what’s he doing?” cried 
Smith, -shal l  I sh oot?”

“ Ves, shoot —  shoot quickl y!” shrieked 
Robinson ; “ he’s choosing which of us to 
attack ; they always do that.” Robinson hoped 
he might be forgiven ; so does his historian.

Smidi shot— and missed ! The bear dropped 
astounded upon all fours. Smith shot again.

Instantly the unfortunate creature uttered a 
roar of pain Qr fright; it bit once or twice 
jj^agely at its hind leg, roared again, and 

nally, roused to fury by the smarting wound 
0 smiths \o . 5 pellets, flung itself savagely 
pun the nearest of its tormentors, which hap- 

pened'-by a strictly proper and becoming touch 
Puttie justice— to be Robinson.
VVb’ Waited Robinson, skating for dear life 

‘ is snow-shoes, going well, too, at the rate
out °r10| r'ftt:en miles an hour, dodging in and 

0 the pine trees, with the bear, going just

a little better, say, fifteen and a-quarter miles 
per hour, at his heels. Robinson heard the 
angry brute grunting and groaning close behind 
him. ,

“  Shoot, someone, for heaven’s sake !"  he 
yelled.

But destiny was in an ironical mood. Robin
son, in the agitation of the moment, forgot that 
he had issued no ammunition to Brown and 
Jones, lest, in the excitement of seeing the bear 
emerge, they should be tempted to get their 
guns off at him. H e forgot also that Smith’s 
cartridges were filled with sand in lieu of 
bullets, and were therefore not calculated to 
stop a charging bear. Whoever would have 
expected that this old dancing crock of a Bruin 
would charge ?

“ Shoot, Smith, man, quickly ! ” shouted 
agonised Robinson.

Smith’s agitated fingers had reloaded his gun 
meanwhile, and he now fired both of his dummy 
cartridges, at short distance, point blank straight 
for the bear.

T o  his horror he saw that his shots pro
duced no effect. Then Smith proved that he 
deserved a better fate than to be taken out 
into the forest to shoot a dancing bear with 
dummy cartridges. He dragged his big knife 
from its sheath and rushed to Robinson’s as
sistance. Jones and Brown had seized pine 
branches meanwhile, and both were hurriedly 
fashioning clubs as quickly as horror and sur
prise permitted their trembling fingers to work, 
and both were up and after the bear almost 
as quickly as Smith.

Luckily for all three, however, and for Robin
son, and no doubt for old Mishka also, to a 
certain extent— for he would have received a 
bang or two with the clubs, and perhaps an odd 
jab or so from Smith’s knife before he could 
have destroyed the entire party— at this critical 
instant old Vaiska rushed from his hiding- 
place in the thicket, swearing, vituperating, 
alarmed as much for his bear as for his patrons, 
and, cutting off a corner, joined the hunt at an 
extremely opportune moment; for just as he 
appeared the boar had trodden upon the hinder 
part of Robinson’s snow-shoe, pitching that 
sportsman upon his face in the snow, while the 
brute itself sprawled headlong over him, reach
ing, fortunately, only as far as Robinson’s stout 
leather hip-boots, which he clawed into strips in 
a moment. At the same instant Smith and its 
yelling proprietor reached the furious beast. 
Smith struck at it, bravely but unscientifically, 
scarcely scratching the skin. Vaiska knew his 
beat. He stood over it, banging its face and 
paws with a whip, to the thong of which was 
attached a ring of iron, swearing at the brute
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meanwhile in a manner which it understood 
well, having heard the language daily for years.

Instantly it struggled to its feet.
For a moment it made as though it would 

‘ east to the winds the ties of companionship, 
partnership, and so on, and utterly destroy its 
friend and master. It stood glaring, growling, 
menacing; then, suddenly, better counsels pre
vailed, or maybe the worthy creature remem
bered that here was the hand that fed it, or—

. more likely— being accustomed to fear and 
respect this swearing piece of humanity, to use 
the plainest English, it funked.

With a roar the bear turned and bolted 
clumsily, but rapidly, into the forest, old 
Vaiska courageously following without an in
stant’s delay. Robinson regained his feet very 
quickly; he limped a little, and his face was 
pale, as it well might be. He looked after 
the bear and muttered something savage; then 
he seized Smith’s hand and wrung it. “ Upon 
my life, Smith,” he said, “ you are a brick ! I 
didn’t know you had so much grit in y o u ! 
Thanks, you fellows, too,” he added ; “  do you 
mind taking a hand in hunting the beast down ? 
They may need help in catch— in surrounding 
him.” Away went Brown and Jones upon the 
track, following Matvey and Vaiska, who had 
now a start of a hundred paces.

“ What in the name of all that’s wonderful 
made the brute so savage ? ” exclaimed Robin
son, limping to a spot whence he could view 
the hunt for a little way ere it was lost in 
the dense cover. “  H e has spoiled my boots—  
just look at them !— and scarified my leg a bit 
as well, confound him ! ”

“ I suppose they always get a bit angry if 
they’re wounded,” suggested Smith. “  I got 
him pretty hard, you know, with my second 
barrel.”

Robinson gazed a moment in Smith’s face. 
Then he walked back to the spot in which 
the bear had stood when it received Smith’s 
fire. There was a sprinkling of blood in the 
snow.

“ Well, I ’m sugared ! ” said Robinson. “  Had 
you any other cartridges in your pocket, Smith, 
besides those I gave you ? ”

“  Yes,” said Smith ; “  but------” H e dived his
hand into his right pocket; it was empty.

“ Great S co tt! ” he exclaimed, “  I do believe 
I shot him with my number fives ! ”

* * ** # * *

Old Mishka’s fury did not last. He was a 
broken-spirited beast, and his anger was unable 
to sustain itself for very long at high pressure. 
He led his pursuers a fair dance for a certain 
distance, but being out of training for hard 
running, he was obliged presently to stop for 
breath. His paroxysm of rage had now passed 
away, and with it his courage; they found him 
lying moaning in the snow', and he danced them 
a propitiatory pas-seul as they caught him and 
popped the nose-ring in its place.

Robinson was thoughtful and quiet as he 
travelled back to town. H e did not speak 
much to Jones and Brown, but he was ex
ceedingly kind to Smith whenever he addressed 
a remark to that promising sportsman. It was 
not Robinson’s wrounds that made him silent; 
they were trifling, for his boots had saved him. 
Robinson’s conscience worked within him. He 
was debating whether he should confess. Smith 
had behaved so well that it seemed a shame to 
deceive him.

But Smith appeared to be so happy with the 
result of the expedition that Robinson decided 
to leave him in ignorance o f the hoax. It was 
one of those cases where, ignorance being bliss, 
’twere certainly folly to be wise. Smith was 
proud as well as happy. O f course he was sorry 
that his wounded bear had not been run down 
and shot; that would have been the crowning 
triumph to a happy day. For Jones, on returning 
from the pursuit, had told him that he had 
“ been obliged to return without getting in a 
shot ”— to which Smith replied that if only 
he had used the right cartridge “  the brute 
wouldn’t have run like a blooming hare, as it 
did ! ”

When Smith wrote home to his people a 
realistic account of how he had shot a bear, his 
word-picture of the furious monster rearing 
himself up and turning round and round in 
order to choose his victim was most thrilling.

Smith read it aloud to Robinson, and that 
conscience-smitten youth realised to his con
solation that it would have been a huge mistake 
to spoil Smith’s happiness by a confession.

[Another Russian story by Mr. W hlshaw  w ill appear In the Decem ber Number.]



WHEN YOU LEAVE SCHOOL
VII.— Medicine.

HIS month I am going to deal 
' -with a profession which I 

have always felt stands upon 
a totally different footing to 
any of those about which
1 have previously written.
The qualities that are neces
sary to make a successful 
c ivi l  servant ,  engineer,

farmer, or lawyer are very different to those 
required to make a successful physician or 
surgeon. The civil servant and the lawyer
arc concerned with facts and theories, with
laws and the administration of them,, with the 
mere surface business of man with man. The 
engineer is busy with mechanical contrivances, 
with new inventions for defying the limitations of 
time and space. His mind is set upon machinery, 
not u|ion mankind. The agriculturist, indeed, 
comes nearer to nature. He is bent upon the 
fertilisation of land, the breeding of cattle, and 
the improvement of live stock.

But with the doctor it is different. He is con
cerned. not with laws, or machines, or land, but 
with living flesh and blood. The whole body and 
mind of man is bis field of study, and, indirectly, 
his soul too. Medicine, then, is a profession 
which, like that of Holy Orders, stands apart from 
the other callings.

“ The medical profession,” said Lord Rosebery 
in a speech delivered at Epsom College in July 
last, “ brings out the supreme elements of man
hood. It combines tenderness and courage in a 
degree which no other profession could require—  
tenderness in that it is used to alleviate sickness 
and suffering, and to help the sufferer by sympathy 
—and indeed, if the physician be not the patient’s 
most welcome sight, that physician is a failure- 
ami stubborn, obdurate, perpetual courage.” The 
physician is always fighting one life-long battle in 
which lie knows that he must be beaten. He is 
always fighting a life-long contest with the Angel 
of Dentil, and he knows that, struggle as he may, 
the Angel of Death must win in the end.

i ow 1 do not think for a moment that most 
young medical students are in any way conscious 
o t se nobility and sacredness of their profession, 

ertainly, my experience of them is that in their 
fri ami second years they are a wild, thoughtless, 

untamable set of animals. Whether it is the 
re action from their somewhat depressing studies, 

e gruesome sights of the dissecting room, and

the horrible operations they witness, I do not 
know, but the fact remains that medical students, 
as a body, do not present the characteristics one 
would expect to find in those who are about to 
become physicians and surgeons. And yet I have 
known the wildest and most unpromising medical 
students turn into the most sympathetic and 
earnest of doctors.

Every boy who fancies Ije would like to enter 
the medical profession should ask himself these 
questions :—

(1) Have I an exceptionally strong and healthy 
constitution, a courageous, and not a nervous, dis
position 1

(2) Have I any special liking for scientific 
subjects and medical research I

(3) Can I obtain the sum of £f,000 necessary 
for my qualification and start in life ?

I need hardly insist on the importance of these 
questions. A doctor’s life— in its initial stages 
especially— is always fraught with anxiety. 
Constant hard work is absolutely necessary, and 
the young practitioner must be ready at all times 
of the day and night to place his services at the 
disposal of his patients. Moreover, the cases he 
will have to deal with require unflinching courage 
and nerve, patience, watchfulness, and unfailing 
sympathy.

Boys of a highly-strung and nervous disposition 
are unfit for the medical profession. Many of 
those who enter it, without recognition of all it 
involves, find themselves unable to face the horrors 
of the operating theatre, and are bound to abandon 
their studies after spending time and money upon 
them.

Then, as to the question of expense. I have 
mentioned £1,000 as a fair average estimate of 
cost for the whole course of study and the subse
quent purchase of a practice. Of course, it is 
possible to become qualified for very much less. 
There are many valuable scholarships in connec
tion with most of the medical schools, which can 
be won by brilliant and hard-working boys. And 
again, where a boy’s father has great influence, or 
is in the medical profession himself, there may be 
no need of capital for buying a .practice or 
partnership.

To boys who wish to make up their minds as to 
whether they will pursue a medical career or not, 
I would heartily recommend the “ Masters of 
Medicine ” series of books just started by Messrs. 
Fisher Unwin. A  volume dealing with the life of
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Claude Bernard lias just appeared from the pen of 
Sir Michael Foster, M.A., M.D., etc., and the list of 
names included in the forthcoming volumes are 
Hunter, Harvey, Simpson (the inventor of chloro
form), Brodie, Vesalius, and others whose scientific 
achievements have made them famous.

And now I must return to the strictly practical 
side of my subject, and inform those who wish to 
know precisely what they have to do to become 
doctors.

In the first place, no one can commence his 
medical studies at a medical school until he has 
become registered as a medical student. And no 
one can become registered as a medical student 
until he has passed one of the following examina
tions :—

(1) The London University Matriculation 
Examination.

(2) The Oxford or Cambridge Local Junior 
Examination.

(3) The Preliminary Professional Examination 
of the College of Preceptors.

Any one of these examinations 'will do so long 
as Latin is included among the subjects taken. 
Of course, the boy who intends to become a 
doctor, should, if possible, take one of these 
examinations before leaving school.

If none of these exams, has been taken, the 
student before registration must pass an examina
tion consisting of the following subjects :—

(1) The English language, including grammar 
and composition.

(2) Mathematics, comprising (a) arithmetic, 
(b) algebra up to simple equations, (c) Euclid, 
Books I.— III. with easy riders.

(3) Latin, including grammar, translations 
from prescribed authors, and easy “ unseen.”

(4) One o f the following languages: Greek, 
French, German, Italian, any other modern 
language ; or logic.

With regard to the modern languages, for the 
really ambitious “ medico,” a knowledge of French 
and German is invaluable. Some of the most 
important medical discoveries of recent times have 
been made by Germans, and to keep up to date 
a knowledge of the German language is absolutely 
necessary.

Once entered as a medical student, the next 
important point is to decide whether you will be 
satisfied with a qualifying diploma, or whether 
you will proceed to take your degree. Of course, 
a degree is the more advantageous. It gives a 
higher social standing, and is the best evidence of 
a complete medical training.

There are the various medical or surgical 
degrees of the Universities, and diplomas of the 
examining boards, e.g., the M.R.C.S. (Member of 
the Royal College of Surgeons) and the L.R.C.P.

(Licentiate of Royal College of Physicians) London, 
and the L  R.C.S. and P., Edinburgh, and L.F.P.S, 
Glasgow*. ’

Of course, to obtain a^legree is far harder than 
to obtain a diploma. In the first place, the Pre- 
liininary Examination is harder. Matriculation 
must precede entrance to any University course for 
a degree. The time required for a degree is the 
same as that for the diploma; the expense at some 
of the Universities is about the same for each. For 
the M.R.C.S. and L.R.C.P., London, the fees are 
about £158. For graduates at the London Uni
versity, there are several exams, to be passed— 
the Preliminary Scientific, the Intermediate 
Medicine, the exam, for M.B. or B.S. (Bachelor of 
Medicine or Bachelor of Surgery), and the final 
exams, for M.D. and M.S. The fee for each 
examination is £5.

A t Edinburgh the medical or surgical degrees 
necessitate fees amounting to £23  2s. and at 
Durham £2(5 5s.

At Victoria University (residential) the total 
fees for a medical degree amount to about £156 
(or a little over £200 including books and 
instruments).

To obtain the B.M. at Oxford, a candidate must 
have qualified first of all for the B.A. degree. He 
must have had his name on the college books for 
twenty-six terms, and must pass two examinations. 
The fees for the degree amount to £16  10s., and 
if the higher distinction, D.M., be desired, the 
candidate must, three years afterwards, read an 
original dissertation at Oxford and pay a fee of 
£40  to the University.

The practical knowledge requisite for the train
ing of medical students is obtained by “ walking 
the hospitals.” This necessitates the payment of 
a somewhat heavy entrance fee. Particulars of 
expenses can be obtained by writing to the 
secretary of the particular hospital decided upon. 
A t the Charing Cross Hospital the entrance fee is 
£115  10s. in one sum, or £126  payable in five 
instalments. The course extends over a period of 
five years, and there are four examinations to he 
passed in that time. At Bartholomew's and 
Guy’s Hospitals the entrance fee is £157  10s., bat 
there are valuable scholarships to be obtained at 
both these institutions. At the London Hospital 
and Medical College, which, by the way, is the 
largest general hospital in Great Britain, the 
entrance fee is £126  to ordinary students, and 
fifteen guineas less to the sons of medical men.

A t almost every hospital there are appoint
ments open to students who have obtained their 
diplomas, and a brilliant man can always 1* 
certain of obtaining some post immediately on 
qualification. ;

There are remunerative positions as lesiaent
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surgeon or assistant surgeon as well as appoint
ments for clinical clerkships, dresserships, and so 
on. And now as to the future of the qualified 
doctor.

IS THE m e d ic a l  p r o f e s s io n  o v e r c r o w d e d  ?

"Well, the answer is somewhat difficult. Almost 
every profession is overcrowded with mediocre 
men. But there is plenty of room on top, and 
medicine to-day offers many brilliant opportunities 
for those who have the brains and energy to avail 
themselves of them. But the man who would 
succeed must never be content to rest upon his 
laurels. Every day medical science is advancing 
bv leaps and bounds. New discoveries are being 
made, old, time-worn theories upset, antiquated 
methods replaced. Surgery, in particular, has 
been brought to a wonderful pitch of perfection, 
and marvellous operations are being performed 
daily by skilled surgeons which would have been 
regarded as impossible a quarter of a century ago. 
And it would seem that we have by no means 
come to the end of the marvels that can be 
Informed.

Medicine too, although not yet out of the regions 
of the experimental, has travelled far from the 
days when “ bleeding” was almost the only 
remedy in the physician's hands. Modern medicine 
recognises in a way that was never dreamt of in 
the past, the connection between mind and matter. 
Nervous complaints and diseases are now made 
the subject of the physician’s best skill. Experi
ments in hypnotism and mesmerism, too, have 
opened up a new and unexplored field for medical 
men. The old conservatism that once led the 
highest authorities to pooh-pooh everything they 
did not understand is dead, and to-day the most 
learned physicians in the land are the ones who 
are most willing to be taught. Innovations are no 
longer things to be dreaded and trampled upon, 
but to be welcomed with open arms.

The modern physician, then, who is to be a 
brilliant success must have a very hard life of it. 
He must, keep abreast with the times, and be 
ready to unlearn much lie may have learnt as 
accepted truth. His work is never at an end.

If lie he a weak man he will fall behind and 
gradually drop out. If he be a lazy man he will 
*  contcnt to make shift with the knowledge he 
has obtained.

hut for the average man, who is not very 
nlliant, lint who is all the same a steady-going, 

conscientious worker, there are plenty of prizes in 
medicine. Large incomes are to be made, and high 
social distinctions gained. A  man may attain to 

,ese 1vdboiitany special genius. A good personal 
lTeaiance, a sympathetic manner, the ability 
0 ma :e H'e most of his knowledge— these things

have before now brought a man to high eminence. 
There is an element of luck, too, in all prize
winning. And in medicine, as in every other 
profession, influence counts for much. The 
greatest influence will not, however, push an 
incompetent man to the top of the tree, but it may 
succeed in sending a fairly competent man high 
above his cleverer fellows.

Besides private practice and hospital appoint
ments, there are good epenings for medical officers 
in the large steamships, army, navy, and Colonial 
appointments.

For those who wish to go abroad the India 
Medical Service offers great attractions. The 
remuneration is good, promotion is certain, and 
an excellent retiring pension may be assured. 
Particulars respecting this service may be 
obtained from the Military Secretary, India 
Office, Westminster, S/-W.

A. E. Manning Foster.

ANSW EBS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
R . C. H.—'You can obtain full particulars of the Pre

liminary Examination for Chartered Accountants, about 
which you inquire, by writing to the Chartered Accountants’ 
Institute, London.

F- W. B  — You ask me about the Eastern Telegraph Co. 
When, after reaching a salary of ±‘ 144 per annum, a clerk is 
given a foreign appointment, he may expect to stay abroad 
for at least five years. The work is lucrative, however, nnd 
he may rise to  a salary of ±'250 or ±300 per annum.

E  D C —I am glad to be able to tell you that the under
graduates of Dublin University are exempt from the 
Preliminary Examination to which you refer in your letter. 
When you entered the office of a chartered accountant you 
would, in ail probability, receive a small salary, hut you 
would, I think, find that a premium is required, although the 
amount would not be large.

A. Y .—Under the circumstances of which you tell me, I 
think you would be well advised to try fo r 'a  post under 
Government. If you go to India you must, of course, take 
your chance of a healthy station, but, if your constitution be 
good, 1 do not think that a few years in a bad district would 
harm you. It is certa'nly worth the risk, for the pay is good, 
and a pension certain.

S. J .—In reply to your letter, I should certainly advise you to 
take the Industrial and Technical Chemistry course attheCity 
Guilds College. As you have a leaning towards chemistry, 
there is, I think, no doubt, that at the end of the three 
years yon will be able to obtain an appointment as assistant 
analyst. The salary, at a good Ann, would start at about 
±'H0 or £ 100 per annum. You had better apply to Somerset 
House regarding the qualifications for second-class analysts.

R . H. w . - n  is not, I believe, usual to pay a premium 
in the retail drapery, but, unless a wonld-be assistant has 
had some experience, lie is expected to bind himself for a 
term of two or three years, and this at a nominal salary. 
Not infrequently, there is no salary at all for the first 
twelve months, but as the assistants usually live in the 
house, they, of course, are provided for in the matter of 
hoard and lodging Cannot your present employer use his 
influence on your behalf?

O  R  —With reference to your query about chief librarian- 
ships, a very good course for you to pursue would be to work 
up to obtain the Library Association's certificate, particulars 
of which can be obtained from the Secretary, fill, Hanover 
Square, W. This certificate, although not yet compulsory, 
will be of undoubted use to you. At present, as you are 
douhtless aware, there is nu agitation amongst librarians to 
legalise this and other suggested form s of examination, for 
the purpose of turning librarianship into a profession in the 
future, for when the open door is closed there will follow, it 
is believed, a corresponding increase in salaries.
(Some crowded-out replies m il be found among the “ Oi.d 
Fao's " Answers to Corres}>o»dents; several have been held 

over till next month.)
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S Y N O P S IS .— (C hapters I . - V . )
Walter Dehtilnl;iiaai, an orphan, runs away from 

home, leaving Ix-hiiid him his one friend in the world, 
Muriel W ray. On arriving in London, W alter chases 
and captures a pickpocket who has stolen a gold watch 
from a gentleman in evening dress. The gentleman 
proves to lie a Canadian cattle-farmer, Mr. Dunbar, 
who offers W alter a crib on his rnnche in the wild North
West prairie country. W alter accepts the offer and 
accompanies Mr. Dunbar to Canada. Nearing the ranche, 
whilst passing through a valley, the party is attacked by 
hostile Indians.

CH APTER VI. 
a ' duel to the death .

My poor nag had been shot under me, and as I 
was hurled over its head the halter-shank with 
which the pack-horse was led was jerked out of my 
hand. The shock when I came to earth was so 
violent that it was as if all the life had been 
knocked out of my body. For the moment it was 
difficult to realise what had happened. The first 
thing that brought me to my senses wras the voice 
of the rancher shouting :—

“ Derringham— Derringham ! Get up for good
ness’ sake, and mount the pack ! It’s your only 
chance ! It’s no use staying here to be killed.” 

Pulling myself together, I struggled to my feet 
and staggered towards the pack-horse. The 
rancher, seeing my condition, sprang from his 
horse, and gripped the hooks that held the saddle 
on the pack-bags.

“  Now, up you go,” cried Dunbar.
In another moment I was astride the pack-bags. 

Leaping into his saddle, the rancher caught up 
the halter-shank attached to the pack, unwound 
his long whip-lash, and cracked it vigorously. 
Like a bolt shot from a cross-bow, my steed 
bounded forward.

“ Hold on like grim death !” cried the rancher. 
“ It ’s a bit rough on yon, but better to feel a 
little sore afterwards than be scalped by tlios* 
wretches.”

Ping, ping! And a couple of shots rangoutfrom 
unseen depths as we simply tore at break-neck 
speed up the ravine between the dense, dark walls 
of undergrowth and pines. Whiz, whiz, zip! 
And a couple of bullets passed unpleasantly close 
to our heads and buried themselves with an 
ominous hollow sound in the trunks of the 
opposite pines.

How I stuck on the back of that pack-horse is a 
mystery to ine now. Indeed, it could hardly he 
said that I was on its back, for I was perched like 
a monkey on top of the bulgy leather bags and 
blankets, where every motion of the animal was 
intensified four fold.

“ If one could only get those cowardly brutes 
out into the open,” cried Colin Dunbar, “ there 
would be no occasion to run like this. But 
revolvers are of no use against Indians in ambush 
with rifles, and, besides, we want to live to get 
hack at them. Well done, Derringham—hold 
on ! ”

Whiz+ zip ! And a bullet struck a rock right 
alongside my horse ; it flattened against it and 
sputtered off, causing the frightened animal to 
leap suddenly to one side. I felt myself going, 
but clung to the pack with the frenzy of despair. 
I f  a strap snapped it would be all up with me, 
and the chances were my neck would be broken.

“ Hold on ! ” cried the rancher. “ We 11 he out 
of this in two minutes more!”

By an effort I hardly thought myself callable ® 
I recovered my seat, and away we dashed again
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up that narrow ravine. How its sides echoed with 
the devil’s tattoo our horses feet beat on the 
Hinty water course ! The trees and rocks seemed 
to fly past at lightning speed ; it was a wild, mad 
ride, but it was a ride for life, for we did not know 
how many Indians w'ere concealed in that lonely 
spot. At any moment a bullet might send one of 
us to his last account.

In another quarter of a mile we rounded the 
shoulder of a rocky ridge, and found ourselves at 
the bottom of a 
rather steep in
cline leading to 
the summit.
Seeing we were 
now out of the 
line of fire, and 
that i t  w as 
rather hard up
on the already 
reek i n g a n d 
overtaxed pack- 
horse to climb 
it with me on 
its  b a ck , I 
jumped off with 
the intention of 
walking along
side.

“That’sright,” 
remarked the 
rancher, as he 
drew rein; “ a 
merciful man is 
merciful to his 
beast, llilloa!
IV hat’s that over 
there in that 
little h ollow  
across the coul- 
lee?"

I looked in 
the direction 
indicated, but 
could see no- 
1 h i ii g ; .Mr.
Ihinbar bein g 
on horseback, and having sharper eyes, had spotted 
something very like horses’ heads in a little dip 
on the other side of the valley.

be Indians’ horses'” he exclaimed, with a 
eased look on his face. “ They’ve hidden them 
r̂e’ ,ut I reckon we’ll turn the tables on ’em 

o • Jf we can only get these horses away we can 
m a messenger into the fort from Waller’s 
nc ic and have the mounted police out by to-

star°W 1lllorn'nS- If we have Waller’s men 
'oner on the plateau to-night they’ll not dare

to leave the valley. Luckily it’s fuil moon. Just 
freeze on to this pack-horse until I go and have a 
look at their horses.”

He drew a large size Colt’s revolver from its 
pouch as he spoke, and wheeled his horse so as to 
cut off through the undergrowth ; for at this point 
the pines had ceased, and in their place there was 
only a straggling tangle of wild raspberries and 
gooseberries breast high.

“ Then look ou t!” I cried. “ And don’t go straight
on to them. I’m 
almost certain I 
saw the head of 
an Indian above 
the bank just 
now !”

As it turned 
out, the plumed 
head and long, 
b la ck , snaky 
locks that for 
a moment ap
peared to bob 
up o v e r  the 
ridge was not 
the creature of 
my heated im
agination, but a 
stern fact.

“ A ll  r ig h t, 
Derringham ! ” 
cried the ran
cher, airily. “ If 
any tiling h ap 
pens to me just 
you mount the 
pack again, give 
it its head, and 
follow up the 
tr a il  ; y o u ’ ll 
come to Waller’s 
ranclie in less 
th a n  half-an- 
hour. We’ve got 
to teach these 
chaps a lesson 
somehow.”

He put spurs to the splendid animal he rode, 
and dashed into the undergrowth revolver in 
hand. Colin Dunbar was a splendid specimen of 
humanity, and sat his horse as if he were part of 
it. I ascended the hill-side, so as to have a better 
view of what happened. Until now I had not 
been particularly frightened; the shooting and our 
headlong race had followed so quickly upon each 
other that there had been no time to think of con
sequences. But now that I had to remain passive 
while my friend, the rancher, rode on to what

H E DASHED INTO TH E CNDERGItOW TH RE VO LV ER IN RAND.
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might be a death trap, my heart grew sick with a 
strange dread, and my limbs trembled with sup
pressed excitement. Oh, if I  could only have had 
a revolver, and been by his side to second him, 
there would have been little of fear in my heart! 
As it was, my part was only to watch and wait.

But not for long. The rancher, fortunately for 
• him, did not ride straight into the hollow 

where the horses were. Had he done so, he 
would have been a dead man. He galloped his 
horse through the undergrowth until he was 
abreast of it, and I saw his intention was to 
slightly ascend the opposite hill-side and then 
descend. It was quite evident he knew what lie 
was doing, and that it was not the first time he 
had fought Indians. He was not to have it all his 
own way, however, for he had hardly begun to 
ascend when puff, ping ! and Dunbar’s hat went 
flying into the air, spinning round and round like 
a plate manipulated by the stick of a Japanese 
juggler. It was as close a call as ever I saw in my 
life. Then there was as smart a piece of action, 
both on the rancher’s and on the Indian’s part, as 
one could wish to witness.

It was an incongruous idea, but for all the 
world it put me in mind of the manoeuvres of two 
antagonists in a polo match. Dunbar’s blood was 
up. He wheeled his horse and rode down upon 
the Indian in the hollow at full gallop, revolver in 
hand, but the red man was too quick for him. I 
saw the latter, still grasping his smoking rifle, 
turn round, seize a horse by the mane, and leap 
on its back with the agility of a circus rider. The 
next moment the Indian’s shaggy, wiry-limbed 
pony was climbing up the steep hill-side like 
a jack-rabbit. The rancher bent forward over his 
horse’s neck, steadying himself by grasping a lock 
of his horse’s mane firmly in his left hand, and cut 
off at an angle to intercept him. When within a 
few yards of him Colin Dunbar levelled his 
revolver and fired ; but it would have been little 
less than chance work bad he hit the Indian, 
seeing that the pace of the two horses was only a 
succession of laboured leaps. It was quite evident 
the rancher had missed his aim. Knowing that 
the latter was overtaking him, the Indian sud
denly changed his tactics, turned his horse in its 
own length, and bounded along the lull-side in a 
lateral direction.

The rancher did not turn so easily, and I feared 
the Indian would escape. But the latter, in his 
excitement, had evidently forgotten his bearings, 
for on getting to the little clear space at the 
lx>ttom of the valley, lie essayed to ride right up 
it on to the plateau, but was confronted by the 
dense tangle of undergrowth. Bight bravely he 
endeavoured to charge and force his way through, 
but it was too much for him ; apprehensive of
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being caught like a rat in a trap, he reated hit 
horse, and in a couple of leaps was clear of it 
again. For a moment he hesitated. Then, catch, 
ing sight of the upward trail, he turned his horse’s 
head towards it. I  was partly hidden by a little 
clump of saskatoon bushes, and in all probability 
in his excitement he had forgotten my presence 
Up the steep trail he came towards me, bendin* 
low over his horse’s neck. A  picturesque figure 
he was truly, clad in loose shirt and leggings of 
red flannel, covered with glowing bead-work of 
red, yellow, and blue, and with white ermine 
tails streaming from his arms, breast, and legs, 
A  great plume stood upright amid his long, black, 
braided locks, and even at a distance of sixty yards 
I could see his black eyes glowing with a baleful 
light. He guided his steed in a most ingenious 
fashion with a single rein attached to its lower 
lip ; in all probability he also used his hands and 
feet.

I had to turn that Indian if he rode me down. 
Picking up a couple of stones, about the shape 
and size of a cricket ball, I waited for his ap
proach. On he came, and then, when he ms 
within about ten yards of me, I stepped out right 
in front of him on to the trail. He sat up on his 
horse’s back as if in surprise when he saw me. 
Now was my opportunity. With all the strengtl 
that was in me I hurled a stone at him as one 
would deliver an overhand ball on the cricket 
field. It struck him full on the breast, and for 
a moment he swayed in the saddle. I had drawn 
the pack-horse across the trail so as to block his 
progress. Quick as thought I seized my second 
stone, and hurled it as before. But I missed him 
this time, striking his plucky little horse instead. 
Tlio latter, scared by the sudden aiul unexpected 
appearance of such hostile obstacles, and before 
the Indian could prevent it, turned right round 
and bolted down the trail again.

Now was the rancher’s chance. His horse had 
missed its footing just as it reached the foot of the 
valley, and had come down with him, fortunately 
on good soft turf. He had the presence of mind 
to throw the revolver from him as lie fell He 
was unhurt, but to pick up the revolver and re
mount bad caused a delay of a few moments. 
Now I witnessed as exciting a scene as ever it was 
my lot to behold. The Indian charged Dunbar at 
full speed on the grassy bottom, although he 
might have escaped down tlie trail in the direction 
in which lie had come. The rancher checked his 
horse, and warily watched his approach revolver in 
hand.

The Indian, who had not been able to reload, 
seized his rifle by the barrel and came on swinging 
it round his head. The rancher waited until he 
was within five yards, and fired point-blank in <11S
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face. But the bullet struck the stock of the whirl
ing rifle, and before he had time to fire a second 
shot the Indian was in upon him, and had aimed 
a terrific blow at his head. The rancher promptly 
ducked, and then the next thing that I saw was 
the two antagonists swaying together in their 
saddles, wrestling as only men wrestle when they 
are doing it for their lives. My heart was in my 
mouth, but they were too far off for me to render 
any assistance to my friend ; the duel would be 
decided one way or another before I could possibly 
reach them. Their horses drew apart; they were 
dragged from their saddles and fell to earth, 
the rancher on top. Then I saw Colin Dunbar 
release his hold on the Indian, run a few yards to 
the right, and pick up the revolver which had 
fallen from his hand when they had been wrest
ling. The Indian sprang nimbly to his feet, drew 
a long glittering knife from its sheath on his belt, 
and darted in upon the rancher. But, although 
quick, he was not quick enough, for, before he 
could strike home, Colin Dunbar levelled his 
revolver and fired, and the Indian fell dead at 
his feet.
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CH APTER VII.
AN ALL-NIGHT SITTING.

A lthough the rancher’s adventure with the 
Indian takes some little time to tell in detail, it 
all happened in a very few minutes. Doubtless, 
the other Indians down the valley, on hearing the 
firing, hurried lip to find out whether or not their 
comrade had made a lucky shot. What they 
discovered could not have been at all to the liking 
of these would-be murderers, for when the Indian 
fell before the revolver of Colin Dunbar, I rushed 
down the trail in order to help him to secure their 
horses. I caught the dead Indian’s horse— or 
pony, as it would be called by the Indians them
selves—  and then secured the rancher’s. He 
leapt into his saddle immediately, as if nothing 
particular had happened, and said :—

“ Now, then, Derringhain, I ’d advise you to take 
that mare to the other side, and try to improvise a 
pair of reins while I tie these other horses to
gether. We’ll drive them in front of u s ; they’ll 
follow our pack-horse along the trail. You’ll find 
riding that pony easier than sitting on top of the 
bags. Hurry up, my son ! ”

He galloped oflf to where the Indians’ horses 
were concealed in the hollow. I leapt on the back 
of my new steed, and made for the place where I 
had left the pack. The Indian’s saddle was one 
of the queerest things of the kind I ever saw in 
iny life. It was very low and flat, and thickly 
studded with brass-headed nails. The stirrup- 
leathers were so ridiculously short that I con

sidered it better to dispense with them altogether 
Almost before my arrangements were completed 
there was a drumming of hoofs behind me, and 
the rancher appeared on the scene driving in from 
of him two Indian ponies with saddles on their 
backs.

“ Just tie that halter-shank round the neck of 
the pack,” he cried, “ and let it take the leal 
You stay behind with me, and we’ll send ’em along 
in front of us. On to your broncho again ! Fair 
exchange is no robbery. You took the Indian’s 
middle stump with that first ball of yours, but 
your second was a bit of a wide. Let’s get a 
rustle on.”

And away we went again at a gallop, driving 
the three horses before us, our pack-horse, as 
Mr. Dunbar had said it would, taking the lead 
In a few minutes more we were out of the valley, 
and, to my surprise, I found that we were on a 
far-stretching plateau, or bench, as it is called in 
North America. It was flat as a pancake; there 
was not a stick or a stone to interfere with the 
sense of weird desolation aud solitude that the 
unbroken horizon line conveyed where it stood 
out sharply against the evening sky. There was 
a glorious blood-red sunset, and the trail that 
opened out ahead of 11s straight as an arrow 
seemed to lead right into that cloud-world o( 
crimson and gold.

Crack ! went the rancher’s stock-whip like the 
report of a pistol, and the pack-horse, as if it 
really enjoyed leading such an odd procession, 
kicked out with its hind legs and tore along the 
trail like a thing possessed, the Indians’ horses 
following, and the rancher and myself bringing up 
the rear.

“ We’ll soon be at Waller’s at this rate,” re 
marked Dunbar to me as we rode side by side; 
“ but there’s more work for us this night. Some
one must ride into the fort and fetch out the 
mounted police. These Indians must be captured. 
I wouldn’t have believed it possible that they 
would try their games on so near to civilisation. 
Had we been at the ranche, now, I wouldn’t have 
been surprised in the very least. They must be 
particularly bad Indians ; I fancy, by their shoot
ing and horses, that there are only two of them. 
It was lucky for you it was only your horse that 
got shot that time.”

“And it was lucky for you that you weren’t a® 
inch taller that time you lost your hat,” I rejoined. 
For despite the fact that I realised how nearly the 
incident was allied to tragedy, there was some
thing grotesque in seeing a man’s hat go skiniuim? 
into the air without any apparent cause.

The rancher raised a hand and stroked his ĥ ® 
head.

“ By Jove, I’d quite forgotten I had lost w
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T O U R  OR PTVF. ROUGH-ROOKING M FN  CAMF OUT OF ONF, OF THU LONG, ROW HUTS.

liat!" Iir remarked, surprisedly. “ But here's the 
(lip leadin',' to Waller’s ranclie; we’ll head the 
horses to the corral— that’s the word we use out 
here, hy the way, for a cattle or liorse-yard. 
Steady there ! ”

And, to my surprise, a valley with a wide, grassy 
bottom suddenly opened out almost at our feet. 
In three minutes more our horses were standing 
panting in the middle of a large yard. Forming 
the four sides of a square were a number of long, 
tow log-lmts with sod roofs. Outside them again, 
on the left, were two or three long ricks of hay, 
"hile in Iront of what 1 took to be the dwelling- 
house was a solitary clump of tall, shady cotton
wood trees. It was the first ranche I had ever seen, 
and to me it seemed very snug and picturesque.

As soon as we entered the yard, four or five 
rough-looking men came out of one of the long, low 
huts. They had evidently just finished their 
evening meal. They were indeed a picturesque- 
ooking lot, and typical cow-boys, their chief 

c aractei istics being a superfluity of long hair, 
and a weakness for chaperagos— leather overalls—- 

uge spurs, and revolvers. 1 sometimes wondered 
1 f'ey went to bed wearing the latter, for I do 
00 remember ever having seen a cow-boy without 
p C s‘rt'clcs. One of these men was Waller 
nmself, but he was hardly distinguishable from

the others. It was only on looking into his dark, 
thoughtful eyes that one saw the gulf that brains 
and energy fixed between their possessor and his 
less favoured fellows. He had made a home for 
himself out of the wilderness, and owned a tract 
of land as large us an English county. In as few 
words as possible Dunbar gave an account of what 
had occurred. Waller turned to one who seemed 
to be the youngest of the cow-boys, and said :—

“ I say, Billie, you just saddle up and ride to the 
fort as slippy as you like, and tell ’em about this 
affair. Michelle, you saddle up, too, and go to the 
lower end of the valley. Don’t let anyone enter 
or leave it. Pete, you stay at the top end. Both 
of you look out for yerselves, and don’t go too 
near cover unless you want an ounce or two of 
lead introduced into your systems. Dunbar, after 
you’ve had something to eat, you can have a fresh 
horse, and we’ll take opposite sides of the coullec. 
If we can only keep them Indians there till the 
mounted police come up in the morning, it is just 
possible we may be able to take them alive. Any
how, it’s pretty certain there’ll be a high old 
time.”

In less than half-an-hour the rancher’s wife was 
giving us a most substantial supper. There were 
tender and juicy bear-steaks— a little rich, perhaps, 
but not too much so for men who had been in the
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saddle for the greater part of the day— boiled eggs, 
beautiful butter, rich cream, the green tea so much 
used iu North America— pleasant enough when 
one grows accustomed to it— fresh, home-made 
bread, honey, cranberry jelly, and, to finish up 
with, pancakes and maple syrup. It was a supper 
fit for an emperor, and the fresh, dry air and the 
ride enabled me to do it full justice. I was glad 
to think that the Canadians knew how to live.

After supper we saddled up, for I had prevailed 
upon the rancher to allow, me to accompany them. 
A t first they had negatived my request to make 
one of the party, Mr. Dunbar declaring that I had 
undergone risks enough for one day without 
tempting Providence further. He had advised me 
to retire early and have a good night’s rest; as 
for himself and the others, they were accustomed 
and hardened to such like experiences. I, how
ever, doubtless showed my disappointment so 
plainly that the rancher let me go.

In half an-liour 1 was mounted on a good, fresh 
horse, and we were cantering along the trail 
towards the wooded valley. The moon was full, 
and so clear the night that, with five people on the 
patrol, it would be difficult for the Indians to pass 
out unobserved.

Arrived at the scene of action, Waller, the 
randier, separated from Mr. Dunbar and myself, 
each party taking opposite sides. We kept well 
in the shadow, as otherwise it might have been c 
very easy matter for the Indians to have picked us 
olF with their rifles under cover of the bank in the 
clear moonlight.

The night wore on, and it was as much as I 
could do to prevent myself going to sleep in the 
saddle. For the first time I realised that I could 
not stand the same fatigue and go so many hours 
without sleep as those who were so much older 
than myself, and whose lives were one long course 
of training. The rancher hardly spoke at all, but 
occasionally drew out his pipe and smoked. It 
began to grow cold, and I was glad to have taken 
his advice and put on an overcoat. Truly there 
was nothing like experience in such matters after 
all. It grew darker, and then the stars began to 
go out one by one, like lights in a great city at 
break of day. Suddenly in the death like stillness 
there echoed out one of the most unearthly howls 
it was ever my lot to listen to, but the rancher 
told me it was only a coyote, or timber wolf.

My thoughts were straying again, and I was 
nodding in the saddle, when suddenly a prolonged 
whistle shrilled out from the opposite side of the 
valley, and immediately following it the sharp 
ring of a rifle. In another second there were two 
other shots. In the grey dawn-light we could see 
the cause of the commotion. The two Indians, on 
seeing Waller pass, had thought to make a run for

it, and escape from the valley unseen. But  ̂
unexpected had happened, as it generally 
for Waller, looking round, caught sight of tliens 
He was blowing his whistle for assistance whej 
one of the Indians drew a bead on him and fired 
The bullet whizzed unpleasantly close to Waller’* 
head, and the latter, forgetting that it was ([e. 
sirous, for the sake of making an example, to take 
these Indians alive, grew wroth, and promptly 
fired two shots from his Winchester at them as 
they scuttled back to cover. His shots evidently 
did not take effect.

“ They are in the coullee, anyhow,” remarked 
Dunbar, “ and that is satisfactory. I wonder il 
one of them can possibly be Make-Thunder?”

“ Who is he 1 ” I inquired.
“ A bad Indian,” replied the squatter. “He 

used to be the terror of the Saskatchewan district 
he shot a policeman who tried to arrest him in the 
spring, and, knowing that his capture means 
death, he swears he will kill at least lialf-a-dom 
before he is taken. I'm afraid, though, that he’ll 
rot see the scaffold; he’ll either be shot or shoot 
himself. It can’t be lqng now before the mounted 
police come up. They’ll soon make short workoi 
him— it’s their trade.”

A streak of luminous greyish-green showed 
itself in the east. It stretched itself along the 
flat horizon line of the plateau, and crept upwards 
into the heavens It became clearer, and a sickly, 
wan dawn light took its place. Then a pale 
lemon-glow struggled into the eastern sky ; a little 
bird awoke among the pine boughs in the valley 
and called sleepily to its mate ; then another 
awoke, and another, and another, until there was 
a glorious burst of song. The lemon-glow changed 
to tawny yellow, the yellow to pink, and then the 
sun peeped over the edge of the plateau like an 
orb of burnished gold, and the dew sparkled on 
the grass as if a shower of fine diamonds had 
fallen during the night. Another day had dawned 
in that great lone prairie land.

Suddenly Mr. Dunbar sang out
“ Hurrah! Derringham, here they come, the 

Riders of the Plains— the North-West Mounted 
Police. Look ! they are riding up in sections on 
either side of the valley, and posting a man here 
and there.”

I looked, and, surely enough, two bodies of 
horsemen were approaching at a canter. In h'e 
minutes more a little band of ten mounted police
men and two Indian scouts had halted hard by, 
and an officer came forward to speak to ih- 
Dunbar. These policemen looked for all the 
world like dragoons, only they wore the more 
sensible and picturesque broad-brimmed felt ha 
of the cow-boy. I had never seen men so mag 
nificently mounted. They carried W inchester
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repeating t itles at “ the carry.” Round their waists 
uere belts filled with gleaming brass cartridges. 
O n  these same belts, and at the left side, were 
slun0, Enfield revolvers. Across their breasts were 
bandoliers, also full of cartridges. Their brown 
kharkee coats were relieved by a neat brass regi
mental button ; blue riding breeches with a yellow 
stripe and long riding boots reaching to the knee 
completed their picturesque costumes. They were 
a bronzed , soldierly, wiry-looking lot— as smart a 
set of men as one could wish to see.

“A couple of the detachments happened to have 
arrived at the fort for special duty,” remarked the 
officer, after some conversation with the rancher, 
“ and as I knew that Make-Thunder was in the 
neighbourhood, and I wasn’t exactly sure how 
many Indians were on this job, I thought I ’d give 
them all a little trip. We’ll surround the valley, 
and close in upon them on foot. I ’d like to take 
Make-Thunder alive, if I  can. I ’ve left a 
mounted man here and there, so we’ll picket out 
the rest of the horses, and begin at once.”

He turned towards his men :—■
“ Squad! ’lio n ! Prepare to dism ount!” he 

ciied.

C H A P T E R  V I I I

M A K E -T H U N D E R .”

T h e  horses were picketed at intervals, and two 
men left in charge. Then the officer, who was an 
inspector, and bore the rank of captain, addressed 
the troops and gave them his instructions. They 
were to the effect that every man was to observe the 
greatest caution, and not to expose himself rashly, 
as the Indians, being desperate, would in all 
probability tight to the bitter end. A t the same 
time, as he had told Mr. Dunbar, he wanted to 
take them alive if possible. The party would 
spread out and descend the valley, at the mouth 
of which were four mounted men. He then gave 
them orders to extend.

I did not understand till afterwards why he 
ound it necessary to warn his men against being 

over-zealous. It seemed that these mounted police
men were such dare-devils, and took such a pride 
>n the efficiency of the force to which they 
ponged, and its unparalleled reputation for 
ra'ery, that they were continually running the 

greatest n̂ ks.,
j iIr: ^u'‘bar would not hear of me accompany- 

a tr<1°i.ier3 ailcl scouring the pine wood. I 
tĥ  m *1'"1 to 'et me S° hiu'self and 

e 0 cer> and promised to keep well in the back
up1!11 be was obdurate, and told me to pro- 

witU my horse to the head of the valley,
'ol. u_12

where I could look down it and see all that 
was going on. Remembering' my promise of 
obedience on the previous night, I at once obeyed. 
Then the men spread out in the form of a horse
shoe on either side of the valley, and commenced 
closing in upon it. Arrived at the brink, they 
cautiously looked around and began to descend. 
I  followed up, and ensconced myself in the 
shadow of a little clump of choke-cherry bushes, 
where I could see right down the rugged, pine-clad 
ravine. Some of the men would have pretty stiff 
climbing to do to keep in line. Indeed, I won
dered if it were not possible for the mocassined 
Indians to scale one of those precipitous rocks and 
hide in some hole or crevasse until the mounted 
police had passed, and then endeavour to make 
good their escape. But there were still one or 
two mounted men stationed at intervals on the 
brink of the valley, and they surely would be 
more than a match for Indians on foot.

The first thing I saw on looking down the 
grassy bottom, and not more than two hundred 
yards from where I stood, was the dead body 
of the Indian who had so nearly killed my friend, 
the rancher, on the previous day. I noticed that 
the body lay face downwards, with hands out
stretched. The sight made me shudder, there was 
something about it so rigid, so uncanny. The 
inspector went down and glanced at it hastily; 
Mr. Dunbar, would not, however, as much as look 
upon his late foe. Despite his bluff, brusque 
ways, he was in reality one of the most tender
hearted men I ever met.

In a few minutes the searchers were lost sight 
of in the thick scrub. No one was allowed to 
travel down the trail, as there they might prove 
an easy mark to the Indians. Ten minutes 
passed, and there was not a sound from the 
va lley ; only once or twice I saw a policeman 
climbing like a cat to skirt the steep face of a 
ledge of rocks so as to have a good look around. 
It seemed to me that this appeared very like taking 
chances on one’s life. There was one tall, almost 
precipitous, peak which resembled a sugar-loaf, on 
the south side of the ravine, with an odd split at 
the top, as if some Titan had hacked it with a 
mammoth knife. At the foot of it, where no pines 
grew, I observed a policeman and an Indian scout. 
They looked upwards, but, naturally enough, 
deeming that even a Rocky Mountain sheep could 
not climb such a formidable wall of rock, they 
passed on and were soon lost sight of in the pine 
wood.

Whether it was from the want of sleep, or the 
excitement of the preceding day, I cannot tell, but 
I found my mind drifting from the present, with 
its stern surroundings, and gliding into a by no 
means unpleasant series of day dreams. There
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■ was one dream or picture that captivated my 
fancy immensely, and which stood out in the 
mirror of the mind with a realistic force that 
was almost as convincing as actuality. It was 
that of Muriel Wray, and I thought I could see 
her as on one occasion she had sat in the old 
summer-house, looking out in the dim depths of 
the pine wood, a stray shaft of sunlight creating 
a glory in the silky mazes of her hair. Until I 
had met her I had hardly thought a girl worth 
speaking to. Yes, she was something like a girl—  
a sweet-tempered, big-hearted, glorious girl. I 
believe she would have lived on bread and water 
for a week rather than unwittingly hurt the feel
ings of the veriest waif. I knew she often denied 
herself things she had set her heart on to relieve 
the needs of others. I thought of the £20 she 
had lent me, and wondered how long it would 
be before I was able to pay her back again.

* * # * *

Ping ! ping ! pting ! and my dream shivered as 
the sharp ring of rifles broke on the stillness. 
Ping ! p ing! again and again, and the ravine 
rang with horrible echoes. From a little knoll 
half-way down the valley, and close to an over
hanging cliff, with an open space all round, I could 
see little jet3 of flame spurt, and then wreaths of 
smoke rise, floating lazily into the sunlit air. 
Then from certain points among the pines came 
more pale-blue columns sagging among the tree- 
tops. It was evident that the Indians had been 
discovered behind that little knoll under the over
hanging cliff, and had opened fire on the police. 
It was a point of vantage from which deadly 
execution could be done. To rush it would be 
certain death to many. It would be an easier 
and better way to wait and starve them out; they 
could not possibly make their escape. And now 
the police had formed up in a complete half-circle, 
but as yet no attempt was made to rush the 
enemy’s position.

The Indians had not even been sighted, for 
their natural little fort was fringed with thick 
masses of sage brush, and from behind it they 
could see without being seen. From where I was 
I saw that the other men, who had been stationed 
at various points of the valley, came hurrying up, 
seeing that now the Indians were located, perhaps 
they would have a chance of rushing them with 
the others. I  noticed that even one of the men in 
charge of the long line of picketed horses had, 
contrary to orders, left his post and sneaked 
away to the edge of the ravine to have a good 
look at what was going on. If the officer, or any 
of the non-commissioned officers saw him, he 
stood a very good chance of being put under

arrest for neglect of duty and a breach of dis
cipline.

My first impulse was to rush down the valley 
and join the others, but I remembered Mr. Dun
bar’s injunctions, and thought it ’would be but 
a poor return for all his goodness to disregard 
them now. To break an order one has agreed 
to observe is not only dishonourable in the 
extreme, but a direct insult to those in authority. 
And, perhaps, we can seldom guess at the pain 
such an action may occasion others.

It  was indeed a lucky thing for me that I 
remained at my post, for had I gone down the 
trail just then, under that tall pinnacle of rock, 
the chances are I would have experienced a 
surprise fraught with diro results. As my eyes 
happened to wander towards the rock in question, 
to my surprise I saw an Indian skirt its base and 
leisurely make for the pines on the up side of the 
valley to where the horses were picketed; he 
carried a rifle at the trail. My first impulse was 
to raise an alarm, thinking he was one of the 
pursued Indians making good his escape, but 
then I remembered there were only two of them, 
who were now hemmed in, and that the mounted 
police had brought with them two Indian scouts. 
Of course, this was one of them going back to the 
horses, probably to carry some message into the 
fort. But what were the police going to do about 
the Indians 1 Were they going to rush them, or 
starve them out ? Then my eyes wandered front 
the scene of action to the obelisk-shaped rock 
with the odd split on the top, and from it to 
the brink of the valley.

Suddenly I saw something that startled me con
siderably and filled me with puzzled conjecture. 
The Indian who had rounded the rock a few 
minutes before had reached the top of the valley, 
and, crouching, was warily scanning the plateau. 
Being clad in sober, dun-coloured shirt and leg
gings, probably buckskin, just as the police scouts 
were, it was only by the merest accident that my 
eyes had detected him. W hy should he observe 
such extraordinary precautions, seeing there was 
no earthly necessity for him to do so ? But the 
man was an Indian scout, and could, doubtless, 
no more help himself behaving in such a fashion 
than an actor can bring himself to believe he is not 
walking the boards when in private life. A de
sultory fire was being kept up down the valley,-® 
as to tempt the Indians to exhaust their store of 
ammunition. The Indian scout had now stepped 
boldly on to the plateau, and was walking leisure!) 
towards the horses. The remaining policeman ■ e*t 
in charge of them was at the far end of the line, 
driving in a picket-pin with a wooden mallet.

It seemed to me that the scout looked up an 
down the long line as if to find some particu
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animal. He was looking for tlie best horse there, 
but I diil not know it at the time. He went over 
towards fire serjeant-major’s short-backed, bony, 
spirited broncho, with powerful hind-quarters, the 
sort of animal that looked a “ stayer.” The ser
geant-major was evidently going back to the fort 
to take charge, and the officer was remaining 
in command; the scout had evidently been sent 
to fetch the horse.
Suddenly I observed 
that the trooper who 
had been driving in 
tins picket-pin had 
finished his work and 
turned to come back 
down the row of 
horses again. At first 
lie did not seem to 
take any particular- 
notice of the Indian, 
but, as his eyes rested 
on him, he suddenly 
came to a dead stop, 
and th e  m a lle t 
dropped from his 
h a n d. T h e n  li e 
shouted at the top 
of his voice, and ran 
to the nearest horse.
What on earth was 
the matter? For a 
moment I hardly 
realised the situa
tion. Then the truth 
Hashed upon me—  
the supposed Indian 
scout was no other 
than one of th e 
Indians, who had 
somehow made his 
escape, and, having 
seen the scouts from 
some point of van
tage, was trying to 
pass himself off as 
one of them.

At the same mo
ment as the Indian 
ran towards the ser
geant - major’s horse
I fired six shots out of my revolver, so as to 
a«ract the attention of the others down the 

aiK* galloped off, so as to frustrate, if pos- 
c’ ^lc obvious designs of the Indian. But 

e "as too quick for us, for, with his sharp 
!ac k'ufe, lie cut the leather strap of the picket- 
ope attached to the horse’s leg, caught up the 
lns’ auuS himself into the saddle, and, with

TURNING IN HIS SADDLE W ITH  AN EASE AND AG ILITY THAT 
BPOKE OP DONG PR A C TIC E , H E  L E V E L L E D  H IS IU F LE  AT 

M E AND F IR E D .

a wild whoop of triumph, was off like the wind 
westward. He had taken Fandango, the best and 
swiftest horse in the whole troop; there was not 
one left that could even keep him in sight. But I 
did not know this, and, trusting to luck, made 
straight for him. By the time he had cut the 
picket stlap there was not sixty yards between us. 
The . Indian still stuck to his rifle. Doubtless,

being afraid of start
ling his horse, he did 
not fire at me before 
mounting. Had he 
done so he could 
have killed me easily. 
He waited until he 
was tearing off at full 
gallop, then, turning 
in his saddle with an 
ease and agility that 
spoke of long prac
tice, he levelled his 
rifle at me and fired. 
Tlie bullet whizzed 
past my head. The 
trooper had worse 
lu ck; his horse, con
trary to the habit of 
bronchos, put its foot 
in a badger - hole, 
stumbled, and threw 
its rider heavily. 
Fortunately no bone3 
were broken.

I fo llo w e d  the 
Indian, who easily 
out-distanced me, to 
the brink of a steep 
and dangerous valley. 
It had been my in
tention to keep him 
in sight, but when he 
tore down it, leapt 
the creek in the rocky 
bottom, bounded up 
the opposite bank, 
and disappeared over 
a ridge, I knew I 
had followed in vain. 
When the four police
men who had been 

told off to follow came up, I pointed out the 
direction in which the fugitive had gone, and they 
went off in pursuit. They stopped out two days 
and nights without food, and rode right into 
Montana, but they came back to Waller’s ranclie 
with knocked-up horses and the sergeant-major’s 
steed as well, to report that they had stuck to 
the Indian’s trail over the wildest and roughest
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country imaginable, until, on the edge of a great 
pine forest, they had found poor Fandango 
standing dead beat, but otherwise unhurt. It was 
impossible to follow farther, so they had returned. 
The policeman who was thrown had recognised 
the Indian as the redoubtable Make-Thunder, one 
of the most daring and dangerous outlaws in the 
Territories. His name was a terror to outlying 
settlers until at last he was brought to book— but 
of that anon.

When I rode back to the valley I found the two 
policemen very wide-awake indeed, looking after 
their diminished band of picketed horses. One of 
them at least was liable to get into trouble, but I 
was not going to say anything about him if I could 
help it. As yet the officer very properly would 
ro t let his men rush the knoll, although they were 
simply dying to do so. But in the course of the 
afternoon he gave the order, and with a wild rush 
the men swarmed up the steep incline. But to 
their great surprise they did not meet with the 
slightest resistance. What was the matter ? When 
they closed in, stood on the brink of the little dip, 
and looked down into it, they were amazed to find 
only one Indian sitting calmly on the ground, 
smoking with that stolid indifference which is 
peculiar to the red man. On the ground lay his 
rifle, and the reason of his inactivity he coolly 
explained to one of the Indian scouts when 
questioned, by saying in the Cree language that he 
had unfortunately, without knowing it, expended 
his last cartridge. His rifle was a Winchester 
repeater that he had stolen, which accounted for 
the police imagining there were two Indians 
behind the knoll. He also volunteered the informa
tion that Make-Thunder and he thought it best 
to separate, and that the former climbed what the 
scouts had considered the unscaleable column of 
rock, and lay flat in the cloven peak until the 
police had passed. The prisoner and would-be 
murderer actually held out his hands for the 
gleaming handcuffs to be put on his wrists. Such 
are the strange ways of the red man.

All this, however, was only a foretaste of some 
of the adventures yet in store for me.

CHAPTER IX.
T H E  L A N D  OF THE LOST SPIRITS.

T he Indian prisoner, who bore the strange and 
rather inappropriate name of Young-Man-Afraid- 
of - the -Rain, admitted he had fired upon the 
rancher and myself on the previous day, but 
would not say why he had done so. In all pro
bability he could n o t; a red skin goes on the war

path for the same reason that a tiger with a taste 
for blood goes man-hunting. On seeing that the 
police had captured their man, I rode down the 
trail and met Mr. Dunbar at the place where niy 
horse had been killed. I  had very little pity in 
my heart for the captured Indian on looking upon 
the poor brute, done to death for no reason what
ever save to gratify the lust for blood and hate. 
I am not ashamed to say the tears came into my 
eyes when I helped to remove the saddle and 
bridle; the bullet that killed it had doubtless 
been meant for me, and even to the beast of burden 
God-given life is sweet. I would not care to be 
the man who makes that life a burden also.

We went back with Waller to the ranche. The 
inspector and a sergeant of police came with us; 
the others made a camp in the valley, and before 
we left a light spring wagon belonging to the 
police, with four splendid horses in it, had driven 
up, and a much-needed and substantial meal was 
under way. What splendid, jolly, gentlemanly 
fellows those policemen were ! They seemed to 
enjoy every moment of their adventurous out
door lives. I was almost sorry I was neither old 
nor big enough to become one myself. But I 
could not afford to spend my years in a police 
force, however fascinating the life might be. I 
had to make my way in the world, and prove that 
there were the makings of a man in my composi
tion.

After the pleasant and much-needed meal which 
XIrs. Waller prepared for us I lay down and slept 
as I had seldom slept in my life. Next morning 
early we borrowed a saddle-horse from Waller, 
and, saying good bye to the kind people at the 
ranche, we “ struck the trail,” as they say in North 
America, and continued our journey to Mr. Dun
bar’s ranche, which we reached about six o’clock
on the following evening.

The buildings at Mr. Dunbar’s ranche were not 
unlike Waller’s, only there were more of them and 
mostly as large again. They nestled snugly in a 
little meadow that cut into a hill-side, and as a 
creek described a half circle round them and
flowed within a hundred yards of the rancher's 
house, fringed with a wealth of cotton-wood trees 
and wolf-willow, it was decidedly a pretty place. 
Mr. Dunbar said that as there was no room tot 
me in the men’s quarters I would have to be 
content with the dwelling-house. It is my belief 
that he merely said this as an excuse for keeping 
someone in the house whom he could talk to, tor 
the only other occupant was old Ben, the cook, 
whose sole topic of conversation was the glory 0 
the old days and the decadence of the new.

The cow-boys, of whom there were sev era l, 
known by some of the most extraordinary me 
names I ever heard in my life. There wore B ronc 0
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Pete Bar H Bill— referring to the cattle brand 
of some herd with which he had once been asso
ciated—Woolly Ned, Boko Jack, and others of a 
like incomprehensible character. These gentle
men ran to much back hair, leather overalls, 
strange forms of speech, and revolvers, after-the 
manner of most cow-boys, but otherwise they were 
a hard-working and steady lot. It is only the 
sham, shoddy article who preys like a parasite 
upon civilisation in the little frontier towns, and 
the cow boy of penny dreadfuls who indulges in 
unaccountable and indiscriminate shooting and 
blackguardism. With them at first I  was naturally 
an object of some curiosity, but as I went to the 
ranche dressed in a pair of moleskin trousers, a 
broad-brimmed cow-boy hat, and a checked shiit 
rolled up at the sleeves, my personal appearance 
at least escaped comment. When they found that 
I did not “ put on side,” and was anxious to make 
myself efficient in the usual duties connected with 
a cattle and horse ranche, they treated me very 
considerately indeed, although not infrequently 
betraying a disposition to practical jokes and 
romancing.

It was now October, and the Indian summer 
lingered still in the pine-clad valleys, on the breezy, 
heaven-girt plateaus, and the brown, sun-dried 
prairies, where the dim horizon line and the sky 
became one. We had been over to Waller’s to assist 
him in his big annual round-up, and he with his 
men had come over to assist us in ours, and a busy 
time of it we were having. As our cattle roamed 
over a tract of country several hundred square 
miles in extent, of course it meant a few weeks’ 
work ; for at various points they had all to 
be gathered into bands, and the calves and such 
young animals as had escaped previous round-ups 
lassoed, thrown, and branded. We had been shift
ing camp every day for about a fortnight on the 
prairie and in the valleys that ran far into the 
mountains. Our spell of hard work was nearly 
over, and we had branded an unusually large 
number of calves. It was Sunday, and we were at 
the extreme western limit, if not beyond it, of 
Mr, Dunbar’s country ; and wild country it was 
with its “ bad lands,” upon which nothing grew, 
yawning canyons piercing the mountain sides, 
belts of thick pine forests, and network of deep, 
still lakes.

Sunday on the prairie was a well - earned 
of rest, for Colin Dunbar wisely would 

s low no work to be done on that day but what 
!'as rPa‘!y necessary. We were camped in a ’
oautiful valley, close to a shady grove of cotton

wood trees; the men had finished breakfast, and 
Jere scattered about engaged in certain little
omestic duties peculiar to bachelors who have no
omankind to mend their clothes or sew on

buttons; the horses were picketed hard b y ; the 
cook was overhauling his spacious wagon to find 
the ingredients for the ever welcome and invari
able Sunday’s duff, and the rancher and myself 
were sitting on the grass outside our tent 
talking about the difference between a Sunday 
morning in dear old England and a Sunday 
morning in that primeval wilderness. I had been 
up early washing iny spare clothes, and so was 
practically free for the -day. Somehow that far- 
stretching canyon which presented a wall-like 
barrier to our further progress west fascinated 
me ; what sounded like a fairy tale concerning 
some long, inaccessible lake that lay on the other 
side of it, roused in me afresh all the old spirit of 
romance and adventure in my nature. I  longed to 
look upon those mysterious and silent waters 
which even the red man shunned, as certain 
islands in it were looked upon as the haunts of 
lost spirits, the place where all bad Indians were 
condemned by the Great Spirit to wander after 
death. I asked the rancher if he thought it 
possible for me to get there and back before 
evening ; 1 could take some bread and meat with 
me by way of dinner. He hesitated for a minute 
before speaking, then said :—

“ I ’ve only seen the Lake of the Lost Spirits 
once, and then it was merely by accident that I 
dropped across it. You see, the existence of the 
lake is generally accepted as a myth because it is 
practically inaccessible, and only one or two white 
nien have ever seen it. The Indians regard it 
with superstitious dread, and can hardly be got to 
acknowledge its existence. There is no such thing 
as approaching it on horseback. It is hemmed in 
by precipitous cliffs, and no one knows whether it 
has an outlet or not. I saw it three years ago, 
when I set out to look for it from this very camp. 
It is actually not more than three miles from 
where we are now. There is only one place in the 
face of that high cut bank by which you can get 
to the top, but I can’t let you go alone. I myself 
have to ride back to the ranche to-day.”

“ Then, sir, I ’ll get someone to go with me,” I 
replied. “ There’s Broncho Pete ; he’s never seen 
the place, and is dying with curiosity to prove 
that it really exists. I know he has grave doubt> 
about it. We had a long talk regarding it yester 
day, and he told me how he had tried several 
times to find a passage over these mountains, but 
had always failed. With your permission I’ll go 
and ask him.”

The rancher gave his consent, and I went over 
to where Broncho Pete was engaged in spreading 
out a shirt which he had just washed on a rasp
berry bush. He was a typical cow-boy in appear
ance, with this difference, that he was of a much 
more intelligent and inquiring turn of mind than

165
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the generality of cow-boys. He liad lived all his 
life on the prairies, and, like most thoughtful men 
who have been much alone with wild nature, and 
have carried their lives in their hands from day to 
day, there was a certain rugged dignity and air of 
self-respect about the man, because he recognised 
a higher power than himself. He was one of the 
cheeriest souls one could possibly meet, and al
though he was forty years of age lie had the fresh 
spirits of a boy. We had struck up a friendship 
shortly after I had arrived on the ranche, and, in 
return for the many things I had to tell him about 
England, and what I had learned at school, lie 
gave me many valuable hints in regard to my 
duties. He was 
one of the most 
s u c c  e s s f u l  
“ broncho bus
ters”— i,e., horse- 
breakers— in As- 
siniboia, w h ic h  
accounted for his 
od d cognomen.
He had a strong 
love of the won
derful in nature; 
the spirit of ad
venture also ran 
hot in his blood.
When I got over 
his brigand - like 
appearance, his 
fierce mustaches, 
his long hair, and 
e x p re s s iv e , if  
idiomatic, form 
of speech —  sim
plified in th is  
story —  I found 
him a c a p ita l 
fellow.

Would he go 
with me to the 
Lake of Lost
Spirits if Mr. Dunbar showed us the way 1 Of 
course he would, and in less than two minutes 
he had divested himself of his great jangling 
spurs and leather chaperagos— why he should 
have had them on just then is one of those things 
that only cow-boys can explain— and we were 
talking softly to the cook in order to secure as 
good a lunch as possible for the occasion.

Mr. Dunbar led us up the valley for about a 
quarter of a mile, then ascended the thickly 
wooded hill-side until lie reached the great pre
cipitous cliffs of clay, which, like a mighty wall, 
ran north and south far as the eye could reach. 
It was honeycombed and tunnelled in a most

LIG H T IN G  1  CANDLE W H ICH  W E  
CONTINCED OUTt

fantastic fashion. Gigantic pillars of day stood 
in front of the caves, reminding one of the fluted 
columns that guard the portals of tombs in 
eastern lands. The cliff was at least 200ft. high 
How was it  possible to scale it 1 But the rancher 
followed it along for a few hundred yards due 
north, then, stopping at the mouth of a cave, the 
floor of which shelved upwards in a most peculiar 

fashion, he remarked with no little animation 
“ Here it is ; I was just a little afraid I might 

not recognise it again ; one cave is so like another. 
But this one is merely a sort of watercourse, as 
you see ; the water in the country above has 
gradually worn its way through fissures and the

soft clay until it 
has struck this 
cave, and you can 
guess with what 
results. If you 
follow it up you 
will reach day
light and the 
Land Mysterious 
in  s e v e r a l  
minutes. What
ever you do, for 
goodness’ sake 
don’t lose your 
way, or perhaps 
you'll not be able 
to get out of it 
again in a hurry. 
I see, Pete, that 
you’ve got a to
mahawk— a wise 
precaution, for 
you can blaze 
your road,”

He g a ve  us 
certain directions 
how to reach the 
lake. "W e then 
thanked him for 
his goodness in

taking us so far, and he went back to the camp.
Then we turned inwards to the cave, be 

walked up its shelving, water-worn floor for some 
twenty yards or so, then found that, doubtless 
since the rancher’s visit, a huge boulder of clay 
had become detached from the roof and effectually 
blocked our way. But we discovered a lio.c, 
hardly of greater width than our bodies, through 
which the water had forced a passage, and crawler 
through to the other side, where we found our
selves in utter darkness. Lighting a candie 
which we had brought with us we again con
tinued our strange journey. It gave one a curious 
eerie sensation to be thus, as it were, groping our

H AD  BROU GHT W IT H  US W E  AGAIN 
STRANGE JOURNEY.
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•n-ay into the bowels of the earth. The passage 
turned and twisted about in a most bewildering 
fashion, but always led upwards. A t one place 
we had to skirt a deep pool of water, at another 
we had to dig steps in what looked like the face of 
A miniature waterfall, and then we passed into a 
Ion" gallery where there was a semi-twilight. Im
mediately our candle was blown out, and the air 
was filled with a most unearthly shrieking and 
Happing of wings. For the moment I was inclined 
to think that we had found our way into the 
underground haunt of the lost spirits. Broncho 
Pete gripped me by the arm.

“ Sti<ly, thar!” he remarked, in his usual easy 
and nonchalant way. “  It’s only the bats; we shan’t 
be long before we strike daylight again, and, to 
tell you the truth, I  won’t be sorry. There’s 
summat very uncanny about critters that won’t 
face the light o’ day.”

I quite agreed with him as we passed out of 
the long passage amid the deafening turmoil our

(To be

unexpected entrance had created. Turning a sharp 
bend we came to a spherical chamber, which 
tapered towards the outlet at the top, reminding 
one of the neck of a bottle, and knew that we had 
passed through the face of a cliff, and were once 
more in touch with the outer world. A fallen 
tree and some drift-wood lay across the mouth of 
the opening. Pete cleverly lassoed a short, pro
jecting limb, some several feet above his head, 
with a short, supple rope of green-hide he had 
taken the precaution to bring with him, and 
swarmed up it hand over hand. He managed 
with some difficulty to get astride of the fallen 
tree, and then I also followed his example. I had 
no difficulty whatever in doing this; few public 
school-boys would have had any. VVe scrambled 
off the tree on to the bank, and found ourselves at 
the bottom of a deep, dry pool in a darkened pinc- 
clad ravine. We were now in the Indian’s dread 
Land of the Lost Spirits.
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CHESS COMPETITION FOR NOVEMBER.

The game for Competition this month is subjoined:—

White. B lack. W hite . Black.
1. P— k 4 1. P— K 4 12. Castles 12. P — K R 4
2. Kt— AB3 2. B — B4 13. B— KKt5 13. P x B
3- P - B 4 3. B x K t 14. Q — B6ch 14. K — Q2
4- R x B 4. P x P 15. Q x B P ch 1 5- K — Qsq
S- B— A4 5. Q — R sch 16. Q — B6ch 16. K — Ksq
6. P— K K t 3 6. P x P 17. Q x R c h 17. K — K2
7. E x  P 7- P - K R 3 18. Q — Kt7ch 18. K — Ksq
8, K t - Q s 8. K — Qsq 19. B— Kt5ch 19. P — B3
9- Q - K B 3 9. K t— K B3 20. Q R — KBsq 20. K t— Q2

10. K tx  Kt 10. P x  K t 21. Q — Kt8ch 21. K — K2
u . B - K 3 11. P— Q 3

White now wins easily. In the actual game the winner, Mr. Blackburne, was blindfolded.

T h e  answers must be sent on postcards, addressed to “ T h e  Chess Editor,” T he C aptain  ̂
, 2 ’ B u n e ig h  Street, Strand, London. (No coupons required.)

First Prize, 10s. 6d . ; Second Prize, Vol. I. of T he Captain Age lim it: Twenty.



THE GAME OF RUGGA FEETBALL

B v t h e  A u th o r  of “ T h e  G am e of C r ic k e t-M atch .”

M r . t h e  E d ito r ,— It has some time that 
I have write you of the Game of Cricket-match 
— o f its follies, its perfidies, its savageries. At 
that time, as to me, it was impossible to figure 
myself a game more terrible, more ferocious. 
But regard then your Game of Rugga Feetball ! 
Ma fo i! Is it that your Cricket-match is 
rude? Your Feetball is brutale ! Is it that your 
Cricket-match is compliqued ? Your Feetball 
is one veritable enigma !

Your Cricket-match is a game of some 
savages, but your Feetball is of more than 
th a t! O f some Fanatiques ?— No ! O f some 
Lunatiques?— N o! O f some Wild Beasts?—- 
No ! Of what then ? Of some Demons !

Me who speak you, I have seen it and I 
know well. Listen ! I will tell you.

One day I meet my English friend: but what' 
damage ! He has the eye poached, the head 
trussed, the arm in a scarf, his figure has cut 
and swelled itself. “  C ie l! my dear friend,” I 
exclaim, “  what has arrived ? You have had an 
accident! Perhaps a collision on the Railway 
Road ! ” H e smile in shaking the head. “  It 
is then the B icyclette?" “ N o ! ” “ A  blow of 
Lightning?” “ N o ! ” “ How th e n ? ” “ O h ! 
nothing, M ’sieu, only Rugga ! ” “  How Rugga?
I comprend n o t! ” “  Oh ! Rugga, you know !
Feetball, that is all.” “  But, milles tonnerres ! 
Feetball is a game, is it n o t? ” “ Yes, M’sieu, 
and a joli good game too.” “ Joli! ma foi! 
sans doute ! T o  have the eye poached, it is 
joli, n’est pas? T o have the arm braked, it is 
joli also ! I know not your Feetball, but I have 
no envie to play him.”

“  Oh, nonsense! Come along, M ’sieu ! I 
go to see a game n o w ; come with m e; you 
shall amuse yourself.”

“  There shall be danger ? ” “  Danger, not 
a b i t ! Come along ! ” We go. It is co ld ; it 
rains always, but it imports not. We pass 
beyond the town ; the houses are more seldom, 
they are new, they are vacant. But howr 
these English are droles ! They have all the 
same notification. “  For’ sale.” Is it then a 
recommendation that they shall be for’ sale, 
how you call it— ver’ dirty ? I ask my friend, 
but he put himself to clatter in laughing, he give 
me no answer, he only mock himself of me.

Behold us arrived ! There is a large field of 
herb, very humid, there are spectators in thou
sands. A t each end a gibet, gallows what you

call. At the middle some men all striped, ther 
are some Hyaenas— some others all covered with 
spots— they are some Leopards. Good! the 
Hyaenas and the Leopards shall fight together. 
It is simple, it is not like Cricket-match.

I ask my friend what they are, the Gallows? 
He say, “  'Phey are not Gallows— Goles.” It is 
a word strange for me. I know it not. I ask 
how it spells itself. He tell me— “  G-a-o-1. I 
search it in the dictionary at my return. It is a 
prison. From the prison to the gallows is not 
but a step.

My friend touch me. “ See! here is the 
B a ll! ” “  The B a ll! ma fo i! that is not a ballr
It is a citrouille, a pumpkin as you say: a 
ballon, if you will, but a ball— N ever!”

Messieurs the Hyaenas and the Leopards 
arrange themselves, the pumpkin is in the 
middle. The combat will commence. But 
there arrive a man of consequence: he is tall 
— square— big— heavy— he has a siffle. He 
confers with them. He tries perhaps to per
suade them to not fight. I ask my friend what 
he is, the big man with the siffle. He reply, 
“ He is a R everie!” “ C ie l! A  Reverie! 
but it is impossible ! A  Reverie is not but an 
idea, a fantasie! Never I see a so much solid 
Reverie ! But for why he has a siffle ? Has he, 
perhaps, some dogs ? ” “  No, no, he sillies to
the players.” “ Ah ! and they shall run after 
him ? ” H e laugh in saying, “  It is not im
possible.” Now the game commence: the 
ballon rise in the air, one runs, the mud flies, 
the peoples shout. The Captain of the Leopards 
has the pumpkin. H e give it a little blow of 
foot, the ballon run a little way ; he try the 
other foot; then the first, but he is uncertain; 
he cannot tell which is the better, the ballon 
runs always forward. He will try again, but 
one rush at him ; he falls, the ballon rise again 
high in the a ir ; a Hyama catch it and run with 
it in his hands ventre a terre. He is seized by 
a Leopard ; the people cry “  Pass ! Pass! ” but 
the Leopard will not permit him to pass. The 
Reverie siffles, the Hyaena throw away the 
pumpkin. “ To the Gaol ? ” you will say. But 
no, to some other place.

The pumpkin escape to the side of the field* 
one takes it up, the Reverie siffles again, the 
players surround it like a wall, their heads are 
close, their arms are round each other. With"1 
it is dark, they cannot find the pumpkin, they
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feel for it with their feet> one falls down, they 
feel for him also; he utters a cry, they have 
found him perhaps— that is well. The Reverie 
riffles again— always the Reverie siffles— the 
peoples roar, the pumpkin rolls, the players are 
covered with mud; they are no more some 
Hwenas and some Leopards, they are some 
Pigs! All is confusion and tum ult; the Pigs 
grunt, the peoples roar, the Reverie siffles con
tinually, he shout, he wave his arm. One heeds 
him not, the poor pumpkin roll far beyond the 
Gaol of the Leopard and fall into a ditch. 
“ How, then,” I ask my friend, “  is it that they 
have won— the Hytenas?” “ W o n !” he say. 
‘ Not much— the duffers!” “ And the poor 

pumpkin ? ” “  It is dead.” “  Ah, what wonder ! 
The game, then, is finished— let us go.” “  N o ; 
attend a moment, there will be some fun. 
Regard the Reverie.” The Reverie speak very 
high, the Hyaenas and the Leopards exclaim, 
the peoples roar like wild beasts, they shake the 
fist, the Reverie tries to speak, he cannot be 
heard, they run towards him, he turns and all at 
a blow he rush from the field at full speed to
wards a Cabaret, what you call a Housepublique. 
The whole assembly follows with tumult. He 
has no need to siffle any more. H e reaches the 
Housepublique— he rush in and shut the door 
after him. The crowd arrive at his heels, the

door is barred, they cannot enter; they batter 
the door, in throwing piercing cries.

“  But what is it,” I ask, “ that it is ? I do pot 
understand. Who has won ? ” “  Who won ? ” say 
my friend. “  Why, you can see for yourself, the 
Reverie won; he arrive first, they have not catch 
him.”

“ But the Feetball is not, perhaps, a race ? ”
“  It sometimes look very like it,” say he.
“  But I cannot comprend. If it is a race, 

for why the ball ? ”— “  Oh, that is part of the 
game.”

“ What, then, are the G a o ls?”— “ They are 
part of the game, too.”

“ But------” “ Oh, bother ! ” say he. “  Come
and have a whiskey-soda.”

That is all— he will not tell me more. But 
what of Rugga ? Is it a Game ? Who knows ? 
Is it again a Race ? Who can tell ? Regard it 
for a moment as a Game. The poor pumpkin ! 
What a sad fate !— my heart bleeds for it.

But, au contraire, regard it as a Race. The 
poor Reverie ! I f  he do not win, what shall be 
of him ?

I know not, but I have my idea.
A Reverie very scarcely exist longtime.

Agreez, Monsieur, etc.,

V ive  la  F ran ce .

“ d i d  y o u  e v e r  t h i n k  w h a t  y o u  w o u l d  d o  i f  y o u  h a d  t h e  
d u k e  o f  We s t m i n s t e r 's  i n c o m e  1 “

V IL L A G E  CURATE : "  N O ; R U T  I ’VE OFTEN W ON DERED W H AT HE 
W O U LD  DO IF H E HAD M IN E ."

Draw n by Tom  Brow ne.



THE. LITTLE DOM
rSTOS was a Spaniard, and 

A  I absurdly proud and sensitive.
, He retold the deeds of liis

ancestors until we were weary 
of listening to him. They had 

fought under Alphonso against 
the Moors, they had stormed 
the heights at Badajos with 
Wellington, they had won the 
glorious victory of Salamanca 

against Marmont, they had shed blood like water 
in a thousand battles. Particularly in the Pen
insula War had their bravery been exhibited ; 
indeed, Sistos more than hinted that without 
them the result of that campaign would have been 
•very different.

For two terms he continued to jaw about his 
rotten old forefathers. Their daring had been the 
theme of the roinancists, and their deeds of valour 
countless. The flower of the grandees of Spain 
had been numbered in their ranks. Dons could be 
counted among them by the bushel. The oldest 
of “ your Eengleesh ” titles was but of yesterday 
compared with the family from which Sistos was 
descended.

He had a rough time of it. Fellows punctuated 
his yarns with slippers. Bully Dobson stared 
when Sistos disdainfully refused to black boots, 
and then thrashed him unmercifully. Sistos even

refused to fag for good old Burrows, and of course 
the captain was compelled to make him sit up. 
The blue blood of his ancestors became one of the 
stock jokes, and Don Narvarez Ortega del Castillo, 
a prominent figure in the aforesaid yarns, was 
scandalously libelled by the Lower School.

A t last he became haughtily silent, and brooded 
round the playground alone, but a speck of light 
in his coal-black eyes whenever fun was fired 
after him showed what a volcano of rage boiled 
in his heart.

“  He'll murder someone before term ends,'’ 
affirmed Chuckster.

“ Not lie,” replied Barnes, nervous, and unwilling 
to believe.

“ He will. Watch him now. Well, Donna 
Narvarez Ortega del What-d’ye-call-his-namc, and 
who licked the Spanish Armada, eh 1" .

Sistos made no reply, unless the bright speck in 
his eyes be counted as more than equal to the 
most furious outburst of English anger.

“  Come away,” said Barnes.
“  Not I,” replied Chuckster. “ He ll go 

Sprowle before he tackles me.”
A perky, confident youth, above the usual age 

of admittance, had arrived early the previous 

term. He was duly interrogated in the Fourtl 
Form room.

“ What’s your name 1 ” asked Chuckslcr.
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“ Elijah .‘virowle.”
“ Goily I Who's your pater 1 ”
«[ ,̂iess that ain’t none of your business.”
“I guess you’re some son of a pork butcher,” 

remarked C'imckster, through his nose. “ I say, 
you chap*, what is Koundle coming to? I must 
write to my pater to remove me.”

“ Who’n your pater?” demanded Barnes.
“My popper cud buy up the whole show of ye, 

an’ hev a pile over,” retorted Sprowle. “  I guess 
vou ain’t never heard, then, of Mister Sprowle, 
the Oil King?”

\\\ collapsed, and the son of the Oil King
escaped. _ _

Being amply supplied with money, the recipient 
of fat hampers at short intervals, and glad to buy 
popularity and a 
position, Sprowle 
soon established 
himself comfort
ably. He was 
helped by the 
political situation.
A m erica  a n d  
Spain were pre
paring for war,
The Maine had 
been blown up.
We were, to a 
boy, enthusiastic 
supporters of 
America,

“ My guv’nor’s 
goin’ to give a 
pile.” bragged 
Sprowle.

We listened, 
and s t e a d i ly  
m unched a t  
Sprowle’s cake.

“ Thanks aw
fully, Sprowlc; I will take another hunk,” said 
Chuekster. “ No, thanks. After you with the pop.” 

"My guv’nor’s goin’ to buy an ironclad an’ give 
it,” boasted Sprowle.

Tour pater’s a brick to send you jam like 
Dm, remarked Barnes, who had emptied half a 
lwt on his cake.

Me 11 lick them Spaniards, I  guess, inter old 
continued Sprowle.

Dontl-t Sistos hear you,” whispered Barnes, 
looking round.

“ I don't care if lie do,” said Sprowle. “ Have 
«me sardines, you chaps?”

ouwouhln’tdare to tell him so to his face, 
*o;ddyour asked little Parr, timidly.
afraii°, nt  ̂ j es*: • I  guess I would. I  ain’t 

d of no beggarly Spaniard.”
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‘ THANKS A W F U L LY , SPROW LE. I  W TLL TAKE ANOTHER H UN K,’-

We applauded the courage of Sprowle, but we 
politely hinted our doubts whether he really 
would defy Sistos, and we proceeded in close 
order to unearth our prey.

He was not far distant. He was still moping 
round the inner playground. A few kids watched 
him in a frightened sort of way, but no one spoke 
to him or joined him.

“ I say ! ” bawled Sprowle.
Sistos looked up. *
“ We’re going to thrash you, I guess.”
Sistos disdainfully turned away.
“ We’re goin’ to teach you to blow up our ships. 

You’re a lot of beggarly liars.”
Sistos might r.ot have heard. He slowly walked 

away from us as we followed him at a safe
distance.

“ T h a t ’ ll do,” 
remarked Barnes.

S prow le was 
much bigger and 
stron ger than 
S i s t o s .  T h e  
Spaniard had a 
bold face and an 
erect figure, but 
he was extremely 
slight.

“ Ef you are all 
afraid of the little 
D o n , E l i j a h  
Sprow le a in ’t. 
Stay you there ’n 
see ef I ’m afraid 
then.”

We stood. We 
watched the over
grown American 
pursue S isto s . 
We saw them face 
each other. A  

word or two was exchanged. Then Sprowle 
struck Sistos in the mouth. To our surprise the 
Spaniard only regarded his adversary with a 
flame in his black eyes, replied in a short, scornful 
sentence, and walked proudly away.

“ What did he say ? ” we eagerly asked.
“ Supposed I would not settle the matter as a 

gent.” _
“ What did he mean ? ” inquired Barnes.
“ With swords an’ pistols, I guess. Said some- 

think about it being the only fit way for gentlemen, 
an’ he hinted I wasn’t none of that. He says he’ll 
hev his revenge.”

“ So he will,” whispered Barnes to young 
I’arr.

The twin marks of suppressed rage burnt like 
danger-signals on the cheeks of the little Don
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until Saturday. On that day the Lower School 
paper-chase was run.

We learnt with some interest that Sistos was 
included. He had refused to join us in footer, 
making some scornful reference to it, and the 
captain at last left him to mope about. When he 
appeared among the starters on Saturday most of 
us fancied he would soon fall behind.

Burrows himself timed the start. The trail led 
us at once out on to the Roundle moors, and we 
knew we had our afternoon’s work cut out.

Heather makes heavy running. Soon the ruck 
of kids spread out into a long, straggling tail, 
with Sprowle and Sistos leading. The latter 
showed a light, springy step, as if his legs were 
steel wire, while the American ploughed heavily 
forward a pace or two ahead. But Sprowle 
possessed endurance, we all knew that. He did 
not understand the feeling of fatigue.

Moorland freshened into grass, and the meadow 
ran rapidly down to a swollen stream, at which 
the majority halted. While they walked down the 
bank to find a bridge, Sistos 
and Sprowle struggled through 
the discoloured water, picked 
up the trail immediately, 
climbed the railway embank
ment, and found the paper 
thick and white over the 
sleepers and between the 
shining rails.

They considered themselves 
the champions of their coun
tries. Each held the honour 
of his native land in his keep
ing, and refused to allow the 
other a foot of advantage.
Doggedly, level, breathing 
hard, they ran round the bend.

Only when the black mouth 
of lloundle Tunnel yawned a 
couple of hundred yards away 
did Sprowle hesitate and stop.
With a brief smile, which un
pleasantly displayed his white 
teeth, Sistos bounded ahead 
and shot into the darkness.

Sistos ran on until the tiny 
circle of daylight in the far 
distance grew and touched the 
grimy roof, and made it dimly 
visible. Then he sat down in 
an alcove, and searched for, 
and produced, a long, thin, 
razor-edged knife, like those in 
use in Spain, and called a faca.
He passed his thumb along the 
blade, and even through the

twilight his face appeared vindictive ft ^ 
extreme.

A t least, Sprowle thought so, and stopped, ]J( 
had suspected some trick, and advanced cautiouslj 
When he saw the glint of the knife, he paused.

A  long echo resounded above the b o y s, ft jQ 
creased until the uproar was deafening. Them 
train thundered past Sistos as he sat in his alcove, 
and left a cloud of dust and a choking smoke.

Another ten minutes passed, and Sprowle bf 
not appeared. Sistos cautiously felt his way along 
the wall, and tumbled over Sprowle’s body.

The dim light showed him blood on Sprouift 
whites and a great rent in Sprowle’s shin. 
Without delaying longer, Sistos lifted tie 
American and staggered towards the entrant 
Another train in pursuit hastened him, but b 
managed to reach the bank just as the engine 
burst forth in a tempest of wind and noise.

All the angry light in the eyes of Sista 
vanished. He laid Sprowle down, ran to a puddle, 
soaked his handkerchief, and washed the wound

TH E AXEBICAH PLOU G H ED  H E A V IL Y  FO RW A RD  A PACR OR TW O AHEAP.
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He made the broken arm comfortable in a sling, 
usin'' his tie for the purpose. He stripped off his 
coat°and wrapped it round his rival. He made 
mother journey to the puddle, where he soaked 
iiis handkerchief again and filled his cap with 
water to bathe the bloodless lips. ' '

Sprowle moved a little.
“ I guess I feel queer,” said he.
“ All right, you old fellow,” said Sistos.
“ Hullo ! Where am I ? ”
“ You’re hurt. Are you not comfortable l Rest 

vour body against me. That is it. Lean against 
me.”

“ I’m all right,” replied Sprowle, faintly. “  Why, 
this is your coat! Why, you are Sistos ! ”

“ No matter. I  do not take it. It is for your
use.” _

“ You’ll be chilled through 1” exclaimed Sprowle.
“ I’m well. I am not wounded. Please keep 

it,” begged Sistos.
The sunset faded from orange into a pale green, 

and night descended on them. A t intervals trains 
roared out of the tunnel in a blaze of glory. 
Later, heavy luggage wagons lumbered along the 
trembling ground, crowned with a nimbus of gold 
above the furnace.

Sometimes Sprowle moaned and wandered. 
Sistos clasped him closely. In brief snatches 
the American slept. Sistos refused to permit

his own eyes to close, lest he might fail to 
support Sprowle’s broken arm and shaken 
frame.

A t last—at last morning reluctantly crept down 
the dew-soaked hills, and stole with cold, feeble, 
steps across the valleys. The weak rays of the 
sun could not comfort the chilled limbs of Sistos. 
His teeth chattered ; his feet were benumbed ; 
his nerves were painfully awake. Sprowle slept 
in comfort beneath the Spaniard’s jacket.

‘ What’s that 1 ” exclaimed Sprowle, wide awake 
in a moment.

Sistos lay in a stupor. He heard the shout, but 
he was unable to respond.

‘‘ It’s good old Burrows ! ” cried Sprowle.
They were carried home in a farmer’s cart, 

smothered in blankets, and embedded in hay. 
Popular rumour affirmed that Sistos shook the 
cart crazy to the “ tune of three-pun-ten.”

For two months Sistos wrestled with rheumatic 
fever. Before those weeks ended enthusiasm on 
behalf of the little Don rose to a high level, and 
when he reappeared, leaning on Sprowle’s arm, he 
was surprised to find himself a popular hero. 
This was strange, because America and Spain 
were in the ring, and we considered ourselves sort 
of sponge-holders to our Yankee cousins, and the 
little Don still showed a speck of flame in his 
eyes if his beloved Spain were ridiculed.

•' WHAI 1J IMS IDE, 1IQIHE1I, DE Ail ?  " W1MD, 11Y SON, WIND



NOW
BLAK E W ENT B A C K  TO

SCffO O L.B y

E R N E ST JENKINS.

good are you if you cannot 
be trusted with an easy 
thing like th at?” asked 
Mr, Rice angrily. “ Upon 
my word, Blake, if you 
can’t do simple addition 
you ought to go to school 
again !”

“ I wish I could 1 ” said 
Blake.

For a moment Mr. Rice was so possessed with 
rage and astonishment at his junior clerk daring 
to answer him so pertly that he could not speak.

“ What, sir ! ” he exclaimed at last. “ What do 
you mean by answering me— I will not have it. 
Such insolence, indeed ! Go !— I will talk to you 
tomorrow. Tut-tut! Impertinence! D ’youhear? 
G o !”

Now to be insolent was far from Blake’s inten
tion. He was,, indeed, too frightened to think of 
uttering a word against the torrent of anger which 
poured from his employer.

Blake was junior clerk to the firm of Rice k, 
Compton, in the City of London. He was just 
sixteen. His father had long been dead ; his 
mother, Out of a scanty income, had been able, by 
pinching and scraping, to send her son to a good 
school, where he was more than ordinarily success
ful. It waa not unnatural, therefore, that there 
should have grown up in him an ambition to go to 
Oxford. But, a las! when Blake was fifteen the 
state of funds compelled him to leave school, and

Pictures by T . M. R. Whitwell.

a vacancy occurring at a convenient time in tin 
office of Messrs. Rice & Compton, he left the clean 
little Bankshire town in which Egerton College 
was situated for the office in the city and the 
dingy Beckham lodging.

For the first month or two the novelty of the 
change was rather pleasant than otherwise; and he 
put aside his school-boy ambition, and resolved to 
make the best of things. But as the weeks went by 
he learnt more of Mr. Rice’s propensity for finding 
fault, and the office work went hardly so smoothly 
as at first; and then the ambition recurred more 
strongly than ever. Then came November and its 
cold fogs, making London the dreariest place 
in the world, and the novelty of everything 
having by this time worn off, he began to fee 
his loneliness. He became sick of it all. When he 
awoke on Monday mornings after the welcome 
break which the Sundays afforded, the prospect of 
another week in the city caused him a good deal 
of misery. He was tired of his monotonous work, 
of the cheap bread-shop lunches, of the noisy 
streets, and the drab sky. He longed for the clean 
little Banksliire town again. His last sight of 
it had been in its full summer beauty ; and one 
day when he saw a boy in a short jacket and Eton 
collar carrying a strapful of school books, a lump 
caine in his throat— though he would not have 
confessed it— and he envied the fellow with his 
whole soul, and wished he were back at Egerton 
with his lesson-books and the delightful school fun 
and companionship— the footer and the hockey. 
Yes, he hated London ! Sometimes he would look 
up from his work and glance at his watch, an1) 
amuse himself by thinking what the fellows were 
doing at that moment. Lucky beggars 1 whilst 
here was he, compelled to sit on an uncoiufortahe 
stool, engaged in dismal drudgery.

Palmer’s arrival in London made things a htte 
easier to bear. They had ignored eacii other  ̂
school, but were now the fastest of friend* 
Palmer, however, lived at Brixton, and b®in' 
employed in a department of the l ost
was continually working up for exams., so that
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the two friends could rarely meet oftener than once a week. Another consolation to Blake was 
liis bicycle, and on Saturday afternoons he and 
Palmer were school-boys again, and scorched along 
the Kentish lanes with never a thought of office
or work. ' '

One fine Saturday afternoon the two boys had 
„0t well away from the suburban houses, and had 
come to the junction of two roads.

“ Which way shall we go 1 ” asked Blake.
“ Oh, we've been to the left—let’s take the other 

road. I don’t know where it leads to, but it looks 
all right.’’

As they whizzed past the finger-post, Palmer 
glanced up at the name on the board.

“ Belthatn, five miles,” he called.
“ Beltham ?— Beltham 1” asked Blake, repeating 

the name. “ Why, I believe it is Beltham—yes, 
I’ve got some sort of relation living at Beltham,” 
he said.

“ Oh! Shall you call?”
“ Hardly!” said Blake with a laugh. “ In the 

first place I’ve never seen him— lie’s a crusty old 
fourth or fifth cousin or something of my father’s, 
I never quite understood w hat; and in the second 
place lie hasn’t any great love for our branch of 
the family, and we have less, if anything, for him. 
When I was a kiddie he had an awful row with 
the pater, since when we have had no dealings 
with one another. You see, he’s rich, and we’re 
|>oor—and that makes a difference, doesn’t it? ” 
Blake spoke somewhat bitterly. “ I have an idea 
that if lie had been as honest as he ought, the 
riches would have been ours, and he would have 
had to work for his living. But, as I say, I  never 
understood the business, and the fact that he lives 
at Beltham makes no difference to me. Look 1 
See that rabbit ? Pshoo! Can’t they scoot ? ” 
And so the conversation turned, and 110 more was 
said — or thought —  about Blake’s undesirable 
relation.

“ I say, Palmer, don’t you wish you were back 
â (Egert°n again?” said Blake, after a while.

“ You arc for ever asking me that— I never saw 
a fellow hko you, Blake. It seems to have got on
your mino.”

“ Well, I can’t help it. I’m just sick of the 
office, and old Rice is—if you had to work with 
,nm y°u'd want to be out of it pretty quick, I  
’now. There’s Harkell, and Radman, and Snape, 
pH a wl’-nle crowd of fellows who’ll stay at 
r-gerton until they’re eighteen or so, and then go 
? . x‘01'd or Cambridge. Why ? Simply because 

eir people are well off. Mine being poor, I left 
m _/een! ant  ̂ am doomed to spend the rest of 
J f  ays in an office, tied to a ledger and a type- 

e.r*  ̂ w‘sh we grew gold-mines in this 
n ry 1:j he added with a sigh.

“ Oh, shut up, B lake! You’ve got the blues ! 
No, I wouldn’t go back to school if I had the 
chance to do so to-morrow, and for that reason I 
am rather glad that my people, like yours, arc 
poor. Not that I’m particularly fond of my w ork! 
But now I’ve got used to London I should simply 
die in a sleepy hole like Egerton, and it would 
give me no sort of pleasure to go back and be 
bullied and nagged at by old Tubby Lowther. He 
was a beast, was Tubby. D’you remember that 
time in ‘ prep’ when he reported me to the 
Head? And it was Barker’s fault all the time, 
only Barker was a bit of a favourite with Tubby. 
No, thanks ! I ’ll stay where I  am ! ”

“ But-----” Blake began, and would have en
larged on the advantages of school over office, 
and the insignificance of Tubby’s temper com
pared with Mr. Rice’s. But Palmer interrupted 
him.

“ Now do stop— there’s a good chap ! Try and 
be cheerful and contented.” So the subject was 
dropped.

They had passed through Beltham, and were 
leaving it well behind, when, on rounding a bend 
in the road, Blake exclaimed ;—

“ Motor car ahoy ! ”
It stood outside a lodge gate. It was a large 

affair, a kind of Avagonette, roomy and heavy, and 
its only occupant rvas a little boy of about five 
or six.

“  Swagger affair, eh?” said Palmer. “ Cheeky- 
looking kid on the box.”

“ Yes, very nice. But, ah, I don’t think I 
shall go in for one yet, Palmy. At any rate, 
until they make the things with less shiver and 
smell.”

Here the road ran straight for a quarter of a 
mile, and half-way to the next bend Palmer and 
Blake, catching sight of blackberries in the hedge, 
dismounted and clambered up the bank.

They had only time to taste and comment on 
the excellence of the fruit, Avhen they heard behind 
them a child’s frightened cry, then a throb and a 
rattle, which, as they listened, came nearer and 
nearer. They slipped down into the road again 
and looked back.

“ It’s the motor-car ! ” said Blake, with some 
alarm. “  It has run away ! ”

Then, looking in the opposite direction, his 
face paled, for running along the outside of the 
bend in the road there was a stone wall.

“ Heavens !” he cried. “ It will run into the 
wall, and the youngster will be killed ! ”

The car was upon them, and they could see the 
scared, white face of the boy on the front seat. 
Without any definite plan, Blake jumped on his 
bicycle and rode at highest speed after the run
away. Then he saAV how helpless he Avas to
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prevent the smash. The car was rapidly nearing 
the w a ll; he could not possibly reach it in time 
to save i t  Even if he did catch up with it, what 
could he do ? He slowed up in despair as he saw 
the heavy vehicle close on the wall, and waited 
fearfully for the crash.

But, almost miraculously, there was no crash! 
The motor-car seemed to strike against something 
in the road, then it staggered a little, and altered 
its course, so that it continued its career round the 
slight bend and along the road. Blake quickened 
his pace, wondering at the escape which afforded 
him a hope of catching the runaway. A t the spot 
where the car swerved he saw a large stone against 
which the wagonette must have run with sufficient 
violence to jerk round the front wheels just enough 
to guide the car away from the wall and along the 
roadway.

Blake hoped that he might be able to get along
side of the fugitive carriage, and in some way 
obtain control of it— he knew not how. Glancing 
ahead, he saw that fortune was on his side, for the 
road now ran straight for a considerable distance. 
His quick action had given him the start of 
Palmer, who, unable to equal Blake’s speed in 
riding, was left far in the rear.

It was a race between motor-car and bicycle, 
and Blake knew that to catch the car he must ride 
at the rate of at least seventeen or eighteen miles 
an hour, a high speed for his heavy machine. With 
head down, and curved back, and a firm grip of 
the handles, he flew along with every nerve and 
muscle strained to a high tension. When next he

looked up he saw that he had gained slightly. 
This pu't new heart into him, and his pace 
quickened. The white dusty road whizzed 
away beneath him, and with every revolu
tion of the pedals he was cheered by the 
nearer sound of the rattling car. Luckily 
there was no traffic to obstruct the way.

Nearer and nearer! Now it was but fifty 
yards ahead, now thirty, now not twenty ! A spurt! 
lie was close on i t ! Another, and be was within a 
yard of the car! Now with a plunge he drove the 
steering wheel well under the back of the vehicle. 
Hurrah ! Here was his chance. He let go of his 
bicycle, and with a quick upward movement of 
his hands, grasped the back of the wagonette, and, 
swinging clear of his machine— which fell in the 
roadway with a crash that spoke of complete ruin 
— he pulled himself up with a mighty effort, and 
toppled over into the bottom of the car, jubilant if 
somewhat exhausted.

Without staying to regain his breath, Blake 
scrambled up on to the seat beside the child, who 
was obviously comforted by his presence. Now- 
how to stop it 1 He did not understand the 
working of the car, and bad not the remotest idea 
what the various wheels and levers were for. But 
he succeeded at once in picking out the steering 
gear, so that, with his hand on the wheel, they 
would at any rate be able to keep to the road, 
however far they went. But he must stop it if 
possible, and here was his difficulty. The child 
was equally ignorant of the manipulation of the 
works ; he “just touched one of the wheels," he 
told Blake tearfully—he did not know wideb
and the car set off on its wild career. The only 
thing for Blake to do was to fiddle about with the 
different wheels and levers until he hit upon the 
right one. He was fortunate in his experiments, 
and in a couple of minutes the wagonette was a 
a standstill. Having found how to stop the car, 
Blake was able to make an accurate guess 83
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to the wav in which it might be set going again ; 
and presently they were on their return .journey, 
and Blake was enjoying his first experience of
driving a motor-car. . . .

First they met Palmer, who was relieved to see 
them alive and the car intact, ‘

“ Well done, old chap !” lie called, as he rode 
along beside them. “ What’s it like ?”

« Ripping '. ” said Blake, with a saucy “  toot- 
toot” of the horn.

Then they met a scared and mournful group of 
people hurrying along, headed by aa  old gentle
man who appeared frantic with anxiety, and on 
seeing the runaway car and its occupants safe 
and sound was even more demonstrative in his 
delight.

“ My boy,” he said breathlessly, as he ran up 
and grasped Blake’s hand, shaking it vigorously, 
“ you’ve done a big thing— I’m very grateful.

Bless me ! What a relief to see the child alive and 
the car unhurt ! ”

“ Brave lad ! ” echoed one of the ladies of the 
party, presumably the little boy’s mother, who by 
this time was clasping the child in her arms and 
sobbing happily over him, “ He has saved my 
boy’s life !” she cried, thankfully.

“ Yes, and he’s saved my motor-car from being 
smashed to pieces, too ! You’re a plucky young
ster!” said the old gentleman again. “ Now you 
two boys must come back to dinner. By the 
way, where’s your bicycle?” he said to Blake.

“ Down the road— I caught sight of it as we 
came back, but I ’m really afraid it is too much 
damaged to be worth fetching,” saicl Blake.

“ Leave it there — we’ll make that all right. 
Now come along; it’s pnly a short way back, but 
we may as well ride.” And tiie whole of the 
party, with the exception of Palmer, who rode on

"H T  Bo v , "  HE SAID B R EA TH LE SSLY, AS HE RAN UP AND GRASPED BLAK E'S HAND, "Y O U ’ VE DONE A BIG THING —
I’ M VE RY G R A T E F U L ."

Vol.
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his bicycle, mounted into the wagonette, and so 
returned to the old gentleman’s fine house, out
side whose lodge gates the boys had first seen the 
motor-car.

As dinner would not be ready for some time, 
their host took Blake and Palmer almost at once 
into the library.

“  My boys, I— I can’t say how indebted I feel 
to you,” he commenced, when they were com
fortably seated.

“ Oh, I did not do anything— you must not in
clude me, sir,” Palmer interrupted.

“ No, perhaps not—I forgot. But you would 
have done something if you had had the chance, I 
have no doubt. Yes, I  suppose we owe most 
to your friend. Now, do you know, I bought that 
motor-car only a month .ago, and gave a pretty 
penny for it— it ran well into three figures, I may 
tell you,” he said impressively, and with some 
pride. “ You, sir, gallantly saved that valuable 
motor-car from being sold to-morrow as old iron ; 
and it’s every bit worth twenty pounds — and 
cheap at the price —  to have my car safe in 
the stable. So we will put down £20 to your 
credit, young man, 011 account of the-----”

“ But-----” Blake began in protest. He did not,
of course, dream of any such reward, and was 
taken aback at the old man’s haste to be generous.

“ Don’t interrupt me, sir ! ” said the old gentle
man, in fierce tones, which, however, were softened 
by the kindly gleam in his eyes. “  I shall not 
give you a penny more than I owe ! Twenty 
pounds, I say, for the car ! Then there’s the boy, 
the meddlesome young scamp ! Always up to 
mischief, that child is ! There’s my grandson, I 
say— he would have been killed beyond question. 
But I hardly suppose we can put him down in 
figures, eh ? His mother thinks him priceless, 
bu t I sh ou ld  
sometimes reckon 
him dear at two
pence-halfpenny !
Now, to get to 
the point. M y 
daughter w ants 
me— and 1 want 
as well —  to do 
something hand
some for you, my 
lad, for your ser
vices.”

B la k e  began  
again to protest.
He would have 
felt uneasy in ac
cepting any pay
ment; his success 
in savin g  the

child’s life was sufficient return, and he had reallv 
run but very little risk. "

“ No ‘ huts’ ! Just tell me what you waut- 
what you would really like. Understand-] 
will not be refused,” said the old gentleman 
firmly. “ Every boy wants something special 
My daughter and I want to give you that 
something special. I am rich—what is it 1 You 
must not refuse.”

“ Well, 1— I really don’t know. You see— "
“ Then perhaps you happen to know what your 

friend might like,” said the owner of the motor 
car to Palmer.

“ I can only think of one thing, but I fancy that 
is hardly what you mean.”

“ Why not? Tell me. What is i t? ”
“ He’s always wanting to be back at school, so 

that he may go to Oxford. But, as I said— ' 
and Palmer broke off abruptly. The old gentle
man looked thoughtful. Palmer was right—it was 
not quite the kind of thing he meant.

“ Um, yes,” he said presently. “ Very good 
ambition, to be sure. That certainly might be 
rather a difficult thing to arrange, however—but 
we shall see. Shouldn’t want to interfere with 
your parents’ wishes in any way, you know,
Mr.----- ’pon my word, I never asked your name!
How forgetful! ” ■

“  Blake.”
“ Eh, what ? Oh, yes, ‘ Blake ’— common name, 

of course. Happen to have any friends living 
down in Bankshire, at a place called Egertonf 
he asked, casually.

“ That’s my home,” said Blake, with some 
surprise. “ Do you know Egerton, sir?” 

“ Not Simon Blake’s son, surely?”
“ Yes, I am,” Blake replied briefly, with increased 

astonishment.
“ Uponmy soul! 

was all the old 
man could say.

And that isho® 
it came to be that
the beginning 
next term found 
Blake in his old 
place in the Fifth. 
For the grateful 
old — ■‘■ '''"'“i
was none other 
t h a n  Blake’s 
“ fourth or fif*® 
cousin, or some
thing,” and, tbats 
how the fam
n n a rr D .l



THE STAMP COLLECTOR.
Conducted by H. M. Gooch.

T R A N S V A A L  S T A M P S  W O R T H  O B T A I N I N G .

I h a v e  been asked to say something about 
South African stamps this month ; but where am 
f to begin 1 One could write a book on the issues 
of the South African Republic alone, while the 
neighbouring British colonies abound in interest
ing stamp stories and pretty stamps.

If I begin recommending anything but a 
“general ” collection to the beginner, I shall pro
bably be subjected to criticism by some readers ; 
and yet, considering certain points, the aspiring 
collector will do well to seriously consider con
fining his energies to either a continent, group 
of countries, or even a single country.

South African Philately will be found to include 
some of the most interesting of alt stamp-issuing 
countries.

Let us he quite sure of the scope of such a 
collection. First and foremost we shall be occu
pied with the study of that country whose destiny 
may be said to be at the moment in the balances 
—the Transvaal. Now Transvaal stamps once 
appealed to me as being exceptionally uninterest
ing, to say nothing about being difficult, until 
I began to learn more about the transitory nature 
of its past governments. In 1870 the Republic 
issued its first stamps. In 1876, owing to British 
annexation, the stamps of the First Republic were 
overprinted “ V. R. T ra n s v a a lin  a multitudi
nous array of colours, types, and other varieties. 
In 1882 Majuba Hill placed the Republic for the 
second time in the hands of the Boers ; and, 
although the Convention of 1884 apparently recog
nised British suzerainty, the Republic has been 
self-governing ever since.

Now, I am prepared to admit that collectors will 
nnd some difficulty in acquiring Transvaal stamps 

of either the first Republic or 
the British occupation, but 
from 1882 to the present time 
the stamps are numerous, 
cheap, and, what is more, con
sidering the present compli
cations and possible future 
changes, well worth special 
attention.

We will see just what we 
have to get together to com- 

1SiUes s'nce 1885. First, we have type 1, 
com''’ "! was ^rst >ssued perforated, and

lnued in use until 1894. I  give a list of

the values with their approximate worth unused 
and used :—  ’

Unused. Used
5* d . 8> d .

Jd. grey - - - - - - 0 1 0 OJ
Id. carmine - ■ - 0 2 0 0J
2d. purple-brown ■ - 0 8 0 2
2d. bistre - ■ - 0 4 0 0J
2£d. violet - 0 5 0 2
3d. mauve - - • 0 9 0 3
4d. bronze-green - - 0 10 0 2
6d. blue - - ■ - - 1 0 0 1
Is. green 2 0 0 2
2s. 6d. buff - . 1 0
5s. slate-blue - 2 0
10s. fawn - - . _ 3 6
£1 deep-green - - - - 30 0

So that, remembering how easy it is to pick up 
stamps from approval sheets and elsewhere, regard
less of catalogue value, the whole of this issue 
from the Id.—2s.6d. values can easily be completed. 

Provisional or surcharged stamps always carry 
special interest, and we have 
some interesting, but cheap, 
surcharges on type 1 to con
sider. These are (Fig. 2) the 
3d. mauve stamp overprinted 
“ 2d.” in black, the provisionals 
being made further interesting 
by the fact that the printer, 
in setting up the type, inserted 
two varieties of the numeral 
“ 2,” one with a straight tail, 

and others with a curly tail ! Of course, one is 
rarer than the other, the values being

Unused. Used.
». d. s. d.

2d. on 3d., mauve, curly (ail - 0 6 0 6
,, „  straight tail 2 0 2 0

Which variety have you got 1 
Then, in 1893, there was 

quite a stamp famine at Pre
toria, several surcharges being 
issued. The 2d. bistre stamp 
suffered first, being over
printed “ Halve-Penny” in two 
lines in red (Fig. 3). I was 
lucky in getting a copy with 
the surcharge inverted, see 
illustration ! Then the colour 
of the surcharge was altered to black, followed by 
the 6d. blue, surcharged “ 1 Penny” in hlack. Ami

tvfk 1.

FtG . 2.

pro. 3.
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then came the Is. value, surcharged, to supply a 
temporary dearth of 2jd. stamps, “ 2̂  Pence ” in 
black

(a) With the surcharge iu one line.
( 0  „  .. two lines.

The values are as follows
Unused. Used.

8. d. d.
$d. on 2d. bistre, red surcharge - 0 4 0 6
Jd. „ „  black „ - 0 9 1 0
Id. on 6d. b lu e ........................ 0 4 0 4
2Jd. on Is. green (a) * - - - 0 8 0 9

It II It (^) - 0 9 1 0

Only one other surcharge On type I was made 
when, in 1894. the 2id. value 
w a s  overprinted “ Id." in 

r\ green ; the value of this is 
4d„ unused or used.

In the same year a new 
design was adopted for the 
stamps, illustrated by Fig. 4, 
but the engraver of the 
design committed the enormity 
of drawing the wagon con
tained in the coat-of-arms 

with two shafts (Fig. 4) instead 
of with a “ pole,” or “ dissel- 
boom ’’ (Fig. 5). The values 
from Id. to Is. had already 
been issued before the error 
was discovered, whereupon the 
stamps were withdrawn, and 
the plate, after being corrected, 
was again put into use. Of 
course, the errors are well 
worth looking for, and, with 
the aid of a microscope, can 
soon be found. The difference in value is con
siderable. I append a table;—

Wagon with Shafts. Wagon with Pole.

jd . grey -

Unused. 
s. d.

• 0 4

Used. 
s. d. 
0 4

Unused, 
s d. 
0 2

Used. 
». d. 
0 2

Id. carmine • - 0 9 0 3 0 3 0 04
2d. bistre • - 0 9 0 3 0 (i 0 2
3d. mauve - . — — 0 6 0 4
4d. olive-black . — — 0 9 0 8
6d. blue - - - 3 0 1 0 1 0 0 6
Is. green • - 10 0 10 0 4 0 0 8
5s. slate - - .  — — 7 6 5 0
10b. browu - - — — ’ 15 0 7 6

The only surcharge made ui>on the 1894 type
was the Is. green overprinted “ H alve-P ennyin  
red, the value being 3d., unused or used. In 1896, 
owing to an agreement between the South African 
States to use stamps of similar colours all through, 
a new issue took place, being the type of 1894 
(Fig. 5), with the value printed in a separate 
colour to the remainder of the design. These are

FIG. i.  "  SH AFTS.'

in use at the present time, and should he obtained 
before they become obsolete.

The values are :— .

£d, green - -

Unused. 
s. d. . 

- 0 1
Used. 

«. <i. 
0 01

Id. carmine and green - 0 2 0 Oh
2d. brown ,, 11 0 4 0 Oh
2£d. blue ,, ♦ > 0 5 0 1
3d. mauve ,. tt • 0 6 0 2
4d. sage-green It - 0 7 0 2
6d. lilac ,, 11 - 0 10 0 2
Is. ochre ,, it - 1 6 0 3
2s. 6d. purple,, I» - 3 9 3 0

This completes the Transvaal issues to the 
present day, and if readers take my advice they 
will at once commence collecting all the varieties 
described.

A new issue is now in preparation, the chosen 
design being a bust of President Kruger for the 
values up to Is., and the Arms of the Republic for 
the higher values.

I have said nothing about other South African 
countries, which, as mentioned before, abound in 
interesting stamps. These must be a subject foi 
some future date.

THE NEW CUBA STAMPS.

Just as these pages are going to press .Messrs 
Whitfield King &. Co. have sent me a set of the 
new Cuban stamps. They are simply splendid, 
and, as a large number of New England collectors 
will be longing to see the designs, all the sii 
values are illustrated. The lc., in deep green, 
shows the statue of Columbus, located in the 
courtyard of the captain-general’s palace at 
Havana. The 2c., in rose, depicts local vegetation; 
3c., violet, a representation of Cuba, after the 
allegorical figure known to the Cubans as la 
Cubania, now situated on the plaza at Havana- 
The 5c., in deep blue, represents Commerce and 
Ocean Penny Postage. The 10c., an agricultural 
scene, depicts a sugar mill, towering ]'alias, and 
tobacco plantation ; colour, brown. The Special 
Delivery Stamp is quite up to date with the 
messenger on his bicycle; colour, orange, ilortd 
Cuba!

SOME INTERESTING NEW ISSUES.

Note.— The E d i t a w i l l  be glad to receive fro* 
correspondents, at home or abroad, rejiorls of 
issues, for description in these pages.

Due acknowledgment will be given, and ivheMte 
possible the information should be accom /ia nie  J 

a specimen or specimens of the stamjis referred 
which will be returned.
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B ritish  S o u t h  A f r i c a ,  o r  R h o d e s i a .-
a new serif* of stamps, engraved and printed in 
' London by Messrs. Waterlow

& Sons, is being introduced 
into the Company’s territory 
as fast as the various values 
of the old type are used up. 
The accompanying illustration 
speaks for itself. The 
design is modest, but 
dignified. The values 
run from kl. to 10s.

C  a  n  a  d a .— Messrs. 
Whitfield King & Co. 

have sent me two provisional stamps which 
have been issued. These are the 3c. with 
and without the numerals in the lower 
corners, each surcharged 2 C e n t s . I am 
illustrating both, as the blocks will also 
serve to explain to the uninitiated the two 
varieties of the 1898 type whieli exist.
The first was issued with maple leaves (the 
emblem of the Dominion) in all four 
corners. Then, on account of complaints 
as to inability to quickly tell the value, 
numerals were added in the lower corners,

varieties of the current lc. and 2c. stamps 1 These 
two values were re engraved some time back. They 
can be distinguished by the numerals at the base 
of the stamps ; in the re-engraved lc. the numeral 
is fully half-a-millimetre thicker than the old, and 
the top is broader. The re-engraved 2c., instead 
of ending in a ball at the top, has a thin crescent
shaped line; this numeral is also thicker. The

BRITISH SOUTH 

a f iu c a .

CANADA PROVISIONALS OF 1899.

the latter being the current permanent 
set. Certain values of the first type should 
become scarce, suggesting the advisability 
of procuring them while cheap.

The blocks illustrate the new provisionals, 
so there is no need for me to further refer 
to them. 1 also have the permanent 2c. 
stamp printed in a new colour— rose-red—  
and the 5c. has only just been issued with 
•he numerals in the lower corners. 2c. on 

(provisional, two varieties); 2c., rose-red 
(permanent); 5c., deep-blue (re-drawn
type).

Chill is an ideal country for the stamp 
™ lector. A very little trouble and expense, and 

e whole of the issues can be completed. For 
orty.geven years the profile of Christopher 
o umbus has adorned the postage stamps, 
ence, it is surprising to hear that a new series of 
ântps i3 coming out minus Christopher’s features. 
1’ the way, I suppose you know of the two

NEW CUBA STAMPS-1895.

two varieties of each value are worth looking 
out for.

C o o k  I s la n d s .—The Id. stamp lias been 
surcharged “ One Halfpenny” in three lines cf 
roman capitals. Halfpenny in black on id. blue.

H o lla n d .— I have been simply longing to 
come down to Holland. While away in Norway
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HOLLAND N EW  ISSUE.

this summer I heard of the magnificent new set 
of stamps which had been issued, and now the 

' stamps are before me.

K W ,v!'P i3 ^ | They certainly are very
_____ . pretty. It will be seen

that the values from 4c. to 
2jc. are oblong, and the 
higher values show the 
same portrait of Queen 
Wilhelmina as appears on 
the “ Coronation ” stamp 
(see illustration on page 

72). A  specimen of each type is contained in this 
month’s packet. The colours 
are as follows : 4c., lilac ; 1c., 
rose; 2e., stone ; 2£c., green ;
3c., orange ; 5c., pink ; 74c., 
brown ; 10c., mauve ; 12ic., 
blue ; 15c., bistre - brown ;
20c., green ; 224c., brown and 
sage-green; 25c., pink and 
blue (an unsightly combina
tion) ; 50c., bronze-green and 
lake-brown..

' - - ' '  %  

I,.!1

1
J
■ I

HOLLAND NEW  ISSUE.

Q u e e n s la n d .—This is another country which, 
d la Canada, U.S.A., etc., has been undergoing 
fearful and wonderful changes in the Philatelic 
line. First there was the badly-printed type with 
Queen’s head in an oval, and all the multitudinous 
minor varieties —  long P’s, LA  joined, etc., etc. 
Then the local printer started tinkering the plates, 
and made the profile of the Queen show up on 
a white background. Then came the addition 
of numerals of value in the lower corners ; and, 
finally, the numerals were added in all four 
angles. We advise Queensland to have a first-rate 
design engraved in England once and for all, 
following the example of New Zealand. In the 
meantime we have a new Is. stamp, with numerals 
in all angles ; Is. mauve, watermark Crown and Q.

R u s s i a n  C h in a .— A  set of stamps which 
may be highly interesting in the future has just 
been issued by Russia The Celestials are fast 
being portioned out to the Powers. Germany has 
issued her stamps surcharged “ China," and now 
Russia follows suit with the current Imperial 
stamps surcharged “ Kntan,” which, being in
terpreted, means “ China.” The values so sur
charged are the 1, 2, 3, 5, 7, and 10 kopecs.

S a m o a .— Two chauges of colour here—the £d. 
from mauve to green, and the Id. from green to 
red-brown.

U r u g u a y . — Here, also, three new colours, lc. 
green, and 2c. orange, type of 1890; 10c. red-violet, 
type of 1897.

V ic t o r ia — New colours have been adopted 
for the three low-value stamps— d̂. green, ii 
rose-pink, and 1 id. marone on 
yellow.

Z a n z i b a r . — The entire 
series of stamps, from \ anna 
to 5 rupees, has been issued, 
bearing a portrait of the new 
Sultan. We illustrate His 
Highness, Excepting for this 
change the new set remains 
as before.

OUR MONTHLY PACKET OF NEW ISSUES.
The November Packet contains exceptional 

value, and some very interesting stamps, including 
Canada 2c., on 3c., the two varieties; ditto 2c., 
carmine, and 5c., blue, as described; Gwalior 
3 pies; Hawaii lc., green, new colour; Holland, 
4c., lc., 2c., 24 c., and 3c., new ty p e ; Japan, new 
type, six values; Luxemburg, official, perforated, 
lc., 2c., and 4c . ; Samoa, 4d., green, and Id., red- 
brown, new colours ; Straits, 3c., brown; and 
Zanzibar, with head of New Sultan, 4a. and la. 
All, except the Japan, are unused. Twenty-five 
varieties in all. The packet is provided specially 
for The Captain readers, and can only be obtained 
direct from the office, for which postal order for i 
2s. 7d. should be remitted.

A N S W E R S  TO CORRESPONDENTS.
F  Alltngham.—I have replied to your letter per post.
C  L. Barrett ( V i c t o r i a ) .— W e  gave a  list of the principal 

philatelic journals in the July isBue (Answers to Corre
spondents), I advise you to join the local society,the secretary 
being Mr. D. S. Abraham, of Melbourne.

J. B. Beaumont.—Very glad to  receive your letter. The 
Costa Kica stamps are quite genuine. You should be able to 
get the Newfoundland stamp in Leeds and from a stamp 
d ea ler; there are two or three in the town.

Kruger.— Certainly, I consider all stamps of the TranmjJ 
worth accumulating. The present series is about to «  
replaced by a new set, so complete, while you have the clmoce 

D. R. A.—Your query will have been fully replied toby 
the review in our October issue. I will endeavour shortly w 
say something about British plate numbers.

A. Dewar.—U) Either under Portuguese Africa, or, if bo 
space for thiB, put them  under Portugal; at the foot of tie 
page. (2) No, not surcharged officially. It is probably» 
private hank cancellation. (S) A forgery. (4) T h e  green ow 
is Jhalawar; the red, Faridkot. (5) Certainly, Puttiallaiotw 
same as Patiala. Always glad to hear from and help you- 

F. J. Webb.—W e do not sell stampB described in then** 
isanes column, except as contained in the monthly 
2s, 7d. each. I advise you to com municate with oneotw* 
f i r m s  advertising in T h e  C a p t a i n .

A. F. B.—W'e shall be glad to  advise you if you will M 
see the stamps you speak of. In all cases stamps for iaeiiy 
fication should be sent, with a stamped envelope for reply 

*• A  Soldier’s Daughter."—Many thanks for your to* 
letter. W rite to  Messrs. W hitfield King & Co., Ipswich, w 
say we recommended you to do so for the special purp 
you mention. G et a good catalogue as a guide 

J. H. T.—The approval sheet business is a good 
add to your collection if you discriminate between s“ r  tjj
offered. Get a reliable catalogue, and steer clear of tom 
damaged specimens, reprints, remainders, or forgeries- 

w. Fuller.- A  good find! Value 10s. at least. It f  , 
strateB the ability to pick up good stamps cheap 
eyes are open. Calculate the profit on your outlay ol o“-

ZANZIBAR.

j



k n o w , sir,” began Stanton, when we 
had both settled down to our pipes, 
‘ soon after you left the regiment 

football became a regular rage. We 
took one or two bad beatings from the Mac
kenzie Highlanders— the ‘ Jocks’ they called them 
-and that fairly crazed the men. What was 
more annoying still was the way the ‘ Jocks’ took 
their victories—it was just a matter of course to 
them. Then I’m blessed if the women and 
children in the regiment did not take on and jeer 
us about it, and Sergeant MacPherson, the captain 
of the Highlanders’ team, walked Miss Meadowson 
out every Sunday, whilst I was nowhere.

In March that year Lieutenant Tufnell joined 
us, with a great reputation as an Association 
player. I think he had belonged to the Old

arthusi---- something club in England, and was
! 0u8ht a lot of. Before a week was over he 
new every man in each of the company teams, 

uo to mention the band, the drums, and the boys, 
an he worked and worked away at the men from 
doming to night. It was practice— always prac- 
th®’ r fr)nvar<Is altogether, then the half backs, 
hou1 116 W°!lld t;l^e an<I drill the backs by the 

r a time. He upset all our preconceived
usnotions of the game entirely, and told 

^"ever knew before.
eanwhile I had seen a good deal of

a lot

Miss

Meadowson, and now that Sergeant MacPherson 
was out of the way it seemed as if I had a fair 
chance of success, for by the time that she went 
up to Simla as nursery governess to Major 
Swanley’s children we pretty well understood 
what we were after.

“ We entered for the Durand Cup, and the next 
thing to be done was to get the team up to the 
hills, for it takes a man some time to grow used to 
the difference of the air. You seem to be out 
of breath at once when you first go up. We had a 
depot for sickly men at Kasauli, and when June 
came the regimental authorities considered that, 
amongst others, there were fifteen men who re
quired change of air. Those fifteen, curiously 
enough, were our regimental eleven and four 
reserves. There was not much the matter with 
them, but when regimental authorities say a man 
requires change of air, why, he naturally does 
want it. So off we went.

“  ‘ Take it easy for the first fortnight or so,’ said 
Mr. Tufnell to us. And easy we tock it. Then we 
went hard to work at practice again, and from the 
beginning of August we begau regular training. 
We did a lot of Khud climbing, as being good for 
the wind and strengthening to the legs, but we 
knocked that off a couple of weeks before the 
tournament, as too much of it might have made 
us muscle-bound, and cramped our speed and
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activity on the Hat. Then we went to Simla, 
and were encamped down at Annandale, where 
all the other teams were.

“ Mr.Tufnell stayed at Major Swanley’s, and the 
day after we arrived I thought I would go up 
and see him. Now I come to think of it I ’m not 
sure that it was not a chance meeting with Miss 
Meadowson that I wanted more than anything 
else. However that might have been, I got it, 
and when I did I did not like it either.

“ Just as I was going away, and had turned the 
corner of the little hill path from the house, I 
came face to face with Mary, and alongside of her 
was Sergeant MaePherson. She blushed a bit, 
and did not look over-comfortable.

“  ‘ Good evening, Miss Meadowson,’ says I.
“ ‘ Good evening, Corporal Stanton,’ says she, 

sort of catching her breath.
“ ‘ Helloh ! ’ says Sergeant MaePherson. ‘ What 

are you up here for? ’
“ I don’t know what I said exactly, but I sup

pose it was something about football, for Sergeant 
MaePherson laughs, and then says :—

“ ‘ Why, what’s the use o’ you coming here ? 
You fellows must have forgotten all we taught 
you last cold weather at U m balla!’

“ ‘ Maybe we have, sergeant,’ says I. ‘ And 
maybe it hasn’t done us any harm.’

“ I saw Mary blinking at me under her eye
lashes. It was a sort of trick she had, and I used 
to think it very pretty, but I was not going to 
take any notice of it then. I turned off and went 
down the path feeling real mad, and it did not 
improve me to hear the sergeant say, ‘ I must see 
you home now,’ just as if she belonged to him.

“ There were fifteen teams in for the cup, and, 
speaking generally, those sent up by the different 
Scots regiments were much the best of the lot, 
and of these the Mackenzie Highlanders were 
considered the pick. We had a bye the first round, 
and so could look on and see how all the others 
performed.

“ In the second round we had to play the Rutland 
Fusiliers ; but outside the two regiments there 
was very little interest taken in the match. 
Neither of the teams was considered likely to 
have much to do with the final, and the fact 
of our winning the game did not cause us to be 
thought at all dangerous. The Mackenzie High
landers beat a Lowland Scots regiment by five 
goals to one, which made them very strong 
favourites, and also more cock-a-hoop with them
selves than ever.

“ When the draw for the penultimate round was 
published the Mackenzies had to play the Scottish 
Rangers, whilst we had the Orkney Highlanders 
as our opponents. The Mackenzies played their 
match first, and caine out victorious fairly easily.

The next day we caused general surprise by beat
ing the Orkneys.

“ As we were coming off the ground I ],earj 
Sergeant MaePherson say : ‘ That will make it all 
the easier for us. This lot won’t get two flukes 
running, and they won’t have the wet ground 
to help them.’

“ The final was to be played on Wednesday 
evening, and on Tuesday we had a terrible mis
fortune. News was sent to the camp that Mr 
Tufnell was down with very bad fever, and the 
doctors said there was no chance of his being able 
to play,

“ It would not have mattered half so much if 
it had been anybody else ! Mr. Tufnell sent down 
word that I was to captain the team ; whilst 
young Higson, one of the reserves, was to be 
brought in as centre half back.

“ I went up to Major Swanley’s that evening, 
and coming away I again met Sergeant Mae
Pherson with Miss Meadowson. She looked sort 
of sorrowful at me, hut the sergeant he ups and 
says

“ ‘ What price the Durand Cup 1 Do you think 
you are going to beat us ? ’

“ ‘ Don’t know,’ said I ; ‘ but we’ll have a dashed 
good try.’

“ ‘ Pretty try you’ll make,’ said he, ‘ with your 
only football player laid up.’

“ ‘ Well, sergeant,’ said I, ‘ one player don’t make 
a football team.’

“ ‘ No. And a lop-sided lot 0’ timber-toes like 
you chaps don’t make one either.’

“ After they had passed on I stood still in the 
pathway feeling real vicious, when suddenly Mary 
comes running back to me.

“ ‘ Cor] toral Stanton,’ says she.
“ ‘ Miss Meadowson,’ says I, very stiff-like.
“ ‘ Bill,’ says she—and it was the first time she 

had ever called me so— “ if you don’t win that 
cup to-morrow, don’t you ever ask me what you 
have been wanting to ask. Don’t you ever open 
your mouth upon it. The sergeant has got a bos 
made to take that cup away in, and if it goes you 
know what to expect.’ Then she turned round 
and ran away.

“ ‘ Mary ! ’ I shouted ; but she would not stop, 
and there was nothing for it but to go back to 
camp again.

“ When the match began it was easy to tell who 
were the favourites. The ‘ Jocks’ caiue in j? 
scores from Sabathu to back their men, and t 
general public up at Simla seemed to care a 
more for the Highlanders than for us. The 
of the different English regiments cheered as* 
came on the ground, but most of the specta®̂  
had come to see the Mackenzies make rings roun 
us. They started trying to do it, too, and go
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ball under way at once. But there it 
was: though they bothered our backs a 
lot and kept the ball in our half, they 
did not seen) to get much nearer our 
-'oal. Backwards and forwards, little 
short passes, the ball always with them, 
but no great amount of ground covered. 
Then we got a look in. Off on our 
right* then sharp across to the left, and 
theu up in the centre ; our forwards took 
the ball right down to the opposite goal, 
where it went behind, only just missing 
the post. What a cheer there was ! 
There was no loitering about that bit 
of play : no pretty, tricky little passing 
to please the crowd, and to give time to 
the other side to get back and defend 
their goal. Then the ball was kicked off 
and taken back again into our half, where 
it remained for the next ten minutes. 
Time after time they were very danger
ous, but also time after time they missed 
splendid opportunities by too much 
caution. Our backs and halves had to 
work like Trojans, and they needed all 
the training they had had, for against 
such tricky opponents it was fearfully 
tiring. Still, I can’t help thinking that 
if the Highlanders had gone more for 
our goal and played less amongst them
selves they would have done better.

“ Our men seemed to settle down to
wards the end of the first half, and we 
several times took the ball down with a 
well-combined rush, and at last one of
these culminated in a clever goal, shot 
by our left inside. Our display had 
soon brought us friends, and els the game

‘ i f  y o d  d o n 't  w i n  t h a t  c u p  t o - m o b r o w , d o n ’t  y o u  e v e r  a s k  m e

WHAT YOU HATH BEEN  WANTING TO ASK."

went on people began to shout for us 
almost as much as they did for the others. Sc 
when we got a goal and were actually leading 
from the champions, the cheering was tremendous 
ror the rest of that half, however, we had a very 
bad time. The ‘ Jocks' seemed determined tc 
wear us down by their dodges, but we kept then
out somehow, and crossed over, still having tin 
lead.

We were very glad when the interval came. 1 
* *  r ^ ort‘mer Durand talking to Mr. Tufnell 
w o had been brought down in a rickshaw to see 
be match. J Ust as I passed them another gentle 

^ m'! 11 Ih anc  ̂ I heard him say :—
, ® * Durand, I suppose your cup is goin< 

2  ti,°f the T 'VCed agaia ? The Mackenzies have 
f es5 ^ ° ' Vs dead tired now, and will put or 

goa's- You see if they don’t.’ 
u m [ ^0U a hundred rupees they can’t,’ saici

r- J-ufnell in a weak voice. ‘ Oh, I beg youi

pardon, sir,’ he added, as he saw it was Lord 
Roberts.

“ My word ! How the Commander-in-Chief did 
laugh.

“ Well, we began again, and the same sort of 
thing went on. Our opponents were just as slippery 
as eels, but again and again they wasted time. We 
almost began to think we should get through 
without any further score, till pop went all our 
hopes by their driving the ball into our goal out 
of a scrimmage from a corner kick. One all ! Ten 
more minutes to time— the ‘ Jocks’ jubilant and 
confident, and ourselves grimly determined.

“ The ball was once more started, and we went 
with a rush to their end. Then they worked it 
back to mid-field, then on into our half, then close 
up to our goal. We got away again the full 
length of the ground, but only to see them 
gradually work back as before. Still they could
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I SHOT AS H ARD AS I  COULD AT TH E MOMENT THAT MACPHERSON SENT ME CRASHING 
TO THE GROUND W ITH  MY L E F T  LE G  A L L DOUBLED UP UNDER ME.

not get through our defence, and they seemed 
to fear our rapid rushes. They were becoming 
very rough, and, indeed, I think there was a good 
deal of force put into the play by both sides. 
Sergeant MacPherson was going for his men as 
if he meant to stretch them out flat on every 
opportunity. He had hurt both of our left 
forwards, and had already been cautioned by 
the referee. Then the ‘ Jocks’ got a corner 
within the last four minutes. It was beautifully 
placed, but we managed to clear and were off 
half-way down the ground, where I got grassed. 
Then the ball was returned, and another corner 
resulted.

“ Swoop came the ball— then a stinging shot, 
which our goal-keeper just managed to fist out, 
the ball coming straight to me. I headed out to 
the right, saw our outside get it, and off we went

down the ground as hard as 
we could pelt.

“ ‘ Don’t get yourselves 
offside ! ’ I yelled to the 
left wing, who were going 
down a bit too fast. Then 
click, came the ball to me, 
and back again right for
ward. The opposing backs 
were drawn off to that side, 
and then the ball was over 
on the left— a lovely pass. 
Going as hard as I could, 
I was within ten yards of 
the goal, when I received 
a pass right to my feet, and 
I shot as hard as I could at 
the moment that MacPher
son sent me crashing to the 
ground with my left leg 
all doubled up under me. 
I saw the goal-keeper stop 
the shot, and other players 
dash up. Then the ball 
trickled back towards me. 
My left leg I knew was 
broken, but I managed to 
wriggle a foot or two and 
get another kick with my 
right as I lay on the ground, 
and —  whohoop! — the ball 
went slap into the net, and 
I don’t remember any more.

“ When I came to I found 
my head was pillowed in 
Mary’s lap. Time was up 
within a second of scoring 
that goal, and they told me 

afterwards that she had run all the length of the 
ground to see if I were hurt. Well, it did not 
matter that I was. We had won the cup, and 
the Commander-in-Chief aud Sir Mortimer 
Durand said all sorts of nice things about us. 
But my part of the win was what pleased me 
most, for I asked Mary —  and she said ‘ Yes. 
She is Mrs. Stanton now, sir, but she would not 
be if I had not kicked that goal.”

“ Oh, yes, she would,” said a voice behind us.
I turned round and saw the lady in question, 

who had come to fetch her husband.
“ Why, Mary,” said Stanton, “ you said yon 

would never let me ask you if we did not 
win.”

“ No more I should,” said Mary ; “ but in that 
case, I think, just to make up for your disappoint- 
nient, I— I should have asked you myself.'’
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Sketches by H. S. Grelg.

we a l l  k n o w ,  th e  f in e st  d ia 

m o n d  in  th e  B r i t i s h  c ro w n  

je w e ls  b e a r s  th e  fa m o u s  

n a m e  o f t h e  K o h - i - N u r ,  or, 

“  M o u n t a in  o f  L i g h t . ”

B u t  p e rh a p s  e v e ry o n e  i s  

n o t  a w a re  t h a t  i n  t h e  E a s t  

t h e re  a re  n u m b e r s  o f  g e m s  

w h ic h ,  t h o u g h  f a r  f ro m  

being as ce leb rated  a s  th e  K o h - i - N u r ,  a re  y e t  

considered re m a rk a b le  e n o u g h  to  m e r it  th e  h o n o u r  
of special nam es.

The S u lt a n  o f  T u r k e y  p o s se sse s  m a n y  s u c h  

stones, and  a m o n g  o t h e r s  h e  h a d  a  w o n d e r fu l ly  

brilliant d ia m o n d , c a lle d  th e  “ S t a r  o f  M u h a m m a d , ” 

because it w a s  s a id  to  h a v e  fo rm e r ly  f la sh e d  in  th e  

turban of M u h a m m a d  th e  C o n q u e ro r .

W h ile  m y  fa the r, L o r d  A u g u s t u s  P o r t ly n ,  w a s  

t  irst Secre ta ry  a t  th e  B r i t i s h  E m b a s s y  a t  C o n s t a n 

tinople, it  h a p p e n e d  t h a t  fo r  a  s h o r t  t im e , a f te r  

the death o f o n e  a m b a s s a d o r  a n d  b e fo re  th e

appointment o f  a n o th e r,  h e  h a d  to  a c t  a s  
duirgi d'affaires.

Now, p rec ise ly  a t  t h i s  t im e , d ip lo m a t ic  r e la t io n s  

etween E n g la n d  a n d  T u r k e y  w e re  s o m e w h a t  

s rained, and  th e  S u l t a n  w a s  p a r t ic u la r ly  a n x io u s  

o obtain ou r g o o d -w ill.  O n e  n ig h t  a t  a  S t a t e  b a ll  

jny m other ch an ce d  to  e x p re s s  g re a t  a d m ir a t io n  

or the ‘ S t a r  o f  M u h a m m a d , ” w h ic h  th e  S u l t a n  

jVas wearm g  in  a  r in g .  N o t  lo n g  a fte rw a rd s,  I  
0rget on w h a t  o c c a s io n ,  i t  w a s  se n t  t o  he r, 

utifully m o u n te d  i n  t h e  fo rm  o f  a  b ro och . A  

nr t 'vo a fte r  t h i s  m y  m o t h e r  d ied , a n d  I  

leve n|y fa the r p r iz e d  th e  “ S t a r  o f  M u h a m m a d ”

q u it e  a s  m u c h  o n  a c c o u n t  o f  i t s  a s s o c ia t io n s  w it h  

h e r  a s  f o r  i t s  in t r in s ic  v a lu e .

Y o u  can  im a g in e ,  the re fo re , o u r  c o n s te rn a t io n ,  

w h e n  w e  d is c o v e re d  o n e  d a y  t h a t  i t  h a d  bee n  

s to le n  ! T h e  f ir s t  t h in g  I  d id  w h e n  I  h e a r d  it  

w a s  t o  r u s h  o ff  to  c o m m u n ic a te  th e  n e w s  to  

m y  sp e c ia l  c h u m , W y n n  E l t o n ,  th e  C h a p la in ’s  

son.

M r .  E l t o n  w a s  a  w id o w e r  a n d  a  b o o k w o rm ,  

a n d  W y n n ,  w h o  w a s  h i s  o n l y  c h ild ,  w a s  le ft  

p re t t y  m u c h  t o  h i s  owTn  d e v ice s. I  f o u n d  h im  

s i t t in g  o n  th e  lo w  w a ll o f  th e  n e g le c te d  p a r s o n a g e  

g a rd e n , w it h  h i s  feet d a n g l in g  in  th e  a ir. H i s  s u n 

b u r n t  a n d  r a in - s t a in e d  s t r a w  h a t  w a s  t il t e d  o n  the  

b a c k  o f  h i s  he ad , d i s p la y in g  a  s h o c k  o f  fa ir, u n t id y  

h a ir  b e n e a th . L i t t l e  a s  h e  w a s, h i s  s h a b b y  s a i lo r  

s u i t  w a s  se v e ra l s ize s  to o  s m a l l  fo r  h im .  I n  a  

w o rd , h i s  w h o le  a p p e a ra n c e  r e m in d e d  m e  o f  w h a t  

m y  fa t h e r  a lw a y s  c a lle d  h im — “ a  d ir t y ,  g o o d - fo r -  

n o t h in g  y o u n g  sc a m p .”

H o w  I  d id  w is h  t h a t  M r .  E l t o n  w o u ld  d r e s s  h is  

s o n  l ik e  o t h e r  b o y s , o r  t h a t  m y  fa th e r  c o u ld  be  

b r o u g h t  to  lo o k  b e lo w  th e  su r fa ce ,  a n d  re c o g n is e  

t h a t  in  s p ite  o f  a l l  W y n n ’s  e x t e r io r  d is a d v a n t a g e s  

th e re  w a s  no t a  fe llo w  in  C o n s t a n t in o p le  w h o  c o u ld  

b e  c o m p a re d  w it h  h im ,  e it h e r  in  b r a in s  o r  h e a r t !  

B u t  I  h a d  n o  t im e  to  w a s te  o n  s u c h  re g re ts  n o w  ; I  

• w a s  in  f a r  to o  g re a t  a  h u r r y  t o  d e l iv e r  m y  e x c i t in g  

new s.

“  I  sa y ,” I  b u r s t  o u t, a s  s o o n  a s  I  h a d  b re a th  

e n o u g h  to  s p e a k — fo r  I  h a d  r u n  a l l  th e  w a y —  

“  W h a t  d o  y o u  t h in k  ? T h e  ‘ S t a r  o f  M u h a m m a d ’ 

h a s  b e e n  sto le n !

W y n n  g a z e d  a t  m e  in  s p e e c h le s s  a m a z e m e n t

i



i88 THE CAPTAIN.

“  I t  h a s  ! ” I  w e n t  on , “ a n d  I  feel p re t t y  s u r e  f 

k n o w  w h o  h a s  s to le n  i t — th a t  s c o u n d re l Y u s u f ! ” 

Y u s u f  w a s  in y  fa th e r ’s  va le t, a  m o n g re l,  h a lf -A r a b ,  

h a lf -J e w .

I  h a d  a lr e a d y  de te c te d  h im  in  se v e ra l p e t ty  

ch e a ts, b u t  m y  fa th e r  p r id e d  h im se lf  o n  b e in g  a  

j u d g e o f  c h a ra c te r, a n d  Y u s u f ,  w h o  h a d  been 

a d r o it  e n o u g h  to  w in  h i s  c o n 

fidence, w a s  p ro n o u n c e d  a  

t h o r o u g h ly  h o n e st , t r u s t 

w o r t h y  se rv a n t ,  a n d  

q u it e  a b o v e  su sp ic io n .

“ I f  Y u s u f  h a s  

s to le n  i t  w e  ca n  

g e t  it  b a c k , ’’ s a id  

W y n n ,  q u ie t ly

“  C a n  w e  1 I  

s h o u ld  l ik e  to  

k n o w  h o w  ! ” I  

r e t o r t e d  i r r i 

t a b l y  —  W y n n  

t a k e s  e v e r y 

t h in g  s o  c o o l ly  

t h a t  h e  s o m e 

t i m e s  a g g r a 

v a te s  m e. W y n n  

lg u g h e d .

“ W h y ,  i f  Y u 

s u f  h a s  s to le n  

it, h e  w o n ’t  k e e p  

it  f o r  b i s  w ife , 

w i l l  h e ?  H e ’ll 

b e  s u re  t o  sell 

it, o r  g e t  so m e  

o n e  to  se ll  i t  fo r  

h im .  V e r y  w e l l ;  

w e ’ve  o n ly  to  

k e e p o u r  e y e s  on  

h im . I ’ll watch  
him  !  ”

I f  a n y  fe llo w  

s h o u ld n ’t  h a v e  t h o u g h t  m u c h  o f  it. I  s h o u ld  

h a v e  k n o w n  w e ll e n o u g h  t h a t  a fte r  a  few  d a y s  he  

w o u ld  g e t  j o l l y  s ic k  o f  w a tc h in g ,  if  h e  fo u n d  

n o t h in g  c a m e  o f  it, a n d  w o u ld  g iv e  u p  in  d e sp a ir .

B u t  W y n n  h a d  th e  te n a c it y  o f  a  b u l l-d o g .  

W h e n  h e  s a id  “  I ’ll watch h i m ” h e  j u s t  

b r o u g h t  h i s  l it t le  s h a rp -p o in t e d  te e th  to g e th e r  

w it h  a  c l ic k ,  a n d  c le n c h e d  h i s  w h ite , d i r t y  l it t le  

f is t  w it h  a n  a c t io n  w h ic h ,  w it h o u t  b e in g  m e lo 

d ra m a t ic ,  w a s  d e c id e d ly  im p re s s iv e .  I t  sa id , 

j u s t  a s  p la in l y  a s  w o r d s  c o u ld  h a v e  d o n e , “  I ’ll 

w a tc h  h im  e v e ry  h o u r  o f  th e  d a y ,  a n d  o f  th e  n ig h t ,  

too, a s  f a r  a s  I  can . I ’l l  d e v o te  m y  h o l id a y s  ( it  

w a s  t h e  s u m m e r  v a c a t io n )  t o  n o  o t h e r  p u r p o s e  

t h a n  th is .  I ’l l  h u r r y  o v e r  m e a ls, a n d  I ’l l  g e t  u p

“ KABH G H K U S H ?"  “  CHOK.

b u t  W y n n  h a d  s a id  t h i s  T

e a r ly  in  th e  m o rn in g ,  a n d  r e m a in  o u t  a s  late as I 

d a re  in  th e  e v e n in g ,  to  k e e p  m y  e ye  o n  him. I 

m a y  su c c e e d  in  f in d in g  o u t  s o m e th in g ,  a n d  Im ay 

n o t  ; b u t, in  a n y  ease, if  I  f a i l  it  s h a n ’t  be from 

w a n t  o f  t r y in g . ” A n d  it  w a s  a s  i f  h e  h a d  said all 

t h i s  a lo u d  t h a t  I  a n sw e re d  : “ A f t e r  a ll, is  it worth 
w h ile , o ld  fe llo w  V ’ '

“  I  t h in k  so ,” h e  re p lied , thought 

fu l ly .  “ I  k n o w  L o r d  A u g u s t s  

d o e s n ’t t h in k  th a t  l am ii]i 

to  m u c h ,  b u t  he’d think 

b e t te r  o f  m e  if I 

b r o u g h t  h im  back 

th e  C S t a r  of Mu 

h a m  m ad,’and I'd 

d o  a  great deal 

to  m a k e  your 

f a th e r  like  me.” 

A n d  he  gave me 

a  lo o k  out of 

h i s  b ig, dark 

r i m m e d  grey 

e ye s  tha t made 

m e  g r a s p  his 

t h in  little  hand 

writ h  a  g rip  that 

I  a m  a fra id  

m u s t  have al 

m o s t  h u rt  him.

I t  w a s  about 

a  fo rtn ig h t  after 

t h i s  that one 

d a y  w hen I  t o  
o u t  fo r  a stroll 

W y n n  ran upto 

me. “ I ’vefound 

o u t  something 

a b o u t  Yusuf! 

he  began at 

once. “ Thispad

f o r t n ig h t  I ’v e  w a tc h e d  h im  l ik e  a  cat. Yesterday 

h e  w e n t  d o w n  b y  t h e  s te a m e r  to  S t a m b iil .” 0 ' e 

w e re  n o w  a t  T h e ra p ia ,  a  l i t t le  v il la g e  on the 

B o s p h o r u s ,  w h e re  a ll th e  e m b a s s ie s  re m ove  during 

t h e  s u m m e r  m o n th s ,  b u t  s m a l l  s te a m e rs  confirm 
a l ly  p ly  b e tw e e n  T h e r a p ia  a n d  C o n sta n t in o p le , the 

o ld  q u a r t e r  o f  w h ic h  is  c a lle d  S t a m b u l. )
“ O n  b o a rd  th e  s te a m e r  w a s  a n  o ld  Jew, with 

w h o m  I  h a v e  seen  Y u s u f  t a l k  tw o  o r  111ice times 

be fo re . T h i s  t im e  I  m a n a g e d  to  g e t  q u ite  close to 

t h e m  w it h o u t  th e ir  p e r c e iv in g  me. T h e y  were 

le a n in g  a g a in s t  th e  p a r t i t io n  w h ic h  d iv id e s  off the 

p a r t  re se rv e d  fo r  th e  T u r k i s h  w om en . I  s l ip F  

in s id e ,  a n d  p u t  m y  e a r c lo se  to  th e  shu tte r. The} 

s p o k e  in  T u r k i s h  in  a  v e r y  lo w  vo ice, a n d  at first 

c o u ld  o n ly  c a tc h  sc ra p s, s u c h  a s  ’K a sh  yh rtw i

I ST1.MEN.

"  *What is the p r ic e ? "  Lit.: "H ow  many piastres?
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Ch<>k" I  si(m en- t  B u t  th is ,  ° f  cou rse , w a s  
enou^Ii to s h o w  m e  t h a t  Y u s u f  h a d  s o m e t h in g  to  

II and the o ld  J e w  p re te n d e d  h e  d id n ’t w a n t  

to buv it. T h e n  a l l  a t  o n ce  I  h e a rd  Y u s u f  

sav quite d i s t i n c t l y : ‘ M e e t  m e  a t  the. G r e e k  

Theatre in  the  G r a n d e  R u e  a t  G a la t a  t o -n ig h t ,  

and I ’ll s h o w  it  y o u . ’ ” _
“ A re  y o u  ce rta in  y o u  h e a rd  t h i s ! ” I  in q u ir e d  

with t re m b lin g  e a ge rne ss.

“A s  contain a s I  a m  s t a n d in g  he re ,” re p lie d

Wynn. _
“ Then I vo te  w e  g o  t o  th e  G r e e k  T h e a t r e  t o -n ig h t ,  

and as soon a s  Y u s u f  a p p e a rs , h a v e  h im  a rre ste d . 

He'll be su re  to  h a v e  th e  b ro o c h  o n  h im  s o m e 

where, and  n o  m a tte r  w h e re  it  i s  h id , w e ’ll m a n a g e  

to discover it.”

M y  fa the r w a s  a w a y  f r o m  h o m e  fo r  a  fe w  

days on a sh o r t  y a c h t in g  c ru is e  i n  the  B l a c k  

Sea, so it w a s  im p o s s ib le  to  c o n s u lt  w it h  

him. A s  to  t a k 

ing Mr. K lto n  in to  

our confidence I  

don’t th in k  it  oc- 

i-urred to c ith e r  

nf 11s to do  so. I  

daresay he w a s  a  

very learned  o ld  

jrm tkinan, b u t  a  

m ore h e l p l e s s  

creature in  a ll 

practical m a tte rs  

nevyr existed. H e  

would ju s t  sm ile  

at our story, a n d  

do no th ing  a t  all.

So wc d e te rm ine d  

lo cut o lf a ll b y  

ourselves, w ith o u t  

saying a w o rd  to 
anyone.

A s  s o o n  a s  

dinner w as over,
I ran off to m eet 

" ’ynn, w h o m  I  

found p a t i e n t l y  

waiting b y  the g a rd e n  ga te . W e  h u r r ie d  d o w n  

to the quay, a n d  b o a rd e d  th e  s te a m e r  t h a t  w a s  

to take u s in to  th e  to w n .  T h e  s u n  h a d  j u s t  

over S ta iu b ft l a s  w e  e n te re d  th e  G o ld e n  

Horn, A  so ft  p in k  g lo w  s t i l l  b a th e d  t h e  S e  

ragHo Po in t, the p a lace , S a n t a  S o f ia ,  a n d  a ll th e  

Wonderful m a ss  o f  t o w e rs ,  m o sq u e s ,  d o m e s, a n d  

onnarets w h ic h  c lo th e d  th e  h i l l s  o n  o u r  le ft.

ut on ou r r ig h t  th e  G a la t a  T o w e r  a lo n e  c a u g h t  

\  , In vosy  l ig h t ,  w h i le  th e  co ld  p u r p le  
s a< mvs ()f a n  E a s t e r n  t w i l i g h t  a lr e a d y  v e ile d  th e

n a r r o w  w in d in g  s t re e t s  b e low . W e  g o t  o u t  a t  th e  

la n d in g  sta ge , a n d  h u r r ie d  o v e r  th e  c ro w d e d  o u te r  

b rid ge , jo s t le d  b y  A r a b s  in  d i r t y  w h ite  b e rn o u se s ,  

A r m e n ia n  p o rte rs, c r a w l in g  u n d e r  b u r d e n s  s u c h  

a s  n o  th re e  E u r o p e a n s  c o u ld  c a rry , T u r k i s h  w o m e n  

v e ile d  to  th e  eyes, G r e e k  b a n d it t i ,  n e g ro  s la v e s .  

J e w is h  m o n e y -c h a n g e r s ,  p ic t u r e s q u e  t y p e s  o f  e v e r y  

n a t io n  u p o n  ea rth .

B u t  W y n n  a n d  I  h a d  n o  e ye s  fo r  th e  p ic 

t u re sq u e  j u s t  then . W e  H ew  o v e r  th e  b r id g e  w it h  

fe v e r ish  im p a t ie n c e ,  a n d  p re s e n t ly  t h re a d e d  o u r  

w a y  to  th e  G r a n d e  R u e  o f  G a la ta .

I t  w a s  t h r o n g e d  w it h  w h a t  se e m e d  a  j u d ic io u s  

se le c t io n  o f  t h e  b a se s t  r a s c a ls  o f  t h e  m o s t  v ic io u s  

c a p ita l o f  E u r o p e .  T h e  cafes c/iantants, a s  t h e y  

a re  c a l le d — in  re a l it y  a  sp e c ie s  o f  lo w  m u s ic -h a l l ,  

in  w h ic h  th e  o n ly  d iv e r s io n s  a re  s m o k in g  a n d  

d a n c in g  t o  th e  s t r a in s  o f  a  b a rre l o r g a n  —  

w ere  t h e  fa v o u r it e  p la c e s  o f  e n te rta in m e n t.

B u t  u p  a n d  d o w n  

th e  w h o le  le n g t h  

o f  t h e  s t re e t  d id  

w e  p a s s  b e fo re  w e  

c o u l d  f i n d  t h e  

G re e k  T h e a t r e .  

W h e n  a t  la s t  w e  

d is c o v e re d  it, it s  

m o d e s t  a p p e a r 

a n ce  e x p l a i n e d  

w h y  w e  h a d  n o t  

seen  i t  be fore .

T h e  e n t r a n c e  

w a s  t h r o u g h  a  

sm a l l  d o o r, ju s t  

l ik e  th o se  o f  a n y  

o f  th e  o t h e r  h o u s e s  

a r o u n d ,  w h i c h  

o p e n e d  o n  a  
n a r ro w ,  g r e a s y ,  

w o o d e n  s ta irc a se .  

T h e  o n ly  t h in g  

w h ic h  p ro v e d  t h a t  

t h i s  m u s t  b e  th e  

t h e a t r e  w a s  a  

s m a l l  p o s t e r ,  

w h ic h  a n n o u n c e d  in  T u r k i s h  a n d  m o d e rn  G re e k  

th e  n a m e  o f  th e  p e r fo rm a n c e  a n d  th e  p r ic e  o f  the  

seats. T h e  la t te r  w a s  n o t  e x o r b i t a n t — a b o u t  te n - 

pence  i n  E n g l i s h  m o n e y  f o r  a n y  p a r t  o f  t h e  h o u se  

e x c e p t  “ p r iv a t e  b o x e s.” M o re o v e r ,  r a t h e r  to  o u r  

in d ig n a t io n ,  w h e n  w e  h a d  p a id  f o r  o u r  p la ce s  w e  

s a w  se v e ra l l it t le  b e g g a r s  in  r a g s  a n d  w it h  b a re  feet 

q u ie t ly  p u s h  in  w it h  u s  w it h o u t  p a y in g  a n y t h in g  a t  

a ll. T h e  d i r t y  o ld  g e n t le m a n  w h o  t o o k  o u r  m o n e y  

seem ed  to  re g a rd  t h i s  a s  th e  m o s t  n a t u ra l  t h in g  in  

th e  w o r ld ,  a n d  m a d e  n o t  t h e  s l ig h te s t  p ro te st.

YUSUF WAS CLEA RLY IN A D EEP, DRUNKEN SL E E P , AND IT WOULD 
TAKE A GOOD D EAL OK HANDLING TO WAKE HIM.

Too much. t 1 do not want it.
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T h e  th e a tre  c o n s is t e d  o f  a  fa ir -s ize d ,  o b lo n g  

ro o m , f u r n is h e d  w it h  w o o d e n  c h a ir s .

T h e re  w a s  a  s t a g e  a t  o n e  end , a n d  a  g a l le r y  

r a n  r o u n d  th e  th re e  o t h e r  s id e s. T h e  g a l le r y  

a p p a r e n t ly  c o n ta in e d  th e  “ p r iv a te  b o x e s,” b u t  

th e re  w a s  n o  o n e  in  it. T h e  p e rfo rm a n c e , w h ic h  

h a d  a lr e a d y  b e g u n ,  w a s  a  v e ry  m e lo  d ra m a t ic  p a n 

t o m im e  a c te d  in  d u m b  sh o w , w h i le  a n  o r c h e s t ra  o f  

f o u r  o r  f iv e  t r u m p e t s  a n d  a  b ig  d r u m  b ra y e d  a n d  

p o u n d e d  a w a y  a t  a  d re a ry ,  m o n o to n o u s ,  t u n e le s s  

a ir .  T h e  a u d ie n c e  p a id  b u t  l it t le  a t te n t io n  e ith e r  

to  th e  m u s ic  o r  th e  a c t in g .  S o m e  h a d  d r a w n  

th e ir  c h a ir s  r o u n d  in  a  c irc le , a n d  w e re  c a r r y in g  

o n  a n  a n im a te d  c o n v e r s a t io n  w it h  e a ch  o the r.

M a n y  w e re  s o u n d  a sleep . T h e  m o s t  lu x u r io u s  

o f  th e se  h a d  fo rm e d  co u c h e s  b y  p u t t in g  tw o  o r  

th re e  c h a ir s  t o g e t h e r ; o t h e r s  la y  o n  th e  g r o u n d  

w ra p t  in  t h e ir  c lo a k s .  T h e  a i r  w a s  t h ic k  w it h  

to b a c co  sm o k e , a n d  re d o le n t  o f  th e  fu m e s  o f  

s p ir it s .  I  w a s  a p p a lle d  w h e n  I  s a w  w h a t  a  lo w  

s o r t  o f  p la ce  w e  h a d  g o t  in to , a n d  I  d o  n o t  k n o w  

i f  I  s h o u ld  n o t  h a v e  b e a te n  a  p re c ip ita te  re tre a t  if  

W y n n  h a d  n o t  w h isp e re d  to  m e :—

“ L o o k  ! T h e r e  i s  Y u s u f  1”

T r u e  e n o u g h ,  th e re  s a t  m y  re sp e c te d  fa th e r ’s  

va le t, b u t  s o  d i s g u i s e d  t h a t  I  s h o u ld  h a v e  

h a r d l y  k n o w n  h im .  H e  w a s  w ra p p e d  in  a lo n g , 

lo o se  c lo a k  t h a t  c o v e re d  h im  fro m  to p  to  toe, w it h  

th e  e x c e p t io n  o f  h i s  head , o n  w h ic h  h e  w o re  a  c a p  

s o m e t h in g  l ik e  a n  e n o rm o u s  S c o t c h  b o n n e t. H e  

w a s  fa s t  a sleep , a n d  th e  in f la m e d  a p p e a ra n c e  o f 

h i s  face  s u g g e s te d  t h a t  h e  h a d  be e n  d r i n k i n g  

h e a v ily .

“ B y  J o v e !  W e ’re  in  lu c k  ! ” I  w h isp e re d  

e x c ite d ly ,  “ I  v o te  w e  j u s t  g o  a n d  g e t  a  p o lic e m a n , 

a n d  h a v e  h im  a r re s te d  a t  once .”

“ N o ,  n o ! ” c r ie d  W y n n .  “ T a k e  ca re  w h a t  

y o u ’re  a b o u t .  W h a t  p ro o f  h a v e  w e  th a t  h e  h a s  

s to le n  th e  je w e l, u n le s s  w e  f in d  i t  u p o n  h im  ? 

A n d  e v e n  i f  h e  h a s  it, w h a t  w o u ld  b e  e a s ie r  t h a n  

f o r  h im  to  s l ip  i t  in t o  th e  h a n d  o f  o n e  o f  th e se  

ra s c a ls  a s  s o o n  a s  h e  c a u g h t  s ig h t  o f  th e  p o lic e  ? 

I  te ll y o u  w h a t  w e  m u s t  d o — w e  m u s t  t r y  to  s te a l 

i t  b a c k  w h ile  h e  i s  a s le e p  ! ”

T h e  p la n  se e m e d  to  b e  a  t e r r ib ly  d a r in g  one , y e t  

I  c o u ld  n o t  b u t  c o n fe s s  t h a t  the  c i r c u m s t a n c e s  o f  

th e  ca se  w e re  s in g u la r l y  fa v o u ra b le .  Y u s u f  w a s  

c le a r ly  in  a  deep, d r u n k e n  s lu m b e r,  a n d  i t  w o u ld  

t a k e  a  g o o d  d e a l o f  h a n d l in g  to  w a k e  h im . T h e n

th e re  wra s  n o b o d y  q u ite  c lo se  to  h im ,  and nearly all 
p re se n t  w e re  to o  o c c u p ie d  w it h  t h e ir  ow n  concerns 
t o  p a y  m u c h  a t t e n t io n  t o  us. A n d ,  lastly, the 

w h o le  the a tre , w it h  th e  e x c e p t io n  o f  the stage, 

w a s  in  a lm o s t  c o m p le te  d a rk n e s s .

W e  s t r o l le d  o v e r  to  w h e re  Y u s u f  w a s  lying, an<j 

se a te d  o u r s e lv e s  c lo se  b y .  W y n n  g a \ e  one  stealthy 

g la n c e  a r o u n d  to  see  t h a t  w e  w e re  n o t  observed, 

a n d  t h e n  I  d i v in e d  r a t h e r  t h a n  s a w  tha t  he wa* 

b e g in n in g  o p e ra t io n s .  A t  th e  e n d  o f  about five 
m in u t e s  h e  w h isp e re d  to  m e  :—

“ I  h a v e  i t ! I t  w a s  in  h i s  w a is t c o a t  pocket."

A n d  a  m o m e n t  o r  so  la te r  w e  m o v e d  quietly out 

o f  t h e  theatre . B u t  a s  w e  w e re  g o in g  down the 

s t a i r s  a  b ra w n y ,  re d -h e a d e d  G r e e k  y o u th  over

t o o k  u s.

“ H u l l o ,  y o u  k i d  ! ” h e  s a id  to  W y n n ,  in  a low 

vo ice , i n  T u r k i s h ,  la y in g  a  h e a v y  h a n d  on hu 

s h o u ld e r .  “  I  s a w  w h a t  y o u  w e re  u p  to ! You’ve 

b e e n  p r i g g in g  ! Y o u  j u s t  s h o w  u s  the  swag, and 

w e ’ll g o  sh a re s .  I f  no t, I d l  t e l l ! ”

“ V e r y  w e ll,” a n s w e re d  W y n n ,  in  the  same lan

g u a g e ,  a n d  t h e n  h e  a d d e d , in  E n g l i s h ,  to me, 

“ Y o u  c a n  b o x ,  o ld  f e l l o w ;  I  c a n ’t. W h ile  I ’m 

h u m b u g g in g  t h i s  ra sc a l y o u  j u s t  t a k e  h im  off his 

g u a r d  w i t h  a  j o l l y  g o o d  r ig h t -h a n d e r ,  and  then 

w e ’l l  c u t .”

N o  s o o n e r  s a id  t h a n  done. W h i le  Wynn 

f u m b le d  in  h i s  p o ck e t ,  a n d  th e  G r e e k  you th  leant 

e a g e r ly  f o rw a rd ,  I  s u d d e n ly  le t  o u t  w ith  m y left, 

s t r a ig h t  f ro m  th e  s h o u ld e r ,  a n d  de a lt  the red

h e a d e d  ru f f ia n  a  t re m e n d o u s  b lo w  o n  h is  nosfj and 

f o l lo w e d  t h i s  u p  w it h  th e  r i g h t  dead  on the 

“  m a rk ,” a s  a  b o x e r  w o u ld  s a y —  i.e.t o n  the pit of 

h i s  s t o m a c h — d o u b l in g  h im  u p  in  a  b a ll a t the foot 

o f  t h e  s ta ir s .  T h e n — h o w  w e  d id  ru n !  I n  a few 

m o m e n t s  w e  w e re  o n  b o a rd  th e  l it t le  steamer for 

T h e r a p ia ,  w h e re  w e  a r r iv e d  s a fe ly  w ithout any 

f u r t h e r  a d v e n tu re s .

W h e n  fa th e r  re tu rn e d , a n d  s a w  the  ■“ Star of 

M u h a m m a d , ” a n d  h e a rd  h o w  it  h a d  been stolen 

b y  h i s  “ h o n e st , t r u s t w o r t h y  se rv a n t ,” and how 

c le v e r ly  a n d  p lu c k i l y  i t  h a d  b e e n  recovered  by the 

b o y  h e  h a d  t h o u g h t  “ a  d ir t y ,  good-for-nothing 

y o u n g  s c a m p ,” y o u  m ig h t  h a v e  k n o c k e d  h im  down 

w it h  a  fea th e r. A n d  f r o m  t h a t  t im e  forwards my 

f a t h e r  h a d  a lm o s t  a s  h ig h  a n  o p in io n  a s myself of 

m y  c h u m ,  W y n n  E lt o n .



I llustrated by George Hawley.

Being the true history of Bartholomew Portugues, a famous buccaneer who infested 
the West Indies in the seventeenth century.

The wild adventures of the buccaneers have 
been the theme of innumerable stories for boys, 
and successive generations of youngsters have 
read, with breathless interest, accounts of how the 
pirate ship, flying a signal of distress, approaches 
the unsuspecting treasure galleon, and, when close 
aboard, runs up the “ Jolly Roger,” fires a broad
side, and finally takes the vessel by boarding. But 
if the buccaneer of fiction is a wonderful fellow, 
the buccaneer of fact was scarcely less wonderful.

Though  in v a r ia b ly  a  g re a t  s c o u n d re l,  o f  cou rse , 

" e cannot b u t  a d m ir e  h i s  d a u n t le s s  cou ra ge , h i s  

hardihood, a n d  e v e n  so m e  o f  h i s  q u e s t io n a b le  

adventures. T a k e ,  fo r  in s ta n c e ,  t h e  e x p lo it  o f  

Bartholom ew  P o r t u g u e s  ; i t  r e a d s  l i k e  a  c h a p te r  
from room nee.

In  a  little  ve sse l, c a r r y in g  o n ly  f o u r  s m a l l  g u n s ,  

and w ith  a  c rew  o f  t h i r t y  m e n , B a r t h o lo m e w  se t 

^ 1  from  J a m a ic a ,  a n d , w h e n  o f f  th e  c o a s t  o f  

b'Uba, s igh ted  a  la r g e  S p a n i s h  s h ip  b o u n d  fo r  

avana. T h e  S p a n ia r d  m o u n t e d  t w e n t y  h e a v y  

guns and ca rried  s e v e n t y  m e n , b u t ,  in  s p ite  o f  t h is  

superiority, B a r t h o lo m e w  a t  o n c e  a t t a c k e d  her. 

e Span ia rd s, h o w e v e r,  f o u g h t  b r a v e ly  a n d  b e a t  

i ?, | p irates, b u t  in d ic te d  so  l i t t le  lo s s  u p o n

cm that B a r t h o lo m e w  d e c id e d  t o  a t t a c k  a g a in ,  

'°[e ,v i”0 r0u s ly  t h a n  be fore , a n d  h e  d id  t h i s  w it h  

c ^ te rm ina tion  tha t, a fte r  a  l o n g  a n d  b lo o d y

f igh t, he, w it h  h i s  h a n d fu l  o f  m en, o v e rp o w e re d  

th e  S p a n ia r d s  a n d  t o o k  p o s se s s io n  o f  t h e i r  sh ip . 

T h e  p ir a t e s ’ lo s s  a m o u n te d  to  te n  k i l le d  a n d  fo u r  

w o u n d e d ,  b u t  a l t h o u g h  t h ir t y  o f  th e  S p a n ia r d s  

h a d  s u c c u m b e d  to  th e  fierce a t t a c k  o f  th e  p ira te s, 

t h e y  s t i l l  o u t n u m b e re d  t h e  la t te r  b y  tw o  to  one. 

D i s a r m in g  a n d  s e c u r in g  h i s  p r iso n e rs ,  B a r t h o lo m e w  

th e n  se a rc h e d  th e  ve sse l, a n d  f o u n d  t h a t  i t  c o n 

ta in e d  12 0 ,000 lb s. o f  c a c a o -n u t s  a n d  s e v e n t y  

t h o u s a n d  p ie c e s  o f  e i g h t ; so, w e ll p le a se d  w it h  h is  

prize, h e  se t  s a i l  f o r  C a p e  S t .  A n t h o n y ,  o n  t h e  w e st  

c o a st  o f  C u b a ,  th e  w in d  b e in g  a d v e r s e  t o  th e ir  

re tu rn  t o  J a m a ic a .
B u t  w h e n  t h e y  h a d  a lm o s t  re a c h e d  S t .  A n t h o n y ,  

lu c k  w e n t  a g a in s t  th e m , f o r  th re e  la rg e  S p a n i s h  

s h ip s  h o v e  in  s ig h t ,  a n d  B a r t h o lo m e w ’s  la te ly  

a c q u ire d  ve sse l, h a v in g  re c e iv e d  s o m e  d a m a g e  in  

th e  re ce n t  f ig h t , w a s  in  n o  c o n d it io n  t o  r u n  

a w a y , a n d , c o n se q u e n t ly ,  fe ll a n  e a sy  p r e y  to  

th e  S p a n ia r d s .  T h e  p ira te s  w e re  t r a n s fe r r e d  to  

a n o th e r  ve sse l, w h ic h  a t  o n ce  s a i le d  o f f  to  

C a m p e a c h y .

' S o  B a r t h o lo m e w  P o r t u g u e s ,  w h o , b y  a  s t r o k e  o f  

lu c k ,  h a d  b e co m e  p o s se s se d  o f  a  fine  s h ip  w it h  a  

v a lu a b le  ca rg o , n o w  f o u n d  h im s e l f  a  p r is o n e r ,  w it h  

v e r y  l it t le  p ro s p e c t  o f  r e g a in in g  h i s  l ib e r ty ,  fo r  

s o m e  m e rc h a n t s  o f  C a m p e a c h y ,  c o m in g  a b o a rd  

t h e  v e s se l o n  it s  a r r i v a l  a t  t h a t  p o rt, in s t a n t ly
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re c o g n ise d  h im  a s  th e  m o s t  d re a d e d  p ira te  in  

th o se  seas, a n d  q u ic k ly  in fo rm e d  th e  a u t h o r it ie s  o f  

h is  p re se n ce  o n  b o a rd  t h e  sh ip .  O n  th e  f o l lo w in g  

m o r n in g  th e  m a g is t r a t e s  o f  th e  c it y  se n t  a n  o ffice r 

to  t a k e  in t o  c u s t o d y  a l l  the  p r is o n e r s  w it h  th e  

e x c e p t io n  o f  B a r t h o lo m e w  P o r t u g u e s  ; h im  t h e y  

d e e m e d  it  s a fe r  to  le a v e  o n  b o a rd , f o r  h e  h a d  

o n ce  b e fo re  b e e n  a  p r is o n e r  in  C a m p e a c h y ,  a n d  

h a d  e scaped , a n d  th e y  d id  n o t  w is h  to  r u n  th e  

r i s k  o f  lo s in g  h im  a g a in .  I n  the  m e a n w h ile ,  

t h e y  e re c ted  a  g ib b e t  o n  w h ic h  to  h a n g  h im  o n  

th e  f o l lo w in g  d a y , fo r  t h e y  d id  n o t  p ro p o se  to  

g iv e  h im  a n y  fo rm  o f  le ga l t r ia l,  a s  h i s  c r im e s  

w e re  so  w e ll k n o w n  to  th e  c it iz e n s  o f  C a m p e a c h y  

t h a t  t h e y  w e re  u n a n im o u s  i n  d e m a n d in g  h i s  

im m e d ia te  e xe cu tio n .

T h e  n e w s  o f  th e  e n d  in  s t o r e  fo r 

h im  w a s  b r o u g h t  to  B a r t h o lo m e w ,  

a n d  h e  im m e d ia te ly  se t  a b o u t  t h i n k 

i n g  o f  a  w a y  o f  escape. I f  o n l y  he 

c o u ld  g e t  a sh o re , he  h a d  lit t le  d o u b t  

o f  h i s  b e in g  a b le  to  h id e  in  the  

w o o d s. B u t  h o w  w a s  he  to  c ro ss  

t h e  s t r ip  o f 

w a te r  w h ic h  

l a y  b e tw e e n  

h im  a n d  th e  

l a n d  h e  

w o u ld  g i v e  

s o  m u c h  to  

r e a c h ?  H e  

c o u ld  n o t  g e t  

a  b o a t  w i t h 

o u t  a r o u s in g  

h  i s  ca p to rs , 

a n d  h e  w a s  

u n a b l e  t o  

s w i m .  A t  

l a s t  h e  h i t  

u p o n  a  p lan .

N e a r  to  h im  

s t o o d  t w o  .

e m p t y  e a rth e n w a re  ja r s ,  o f  t h e  k in d  u se d  b y  th e  

S p a n ia r d s  f o r  c a r r y in g  w in e  t o  the  W e s t  In d ie s ,  

a n d  h e  c a re fu l ly  s to p p e re d  t h e  m o u th s  o f  these , 

s o  t h a t  th e  w a te r  c o u ld  n o t  e n te r  th e m , f o r  h e  

h o p e d  th a t, w it h  th e se  j a r s  t o  k e e p  h im  afloat, 

h e  w o u ld  be  a b le  to  re a c h  th e  sho re . B y  g o o d  

f o r t u n e  h e  fo u n d  a  k n ife ,  w h ic h  h e  co n ce a le d  

c a re fu lly ,  a n d ,  b e in g  t h u s  p re p a re d , h e  w a ite d  

p a t ie n t ly  f o r  n ig h t fa ll.

A l l  o n  b o a rd  th e  s h ip  w e re  a s le e p  s a v e  

B a r t h o lo m e w  a n d  th e  s e n t r y  se t  t o  g u a r d  h im ,  

a n d , s e e in g  t h a t  i t  w a s  im p o s s ib le  t o  e lu d e  th e  

m a n ’s  v ig ila n c e ,  th e  p ir a t e  d id  n o t  h e s it a te  to  

s t a b  h im  to  the  h e a r t  T h e  p o o r  fe llo w  d ie d  

w it h o u t  a  g ro a n ,  a n d  B a r t h o lo m e w  h a s t i l y  a n d  

q u ie t l y  s c ra m b le d  d o w n  th e  s h ip ’s  s id e  in t o  th e

W ITH  A JAB U NDEIl EACH ABM K EEPIN G  
IN BEACHING

sea, a n d , w it h  a  j a r  u n d e r  each  a rm  keepin® 

h im  a float, su c c e e d e d  in  r e a c h in g  the  shore. He 

a t  o n c e  ra n  to  th e  sh e lte r  o f  th e  forest, and 

f in d in g  a  h o l lo w  tree, h e  c l im b e d  u p  to  the top 

o f  t h e  t r u n k  a n d  lo w e re d  h im s e l f  in t o  it. When 

m o r n in g  c a m e  h e  sa w ,  t h r o u g h  a  c h in k  in the 

ro t te n  w ood , p a r t ie s  o f  S p a n ia r d s  sea rch in g  the 

fo re s t  fo r  h im ,  b u t  t h e y  p a s se d  b y  h is  hiding- 

p la c e  u n s u s p e c t in g ly ,  a n d  a f t e r  h u n t in g  for him 

f o r  t h re e  d a y s  w i t h o u t . su cce ss, t h e y  returned 

to  t h e  tow n . S e e in g  th is ,  B a r t h o lo m e w  hastilr 

q u it t e d  the  tree, a n d  se t  o ff  t h r o u g h  the  forest 

in  t h e  d ire c t io n  o f  G o l f o  T r is t e ,  w h ic h  la y  some 

f o r t y  le a g u e s  d i s t a n t  f r o m  C a m p e a c h y .  I t  was 

a  lo n g  a n d  p e r i lo u s  j o u r n e y  fo r  a  m a n  to under

t a k e  alone 

a n d  u n 

a r m e d ,  hut 

B a r t l i o l o -  

_  m e w  Portu 

g u e s  was a 

b o ld  fellow 

in  a  dewier 

a te  situation, 

a n d  although 

h  e h a d  no 

p  r o  v is io n s  

w i t h  him, 

a n d  on ly  a 

sm a ll cala- 

b  a  s  h ol 

w a t e r ,  he 

preferred to 

r u n  the rist> 

o f  the jour
n e y  rather 

th a n  to fall 

a g a i n  into 

the  hands of 

t h e  Span 
i a r d s .  He 
s u f f e r e d

m u c h  f ro m  h u n g e r ,  a n d  a ls o  f ro m  th irs t ,  for his 

l i t t le  s to re  o f  w a te r  w a s  s o o n  e xh a u ste d , hut he 

s o m e t im e s  f o u n d  f r u i t  a n d  n u t s ,  w h ic h  served to 

k e e p  life  in  h i s  b o d y .
I t  w a s  n e a r ly  a  f o r t n ig h t  e re  h e  reached  the sea- 

b u t  e v e n  th e n  h i s  t r o u b le s  w e re  n o t  a t an end. 

f o r  h e  h a d  to  w a lk  m a n y  m ile s  a lo n g  a wild 

u n in h a b i t e d  c o a st, a n d  th e re  w a s  a  r iv e r  to be 

c ro sse d . I t  w a s  t h i s  r iv e r  t h a t  w a s  Bartholom ew8 

g re a te s t  d if f ic u lt y ,  a n d  h e  h a d  n o  e m p ty  winej®5 

to  e n a b le  h im  t o  o v e rc o m e  h i s  de fic ie ncy  in e 

a r t  o f  s w im m in g .  B u t  h e  w a s  n o t  th e  m a n  to gw®

HIM AFLO AT, BARTHOLOM EW  SUCCEEDED 
TH E SHORE.

w a y  to  d e sp a ir ,  a n d  w h i le  t u r n in g  o v e r  in his mi"1*

v a r io u s  p la n s  f o r  c r o s s in g  th e  r iv e r ,  h e  saw, lj*^ 

o n  t h e  b ea ch , a  p l a n k — a  f r a g m e n t  o f  some 
s h i p — a n d  d r iv e n  t h r o u g h  i t  w e re  so m e  large nai-
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He took the se  n a i l s  a n d ,  

b ind in g  t h e m  a g a i n s t  a  
stone, conve rted  th e m  in t o  
a queer- lo o k in g  in s t r u m e n t  

which lie l ' re p o se d  t o  u se  a s  

a knife. W it h  t h is  c lu m s y  

t o o l  h e  c u t  d o w n  s o m e  

branches fro m  th e  trees, and , 

joining them  to g e th e r  w it h  

twigs and  reed s w h ic h  g r e w  

on the r ive r b a n k ,  f a s h io n e d  

them into  a ra ft. T h e  l it t le  

raft was a  t e r r ib ly  c r a n k y  

thing, but lie  m a n a g e d  to  
cross the r iv e r  u p o n  it, a n d  

was able t o  c o n t i n u e  h i s  

journey.
A t  length h e  a r r iv e d  a t  th e  

Cape of CJolfo T r is te ,  w he re , 

to his great d e lig h t ,  h e  s a w  a  

pirate sh ip  r id in g  a t  a n c h o r.

The pirates t u rn e d  o u t  to  b e  

old com rades o f  h is ,  a n d  t h e y  

l i s tened  s y m p a t h e t ic a l ly  to  

the story o f h i s  c a p tu re , e s 

cape, and  s u b se q u e n t  a d v e n 

tures.

It  m igh t b e  t h o u g h t  tha t, 

having tw ice been  a  p r i s o n e r  

in C am peachy, w it h  d e a th  

staring h im  in  the  face, B a r 

tholomew P o r tu g u e s  w o u l d  

have no d e s ire  to  r e t u rn  to  

that town, u n le ss , in d e e d , lie  

had w ith  h im  s o  s t r o n g  a  

force as to in su re  h im  a g a in s t  

falling a ga in  in to  th e  p o w e r  

of the Sp a n ia rd s. B u t  i t  w a s  n o t  so. T h e  sa m e  

day on w h ich  he  f o u n d  h im s e lf  sa fe  a m o n g  h i s  c o m 

rades, he a sk e d  th e m  t o  p r o v id e  h im  w i t h  a  b o a t  

and twenty m en, a n d  h e  v o w e d  th a t, w i t h  t h a t  

small force, h e  w o u ld  r e t u r n  t o  C a m p e a c h y  a n d  

attack and ca p tu re  th e  s h ip  o n  w h ic h ,  b u t  a  fo rt -  

nigljt since, he  h a d  la in  a  p r is o n e r .  T h e  p ira te s  

willingly lent h im  t h e  b o a t  a n d  th e  t w e n t y  m en , 

and the l ittle v e sse l s ta r t e d  o ff  t o w a r d s  C a in -  

P^chy, w here it  a r r iv e d  i n  e ig h t  d a y s .

The sh ip  s t ill la y  o ff th e  to w n , a n d  th e  p ira te s, 

who were h u g g in g  t h e  sh o re , t u rn e d  th e  b o a t ’s  

ead and ro w e d  t o w a r d s  he r. T h o s e  o n  b o a rd  

°ught that it  w a s  a  b o a t  f ro m  sh o re ,  b e a r in g  

contraband goo d s, a n d  th e  p ira te s  w e re  a b le  to  

"  b e in g  su sp e c te d . C o m in g  a lo n g -  

am t'/r * u ‘,den,y  ^ ra n g  a b o a rd ,  s l a s h in g  r ig h t  
6 i a inong  the  d is m a y e d  S p a n ia r d s ,  w h o  s o o n  

rrendered. Q u i c k l y  t h e  p ira te s  se t  s a i l  o n  th e
sl>ip, and

steered  f o r  th e  o p e n  sea, f e a r in g  t h a t
of the ve sse ls l y i n g  o ff t h e  t o w n  m ig h t  d is -

Vol. ii.—n

COMING ALONGSIDE, TH E Y SUDDENLY SPRANG ABOARD, SLASHING RIGHT AND L E F T  
AMONG TH E  DISMAYED SPANLUIDS.

c o v e r  th e m  a n d  re c a p tu re  th e  ve sse l. B u t  t h e  

lu c k  w a s  on  B a r t h o lo m e w ’s  s id e  t h is  t im e  ; h e  g o t  

s a fe ly  a w a y  f r o m  C a m p e a c h y ,  a n d  f o u n d  h im s e lf  

c a p ta in  a n d  o w n e r  o f  t h e  id e n t ic a l  v e s se l o n  w h ic h  

o n ly  th re e  w e e k s  b e fo re  h e  h a d  b e e n  l y i n g  a  

p r is o n e r ,  w it h  the  im m in e n t  p ro sp e c t  o f  d e a th  

b e fo re  h im .

B a r t h o lo m e w  set s a i l  fo r  J a m a ic a ,  b u t  w h e n  

s a i l in g  a lo n g  o ff  th e  s o u t h e rn  co a st  o f  C u b a  a  

t re m e n d o u s  s to rm  arose , d r i v i n g  the  s h ip  b e fo re  

it  o n  to  the  ro c k s  k n o w n  a s  t h e  J a r d in e s ,  w h e re  

sh e  sp lit ,  a n d  w a s  sw a l lo w e d  b y  th e  w a ve s.

T h e  p ira te s  e sca p e d  in  a  canoe , b u t  n e ve r  

a g a in  d id  f o r t u n e  s m ile  u p o n  B a r t h o lo m e w  

P o r tu g u e s .  W e  c a n n o t  p i t y  h im ,  fo r  h e  w a s  a  

g re a t  s c o u n d re l w h o  p lu n d e re d  a n d  m u rd e re d  

w h e n e v e r  a n d  w h e re v e r  h e  c o u ld ,  b u t  w e  m u s t  a t  

le a s t  a d m it  t h a t  h i s  h a rd ih o o d ,  d a r in g ,  a n d  

re so u rc e fu ln e s s  w e re  q u a l i t ie s  w h ic h ,  in  a n  

h o n o u ra b le  cau se , m ig h t  h a v e  ra ise d  h im  to  th e  

t o p m o s t  p in n a c le  o f  fam e.
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IRDS. - S l im m e r  v is i t o r s  a re  o n  

th e  e ve  o f  d e p a rtu re ,  i f  n o t  

a lr e a d y  gone , a n d  th e  

w i n t e r  i m m i g r a n t s  a r e  

a r r iv in g .  F i e l d f a r e  a n d  

r e d w i n g  a r e  d u e  f r o m  

N o r t h e r n  E u ro p e ,  a s  is  a ls o  

t h e  fie rce  h o o d e d  o r  R o y s t o n  

c r o w  f ro m  the  O r k n e y s  a n d  

H e b r id e s .  T h e  r o o k s  a re  b a c k  a g a in  i n  t h e i r  n e st  

t re e s  ; w o o d c o c k ,  sn ip e ,  a n d  w o o d -p ig e o n  a re  o n ce  

m o re  u p o n  th e  sc e n e  ; a n d  t h e  w ild  n o te  o f  th e  

r in g  o u se l  s h o u ld  be  l is t e n e d  f o r  u p o n  th e  m o o rs . 

I t  i s  a  g o o d  a n d  v e r y  u s e fu l  p la n  to  k e e p  a  re co rd  

o f  a l l  a r r i v a l s  a n d  d e p a r t u r e s  n o tice d .

B e a s t s . — T h e  m a jo r i t y  a re  e n g a g e d  in  th e  

f a v o u r i t e  o c c u p a t io n  o f  C ae sa r’s  le g io n s  in  G a u l,  

a n d  a re  g o in g  in t o  w in t e r  q u a rte r s .  V i p e r  a n d  

g r a s s  s n a k e  a re  a l ik e  r e t i r in g  w ith  t h e  l i z a r d s ; 

th e  h e d g e h o g ,  d u l y  fa t te n e d , i s  e a s t in g  a b o u t  fo r  a  

s u it a b le  h o le  in  w h ic h  to  h ib e rn a t e  ; d o r m o u s e  

a n d  s q u ir r e l  a re  w i t h d r a w in g  t o  th e ir  s t o r e h o u s e s ; 

a n d  u p  i n  t h e  s te e p le  o r  t h e  lo ft  t h e  b a t  h a s  

c h o se n  a  c o n v e n ie n t  ra f te r  f r o m  w h ic h  to  h a n g ,  

h e a d  d o w n w a rd s ,  u n t i l  th e  r e t u rn  o f  t h e  w a rm  

w e a t h e r  w a k e s  h im  f ro m  h i s  le th a rg y .

A  w o r d  h e re  a s  to  g e n e ra l  o u t -d o o r  w o r k .  K eep  
a  note-book. J o t  d o w n  in  a  d ia r y  a ll  y o u r  d o in g s  

a n d  o b s e r v a t io n s .  I f  y o u  a re  a  c o lle c to r, n o te  

p a r t ic u la r s  a s  t o  lo c a l it y ,  t im e  o f  year, etc., r e la t in g  

to  y o u r  c a p tu re s .  N e v e r  m in d  h o w  la b o r io u s  the  

w o r k  se e m s  a t  f i r s t ; th e  in f o r m a t io n  a m a s se d  

in  t h i s  w a y  w i l l  p ro v e  in v a lu a b le  la te r  on . A b o v e  

a ll, s t u d y  y o u r  s u b je c t  a t  f ir s t  h a n d . G o  o u t  in to  

th e  w o o d s ,  a n d  see  t h in g s  f o r  y o u r se lf .  O n l y  se t  

a b o u t  i t  th e  r i g h t  w a y .  L e a r n  to  s i t  s t i l l— a b s o 

lu t e ly  n o t - s t i r r in g - a - m u s c le  s t i l l — a n d  t o  o b se rv e  

th e  w o n d e r s  o f  t h e  t e e m in g  a n im a l  l i f e  a l l  a r o u n d  

y o u .  I n  h a l f - a n - h o u r  y o u  w i l l  le a rn  m o re  f ro m  

th e  o p e n  B o o k  o f  N a t u r e  t h a n  h a lf -a -d o z e n  e n 

c y c lo p a e d ia s  a n d  d ic t io n a r ie s  c a n  te a c h  y o u .

B u t t e r f l i e s  a n d  M o t h s — B u t t e r f l ie s  a re, o f  

c o u rse ,  b e c o m in g  sca rce , b u t  t h e re  a re  n e v e rth e le s s  

s e v e ra l  la te  c o m e r s  t o  b e  w a tc h e d  for. A s  a n  

in s ta n c e ,  y o u  m a y  c o m e  a c ro s s  in  th e  la te  se a so n  

a  C a m b e r w e l l  B e a u t y ,  o r  a  Q u e e n  o f  S p a in  

F r i t i l l a r y .  T h e  P a le  C lo u d e d  Y e l l o w  is  a n o t h e r  

p r iz e  to  lo o k  o u t  fo r, a n d  t h e  f o l lo w in g  a re  a l l  t o  

b e  f o u n d  d u r i n g  th e  a u t u m n : B r im s t o n e ,  C lo u d e d  

Y e l l o w ,  W a l l ,  S c o t c h  A r g u s ,  S m a l l  T o r t o is e s h e ll ,  

S m a l l  H e a th ,  P a in t e d  L a d y ,  R e d  A d m ir a l ,  P e a 

c o c k ,  a u d  B r o w n  H a i r s t r e a k .

T h e  m o t h  c o l le c to r  h a s  p le n t y  o f  opportunities 

before, th e  c lo se  o f  a u t u m n .  A  l i t t le  attention tn 

s u b u r b a n  la m p -p o s t s  in  th e  m o r n in g  \y ill often be 

re p a id ,  a n d  s u g a r in g  w il l  a ls o  b e  f o u n d  productive 

F o r  th e  la t t e r  p u rp o s e  w e  re c o m m e n d  a  mixture 

o f  b e e r a n d  su g a r ,  w i t h  a  fe w  d r o p s  o f  rum or 

a p p le  f la v o u r in g  a d d e d , to  s t r e n g th e n  the  odour. 

T h i s  s h o u ld  b e  a p p l ie d  to  t h e  t re e - t ru n k s  a  little 

b e fo re  d u s k ,  a n d  a  v i s i t  p a id  w i t h  a  d a r k  lantern 

a n  h o u r  o r  t w o  la te r. T h e  s im p le  dev ice  of a 

l i g h t  a t  a n  o p e n  w in d o w  i s  n o t  to  b e  despised.

B e e t l e s . — “ W h e r e  a m  I  to  lo o k  f o r  beetles 1” 

a s k s  th e  n o v ic e .  T h e  a n s w e r  is, “  E v e r y  where— on 

t h e  g r o u n d ,  in  th e  p o n d s ,  u n d e r  th e  stones, in the 

h e d g e ro w s ,  in  th e  le a f y  b ra n c h e s  a b ove , in  dung 

a n d  f u n g u s ,  u n d e r  th e  b a r k  o f  t r e e s — anyivhere 

a n d  e v e ry w h e re ,  a n d  a t  a ll  t im e s .”

D u r i n g  t h e  a u t u m n  th e  p o n d s  shou ld  le 

t h o r o u g h ly  w o rk e d .  T h e  n e t  u s e d  m u s t  be strong 

a n d  se rv ic e a b le ,  w ith  no corners, a tta ch e d  to a 

w rouff/it-iron  l in g ,  o n  a  s t o u t  s t ic k .  A  cast-iron 

r i n g  i s  n o  g o o d , a n d  t h e  sa m e  r e m a r k  applies to 

t h o se  p a te n t  c o n c e rn s  i n  w h ic h  th e  r i n g  screws on 

t o  th e  s t ic k ,  a n d  c a n  b e  t a k e n  o ff  a t  w ill. The 

t h re a d  o f  t h e  s c re w  i s  a lm o s t  c e r t a in  to  get worn 

im m e d ia te ly ,  a n d  t h e  a p p a r a t u s  t h e re b y  rendered 

u se le ss . A  c le a r  p o n d  i s  p r a c t ic a l ly  o f  no  avail; 

t h e  w e e d ie r  t h e  be tte r. T h e  w h it e  sh e e t  is  another 

e x c e lle n t  d ev ice . I t  m u s t  b e  s p re a d  beneath 

b u s h e s  o r  u n d e r  th e  b r a n c h e s  o f  a  tree, white 

t h e  la t t e r  a re  s h a k e n  v ig o r o u s ly .  T h e  beetles 

d r o p  off, a n d  c a n  be  e a s i ly  sp o t t e d  o n  the white 

g r o u n d .  “  S w e e p in g  ” s h o u ld  a ls o  b e  indu lged  in, 

f o r  w h ic h  t h e  w a te r-n e t , w h e n  d r y ,  ca n  be used. 

A  p a tc h  o f  l o n g  g r a s s  o r  w e e d s  is  se lected, aud the 

n e t  p a sse d  to  a n d  f r o  o v e r  i t  t h re e  o r  fou r times, 

w it h  a  lo n g ,  s te a d y  sw ee p . A  p le n t ifu l  haul of 

p la n t  b e e t le s  is  s u r e  to  re su lt .  F u n g u s  should be 

c a re fu l ly  e x a m in e d ,  a s  w e ll a s  t h e  b a rk  of trees. 

E l m  is  p a r t ic u la r l y  p o p u la r  w it h  the  small 

Scot jit us destructor, w h ic h  b u r r o w s  and  lives 

b e tw e e n  t h e  b a r k  a n d  th e  w o o d .
A  k i l l i n g  b o t t le , c o n t a in in g  c y a n id e  o f  potassium, 

o b t a in a b le  f r o m  a n y  n a t u r a l i s t s ’ dea le r, must b« 

u se d  fo r  s l a y in g  s o f t -b o d ie d  o r  h a i r y  beetles. I"  

th e  c a se  o f  h a r d - b o d ie d  on e s, a  s u d d e n  plunge into 

boiling  w a te r  i s  c lean , e ffective , a n d  instantaneous
In-door Work

W h e n  o u t  d o o r  w o r k  i s  n o  lo n g e r  possible, the 
s p o i l s  m u s t  b e  a r r a n g e d  a n d  c la ss if ie d . Identify

i n g  s p e c im e n s  is  g e n e r a l ly  t h e  h a rd e s t  job  of 4 • 

E s p e c ia l l y  i s  t h i s  t h e  c a se  w i t h  th e  egg-colled°r-

B i r d s ’ e g g s  v a r y  s o  m u c h  i n  m a rk in g s ,  size, and
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general appearance , t h a t  t h e  c o lo u re d  p la te s  in  

books arc a lm o s t  w o r se  t h a n  u se le ss. T h e  best, 

and, in fai t, o n ly  sa fe  m e th o d , i s  to  h a v e  re c o u rse  

to some a u th e n t ic  c o lle c t io n , s u c h  a s  t h a t  in  t h e  

Natural H i s t o r y  M u s e u m  a t  S o u t h  K e n s in g t o n .  

Even so, it  is  s o m e t im e s  d if f ic u lt  to  p u t  n a m 6 s  

to certain eggs. C a r e f u l  n o te  s h o u ld  th e re fo re  b e  

made of the n e s t  w h e n  a n  u n k n o w n  e g g  i s  ta k e n . 

This w ill a s s is t  m a te r ia l ly  in  t h e  s u b s e q u e n t  w o r k  

of identification.
W it h  b u t t e r f l ie s  t h e  d if f ic u lt y  i s  le ss, o w in g  to  

the coni)»anative a b se n c e  o f  v a r ia t io n .  C o le m a n ’s  

i; B ritish  B u t te r f l ie s  ” w i l l  a d m ir a b ly  s u i t  th o se  

whose purses a re  l im ite d .  I t  h a s  e x c e lle n t  a n d  

accurate p la te s  a n d  s o u n d  g e n e ra l in fo rm a t io n .

W ith  re spect to  th e  s e t t in g  o u t  o f  sp e c im e n s ,  

there is l i ttle to  b e  sa id .  P e r fe c t  s y m m e t r y  a n d  

regularity s h o u ld  b e  a im e d  at, a n d  th e  a n tenn ee—  

too often ne g le c te d  —  s h o u ld  h a v e  p ro p e r  ca re  

bestowed u p o n  them .

Beetle  c o l l e c t i n g  m a k e s  a  c o n s id e ra b le  d e m a n d  

upon le isu re  tim e. C la s s i f ic a t io n  i s  m o re  la b o r io u s ,  

and the se t t in g  o u t  is  o f te n  a  d e lic a te  p ro c e s s  

requiring c o n s id e ra b le  tact  a n d  pa tien ce . B o o k s  

are inadequate fo r  id e n t if ic a t io n  p u rp o se s ,  i t  b e in g  

obvious tha t n o  o r d in a r y  v o lu m e  c o u ld  c o n ta in  th e  

three th o u sa n d  o d d  p la te s  n e ce ssa ry . V e r b a l  

descriptions a re  n o t  to  b e  t ru s te d ,  a n d  t h e  c o l

lector m u st p e rfo rce  a g a in  g o  to  th e  m u se u m .

Beetles of, sa y , m o re  t h a n  J in . in  le n g t h  c a n  b e  

pinned. T h e y  s h o u ld  be  t r a n s f ix e d  t h r o u g h  th e

r i g h t  e ly t ro n ,  o r  w in g -c a se ,  a n d  t h e  le g s  a n d  

an tenn ae  f ix e d  w it h  p in s  in  th e  c o r re c t  p o s it io n s ,  

w h i le  re la xe d . T h e  sp e c im e n  s h o u ld  th e n  b e  le ft  

t o  d ry .  S m a l le r  b e e t le s  m u s t  b e  m o u n t e d  o n  

w l i i t e  c a rd  (o ld  v i s i t i n g  c a rd s  a re  v e r y  u s e f u l )  

w i t h  a  s o lu t io n  o f  gu m  tragacanth, p ro c u r a b le  a t  

a  lo w  co s t  f r o m  a n y  c h e m is t .  I n  th e  p re p a ra t io n  

o f  t h i s  e v e ry o n e  h a s  h i s  o w n  m e th o d  a n d  id ea s. 

P e r s o n a l ly  w e  p re fe r  a  s o lu t io n  o f  a  r a t h e r  s l im y  

c o n s is te n c y .  P u t  a  d a b  o f  t h is  u p o n  y o u r  c a rd  

a n d  d u m p  y o u r  in se c t  in t o  th e  m id d le .  T h e n ,  b y  

th e  c a re fu l m a n ip u la t io n  o f  a  c o u p le  o f  p in s ,  g e t  

th e  legs, w h ic h  a re  g e n e r a l ly  c la sp e d  u n d e r  th e  

b o d y ,  p u l le d  ou t, a n d  se t  t h e m  in  p o s it io n  w i t h  

t h e  a n tenn as. W h e n  t h e  g u m  d r ie s,  w h ic h  it  w i l l  

d o  q u it e  c le a n ly ,  th e  sp e c im e n  w i l l  b e  f o u n d  f irm ly  

f ix e d  u p o n  a  s p o t le s s  ca rd . S o m e  bee tle s, n o t a b ly  

t h e  W h i r l i g i g s  a n d  T o r to is e s ,  a re  a  so re  t r ia l,  f r o m  

t h e  p e c u l ia r  f o rm a t io n  o f  t h e ir  b o d ie s ,  to  t h e  

p a t ie n c e  o f  th e  op e ra to r. T h e  e x t ra  t r o u b le  t a k e n  

to  se c u re  g o o d  se t t in g s ,  h o w e v e r, i s  w e ll  re p a id  b y  

t h e  n e a t  a p p e a ra n c e  o f  t h e  co lle c tion .

I n  a r r a n g i n g  a  c o l l e c t i o n  o f  b u tte rf lie s, 

b ee tle s, o r  a n y  o th e r  in se c ts , w e  s t r o n g l y  a d v is e  th e  

a d o p t io n  o f  a  s t r ic t ly  sc ie n t if ic  c la s s if ic a t io n .  I t  

is, i n  fact, t h e  o n ly  t h i n g  to  be d on e , i f  th e  c o l

le c t io n  i s  t o  b e  o f  a n y  v a lu e . C a t a lo g u e s  o f  t h e  

d if fe re n t  o rd e rs , p r in t e d  o n  o n e  s id e  o f  th e  p a p e r  

o n ly ,  ca n  b e  b o u g h t  c h e a p ly .  T h e s e  w i l l  s h o w  th e  

o r d e r  to  be p re se rv e d , a n d  c a n  a ls o  b e  c u t  u p  a n d  

u s e d  f o r  la b e ls  w it h  v e r y  n e a t  effect.

A .  E .  J o h n s o n .

«
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Readers skilled in

Carpentry, fretw ork , Carving, Cardboard Designing, Boat Building, &e„
a re  in v it e d  to  e n te r  fo r

COMPETITION II.
See "  CA PT A IN  Com petitions for Novem ber."

T w o  re a d e rs  m a y  e n te r  t o g e t h e r  f o r  t h i s  c o m p e t it io n  a n d  h a lv e  t h e  p r iz e , a s  it is  p o s s ib le  tha t, 
m>ugh a b o y  m a y  b e  c le v e r  w it h  h i s  f in g e rs ,  h e  m a y  f in d  s o m e  t r o u b le  i n  d e s c r ib in g  th e  w a y  h e  

goes to w ork, a n d  m a y  l ik e  t o  g e t  a  f r ie n d  t o  h e lp  h im .  C a r e f u l l y  d r a w n  a n d  n u m b e r e d  d ia g r a m s  

should be  se n t  w it h  th e  c o m p e t it io n s .  I n  a d d it io n  to  th e  p r iz e  a w a r d e d  to  t h e  m o s t  s k i l f u l  

otnpetitor, the re  w i l l  b e  S i x  C o n s o l a t io n  P r iz e s ,  a g e  b e in g  t a k e n  in t o  c o n s id e r a t io n .



Illustrated by J. Littler.

v e r y  d if fe re n t  t h in g s .

O I X G  to  s c h o o l “ o u t  

b a c k  ” in  A u s t r a l ia ,  a n d  

g o in g  to  s c h o o l in  th e  

O l d  C o u n t r y  a re  t w o  

I n  th e  la tte r, I  s u p p o se ,  

th e re  is  n o  q u e s t io n  w h a te v e r  a b o u t  g e t t in g  the re , 

w h i le  in  th e  b u s h  to  h a v e  to  r id e  ten  o r  tw e lv e  

m ile s  t h e re  a n d  b a c k  e v e r y  d a y  i s  b y  n o  m e a n s  

u n c o m m o n .

P e r h a p s  I  s h o u ld  m a k e  so m e  s o r t  o f  e x c u se  f o r  

in t r o d u c in g  a  h e ro in e  in t o  a  s t o r y  t h a t  i s  s u p p o s e d  

to  b e  w r it t e n  m a in l y  f o r  u s  s u p e r io r  c re a tu re s  o f  

th e  o p p o s it e  s e x ; b u t  a s  I  h a v e  h a d  o c u la r  

d e m o n s t r a t io n  o f  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  g i r l s  a re  g o o d  

p a t r o n s  o f  b o y s ’ m a g a z in e s ,  I  s h a l l  m a k e  n o  

a p o lo g y .

S h e  W 'as o u r  n e w  s c h o o l-m is t r e s s  a t  B e r r in d o r a n ,  

t w e n t y  m ile s  f r o m  n o w h e re  in  p a r t ic u la r  in  N e w  

S o u t h  W a le s .  T h e  s c h o o l-h o u se  s t o o d  a t  a  p la ce  

w h e re  tw o  r o a d s  m et, a n d  w a s  a t  le a s t  t h re e  m ile s  

f r o m  t h e  v il la g e .  T h i s  w a s  t o  a c c o m m o d a te  t h e  

c h i ld r e n  o f  t h e  s m a l l  f a r m e r s  i n  t h e  n e ig h b o u r 

h o o d , “  c o c k a to o s  ” w e  c a lle d  th e m . T h e r e  w a s  

a  p a d d o c k  c lo se  to  th e  s c h o o l-h o u se  f o r  u s  t o  t u r n  

o u r  h o r se s  a n d  p o n ie s  in to ,  a n d  n o  h o u s e  n e a re r  

t h a n  a  c o u p le  o f  m ile s. T h e r e  w e re  a l l  s o r t s  a n d  

c o n d it io n s  a t  o u r  sch o o l,  f ro m  th e  c h i ld r e n  o f  w e ll-  

t o -d o  s q u a t t e r s — w h o  o n e  d a y  w o u ld  b e  s e n t  t o  

s w e ll  b o a r d in g  a c a d e m ie s  in  S y d n e y  o r  M e lb o u r n e  

— to  th e  c h i ld r e n  o f  b u s h - h a n d s  a n d  te a m ste rs .  

T h i s  m ig h t  h a v e  h a d  i t s  d is a d v a n ta g e s ,  b u t  th e re  

w a s  t h i s  a b o u t  i t ; w e  s o o n  f o u n d  o u t  i t  w a s  n o t  

m o n e y  o r  t h e  p o s it io n  o n e ’s  p a re n t s  h e ld  t h a t

w a s  t o  g iv e  u s  a  p o s i t io n  a t  s c h o o l— everything 

d e p e n d e d  o n  w h a t  w e  w e re  o u rse lv e s .

W h e n  M i s s  M a c k e n z ie ,  o u r  n e w  teacher, first 

cam e  t o  B e r r in d o r a n  w e  la u g h e d  in  o u r  sleeves, 

a n d  re c k o n e d  t h a t  i n  th e  f u t u r e  w e  w o u ld  have 

t h in g s  p r e t t y  w e ll  o u r  o w n  w 'ay. W h y  the  powers 

t h a t  w e re  s h o u ld  h a v e  be e n  s o  s i l l y  a s  to  send a 

lit t le , d e l ic a t e - lo o k in g ,  g e n t le - v o ic e d  crea tu re  like 

h e r  to  te a c h  a n d  k e e p  in  o r d e r  a  d o ze n  o r  more 

w i ld  b u s h -b o y s ,  s o m e  o f  w h o m  w ere  qu ite  big 

e n o u g h  to  e a rn  t h e ir  o w n  l iv in g ,  a n d  a s  many 

g ir ls ,  s o m e  o f  w h o m  w e re  n o t  m u c h  bette r than 

th e  b o y s ,  w a s  p a s t  u n d e r s t a n d in g .

O p in io n s  w e re  d iv id e d  a s  to  h e r  fu tu re  success 

in  th e  n e w  p o s it io n .  T h e  lo u d e r  v o ic e d — a n d  coarser 

n a t u r e d — o n e s  s a id  t h e y  w o u ld  g iv e  he r four 

w e e k s  t o  s ta y ,  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  w h ic h ,  if  not, indeed, 

b e fo re  th e n , s h e  w o u ld  t h r o w  u p  h e r  billet in 

d e sp a ir ,  a n d ,  p a c k in g  h e r  s le n d e r  b e lo n g in g s, take 

h e rse lf  off. I  t h i n k  t h a t  w h a t  s o m e  o f  the pupils 

m o s t  o b je c te d  t o  w a s  t h e  fa c t  t h a t  she was a gentle
w om an, poo r, v e r y  p o o r  p e rh a p s ,  b u t  still a gentle
w om an. I t  w a s  n o t  t h a t  s h e  e v e r  m entioned  the 

fact, b u t  w h e n  a n y o n e  o u t  o f  t h e ir  perversity 

se e m e d  to  fo rg e t  t h a t  re sp e c t  w h ic h  w a s  due to 

h e r  a s  su ch ,  M i s s  M a c k e n z ie  v e r y  so o n  reminded 

th e m  o f  i t  i n  a  w a y  n o t  l i k e l y  t o  be  forgotten. 

T h e  f ir s t  fe w  d a y s  s h e  d id  n o t  s a y  m u c h ;  sbe 

se e m e d  t a k in g  u s  a l l  in , s e p a ra t in g ,  a s  it  were, the 

g r a in  f r o m  t h e  chaff. T o n y  W a ls h ,  th e  stupidest, 

b u t ,  i n  h f s  o w n  eye s, th e  s m a r te s t  b o y  in 

sc h o o l,  w e n t  f r o m  b a d  to  w o r se  th e  f ir s t  tw o d*,ys» 

p l a y in g  a l l  s o r t s  o f  t r ic k s  o n  th o se  w ho  ffere
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least l ik e ly  to  re ta lia te  ; b u t  h e  re c e iv e d  a  se v e re  

check on th e  th ird .  M i s s  M a c k e n z ie  h a d  seen  h im  

stick a  p in  in t o  a  b o y  e v e r  so  m u c h  s m a l le r  t h a n  

himself. S h e  s h u t  h e r  b o o k ,  a n d  w e n t  q u ie t ly  

over to h im . W h e n  s h e  h a d  d o n e  s p e a k in g  to  

him it  seem ed  e x t re m e ly  u n l i k e l y  t h a t  h e  w o u ld  

ever repeat th e  o p e ra t io n .  T h e  o t h e r  b o y s  w e re  

more ca re fu l a fte r  tha t.

B u t  p e rh a p s  the  g i r l s  g a v e  h e r  m o s t  t ro u b le . 

<jir!s can a n n o y  in  a  h u n d r e d  pe tty , g a l l i n g  l it t le  

ways tha t  a  b o y

knows n o t h in g  

a bou t. S o m e  

again, l ik e  m y  

sister M a ry ,  d e 

c l a r e d  t h a t  

w ithin a  w e e k  

or so those  w h o  

d id  not le a rn  to  

love he r w o u ld  

certain ly le a rn  

to obey her. I  

adm it— th o u g h ,  

of c o u r s e ,  I  

never to ld  h e r  

s o — that M a r y  

s a w  a s  f a r  

through a  w e a 
therboard w a ll 

as m ast b o y s .  

W ith in  the w e ek  
the t ruth o f  he r  

w o r d s  w  a  s  

p r o v e d  in  a  

truly r e m a r k 

able way.

I t  was a b o u t  

h a l f - p a s t  tw o  

o’clock m  t h e  

afternoon, a n d  

we w e r e  a l l  

seated at o u r  

respective d e s k s  
l i s t e n i n g  to  

what. I  a d m it, 

was a nu t a lto
W E  W ER E ALT, SEATED AT OUR. DESKS 

MAN* W ALKED IN.

ge th e r  u n d e 

served le ctu re  M i s s  M a c k e n z ie  w a s  g i v i n g  u s  o n  

the subject o f  c r u e lt y  to  a n im a ls — i t  w a s  q u i t e  

evident tha t sh e  t h o u g h t  s o m e  o f  u s  m o re  t h o u g h t -  

ess ones needed  i t — w h e n  th e  d o o r  s u d d e n ly  s w u n g  
open and  a  m a n  w a lk e d  in .

A n d  such  a  m a n  ! W h e n  se m e  o f  t h e  g i r l s  s a w  

,,™  they  u tte re d  l i t t le  h y s t e r ic a l  s h r ie k s ,  w h i le  

e *ower ja w s  o f  s o m e  o f  th e  b o y s  d ro p p e d  

appreciably. N o r  w a s  i t  a n y  w o n d e r .  H e  w a s  i n

but 1 rt ^ c e v e s-_ a s  m o s t  b u s h m e n  u s u a l l y  a re —  
he w as cove re d  w i t h  d u s t ,  h i s  s h i r t  h u n g  i n

s h r e d s  f r o m  h i s  b a c k ,  a n d  a  h a n d k e r c h ie f  w a s  

t ie d  c a re le s s ly  r o u n d  w h a t  se e m e d  to  b e  a  w o u n d  

o f  so m e  s o r t  j u s t  b e lo w  th e  le f t  e lb o w  ; i t  h a d  

b e e n  b le e d in g  p ro fu se ly .  H e  w a s  n o t  a lto g e th e r  

a n  i l l - lo o k in g  s c o u n d re l,  h u t  h i s  m a n n e r  w a s  k e e n  

a n d  e xc ite d . H e  h a d  a  p a ir  o f  f a i r l y  g o o d  g r e y  

eyes, r e g u la r  fe a tu re s, b u t  a  h e a v y  m o u s ta c h e  

c o n ce a le d  h i s  m o u th ,  w h ic h ,  p e rh a p s,  a fte r  a ll, 

e x p re s se s  m o re  t h a n  a n y  o t h e r  p a r t  o f  the  face. 

H e  h a d  e v id e n t ly  bee n  r id in g  h a rd ,  a s  h i s  f lu sh e d

face  a n d  t ra v e l-  

s t a in e d  c o n d i 

. • t io n  in d ic a te d .

N o w ,  it  h a d  

b e e n  r e p o r t e d  

t h a t  so m e  o f th e  

K e l l y  g a n g  o f  

b u s h r a n g e r s  h a d  

la t e ly  been  se e n  

i n  o u r  n e ig h 

b o u rh o o d ,  a n d  

w h a t  w it h  th e  

u n e x p e c t e d  

m a n n e r  o f  th e  

s t r a n g e r ’s  e n 

t ra n ce ,  h i s  s u s 

p ic io u s ,  h u n t e d  

ap p e a ran ce , a n d  

t h e  w o u n d e d  

a rm , it  w a s  n o t  

a t  a l l  t o  b e  

w o n d e r e d  a t  

t h a t  so m e  t im id  

o n e  s h o u ld  g a s p  

i n  a n  a u d ib le  

w h isp e r,  “ T h e  

b u s h r a n g e r s  ! ” 

I n  t h e  d e a d  

s i l e n c e  t h a t  

f o l l o w e d  t h i s  

re v e la t io n ,  t h e re  

w a s  n o t  a  b o y  

o r  g i r l  in  th e  

s c h o o l w h o  d id  

n o t  m e n t a l l y  

sp e c u la te  a s  to  

w h e t h e r  i t  w a s  

t h e  re d o u b ta b le  N e d  o r  D a n  K e l l y  w h o  s to o d  b e fo re  

u s. T h e re  w a s  h a r d l y  a n y o n e  in  A u s t r a l ia  w h o  

d id  no t k n o w  m o s t  t h a t  w a s  t o  b e  k n o w n  a b o u t  

t h o se  “ k n ig h t s  o f  t h e  ro a d  ” t h r o u g h  t h e ir  d a r in g  

ro b b e r ie s  a n d  m u rd e r s .  T h e  s i g h t  o f  the  be lt, 

f u l l  o f  g le a m in g  b r a s s  c a r t r id g e s ,  a n d  the  b u t t  

e n d  o f  a  r e v o lv e r  p e e p in g  f r o m  i t s  p ou ch , c o n 

f irm e d  o u r  w o r s t  fea rs.

T h e  s t r a n g e r  s t a re d  a b o u t  h i m  f o r  a  m o m e n t  a s  

i f  t a k e n  a b a c k .  D o u b t le s s  h e  h a d  n o t  e xp e c te d  t o  

f in d  h im se lf  in  a  s c h o o l-ro o m . S o  s u rp r is e d ,  in d e e d ,

WHEN TH E DOOR SWUNG OPEN, AND A 
AND SUCH A MAN I
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w a s  lie  t h a t  h e  f o r g o t  to  re m o v e  h i s  b r o a d -b r im m e d  

fe lt  ha t. T h o s e  o f  u s  w h o  w e re  n o t  to o  m u c h  

e n g ro s se d  t h i n k i n g  a b o u t  o u r  o w n  sa fe ty , lo o k e d  

a t  o u r  n e w  s c h o o l-m is t re s s ,  e x p e c t in g  to  see  h e r  

f a in t  o r  g o  c le a n  o f f  in t o  h y ste r ic s .  W e  h a d  

a lw a y s  u n d e r s t o o d  t h a t  t o w n -b re d  p e o p le — sh e  

h a i le d  f ro m  S y d n e y — re so rte d  to  on e  o r  th e  o t h e r  

o n  t h e  s l ig h t e s t  p re te x t. S h e  d id  n e ith e r  ; s h e  

d id  n o t  e v e n  r is e  f ro m  h e r  seat. W e  c o u ld  n o t  

s a y  t h a t  h e r  c h e e k  p a le d , e v e n  w h e n — a s  s h e  

m u s t  h a v e  d o n e — s h e  re a l ise d  w h o  h e r  d a n g e ro u s  

v i s i t o r  w as. S h e  m e re ly  lo o k e d  h im  u p  a n d  d o w n  

w it h  h e r  b i g  b r o w n  e y e s— th e re  w a s  n o  d e n y in g  th e  

fa c t  t h a t  s h e  h a d  f ine  e y e s— a n d  w a ite d  fo r  h im  to  

sp e a k .

“ G o o d  L o r d  ! ” h e  e x c la im e d , lo o k in g  a r o u n d  

h im  w it h  re p re h e n s ib le  d is a p p r o v a l,  “  t h o u g h t  I  

h a d  s t r u c k  a  s h a n t y  w h e re  th e re  w o u ld  b e  a  m a n  

I  c o u ld  p re s s  in t o  m y  se rv ic e  ! ”

H e  se e m e d  t ir e d  o r  fa in t,  a n d  se a te d  h im s e lf  o n  

a  b e n c h  c lo se  to  the  d o o r, w h ic h  h e  c a re fu l ly  c lo sed .

“ B e c a u s e  th e re  a re  o n ly  w o m e n  a n d  b o y s  here, 

i s  t h a t  a n y  re a so n  w h y  y o u  s h o u ld  k e e p  y o u r  

h a t  o n  1 ” sh e  a sk e d .

W e  s ta re d  o p e n -m o u th e d  w h e n  w e  h e a rd  l i t t le  

M i s s  M a c k e n z ie  s a y  th is .  S u r e l y  t h e  b u s h r a n g e r  

w o u ld  re ta lia te  b y  s e n d in g  a  b u l le t  t h r o u g h  h e r  

b o d y .  B u t  h e  d id  not.

“  O h  ! I  re a l ly  b e g  y o u r  p a rd o n ,” h e  e x c la im e d , 

a s  i f  in  c o n fu s io n ,  h u r r ie d ly  t a k in g  o ff  h i s  hat. 

“ Y o u  see, I ’m  h a r d l y  m y s e l f  j u s t  ye t. H a d  s u c h  

a  b e a s t  o f  a  r i d e — g o t  s h o t  t h r o u g h  th e  a r m —  

c a m e  a n  a w fu l  c r o p p e r  w h e n  m y  h o r se  fe ll o n  

t a k in g  t h a t  la s t  s n a k e  fe n ce — le ft  th e  p o lic e  

b e h in d  s o m e h o w , a n d  h e re  I  a m .”

“ Y o u  se e m  t o  h a v e  h a d  a  g o o d  s t i f f  ride ,” a g a in  

re m a rk e d  th e  l it t le  w o m a n ,  a s  e a s i ly  a s  if  s h e  w e re  

t a l k in g  to  a  m e re  c a s u a l a c q u a in ta n c e .  “ A n d  

m a y  I  a s k  w h a t  y o u r  p ro g ra m m e  is  n o w '{”

“ C e r t a in l y — b u t  h a n g  m e  i f  I  k n o w  ! ” h e  r e 

m a rk e d ,  la u g h in g  u n e a s ily .  “  F e e l t h a t  a  g o o d  

s q u a re  re s t  w o u ld  b e  a b o u t  m y  t ic k e t  n o w , b u t  

a m  a f r a id  t h a t  c ir c u m s t a n c e s  w i l l  o b l ig e  m e  to  

p u s h  on .”

T h e  v i l la in ,  f o r  h e  w a s  e v id e n t ly  a  h a rd e n e d  

case, s h o w e d  a  g o o d  se t  o f  w h it e  te e th  a s  he  

sm ile d ,  a n d  h i s  g r e y  e ye s  l i t  u p  in  a  w a y  t h a t  

m a d e  h im  lo o k  a lm o s t  h a n d so m e .  I t  m u s t  h a v e  

c o m e  s o m e w h a t  in  th e  n a t u re  o f  a  s h o c k  to  m o s t  

o f  u s — th e  e x c e p t io n  b e in g ,  o f  co u rse , so m e  o f  th e  

r o m a n t ic a l l y  in c l in e d  g i r l s — t h a t  a  m a n  w h o se  l i fe  

w a s  stee[>ed i n  w ic k e d n e s s  a n d  c r im e  c o u ld  lo o k  

a s  fre e  f ro m  g u i le  a s  a  s a in t .

“ Y o u  see, it ’s  t h is  w a y ,” h e  c o n t in u e d ,  u n c o n 

c e rn e d ly  n u r s i n g  h i s  a rm  w i t h  o n e  h a n d . “ I  

h a v e n ’t  h a d  a n y  s le e p  th e se  la s t  t w o  n ig h t s — b e e n  

l y i n g  w a t c h in g  i n  t h e  b u s h ,  a n d  o u  th e  g o  th e  

w h o le  t im e .”

“ J u d g i n g  b y  y o u r  a p p e a ra n c e  I  s h o u ld  sa y  you 

h a d ,” r e m a rk e d  M i s s  M a c k e n z ie ,  r e s t in g  the  first 

f in g e r  o f  h e r  r ig h t  h a n d  m e d it a t iv e ly  a g a in st  her 

c h in ,  a n d  w it h  h e r  le ft  h a n d  c la s p in g  h e r right 

e lb ow . H e r  g a ze  w a s  d i s t in c t l y  m e a n t  to be 

j u d ic ia l ,  b u t  th e re  w a s  a  m o m e n t a r y  lo o k  o f pity 
o n  h e r  fa c e  fo r  h i s  f a l le n  sta te . W h y  sh o u ld  one 

t o  w h o m  n a tu re  h a d  b ee n  k in d  in  t h e  m atter of 

lo o k s ,  a n d  w h o  h a d  y o u t h  a n d  stre n g th ,  and 

d o u b t le s s  a b i l i t y  o n  h i s  s id e ,  c h o o se  a  life  that 

c o u ld  o n l y  h a v e  o n e  p o s s ib le  e n d in g — a n  ignoble 

d e a th  ? S u c h  a  c o u r se  w a s  e it h e r  th e  re su lt  of 

in h e r e n t  w ic k e d n e s s  o r  m a d n e s s  ; d o u b t le s s  both. 

I t  w a s  f o l ly  t o  p it y  h im . H e  d e se rv e d  none, and 

w o u ld  h a v e  none .

“ D o  y o u  in t e n d  s t o p p in g  h e re  t i l l  th e y  come 

f o r  y o u  ? ” sh e  s u d d e n ly  a s k e d  w it h  a  sta rt, a s if in 

a  h u r r y  to  s a y  so m e th in g .  T h e y  h a d  bee n  watch

in g  e a ch  o th e r  in  a  c u r io u s  f a s h io n  fo r  a  m inute 

o r  tw o.

“ U p o n  m y  w w d  I  h a r d l y  k n o w ,” h e  replied 

w it h  a  l i t t le  la u g h .  “  I t  w o u ld  lo o k  s i l ly ,  w ou ld n ’t 

i t  ? A f r a i d  I ’i l  h a v e  t o  b o r r o w  o n e  o f  those 

h o rse s  in  th e  p a d d o c k .”

H e  t u rn e d  to  u s  p u p i l s  w h o  w e re  s it t in g  too 

m u c h  im p re s se d  b y  th e  g r a v i t y  a n d  th e  unique 

c h a ra c te r  o f  t h e  s i t u a t io n  a lm o s t  t o  sp ea k  or 

m o ve , a n d  a s k e d  s m i l in g ly  :—

“ W h o ’s  g o t  t h e  b e s t  h o r s e  ? ”

N o w ,  m y  s is t e r  M a r y  u n d o u b t e d ly  had , b u t  as 1 

— s im p ly  to  tease  her, I  a d m it — d isp u te d  this 

h o n o u r  w it h  he r, sh e  d id  n o t  s p e a k  a t  once, 

d o u b t le s s  f r o m  s o m e  m y s t e r io u s  m o t iv e s  peculiar 

t o  a  w o m a n ’s  m in d .  S u d d e n ly ,  h o w e v e r,  he r eyes 

l i t  u p , a n d  I  s a w  sh e  h a d  g o t  a n  idea . I n  a  slow, 

h e s it a t in g  m a n n e r ,  a s  i f  t h e  a d m is s io n  w e re  being 

w r u n g  f ro m  h e r  a g a in s t  h e r  w i l l— T s h o u ld  like  to 

h a v e  se e n  a n y o n e  g e t  a n y t h in g  o u t  o f  Mary 

a g a in s t  h e r  w i l l— sh e  s a id  to  th e  b u s h ra n g e r :—  

“  I  b e l ie v e  I ’v e  g o t  t h e  b e s t  h o rse . I t ’s  a bay 

w it h  b r o w n  p o in ts ,  a n d  a  w h it e  b la ze  dow n  its 

fo re h e a d  ; it ’s  a  l it t le  f re sh ,  b u t  i t ’s  a  stayer.” 

M a r y  w a s  a  ta ll, b r i g h t  - e ye d  s l ip  o f  a fiirl, 

w i t h  a  c h e e k  t h a t  w a s  b r o w n  a s  a  b e r ry  with 

t h e  s u n ’s  k is s ,  a n d  a n  e x p re s s io n  tha t  was 

in n o c e n c e  itse lf. I  h a d  n e v e r  b e fo re  d re am t there 

w e re  s u c h  d e p t h s  o f  d i s s im u la t io n  in  h e r  nature. 

T h e  b u s h r a n g e r  e ye d  h e r  w it h  a  c y n ic a l  l ittle air, 

a s  o f  a m u se m e n t ,  fo r  a  m o m e n t.

“ T h e n  I  p ro p o se  th a t  w e  c h a n g e  h o rse s  tor the 

t im e  b e in g ,” lie  sa id . “  I  d a re s a y  m in e  wi l l  carry 

y o u  h o m e — it  w o u ld n ’t c a r r y  m e  -where I  intend 

g o in g .”

“  T h e n  I ' l l  g o  a n d  fe tch  i t  u p  fo r  y o u ,” sa id  Mary, 

m o v in g  t o w a rd s  th e  d o o r.

B u t  th e  v i l l a in  w a s  t o o  q u ic k  f o r  he r, and  ]">& 

h i s  fo o t  a g a in s t  it. .

“  O h ,  no ,” h e  d e c la re d , la u g h in g ly .  “ I t  w ould111
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do for you  to  g o  fo r  t h a t  h o r s e — y o u ’d  n e v e r  com e  

back again ! I  u n d e r s t a n d  y o u r  l it t le  g a m e  

perfectlv. D e a r  m e  ! T h e  p e r f id y  o f  so m e  w o m e n  

is deplorable. A n d  y o u  re a l ly  d o n ’t lo o k  l ik e  a  

female J u d a s,  e it h e r  ! ”

“ Y o u 're  a  b r u te  ! ” c r ie d  M a r y  h o t ly ,  a n d  H u s h 

ing v io le n t ly  a s  s h e  f o u n d  lie  h a d  d iv in e d  h e r  

intentions.
C o n tra ry  to  th e  e x p e c ta t io n  o f  t h e  sch o la r s ,  t h e  

desperado seem ed  

rather to e n jo y  b e 

ing called na m e s.
I  noticed tha t  w h i le  

all th is  wa3 g o in g  

on, i t  w a s  t h e  

bullies a n d  b r a g 

garts o f the sc h o o l 

who ev inced  m o s t  

fear. T h e  q u ie t  

and k i n d l y  o n e s  

had begun  to  ta k e  

quite a  l iv e ly  a n d  

n a t u r a l  i n t e r e s t  

in  the p r c c e e d -

ings.

“ No n e  o f y o u

must l e a v e t h e

room," r e m a r k e d

our v is ito r.

H e  w as g o in g  to 

say so m e th in g  f u r 

t her ,  w h e n  w c  

n o t i c e d  l i e  h a d  

t u r n e d  w h ite  to  

the lips, and  lo o k e d  

sick and  a n x io u s .

He took  h i s  h a n d  

away from  h i s  le ft  

arm, am i it  w a s  

c o v e r e d  w i t h  
blood.

11 H e llo  ! ” h e  e x 

c l a i m e d ,  f e e b l y .

“ Lxpee t I ’l l  h a v e  

to get to a  d o c to r ’s  

or bleed to  d e a th  
after a!!. B e t t e r  

turn y o u r  h e a d s

the other w ay , c h i ld r e n — it  i s n ’t a  p le a sa n t
sight.”

H is  ;-;r o f  sang /v o i d  w a s  a fte r  th e  m o s t  

approved s ty le  o f  t h e  im m o r t a l  S t a r l ig h t .

The m ann e r o f  t h e  y o u n g  s c h o o l-m is t re s s ,  w h e n  

she saw  the  re a l c o n d it io n  o f  th e  b u s h ra n g e r ,  

underwent a  c h a n g e  v e r y  s u d d e n  a n d  co m p le te , 

t was the h u m a n  b e in g  a n d  n o t  the  s in n e r  s h e  

saw betore h e r  n o w  ; s h e  s p r a n g  fro m  th e  e a s y  

attitude she  h a d  h it h e r t o  m a in t a in e d ,  a n d  w e n t

‘ HEItF., DIUNK TH IS t ’

r i g h t  u p  to  h im .  T h e  p u p i l s  w o n d e re d  a t  h e r  

t e m e r ity .  S h e  t u r n e d  to  M a r y .

“  Q u ic k ,  M a r y — r u n  o u t s id e  a n d  g e t  a  d i s h  w it h  

s o m e  w a te r  in  i t — th e re ’s  lo t s  in  th e  z in c  t a n k ” 

—  s h e  t u r n e d  to  th e  b u s h r a n g e r — “ a n d  y o u —  

y o u ’ve  g o t  to  s i t  q u ie t  w h i le  I  m a k e  a  t o u rn a q u e t  

a n d  s to p  t h e  b le e d in g .  I f  y o u  d o n ’t y o u ’ll  s o o n  

be  b e y o n d  n e e d in g  a  d o c to r.”

“ D o n ’t y o u  t h in k  i t  w o u ld  b e  a  g o o d  t h in g  fo r

s o c ie t y  if  y o u  d id  

le t  m e  t u r n  u p  m y  

- -  .. t o e s ? ” a s k e d  th e

sh a m e le s s  one, w it h  

a  r e t u rn  o f  h i s  o ld  

le v ity .

T h e  w o  m  a  11 

lo o k e d  a t  h im  w it h  

re p ro a c h  a n d  i n 

d ig n a t io n  in  h e r  

eyes. I t  d a w n e d  

u p o n  m e  t h a t  sh e  

w a s  d  e c i d e d l y  

p re t t y  w h e n  sh e  

lo o k e d  l ik e  tha t. 

S h e  w o u l d  n o t  

d e i g n  to  a n s w e r  

h im .

S h e  t o o k  h i s  

w o u n d e d  a r m  

g e n t ly ,  a n d  ro lle d  

u p  th e  s t a in e d  coa t- 

s le e ve  t o  t h e  e lbow . 

T h e  m a n  w a tc h e d  

h e r  w i t h  a n  o d d  

e x p r e s s io n  o n  h i s  

f a c e .  S h e  t o o k  

so m e  c le a n  l in e n  

f ro m  a  d ra w e r,  a n d  

d e f t l y  m a d e  a  

t o u r n a q u e t  w i t h  

th e  a id  o f  a  p e n 

h o ld e r  a b o v e  the  

w o u n d  s o  a s  to  s t o p  

th e  c i r c u l a t i o n .  

J u s t  a t  t h a t  m o 

m e n t  M a r y  re 

t u rn e d  w i t h  a  z in c  

p a il  t h re e  p a r t s  f u l l  

o f  w a te r  in  o n e  h a n d , a n d  a  p a n n ik in  o f  w a te r  in  

th e  other.
“ H e re ,  d r i n k  th is ,” s h e  s a id  u n c e re m o n io u s ly  

t o  th e  s t ra n g e r ,  o f fe r in g  h im  th e  p a n n ik in .  “ Y o u  

d o n ’t  d e se rv e  it, y o u  k n o w ,  a n d  I  d o n ’t  e v e n  

s u p p o s e  y o u  a p p re c ia te  k in d n e s s ,  h u t  i t  n e e d n ’t 

in te r fe re  w i t h  y o u  t a k i n g  it .”
“  Y o u ’re  n o t  a  b a d  so rt ,” r e m a rk e d  th e  ru ffian , 

a f t e r  he  h a d  g r e e d i ly  d r a in e d  th e  p a n n ik in .  “ I  

h a r d l y  e x p e c te d  y o u ’d  c o m e  b a c k  w it h  th a t

SH E SAID UNCEREMONIOUSLY TO TH E 
STRANGER.
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w a te r— t h o u g h t  y o u ’d  t a k e  t h e  o p p o r t u n i t y  to  

s lo p e , s o ’s  to  c a tc h  y o u r  h o r se  a n d  b e  o f f  fo r  th e  

p o lic e .”

“  B r u t e ,  a g a in  ! ” h o t l y  a n d  h a u g h t i l y  e x c la im e d  

M a r y ,  w it h  h e r  h e a d  i n  th e  a ir.

“ M a r y ,  h e lp  he re , a n d  d o n ’t  c h a t te r,” c r ie d  M i s s  

M a c k e n z ie ,  a s  sh e  r e m o v e d  th e  re d d e n e d  b a n d a g e  

f ro m  th e  w o u n d e d  a rm . T h e  m a n  h e ld  i t  o u t  so  

a s  t o  f a c il it a te  m a tte rs.  T h e  p u p i l s  s ta re d  in  

b la n k  a s t o n is h m e n t  a s  t h e y  s a w  t h e i r  s c h o o l

m is t re s s ,  w it h  h e r  d a in t y  cu ffs  a n d  s le e v e s  ro l le d  

u p , s p o n g e  th e  d e sp e ra d o ’s  a rm , w h i le  M a r y  h e ld  

t h e  b a s in  in  p o s it io n .  N o  o n e  e lse  h a d  v o lu n 

tee red  to  a ss is t .  I  t h o u g h t  th a t,  a n y h o w ,  th e  

w o m e n  se e m e d  to  k n o w  b e st  w h a t  t o  do. I  a m  

s o r r y  to  s a y  it, b u t  I ’m  a f r a id  b o y s  w o u ld  o n ly  

h a v e  b u n g le d  th e  o p e ra t io n .  M i s s  M a c k e n z ie  w a s  

a s  d e f t  a n d  c o n s id e ra te  w it h  h e r  p a t ie n t  a s  s h e  

w o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  w i t h  t h e  m o s t  re sp e c ta b le  

m e m b e r  o f  so c ie ty . S h e  d id  n o t  se e m  a f r a id  o f

“ H ELLO  I I t ' s  T o n ,  BOSS, IS IT  ?  W E  H EARD  IT  W AS DAN K E L L Y — AND Y O U 'V E BE EN
W O U N D E D ' "

h im  in  t h e  v e r y  le a st. W i t h  M a r y ’s  he lp  she 

d re s s e d  a n d  b o u n d  u p  t h e  w o u n d .  I  ca rried  out 

t h e  p a il,  a n d  w e n t  t o  g e t  s o m e  m o re  w a te r  for the 

w o m e n -d o c t o r s  to  w a s h  t h e i r  h a n d s .  T h e  bush 

r a n g e r  se e m e d  to  p a y  n o  a t t e n t io n  to  me.

“  I  s a y ,” h e  re m a rk e d ,  w i t h  t h e  n e a re s t  approach 

t o  b e in g  in  e a rn e s t  h e  h a d  y e t  o b se rve d . “ It’s 

b e e n  a w f u l l y  g o o d  o f  y o u  t w o  la d ie s  to  h a v e  taken 

s o  m u c h  t r o u b le  w it h  m y  a rm . "  I t  i s  m o re  than I 

d e se rv e d , a s  o n e  o f  y o u  v e r y  p r o p e r l y  observed 

a n d  y o u ’ve  d o n e  i t  s o  w e ll. I  h o p e  y o u ’ll  believe 

I ’m  g ra te fu l.  I t  w a s  a  m e r c i f u l  act.”

“ T h e n  I  h o p e  t h a t  in  f u t u r e  y o u ’l l  rem em ber it 

a s  su c h ,  a n d  b e  m e r c i f u l  i n  y o u r  t u rn ,” rejoined 

th e  s c h o o l-m is t re s s .

S h e  ro se  f r o m  h e r  se a t  a n d  w e n t  to  th e  window. 

W e  c o u ld  n o t  see  h e r  face. S u d d e n l y  sh e  turned, 

a n d  i t  w a s  v e r y  w h ite .

“ I  c a n  se e  t h e  p o l ic e  c o m in g  o v e r  t h e  h ill,” she 

c r ie d  m e a n in g ly .  “  T h e y  a re  a t  le a s t  a  couple of

m i le s  o f f  ye t.”

B u t  th e  m a n  sa t  still 

T h e n  M a r y  sp ra n g  to 

h e r  fe e t .  I  h a d  not 

t h o u g h t  s h e  w a s  so full 

o f  s i l l y  ro m a n c e , b u t  then 

o n e  n e v e r  c a n  tell what 

g i r l s  a re  u n t i l  the right 

t im e  com es.

“ O h ,  t a k e  m y  horse 

a n d  c le a r  o u t ,” she  cried 

to  t h e  b u s h ra n g e r .  “ They 

m a y  h a n g  y o u  if yon 

d o n ’t  ! I ’l l  g o  and get 

H i g h f l y e r  m y se lf . "

H e  s to p p e d  he r in the 

d o o rw a y .
“ I  s u p p o s e  I ’l l  have to 

h a n g , ” lie  s a id  moodily.

“  O h ,  g o  ! ” cried  the 

s c h o o l-m is t re s s ,  al mo s t  
b e se e c h in g ly ,  am i push

i n g  h im  f ro m  the  room- 

B u t  h e  w o u ld  not go, 

a n d  w e  s to o d  there with 

w h i t e  fa c e s  a n d  throb

b i n g  h e a rts .
I n  a  fe w  m in u te s  more

t h e r e  w a s  a  d ru m m in g  of

h o r s e s ’ h o o fs ,  and  the 

c la t t e r  o f  f e e t  in  the 

v e r a n d a h  ; th re e  or foot 

p o l ic e m e n  a n d  a couple 
o f  s q u a t t e r s  ru sh e d  in*0 

t h e  ro o m . T h e  offirej 

w h o  e n te re d  first  stared 

a t  o u r  b u s h r a n g e r  as if 111 

a m a z e m e n t ,  a n d  cried "

J - f iT n - t p .
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“ H e llo  ! I t ’s  y o u ,  R o s s ,  i s  i t  ? W e  h e a r d  i t  w a s  

D an  K e lly . H o w  in  a ll t h e  e a r t h  d id  y o u  lo se  u s ?  

-a n d  y o u 'v e  b ee n  w o u n d e d  ! ”

The su p p o se d  b u s h r a n g e r  ro se  to  h i s  feet.

“ Yes! I  fo llo w e d  K e l l y  u p ,” h e  e x c la im e d ,  “ H e  

plugged m e  in  th e  a rm  ; t h e n  m y  h o r s e  p la y e d  

out. P u t  th e  la d ie s  h e re  h a v e  b e e n  g o o d n e s s  

itself to  m e ”— h e  t u r n e d  t o  t h e m  so m e w h a t  

shamefaced i t  m u s t  b e  c o n fe sse d . “  I  o w e  y o u  a  

thousand a p o lo g ie s, la d ie s .  B u t  y o u  w o u ld  h a v e  

it, you k n o w , t h a t  I  w a s  a  b u s h r a n g e r .  I f  y o u

j u s t  t h i n k  a  m o m e n t ,  y o u  w i l l  a d m it  I  n e v e r  s a id  

I  w a s. I t  r e a l ly  w a s  v e r y  b a d  o f  m e  n o t  to  e x p la in ,  

b u t  i t  s t r u c k  m e  t h a t  a p p e a ra n c e s  b e in g  a g a in s t  

m e , y o u  m ig h t  n o t  b e l ie v e  it. . I  n e v e r  c o u ld  s t a n d  

b e in g  t h o u g h t  a  l ia r .”

A f t e r  t h a t  o u r  te a c h e r  w a s  v o te d  t h e  g re a te s t  

su c c e s s  B e r r in d o r a n  h a d  e v e r  seen. S h e ,  h o w e ve r, 

d id  n o t  r e m a in  a  te a c h e r  lo n g ,  f o r  n e x t  y e a r  sh e  

m a r r ie d  o u r  b u s h ra n g e r ,  A l a n  B o s s ,  a  w e a lt h y  

s q u a t t e r  f r o m  th e  J e 'r i ld e r ie  d is t r ic t ,  a n d  M a r y  

w a s  o n e  o f  h e r  b r id e sm a id s .

“ CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR NOVEMBER.

CONDITIONS.—The Coupon on Page II of advertise
ments must Ije fastened or stuck on every competition 
submitted. If this rule is disregarded the competition will 
be disqualified. Letters to the Editor should not be sent 
with competitions.

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. 

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_eyerv_case the Editor’s decision is final, and he cannot

Address thus Competition N o .------ , “ T h e  C a p t a in ,"
12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

,Aij^£m££iUm2^ h m d (ln ^ d } 'K i5[N ovem beri6th.

No. ]. —  One G u in e a  f o r  t h e  b e s t  p o e t ic a l 
extract o n  “ T h e  N e w  Y e a r .” A g e  l im i t :  
Twenty-five.

Editor’s idea in offering this prize is to encourage a 
numKo "°°<̂ poetry. Often the same extract is sent by 
thpm >So1 c9mPet't0r8. who, it is clear, have lazily contented 
Tr r « 5 turning up a book of poetical quotations.
In fui *  ̂ u***10 arÛ  unhackneyed postages f o r  yourselves. 
p: iure Joe prize will be awarded to the competitor who 
S°odcxtr *lav'n** ' ’ hun'ed "  his poets thoroughly for a

\ ^ a  2. - T w o  G u in e a s  fo r  t h e  b e s t  “  H o w  t o  

for t V  a r t ' c *e‘ T w o  re a d e r s  c a n  g o  in  t o g e th e r  
-  , > e a ch  e n c lo s in g  a  c o u p o n  in  the sam e
Avl\Pe'- ^ o r  f u r t h e r  p a r t ic u la r s  see  p a g e  195. 
in m . : T w e n t y .  O f  cou rse , a l l  w o r k  s e n t  

tQUst be strictly original.

N o .  3.— H a lf-a -G u in e a  fo r  th e  b e s t  e s sa y  
( n o t  e x c e e d in g  400  w o r d s )  o n  “ G o o d  R e s o lu t io n s  
a n d  H o w  to  K e e p  T h e m .” A g e  l i m i t : N in e te e n .

N o .  4.— H a lf-a -G u in e a  f o r  th e  b e s t  p e n -a n d -  
i n k  o r  p e n c il  d r a w in g  o f  “ A  F ir e p la c e .” A g e  
l i m i t : E ig h t e e n .

N o .  5.— O ne G u in e a  f o r  th e  m o s t  l iv e ly  a c 
c o u n t  (n o t  e x c e e d in g  500  w o r d s )  o f  a n  A s s o c ia t io n  
fo o t b a l l  m a tc h  p la y e d  b y  t w o  te am s c o m p o se d  o f  
y o u r  f a v o u r it e  a u t h o r s .  D r a w  u p  team s, c h o o se  a  
c a p ta in  f o r  e a ch  s id e , a s s ig n  th e  p la y e r s  t h e ir  
p la ce s, t h e n  d e s c r ib e  th e  m a tc h ,  a n d  g iv e  t h e  re su lt . 
C h o o s e  a  fa n c y  n a m e  fo r  e a ch  s ide . A g e  l i m i t : 
S e v e n te e n .

N o .  G.— H a lf-a -G u in e a  f o r  th e  b e s t  cop y , in  
c o lo u re d  o r  p la in  p r in t in g ,  o f  th e  f o l lo w in g  v e rse  : 
A g e  l i m i t : S ix t e e n .

I hold it truth, with him who sings 
To one clear harp in divers tones.
That men may rise on stepping-stones 

Of their dead selves to higher things.

N o .  7.— H a lf-a -G u in e a  f o r  th e  b e s t  d e s c r ip 
t io n  o f  “  M y  F a v o u r i t e  P ic t u r e  ” (n o t  e x c e e d in g  
400  w o rd s ) .  A g e  l i m i t : F if t e e n .

N o .  8 — H a lf-a -G u in e a  f o r  t h e  b e s t  c o p y  o f  
t h e  f ir s t  t h i r t y  l in e s  o f  “ N a t u r a l  H i s t o r y  N o te s .”  
A g e  l i m i t : F o u r t e e n .

N o .  9.— S a m e  P r iz e  a n d  S u b je c t. A g e
l i m i t : T w e lv e .  ‘

N o .  10 .— S a m e  P r iz e  a n d  S u b je c t. A g e
l i m i t : T e n .

(E d it o r ia l  N o t e .— In order to encourage competitors I 
am giving additional Consolation Prizes, which will be 
awarded in every competition— age being taken into 
consideration.]



“ //crc o h m  m em inisse ivva b it.’1

T h e  B r a m p t o n ia n  ( S k p t e m b e r ) ,  th o u g h  
s l ig h t ly  d is c o m fit in g  a s  t o  c o lo u r ,  is  m o r e  th a n  u su a lly  
g o o d  as r e g a r d s  i t s  c o n te n ts . P a s s in g  o v e r  a  se t  o f  
v e r y  s e n t im e n ta l  v e r s e s , s ig n e d  “ S u m  W u n  ” — I  
b e l ie v e  I  h a v e  m e t  th a t  w r i t e r  S u m  W a r e — I  n o te  
th a t  th e  r e s u lts  o f  th e  c r ic k e t  s e a s o n  a r e  n o t  n e a r ly  s o  
b a d  a s  th e y  lo o k  o n  p a p er . H e r e  iB th e  w a y  th e  
s p o r t in g  e d it o r  p u ts  i t :—

On examining the summary ot matches, our past cricket 
season may only appear fairly satisfactory at first glance, and 
may seem to compare very poorly with the previous year. 
Sixteen matches in all were played; 5 were won, 7 lost, 3 
drawn, and there was one t i e ; whereas in 1898 17 were 
played, 9 were won, 7 lost, and 1 drawn.

On going m ore closely into details, however, a different 
tale is forthcoming. The three drawn matches were all in 
our favour, two of the matches we lost by under double 
figures, and the match we made a tie of was due to the 
kindness of our captain in putting on  the small boys to bowl 
against the St. George's small hoys.

W e may therefore say the past season was a season of 
improvement and great promise, especially among the 
younger members of the team , and that when the long term 
came to an end, and the summer holidays were upon us, we 
felt a good term’s work had been accom plished in the cricket 
field, at any rate.
T h e  p a t r io t is m  d is p la y e d  in  th e s e  l in e s  is  b e y o n d  
a ll  p r a is e .

T h e  C la y e s m o r i a n  (A u g u s t )  d e v o te s  o n e  o f  
it s  s ix  c o lu m n s  to  a n  a r t ic le  o n  t h e  “  D e c a y  o f  M in o r  
G a m e s .”  I  h a v e  n o t  re a d  th e  a r t i c le ,  b e c a u s e  it  d o e s  
n o t  c o m e  w ith in  m y  p r o v in c e , b u t  th e  t i t le  a s s u r e s  m e  
th a t  th e  s u b je c t  is  n o t  o f  p e r s o n a l  a n d  d o m e s t ic  in 
te r e s t  t o  th e  m e m b e r s  o f  C la y e s m o r e  S c h o o l .  A n o t h e r  
c o lu m n  is  ta k e n  u p  w ith  a  f e w  c r i t i c i s m s  o f  s c h o o l  
m a g a z in e s . I  h a v e  n o  fa u lt  t o  fin d  w ith  “ N o t e s  a n d  
N e w s ,”  a n d  I  m u s t  c o n g r a tu la te  F a ir l ie  o n  b r e a k in g  
th e  s c h o o l  r e c o r d  f o r  th e  h u n d r e d  (10  3 -5 s e c s .)  a n d  f o r  
th e  lo n g  ju m p  (1 8 ft . 10 £ in s .). B o t h  o f  th e s e  a re  d i s 
t in c t ly  g o o d  p e r fo r m a n c e s , a n d  1 s h a ll  k e e p  m y  e y e  
o n  th e  Clayesmorian, w h ic h  w i l l ,  o f  c o u r s e , k e e p  its  
e y e  o n  M r . F a ir l ie .

T h e  D r o g h e d e a n  (S e p t e m b e r )  is  b r ig h t  a n d  
u p  t o  d a te , b u t  c o n ta in s  a  g o o d  d e a l o f  m a t te r  n o t  
a lto g e th e r  n e c e s s a r y  f o r  th e  e x is t e n c e  o f  th e  jo u r n a l .  
M y  e x p e r ie n c e  is  th a t  th e  a v e r a g e  F o u r t h  F o r m  b o y

w i l l  n o t  g o  m a d  w ith  d e l ig h t  o v e r  a  d u ll article* 
“  R e c r e a t io n ,"  n o r  w i l l  h e  f o r g e t  to  ch e w  his stick
ja w  o n  a c c o u n t  o f  th e  fa s c in a t io n  ex erc ised  over bin 
b y  th e  “ L e g e n d  o f  K in g s c o t e  H a l l .”  However,the 
s c h o o l  n e w s  is  a lw ayB  o f  in te r e s t , a n d  1 am  sure ill 
th e  r e a d e r s  w ill  tr e a s u r e  th e  n u m b e r  in which tie 
p o r t r a it  o f  th e ir  s c h o o l  c a p ta in  is reprodu ced .

T h e  H u r s t  J o h n i a n  (A u g u s t )  leads off will 
a  s e n s ib ly  w r it te n  e d it o r ia l ,  c o m m e n t in g  briefly bm 
p i t h i ly  o n  th e  e v e n ts  o f  th e  te r m . I  w ould r&tba 
s e e  th e  e d it o r ia l  s p l it  u p  in to  s h o r t  n o tes , but I law 
t h e  m a t te r  t o  th e  d e c is io n  o f  th e  gen tlem an  respoc 
s ib le . T h e  firs t  o f  a  s e r ie s  e n t it le d  “  S cen es  from tbs 
L i f e ”  is  d is t in c t ly  g o o d ,  a n d  th e  “ C o lleg e  Annals’ 
a r e  w e ll  p u t  t o g e th e r .

T h e  M il l  H il l  M a g a z i n e  (J u ly ) is a m<M
o f  w h a t  a  w e l l - c o n d u c t e d  s c h o o l  jo u r n a l should*. 
T h e  e d ito r ia l is  t o  th e  p o i n t ;  d u e  prominenceisgiwo 
t o  th e  a c c o u n t  o f  N e w  F o u n d a t io n  D a y , and ‘ ‘ Note 
a n d  J o t t in g s ”  is  ju s t  s u c h  a  c o lu m n  a s  fills mv 
w it h  jo y .  S o r r y  t o  h e a r , t h o u g h ,  th a t  on e  subscriber 
o w e s  f o r  f i f t y  b a c k  n u m b e r s ! I ’ m  n o t  at all sure tb* 
I  s h o u ld  c o n t in u e  t o  s e n d  h im  th e  jo u rn a l, bet mi- 
in  c o n c lu s io n , c o n g r a tu la te  A . E .  D a v is  on  his suer® 
th r o u g h o u t  th e  c r i c k e t  s e a so n , a n d  o n  the m asW  
w a y  in  w h ic h  h e  a p p e a r s  t o  h a v e  h a n d le d  bis team-

P p ln c e  A lf r e d  C o lle g e  C h r o n ic ^
(J u ly )  h a ils  f r o m  A d e la id e ,  a n d  th e  ed itoria l is one 
th e  m o s t  se n s ib le  a r t i c le s  I  h a v e  y e t  seen in a 
m a g a z in e . T a lk in g  o f  a  b o y ’ s la s t  te r m  at school,
w r it e r  sa y s  :— ■

Some fellows seem to think it is a fine thing to 
the last half, especially at those lessons “ they don t **  ̂
good of," and to worry the masters they don’t lute, j  
leave a bad name behind them. The head n™slerJ? 
us sometimes In the “  Assembly ” that he finds it Jgi 
such hoys a "ch a ra cter”  when they come to nun 
finding that somehow they can’t get work witnoo 
However, there have not heen many P.A.C. boys like ui 
we hope there will not be any this year. ^
T h e  re s t  o f  th e  n u m b e r  is  a ls o  e x ce lle n t . I „  
A u s t r a lia n  m a il  w i l l  b r in g  m e  th e  P .A .C . ChronK 
r e g u la r ly  a s  c lo c k w o r k .
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The Reptonian (A u g u s t )  le a d s  o f f  w ith  th e  
■vi'tnr's farew ell to  h is  r e a d e r s , b u t  th e  k n ig h t  o f  th e  
frUical Chair o n ly  g iv e s  h is  g r ie f  th r e e  l in e s . H e  
i n passes on  to  e la b o r a te  a c c o u n t s  o f  c r i c k e t  
„ L h e s  and sheets  o f  s c o r e s  th a t f i l l  s o m e  tw e n t y  o r  
Z t v  A g e s , b u t w h e th e r  R e p t o n  d id  w e ll o r  ill  I  a m  

niteat a loss— so fa r  a s  th e  lieptonian is  c o n c e r n e d —
? know I h ope th e  sea son  w a s  a  s u c c e s s fu l  o n e , b u t  
really these c d i t o r s - A h ,  w e ll ,  n e v e r  m in d  ! A  d a y  w i l l  
rome when every  on e  o f  th e m  w il l  ta k e  th e  a d v ic e  o f  
Thk C*p t» x and  la y  it  t o  h e a r t . I  o n ly  l iv e  f o r  th a t  
dav! F or the p resen t, th e s e  v e r s e s  w ill  a p p e a l to  
many o f m y r e a d e r s :—

Break, break, break, ,
0 classics, my heart in twain I 

And I would I could utter the blessings,
’ That surge in my hard-worked brain.
0 well for the modern side,

Thnt at Shakespeare they gibber and play:
0 well for the nrmy class 

That they mathematise—(as they say).
But the proses and cons cease not.

And t toil in pyjamas, and rave;
And of for the touch of thy 

breast, Mother Earth,
When I sink to a lunatic’s 

gravel
Break, break, break.

Friends grant me your sym
pathise ;

For the terrible itch of a brain 
run down

Is worse than a Gaddareue 
Sea.

The Serib blep ( J u ly  
and August) is q u ite  th e  
smartest h om e m a d e  m a g a 
zine that I have y e t  s tr u c k .
The cover a lone, w h ic h  is  
reproduced h ere , is  q u ite  
sufficient to m ake th e  p u b 
lication rem arkable , b u t th e  
contents are m ore  s tr ik in g  
still. Mock a d v e r tise m e n ts , 
delightfully “ d is p la y e d ”  
and appropriately w o r d e d , 
fill the inside pages o f  th e  
cover; w ith the J u ly  n u m 
ber there is g iven  a w a y  a s  
a supplement a  c o m p le te  
index to V o l. I I I . ,  w ith  a  
list of con tribu tors , a n d  th e  
name of the firm  is th e r e  
set forth as “ T h e  H o i-  
wood P ublish ing C o m p a n y , H o lw o o d ,  G r o v e  P a r k , 
bee, S .E .; and p r in te d  b y  th e  H o lw o o d  P r e s s .”  
Perhaps I  ou gh t to  e x p la in  th a t  th e  H o lw o o d  P r e s s  
means a per,, a r e p r o d u c in g  m a c h in e  o f  s o m e  k in d , 
and a very in d u str iou s  p a ir  o f  h a n d s . T h e  A u g u s t  
number con ta in s a  s t r ik in g  p o r t r a it  o f  M a it r e  L a b o r i  
(from a p h oto ), a n d  a  th r i l l in g  d e s c r ip t io n  o f  th e  
attempt to  assassin ate  th a t  g e n t le m a n . T h e  o ffice  

• ^ t r i b u t e s  a  s m a r t  a r t ic le  on  th e  D r e y fu s  
question, d ea lin g  p a r t ic u la r ly  w it h  th e  l i f e  o f  th e  
n 't S a 0 “ A j'tain o n  D e v i l ’s I s la n d , a n d  c o n c lu d in g  

^ meae h ea r t-b re a k in g  s e n t e n c e s :—
niucb the same as brakefust, only wuss; ho woz 

weellcestof"o'!ll:Ut anny auI)er' S0 perhaps he injoyed this
fv ,'t,e 2 short, and he woz chaned to it by ion 

thev h'ii i.- ,ir hood not move or smak the moskytoes as 
worst n o r t P r o p s ,  was the most truly orfully 

beer r |j , n -̂
for a me harrow  yore b lud no m ore, at leest,n ot
frame,, ^ ' ’KRst tim e I will deel with his return to

EuitoriIt ^itePshun, and th e  grate trile. 
next tcw wLi ° TEt— As ttle staff’ s holidays occu r during th e 
delayed echs' the Septem ber n u m ber may b e  slightly

S t. P e t e r 's  S c h o o l M a g a z i n e  (J u n e ) 
w e a r s  a  p r e t t y  l i t t le  b lu e  d r e s s , a n d  is  c o n d u c te d  b y  
th e  m e m b e r s  o f  S t .  P e t e r ’ s C o lle g ia te  S c h o o l ,  A d e la id e . 
W h e t h e r  it  w a s  q u ite  n e c e s s a r y  t o  in c lu d e  th a t  
b r i l l ia n t  t r ifle  o n  “  T h o  C a su a l ”  I  le a v e  t o  th e  e d ito r  
to  d e c id e , h u t th e  r o w in g  n o te s  a re  v e r y  w e ll  d o n e , 
a n d  th e  a c c o u n t s  o f  th e  r a c e s  f o r m  q u ite  s e n sa tio n a l 
r e a d in g . T h is  m a g a z in e  is  n o t  s o  flip p a n t  in  ton e  a s  
m o s t  o f  th e  c o lo n ia l  p r o d u c t io n s  f o r w a r d e d  t o  m e , a n d  
I  m u s t  c o n fe s s  th a t  I  a m  g la d  t o  n o te  th e  d if fe r e n c e , 
f o r  f l ip p a n c y  in  a  s c h o o l  m a g a z in e  is  v e r y  a p t t o  
d e v e lo p  in to  b u r l e s q u e ; a n d  w h e n  e v e r y th in g  a b ou t 
th e  s c h o o l  is  b u r le s q u e d  in  th e  s c h o o l  m a g .,  w h a t  
w il l  b e  th e  r e s u l t ?  T h e r e fo r e  I  sa y , k e e p  y o u r  p en  
te m p e r a t e ,  M r .  E d i t o r ,  a n d  th e  c o m ic  r e lie f  w ill ta k e  
c a r e  o f  it s e lf .

T h e  T r u r o  C o lle g e  M a g a z in e  (J u ly )  
c o n ta in s  a n  e x c e l le n t  g r o u p  o f  th e  c r ic k e t  e le v e n , a n d  
a  la r g e  n u m b e r  o f  n o te s  d e e p ly  in te re s t in g  t o  a ll c o n 
n e c t e d  in  a n y  w a y  w ith  th e  c o lle g e . T h e  ro ll  o f  
m e m b e r s  b e lo n g in g  t o  t h e  O ld  B o y s ’ A s s o c ia t io n  is

a ls o  g iv e n , a n d  I  a m  g la d  
t o  see  th a t  th e  m o v e m e n t  
is  e v id e n t ly  f in d in g  m u c h  
fa v o u r . T h e  e x a m in a tio n  
s u c c e s s e s  m a k e  a  g o o d ly  
s h o w .

T h e  W a y  C o lle g e  
B o o m e r a n g  (June)
w o u ld  d o u b t le s s  h a v e  g iv e n  
m e  a  n a s ty  k n o c k  h ad  it 
n o t  lo s t  m o s t  o f  its  fo r c e  
d u r in g  th e  jo u r n e y  fr o m  
A d e la id e . A s  it  w a s , I  w a s  
s o m e w h a t  ta k e n  a b a ck  b y  
th e  v e r y  le a rn e d  a r t ic le  e n 
t i t le d  “  T h e  S ig n s  o f  th e  
T im e s .”  M r .  “ F .  W . R . ”  
o u g h t  to  t r y  h is  h a n d  a t  a 
lim es  le a d e r . A f te r  th is  
w e  d r o p p e d  d o w n  w ith  
s ta r t lin g  r a p id ity  to  f o o t 
b a ll ,  a n d  th e n , q u ite  w it h 
o u t  w a rn in g , s h o t  u p  aga in  
to  th a t  ra re fied  a tm o s p h e r e  
in  w h ic h  d w e ll  t h e  m e m b e r s  
o f  th e  L it e r a r y  S o c ie ty . 
T h e n  c a m e  a  l it t le  g e m  o f  
p o e t r y , w r it te n  in  h o n o u r  
o f  D r .  T o r r ’ s v is it  to  E n g 

la n d . I  g a th e r  th a t  D r . T o r r  is  th e  h e a d  m a s te r , a n d  
a b o u t  to  ta k e  a  h o lid a y  :—

W e’re all assembled here once more to bid farewell to Dr. 
Torr,

He’s going across the briny deep, at glorious sights to haYe a 
peep;

The people there will shout with joy when they see it is the 
dear old hoy.

The Queen will Hay “ W ho Is it h e re ? ” until she secs our 
learned seer;

“  What, Dr. William George Torr, you're welcomed on this 
mother shore!

Fancy meeting y o u ! Fancy meeting y o u ! ”

W h ic h  is  a b o u t  th e  q u a in te s t  s e n d -o f f  t o  a  “  h ea d  ”  I 
h a v e  e v e r  see n . W h a t  w o u ld  th e  h e a d  m a s te r  o f  E t o n  
s a y  i f  h e  w e r e  r e fe r r e d  t o  in  th e  Eton College Chronicle 
a s  “  a  d e a r  o ld  b o y  ”  ?

T h e  W e s le y  C o lle g e  C h r o n ic le  (June)
c o n ta in s  e x c e l le n t  v ie w s  o f  t h e  fr o n t  o f  th e  co lle g e  
a n d  th e  m a in  d in in g  h a ll . E v e r y  m e m b e r  o f  th e  
c o l le g e  m u s t  fe e l  p r o u d  o f  th e se  s p le n d id  b u i ld 
in g s .



“ I ’m  g o in g  t o  p u t  s o m e  p o r t r a it s  o f  y o u  in  

y o u r  p a ge s, s ir,” s a id  the  A r t  E d i t o r .  “  In d e e d ,”

s a id  I .  “ W h a t  s o r t  o f  

p o r t r a i t s  ? ” “ R e p r e s e n t 

i n g  y o u  a t  d if fe re n t  t im e s  

o f  y o u r  life , s ir ,” r e p lie d  

t h e  A r t  E d i t o r .  “  D e a r  

m e ,” s a id  I ,  “ h o w  v e r y  

in t e r e s t in g  ! I  h a v e  n o  

id e a  w h a t  I  lo o k e d  l ik e  

w h e n  I  w a s  a  b o y — if  I  

e v e r  was a  b o y .  E r — b y  

th e  w a y ,  M r .  S p r in g s ,  I  

c a n ’t  b e  m a d e  f u n  o f  in

AGE F IV E .

m y  o w n  m a g a z in e ,  y o u  

k n o w .  I  t r u s t  th e  —  e r 

—  p o r t r a it s  a re  q u it e  —  

e r— p ro p e r  ? ” “  O h ,  yes, 

s i r , ”  r e p l i e d  t h e  A r t  

E d i t o r ,  “ t h e y  a re  m o s t  

re sp e c t fu l,  I  a s s u r e  y o u .” H e  w a s  m o v in g  a w a y  

w h e n  I  c a lle d  h im  b a ck .  “ E r — M r .  S p r i n g s ! ” 

“  Y e s ,  s i r  ? ” “ I  h a v e  a  la rg e  n u m b e r  o f — e r— la d y  

re a d e rs , p r a y  re co llect, a n d  s o  I  h o p e  t h e — e r — th e  

p o r t r a it s  y o u  s p e a k  o f  re p re se n t  m e  a s  b e in g  a s —  

e r — a s  good-lookin g  a s  p o s s ib le .” “  S i r , ” s a id  th e  

A r t  E d i t o r ,  “  t h e y  w o u ld  f la t te r  y o u — i f  t h a t  w e re  

p o s s ib le .”

I  s u p p o s e  I  lo o k e d  g r a t if ie d  ; a t  a n y  ra te , t h e  

A r t  E d i t o r  s l id  o u t  w h i le  I  w a s  s m i l in g ,  a n d  

p re se n t ly  c a m e  b a c k  ( im a g in in g  t h a t  I  w a s  s t i l l  in  

a  g o o d  te m p e r )  a n d  a s k e d  m e  i f  I  w o u ld  b e  g o o d  

e n o u g h  t o  g iv e  h im  a  s l ig h t  in c re a se  i n  sa la ry .  A s  

i t  h a p p e n e d ,  I  w a s  s t r u g g l in g  t h r o u g h  a  v e r y  

b a d ly  w r it t e n  s to r y ,  a n d  s o  I  h a s t i l y  b a d e  h im  

b e g o n e  a b o u t  h i s  b u s in e s s .  H o w e v e r ,  S p r i n g s  is  a  

w o r t h y  fe llo w , a n d  s o  w e  w i l l  see  w h a t  w e  c a n  d o  

i n  t h e  w a y  o f  r a i s in g  h is  s a la r y  a fte r  w e  h a v e  g o t  

t h e  C h r i s t m a s  n u m b e r  ou t. N o w ,  w h a t  n e x t  ?

c a lle d  u p  th e  o t h e r  d a y . I t  w a s  a  w et day, and I 

h e  a b s e n t -m in d e d ly  la id  h i s  d r ip p in g  umbrelbl 

a c ro s s  m y  p a p e rs . T h a t  w a s  a  b a d  start. “ WeH! 

s ir ,” I  sa id ,  s h a rp ly ,  “ m o re  a b s u r d  suggestions" 

“ J u s t  a  l i t t le  one, t h i s  t im e ,” h e  replied. “Ere I 
h e a rd  o f  D r e y f u s ? ” “ Y e s ,” I  sa id . “ I  haw I 

h e a r d  m o re  a b o u t  D r e y f u s  t h a n  o f  any otha | 

F r e n c h m a n  t h a t  e v e r  liv e d ,  n o t  e x c e p t in g  Ricbe-I 
lie u , R o b e sp ie r re ,  o r  N a p o le o n . ” “  W e ll,” said the I 

I d e a  M e rc h a n t ,  “  w h a t  I  h a v e  to  s a y  has nothin; I 

t o  d o  w it h  D r e y f u s — a t  le a st, n o t  m u ch . See here, I 

M r .  F a g — it’s  a  b r i l l a n t  idea . S u p p o se  it get* f 

a b o u t  t h a t  I  h a v e  b e e n  g i v i n g  o u r  W ar 

se c re t s  a w a y  to  t h e  B o e r  G o v e r n m e n t  Then 11 

s h a l l  b e  a rre ste d , c o n d e m n e d ,  im p r iso n e d  ; at tit I 

e n d  o f  s i x  m o n t h s  fa c ts  w i l l  com e  to  lightrduckl 

w i l l  p ro v e  m e  in n o c e n t .  I  s h a l l  be  released,/eld | 

a n d  p a id  a  h a n d 

so m e  p e n s io n  fo r  

t h e  re st  o f  m y  l ife  

—  s u b s c r ib e d  b y  

m y  f e l lo w -c o u n t r y 

m en . T h e r e — w h a t  

d o  y o u  t h i n k  o f  

t h a t ? ”

“  B u t  w h e re  d o  

1 c o m e  i n ? ” I  

d e m a n d e d .  “  W h y ,  

d o n ’t  y o u  s e e ? ” 

c r ie d  th e  Id e a  M e r 

c h a n t ,  “  Y ou  w ill 
discover tlvat l  am  
in n ocen t!  T h i n k  

w h a t  a  t r e m e n d o u s  

a d v e r t i s e m e n t  i t  

will b e  f o r  T he 
Captain ! ”

T h e r e  w a s  a n  

o m in o u s  s ile n c e  o n
AT TWENTT-nVB.

Oh. yes ! O u r  o ld  f r ie n d  t h e  I d e a  M e r c h a n t

These portraits o f the Old F ag were drawn by F . Holmes (aged sixteen), winner o f September Competition

my p a rt. T h e n  I broke it—a n d  th e  Idea M 
c h a n t ’s  n o se  a s  w e ll.

No.
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N o w  I  w i l l  e 'e n  d o n  m y  sp e c ta c le s  a n d  see 

what m y renders h a v e  t o  sa y . A  g e n t le m a n  

<a11ed “ Scottie ” s a y s  h e  w a n t s  a  p o in t  se ttle d , a n d  

this is it. “ D o e s ‘a g e  l i m i t ’ s o -a n d - s o — fo u rte e n , 

for in s ta n c e -m e a n  u p  to  y o u r  f o u r te e n th  b ir t h -  

ay, or d u r in g  y o u r  f if te e n th  yea r. I ’m  fo u r te e n  

nd a-half; can I  g o  i n  f o r  ‘ a g e  l im it  f o u r t e e n ’
q »

comps.!
The answ er is  : “ S c o t t ie  ” m a y  g o  in  fo r  “  a ge  

limit fou rte en” u n t i l  h e  h a s  a c t u a l ly  t u r n e d  

fifteen. Sam e  w it h  a ll  t h e  o t h e r  a ge  l im it s ,  

yon- I  hope “ S c o t t ie ” u n d e r s t a n d s .

I can’t  m a k e o u t w h y  n e a r ly  e v e r y  g i r l  

m Iio writes to m e  s t a r t s  o f f  w i t h  “  I  a m  o n ly  a  

girl, but,” etc., etc. W h y  d o  so  m a n y  g i r l s  

ament the fact t h a t  t h e y  a re  g i r l s  1 T h e y  

ought to be p ro u d  o f  it, in s t e a d  o f  so rry .  N o w ,  

lore’s a  co rre spon den t, “  O l iv e , ” w h o  s t a r t s  o ff  

bv saying tha t “ sh e  h a s  t h e  m is f o r t u n e  to  be  a  

girl, but,” etc., etc. H o w e v e r ,  i t ’s  

very certain th a t  “ O l i v e ” w i l l  h a v e  

to make the be st  o f  it. S h e ’s  a  g ir l,  

and a g ir l she  m u s t  re m a in .  S t r a n g e  

to say, I  have  n e v e r  y e t  r e c e iv e d  a  

etter beg inn ing, “  I  a m  o n ly  a  b o y ,  
but----- ”

g e t  y o u r  c lo th e s  m e n d e d  a s  s o o n  a s  y o u  c o m e  
h o m e .

Hettie.
N o w  d o  y o u  w o n d e r  w h y  I  b lu s h  1

A  g o ld  b ro o ch  w a s  in  d u e  c o u rse  fo rw a rd e d  

to  t h e  b r o th e r  o f  t h e  p re t t ie s t  s is t e r— a  t w is t  b o w , 

w it h  p e a r l  h o o p , m a n u fa c t u re d  b y  M e s s r s .  S t re e te r  

&  Go., t h e  w e l l - k n o w n  je w e lle r s,  o f  B o n d  S t re e t .  

I  u n d e r s t a n d  t h a t  th e  w in n e r  c a r r ie d  o u t  t h e  

c o n d it io n s  o f  th e  c o m p e t it io n ,  a n d  g r a c e fu l ly  

h a n d e d  o v e r  t h e  b ro o c h  to  h i s  s iste r. I  h o p e  

t h a t  th e  n e x t  t im e  M i s s  A v i c e  A lu r e d a  L a u g d a le -  

S m i t h  i s  p a s s in g  t h is  office sh e  w i l l  be  s o  g o o d  a s  

to  c o m e  u p  a n d  see  u s — w it h  th e  b ro o c h  on.

Bernard J. Bell, w h o  w r it e s  i n  

pencil (don’t d o  t h a t  a g a in ,  B .  J .  B . )  

irom T r in ity  C h u r c h  C h o i r  C a m p ,

United States of A m e r ic a  (h e  d o e s n ’t 

say which), ob se rve s  t h a t  t h i s  m a g a 

zine is a peach, a n d  t h e re  I  a g re e  f o r t y -:

with him. H e  a lso  a s k s  so m e  q u e s 

tions, to w h ich  I  b e g  to  r e p ly  a s  f o l lo w s  : (1 ) S e n d  

our publisher th e  e q u iv a le n t  i n  d o l la r s  o f  9s. i f  

you want The Captain m a ile d  to  y o u  re g u la r ly .

(2) \ es, once in  a  w h i le  w e ’l l  h a v e  a n  A m e r ic a n  

story. (3) T w o  c o m p e t it io n s  f o r  f o re ig n  re a d e rs  

*ere announced in  th e  O c to b e r  n u m b e r.  (4 ) I f  y o u  

p .  "K'c’l l  m a i l  y o u  a  p a c k e t  o f  s ta m p s ,  
ncose that a m o u n t  w it h  y o u r  s u b s c r ip t io n  to  

The Captain .

“  S u n b u r n t ”  s e n d s  m e  tw o  c o n t r ib u t io n s ,  a n d  

a s k s  m e  to  te ll h im  f r a n k l y  w h a t  I  t h in k  o f  them . 

I n  th e  f ir s t  c o n t r ib u t io n  m y  c o r re sp o n d e n t  a s k s  a  

n u m b e r  o f  q u e s t io n s .  H e  w is h e s  t o  

k n o w  w h y  I  p re fe r  “ a  b e a u t if u l  s i s t e r  

t o  a  m u s c u la r  b ro th e r ,” a n d  s u g g e s t s  

t h a t  I  g iv e  p r iz e s  t o  g i r l s  b e c a u se  I  

“ l ik e  t h e m  b e t te r  t h a n  b o y s .” I  c a n  

o n ly  a s s u re  “ S u n b u r n t ” t h a t  w h e n  

a  g i r l  g e t s  a  p r iz e  i t  i s  b e cau se  s h e  

h a s  se n t  in  t h e  b e s t  c o m p e t it io n .  I n  

e v e r y  ca se  th e  be st  c o m p e t it io n  i s  

a w a rd e d  t h e  p rize . In s t e a d  o f  m a k 

i n g  s u c h  a b s u r d  su g g e s t io n s ,  “ S u n 

b u r n t ” s h o u ld  b r i s k  u p  b is  w i t s  a n d  

t r y  a n d  b e a t  t h e  g ir ls .  “ S u n b u r n t ’s  ” 

s e c o n d  c o n t r ib u t io n  i s  a  p o e m  a d -  

f i v e . d re s se d  “ T o  th e  B r i t i s h  S c h o o l 

b o y .” I  l i k e  t h e  s e n t im e n t  o f  t h e  

f o l lo w in g  ve rse , b u t  I  d o  n o t  t h i n k  “ S u n b u r n t ” 

w i l l  e v e r  b e  P o e t  L a u re a te .  T h i s  i s  th e  v e rse  :—

B u t  i f  th o u  h a s t  b e e n  led  a s tr a y  
F r o m  d u t y ’B b e l l  t o  u n d u e  p la y ,

T a k e  h e a r t , m y  E n g l is h  la d  !
M a k e  u p  th y  m in d , in  b u l l -d o g  w a y ,
T h a t  w o r k  c o m e s  f ir s t  a n d  th e n  c o m e s  p la y . 

B u t  s t il l ,  d o n ’ t ce a s e  t o  p la y

T h e  la s t  v e r s e  i s  a  s o m e w h a t  c u r io u s  one  :—

follow ing le t t e r  m a k e s  m e  r u b  m j  
pectacles and  -  y e s  -  a c t u a l ly  H usk. Why ‘ 

1 lead it  fo r y o u r s e l v e s :—

0 ? V a. git J - ,  l 0 y.e y °  v . ! T h e r e !  A .rcMu rmiu. 1. \  A mve you i m ere! a
your old darling alive as you areyoUT 1 . ----- ^  V 4 tt ll ,“ 6  c t i i v c  <xa » v u  a i c  .
photo T - 1*6 p re se n tm e n t  ? P le a s e  s e n d  m e  
: 10,at once if v o n a r p  l w  „
Tory°thtn°Il (le ' L y o u  »re ‘ T*ut, m y  dear, y o u  
m w  _ . ’ ,aren t y o u  ? N e v e r  m i n d ; p e o p le  w i t l

a n

foy8 Old t?S ofte5 i * re: G o  o n  h e lp in g  th e  dea l 
Qood-hvp , ^ 1 a n d  w *ll lo v e  y o u  m o re  a n d  m o re  

y > and n u n d  y o u  h a v e  j o l l y  h o l id a y s ,  anc

T o  t h y  h e a lth , a n d  t o  h e a lth  o f  Q u e e n , 
M o s t  g r a c io u s  r u le r  th a t  h a s  b e e n , 

H e r e  w e  d r in k .

(G in g e r -b e e r ,  I  h o p e .— O . F . )

T h e  A d v e n tu r e s  o f  L o u is  de R o u g e -  
m on t, le t  m e  r e m in d  y o u ,  m a y  n o w  b e  h a d  i n  

b o o k  fo rm . P r i c e  6s. I  m u s t  c o n fe s s  t h a t  M. d e  

R o u g e m o n t ’s  s t o r y  h o ld s  o n e  f r o m  s ta r t  t o  f in ish .  

I f  e v e r  y o u  h a v e  t h e  “  b lu e s ,” t h i s  b o o k  w i l l  c u re  

y o u .  I t  i s  a  w o n d e r fu l  n a r ra t iv e .

I  h a v e  a ls o  t o  r e c o m m e n d  to  y o u  M r .  A s c o t t  R .
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H o p e ’s  la te s t  v o lu m e ,  “ R e a d y - M a d e  R o m a n c e ,” 

w h ic h  i s  c h e a p  a t  f iv e  s h i l l in g s .  A l l  t h e  c h a p te r s  

d e a l w i t h  th e  a d v e n tu re s  o f  b o y s .  T h e  b o o k  is  

p u b l i s h e d  b y  M e s s r s .  B la c k .

A  F a l k i r k  R e a d e r  s e n d s  m e  th e  f o l lo w in g  

a n e c d o te

P r o fe s s o r  B la c k ie  h a d  a  la r g e  s h a re  o f  p u g n a c it y  
in  h i s  c o m p o s it io n ,  a n d  a  c u r io u s  in s t a n c e  o f  i t  
i s  g iv e n  i n  t h is  a c c o u n t  b y  t h e  la te  p ro fe s s o r  
h im se lf .  “ A s  a  b o y , ”  h e  s a i d ,
“ I  w a s  a lw a y s  a n t a g o n i s t i c  t o  
s c h o o l f ig h t s  ; p u g i l i s m  h a d  n o  f a s c i
n a t io n  f o r  m e. I  w e ll re m e m b e r  a  
lad , o v e r  s o m e  s m a l l  sq u a b b le ,  s a y 
i n g  t o  m e, ‘ W i l l  y o u  f ig h t  m e  1 ’
‘ N o , ’ I  re p lie d , ‘ b u t  I  w i l l  k n o c k  
y o u  d o w n ! ’ A n d  I  d id  it, a m id  
g r e a t  a p p la u se .”

A  Y o u n g  R e a d e r  i s  g o in g  to  

a n o t h e r  sc h o o l,  a n d  w a n t s  to  m a k e  

h im s e l f  p o p u la r  w it h  t h e  o t h e r  ch ap s. 

I  a p p e n d  th e  c o n c lu d in g  p a r a g r a p h  

o f  a n  e s sa y ,  w r it t e n  b y  th e  w in n e r  

o f  a  c o m p e t it io n  w e  re c e n t ly  h a d , 

d e a l in g  w it h  th e  s u b je c t  o f  “ H o w  

to  B e c o m e  P o p u l a r  w i t h  O n e ’s 

S c h o o l f e l lo w s  ” :—

B e  f r a n k ,  open , h o n e s t ; n o t  a  
sn e a k ,  n o r  a  c o w a rd , n o r  a  b u l l y —  
a n d  y o u  a re  s u r e  t o  t a k e  w i t h  the  
o t h e r  fe llo w s .  T h a t  i s  t h e  b e s t  
re c ip e  I  h a v e  to  offer, a n d  I  t h i n k  it  
i s  th e  u n iv e r s a l  one.

t h e  e n d  o f  N o v e m b e r ,  M r .  B r o w n e  informs ^  

t h a t  th e  “ A n n u a l ” w i l l  c o n ta in  eighty-fourpac^ 

a n d  t h a t  t h e  m a j o r i t y  o f  th e se  w i l l  be filled *jii 

p ic t u r e s  b y  h im se lf .  T h e r e  w i l l  b e  Christmas 

s t o r ie s  b y  R .  S .  W a r r e n  B e ll,  A r n o l d  Goldsworthy 
K e b l e  H o w a r d ,  t h e  “  F r e n c h m a n ” w h o  sends 

f u n n y  le t te rs  to  T he Captain about cricks 
m a tc h e s  a n d  t h in g s ,  a n d  o the rs. T h e  price will 1* 

o n ly  5d., a n d  th e  “ A n n u a l ” o u g h t  to have a. 

“  r o a r in g  ” sale. D o n ’t  fo rg e t  t o  o rd e r  your copies 
in  a d va n c e .

T h e  w in n e r  o f  th e  “ P h o to -  _ 
g r a p h  o f  S c h o o l  T u c k - s h o p ” c o m p e t it io n  in f o r m s  
m e  t h a t  t h e  p h o to  h e  se n t  w a s  o f  O u n d le  S c h o o l  
t u c k - s h o p ,  a n d  n o t  o f  W in c h e s t e r  C o lle g e ,  a s  w e  
a n n o u n c e d .

ANSWERS TO CORRESPOS- 
'  DENTS.

A. J. D.—You are quite right when 
talk about “  the thousands who trouble® 
brain.” Your question ia a real poser j 
really don't know the market vitoe j 
“ Chinese pocket gods." Why not ssii 
dealer in curios? Can any reader tell "i 
J, D ." what he can get for a Chinese port* 
god, fifty years old, in good condition,an. 
warranted genuine 1

Graeme, D. W.—See answer to “ B. S.T.* 
A  Couple of Patients, “  suffering fra 

The Captain fever,” inform me that to* 
bay has caught it badly. Poor old Bomlnr 
f ir s t  the plague, and then The Cafiib 
fever! And there'B no cure for the lute 
com plaint!

H. H, H. (East St . Kiepa) gives me mt 
interesting information about School Spots 
in Australio, As regards his queries, I bog 
to publish in T he Captain-, when I hate tk 
! pace, some statistics of "  times," and otk 
particulars, of English School Sports, 
c o n g r a tu la te  "H .H .H ."  on jurapil 
18ft. 9ins. in an “ under sixteen" event.

“  A b o r lg ln e e ,”  like “  H. H. H.,"isit* 
Caulfield Grammar School, East SthM 
and sends me a very pleasant letter. # 
By this time he will probably hate sea 
the “ foreign com petition” announceraefl 
in the October number. (2) I am told tM 
there is no such snake as the “ Seij» 
tivore,’ ’ but then, some folks say “that 
ain’t no sea-sarpent I "

B. S. T. is “ mad over stamps and Mb 
graphs," and wants to know whether I am gojng to (noj“  
an article on autographs. Yes, I hope so, some da 
“  B. S. T." can probably get an autograph album at a In
fancy goods shop or stationer's. He should always rerneni» 
to enclose a stamped addressed envelope when writing k * 
celebrity for his or her signature.

“ A . N . O th e r ”  (Merchiston Castle) o b je c t s  
t o  a  s t a te m e n t  w h ic h  re c e n t ly  a p p e a re d  i n  t h is  
m a g a z in e  t o  th e  effect t h a t  “ L o r e t t o  w a s  t h e  
h o m e  o f  R u g b y  fo o tb a l l  i n  S c o t la n d ,” a n d  a p p e n d s  
t h e  f o l lo w in g  l i s t  o f  v ic t o r ie s  in  t h e  Scottish 
Schools R ugby Championship

1 8 8 0 —  8 1  M e r c h is to n
1 8 8 1 —  8 2  L o r e t t o  
1882 — 83  M e r c h is to n
1 8 8 3 —  8 4  M e r c h is to n
1884—  85 F e t te s
1 8 8 5 —  86  F e t te s
1 8 8 6 —  87  N o t  d e c id e d
1887—  8 8  M e r c h is to n
1 8 8 8 —  89 M e r c h ia to n
1889—  9 0  F e t t e s

1 8 1 0 — 91 M e r c h is to n
1 8 9 1 —  92  L o r e t t o
1 8 9 2 —  93 B la ir lo d g e
1 8 9 3 —  94 B la ir lo d g e
1 8 9 4 —  95 N o t  d e c id e d
1895—  96 M e r c h is to n
1 8 9 6 —  97 F e t t e s
1897—  98  M e r c h is to n
1 8 9 8 —  99 L o r e t t o

“ T o m  B r o w n e ’s C o m ic  A n n u a l” w i l l  

b e  p u b l i s h e d  b y  M e s s r s .  G eo . N e w n e s ,  L t d . ,  a b o u t

Miles.—Lord Kitchener was bom  in 1850. His lather *» 
a soldier.

L Marchant.—A man attains his maximum weight 
he ia about forty.

A, B. C.—You need not have your MSS. ty p e -written if I*® 
handwriting is distinct.

G. A.D.—(1) Dr. Gordon Stables’ story will run thro# 
Vol. III. (2) It will be called “ In Ships of Steel." (3)
good holiday in Cornwall, and came back, as yon 
“  with all sorts of good ideas for Vol. II.”  (41 We are 
to use stronger paper for the cover, and then it wont 
off. s

D ’A r t o g n a n  wants to know “  who were really the 
of the Vicom le dc Btagellone, a young man or 
* Twenty Years After.’ ”  As I read the book manyye*^?* 
I cannot remember, and as I haven’t time to rend it 
must ask some member of the crew who has, w •* 
“  D'Artagnan ”  the names o f the Vicomte’s parent*

A. Crawford.—I have never heard of jnmpi 
indigestion before. However, you may have orer»u“ 
Better consult a doctor. .

Old Etonian points out that in our “ Chat )((g 
Hawke," it is stated that in one afternoon, in , hod serf*1 
ship won the quarter, hurdles, and mile, and sPi
in the 100yds., steeplechase, and walking race, i „  0 
“  Old Etonian,” was impossible, as at Eton these ev 
contested on different days.
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sin cere ly , H. A M . F.” is a girl, ana a very 
I • too I s tf '"1'*think, judging hy her letter. To obtain | nice g'rl,to ’ ]| ciise," " H. A.M. F.” shouia send eighteen-
a“C,/in  Stam^ to this office. The magazine is put inside it, 
ffthencefoilli becomes a book with hard covers.

, j .  H. (Hon:csKY).-I do ' * "  ' '
' ‘Scottish Amateur LiEeiary . — -■  . . -ocoru; 11  ̂  ̂ -n rCg,lrj  tQ 1ts iw„ a fides. As you lfvd at

not know anything about the 
Association,” and so I .fear I

; cannot t n s t r u r t j o u ^ - you would find the free library
• - .. j . ------------------- T J- not pat

much faith in associa tion s w m eu  o n e r iu  u n i a s e  .i u w ,  a s  yo uthere Tiii'ite sufficient for all reading purposes. I do n 
ftitii in associations which offer to criticiseMSS.,

I mnentllv find that the person who is competent enough to 
I unon and criticise manuscript, has far too much to  do 

wmvlf to have time to bother about other people's work. 
»! vmi seem to be in some doubt about this association yon 
carak "f I should advise you to keep your 2s. in your pocket, 
anil if "you "ant to join a literary association, join  one a 
little nearer borne than “  Edinboro’ toon.”  

fieo G C orbie —If you will tell me what part of London 
I  muiliteral to live in, I think I can find out the name of the 
1 m-intiasiuni in that district. Or you might write to  the 

Secretary, Y.M.C.A., Exeter Hall, Strand, W.C., who could 
probably tell you all you want to know. Enclose a stamped 
envelope.

C B .H . (Hong Kong).—(1) Ahal So we have caught on 
in Chinn, have we ? (2) By this time, O “  C. B. H.," you have 
probably gone in for the “  fore ign  Competitions," which I 
announced in the October number. (3) Always glad to hear 
from readers in China, India, and all partB of the globe, not 
excepting the North Pole 1

Scottie.—I will think over your suggestion. Don’t apolo
gise for your ‘'composition.” I don't think it is your weak 
point, whatever other people may say. Perhaps you are 
prone to lay too much stress o n "  what other people say."

K Constant O ld  R e a d e r .—So many years have elapsed 
since 1 was caned that I am afraid X cannot give you the 
information you require.

Humpy.—To cure round shoulders use the dumb-bells 
rigorously for ten minutes every morning (consult the article 
we recently published on this subject.) Go in for volunteer
ing when you are old enough. Carry yourself as erectly 
os possible, nml get all the drilling you can.

One of the C rew  (hasn’t somebody used that nom cle 
plume before V) is of opinion that “ T he Captain 's going to  be 
the success of the coming century.”  Well, I hope so, I'm 
rare, for all our takes. I will give tny worthy mariner's 
suggestions my best consideration.

L  M. G ill (Bogxor), wautx to know “  whether it is bad 
for children to eat mustard, pepper, pickles, etc."—Yes—too 
much of ’em. A little won't hurt.

F. P.—“ Public School Crests and M ottoes" is an article 
m corns# of preparation.

W. A. G Yon can obtain full particulars regarding the 
Loudon County Council clerkships by applying at the offices. 
Spring Gardens, W.C., by letter. I note what you say about 
your heart being weak, but I do not think that this would 
Parent your passing the doctor, unless it be seriously 
snected. Yon cannot do better than study under a good 
coach."
A Girl R ea d er (W est H ampstead).—“  My dear Dorothy, 

you may always be quite sure that I intend to stick up for 
gms. I ain glad to hear that you like cricket. So do I. I 
oiten play-1 mean, I often umpire, being rather slow on  m y 
' ®ow. , 0r̂ out-fielding, you know. Hoping you'll have 
“ morry November,—Ever yours, T hf. O. F," 
n,Fafllte (Portsmouth).—Yon have mown rather fast, that's 
II. Don t worry. The trifling facial decorations you mention 

win go away when you are a little older. Live a healthy life, 
8m? kiine an“  a'cohol, take plenty of exercise and an occasional dose of fruit salts.

lpm^?fvd.er fron® N o. 1.—(1) You must feed the cham e- 
~ .j  ™ insects; perhaps you could let it roam round the 
uipjii JU 10 time, when it will make a very good
svstsm t,ltse <2* The influence of light and of the nervous 
sour a Srcat deal to do with the changes of colour in
mirations pet. Many thanks for your letter.
for tho?, l r. is a girl, hut knows I won't despise her
Well that L T ^ 1111!  1 won’t. “ Stroud G reen " knows very 
butthoio ??“ * hoys aDd girls are nice enough in their way, 
toys to rr yt not Tiuch to choose between them. She prefers 
dudes i f '^ “ Pcohably because she has no sisters—and con- 
must , i f '!ur that every girl ought to be able to sew. I * »ay that i agree with her

a T. B. G -would hp“ , ' 1,0 hot think a story about foreign politics 
W. J* r  suitable for this magazine.

Mmedav iTCcrta'n'7’ we WH1 have an article on the navy 
heaps ah™,i i."°u,^re interested in the subject you will find 
crammed wits n, th.e "  Navy and Army Illustrated," which is 
Euua aad shipg Photographs of the insides and outsides of big

Phyllis Ilines.—You seem to  be the right sort o f girl. I 
must congratulate you on your birds’-nesting achievements. 
A good nam e for your St. Bernard would be " C a p t a i n  " —eh?

Ohrlstino M, A , is another young lady whose bright 
little letter has made the Old Fag feel years younger. If Miss 
"C hristine ” could see the stack of letters awaiting my atten
tion she would understand how difficult I find it to give an 
answer to everybody.

J. C. J. C.—I have already published a letter correcting 
certain misstatements in the article you refer to,

Materfamlltas — I do not know what class of school you 
desire to  send your son to. A very good school for boys of the 
upper middle class, in London, is the University College School, 
Gower Street, W.C. The City o f  Loudon School, Embank
ment, S.W., is also spoken of very highly. Dame Alice 
Owen’s B oys’ School, Owen’s Row, Islington, N., offers a 
splendid education for a very moderate fee, owing to the fact 
that it is endowed. The Merchant Taylors’ and the Charter
house are also excellent.

T. H. Heath.—I'll think it over.
Shires Brothers.— (1) Glad to hear T he Captain sold 

so well at that bazaar. (-2) You’ll find some portraits o f me 
in the editorial. W on 't those do instead of a photo ?

Anti-Exaggerationlst says that in the letter we 
recently published “  from a remarkable young lady," the 
writer's “  time ” for the mile was better than that recorded at 
the Public School Sports! Not to be outdone, “ Anti- 
Exaggeratlonist” states that he has just completed his five 
thousand runs for the season (his letter is dated August 27th), 
with an average t>f three or four hundred. All I can say is 
that he is evidently “ a remarkable young gentleman."

W. Gordon Turner.—When we have space to spare we 
will certainly have an article on “  How a Great Newspaper is 
Printed and Published." At present my chief concern is how 
to get these answers finished so that the November number 
of The Captain can be printed and published.

John Ryan says that when he read “ The Game of 
Cricket-All-Games,” and came to the score sheet at the end, 
“  he thought he would burst.” But he didn’t 1

Gordon Ever ley.—I am obliged to you for your sug
gestion, but I do not care to start clubs such as you mention. 
It would be far too big an undertaking.

T. A. Mac.—H orrible!
Winifrede A. E.—No doubt we shall come to a better 

arrangement some day. At present I can't make any 
change.

R. B.—Side-drums vary in price from  17s, 6d. to  £2 2s„ 
according to quality. They can be obtained from the Stainer 
Manufacturing Co,, 92, St. Martin's Lane, London, W.C, 
Write for their list.

H. Page, Junr.—W hat photos? Negatives or positives? 
Your question is too  vague.

E. J. G.—Get “ British Birds and their Nests,”  from  Messrs. 
Denny & C o„ Booksellers' Row, London, W.C. Price 2s. 8d.

James Weir —You are too kind! Sorry cannot find room 
for the hints on gilding, lettering, etc., but am obliged to you 
all the same for sending them along.

Englishman. — Thanks for yonr congratulations, my 
friendi You seem to  give that typewriter of yours a lot of 
work.

A. C. P.—Thanks for correction. It is of very little im
portance. "  Teddy Tales ”  will appear at intervals.

H. O. W. has taken the trouble to write me eight pages of 
criticism  on The Captain. I think his remarks are very 
sensible. “  H. 0 . W ." ought to succeed in life, as he evidently 
doesn’t do things by halves.

The Ship's Boy —Walt—that's all I say.
A Reader of Nos. I., II., Ill-, IV., V., VT., *  V II

(nice little nom de plume) thinks a good-looking boy “  knocks 
a pretty girl into the shade." I don't think “  A Readerof Nos.
I., II., III., IV., V., VI., & VII.” is at all chivalrous—do you ?

Porter.—So much depends in these matters on a man's 
constitution and physique. I should say ten minutes of each 
after your bath. Your ordinary work ought to make you very 
strong and fit. It is a mistake to overdo dumb-bell exercises. 
Alternate the hells with clubs morning after morning. Have 
a talk with a gymnastic instructor when you get the chance.

Arthur J. King, “ Tomboy," “ A. B.," ‘‘ J. M. B-," 
"C .L.B ..” “ Spider,” Harry Burton and Stewart 
Davennort will receive replies in our next issue.

H. Penny. W A. G., A. Hill, Percy F. Turner. 
James E. Adam, “ Two Lady Admirora,” Lottie C. 
Bowder, K. C. Woods, Elijah Brown, “ D iet.” 
Ivanhoe (South Australia), F. G. Bristow, and many 
others, are thanked for their kind letters and suggestions.

TH E OLD FAG.



Results of September Competitions.
N o. I.—G irl* ' N a m e * .
£ i '  is. divided between : F i.o rrie  L a in g , Costello 

Lodge, Galway, Ireland, and O w en  M a w so n , 54, Abingdon 
Villas, Kensington, W.

C on solation  Prizes  (Vol. I. of T he  C a p t a in ) have 
been awarded to : Miss T . W e ir , St. Leonard's, Chelten
ham, and M arjo rie  Gordon  D a l l a s , 9, Victoria Street, 
Aberdeen.

H on o u rable  M e n t io n : Charles Mawson, Mostyn 
Owen, Austin Ninmio-Smith, T. j- Earner, Alfred Scott 
(Ontario), and Alfred James Clode.

(The correct list according to votes, in order of merit, is 
as follows: Dorothy, Irene, Edith, Lilian, Hilda, Beatrice.)

N o. II.—B e s t  E n g lis h  T e a m  o f  F o u r t e e n  P la y e r s  
t o  s e n d  t o  A u s t r a l ia .

£ 1  is. divided between: W a l te r  E. D ixon. 84, Lee 
Road, Blackheath, S.E., and W ill ia m  R. E d w a r d s , 
56, Lyndhurst Road, Beckham, S. E.

(These were the only two who gave an absolutely 
correct list.)

C on solation  P rizes (Vol. I. o f  T he  C a p t a in ) have 
been awarded to : C ec il  D a v is , i , Park Villas, Weston- 
super-Mare, and H ugh  H. S k il l e n , 173, University 
Street, Belfast, Ireland.

(Twenty-one made only one mistake. Consolation prizes 
were awarded to the two of these who sent the neatest lists.)

HONOURABLE M e n tio n  : Edwin Strange, James Lennic, 
Norman Sutton, Martin Richards, and R. B. Mowat.

Nearly 600 voting lists were sent in. The following, in 
order of votes polled, is the team :—

1. K. S. Ranjitsinhji.
2. C. B. Fry.
3. A, C. Maclaren.
4. F. S. Jackson.
5. Hayward.
6. C. L. Townsend.
7. W. M. Bradley.

8. Lilley.
9. Lockwood,

10. Rhodes.
11. Young.
12. Abel.
13. A. O. Jones.
14. Storcr.

N o. III.—B e e t  P o e t i c a l  E x t r a c t  o n  “ D u ty .”
£ 1  is. divided between : W in ifryd e  A. Ev a n s , Ingle

wood, Stroud, Gloucestershire, and Jam es  W e ir , 544, New 
Keppockhill Road, Glasgow.

C o n so latio n  Prizes  (Vol. I. of T he C a p t a in ) have 
been awarded to : H. S. FOX, Le Bas, Haileybury College, 
Herts., and Ed w a r d  H. N eig h bou r , 7, Hanover Buildings, 
Robert Street, London. W.

H o n o u rable  M ention  : Frances Bernard, Dorothy 
Owen, Thomas Watkins, Ethel M. Dening, William Arm
strong, Eleanor W . Stiff, Norman R. Taylor, H. B. 
McMinn, Alex Lingford, Aymer Edward Cookes, Hedley
V. Fielding, Jane Winifred Robb, and Dorothy M. 
Billinghurst,

N o. IV.—B e e t  S e t  o f  D r a w in g *  r e p r e s e n t i n g  
“  1 h e  O ld  F a g  ”  a t  t h e  a g e s  o f  F iv e , T w e n t y -  
f iv e ,  F o r ty -f iv e , a n d  S ix t y - f iv e .

W in n er  o f  £ 1  is. : F. Ho lm es , Rose Terrace, 
Sherburn-in-Elmet, Yorks.

Ho n o u rable  M ention  (in order of merit): Dorothy M. 
Reed. Vernon Harry Smith, Charles Haworth. J. Tranby,
W. Bridge, John R. Muggeridge, Herbert Ball, Percy J. 
Bartlett, Victor C. Glenroore, J. R. Sykes, F. Meredith, 
W. K . Clay, D. G. Barnsley, W . Caton Woodville, 
F. Baron, Francis G. Duckworth, Ernest W. Carter, 
Francis L. Bickley, G. Wainwright, A. J. Judd, Charles E. 
Lee, Horace Brittain, H. Penny, C. F. Norman, Maud L. 
Taylor, H. Kershaw, Wilson Penning, H. A. S. Ferris,
J. W . Hicks, W . P, Clough, C. B. Canning, M. G. B. 
Reece.

N o. V.—B e e t  A m a t e u r  P h o t o g r a p h .
So many excellent photographs having been sent in, this 

Competition was very difficult to decide. Every point 
taken into consideration,

T he  Prize  o f^ i is. has been divided between : C h arles

G f.r r a r d  D e a n e , Carlow Lodge, Clevedon, Somaa 
(Landscape), and E d w yn  A . F in d l a y , 7 , Wallace Sink 
Kilmarnock, N .B. (Interior). ’

C on so latio n  Prizes  (Vol. I. of T he  Captain) h*. 
been awarded to : K itty  D. W a l k e r , i i . Church Suw 
Tetbury, Gloucestershire (Portrait), and H o w ard  S. Brows 
25, Silverdale Road. Oxton, Birkenhead (three landscape;'

V ery H ig h ly  Co m m e n d e d : Joe Connor (Ohio),\v p 
Medlock, G. Ormrod, J. Keane, A . Hall Hall. N ' i  
Furlong, C. B. D. Fox, John R. Dyson, F. Toml'iiisoi
C. H. Dixon, David Mountfield, C. S. Brown, E. Gordta 
Worlock, H. J. Henderson, A. Prescott, Ernest A. Kara 
Walter M. Best. '

Ho n o u r a ble  M en tio n  : G. Forsyth, R. F. Higgire, 
A. J. Roberts, Owen S. Tinnns, C. Kimpton, J. D. 
Ball, E. P. Davy, H, J, Roberts, Arthur Burr, P. H. 
Oakley, James A. Bennett, C. A. Smith, C. L. K. Peri. 
Frank Manley, W. S. SimpsdTi, Frank Overton, Lewi 
Earp, G. F. Saunderson, E. D. Wilmol, Noel R. P. 
Hammond, F. F‘. Davies, J. W. Adams, J. F. Coffins, 
H. B. McMinn, J. Howden, Mary Whyle Johnstone.

N o. VI.—C o r r e c t  A n s w e r s  t o  Geographical 
C o n u n d r u m s .

£ 1  is. divided between : A r th u r  C onst and James 
Co n st , 99, Victoria Buildings, Clerkenwell Road, EC 
(Each had sixteen out of twenty right.)

C on so latio n  Prizes  (Vol. I. of T h e  Captain) ton 
been awarded to : HUGH L. D avif .S, 18, North Parade, 
Aberystwyth ; Jam es  H, F’o r k e ste r , 13, Rupert hirer, 
Glasgow ; G eorge  Jo n es , 55. Belmont Drive, Nett-sham 
Park, Liverpool. (Each of these had fourteen right.)

H o n o u r a ble  M en tio n  : F. E. Knowles, T. \V. Brt, 
Guy B. Cockrem, Trevor Maxwell, Dora Theakston.

N o. VII.—N e a t e s t  C o lo u r e d  M a p  o f  Ireland.
W innf: r o f  £1 is. : L eslie  M a c Donald Gut,

" Strathmore," Bognor, Sussex.
H o n o u r a ble  M en tio n  : Katie F. Willsce, Eduard * 

Gordon Worlock, F\ Wellington, Herbert \V. White. 
Basil Brown, Winnie Thompson, O. J. Chambers, F. ; 
Horward Watt, T. R. Davis, W. E. Saunders, F. Math, ,
J. F. Harlow, A. E. Andrews, Reggie Faulkner, Margixt 
A. K. Drayton, Hugh E. Muir, W . Macaulay Parkins, 
Evelyn C. S. Macandrew, May Waghorn, Eric Moriry. 
Dorothy H. G. Light, D. Edge. Arthur H. Smith, 
R. Keith Brown, Wallace Lightbody, Margaret lvean, a® 
A. Leslie Snow.

N o. VIII.—B e s t  L e t t e r  W r it t e n  b y  a  Lion.
£ 1  is. divided between : M a r g a r e t  Park er  1 romps®, 

i2o, Tufnell Park Road, Holloway, N., and VERA GOATS'. 
33, Klea Avenue, Clapham, S. W.

Con so latio n  P rizes (Vol. I. of T he C aptain) toe 
been awarded to : R. Bu t l e r , The Rectory, Eastdott. 
Warebam, Dorset; E d w in  S. E. T o d d , Stoney ho* 
House, Musselburgh, Scotland. .

H o n o u r a ble  M en tio n  : Marjory H. Briggs, Nt£* 
Olley, Bernard Minton-Senhouse, Marjorie WolstenhoiiK,
K. M. Sheppard, Norman G. Hadden.

N o. IX .—B e s t  E s s a y  o n  •’ W h a t  I W ant to »  
w h e n  I’m  a  M a n ,”  ,

W inner  o f  £1 is. : T om  R il e y , 10, Marlboro"), 
Villas, Marlborough Road, Richmond.

A C on so latio n  Pr iz e  (Vol. I. o f T hf. C aptain) ,  
been awarded to S t e w a r t  Davenport, 15, Sl 
Road, South Croydon.

N o. X .—H a n d w r i t in g  C o m p e t i t io n .
W inner  of  £ 1  is. : E d w a r d  Jeffrey , High “ **• 

Langport, Somerset. .
C o n so latio n  P rizes (Vol. I. of T he Captain) 

been awarded to : L. A. S m it h , Hinckley Grammar ' 
and F r an cis  T h e a k s t o n . Bellfield, Mashani, Yorks- _ 

H o n o u r a ble  M e n tio n  : Ursula Harding.
W yand, J. A. Collingridge, Ralph Gibson, Hon 
Wolstenholme.
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HA L L O  ! h a l lo  ! h a l l o  ! H e r e ’s  C h r i s t m a s  
c o m e  a ga in , a n d  fa th e rs ,  m o t h e r s ,  u n c le s ,  

aun ts, b ro th e rs ,  s is t e r s ,  a n d  c o u s in s  a re  

hurrying h ith e r  a n d  t h it h e r  to  s e le c t  a  s u it a b le  

present fo r “ the  b o y .” “  W h a t  o n  e a rth  c a n  I  

get h i m ? ” th e y  a re  s a y in g .  A n d  t h e n  t h e  e ye  

catches s ig h t  o f  a  b o o k s e l le r ’s  s h o p ,  a n d  in  
they g o  to  m a k e  a  

selection from  th e  

w o r k s  o f  G .  A .

Henty o r M a n v i l l e  
Fenn.

A bout o n e  o f  th e se  
chums— for t h e y  a re  

chums to each  o th e r  
as well as to  y o u —  

something w a s s a id  
in the very first n u m 

ber o f  T he Captain.
Let me tell y o u  n o w  

about the o th e r  —  

sbout that c e le b ra te d  
Manville  h 'cnn, w h o  

has written su c h  h e a p s  
and heaps o f  b o y s ’ 

stories, a n d  w h o se  

fifty b o o k s  fo r b o y s  

are ,t0 be fo u n d ,
P a r t i c u l a r l y  w e l l  

t ’ttnbed, in  e v e ry  s c h o o l  l ib ra r y ,  

n n  re ga rd  to  M r .  F e n n ’s a p p e a r a n c e ,  I  
n. not better t h a n  re fe r  y o u  t o  t h e  f ro n t is -  

heari k  n u n iber, M a r k  t h e  w e l l - s h a p e d  

and ' ofty  b ro w » t h e  k e e n  e ye , t h e  s t u d io u s  
you ®uSh tfu l c a s t  o f  c o u n t e n a n c e ,  a n d  t h e n  

Wl be a b le  t o  e s t im a t e  fo r  y o u r s e l f  t h e

BYON LODGE, ISLEW ORTH .

k i n d  o f  q u a l it ie s  th a t  g o  to  m a k e  u p  th e  

~ life  a n d  c h a r a c te r  o f  a  g re a t  a u th o r .  A n d  

t h i s  c h a ra c te r ,  m in d  y o u ,  is  n o t  m e re ly  a  

m a t t e r  o f  h e re d ity .  D o n ’t r u n  a w a y  w it h  th e  id e a  

th a t  t h e re  w a s  o n e  d a y  b o r n  in t o  t h e  w o r ld  a  

b a b y  M a n v i l l e  e n d o w e d  w i t h  u n i la g g in g  e n e rg y ,  

t e m p e ra t e  h a b it s ,  k i n d l y  t h o u g h t s ,  a n d  a  w e a lth  

o f  k n o w le d g e .  F a r  f r o m  it. T h e  y o u n g  F e n n  

h a d  n o t  o n e - t e n th  o f  th e  c h a n c e s  th a t  y o u  h a v e  

h a d ,  o r  w ill h a v e .  I t  w a s  a  s te e p  a n d  r u g g e d  

p a th  th a t  la y  b e fo re  h im ,  b u t — h e  h a s  c l im b e d  it.

N o w ,  it w a s  to  h e a r  f r o m  M r .  F e n n ’s  o w n  

l ip s  h o w  h e  c l im b e d  t h is  p a t h — t h e  u lt im a te

id e a  b e in g  th a t  I  

s h o u ld ,  i n  m y  tu rn ,  

in f o r m  th e  re a d e r s  o f  

t h i s  m a g a z in e — th a t  I  

j o u r n e y e d  d o w n  to  
I s le w o r t h  o n  th e  la st  

d a y  in  S e p te m b e r ,  

a n d  s o u g h t  o u t  a  

h o u s e  n a m e d  S y o n  

L o d g e — w e ll k n o w n  

t o  a ll  th e  d w e lle r s  in  

t h a t  s u b u r b  o f  L o n 

d o n  a s  t h e  se v e re st -  

l o o k i n g  a b o d e ,  s t a n d 

i n g  i n  t h e  m o s t  

d e l ig h t f u l  o ld  - w o r ld  

g a rd e n ,  in  t h e  n e ig h 

b o u r h o o d .  A  g r e a t  

i r o n  g a te  w a s  th e  f irst  

o b s t a c le  in  m y  w a y , 

b u t  I  p u l le d  v a l ia n t ly  

a t  t h e  c l a n k i n g  be ll, 

a n d  w a s  p r e s e n t ly  a d m it t e d  in t o  t h e  h o u s e  o f  
t h e  f a m o u s  w riter.

O n  e n t e r in g  th e  h a ll ,  t h e  first t h in g  I  s a w  

w a s  a  m ig h t y  a r r a y  o f  b o o k s .  F r o m  c e i l in g  to  

f l o o r  a n d  f r o m  w a ll t o  w a l l  t h e y  s tre tc h e d , ro w  

a ft e r  r o w  o f  b e a u t i f u l l y  b o u n d  v o lu m e s  th a t  

p r o c la im e d  a t  o n c e  th e  h o m e  o f  t h e  re a l ly
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l i t e ra r y  m a n  T h e n  I  w a s  u s h e r e d  in t o  th e  

s t u d y ,  a n d  h e re  w e re  m o r e  

b o o k s ,  tw o  h u g e  c a se s  b e in g  

f i l le d  e n t ir e ly  w i t h  t h e  b r ig h t  

c o v e r s  th a t  b o r e  th e  m a g ic  

n a m e  o f  t h e  m a n  I  h a d  c o m e  

to  in te rv ie w .  A n d  th e re , in  

th e  m id s t  o f  it  a ll, s e a te d  a t 

th e  v e ry  d e s k  u p o n  w h ic h  h e  

w r ite s , d a y  in ,  d a y  o u t ,  w a s  

M r .  M a n v i l l e  P e n n  h im se lf .

“ A h  ! ” h e  s a id ,  c h e e r fu lly ,  

a t t h e  s a m e  t im e  s i z in g  m e  

u p  w it h  a  p ie r c in g  g la n c e  f r o m  

b e h in d  h i s  g la s s e s ,  “ T he C ap
tain, I  b e l ie v e .  D r a w  u p  to  

t h e  fire, d o . I t ’s  a  w r e t c h e d  

d a y .  H a v e  a  c ig a re tte  ?  ”
“  T h a n k s , ” I  sa id ,  t a k in g  

o n e .  “  B u t ,  b e fo r e  w e  g o  a n y  

fu r th e r ,  w il l  y o u  le t  m e  h a v e  

s o m e  p ic t u r e s  ?  ” F o r  t h e  a rt 

e d it o r  is  a lw a y s  s o  p a r t ic u la r  t o  im p r e s s  t h is  

u p o n  m e  t h a t  I  fee l u n c o m fo r t a b le  u n t i l  it i s  

d o n e .

“ P i c t u r e s ? ” s a id  M r .  F e n n .  “ W h a t  s o r t  o f  

p ic t u r e s  ?  ”

“  P e r s o n a l  p ic t u r e s , ” I  re p l ie d .  “  P h o t o s  o f  

y o u r se lf ,  y o u r  h o u se ,  y o u r  f a m ily ,  y o u r  d o g s ,  
ca ts, g a r d e n -------- ”

“  R i g h t ! ” H e  in t e r ru p te d  m e  w ith  a  s a t is f ie d  

s o r t  o f  e x c la m a t io n ,  a n d  I  k n e w  th a t  I  h a d  h it  

u p o n  th e  p r o p e r  sp o t  w h e n  I  m e n t io n e d  th e  

m a g ic  w o r d  “ g a r d e n . ” F o r  M r .  F e n n  l o v e s  h i s  

g a r d e n  a lm o s t  a s  m u c h  a s  h e  lo v e s  h i s  b o o k s ,  

a n d  th a t  is  s a y in g  a  g re a t  d e a l.  E v e r y  tree, 

e v e r y  p la n t ,  e v e r y  h e rb ,  h e  k n o w s  b y  h e a rt,  a n d  

h e  w o u ld  k n o w r e v e r y  w e e d , i f  t h e re  w e re  a n y  ; 

b u t  t h e re  a r e n ’t. T h a t  i s  to  sa y ,  in  t h e  g a r d e n  ; 

b u t  th e  o r c h a r d — s u c h  a  f in e  o l d  o r c h a rd ,  w ith  

s u c h  c r o w d s  o f  a p p le s ,  p e a rs ,  a n d  e v e r y t h in g

M B. FENN AT SEVENTEEN.

e lse — is  a l lo w e d  t o  r u n  w i ld  u n d e r  foot, mi 

a  b e t te r  p la c e  t o  lo u n g e  a b o u t  in  on  a ha 
s u m m e r ’s  d a y  I  c a n n o t  c o n c e iv e .

B u t  t h is  w a s  t h e  e n d  o f  S e p te m b e r ,  and the 
a p p le s  w e re  l o o k i n g  v e r y  ro sy .

“  T e l l  m e , p le a se ,” s a id  I ,  “ a l l  a b o u t  yourself 
b e g in n in g ,  a s  th e  k id d ie s  sa y , a t  t h e  beginning' 

“  W h e n  I  w a s  a  l it t le  b o y , ” s a id  Mamiie 

F e n n ,  “ m y  f a t h e r ’s  h o u s e  w a s  in  Buckingham 

G a te ,  a n d  I  u s e d  to  w a tc h  f r o m  th e  window the 

d r i l l i n g  o f  t h e  G u a r d s  a t  W e l l in g t o n  Barracks 
O f  c o u r s e  I  fe ll i n  lo v e  w it h  s o ld ie r in g ,  and made 

u p  m y  m in d  t o  w e a r  a  r e d  t u n i c  a n d  kill the 
Q u e e n ’s  e n e m ie s  a ll  m y  life .”

“ A l w a y s  a  r e d  t u n i c ? ”

“ P e r h a p s  n o t  a lw a y s  re d . T h e  17th Lancers 

in  b lu e  a n d  w h it e  l o o k e d  v e r y  s m a r t ; but, on 

t h e  w h o le ,  t h e  s c a r le t  t u n i c  s a t is f ie d  m y  ideas oi 

w h a t  a  re a l h e r o  s h o u ld  wrear. O n c e ,  however.

I  m e t  a  g e n t le m a n  belonging 

to  t h e  M a d r a s  L ig h t  Horse, 
w h o  w o r e  l ig h t  b lu e  and  silver, 

a n d  r o d e  a n  A r a b  steed, 

w a s  fa s c in a t e d ,  a n d  offered 
h im  m y  s e r v ic e s  then and 

th e re .”

“ O f course, they were 
promptly accepted ?”

“ N o t  p r o m p t ly , ” said Mr. 

F e n n .  “  A s  a  m atte r of fact 

th e re  Was s o m e  d ifficu lty  abou*. 

t h e  a ge . I  was just about 

e ig h t  a t  t h e  tim e. I  tried 

p e r s u a s io n  i n  the  shape of 

to ffee  a n d  c o c o a -n u t  chips, 
b u t  t h e  re c r u it in g  - sergeant 

s a id  h i s  d o c t o r  w o u ld n ’t alio* 

h im  toffee , a n d  h is  wife had 

p u t  h e r  fo o t  d o w n  as regar 

c o c o a - n u t  c h ip s .

“  A  lit t le  d i s a p p o in t e d ,  1 w a ite d  until

■I! ■ .

1 1.

I i t  - !
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was a b ig  boy, a n d  t h e n  w e n t  a b o u t  p e e r in g  

into barracks, b u t  r e t u r n e d  h o m e  a n  a r d e n t -  

civilian.”
‘‘Bu t th is  s p e c ta c le  o f  m i l i t a r y  life  c a m e  

in useful a fte rw a rd s,” I  s u g g e s te d .
“ E v e ry  a to m  o f  it. I n  fact, e v e r y  t h i n g . th a t  

he ever le a rn s  is  u s e fu l  t o  a  w r ite r. I  w a s  

destined to le a rn  a  g o o d  d e a l  o f  t h e  w o r ld  a n d  

its ways, fo r at t h e  a g e  o f  t h ir t e e n  I  w a s  t h r o w n  

entirely o n  m y  o w n  re so u rc e s .  M y  fa th e r  m e t  
with troubles, a n d  1 h a d  t o  f ig h t  m y  o w n  w a y .”

I  re m a in ed  q u ie t, h o p in g  th a t  I  s h o u ld  h e a r  

how th is fa m o u s  

author fough t h is  

battle a s a  b oy .
But th is w as n o t  

to be. A  lo o k  o f  

pain ca m e  o v e r  

Mr. F e n n ’s face  
as he c o n t in u e d  :

“ T h e  yea rs o f  

my life betw een  

the ages o f  t h ir 

teen and  e igh teen  
I never ta lk  abou t.

I want to  fo rge t 
them. S o m e  day , 

perhaps, 1 m a y  

write an a c c o u n t  
of those years, o r  

I may leave n o te s  

for the g u id a n c e  

ofothers w h o  w ish  

to do so, hu t I  

never en te r in t o  

the subject now .

“ H ow eve r, I  

found t im e  to  a t
tend to m y  o w n  

e d u c a t i o n ,  a n d  

one o f  the f irst  
men I  read w a s 

Shakespeare. I  
can say c o n s c ie n 
tiously that e v e n  

at the age o f  t h ir 

teen or fourteen

1 could read  h i s  w o r k s  w it h  g r e a t  p le a su re ,  

although 1 w ill n o t  p re te n d  t o  s a y  th a t  I  a lw a y s  
appreciated h im  to  th e  fu ll.”

ma(^e ) 'o u  b e g in  w r i t i n g ? ”
. '  by, re a d in g  t h in g s  th a t  o t h e r  p e o p le  h a d  

written, a n d  t h in k in g  I  c o u ld  d o  t h e  s a m e .”

1 id y o u  h a v e  th e  u s u a l  t r o u b le s  o f  th e  
>°ung literary m a n  ?  ”

r ° ’ * Can t s a y  th a t  I  m e t  w it h  v e r y  s e r io u s  

thoJ^a5’ a b 'n o u gh , m in d  y o u ,  t h e  p a y m e n t s  in  

no e u  w ere  .n .o t  n e a r *y  s o  a s  t h e y  a re  
• began w r it in g  in  1 8 6 4 ,  a n d  p u b l i s h e d  m y

f ir s t  b o o k — a  c o l le c t io n  o f  s t o r ie s — i n  1 8 6 6 .  M y  

f ir s t  n o v e l  a p p e a r e d  in  1 8 6 7 .  I t  w a s  in  th re e  

v o lu m e s ,  a n d  e n t it le d  ‘ B e n t ,  n o t  B r o k e n . ’ 

T h e  p u b l i s h e r s  w e re  M e s s r s .  T i n s l e y  B r o s . ,  o f  

C a t h e r in e  S tre e t, a  f irm  th a t  h a s  n o w  c e a se d  to  

e x i s t  T h e y  b r o u g h t  o u t  s o m e  e x c e lle n t  p e o p le  

i n  t h e ir  t im e , n o t a b ly  M i s s  B r a d d o n .

“  W e r e  y o u  e v e r  o n  t h e  re g u la r  s ta ff  o f  a  
p a p e r  ?  ”

“  C e r t a in ly .  I  w o r k e d  fo r  th e  e v e n in g  S ta r , 
u n d e r  J u s t in  M c C a r t h y — p a r l ia m e n ta ry  s k e t c h e s  

a n d  t h a t  k in d  o f  t h in g .  I  d id  th e  s a m e  k i n d  o f
w o r k  f o r  t h e  
m o r n i n g  E c h o , 

a n d  w a s  a l s o  

d r a m a t ic  c r it ic  fo r  

t h a t  p a p e r  f o r  

t w e l v e  y e a r s .  

T h e n  I  e d i t e d  
C assell's M a g a 
zine a n d  Once a 
IV eek ."

“ W i l k i e  C o l l i n s  

w o r k e d  f o r  y o u ,  

d id  h e  n o t ?  ”

“  Y e s ,  a n d  v e ry  

p a r t ic u la r  h e  w a s  

t h a t  h i s  w o r k  

s h o u l d  n o t  b e  

a l t e r e d  a t  a l l .  
E v e n  a  c o m m a  i n 

se r t e d  o r  o m it t e d  

b r o u g h t  d o w n  

h i s  w ra th  u p o n  

t h e  u n fo r t u n a t e  
e d i t o r ’s  h e a d .  

B u t ,  t a lk in g  a b o u t  
p a r t ic u la r  m e n ,  I  

t h in k  th e  m o s t  

e x a c t in g  e d it o r  I  
e v e r  k n e w  w a s  

C h a r le s  D ic k e n s .  

I  w o r k e d  f o r  h im  

w h e n  h e  h a d  A l l  
the Year R o u n d , 

a n d ,  t h o u g h  h e  

w a s  g o o d  e n o u g h  

t o  le t m y  s tu f f  a lo n e ,  I  h a v e  s e e n  th e  w a y  h e  

u s e d  t o  treat s o m e  p e o p le ’s. I  r e m e m b e r ,  o n  

o n e  o c c a s io n ,  c a t c h in g  s ig h t  o f  a  p r o o f  t h a t  w a s  

l y i n g  o n  h i s  d e sk ,  a n d  w h ic h  h e  h a d  j u s t  b e e n  
r e v is in g .  I  c a lc u la te d  th a t  h a l f  o f  th e  a u t h o r ’s 

o r ig in a l  w o r k  w a s  a l lo w e d  to  s t a n d  ; t h e  o t h e r  

h a l f  w a s  th e  w o r k  o f  C h a r le s  D i c k e n s . ”

“ A n d  so , b y  d e g re e s,  y o u  b e c a m e  a  w e ll- 

k n o w n  a u t h o r ? ” I  r e m a rk e d ,  g e t t in g  M r .  F e n n  

b a c k  to  th e  s u b je c t  in  h a n d .

“ W e l l , ” h e  re p lie d ,  g l a n c in g  a t  th e  s h e lv e s  

c o n t a in in g  h i s  o w n  b o o k s ,  “  b y  d e g re e s  I  w ro te
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a  h u n d r e d  n o v e l s  a n d  f ifty  b o o k s  f o r  b o y s ,  s o  I  

h a v e n ’t w a s t e d  m u c h  t im e , y o u  se e .”
M ,r. F e n n ’s  f ir s t  b o y s ’ b o o k  w a s  w r it te n  in  

1 8 6 6  fo r  t h e  B o y s ' N e w sp a p e r , a n d  w a s  n a m e d

la n d in g .  N o w  w e  c o m e  t o  w h a t  I  call ^  

b a c k  l ib r a r y .  T h i s  r o o m  i s  d e v o t e d  to plays,' 

“ P l a y s ? ”  I  e c h o e d  in  a m a z e m e n t .  “ Why 

h o w  m a n y  a re  t h e r e  h e r e ? ” 1

“  H o l l o w d e l l  G r a n g e  ; o r, H o l i d a y  H o u r s  in  a  

C o u n t r y  H o u s e . ” H e  w r o t e  it  t o  o b l ig e  t h e  

e d it o r ,  a n  o l d  f r ie n d ,  a n d  i t s  s u c c e s s  m e a n t  

g o o d  f o r t u n e  t o  t h o u s a n d s  a n d  t h o u s a n d s  o f  

b o y s  i n  t h e  p r e s e n t  d a y .  M u s i n g  u p o n  t h e  

h a p p y  h o u r s  I  h a d  s p e n t  o v e r  h i s  w o r k s ,  it  
o c c u r r e d  to  m e  to  a s k  M r .  F e n n  h o w  m a n y  

v o lu m e s  o f  d if fe re n t  k i n d s  h e  h a d  in  h i s  p o s 

s e s s io n .

“ T w e n t y - f iv e  t h o u s a n d , ” w a s  t h e  s t a r t l in g  

r e p ly .  “  I ’v e  g o t  a  w a y  o f  p i c k i n g  t h e m  u p .  

T h e r e  a re  a b o u t  f iv e  t h o u s a n d ,  I  s u p p o s e ,  i n  

t h i s  r o o m ,  a n d  t h e y  r u n  a l l  o v e r  t h e  h o u s e . ”

“  W e l l , ” I  s a id ,  “  it  i s n ’t e v e r y  d a y  th a t  o n e  

v i s i t s  a  p r iv a t e  h o u s e  c o n t a in in g  tw e n ty - f iv e  

t h o u s a n d  b o o k s .  M a y  I  s e e  s o m e  m o r e  o f  

t h e m  ?  ”

“  C e r t a i n l y ; c o m e  a lo n g .  T h e r e  a re  a  fe w  

h e re ,  y o u  see , i n  th e  h a ll.  M o r e  o n  t h i s

“  F i v e  t h o u s a n d  v o lu m e s , ” s a id  the owns 

c a lm ly .  “  Y o u  se e ,” h e  a d d e d ,  t a k in g  pity on 

m y  a m a z e m e n t ,  “  i n  d a y s  g o n e  b y  everyone who 

w ro te  a t  a ll  w ro te  p la y s .  I t  d o e s n ’t follow that 

t h e y  w e re  a l l  a c te d ,  o r  w o r t h  a c t in g ,  but, such 

a s  t h e y  w e re , I ’v e  c o l le c t e d  ’e m .” .
“  I  s u p p o s e  t h e re  a re  s o m e  v e r y  rare editions 

h e re  ?  ”  ,
“  S o m e ,  c e r t a in ly .  H e r e  a re  N a th a n ie l Leo* 

w o r k s ,  d a t e d  1694 . L o o k  a t  th e  curious oH
p r in t  a n d  b in d in g .  T h e n  I  h a v e -------  .

“  A n y  m o r e  r o o m s  ?  ” I  in te rru p ted , thin* 

i n g  o f  a  c e r t a in  e n g a g e m e n t  I  h a d  in t® 

e v e n in g .  ,

“  O h ,  y e s .  H e r e ’s  th e  r o o m  I  u se d  to 

i n  d u r i n g  t h e  s u m m e r .  N i c e  a n d  P 'eas^  
i s n ’t i t ?  O n e  w in d o w  lo o k s  o v e r  m y  ow n ga™ 

— th a t ’s  t h e  o l d  m u lb e r r y  t re e — a n d  the 0 

o n  to  t h e  D u k e  o f  N o r t h u m b e r l a n d ’s Pn '
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grounds. Y o u  w o u ld n ’t k n o w  y o u  w e re  s o  n e a r  
London, w o u ld  y o u  ?  ”

A n d  then  w e  fell to  t a l k in g  o n  m e n  a n d  

things, a n d  I  d i s c o v e r e d  t h a t  M r .  M a n v i l l e  

Fenn was a s h r e w d  c r i t ic  a s  w e ll a s  a  p o p u la r  
author.

“ T h o m a s  H a r d y , ” h e  s a id ,  “ is  a  g r e a t  w rite r. 

H e  writes o f  w h a t  h e  k n o w s  h im s e l f  a n d  h a s  

seen— he d o e s n ’t g e t  it  o u t  o f  b o o k s .  B u t  h i s  

"o m en  are  a ll o f  o n e  typ e , a n d  h i s  t o n e  is  v e r y  

gloomy. T h e n  t h e re ’s  A n t h o n y  H o p e .  I t  

struck m e w h e n  I  r e a d  t h e  * P r i s o n e r  o f  Z e n d a  ” 

that he o u gh t  to  w r ite  f o r  t h e  sta ge . H i s  w o r k

's  full o f  d ra m a t ic  s it u a t io n s .  N o w ,  w h o  e lse  is  
the re ?”

« Aet0n ^ e r r ' m a n >” I  s u g g e s t e d .
V  n caP.'ta '  " 't i t e r .  S h a r p ,  c le a r-c u t ,  te llin g .  

est c o n t in u e d  M r .  F e n n ,  “ t h e re  a re  p le n t y  o f  
good men, a n d  m o re  c o m in g  o n .  B u t  n o w  le t ’s  
have som e tea,"

“ D o  y o u  w o r k  o n  t e a ? ” I  a s k e d ,  a s  w e  

w e n t  d o w n s t a ir s  t o  t h e  d r a w in g - r o o m .

“  I  w o r k  o n  n o t h in g , ” s a id  th e  m a n  o f  o n e  

h u n d r e d  a n d  f ifty  b o o k s .  “  I  d r i n k  tea, b u t  

n o t  to  m a k e  th e  b r a in  act. I  w r ite  in  th e  

m o r n i n g  a n d  at n ig h t ,  b u t  n e v e r  in  th e  a fte r

n o o n .  S m o k e  ?  Y e s ,  I  s m o k e ,  b u t  n o t  w h e n  

I  a m  at w o r k .  I  f in d  th e  s m o k e  g e t s  in  m y  

e y e s .”

“ A n d  h o w  d o  y o u  w o r k — re g u la r ly  ?  ”

“  I f  p o s s ib le ,  b u t  I  d o n ’t fo rc e  m y se lf .  I f  

I  w r ite  a t  a ll, I  m u s t  w r ite  q u ic k ly .  O t h e r 

w ise , I  k n o w  I  a m  n o t  in  t h e  v e in ,  a n d  p u t  

t h e  p e n  d o w n . ”

“ T a l k i n g  o f  w o r k ,” I  s a id ,  “ h o w  m u c h  

w o r k  d o  y o u  t h in k  a  b o y  o u g h t  t o  d o  ?  ”

“  W e l l , ” s a id  t h e  a u th o r ,  “  t h a t ’s  a  h a rd  

q u e s t i o n ; but, i f  I  h a d  a  s c h o o l,  I  w o u ld  

m a k e  th e  b o y s  d o  a n  h o u r  b e fo re  b re a k fa s t ,  
f o u r  h o u r s  b e fo re  d in n e r ,  a n d  t h e n  p la y  fo r  

t h e  re st  o f  th e  d a y . ”

“  I  h a r d l y  t h in k  it  w o u ld  a n sw e r ,” I  r e 

p l ie d  ; “ a n d  I  h a r d l y  t h in k  t h e  b o y s  t h e m  

s e lv e s  w o u ld  l ik e  it. B u t  let m e  a s k  o n e  

m o r e  q u e s t io n .  W h a t  a d v ic e  w o u ld  y o u  g i v e  

t o  b o y s  g e n e r a l ly  a s  a  r u le  o f  life  ?  ”

“  I  w o u ld  te ll t h e m ,” s a id  M a n v i l l e  F e n n ,  

“  n o t  to  b e  p r i g g i s h ; to  d o  t h e ir  le v e l best, 

a n d ,  in  s h o r t ,  t o  b e  manly.”
A n d  n o b o d y  c o u l d  g iv e  b e tte r  a d v ic e  t h a n  

tha t, c o u ld  t h e y ?

MU. 1U.WU.LE FENN IN 1870,
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CHRISTMAS
So m e  say, that e v e r  ’g a in s t  tha t  s e a s o n  c o m e s  

W h erein  o u r  S a v io u r ’s  b i r t h  is  c e le b ra te d ,

T h is  b ird  o f  d a w n in g  s in g e t h  a ll  n ig h t  l o n g  ;

A n d  then  th e y  s a y  n o  s p ir i t  d a r e s  s t i r  a b r o a d  ; 

The  n ig h ts  a re  w h o le s o m e  ; t h e n  n o  p la n e t s  

strike, _
N o  fairy takes, n o r  w it c h  h a t h  p o w e r  to  c h a rm ,  

So ha llow ’d  a n d  s o  g r a c io u s  i s  t h e  t im e .

Shakespeare.
• • • i  • •• * •

r heard  the  b e l ls  o n  C h r i s t m a s  D a y  

T h e ir o ld  f a m il ia r  c a r o l s  p la y ,
A n d  w i ld  a n d  sw eet,

T h e  w o r d s  re p ea t,

O f  peace  o n  e a rth , g o o d w i l l  t o  m e n  !

Then  pea l’d  th e  b e l ls  m o r e  l o u d  a n d  d e e p  

“ G o d  is n o t  d e a d ,  n o r  d o t h  h e  s le e p !
T h e  W r o n g  s h a l l  fail,

T h e  R i g h t  p re v a il,

W ith  peace  o n  e a rth , g o o d w i l l  t o  m e n  ! ”

L ongfellow.

Y e  w h o  h a v e  s c o r n ’d  e a c h  o th e r ,

O r  in ju r e d  f r ie n d  o r  b ro th e r ,

I n  th is  fa s t  f a d in g  y e a r ;

Y e  w ho , b y  w o r d  o r  d e e d ,

H a v e  m a d e  a  k i n d  h e a r t  b le e d ,  

C o m e  g a th e r  h e r e !

I.e t s in n ’d  a g a in s t ,  a n d  s in n in g ,  

F o rg e t  t h e ir  s t r ife ’s  b e g in n in g ,

A n d  jo in  i n  f r ie n d s h ip  n o w ,

B e  l in k s  n o  lo n g e r  b r o k e n ,

B e  sw ee t f o r g iv e n e s s  s p o k e n  

U n d e r  t h e  h o l l y  b o u g h .

Mack ay.

C h r istm a s c o m e s ! H e  c o m e s ,  h e  c o m e s ,  
U sh e re d  w ith  a  r a in  o f  p lu m s ,

H o llie s  in  th e  w in d o w s  g re e t  h im ,

Schoo ls  c o m e  d r i v i n g  p o s t  to  m e e t  h im ,  
G ifts p re cede  h im ,  b e l ls  p r o c la im  h im ,  

E ve ry  m o u th  d e l ig h t s  to  n a m e  h im .  

j 'e t, a n d  c o ld ,  a n d  w in d ,  a n d  d a rk ,

M a k e  h im  b u t  th e  w a rm e r  m a rk .

L eigh H unt.

T h i s  is  t h e  m o n th ,  a n d  t h is  t h e  h a p p y  m o r n  

W h e r e in  t h e  s u n  o f  H e a v e n ’s  E t e r n a l  K i n g ,  

O f  w 'e d d e d  m a id  a n d  v i r g in  m o t h e r  b o r n ,  

O u r  g re a t  r e d e m p t io n  f r o m  a b o v e  d i d  b r in g

Milton.

E n g l a n d  w a s  m e r r y  E n g l a n d ,  w h e n  

O l d  C h r i s t m a s  b r o u g h t  h i s  s p o r t s  a g a in .  

’T w a s  C h r i s t m a s  b r o a c h e d  th e  m ig h t ie s t  a l e ; 

’T w a s  C h r i s t m a s  t o ld  t h e  m e r r ie s t  t a l e ;

A  C h r i s t m a s  g a m b o l  o f t  c o u ld  c h e e r  

T h e  p o o r  m a n ’s  h e a r t  t h r o u g h  h a l f  t h e  yea r.

Scott.

B r i g h t  a n d  b le s s e d  is  t h e  t im e , 

S o r r o w s  e n d  a n d  j o y s  b e g in ,

W h i l e  t h e  b e l ls  w it h  m e r r y  c h im e  

R i n g  t h e  D a y  o f  P le n t y  in  !

B u t  t h e  h a p p y  t id e  t o  h a il,

W i t h  a  s i g h  o r  w it h  a  tear,

H e i g h o !

I  h a r d l y  k n o w —

C h r i s t m a s  c o m e s  b u t  o n c e  a  y e a r  !

H ood.• • • • # •• • »

W h i l e  f r o m  e v e r y  t o w e r  a n d  steep le , 

P e a l i n g  b e l l s  w e re  s o u n d i n g  c le a r  

( N e v e r  w it h  s u c h  t o n e s  o f  g la d n e s s ,

S a v e  w h e n  C h r i s t m a s  t im e  i s  n e a r ).  

M a n y  a  o n e  th a t  n ig h t  w a s  m e rry ,

W h o  h a d  t o i le d  t h r o u g h  a l l  th e  yea r.

A .  A .  Procter.

I n  D e c e m b e r  r in g ,

E v e r y  d a y  t h e  c h im e s  ;

L o u d  t h e  g le e m e n  s i n g  

I n  t h e  s tre e ts  t h e ir  m e r r y  r h y m e s .  

L e t  u s  b y  th e  fire,

E v e r  h ig h e r ,

S i n g  t h e m  t ill t h e  n ig h t  e xp ire .

N u n s  i n  f r ig id  c e lls ,

A t  t h i s  h o ly  t ide ,
F o r  w a n t  o f  s o m e t h in g  e lse  

C h r i s t m a s  s o n g s  a t t im e s  h a v e  t r ie d  

L e t  u s  b y  th e  fire,

E v e r  h ig h e r .

S i n g  t h e m  t ill th e  n ig h t  e xp ire .

L ongfellow (a translation).

H a r k  1 t h e  h e r a ld  a n g e ls  s in g ,  

“ G lo r y  to  th e  n e w -b o r n  K i n g !

P e a c e  o n  e a r t h  a n d  m e rc y  m ild ,

G o d  a n d  s in n e r s  r e c o n c i le d  ! ”
C has. Wesley.

VoL 11-18
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Illustrated by Stewart Browne.

S Y N O P SIS.— (C hapters I . - I X . )

WALTK.lt D eukin'GHam, an orphan, runs away from 
home, leaving Itehind him his one friend in the world, 
Muriel Wray. On arriving in London, W alter ehases 
and captures a pickpocket who has stolen a gold watch 
from a gentleman in evening dress. The gentleman 
proves to lie a Canadian cattle-farmer, Mr. Dunbar, 
who offers Walter a crib on his ranche in the wild North
West prairie country. W alter accepts the offer and 
accompanies Mr. Dunbar to Canada. Nearing the ranche, 
whilst passing through a valley, the party is attacked by 
hostile Indians. Dunbar and Derringham, after a savage 
encounter with the red men, obtain the assistance of a 
neighbouring rancher and his eow-Ix>ys and also that of 
the, mounted police. A fter various tactics have been 
employed by both sides, one Indian is captured, but the 
notorious outlaw, “ Make-Thunder," escapes. Derring
ham accompanies Dunbar to the latter’s ranche, and settles 
®°®n to his work. One Sunday, Derringham goes off 
with Broncho Pete—a cow-boy—to explore a mysterious 
locality in that neighbourhood known as the Land of 
the Lost Spirits— this being the place, according to the 
superstitions of the red men, to which “  bad" Indians are 
consigned when they die.

CHAPTER X.
IN THE LAND OF THE LOST SPIRITS.

^  Was 'f  w e  h a d  f o u n d  o u r  w a y  in t o  a n o t h e r  
Wor a, and tha t  a  w e ir d  one, f o r  w h e n  w e  h a d  

scrambled ou t o f  t h e  deep, b ra c k e n - l in e d ,  p in e 

s rouded rav ine, t h e  t re e s  a n d  p la n t s ,  a n d  e v e n  

e form ation  o f  t h e  c o u n t r y ,  w e re  q u ite  

i erent from  a n y t h in g  w e  h a d  e v e r  se e n  be fore . 

ere were g ia n t  t re e s  o f  s p ru c e  a n d  p in e  
crywhere, a n d  a  m e d le y  o f  s t r a n g e ly  fa s h io n e d

fam T-8 on e  a t o P  ° f  l h e o t h e r  in  t h e  m o s t  
n 83 lc.jla n n e r  p o s s ib l e . W e  a sc e n d e d  a  lo n g , 

out fW rK ^C t *la t  t *le  r a n c h e r  h a d  t o ld  u s  to  lo o k  

in? n°r’ an^- a  g ° ° d  lo o k  a r o u n d  b e fo re  s ta rt -  
n °ut jo u rn e y  w e st. T h e r e  to  th e  east, in

th e  d ir e c t io n  i n  w h ic h  w e  h a d  com e, w a s  th e  b r in k  

o f  th e  g r e a t  p re c ip ice , w i t h  h e re  a n d  th e re  a  g a u n t ,  

s e r a g g y  p ine , e ith e r  d y i n g  o r  d e a d , le a n in g  i n  a  

s i c k e n in g l y  p e r i lo u s  f a s h io n  o v e r  th e  n ig h t m a r i s h  

d e p t h s  b e low .

I n  s o m e  p la c e s  th e  r id g e  w e  w a lk e d  o n  w a s  so  

b r o a d  t h a t  t w o  o r  t h re e  co a c h e s  c o u ld  h a v e  

d r i v e n  a lo n g  i t  a b re a st. A t  o t h e r  p la ce s  i t  b e c am e  

s o  n a r r o w  t h a t  i t  p u t  in e  in  m in d  o f  w a lk in g  u p o n  

t h e  t o p  o f  a  w a ll.

P e te , w h o  w a s  u n a c c u s t o m e d  t o  w a lk in g ,  w a s  

l im p in g  o n  a h e a d  v a l ia n t ly — h e  w o u ld  h a v e  d ie d  

r a t h e r  t h a n  g iv e  p re c e d e n c e  t o  m e — w h e n  s u d 

d e n ly  h e  tu rn e d ,  s i g n i n g  to  m e  to  c ro u c h  a n d  

a p p ro a c h  w it h  c a u t io n .  W o n d e r in g l y  I  d id  so, a n d  

re a c h e d  th e  r o c k  b e h in d  w h ic h  h e  h a d  e n sc o n c e d  

h im se lf .

“  L o o k  t h a r ,” h e  o b se rv e d ,  w it h  a  lo o k  o f  a n im a 

t io n  in  h i s  d a r k  eyes, p o in t in g  to  s o m e t h in g  in  th e  

h o llo w .  “  I s n ’t  it  a  p u r t y  s i g h t  1 ”
I  lo o k e d , a n d  I  c o n fe s s  t h e  “  p u r t in e s s  ” o f  t h e  

s i g h t  m a d e  m y  h e a rt  le a p  in t o  m y  m o u th ,  a n d  se t  

m e  fo r  th e  m o m e n t  w i s h in g  t h a t  I  w a s  a n y w h e r e  

b u t  i n  t h a t  n e ig h b o u rh o o d .  C l im b in g  t h e  o p p o s it e  

s id e  o f  th e  h o l lo w  w a s  a n  im m e n s e  c in n a m o n  b e a r  

—  a  b e a r  w h ic h  is  s o  la r g e  a n d  f ie rce  t h a t  i t  i s  

o f te n  c o n fo u n d e d  w i t h  t h e  g r i z z ly — w it h  tw o  c u b s  

f o l lo w in g  c lo se  a t  h e r  hee ls. I  k n e w  o n ly  t o o  

w e ll t h a t  a  s h e -b e a r  w i t h  h e r  y o u n g  w a s  .one o f  

t h e  m o s t  d a n g e ro u s  a n im a l s  to  m e e t  u n d e r  th e  

su n .  W e  w o u ld  n o t  h a v e  th e  g h o s t  o f  a  c h a n c e  to  

e sca p e  f ro m  h e r  ra g e  i f  o n c e  s h e  s m e l t  o r  s ig h t e d  

u s. I  w o n d e re d  w h a t  B r o n c h o  P e t e  se e m e d  to  

f in d  a m u s in g  in  th e  s it u a t io n .  H e  t o o k  u p  a  s t o n e  

a b o u t  th e  s iz e  o f  a  c r ic k e t  b a l l  a n d  p o is e d  i t  f o r  a  

m o m e n t  in  h i s  h a n d .  W h a t  o n  e a r t h  d id  h e
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TH E OLD LADY HF.ItSKLF A T THAT V E R Y  MOMENT PO KED  H E R  NOSE RO U N D  T H E  CORNER O F TH E LEDGE.

intend doing 1 Was the man mad that lie was 
thus going to reveal our presence to the fierce 
brute ?

Before I could stop him he had hurled the stone 
fairly at the bear, and struck her sharply on the 
hind-quarters. Then something happened which 
even now as I write makes me laugh, although I 
could not but think at the time that it was a 
mean trick to serve Mrs. Brum and her young 
ones. In all probability this bear had never seen 
a human being in her life, so, not taking any 
foreign intruder into her calculations, she naturally 
supposed that one of the cubs was forgetting itself, 
and playing a little practical joke upon herallonits 
own account. It was an occasion for prompt reprisal. 
She turned quickly, and not knowing which of 
them was the probable culprit— they both looked 
so very innocent— she gave each of the surprised 
youngsters such a sounding smack on the side of 
the head with a brawny fore-paw that they were 
knocked head over heels and rolled to the bottom 
of the hollow. We promptly ducked at the same 
moment, but Pete seemed so tickled over the 
success of his little joke that, to my horror, he 
fairly exploded with laughter, and rolled over on 
his back. I shook him in annoyance and dismay, 
and, quite forgetting that iny own voice was just 
as audible as his laughter, I cried :—

“ Pete ! I say, Pete, you silly ass, can’t you 
keep quiet 1 If you don’t we’ll have the old bear 
on to us, and then we’ll be in a jolly nice fix. I

say— now then— get up, for goodness sake, nun!’ 
And I shook him again in order to bring him to 
his senses.

“  Fancied it was the young ’uns! ” he gasped 
between his bursts of laughter. “ G r e a t  Casar! 
if that old bear ain’t a caution ! She----"

But he did not finish his sentence, for the old 
lady herself at that very moment poked her n<* 
round the corner of the ledge, and stood within» 
few paces of us, the cubs bringing up the rear, 
but at a more respectful distance than they had 
hitherto observed. The change of expression o* 
Pete’s face was ludicrous in the extreme ; s* 
even then, with the huge fierce brute looking at 
us, and probably unconscious of the real state 
affairs, I could not help laughing. Pete spnwf 
to his feet, seized the Winchester, and, facing tw 
bear, cried:—

“ Git up a tree, partner, just as slippery as yM 
like. I ’ll stand the old lady oft.” . . > j

“ Then you get up one, too,” I rejoined, 
turned to obey his orders with all 
spatch. But just at that moment Mrs- 
stood upright on her hind legs, and with 
ungainly strides came towards us.

“  Keep off, you old foo l! ” cried Pete, wi 
coolness for which I had hardly given kiin c 
“ I don’t want to use force to a lady, 
when she’s got sich an int’risting family, 
now then, not an inch farder, please!

Nine men out of ten would have fire 4
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bear then and there, but under the circumstances 
Pete did not care to shoot. He understood bears 
by reason of a long experience with them. I was 
just preparing to climb a pine tree, when, fearing 
that Pete was taking uncalled-for risks by his 
tender-heartedness, I turned and caught up what 
once before had stood me in good stead— a stone 
half as large as my head. I had heard that 
a judicious poke in the ribs will double up the 
bjmrest bear that walks. With this stone I 
would double up Mrs. Bruin. It was an ungallant 
action, I admit, but there was nothing else for it. 
In another moment I had done it, and, with a 
hoarse growl, the bear fairly hugged herself with 
dismay, and came down on her knees. I turned 
my attention to the tree, and cried to Pete to 
make himself scarce also.

But a hear is one of the most knowing 
creatures under the sun, and it had no in
tention of letting me escape so easily. Be
fore I had got three feet from the ground 
Mrs. Bruin had recovered herself and made 
a dash at me. I swung my feet clear of her 
great claws just at the same moment as there 
was a flash anti a roar, and she spun round 
swiftly, snapping at an unget-at-able part 
of her body. The bullet had only stung 
her up a little, and embedded itself harm
lessly in a thick layer of fat. I looked at 
my companion as I swarmed up my par- 
icular pine, and saw with satisfaction that 

he was preparing to follow my example.
But the bear turned her attention to Pete, 
and made a rush in upon him. With an 
agility that did the cow-boy infinite credit 

| lie put the tree between himself and the 
bear, and watched her narrowly. There was 
no time to put the rifle to his shoulder and 
fire. Suddenly, and before the bear could 
divine his intentions, he had sprung into 
the air, caught a branch over his head, and 
was pulling himself up. The bear arrived 
just in time to grip the stock of his rifle.
■ he pulled it from his hand, and then 
avoured us with a little exhibition of a 

strength when it is inclined to be 
nasty. Mrs. Bruin caught the barrel between 
er great jaws, and with one great lever-like 

Shipping the stock, and another grip-
im'tk n'UM'e’ s l̂e snapped and doubled 

e rifle as if it had been made of 
I Pete’s ride was now, as he

'frech.’1 nie û*  ̂ described it, “ an ilygint

dow!!̂ ■ 'Uck to y°u ■ ” he cried, looking 
his d‘s?ust and chagrin depicted on

K w ’“ d  t h e  bea r. “ I f  I ’d
I as how you couldn’t take a joke,

I ’m blowed if I’d have played with you, that’s 
a l l ! ”

When Mrs. Bruin had crunched up the rifle 
into something unrecognisable her feelings seemed 
relieved. She leisurely made for the foot of the 
tree which contained Pete, and gazed upon him 
with her small, cunning, dark eyes in a way that 
was irresistibly comical. She seemed to ask him 
which of the two had the best of the joke now.

As for the cubs, they came to the foot of my 
tree, and went through quite a nice little acrobatic 
performance as if for my special benefit. Queer 
little creatures they were, looking for all the 
world like animated balls of fur. They gambolled 
and rolled over each other like puppy - dogs 
amusing themselves, every now and again pausing 
to look up at me with sly side-glances, I  verily

SNAPPED AND DOUBLED U P TH E R IF L E  AS I p  IT  W in  BE EN  
MADE OP PA FIER -M A CH £.
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believe they wanted me to come down and play 
with them. To tell the truth, I would have liked 
nothing better, but I was afraid that their mother 
might object to their playing with other children, 
so stayed where I was. When I looked at them 
and then at the broken gun, I thought it wa3 
a great pity that bears ever grew up at all. How
ever, Mrs. Bruin evidently did not care about 
wasting her time at the foot of trees which 
she could not climb, so a few minutes later she 
trotted off in a southerly direction, trying to look 
as if she had an appointment to keep, the cubs 
reluctantly following her.

“ S’long!” yelled Broncho Pete after their re
treating forms, and kissing his hand. “  Sorry 
you couldn’t stop to dinner. Guess your old man 
don’t git fooling round you much.”

We got down from our trees.
“ Pete,” I ventured, “  let’s bar bears next time.”
“ You bet, boss,” he remarked sadly, with a wan 

smile playing upon his thoughtful countenance.
We were now utterly without firearms; the 

only weapons we had were the knives in our belts. 
As the bears had evidently gone for good, there 
was nothing to fear on their account; but, 
strangely enough, as we pursued our way east
ward my fancy converted more than one blackened 
rock and tree-stump into something that looked 
very like a bear.

A t last we lost the friendly ridge altogether, 
and continued our journey over some of the 
roughest country I ever had the ill luck to tackle. 
AVe clambered over rocks, and forced our way 
through thorny undergrowth until our clothes 
were only fit for the ragman. At last, when we 
had begun to think that somehow we must have 
gone astray, we came to an untimbered ridge 
running north and south. Ascending it, we came 
upon one of the most remarkable scenes it was 
ever my lot to witness. It was the Lake of the 
Lost Spirits !

We stood on the brink of a mighty encompass
ing cliff that fell sheer away without a break for 
400ft. and more, and at the foot of it lay the still 
waters gleaming coldly in the sunlight like a great 
band of burnished silver. With a lordly, crescent
shaped sweep, it stretched out and on to the far 
south-west until a great, dun-coloured precipice, 
streaked fantastically here and there with dull 
furtive reds and glaring yellows, cut it off from 
our sight. Away to the north it opened out and 
assumed the form of a bay, thickly studded with 
wooded islands. But always hemming it in there 
were those stern, inviolable cliff's, crested with 
giant sombre pines. But perhaps the roost un
canny feature of this weird, isolated scene was the 
utter stillness that prevailed; it was a silence 
which suggested that of the grave. There was no

song of bird or sound of rill in that wild spot—it 
might have been a landscape in some dead plan# 
whirling in illimitable space.

“ No wonder the Injun3 won’t come within 
miles of this place,” remarked Broncho Pete after 
a pause. “ Hark ! what was that 1 I ’m blessed 
if it didn’t sound like a gun ! ”

“ Nonsense !” I exclaimed. “ There’s not a living 
soul nearer than the camp, and that’s four mile 
off at least."

Nevertheless, I had heard something, but 
ascribed it to some loose rock falling from the 
cliff into the lake.

AAre followed the edge of the cliff round to the 
north for over a mile, and came to a place where 
it was possible with care to descend to the bead 
below. AVe had halted and were scrutinising the 
steep, broken slope, when Broncho Pete suddenly 
seized me by the arm, and, pointing to a little 
cove far below, whispered

“ Do you see anything down tliar ? ”
I looked keenly for a minute or two befoit 

replying.
“ A'es, I do,” I said. “ I believe 1 see a boatIs

CHAPTER XL

A M YSTERY REVEALED.

A boat !— how could there possibly be a boat 
on the Lake of the Lost Spirits, a place practically 
inaccessible to the outside world, hidden away 
in one of the wildest spots in the Great Lone 
Land ; the very existence of which, indeed, was 
doubted by many ? Had there been any white men 
in that part of the country for any length of time, 
the rancher or the police would surely have heard 
of them.

But a boat it was, and that a goodly-sized one; 
we could even see the oars lying across the seats 
from where we were. It was only by the merest 
chance that we had caught sight of it, for being 
moored behind a projecting rock it could not 
be seen from any other point. Our astonishment 
on seeing such a proof of occupation was just w 
great as if we had suddenly come upon a party® 
Cockney picnickers among the rocks.

“ I guess we’ll go and investigate,” said Pete-
AVe had to exercise considerable caution de

scending the so called shelving te rra ce , for 
times it was so steep that the slightest slip  w0 
have precipitated us into the yawning dep 
below. A t last we stood on the rocks alonĝ i® 
the boat, the painter of which was simply «'PP 
over a narrow, upright boulder. . ^

We decided to continue our exploring >n
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' PUT UP YO CB HANDS, OH W E 'L L  BLOW  YOU BOTH INTO L IT T L E  BITS I

hoat, so we took our seats. The oars were rather 
heavy, but 1 had always been fond of rowing, and 
0,1 ^at still, calm surface it was not difficult 
to make headway.

tie made for the largest of the islands. .
In a few minutes we were in a tiny bay, with 

*teeP> gravelly shores. To our astonishment we 
ound a small landing-stage and a number of 
eil|pty cases lying about. We made fast the boat 
and followed a small footpath that led up into 
a leket of pine. Then all unexpectedly we came 
“pon a small, circular hollow, and in the centre of 

a c°Ilection of log-huts with sod-roofs. From 
6  ̂ e chimney of one, smoke was issuing. I 

fiw rubbing my eyes in astonishment,
/ ° ™  Sllch signs of human habitation in a 

th/l r  ? s supposed to be the headquarters of 
n ians ghost-world was something for which

mo h'e,c.ou^  expect to be prepared. Pete gripped 
the arm.

dielrvl8 f°  |iach.” he said. “ I don’t  quite like 
°‘ things ! ’Pears to me thar’s summat

fishy ’bout all this. • If I 
had only my shootin’-stick 
now it might be different.” 

But I pointed out to him 
that there was evidently no 
one on the premises— the 
owners were, doubtless, on 
the mainland. Seeing we 
had their boat, there could 
be no harm in having a 
peep into that shed, since 
we were here.

Somewhat re lu c ta n tly  
Pete consented, and we 
walked over towards the 
building in question. It 
was of such ample propor
tions, and so peculiarly 
black and grimy, that in
stinctively I divined it was 
used for purposes other 
than human habitation. I 
looked at Pete, and he 
looked at me. There was 
an odd grin upon his face, 
and he winked his active- 
service eye. We entered 
by the low doorway, and 
the minute we did so I 
knew we stood in the bothy 
of whiskey smugglers and 
illicit distillers. A  large 
copper still stood on a 
raised stone platform in 
the middle of the room, 
and all around were bags 

of raw sugar, kegs of molasses, and others that 
evidently contained raw spirit. On shelves
ranged round the walls were two-gallon stone 
jars, which we afterwards learned contained 
spirits that had been smuggled in from the 
States, while on the earthen Hour various large 
tubs were scattered about in various stages of use, 
indicating, as Pete hurriedly whispered, that
preparations were being made for an early brew, 
Indeed, in a small furnace a fire had evidently 
been only recently lit. In short, all the necessary 
requisites and appurtenances of the distiller’s 
trade were here gathered together before our 
eyes.

We realised that we had solved the mystery 
that had baffled the authorities and the mounted 
police so long—the main source from which the 
constant supply of smuggled and illicit spirits 
came that flooded that part of the province. Here 
was the smugglers’ headquarters, but where were 
the smugglers 1 We rightly guessed that if they 
had all gone ashore it was only for a very short
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time, for on a bench lay one or two articles of 
wearing apparel, as if they had but recently been 
cast off.

“ Pete,” I exclaimed, “ it’s easy enough now to 
understand what the police inspector said to Mr. 
Dunbar about the smuggling mystery. This is 
the half-way house and hiding-place of the 
smugglers between the United States and the 
belt of civilisation alongside the Canadian Pacific 
Railway line.”

“ Thet’s so,” observed Pete,“ and that boat must 
take the goods from one end of the lake to the 
other, where you can bet they’ve got some secret 
passages in and out of their own. But I guess 
the sooner we get out of this the better. If any 
of them should happen to catch us here they’ll 
pot us, sure as little apples.”

“ What! Shoot us?" I exclaimed in some 
surprise. “ What would they want to do that 
for?”

“ Waal, you air jest green ! ” was the cool ex
planation. “ Do you suppose for one single 
second thet these ’ere crooks er going to show us 
perlitely back to the camp so’s to let us blow the 
gaff on them ! Waal, you do take the cake ! 
Come on— let's clear.”

“ Just one moment, please. But first put up 
your hands, or we'll blow you both into little bits 
before you can say Jack Robinson ! ”

We wheeled round in consternation on hearing 
these words, which were uttered in a hard, dry 
voice. And there, standing in the doorway, were 
three men, each of them looking at us from be
hind a rifle or revolver!

CH APTER XII.
A GRIM ALTERNATIVE.

T he three men who stood in the doorway with 
their respective weapons levelled straight at our 
heads were desperate-looking customers. They 
were all in their shirt-sleeves, and two of them 
were bareheaded. They were not unlike cow
boys, only there was a determined and wideawake 
look about them that hinted at the dangerous 
nature of their calling. The third man, who had 
acted as spokesman to the party, and was evi
dently the leader of the gang, filled me at once 
with wonder and aversion. He was tall, clean
shaven, pale, and put me for all the world in 
mind of a priest. His cold, grey eyes were in
scrutable, but there was determination and some
thing very like asceticism in the indrawing of his 
hollow cheeks and the firm set of his thin lips. 
He wore his pale-brown hair rather short, and

there was a hint of intellect and cold-bloodedness 
about him that plainly denoted he was not to he 
trifled with. To look into his keen, calm eyes was 
to recognise a master spirit.

With something like an exclamation of disgust 
Broncho Pete raised his hands above his head 
But still, he took the whole affair so coolly, and so 
much as a matter of course, that I concluded it 
was not the first time he had been by force of 
circumstances compelled to perform the same feat. 
I was more surprised in another minute on dis
covering that the tall, ascetic leader of the gang 
had been recognised by my companion.

“ Campbell,” said Broncho Pete, “  guess as how 
you’ve got the drop on me this time. Now that 
you hev got it, what’s your little game ? ”

“ Before I can answer that we’ll have to tot up 
old scores. I don’t forget you were on the Vigv 
lant Committee that time on thg diggings in Dead- 
horse Gulch when I and a few more of the boys 
had to quit in the dead of winter, and just when 
we were making a tidy little pile. Yes, I think I 
owe you something for that, Broncho !" and the 
ascetic one smiled in an evil fashion.

“ Yes,thet’s so—I remember,’’coollyrejoinedPete 
“ You were as crooked a lot of purfessional rooks 
as ever used marked cards or loaded dice. I don’t 
mean to say that some o’ them who played with yon 
weren’t quite as bad as yerselves an’ didn’t deserve 
to be took in, but you were a tough crowd, and if 
you kin rekelect, it was lucky for you they 
didn’t lynch you over that Simons racket. If it 
hadn’t been for me you’d have got strung up, and 
you owe me something for that, Mr. Man !”

“ Jim,” said Campbell, turning to one of his 
followers, “  keep Broncho Pete covered with yoor 
shooting-iron and blow his blooming head off if he 
moves a finger. Bill, you give me your revolver 
and secure that cub. Tie bis hands behind his 
back with that piece of rope you see in the 
corner.”

Quicker than it takes to write it, the man called 
Bill had handed over his revolver to his chief, 
picked up the rope, and prepared to seize me.

“ Now thin, you young whipper-snapper, ju*1 
give us your paws, will you V  And Bill, catching 
me by the nape of the neck, twisted me round 
before I could quite make up my mind as to 
whether he really meant to use force or not

I admit I did wrong in losing my temper. 
Had I only remained quiet it is unlikely that they 
would have attempted any further violence. A* 
it was, Bill’s sharp, humiliating action fairly W® 
me by surprise, but with a sudden w ren ch  I fa® 
myself and struck out with both fists. As I stoy 
on the defensive expecting him to seize me, hesu 
denly raised his hand with the rope in.it and bnng 
ing it down sharply, I realised that I was lasso® '
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the noose settled down over my shoulders. There 
was a sharp, unexpected jerk, and my arms were 
pinioned firmly to my sides. Another jerk, and 
I found myself lying face downwards on the 
earthen floor. A twist of the rope, and it was 
obvious to me that I was securely bound apd 
utterly powerless. I was chafing with rage, but 
realised that I had brought it all upon myself. It 
was a lesson I was not likely to forget for many a
long day. .

“ Now then,” remarked the ascetic one, “ lay 
him across that bench and give him twenty with 
the rope’s end.
Youngsters who 
don’t give in 
quietly want to 
be taught how 
to"

Before I could 
wriggle clear of 
them, Bill and 
the other ruffian 
picked me upand 
placed me across 
the bench. I 
kicked out with 
my feet; in an
other m inute 
they also were 
made fast. It 
was an awkward 
predicament to 
be in, so awk
ward indeed that 
someone had to 
hold my legs to 
keep me in posi
tion. Being face 
downwards, it 
was impossible 
to see what pre
parations w ere 
being made for 
roy punishment.
It was not long 
before those pre
parations were made plain enough to me.

Swish! and the bitter end of a rope descended 
on my back with no slight force. The pain was 
terrible, and though my first impulse was to cry 
out, by a strong effort of will I  kept silence.

“ One,” sang out Bill with unction.
Smith! Again the rope descended, and this time 

it was as if the hemp were cutting into my flesh.
t was more than I could bear, and something

BWIBHt AND THE B IT T E R  EN D  OP A ROPE DESCENDED ON M Y BACK W ITH  
NO BLIGHT FORCE.

like a groan escaped from my lips.
Two!” cried Bill again.
awaited with dread cut number three, and

thought it must surely knock all the life out of 
me. But there was an interruption, and I realised 
that it was Broncho Pete who spoke.

“ Campbell,” he cried, “ for God’s sake stop! 
You hev got down low. I ’ve known you to do 
many a shady thing, but I ’m blest if I thought 
you’d condescend to revenge yourself on a 
youngster.”

Again the rope descended, and it seemed to me 
as if I must faint with .the pain. As it was I 
could only moan feebly.

“  1 ’hree ! ” cried the ghoulish Bill, with a ring of
s a tis fa c tio n  in 
his voice.

“  Oh, you in
fernal coward ! ” 
g a s p e d  P e te . 
“ Why can’t you 
flo g  me, as is 
tough and can 
stand it !  And 
I suppose you 
ca ll yourselves 
men 1 ”

“ S h u t  up,  
Broncho,” said  
C am pbell, “ or 
I ’ll bore a hole in 
your thick skull! 
You can lay off 
now, Bill,” he 
concluded.

So they un
bound me, but 
so great was the 
pain of the cuts, 
a n d  t h e  u n 
natural, cramped 
p osition  T had 
occupied, that it 
was as much as 
I could do to 
stand upright.

“ Well,” asked 
P e t e ,  “ w h a t  
nowl Better row

us ashore again, and I’ll guarantee we’ll not split.’’ 
“ There’s an old saying,” grimly remarked Camp

bell, “ that ‘ Dead men tell no tales. ’ ”
“  Phaw ! ” snorted Pete ; “ what’re ye givin’ 

us ? You’ve got queer ideas of satisfaction. Do 
you think it ’ud be worth the facin’ of a brand- 
new wooden scaffold behind the barracks at 
Regina, and a drop of six feet.”

For a second—only for a second— I thought a 
sudden flash of fear came into the desperado’s 
eyes, and for the first time he lost his apparently 
indifferent manner.
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“ Shut up, you fool 1 If you keep jawing me 
like that, Pete, I ’ll give you an ounce of lead 
right now,” he cried angrily.

He paused for a moment as if considering, then, 
in a determined but somewhat calmer manner, 
said deliberately :—

“ Now look here, you two jokers ! AVe’re wastin’ 
time, and time’s valuable to us just at present. 
We’ve got to put through another brew in a few 
minutes, and must come to an understanding. 
You’ll admit that when you came here it was on 
your own invitation. You ran your own heads into 
this bees’ nest. Of course, it’s not likely we’re 
going to be such fools as to row you ashore again. 
You stole that boat from my mates, by the way, 
and they’ll have a bone to pick with you when 
they get here. You’d only blow the gaff upon us. 
Oh no, I’m not taking any man’s word. You 
know what the Scriptures say: ‘ All men are 
liars.’ ”

He paused, and smiled upon us, as if he were 
merely imparting some humorous information to 
boon companions. His reference to the .Scriptures, 
and his obvious callousness, made my blood run 
cold, despite my efforts to keep quiet. He con
tinued :—

“ There’s only one way out for you, and that’s to 
join us. You won’t be asked to do any of the 
risky night work on the prairie— running our sup
plies and commodities in and out. That’s for us 
old hands. But you can have a jolly good time 
here if you want to. You can have all the booze 
you want in moderation, Broncho ; we live like 
fighting cocks, and the youngster here can have all 
the literature he wants from Fort Benton or the 
cars on the C.P.R. This island’s eight acres in 
extent, and is big enough to hold us all ; there’s 
good shooting and fishing, and, besides, there’s 
money in the business. Eighteen months at this 
game, and I ’ll guarantee you £ 1,500 apiece. 
Intend to quit the game in that time myself, 
and going down south. You’ll not make that 
in ten years on the ranche, Broncho. As for 
you, young man”— he looked at me with less 
of vindictiveness in his eyes, and spoke pleasantly 
enough— “ I guess you’ve got to make your way 
in the world, and it’s one chance in a thousand 
for you. To have fifteen hundred pounds at the 
end of eighteen months to go into civilisation 
with, and to start yourself in some good-going 
business, is not to be sneezed at. Now then, 
Pete,” he concluded, “ what do you think of 
i t r

“ If I say ‘ no ’ for both of us, what then 1 ” 
asked the cow-boy, quietly.

"  Well, I ’m not quite sure,” replied Campbell, 
with that curious pursing of his lips again ; “ but 
you can hardly expect us to hamper ourselves

with you. We’ve got the drop on you, and 
there’s the lake," he concluded, significantly.

Then I saw for the first time in my life 
under an eccentric manner, and rough exterior, the 
soul of true nobility can burn. Pete threw one 
arm over my shoulder, and, with a flush on hie 
rugged, sun-browned face, exclaimed:—

“ Let me speak for us both, Wally, my boy. 
I’ve lived longer in the world than you, and I 
know what I say is right. Campbell, a clear 
conscience and our honour is worth more to ns 
than your money. We will have none of it! 
Shoot us down if you dare, but remember there 
is a Cod who will call you to account if man 
does not.”

CH APTER Xin.
A  M AD SMUGGLER.

It is difficult to know what the desperado would 
have done had not at that very moment a couple 
of rifle shots rung out in the far distance. Such 
a remarkable series of echoes followed close upon 
them that one could have imagined the island was 
being bombarded from every point of the com 
pass. Campbell listened attentively.

“ It’s the boys,” he remarked, turning to his 
rough-looking mates; “ they’ve missed their boat, 
and are signalling to us. Bill, you’d better take 
the boat across to them and pick them up. Tell 
them we’ve got visitors who took the loan of the 
dinghy.”

Bill disappeared, and I breathed more freely. 
It seemed as if we were to have a respite. Gamp- 
bell turned his attention to us again.

“ On second thoughts,” he said, “ I’ll not give 
the fishes in the lake a treat just yet. You may 
come to take a more sensible view of the situation 
after a bit.”

Half-an-hour elapsed before the boat appeared 
In it were four white men and an Indian. They 
jumped ashore and came up the narrow path, 
while Bill took the boat round to the little natural 
harbour among the rocks. They had evidently 
been on an expedition to replenish their larder, 
for slung on a pole, which two of them bore upon 
their shoulders, was a splendid black-tail deer. 
Another carried several brace of prairie chickena 
They came into the hollow, and entered the 
building.

Instinctively I scrutinised them to see if there 
would be a grain of mercy thrown on the scales 
in our favour when our court-martial came o 
Two of them were ordinary looking men, of g0* 1 
physique and self-possessed, so different from t 
cow-boy one may meet on the prairie at any time,
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only theirs was that look of keenness and resource 
that one may see in the faces of those who have 
been aecusiemed to carry their lives in their hands. 
The third white man made me more hopeful. He 
could not have been more than four and-twenty 
years of age, and was, upon the whole, a rather 
good-looking fellow. '
When his bright 
brown eyes rested 
upon me for the mo
ment it struck me 
that there was a mute 
greeting in them, and 
that he looked rather 
sorry to see us in 
such a position. The 
others called him 
“Alan.” But it was 
the Indian who took 
me by surprise. As 
soon as my eyes 
rested on his face it 
seemed as if  my 
blood ran cold. It 
was Make-Thunder, 
the red-skin who had 
shot at Colin Dunbar 
and myself in the 
valley on our way out 
to the ranelie, and 
who had escaped so 
cleverly from the 
clutches of th e  
Mounted P o lice!
There was no mis
taking him ; his was 
the high aquiline 
nose, the hawk-like, 
proud glance, and 
the lithe, athletic 
figure. But,surersign 
°f all, lie instantly 
recognised me.

Ongh, ough !” he exclaimed, grinning down 
upon me in a way that made me feel decidedlyuncomfortable.

\ou two seem to have met before,” remarked 
Campbell, whose sharp eyes missed nothing.

Dh, vees, by gar ! We bin meet way back 
yondaire,” glibly explained the Indian, to my no 
1 lTe astonishment. “  He try keel me, an’ maybe 

80 J try keel him.”
Hello’ ’ exclaimed Campbell, who with the 

others now stood a few paces off watching u s ;
is is interesting. How did he do it, Make- 

thunder ? ”
p. ®hgh ! I was near forget now, Eet was in 
13 ^reek Coullee, an’ I was look out black-tail

deer to take to tepee when nudder man Dunbar 
and dis boy come up ’long trail. I shoot pony 
b’longing to dis boy, an’ den nudder man he keel 
Crooked-legs who look out pony b’longing to 
Enjun and take dem ’way. Dis boy I was see 'im 
peek up stone an’ trow it at Crooked-legs firs’

time. Nex: day Sher- 
m oganish-peleece, 
she was come out an’ 
come down coullee. 
B u t you bet my 
medicine she goot, I 
was lay low ’longa 
rock lak as wile cat. 
Den I come out on 
tode prairie all same 
as peleece scout, an’ 
peleece she no know. 
But dees boy she see 
me an’ make big 
pow - wow an’ geet 
hees gun. I catch 
pony an’ ride ’way. 
Ect was de bes’ pony 
I evaire have, by-gar! 
Dis boy he chase me 
lak he chase buffalo, 
an‘ one time he shoot, 
but he mees ; den I 
shoot, an’ I was mees. 
Den I clear out, an’ 
was come here, by-
gar

IT WAP MAKE-THUNDER, THE REDSKIN WHO HAD SHOT AT COLIN 
DUNBAR AND MYSELF.

Then for the first 
time I heard Camp
bell laugh. Some
thing in that hard, 
s o u l l e s s  c a c k l e  
startled me. It was 
not the laugh of a 
sane man.

“ Well, young fel- 
1 o w,” r e m a r k e d  

Campbell, when he had relieved his feelings, “ it 
seems you’re a bit of a terror, but it’s only what I 
would have expected from you. Now, I’ve got an 
idea I owe that chap Dunbar a grudge ; lie’s too 
enterprising by half, and more than once he’s been 
perilously close to our trail. He wants warning 
off. Do you know what the brigands do in Corsica 
and other lively places when they want the friends 
of captives to hurry up with a ransom? No? I’ll 
tell you. They just slice off a part of the captive’s 
ear, or chop off a finger, and send it through 
the post to his relatives with the intimation that 
delays are dangerous, and that generally makes 
them hurry up. Now, if we sent something of the 
sort with an intimation to the rancher to keep at
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a distance, I  fancy Colin Dunbar would lay low 
and not trouble us.”

Again he laughed, and for the first time I 
noticed that the others exchanged furtive and 
significant glances. Pete gave me a sharp nudge 
with his elbow, as if to enjoin silence. For a 
minute there was a painful stillness. It was Alan 
who first spoke, and he did so without looking at 
me, and as if the subject were a matter of indiffer
ence to him.

“ That’s all very well, boss,” he said, “ and 
wouldn’t be a bad idea if it were practicable, but 
it ain’t, and would simply mean Stony Mountain 
Penitentiary, and Sing-Sing afterwards, for every 
mother’s son of us.”

I looked up into his face gratefully; I had 
thought the man had the feelings of a human 
being from the first. But he would not look at 
me, and I thought I divined the reason. Two of 
the other men seemed to consider Alan’s speech 
favourably. Campbell seemed to be pondering 
over the matter. Suddenly he said :—

“ I’ll tell you what, boys, we’ll settle their fate 
with the dice. There’s nothing like a little gamble 
now and again.”

He left the building, and the others followed him.
To me the next ten minutes seemed an eternity. 

The cow-boy sat with his arm passed through 
mine, but neither of us spoke a word. Where 
were all my bright dreams for the future now ? 
Was it not an odd fate for an English boy only 
fresh from a public school, to have an ounce of 
lead, or imprisonment in a lonely island with a 
gang of desperadoes, hanging over his head f But 
my life had not been a particularly happy one. 
My uncle Gilbert Derringhara had at one time 
been kind to me, and there were some other boys 
at Harrow whom I liked immensely. The girl 
Muriel Wray was surely the one human being of 
whom I had the brightest memories ; after her 
came the rancher, Colin Dunbar, and my present 
companion.

Just then Alan entered the room, and handed 
two pieces of paper to Jiin. I thought he whis
pered something in his ear, and the latter nodded 
his head. I could hear the murmuring of voices 
come indistinctly from an adjoining room. Were 
they never going to decide upon our fate 1 The 
delay in itself was a living death.

Then Campbell, the smuggler, entered the room, 
and stood in front of us.

CH APTER XIV.
A  S T R A N G E  P R I S O N .

“ W e l l , gentlemen, I ’ve come to tell you that 
you’ve got some little time to put in yet in this

miserable vale of tears,” drawled the gentleman 
smuggler chief, as if he hardly expected that the 
matter would interest us. “ And I  may as well 
tell you, by the way, that you just escaped the 
fishes by the skin of your teeth. The throws were 
even, so we let Make-Thunder chip in. We said 
we’d let him decide about you, and the noble 
savage said that unless we were prepared to 
torture you— crucifixion, or fire, or something of 
that nature— he elected to bide his time, and 
operate upon you in a tonsorial way— scalping, I 
fancy he meant— when opportunity offered in fair 
fight. There’s no accounting for the tastes of 
some people, especially bad Indians.”

He addressed us in such a communicative and 
friendly fashion that, but for the cold-blooded 
import of his words, one would have imagined he 
was the best friend we had. The others now 
returned to the still-room, and the strange being 
continued :—

“ Now,” he said, “ I want you clearly to under
stand your position here. I can’t exactly say how 
long circumstances will oblige us to avail our
selves of your services, but one thing is certain 
that until things get too hot you’ve got to keep us 
company. You’ll be allowed a good deal of 
liberty, and will live just the same as we do our
selves, but remember, an attempt at escape means 
instant death.” He turned to the others: “ You 
hear, boys, an ounce of lead apiece if you find 
them up to any monkey tricks, a four-bushel bag 
with a big stone in it, row them a mile or two out 
into the Lake of the Lost Spirits, close to where 
the outlet pierces the mountain, and there’ll be no 
chance of them spoiling the water for domestic 
purposes, Jim, you keep an eye on them to-day 
until we make more definite arrangements. Now 
then, let’s have dinner, for I feel rather peckish. 
Broncho, and Master— er—  ?”

“ Derringham,” I said.
“ Well, Master Derringham, I’m sorry that we 

can’t exactly invite you to dine at the same table 
as ourselves. It would be infra dig, you know, to 
have gaolers and prisoners messing together—ones 
got to study the conventionalities more or less. 
Jim, you take them into the old mess-room along
side Pierre’s kitchen, and see that they get plenty 
to eat . . , And I say, Jim, you are a dirty 
beggar, and no mistake ! Did you wash your face 
this morning 1 Now, honour bright, did you 1

“ I don’t see what it matters to you,” wa8 the 
sulky reply. “ What’s the use of washing every 
day ? I washed yesterday mornin’. Y ouYe alius 
on the scrubbin’ racket.”

With something like a snort of contempt 
Campbell left the room.

Our gaoler was a curious - looking customer, 

truly, and I was by no means surprised that a



THE HEART OF THE PRAIRIE. 2 2 9

smart and seemingly fastidious man like Campbell 
had taken him to task on the score of cleanliness. 
He had a luxuriant head of hair and an immense 
beard, and what could be seen of his face, neck, 
nnd chest was the colour of mahogany. The shirt 
and trousers he wore were of a dull, earthy hue. 
But still the man was not ill-looking— rather easy
going and good-natured, I thought.

“ Jiinini!” he now remarked to us. “ I guess the 
boss is concarnin’ hisself ’bout things that don’t 
(•mint no-how. What on earth has it to do wid 
him whether I washes or not ? He’s sich a crank 
on soap and wather ! It’s a waste of time, sez I to 
him when he gets jawing. I reckon a wash every 
three days in hot 
weather in them 
parts is plenty 
good enough for 
any respectable 
man, an’ once a 
week in winter, 
when it’s maybe 
ten below zero.
What d’ye think, 
mates ? ”

I think Pete 
must have been 
meant by nature 
for the diplo
matic service, for 
he replied that 
every man was 
su p p o se d  to 
know best what 
was good for 
himself. It was 
probably, he ex
plained, a matter 
of early training.
He was afraid, 
speaking for his 
friend — myself 
—and him self,
that we had been rather recklessly brought up, for 
we had contracted the rather unfortunate habit of 
wasting a good deal of time, not to speak of good 
soap and water, in washing ourselves.

\ ou must be precious dirty blokes !” remarked 
Jim thoughtfully. “ It’s them as is clean who 
dont require to wash. Whoever heerd of a clean 
man hevin’ to wash hisself ? ”

I came to the conclusion that Jim’s mental 
l̂ihre was of a delightfully original nature, if 

1 ™  t!*ke a somewhat unpleasant turn so far as 
be prejudices of his comrades were concerned, 
ete merely remarked that there was a good deal 

th W ,'ie 'said, and showed a disposition to change 
tbe subject. Jim rose from the upturned keg on

which he had seated himself, and for the first 
time I realised what a burly giant the man was.

“ Now thin, gintlemin,” he observed, “ I guess 
grub-pile’s about a fair thing. Jist walk ahead 
of me, if you don’t mind, out of that there door, 
or the boss is sure to come down wallop. He’s 
been gettin’ precious cranky of late—a-goin’ 
bahmy on the crumpet, I reckon.” ■

We made no comments upon his rather un
guarded remarks, but thought that what he said 
was extremely likely. Pete and I passed together 
out of the doorway, and entered the kitchen indi
cated. Pierre, who was a French-Canadian, and a 
dapper, middle-aged, shrewd-looking fellow, made

a little bow as 
w e e n t e r e d ,  
which Pete and 
I at once ac
knowledged by 
rem oving our 
hats— a proceed
ing which seemed 
to intensely a
muse Jim— and 
took our seats at 
the table which 
the cook pointed 
out to us.

“ Gentlemen,” 
Pierre said, with 
a politeness that 
seemed to be mis
placed, “ pray be 
seated, and I 
shall endeavour 
you r re q u ire 
ments to meet.”

I thanked him, 
and asked if I 
could assist him 
in any way. This 
mutual exchange 
of c iv i l i t ie s  

seemed to grate on Jim’s susceptibilities.
“ Borack!” he grunted. “ You’re not in the 

‘ Windsor Hotel ’ at Montreal now, Froggy. What 
hev’ you got to eat? That’s the main point. 
Black-tail steak! Well, I guess them steaks be 
sufficiently done for any Christian. You know I
likes mine half raw, I does. See here----- ”

Without asking the cook’s permission, lie lifted 
the grill from the wood lire with the evident in
tention of tossing the steaks with his dirty fingers 
into a tin dish that stood on the table. With a 
look of horror and indignation on his face, and 
with his black beady eyes protruding from their 
sockets, Pierre caught hold of the grill with one 
band and Jim’s right hand with the other.



2 3 0 THE CAPTAIN.

“ Mon D im !” he exclaimed. “ What on earth 
you do 1 You are an extremely dirty fellow ! You 
will be .good enough to seat yourself, and I will 
myself serve. Your manners remind me of the 
pig-sow !”

And to my no small surprise the little cook 
wrested the grill—which was merely an ingenious 
contrivance of fence wire— from the hands of the 
in no way abashed giant, and pushed him into his 
seat opposite us. It was quite evident the cook 
was not apprehensive of reprisal,

“ I reckon as how you’ve got much the same silly 
notions as the boss, Pierre,” remarked Jim resent
fully, “ but I bears no malice.” He looked at and 
addressed us. “ He’s a queer chap, Pierre, he be, 
a-washin’ of hisself three bloomin’ times a day 
and a eatin’ of frogs and snails— Faugh ! Some 
people be mortal dirty and disgustin,’ and no 
mistake !”

Pierre merely shrugged his shoulders as if in 
contempt, and proceeded to dish up the dinner, 
while our gaoler placed his two brown hands 
upon the table in front of him and regarded them 
admiringly. Pete suggested to me afterwards 
that probably he wished to spoil our appetites 
so as to have all the more food for himself.

I was surprised at the quality and variety of the 
food placed before us. There were deer-steaks, 
and cold bear’s meat, which I considered excellent; 
eggs, good potatoes, spinach, yeast bread, fresh 
butter, and cheese. Pierre also offered us a little 
whiskey and water. We thanked him, but 
declined the whiskey and took some tea instead. 
If we were to escape we would have to keep our 
heads always clear so as to seize our opportunity. 
Pierre eventually joined us in our meal, which 
proceeded in harmony, Jim's mouth being gener
ally too full to speak, save when he had finished 
what was on his plate and was obliged to ask for 
more.

“ Now, them eggs,” remarked Broncho Pete 
to Pierre, in whose good graces he seemed 
anxious to stand, “ if it’s a fair question, where did 
you get them 1 You ain’t got no cocks and hens 
here so far as I kin see.”

“ Ah, non/” exclaimed the little cook, “ and 
it is no cocks and hens we do want here. The 
crowing of a cock in the morning one would hear 
for miles. We get them as we get most other 
things ; when we have delivered our cargoes and 
otherwise would be empty-handed. But we a good 
garden cultivate on the island. I think it would 
amuse you to work in it while you are here.”

I told Pierre it would give me very great 
pleasure indeed to do so. After dinner, Pete and 
I, unasked, assisted him to clean up the things, 
which simple office seemed to find favour in his 
eyes. Then we were marched back to an empty

shed where we seated ourselveson an old tarpaulin 
spread along the ground. My companion smoked 
while I watched Jim, who some paces off ba(j 
seated himself on the mud-floor, and with hi$ 
back to a post, and his pipe in his mouth 
watched us fitfully with eyes that every now 
aud again dosed as if in sleep, only to open as 
suddenly again and glare at us apprehensively. 
The rest of the smugglers were evidently resting, 
for a deep stillness brooded over the little island. 
The sun beat down on the lake with a fierce 
white heat, and the shadows lay black as jet, 
cleanly cut, palpable. Our surroundings seemed 
steeped in an air of unreality. It took an 
effort of will to realise that we were prisoners 
on a lonely island, the haunt of smugglers 
and desperadoes, in an almost inaccessible and 
mythical lake—the dread Lake of the Lost 
Spirits. How well that sheet of water was named! 
for surely Pete and I were now well lost to the 
world. Then I caught myself wondering how long 
it would be before my uncle and Colin Dunbai 
would forget that such an unimportant person as 
myself had ever crossed their paths. *•

And Muriel Wray ! It was odd that a girl should 
enter into my thoughts at a ll; but she was some 
thing more to me than a mere g ir l; she had been 
a friend to me in the truest sense of the word; 
she had been so good and taken such an interest 
in me— why, goodness only knew, for I realised 
that in the knowledge of most things she was my 
superior. Would she soon forget me? I hoped 
not. If she did, and by some occult process 1 were 
to become aware of it, that, 1 thought, would be 
the most distressful phase of the situation. And 
the £2 0  she had lent me ? It galled me to think 
that I had not paid it back. To anyone with 
a spark of honour in him, debt ought to be tie 
greatest menace to peace of mind. Truly, my 
schemes to get on in the world seemed doomed to 
be shelved for an indefinite period. The thought 
of this enforced idleness was almost unbearable.

“  Pete,” I whispered to my companion, “ what 
do you now think about it ? Have you got any 
idea in your head as to how we can get out of 
this 1 ”

“ I ’m a-thinkin’, Wally, I’m a-thinkin’,” he re
plied, puffing hard at his pipe, and with a far
away look in his eyes, “ it’ll be a precious hard 
thing to do to get out of this ’ere place, seein’ as 
how we’re alius pretty sure to be watched. Th® 
two boats are certain to be kept so’s it’ll be i®' 
possible for us to get at them. If we do break 
that there dunjin-cell— where we’re safe to 
clapped in every night— it would hev to be a ral 
We must take stock of the material for it, ® 
what logs we can lay our hands on through j e 
day, so that we can put ’em together quickly

J
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during tlic night. But I ’m afeard we may hev to 
wait days and weeks before we gets our chance”

“ I’ve just got an idea, Pete,” I remarked. 
“ Wouldn’t it be a good tiling if we could only 
send word to our friends, or the police, and let 
them know our whereabouts 1 ” . .

Pete looked at me sharply, and then, I thought, 
with pity, as if he suspected I had taken leave of 
my senses.

“ I’m afear’d, Wally— I’m afear’d,” he remarked 
gently. “ You see, there’s no Royal Mail in them 

[ parts, and, as that feller Kippler sez in his song, 
‘There ain’t no ’buses rurinin’ ’twixt the Bank 
and Mandalay.’ No, Wally, old stocking, that 
won’t cotton on ; and as for bribing one o’ them 
chaps to carry a message, they knows such a thing 
would mean death if discovered. No, thet won’t 
do, neither.”

“ Easy, Pete; of course I know that. What I 
thought of doing was to write a few notes, and 
stick them into bottles and slip them into the 
lake. They would in all probability drift on to 
the mainland, if the wind was in the right 
direction, and the chances are that some search 

i party would pick them up on the beach. I’ve 
; read in books and in newspapers of people doing 

such things.”

(To be

“ Bully for you, pardner ! bully for you ! ” whis
pered Pete admiringly. “ There’s a lot o’ bottles 
lying ’round, and I think the sooner we does it 
the better. But you’ll hev to do the writin’ part, 
as bein’ last at school. Broncho-bustin’ and the 
‘ three R’s ’ ain’t got much in common.”

As luck would have it, I carried a tiny note
book in my belt, which they had not thought of 
taking from me. It had been part of my work on 
the round-up to. keep tally of all the cattle branded, 
and it had been used by me to do so. Jim still 
kept but a half-wakeful look-out upon our actions. 
It was an easy matter to write out these notes. 
I did so at once, and placed them in the lining of 
my hat for fear of accidents. We furtively secured 
some corks, and managed to hide a Hat pint bottle 
apiece in the bulgy folds of our shirts. Luck was 
in our way, and before dark we had managed to 
launch a couple of messages on the Lake of the 
Lost Spirits without any particular trouble.

Being late in the fall of the year the days were 
short, and night came on apace. We had supper 
with Pierre and Jim, as before, and then were 
taken to our prison-house for the night. I confess 
my heart sank within me when I saw it. It was 
the dread dungeon cell the strange-mannered 
smuggler chief had spoken about.

“ WHAT HO 1 HE JUMPS I



D ear Sir ,— Hush ! Swear you won’t t e l l ! 
We've been keeping up Christmas 1 But They 

mustn’t know it, or They might interfere. O f 
course, you know who They are. They are paid 
to wait on us, and yet They give themselves all 
s o r t s  o f  a irs .
Goodness knows 
w h y! There isn’t 
a titled person 
am on g th e m .
And t hen, look 
at us ! You could 
hardly shut your 
eyes and heave 
a brick in any 
direction without 
hitting a duke.

Well, I was go
ing to tell you.
The Hereditary 
Grand Prince of 
theU ndiscovered 
I s la n d s  h ad a 
le tte r  from  a
broad giving him 
secret informa
tion that Christ
mas was com ing; 
so he made everybody pay sixpence, and promise 
not to tell the others; and then he imparted 
the mysterious news to each individual in strict 
privacy.

But somehow it leaked out (the envelope 
was one o f those thin foreign ones, and was

gone at the corners), and we soon found that we 
all knew i t ; but, all the same, we kept up the 
idea, because it is so nice to have a secret all to 
one’s self, isn’t it? So at last we called a 
meeting “  on very secret and important business °

and a very de
lightful meeting 
it was. All were 
d e e p ly  extited 
a n d  interested, 
and many came 
provided with 
suggestions and 
arguments of a 
most persuasive 
nature.

The Captain 
brought his half
brick with him, 
concealed in the 
foot of a stock
ing —  “ for de
cency,” he said. 
When asked why, 
he said that he 
had hung up he 
stocking at 
foot of his W® 

when he heard the mysterious news, and tin 
Santa Claus going his rounds had dr0PP?\j 
half-brick into it, he supposed. He said 
imagined it was Santa Claus’ joke. Anyh® > 
he brought it along, as it “  might come 
handy.”
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The Sultan of Turkey, who claimed the post 
of chairman by virtue of his seniority, was again 
furnished with his yataghan. At least, that 
is what he called it, but to most of us it 
looked suspiciously like the kitchen chopper, 
over the loss of which the cook has been 
making such a row for the last month or 
more. He wore on his head an enormous 
"ratty” old topper, which fitted him like 
a dish-cover. He said it was an “ Imperial 
Hatt.” He admitted, when pressed on the sub
ject, that he had got it off a scarecrow in a 
neighbouring field, but he said there was nothing 
unusual in that; nobody could tell how Im
perial Hatts were produced; they simply oc
curred, “ like mushrooms,” and he knew this 
was one the moment he saw it— said he had a 
mental conviction. (I don’t mind telling you 
privately that some of us think he meant a 
mental affliction.)

On assuming the chair he said that we had 
been summoned to consider the most suitable 
method of keeping Christmas, which, he might 
tell us {in a hoarse whisper) was coming. (Sen
sation !) In fact he could hear it by placing 
his ear to the ground— and that he begged to 
iropose a general massacre, to commence at 
once, if not sooner. H e was in the act of 
drawing his yataghan when the Grand Vizier, 
rising, as he said, to second him, tipped up the 
chair, and the motion fell to the ground. So 
did the chairman, and a very lively debate at 
once took place, in which the Captain, with the 
aid of his stocking, convinced the Sultan and 
his supporters of the inadvisability of violent 
measures. When the subject had been thoroughly 
thrashed out Lord Macaulay rose from beneath 
the table, where he had taken shelter during the 
debate, and addressed the meeting. He said 
that, in his opinion, the old ways were the best, 
and that, for his part, he advocated a return to 
the ancient customs of Merrie England. He 
begged to propose, therefore, that we should 
commence by roasting an ox alive, and he 
would call upon the Glee Club to sing the 

Roast Beef of Old England ” in parts 
dunng the process. He said it would be 
Peculiarly applicable, as the beef itself would 
probably only be roasted in parts. This sug
gestion was greeted with intense enthusiasm, 
and plans were eagerly discussed for procuring 
an ox (which one member proposed to compass 
y the aid of a mouse-trap and a piece of cheese, 

»eanother suggested “ ferrets ”), and a grid- 
tn°n l° ri°ast on* As it was considered only 
rf° Pr°bable that he would prove a p ik e de 
£  â ce be got the chance, it was decided to 

5 hlm °n toast as an entree.
P U[o pudding was next suggested, but met
Vol. ii_17

with considerable opposition .from the gardener 
on the ground that plums were all over long ago, 
and that there was not time to raise any from 
seed. However, he admitted that mixed pickles 
were then very plentiful, and would form an 
excellent substitute. This seemed so rational 
a solution of the difficulty that it was unani
mously agreed to order the cook to make a 
plum pudding of mixed pickles, with a preference 
for onions. But I must tell you about the 
gardener. H e’s a splendid fellow— one of us, 
you know. He has more original ideas on 
gardening than anyone I ever met. H e always 
grows his carrots, and parsnips, and such things 
upside down, so that the roots stick up in the 
air, and you can see at once what you are 
gathering. Saves a lot of trouble, don’t it ? He 
says that as long as you stand on your head 
when you are planting them they don’t notice 
the difference. Then you should see his fruit 
trees ! All arranged alphabetically. First a row, 
of apple trees, then a row' of axle trees, and so 
on for the A ’s ; next a row of box trees, followed 
by a row of boot trees, etc., etc., for the B ’s ; 
then cabbage trees, and crab trees, and cross 
trees, and so on, so that anyone can at once 
find the fruit he wants as long as he knows the 
alphabet.

It was a first-rate idea, planting boot trees. 
You see, we were very hard up for boots in the 
establishment, and it occurred to him that if he 
could get some good cuttings of boot trees and 
plant a row' of them, in a coupler of years he 
would be able to supply all our demands, and 
perhaps make a profit on the misfits.

Unfortunately, in spite of all his care, the 
crop was a failure, as the trees got the blue fly 
or the red mange, or whatever it was, and the 
fruit never got further than the infant worsted 
stage, so he told us. He said that one or two 
of them might have done for bedroom slippers, 
but even then they were rather down at the 
heel.

Well, when we had settled the question of 
the plum pudding, he added that he supposed 
we should be wanting some Christmas trees. 
Now, w'asn’t that clever? Nobody had ever 
thought of such a thing, but he did, you see. 
Comes of being familiar with trees. H e said 
he had a w’hole row of Christmas trees in the 
orchard, planted between the crab trees and 
the cross trees, because they were always inter
fering with each other, and “  the influence of 

• the Christmas trees was so good.” He had tried 
grafting a shoot of box on to the stem of one of 
his Christmas trees with a view to growing 
Christmas boxes, which, he understood, were a 
very paying variety, but he said the boys were 
so troublesome they got them all before he was
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up. H e assured us that there was nothing like 
a Christmas tree for a buttonhole, so we ordered 
one apiece all round. Then, all of a sudden, 
like a streak of lightning, or a kick from the off 
hind leg of an ostrich, an idea occurred to me. 
It is not my fault. I can’t help i t  It’s like fits.

I said, “ Blow all this jaw ! Let’s have a b a ll!” 
That did it, you know. Before you could say 
“  knife ” we had forgotten all about the ox, and 
the plum pudding, and the Christmas trees, and 
everything, and, clasping each other round the 
waist, or the neck, or by the hair, we began to 
dance as hard as we possibly could. The Great

It was jolly ! They turned up at last at the 
cry of fire, and, as we expected, threw cold 
water on the whole thing. We never can have 
a little harmless amusement without their inter, 
fering. When the gas was lit again we found 
our chairman at the bottom of the stairs, moan
ing. H e said his neck was broken in three 
places, at which we all shrieked with delight 
The Grand Vizier, who had been sitting out the 
last dance on the stairs with the Sultan, was a 
altered that we should hardly have known him- 
somebody had mistaken his face for a doormat 
The Great Mogul was with difficulty extracted

N E V E R  HAD SUCH A B A L L  IN M Y L IF E  1

Mogul, with wonderful presence of mind, turned 
off the gas; Massa Johnson and one or two 
professional people supplied some temporary 
music on the fire-irons and the fender, with the 
aid of a brass waiter or two, and we spun round 
and round in the dark among the tables and 
chairs in the fireplace, down the passage, over 
the stairs, by twos, by threes, by dozens! 
C ap ital! Never had such a ball in my life ! 
In a short time we were knee-deep in bits of 
furniture and pieces of partners, and in the 
middle of it all, to add, if possible, to the 
hilarity, someone raised a cry of “  Frre! ” and 
then we fairly boiled over with delight

from the furniture. H e made a great fuss ova 
one of his legs, which he said was smashed, fat 
the gardener assured him that it did not matter, 
he could easily chop it right off and take sow 
cuttings from it. I came off with very little t» 
show— only a tooth or two loose and my rig® 
eye in a sling; but my head’s a bit swollen- 
can’t get my hat on without a shoe-horn, y® 
know. But it was jolly while it lasted. Ij® 
you’d been there— you would have enjoyed 
Well, good-bye. Merrie Christmas, etc., etc, eM

“  Y o u  K n o w  W ho 
(O r  i f  you don't you ought U ̂  

ashamed o f yourself)-



P A N T O M  I M E S .
B y  a  Sch o o l-boy.

T here are two kinds 
o f  pantomimes— there 
is the grand pantomime 
that tries to be funny, 
and the funny (?) panto
mime that tries to be 
grand.

We will first of all say 
something about the 
grand pantomime, • 

Our masculine parent 
books seats for us weeks before the holidays, 
and keeps the tickets safe until the night we are 
to go, when he will forget where he put them. 
He will begin by saying that he remembers 
giving them to mamma, but mamma assures 
him that she has never seen them. He will 
then declare that someone has 
hidden them, or that the house
maid has thrown them away, or 
burnt them. At last someone 
asks him what clothes he wore 
when he booked the seats.
After a great deal of arguing, 
he thinks he wore his light 
overcoat (which has been put 
away in camphor for the winter), 
and when it is found the tickets 
^  are found in one o f the 

i pockets.
The tickets found, a start is 

toade (there should be six to 
go to a grand pantomime—
Papa, mamma, J a c k , age 
twenty, who is sure to miss the 
train, Mary, age eighteen, Will, 
age fourteen, yind Baby, age 
eeven). But before half the 

journey is over someone is sure 
° ask who has got the opera

a^ K  a!X* ÛSt as sure as one ss that question so sure is it that every one 
-ttas forgotten them.

Jcallwi *et Us Pass on to the panto., as it is 
™ m these days o f telegrams and motors,

when one has not time to use long words. 
On arriving, the tickets are torn by a cross
breed between a footman and a railway guard, 
who hands them on to a glorified sort of parlour
maid, who, in her turn, will find the right 
numbers, knock down half-a-dozen uncomfort
able seats, give away programmes, and expect at 
least a shilling. A  large orchestra is playing 
selections best known to the organ-grinder. 
Loud choruses are shouted from the gallery, 
and a fragrance of Spanish and Jaffa fruit arises 
from the pit. Gradually the music quickens, 
a bell rings, the gas goes out, the curtain rises, 
and the show has commenced.

Now, the panto, is always the same— it does 
not matter at all about the name. First there 
is the wicked fairy in red fire, who threatens 

e v e ry o n e  and e v e ry th in g , 
followed by the good fairy 
with lights turned up, who 
d e c la re s  war a g a in s t  h im . 
Secondly, there are two funny 
men (one dressed as a woman), 
who sing topical songs with 
e v e r la s tin g  e n c o re  ve rse s . 
Thirdly, a ballet. Fourthly, a 
procession, which is cheered, 
clapped, hissed, or hooted, as 
the different representatives 
march down the centre of the 
stage; a song or two by the 
leading boy and g ir l; a sleepy 
sort of transformation scene; 
an d  a s i l ly  h a r le q u in a d e , 
finished off with the National 
Anthem, a rush to get outside 
and home, when watches are 
stolen, and last trains and 
tempers lost.

There is not much to be said 
about the funny panto, except 

that the funniness is quite unintentional. 
Tim e is precious, but, nevertheless, go to 
your local theatre, and there you will see a 
funny pantomime.

C. H u b e r t  W o l f f .
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HE most remark
able m atch in 
which I ever  

ayed?” repeated “ Ell
ice,” and without hesi- 
i'iionhecounterqueried :
Need you ask ? ”
“ Personally I n e v e r  
w you play better than
len you scored that eighty-seven at Trent 

’ridge on a half-baked wicket,” I replied ; 
but a single innings dobs not constitute a 

■ natch."
bu Cane laughed.
‘ How about single wicket m atches?” he 

iked.
Even then a second innings is customary,” 

replied.
be sure' Nevertheless, the most re- 

arkable match I ever took part in was 
in| . wicket, decided by a single innings, 

„ 11 was played on Christmas Day.”
:n Australia?” I asked, my thoughts im-

Iiih t tUrn'n& t0  the famous tour in 
"lc L. B. Du Cane’s team went through 
e season without defeat.

n Yorkshire, a couple o f years ago,” was 
'^expected answer.
lnow.i ,a c°unty,” said I, “ the ‘ T yk es ’ ac- 
le -e no superior for sport, therefore 

rcuinstances under which this match was

A CHRISTMAS EVE ADVENTURE.

played must have been extraordinary, for the 
true sportsman, however keen he is on a game, 
observes the close season, albeit the same is 
a matter of custom only. I should like to 
have some particulars of that match.”

“  I have no objection to giving them to 
i you,” he replied. Then, stirring the fire into 

a cheerful blaze, the great cricketer leaned 
back in his chair and related the following 
experience.

“ The chief object I had in view on leaving 
school for the University was the obtaining of 
my ‘ blue ’ ; after that, if I had any time, I 
determined to have a shot at a pass degree. 
I . did not tell my father my decision, as he 
had set his heart on the one thing, and he 
had the strongest objection to anybody having 
two objects in view- at the same time.

“ ‘ My dear boy,’ he said, just before I left 
for Alma Mater, ‘ I’m comfortably off, as you
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know. Nevertheless, I ’m making several sacri
fices on your behalf in giving you a university 
education; in return I expect you to attend 
carefully to your coaches, practise assiduously, 
and go for every chance that comes your 
way. Write regularly to your mother, and—  
harken to my last words on this subject— ever 
play with a straight bat, and cultivate your 
glance to leg— there’s no knowing if it may 
not be the making of you. By the way, you 
had better find out at once the minimum 
number of lectures you are obliged to attend, 
and, for goodness’ 
sake, confine your 
head-work to mat
ters appertaining to 
scientific cricket.’

“  By great good 
luck I obtained my 
b lu e  in m y first 
y e a r ,  a n d , th a t 
anxiety off my mind, 
was able to devote 
that portion of the 
winter days in which 
I was not engaged 
in keeping myself in 
condition to a little 
m ental recreation, 
such as is furnished 
in the lecture room 
by the Greek, Latin, 
a n d  philosophical 
p ro fe s s io n a ls  en
g a g e d  o n  t h e  
ground. Hence it 
came about that I 
did sufficiently well 
in examinations to 
justify the examiners 
in  p u t t i n g  my 
name in the list, and 
so, in the course of 
time, when not en
gaged on se rio u s  
work at Old Traf- 
f o r d ,  o r  o t h e r  
cricket grounds, I found myself putting in some 
reading, with the idea of being called to the 
Bar, in the chambers of Austin Clocker— he 
is now a Q .C., and will be a judge some day, 
but when he dies he will always be remembered 
for his famous innings against time and Surrey 
during the early ’eighties. No worthier epitaph 
could he have than : * H e scored 1 21 in 
ninety minutes.’

“  It was at d o ck er ’s country residence, * The 
Willow,’ that I met his niece, Miss Wilhemina 
Grace Eden, and, straightway falling in love

with her, proposed, and was accepted. Fon 
time the course of true love ran smooth]? 
I scored five centuries during the season, aij 
we were champion county, but then two 
fortunes happened to us in rapid succession 
First, our best and only fast bowler broke dom 
in health, and, said the doctor, would neve 
play again ; second, Mrs. Eden lost the be 
of her fortune through the failure of a 
Australian bank, whereupon Grace broke 0 
our engagement. She further said that sht 
should always follow my cricket career with tl*

greatest interest, 
hoped that I shoal 
nave plentyo 
happy lives given 
to me by the oppos
ing field, and that 
we should continue 
to be friends.

“ Taking heart of 
g ra c e  from the 
la tte r  part of the 
letter, I jumped r 
an offer to spend 
Christmas with the 
Spences at Battwd! 
House, for I knet 
that my friend’s es
tate adjoined the 
comfortable though 
small house occi 
pied by the Ede» 
and that the pt® 
bility of meetinj 
Grace on sevenl 
occasions was as
s u re d . It was 1 
crowded train th* 
left King’s Crosse* 
the morning of Ik 
cember 24th, bate* 
changing at York I 
found that off® 
main line the p* 
senger traffic <* 
very moderate,

when, late in the afternoon, on changing.  ̂
a second time, I examined the rarriages of 
waiting train that would carry me up to W* 
well— which is situated at the further e® 
Wisedale— I discovered that there was onl)'̂  
passenger beyond Cevale, and that one m)

“ The day was not of the description ■  
one would elect to travel upon if one had M 
say in the matter. A  thick fog env^rl 
London, betokening a black frost, w îch p J  
gave way when we were well out into the co ■  
to dull leaden skies, threatening a I
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downfall. At Huntingdon, sure enough, it began 
to snow, and York— when we reached it— was 
seemingly wrapped in swansdown. A  blizzard 
that was raging when I changed for the second 
time at Northattericton did not hold out any 
prom ise of fast scoring on the part of our engine, 
and I gathered that not only should I arrive at 
Battwell after the bell had rung for the clearing 
of the ground preparatory to dinner, but there 
was just a possibility of my not doing so before 
stumps were drawn, or, rather, the house locked 
up for the night.

“ I knew the Wisedale stations off by heart, 
having passed through them in happier days 
when, after a big match on the Headirigley 
ground, Leeds, or at Bramhall Lane, I had gone 
to Battwell to spend Sunday with the Edens. 
One off day, indeed, I had assisted Maybrook 
against Cevale, but 
that was not exact
ly a happy day, 
for I was yo rk ed  
by Haigh for a 
single. 1 took a 
melancholy interest 
in looking out on 
the scene o f my 
downfall, or as near 
as I could get to the 
scene, considering 
it was pitch d ark  
and the railway ran 
in a cutting, and I 
was so l o s t  in 
thought, consider
ing how I ought to 
have played th a t 
ball, and w ould  
have played it had 
I not observed Cap
tain L ashin gley  
leaning over Grace’s
chair, that it was not until some time had evi
dently passed that I recognised that my mode 
of locomotion had developed stone-wall tactics 
which had reduced its rate of scoring to nothing 
per hour. We were at a standstill

“ Presently the door opened, and a cold blast 
and a man’s head appeared through the aper
ture, the latter of whom delivered himself of the 
remark, ‘ Very sorry’, sir, cannot get any further 
o-nignt; the snow has drifted into the cutting.

* I ASKED IP  IT  H AD SOME K IS TO B T ATTACH ED TO I T ."

One
the

cannot get backwards or forwards. Y ou’re 
^ g e n t as was going to Battwell, sir, I sup

'll  assented.
of , T^en your best plan will be to get out 
vonrt'S’ the bank, and make for Wiseby 

er> It’s only in the cuttings that the snow

has drifted; you may get a conveyance to take 
you on. Straight up the bank and across these 
fields— you cannot go wrong,’ he added.

“ That’s the sort of remark that the old hand, 
who is not playing, makes to the colt who is 
about to make his deb&t on a wicket that Briggs 
would always like to carry about with him in 
his cricketing bag. Anyone can ‘ go wrong’ 
in that sense; it is the easiest thing you can 
do, and in the present instance I did it most 
successfully.

“ What on earth induced me to attempt to 
find Wiseby without a lantern I cannot say. 
A t the best of times it is most diminutive, and 
at the worst, such as on the occasion I sought 
it, it resembled the proverbial needle in the 
bottle of hay, and was not to be found by

a n y o n e  b u t  an 
Andree or Nansen.

“  For some little 
time I wandered on, 
every now and then 
falling into a snow
drift, or trip p in g  
over some object 
hidden in the snow, 
but always getting 
wetter and co ld er 
whatever I did. It 
was, therefore, with 
the greatest r e l i e f  
that I saw looming 
before me a build
ing that might have 
been a barn, but was 
d e c i d e d l y  not a 
d w e l l i n g - h o u s e ,  
which, in the event 
of its possessing a 
roo f, woul d be a 
veritable haven for 
m e . I t  h ad  n o 

roof, and, considering how the wind swept 
about it, could not be regarded as a haven, 
though it was the means of discovering 
one to me. As I walked round the building 
I espied a red light, which conjured up 
visions of a comfortable farmhouse, of red 
blinds, and ham and eggs. The barn-like 
structure had no further interest for me, and I 
made a march that Caesar himself would have 
approved of, so undeviating was it. What did 
it matter if I stumbled over a stone wall and fell 
into a stye ? What did it matter if I heard ice 
cracking beneath my feet as I recognised that I 
was crossing a pond, and, more ominous still, 
the crack of glass as I inadvertently put my 
foot through a cold frame, when in the end 
I arrived at the cottage of the red blinds, and—
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knocking^—was admitted to î s comfortable 
shelter ?

“  The door was opened by a woman, but 
my request for a night’s lodging was answered 
by someone— undoubtedly a man— in a room 
opening off the passage. ‘ Y ou are gladly 
welcome, sir,’ said the unknown cheerily, and 
my heart bounded just as if I had won the 
toss and the wicket was hard and true.

“ You have heard of Yorkshire hospitality? 
It is famous all the land over, and I found 
that, at Redridge Farm at all events, its extent 
had not been exaggerated. Such kindness to 
an absolute stranger was almost unparalleled. 
My host, whom I speedily discovered to be one 
of the best, was between sixty and seventy, 
but one of those well-preserved ‘ tykes’ that 
you meet in the northern dales, who seem to 
have, and doubtless do possess, more energy 
than is to be found in the ordinary run of 
men two-thirds their age. Besides his vitality, 
he possessed a fund of anecdote that rendered 
him a most amusing companion; moreover, 
he, too, like myself, was a cricket maniac.
I really do not remember passing many more 
enjoyable evenings than that one at Redridge, 
chatting over the heroes o f the cricket field 
past and present.

“  Above the mantelpiece, I noted on entering 
the parlour, was a glass case in which a bat 
reposed after some hard usage, judging from 
the condition of the blade, and in the course 
of the evening I asked if it had some history 
attached to it.

“ ‘ Hardly history,’ said my host, * though 
it’s done some good work in its day. Try it.’

“  I took the bat, and, having extolled it 
for its excellent balance, without thinking made 
a variety of strokes at imaginary balls, as one 
generally does when a bat is put into one’s 
hands for approval. Presently I heard my 
host murmuring, ‘ Good ! Dead on the wicket 
and shooting. He can “ h o o k ” ’em and 
“ glance” ’em, and no mistake! A  sweet cut 
indeed! Urn, fond of opening his shoulders 
to the slows— don't blame him either with 
that reach ! ’

“ 1 was about to put the bat down when 
1 noticed a flat groove round the bottom 
of the blade, and remarked upon it, but 
the enthusiast passed my query over, saying, 
‘ You handled it like a master— might I ask 
if you play much ? ’ And on my telling him 
who I was— having omitted to do so before—  
I had to submit to much hand-shaking, the 
old gentleman making very flattering remarks 
the while.

“  ‘ I ’ve watched your career with interest 
since your first century in the parks, sir,’ said

he, ‘ but I rarely leave the farm, so I’ve never 
seen you play.’ H e paused, and then somewhat 
excitedly continued, ‘ I ’d like tp see you play 
Chinn’s bowling;— that I would. That would 
be a treat— e h ! it would.’

“  ‘ I don’t know his name— is he a local 
man ? Fast, medium, or slow ? ’ I inquired, 
innocently. The man undoubtedly knew some
thing about cricket, and even local enthusiasm 
would not in him evoke over-praise, and I con, 
fess I hoped Chinn would prove to be fast, for 
then he might be worth qualifying for niv 
county, and, eventually, take the place of our 
lame duck. ‘ How. is it. the Yorkshire Com
mittee has overlooked him ? ’ I queried.

“ ‘ Whom ? ’ he asked, surprised..
“ ‘ Why, the man you spoke of— Chinn?’
“  His face clouded as if he were annoyed 

at something, and he made a sound expressive 
of contempt.

“ ‘ O h !  he’s no good, really— no good. 
Doesn’t bowl with his head. Well, sir, it 
you are ready I will show you to your room; 
we go to bed early at Redridge,’ and rising, 
he took up a candlestick and conducted me to 
my cosy apartment, in which a gorgeous fire 
crackled in the hearth.

“  1 fell asleep whilst thinking over the 
mysterious bowler, and dreamed that I was 
standing at the wicket awaiting his attack; the 
wicket-keeper appeared to be in the neighbour
hood of the screen, and, with the exception 
of the bowler, every fieldsman stood somewhere 
behind the wicket. Chinn was a giant in my 
dreams, and, after taking an inordinate run, 
he delivered the ball with force sufficient to 
knock the bat out of my hands ; but, although 
I could see it looming, it never got nearer, 
and I woke ere it reached me.

“ ‘ There will be no getting out to-day, sir,’ 
said my host, after the usual Christmas greet
ings on my arrival in the parlour; ‘ a regular 
blizzard is blowing, and the snow is too deep 
for any conveyance. I ’m sorry you should 1* 
disappointed, but, personally, I welcome am 
agency whatever it may be that gives me the 
pleasure o f your society.’

“  The meal over, my friend went to loot 
after his live stock, but on his return I noticed 
that his manner had changed and that he was 
once more nervous and excited. . ,

‘“ I should like to see you playing Chinns 
bowling— that I would ! ’ said he.

“  ‘ Some day I may have that pleasure, an 
I hope it will be a pleasure —  for me, 
replied.

“  ‘ Why not to-day?’ he queried quietly (
“  ‘ I ’ve played on some curious wickets, 

replied, and, pointing out of the window where
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the snow lay thick, I added, 1 but that, I think, ' 
would be a bit too soft.

<“ It would that —  but under cover it 
w ou ld n ’t , ’ he answered. ‘ I ’ve seen Chinn, arid 
he’s willing if you are.’

“ ‘ But where could we pl ay? ’ I asked, 
quite ready to humour the old man who had 
treated me so courteously.

“ ‘ Well, there’s the crypt,’ he replied, to iriy 
complete astonishment. ‘ It’s dry and warm 
enough.’

“ ‘ The what?’ I gasped. •
“ ‘ The crypt 

of the abbey,’ 
he answered 
stoically. ‘ You 
noticed the re
mains of  the 
abbey as you 
came along—  
it’s Eccleshaw 
Abbey. ’ Un
doubtedly that 
was the barn
like structure 
in which I had 
hoped to have 
found a haven.
‘ Only the re
fectory remains 
above ground, 
b u t b e l o w  
t h e r e ’ s t h e  
crypt.’

“ ‘ And the 
light?’

“ ‘ Come and 
see, sir— you’ll 
be surprised.’

“ I was— not 
only with the 
light, which was 
electric, but 
wi t h m a n y  
pther things.
The old man
chuckled at my expression of astonishment.

‘ Those old monks knew a thing or two,’ 
said he. ‘ Their kitchen was just outside there, 
and for culinary purposes they diverted a stream 
that rises in the hill behind, until it ran under 
the floor. I find that stream useful in running 
the turbine that works the dynamo that charges 
the cells which supply these lamps and keep

steady. You couldn’t keep lamps like
a steady if you ran ’em straight from the
jnamo —  it’s secondary batteries that do the 

trick.’

I had hardly listened to his enthusiastic

T H E B E , LYING ON TH E FLOOR OR ON SH ELVES, W ERE P IL E S  OF 
ECCLESIASTICAL ACCESSORIES.

jaygon about his electric light instalment, for 
mj*'attention was taken up with the1 appearance 
of--the chamber in which we 'stood, and which 
wb had gained by descending through a trap
doOr in the floor of the farmer’s parlour!

“  In the centre of this lengthy underground 
chamber, and sunk into the floor so that the 
top was just on a level with its surroundings, 
stretched A strip of green felt the length of a 
cricket p itch ; at one end stood three stumps, 
with bails complete, placed in a brass receiver, 
which, in turn, was embedded in concrete

floor ; at the 
other, a single 
s t ump s t o o d  
a l o n e .  T h e  
pitch, it may be 
remarked, was 
a c c u r a t e l y  
marked out.

“  On a level 
with the wick
ets, and close 
to them, was a 
b o x - l i k e  a r 
r a n g e me n t  I 
could not un
der s t and the 
o b j e c t  o f ;  
b e h i n d  t h e  
s t u m p s ,  and 
exactly t h e i r  
br e a d t h  and 
height, an iron 
erection, which 
also seemed to 
me objectless.

“  I walked on 
to the pi tch,  
under the im
pression that it 
would feel  to 
the tread like a 
matting wicket 
over concrete ;
I was mistaken,

however ; I could hardly tell the difference from 
ordinary turf. It was then that I observed 
behind the erection of iron a short length of 
chain fixed at one end to the ground in front 
to the brass receiver for the stum p; the other 
end had an oblong link with a practicable catch, 
and I immediately thought of the shallow 
groove at the bottom of the bat I had seen 
on my host’s mantelpiece ; but why should the 
bat be chained, I asked myself? But I could 
not answer the question, or any other, for I 
seemed to be in a dream.

“ ‘ I ’ve seen some fine innings played there,
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knocking-^—was admitted to i$s comfortable 
shelter ?

“ The door was opened by a woman, but 
niy request for a night’s lodging was answered 
by someone— undoubtedly a man— in a room 
opening off the passage. ‘ Y ou are gladly 
welcome,. sir,’ said the unknown cheerily, and 
my heart bounded just as if I had won the 
toss and the wicket was hard and true.

“ You have heard of Yorkshire hospitality? 
It is famous all the land over, and I found 
that, at Redridge Farm at all events, its extent 
had not been exaggerated. Such kindness to 
an absolute stranger was almost unparalleled. 
My host, whom I speedily discovered to be one 
of the best, was between sixty and seventy, 
but one of .those well-preserved ‘ tykes’ that 
you meet in the northern dales, who seem to 
have, and doubtless do possess, more energy 
than is to be found in the ordinary run of 
men two-thirds their age. Besides his vitality, 
he possessed a fund of anecdote that rendered 
him a most amusing com panion; moreover, 
he, too, like myself, was a cricket maniac. 
I really do not remember passing many more 
enjoyable evenings than that one at Redridge, 
chatting over the heroes of the cricket field 
past and present.

“  Above the mantelpiece, I noted on entering 
the parlour, was a glass case in which a bat 
reposed after some hard usage, judging from 
the condition of the blade, and in the course 
of the evening I asked if it had some history 
attached to it.

“  ‘ Hardly history,’ said my host, ‘ though 
it’s done some good work in its day. Try it.’

“  I took the bat, and, having extolled it 
for its excellent balance, without thinking made 
a variety of strokes at imaginary balls, as one 
generally does when a bat is put into one’s 
hands for approval. Presently I heard my 
host murmuring, ‘ Good ! Dead on the wicket 
and shooting. H e can “ h o o k ” ’em and 
“ glance” ’em, and no mistake! A  sweet cut 
indeed! Um, fond of opening his shoulders 
to the slows— don't blame him either with 
that reach ! ’

“  I was about to put the bat down when 
1 noticed a flat groove round the bottom 
of the blade, and remarked upon it, but 
the enthusiast passed my query over, saying, 
‘You handled it like a master— might I ask 
if you play much? ’ And on my telling him 
who I was— having omitted to do so before—  
I had to submit to much hand-shaking, the 
old gentleman making very flattering remarks 
the while.

“  ‘ I ’ve watched your career with interest 
since your first century in the parks, sir,’ said

he, * but I rarely leave the farm, so I’ve never 
seen you play.’ He paused, and then somewhat 
excitedly continued, ‘ I ’d like tp see you plav 
Chinn’s bowling;— that 1 would. That would 
be a treat— eh ! it would.’

“  ‘ I don’t know his name— is he a local 
man? Fast, medium, or s l ow? ’ I inquired, 
innocently. The man undoubtedly knew some
thing about cricket, and even local enthusiasm 
would not in him evoke over-praise, and I con, 
fess I hoped Chinn would prove to be fast, for 
then he might be worth qualifying for nu 
county, and, eventually, take the place of our 
lame duck. ‘ How- is it the Yorkshire Com
mittee has overlooked him ? ’ I queried.

“ ‘ Whom ? ’ he asked, surprised..
“  ‘ Why, the man you spoke of— Chinn?’ 
“ His face clouded as if he were annoyed 

at something, and he made a sound expressive 
of contempt.

“ ‘ O h !  he’s no good, really— no good. 
Doesn’t bowl with his head. Well, sir, ii 
you are ready I will show you to your room; 
we go to bed early at Redridge,’ and rising, 
he took up a candlestick and conducted me to 
my cosy apartment, in which a gorgeous fire 
crackled in the hearth. '

“  1 fell asleep whilst thinking over the 
mysterious bowler, and dreamed that I was 
standing at the wicket awaiting his attack; the 
wicket-keeper appeared to be in the neighbour
hood of the screen, and, with the exception 
of the bowler, every fieldsman stood somewhere 
behind the wicket. Chinn was a giant in my 
dreams, and, after taking an inordinate run, 
he delivered the ball with force sufficient to 
knock the bat out of my hands; but, although 
I could see it looming, it never got nearer 
and I woke ere it reached me.

“ ‘ There will be no getting out to-day, sir,’ 
said my host, after the usual Christmas greet 
ings on my arrival in the parlour; ‘ a regular 
blizzard is blowing, and the snow is too deep 
for any conveyance. I ’m sorry you should he 
disappointed, but, personally, I welcome any 
agency whatever it may be that gives me the 
pleasure of your society.’

“  T he meal over, my friend went to loot 
after his live stock, but on his return I noticed 
that his manner had changed and that he was 
once more nervous and excited. . ,

“  ‘ I should like to see you playing Chinns 
bowling— that I would ! ’ said he. .

“ ‘ Some day I may have that p leasure, an 
I hope it will be a pleasure —  for me* 
replied.

“ ‘ Why not to-day ? ’ he queried quietly ( 
“ ‘ I ’ve played on some curious wickets, 

replied, and, pointing out of the window w
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the snow lay thick, I added, ‘ but that, I think, ‘ 
would be a bit too soft.’

“ 'It would that —  but under cover it- 
wouldn’t,’ he answered. ‘ I ’ve seen Chinn, arid 
he’s willing if you are.’

“ ‘ But where could we p l a y? ’ I asked, 
quite ready to humour the old man who. had 
treated me so courteously.

“ ‘ Well, there’s the crypt,’ he replied, to my 
complete astonishment. ‘ It’s dry and warm 
enough.’

“ ‘ The what?’ I gasped.
“ ‘ The crypt 

of the abbey,’ 
ht answered 
stoically. ‘ You 
noticed the re
mains of  the 
abbey as you 
came along—  
it’s Eccleshaw 
Abbey. ’ Un
doubtedly that 
was the barn
like structure 
in which I had 
hoped to have 
found a haven.
‘ Only the re
fectory remains 
above ground, 
but b e l o w  
t he r e ’ s t he  
crypt,’

‘“ And the 
light ? ’

“ ‘ Come and 
see, sir— you’ll 
be suqirised.’

“ I was— not 
only with the 
light, which was 
electric, but 
with m a n y  
other things.
The old man

Ch“C<kj3d at my expression of astonishment.
., Those olcJ monks knew a thing or two,’
'.if ‘.Their kitchen was just outside there,

.l °-r cu!inary purposes they diverted a stream 
ti flnses 111 the hill behind, until it ran under 
thp f°°k' * that stream useful in running
tu umme that works the dynamo that charges 
Vm C V S ."’hieh supply these lamps and keep 

j' . ^ou couldn’t keep lamps like 
dvnarr.Stead-y> ^  you ran ’em straight from the 
trick’ ° ~ ' lts secondary batteries that do the

1 had hardly listened to his enthusiastic

ja'tfgon about his electric light instalment, for 
my ’attention was taken up with- tfie- appearance 
of--the chamber in which we 'stood, "and which 
wfe- had- gained by descending through a trap
door in the floor of the farmer’s parlbur! • 

“ In the centre of this lengthy underground 
chamber, and sunk into the floor so that the 
top wa:s just on a level with its surroundings, 
stretched a strip of green felt the length of a 
cricket p itch; at one end stood three stumps, 
with bails complete, placed in a brass receiver, 
which, in turn, was embedded in concrete

f loor; at the 
other, a single 
s tump s t o o d  
a l o n e .  T h e  
pitch, it may be 
remarked, was 
a c c u r a t e l y  
marked out.

“  On a level 
with the wick
ets, and close 
to them, was a 
b o x - l i k e  a r 
r a n g e me n t  I 
could not un
derstand the 
o b j e c t  o f ;  
b e h i n d  t h e  
s t u m p s ,  and 
exactly t h e i r  
br eadt h  and 
height, an iron 
erection, which 
also seemed to 
me objectless.

“  I walked on 
to th e pi tch,  
under the im
pression that it 
would feel  to 
the tread like a 
matting wicket 
over concrete; 
I was mistaken, 

however; I could hardly tell the difference from 
ordinary turf. It was then that I observed 
behind the erection of iron a short length of 
chain fixed at one end to the ground in front 
to the brass receiver for the stump; the other 
end had an oblong link with a practicable catch, 
and I immediately thought of the shallow 
groove at the bottom of the bat I had' seen 
on my host’s mantelpiece ; but why should the 
bat be chained, I asked myself? But I could 
not answer the question, or any other, for I 
seemed to be in a dream.

“ ‘ I ’ve seen some fine innings played there,

t h e r e , lying on t h e  f l o o r  on ON s h e l v e s , w e r e  p i l e s  o f

ECCLE81ABTICAL ACCESSORIES.
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on that very pitch,’ said the farmer reflectively. 
‘ There was Jeffrey’s 102 in three hours— a fine 
innings, but Chinn got him in the end.’ 
Jeffrey was before my time, but I was well 
enough up in cricket history to know that he 
was a magnificent player, and that there was 
something mysterious about his end. ‘ You 
wouldn’t have expected it, sir, but the first 
ball Trickett received on this pitch was the 
last— or the last but one. H e mistimed it all 
the way. Y e s ; I believe he did die rather 
suddenly— fell down a crevice in these parts 
and broke his neck. Poor Pilchard, too— shot 
himself through the head by accident, or was 
murdered, no one ever found out— played a 
sweet forty-seven, but he was too eager to 
score, and Chinn bowled him with a “  yorker.” ’

“  But how did they make any runs —  the 
ball couldn’t be hit far enough to make a run 
safe ? ’ I asked.

“  ‘ A  straight drive to the bowler’s wall counts 
two ; a square cut, or any hit to the off wall, 
three; and hits to leg, o n e ; whilst hits to 
anywhere behind the wicket, nothing. Extras 
don’t count, and the only way you can get 
out, except l.b,w., is by being clean bowled. 
You would like to know what inducement I 
had to make them play, eh? Well, sir, what 
do you think of that for talent money to be paid 
on the completion of an innings of two hundred 
runs ? It’s fine, isn’t it— but no one has earned 
it yet— Chinn’s too good.’

“  ‘ As he spoke, my host, concerning whose 
sanity I was getting a trifle apprehensive, pushed 
at the seemingly solid stone wall behind us, 
with the result that a portion of the masonry 
swung round as if on a pivot, revealing an inner 
chamber and a sight that made me draw in my 
breath with astonishment.

“ There, lying on the floor or on shelves, 
were piles of ecclesiastical accessories, such as 
gold altar plates, crucifixes of gold, golden 
croziers studded with precious stones. I  noted 
also some ancient volumes, one at least, a 
Mazarin Bible, worth almost ^4,000, and one, 
a ‘ Psalmorum Codex,’ that would sell for a 
thousand more. Candelabra of gold, and sacks 
— one of them had burst, and its contents were 
scattered over the floor— of gold coins, which I 
imagined to be nobles and angels, and divers 
heavily iron-cased coffers, promising to contain 
further riches, greeted my eyes.

“  ‘ Whose property is this ? ’ I gasped,
“  ‘ I f  possession is nine points of the law, it is 

mine,’ replied the farmer, ‘ for I discovered it 
many years ago. I f  there is any justice in the 
land it rightfully belongs to the lord of the 
manor, but doubtless the Treasury would claim 
it all with the exception of the fraction they

give according to custom to the informer, but I 
have no fear of informers when Chinn’s about-. 
nobody can play Chinn’s bowling for long.’

“  Who on earth was this Chinn ? what had he 
to do with the treasure ? and what on earth was 
I to do with the raving lunatic, whose remarks, 
innocent though they were, had so sinister a 
sound ?

•‘ ‘ They little thought they would have Chinn 
guarding their treasure, did they, sir ? ’ he asked 
irrelevantly.

“  ‘ Who ? * I asked.
“  ‘ The monks, of course,’ he answered 

querulously— ‘ the monks of Aquadix, of Rivers, 
of Rivemont. The monks of Leaby Abbey, of 
Eccleshaw Abbey, and of Barton Priory. When 
Henry parcelled out their property in the six
teenth century, do you think they left their 
dwellings in a tenantable state of repair, with all 
their furniture and effects for the new comers? 
Not th ey; they knew a thing worth two of that: 
they evidently held a meeting and secretly 
brought the contents of their treasuries to 
Eccleshaw, and placed the same in this secret 
vault, and waited until better times came 
round for them, and they could claim their 
property with safety. It’s worth a million, 
sir, every penny o f a million. But, there—no 
man alive can score two hundred off Chinn, 
so what’s the good of it ? ’

“  ‘ But do you mean to say that you would 
give this property to anyone who did score 
that number ? I don’t think it is yours to 
give, by the way. However, it is a very 
tempting offer, for, after all, the player has 
everything to win and nothing to lose.’

“  ‘ Only his life,’ was the laconic response.
“  I looked at him askance, but the im

mobility of his features and the calm tones 
of his voice showed that he was undoubtedly 
serious, and was not cracking a somewhat 
morbid joke at my expense.

“ * The stumps are fixed in brass receivers, 
which are on hinges. When the wicket falls 
the hinged portion releases a trigger, and the 
batsman receives a bullet about the height of 
his heart; if two stumps fall, then he receives 
two bullets— one through the heart and one 
through the brain ; and if all three are dis
arranged, he is pretty well riddled. The 
apparatus is contained in a box placed at 
about the position point would occupy—you 
may have noticed it? I don't do anything 
myself but watch— it’s grand sport, sir! Are 
you ready to play? You will soon get accus
tomed to the light chain on the bat, which 
is to prevent too hard hitting and to 
Chinn on equal terms with the batsman. HeS 
a grand bowler, sir, if there ever was one.
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« 1 Rather hard luck,’ said 
I trying to avoid his ques
tion and gain time whilst I 
thought of some plan of 
escape, ‘ to be bowled by 
a « no ball ” under these
circumstances.’

“ ‘ Not at all. I am the 
fairest of umpires, and if 
Chinn del i ver ed a “ no 
ball ” I should call the 
same and throw the firing 
apparatus out of gear by 
means of a lever, upon 
which I always keep my 
foot in readiness ; but, as 
a matter of fact, his action 
is above reproach. You 
will find these pads and 
gloves will about fit you.’

“ ‘ But my status as an 
amateur —  it is quite im
possible for me to play for 
a wager, let alone the im
morality of staking my life 
against your treasure.’

“ My host’s face changed, 
and an ugly look spread 
over it.

“ ‘ Lucius Odell, the Ox
ford smiter, urged the same excuse— poor fellow, 
he was never heard o f again, from the time he 
left Redmont to cross the fells to gain Yore- 
dale. He preferred to wrestle with Chinn than 
to play against him. Chinn ! ’

“ He raised his voice, and the noise of a 
rattling chain was followed by the appearance 
of an apparition from a cavity in the far wall 
that caused me to recoil in horror. Chinn was 
a huge ape o f  the genus Chimpanzee!

“ ‘ Shall the chain be loosened, or will you 
play ? ’ queried the maniac.

* # # • •
“ A full report of that remarkable match can 

never be given, for the only,being left who 
witnessed it— myself— is unable to recall the 
incidents of what seemed like a terrible night
mare.

“ I had always been under the impression 
that it was a characteristic of the anthropoid 
aPes to possess a malformation of the arm that 
*ould preclude round-arm bowling. I found, 
however, in the case of Chinn, that I was 
mistaken, and that he bowled in perfect style,, 

r !remendously l°ng reach, as in the case 
of the great Australian bowler, Trumble, ren- 

enng the flight of the ball most deceptive. 
Another impression I had to correct was in 
c°nnection with the capacity for headwork on

CHINN BO W LE D  IN P E R F E C T  BTTLE.

the part of my opponent. I expected on 
taking my stand at the wickets to be bombarded 
with balls possessing cannon-ball-like velocity, 
and I was not disappointed, the first delivery 
being a * yorker ’ that I only got down to 
in time, and which realised a couple of runs 
to my credit, and a complimentary remark 
on the part of the scorer and umpire. The 
second ball was almost a wide, and rebounded 
with such force from the wall behind that the 
wickets would have been shattered but for 
the iron shield. The third ball utterly deceived 
me, and, playing at it too soon, I gave the 
easiest of catches to the bowler, whilst the 
fourth broke in with tremendous velocity, and 
it was only at the second attempt that I pre
vented it going into my wicket.

“ T o describe the game in detail would only 
weary you, and it will suffice to say that at 
seventy-six we adjourned for refreshment, and 
at ninety-two my off bail was sent flying by a 
beautiful ball that beat me all the way, but 
without the wicket being disarranged or any 
catastrophe happening. Having lost my wicket 
in the only way possible, except by getting my 
leg in front of a straight one, I waited develop
ments in fear and trembling, but apparently the 
spectator, not being satiated, and quite satisfied 
that the inevitable would happen later on,
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decided to give me another chance, and, re
placing the bail, bade me continue my innings. 
At this point of the match I changed my game, 
with the result that before I scored my first 
century I had given twenty chances, and caused 
the umpire to groan aloud at the terrible dis
play. Nevertheless, runs came with tolerable 
rapidity, and I played with greater confidence 
than before.

“ The century took me three hours to 
compile, but the next fifty came in forty 
minutes, chiefly from forcing strokes to the on, 
but more than once I was in difficulties, and the 
umpire significantly remarked that the penalty 
for M.b.w.’ was the loosening of the chain— not 
that of the bat, but of the bowler.

“  After that I played more carefully for a 
time, with the result that the rate of scoring fell 
off, and I had time to remember the fatigue 
that almost overpowered me. Recognising that, 
unless the innings came to a rapid conclusion, 
my physical weariness would be the cause of my 
discomfiture — - for Chinn was bowling like a 
machine, without showing a sign of exhaustion, 
and I was not in condition— I, figuratively 
speaking, took my heart in my hands and went 
for the attack in a manner that caused my score 
to leap forward. At 192 Chinn bowled a 
succession of ‘ no balls,’ stepping over the 
bowling crease in his eagerness ; from two of 
these I scored, but the third bowled me neck 
and crop, with no fearful result, however, as the 
umpire had, as he promised, thrown the fifing 
apparatus out of gear.

“ I stuck at 199 for what appeared to me to 
be weeks, the agility of Chinn in stopping the 
balls I managed to get away being marvellous ; 
at last an express came along which I entirely 
missed and which just missed the bails. As I 
played at it I heard a confused murmur and a 
dreary, horrible shriek.

“ ‘ No b a ll! ’ repeated the umpire, and then, 
shaking his fist at the trembling chimpanzee, he 
added, in a voice full of concentrated bitterness,
‘ for throwing ! ’

“  I had won the match.
“ Then the concentrated excitement over

came me, and I felt my legs give way beneath 
my weight, whilst simultaneously I heard the 
rattle of the chain and saw the hateful shadowy 
outline of the monster bound forward, on 
realising that it was free. Whether the creature 
received its liberty by accident or design I 
do not know ; but, if the former, then the 
author of the treachery soon received his punish
ment, for, halting half-way down the pitch, the 
ape stopped, turned, and then bounded to 
its master, who a moment later was strug
gling for his life. Powerless to intervene, or

even to separate the only weapon at hand— 
the bat— from its chain and band, I was the 
spectator of the terrible fight between man 
and beast, which ended in the only wav one 
could expect. Taking the man in its brawny 
arms, the brute held him over its head for 
a moment, then, with all its force, dashed 
him to the ground— a sickening sight.

“ I was not left long in doubt as to the 
intention of the animal towards me, for, finding 
that its opponent no longer thwarted it, Chinn 
advanced on hands and feet in my direction— 
with what object I could easily guess. I noted 
that when the farmer lay still, strangled by his 
quondam favourite, the beast no longer affected 
any interest in him ; I, therefore, determined to 
simulate death, hoping that it would also favour 
me with its indifference, and lay stretched at 
full length on the pitch between the creases.

“  The ape advanced stealthily, and possessed 
itself of the bat, the chain of which it snapped 
with hardly an effort; then, raising itself to 
its full height, with the bat over its head, it 
aimed a terrific blow at my recumbent figure 
which would have smashed in my ribs with 
the greatest ease had I not, with a tremendous 
muscular effort, moved out of the way just 
in time to avoid the blow. Disappointed of 
its prey at the first blow, the beast did not 
intend the second to fail, and a moment later 
I found myself lying with the monster standing 
directly above me in a threatening attitude. For 
a moment nothing happened; then, as with a 
tremendous sweep of the bat the ape seemed to 
assure my death, I closed my eyes, and simul
taneously three shots rang out, and I fainted.

“  When I came to myself I found the 
monster lying at my feet, and the most cursory 
glance revealed that it had been shot in three 
places. Undoubtedly, when sweeping the bat 
over its head for the second onslaught, it had 
inadvertently hit the stumps, knocking them 
out of the perpendicular and releasing the 
triggers of the shooting apparatus. To this 
lucky accident alone I undoubtedly owed my 
life. And that, my friend, is the history of 
my most exciting match.”

“ But the treasure!” I urged— “ what became 
of it ? Did the Government claim it ? ”

“  No ; when the property was allocated by 
the Eighth Henry to a certain favourite of his, 
the treasure, which could not be found, but 
was known to be hidden on it, was also 
awarded to him. And so from generation to 
generation the land was handed down until the 
present owner came into possession, together 
with the treasure which could not be discovered, 
but was specifically mentioned in the ancient 
title-deeds.”
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“ The owner of the land, or the heirs of the 
sportsman who received the allotment from the 
bluff monarch— or whoever was entitled to the 
find— must have been jolly thankful to you for
discovering it.”

“ She was, indeed ; and as a reward gave me 
herself.” '

“  Why------”
“  The favourite of Henry, who received the 

gift of the abbey lands from him, was Sir 
Godfrey Eden, great-great— to the ninth power 
— grandfather of my wife, nee Wilhemina Grace 
Eden, sole heiress of the Eden estate.”

“  That was a match,” said I thoughtfully.

MORE SCHOOL CRICKET RESULTS.

SCHOOL.. 1i I25 l
H 56* B E S T  BATTING BK ST BOWLING HIGHERT INDIVIDUAL

<
a0- St SI < £ c  !

AVERAGE. AVERAGE. SCORER B Y

Carpenters Company's 
Institute, Stratford 13 10 2 i W . Lawson, 17 W. Lawson, 2 7 \V. Lawson, 108 

G. W. Bower, 89
Christ’s College, Brecon 22 8 7 7 L. Griffiths, 26 E- Morgan, 7"2 L. Griffiths, 96 

W. E. Jones, 56 F. H. E.Nicholls, 40 
H. E. Powell-Jones, 40

Denstone ........................ 13 8 4 3 H. S. Barber, 19 G T. Berry, 6 8 H. S. Barber, 100* 
G. T. Berry, 31

Lampeter........................ 10 6 3 2 Austin Davies, 14*3 H. A. Thomas, 9"4 S. Thomas, 67
(College School) Austin Davies, 50* 

H. S. Thomas, 38 
T. J. Rees, 30

Llandovery .............. 18 3 9 0 A. H. Owen, 14’5 J. R. Snape, 8-3 A. B. Green, 67 
A. H. Owen, 55 
H. 8. Vinning, 37

Manchester ............. 16 14 1 1 J. H. King, 29 27 C. S. Flynn, 726 J. H. King, 68*
(Si. Bede’s College) C. Dunl<-ary, 64 

C. Radcliffe, 52*
Merchant Taylors' ... 21 9 4 8 M. B. Tasker, 36.5 (T. E. Raphael, 14*5 J. E. Raphael, 117 M. B. Tasker. 110* 

O. C. White, 85*
T. Dennis, 83*

Herchlston Castle
H. E. Crawford, 74

School........................ 16 7 3 0 A. W . Duncan, 32 61 S. Forsyth, 7-74 A. W. Duncan, 175* 
,J. M. Brown. 130* 
L. de Vllliera, 68

Portsmouth Grammar S. Forsyth, 63
School........................ 13 ( 8 1 A. H. W ood, 35'4 W. R. Arnes, 12"2 A. H. W ood, 104*

W. R. Griffin, 64 
E. A. L . Nickerson, 32

Prior Park, Bath ... IS 7 7 1 A Griffiths, 23-7 J. Brooks, 6*57 A. Griffiths, 81 
E. Power, 62

Sexey’s School, Bruton 10 7 3 0 R. J. Knight, 24 14 R. Sharpe, 2-86 R. J. Knight, 69
Paul’s Cathedral R. Sharpe, 51* , *

Choir School ... 0 4 4 1 C. E. Winn, 25-88 R. H. L. Tinney, 4-87 C. H. Pym, 68* 
C. E. Winn, 48

Wantade ... 18 11 5 2 A. E. Cox, 27 6 G. Hefford, 4-2 A. E. Cox, 125*
(King Alfred’s) E. W. W hittington, 86

Woolston ... ... . 31 14 n 6 Panniter, 15-37 J. Methuen, 7'11 C. Methuen, 37
R, S. Eady, 36 
Parxniter, 35
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ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL, and How to Play It.
( S E C O N D  A R T I C L E . )

D o u b t l e s s  most of you have noticed the 
marvellous knack some first-rate players have 
of always being in the right place at the 
right moment. In their own spheres, G. O. 
Smith, W. J. Oakley, and Needham, for instance, 
seem always on the ball— it follows them about. 
More often than not “ G. O .” gets the ball 
without having to work for it, Needham without 
having to tackle. The reason is they are always 
anticipating, and with such consummate judg
ment that they are nearly always right. This 
knack is one of the distinctive features of really 
great players. Its value is obvious, for how 
much easier to take the ball when free than 
when engaged by an adversary ? The best and 
surest way to get the ball is to be

ON IT BEFORE ANYONE ELSE.

Just think that out
Judgment comes from talent, intelligence, 

and experience. No one can give it you, nor 
can you win it from books. But you can do 
what is very helpful towards gaining the power 
of anticipating ; watch the game with the closest 
and liveliest attention. Keep up with the game, 
keen, quick-witted, and full o f an intense de
sire to anticipate all its m oves; then you will 
find yourself gaining this power till it becomes a 
habit. Watch the ball, and on to it instanter. 
This is possible without leaving your place. 
Stick to your own sphere, but in it be ubiquitous 
— and always in time.

AS REGARDS TACKLING,

your aim should be, not only to dispossess 
your adversary, but to do this in such a manner 
that the ball passes completely into your con
trol. The first thing, of course, is to get the 
ball, but you should have an eye to being able 
afterwards to dispose of it as you like. I f  you 
cannot get the ball you must cause the pos
sessor to pass; this will give one of your own 
men a chance of intercepting the ball, or, at 
any rate, of tackling the receiver at an advan
tageous moment.

Effectiveness in tackling depends partly on 
timing your effort properly, partly on adopting 
a good method. As to timing, judgment alone

W ILL TIP YOU TH E RIG H T MOMENT.

But remember that the possessor is an easier 
victim on receiving, or having just received, the 
ball than when he has got hold of it and is

under way. Hence, nothing pays better than 
to reach him as soon as the ball does, or im
mediately afterwards. When you have to deal 
with a man who is well off with the ball, you 
should get close to him, and snatch the first 
instant in which he and the ball are, by some 
slight mistake of his, at all separated. You 
must nip in when the ball and the man are 
apart, or else you must create this separation 
by impeding the man.

Roughly speaking, there are three ways of 
tackling: you may pay more attention to the 
man than the ball, i.e., stop him, and trust to 
subsequent skill and luck to get the ball; you 
may pay more attention to the ball than the man,
i.e., try for the ball with your foot, and chance the 
man ; you may combine these methods, i.e., 
impede the man with your shoulder, and hook 
the ball away from him with your foot. ,

Circumstances must guide you in your choice 
o f method,

BUT THE TH IRD IS THE MOST EFFECTIVE 
AND COMPLETE.

By the first, the possessor has almost as good 
a chance as you of nipping on to the ball; 
and, in any case, you are not left free to 
dispose of it, as he may, if quick and deter
mined, impede and perhaps dispossess you. By 
the second, if  smart and neat, you can obtain 
the ball, and dispose of it unhampered, but 
there is always a chance of the possessor eluding 
your foot, or rushing the ball past it. By the 
third, you not only stop the man’s way, but 
have a very fair chance of getting free with the 
b a ll; and, even if he eludes you, you have 
probably delayed and hampered him.

You must be quick, decided, and energetic.
MAKE UP YOUR MIND THAT YOU SIMPLY WIU 

HAVE TH E BALL.

There is a vast difference between vague- 
minded and determined tackling. At the same 
time you should avoid wild rushing. Occa
sionally it pays to rush ; that is a matter for 
judgment. But in general you will find it more 
effective to get well alongside and in touch wit 
the man, and then choose the most opportune 
instant to impede and dispossess him. Boar 
him rather than ram him. That does not mean 
you should delay or wait on him, only that you 
should get well to him before tackling.
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In t r y in g  for the ball, be sure and put your 
foot s to u t ly  and determinedly behind it, so that 
vour le g  be not brushed aside. Make your 
engaged  leg a very pillar of resistance.

In impeding the man, use your weight to the 
best advantage—

r a t h e r  b v  l e a n i n g , h o w e v e r , t h a n  b y  
CHARGING,

especially, by the way, as most referees now
adays give a “ foul ” in the case of a hard 
charge, however fair.

Be sure and watch your man closely, with a 
dew to anticipating his movements. But in 
the actual tackle you must keep your eye on 
the ball. In a foot-to-foot combat the party 
who watches the ball the more intently gene
rally manages to obtain possession of it. Wild, 
vague shoving is at a discount. The ball is 
what you want, therefore keep your eyes on i t ; 
you can at the same time see a lot besides out 
of the corners.

THERE IS ONE MOST IM PORTANT POINT 
TO GRASP.

You must always so regulate your most deter
mined tackle that if you miss it you can return 
to the man with the least possible delay. If 
you rush too much you are liable to be carried 
right out of action for some fatal seconds. A  
worrying style of procedure can be made just 
as decided and strong, and never leaves you so 
that you cannot turn and at him again. This 
applies particularly to half backs, but also, as 
a general rule, to backs.

As a corollary, be sure never to leave the 
man you are tackling; if you miss him, round 
and after him again. Half-backs especially 
should stick to their man like glue. If your 
man passes the ball, and you can do nothing 
but impede him,

BE SURE AND IMPEDE HIM EFFECTUALLY,

so as to keep him out of action for the repass : 
that is, supposing you need not leave him to 
go after someone else. Remember that the 
whole theory of combined defence depends on 
not allowing the enemy to out-number you at 
any point. If you miss and leave your man, one 
of your units of defence is likely to be opposed 
to two of the hostile forwards.

T!le *3est way to learn the mechanical part of
ckhng is to practise it “ on the slow.” You 

ĉ n Plck tip much from watching the methods 
° good tacklers, and from trying experiments in 
games. But if you find you do not improve, 
g® one of your pals who can tackle to come and 
?  e.y°u a lesson. Dribble the ball up to him 

w y> and let him tackle you slowly and gently,

so that you can see each step of the process. 
Then let him run the ball towards you for you 
to have a go. If you are intelligent, and work 
things out, you will soon find where you are 
wrong, and how to correct your faults. Notice 
especially how your teacher disposes of his 
weight and places his feet

AIM AT BALANCE

and at being strong on your legs. It is well- 
nigh impossible to reduce the whole art of 
kicking to words or to system. But a few 
scattered remarks may be of use to you.

Perhaps we had better consider a few typical 
sorts of kick, and see how they are done.

The short pass, or pass of moderate distance, 
such as from one forward to another, or from 
a half-back to a forward, or between the 
half-backs, or occasionally between the backs 
and half-backs, may be made in almost any way. 
The one thing needful is that it be accurate in 
strength and direction. It is made with any 
convenient part of the foot, but you will notice 
that good players use almost entirely the out
side of the instep of the foot nearest to the 
prospective receiver. This is found to be

TH E MOST ACCURATE AND CERTAIN METHOD—

a fact worth noting. The action is rather a push 
than a kick. The great thing, however, is to be 
able to make a short pass with certainty and 
accuracy however you are going and whatever 
your position. Nothing but practice can give 
you this power.

The long pass along the ground from any 
part of the field by forward, half-back, or 
back is probably best made with the full 
front of the instep. The centre of the ball 
at the moment of impact should be on the 
lower part of the foot that shows when you are 
wearing dancing pumps ; sometimes, perhaps, a 
little lower, on the place where the bow is sewn. 
The toe must be bent well down so that no lift 
is given to the ball. The force is got from the 
swing and muscular action of the leg. It is 
as well to keep the body rather forward and 
over the leg. This helps to avoid lifting. But 
when extra force is required you must get some 
body-weight behind the ball.

FOLLOW THROUGH AFTER TH E BALL,

keeping the foot low along the ground, and let 
the weight of the body help behind. The pace 
you are going when you kick no doubt adds 
force. One can merely hint how the thing is 
d o n e; accurate description is too intricate, even 
if possible. This low drive is also used in 
shooting at goal. The difficulty is to keep the 
ball down, to be accurate in direction, and yet
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impart sufficient force. Here again it is prac
tice, practice.

Long-kicking in the air is confined almost 
entirely to the backs. Occasionally a half-back 
finds himself obliged to kick hard in pure de
fence, and the goal-keeper, of course, has some 
punting-out and place-kicking to do. For con
venience, however, we will consider only the 
case of the backs.

A back’s most important duty is to clear, i.e., 
to get the ball away from the region of his goal. 
His kicking must therefore, as an essential, be 
safe and strong. The worst mistake he can 
make is to miss ; the next worst, to foozle his 
kick. But in addition to this all-important 
defensive work, he has to use his best en
deavours to feed his forwards, i.e., give them 
chances of getting away. This means he 
must avoid, as far as he can, wild, erratic, high- 
soaring kicks, and what is termed over-kicking, 
t.e., sending the ball too far.

CONTROL OF THE BALL.

In a game the ball comes to you in all sorts 
of ways, on the ground, bouncing, in the air, 
fast and slow, straight and curling, and so on. 
You often have to make the best you can of 
a difficult position. But the art of certainty 
in kicking consists in making everything as 
easy as possible by getting in the right place 
and choosing the right instant. Judgment 
and timing, in fact. Always be as dead behind 
the direction of the ball as is possible. The 
direction you wish to make the ball go makes 
it impossible to kick always straight down the 
line from which the ball is coming. But the 
straighter the ball is coming the easier is it to 
kic k; the more it is crossing you, the more 
difficult. Always, therefore, be well behind the 
ball. Often you have time to stop the ball and 
arrange an easy kick for yourself. Do this when 
you can, but be sure never to risk being rushed.

You will often have to kick for home and 
glory with no idea save to clear as best you can. 
But

ALWAYS TRY TO AIM SUCH KICKS OUT TO THE 
WINGS

rather than straight down the ground.
In making a hard, long kick try to keep the 

ball from soaring. The best kicks of this kind 
travel about the height of a cottage. You should 
kick with the full front of the instep, as afore
mentioned, and get all the body-weight you can 
into the effort. Urge after the ball, as it were. 
The engaged foot should, I think, be close to 
the ball at the moment the disengaged foot 
meets the ball. Any form of sprawl diminishes 
your leverage. Moreover, if you meet the ball

too far in front of yourself the difficulty of 
keeping it down is increased; while if you ]e( 
the ball come too much on to you power is 
lost.

FEEDING FORWARDS.

Ability to feed your forwards depends on 
accuracy in strength and direction. This ac
curacy can be acquired in one way only—by 
continually trying to put the ball where you 
want to every time you kick. You can im
prove yourself no end by organising practice 
with three or four friends. Stand at various 
distances apart and kick the balls to one 
another, aiming at accuracy every time. Re
member it pays to practise under adverse 
conditions, such as wind, rain, and mud; or 
with a light ball on a hard, rough ground.

If you can command such a thing as a dis
used racket-court, or a yard with a high wall on 
one side, there is no better practice than a 
species of football-fives. With tennis shoes and 
a small ball you get the feel of nicety and 
accuracy more readily than with heavy boots 
and a full-sized b all; and when you once get 
the feel you know what to try for, and gain 
confidence. '

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
C. M‘C.—(1) In sprinting, the head ought to be somewtot 

bent forward over the cheBt. If the head is held back the 
trunk tends to incline backwards, which is a wrong posltioo. 
The trunk ought to lean forw ard; if it leans back its weight it 
poised in a contrary direction to that in which yon are going, 
and thns not only acts as dead-weight drag on your pace, hot 
makes your action high-stepping and pump-like, instead M 
low and sweeping. American trainers who excel at pf“t 
ducing and developing sprinters make a great point «  
"  head down and forward.”  At the same time, sereiaj 
first-rate sprinters keep their heads back, bat they * w ' 
be faster If they adopted the position advocated.—(2) T* 
editor tells me that he has an article on cross-coitVJ 
running in hand for publication early in the New Year.

W . R . C. —I do not believe In strict training for football 
All yon need is to he In good condition and have a conple “  
games a week—one match and one practice game. To get 
into good condition I advise you to ao Sandow’s dnmb-b«l 
exercises for half-an-hour every morning before brealuasl 
You must do the lot. Yon will find a chart and all ind™; 
tions in Sandow’s book, "  Strength, and How to ObUln It 
The exercises recommended in Alexander's “ PhTu™ 
Training at H om e” are also excellent. If you follow Sandov. 
course for a m onth yon will be surprised at your muacajjj 
fitness. The best way to  improve your wind is to take are 
of a run every day. The best time is about half-past otfc 
You need only run about a quarter of a mile. You will w® 
lose the "p u m p ed " feeling. Do not over-do either dum 
bells or running.

M  J . H a r t .—Two wickets with the last two balls or®* 
over and another with the first of the next counts as a 
trick.”

E r n e s t  W illiam s— If you consult the rules of Assoc1'  
tion football yon will see that the ease you menuon 
specially provided for. The side that is not kicBns 
may not cross either the circle-line in the centre ot 
ground or the half-way line till the ball Is kicked off. -t  
kick-off is not when the whistle blowB, but when the »  
set in motion by the side kicking off. The referee M 
have ordered a fresh kick-off. „  n r
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1+̂  ̂ 0\ *+\*Ci£6m. dx6aî C ^xytt6tclC f xc£c t- 0*

f\tkU£iC$ 6  torixi d<n*m s/tfvtCj ;  ciz&nl̂  *2 k*(

ofisS A'fr'&MU Ate
do (use ^'■d.iu('a*ud_i “**<? AUitW CS.

/ CaicLti $ieu /u-'tfc.

ietd  e t n u c t d > u d  & m £  & ajJl'c  ̂

^i'l/cL^ ^jLi^c&ecd. *2̂ r‘ t̂ £*1 4a 6e. ,
tu Z c^O f ^  66*4, Gi 6c <%- *t*rc 

l/tXuc. i^  /ktxour 6cjcrt£4ia*\cj{ trikctjt 4(n±r 

/*Jfru£' , 6 tud$0 C£n<.%£*.(C' 6 -tmluzuT' Sĉ Cslk̂
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I  was o u t  in  th e  T r a n s v a a l  a 
y e a r  o r  tw o  ago , I  p re v a ile d  

o n  C a r l  J o o s te ,  on e  o f  m y  

m in i n g  m a te s, to  g iv e  h is  

experience o f  th e  la te  B o e r  W a r — th a t  is, th e  

1880-1 trouble. A s  I  d o  n o t  p ro fe s s  to  be an f a i t  
*ith all the in s  a n d  o u t s  o f  th e se  s t i r r in g  t im e s, 

the reader m u st  n o t  h o ld  m e  a n s w e ra b le  f o r  a n y  

historical d isc re p a n cy  w h ic h  m a y  creep  in t o  th e  

following account. L e t  h im  a t t r ib u t e  th e  e r ro r s  

the narrator, a n d  n o t  to  the  w r ite r, o f  t h is  
ePisode.

Carl Jooste h a d  be e n  a  t r a n s p o r t  r id e r  b e tw e e n  

imberley, the F re e  S ta te ,  a n d  th e  T r a n s v a a l,  a n d  

^  engaged in  t h i3 s e r v ic e  o n  t h e  o u t b r e a k  o f  

utilities. B e in g  a  b u r g h e r  o f  th e  T r a n s v a a l,  h e  

T ?  u l>on to  p la ce  h im s e lf  in  th e  f ie ld  to

By Fisher Vane.

d id  n o t  p a r t a k e  o f  th e  e x u lt a n t  

j o y  w h ic h  w a s  t h e ir s  w h o  p a r t ic i

p a te d  in  th e  in f l ic t io n  o f  th e  f ir s t  

re v e rse s  o n  th e  B r i t i s h  forces.

T h e i r  t a rd in e s s  in  r e s p o n d in g  to  

to  co m e  to  th e  f ro n t  d id  n o t  p a ss  

T h e y  re ce iv e d  a  fu r t h e r  c o m m a n d  to

afford.. gun p ractice  fo r  th e  in v a d e r ,  o r  to  a v a i l  

nmself of the g u n  p ra c t ic e  th e  la t t e r  a ffo rded , a s
the

^ 5 ^ 8  m igh t  be. C a r l  w a s  n o t  a  fie rce  a n t i-
fritiaher,

- nor " a s  h e  e n t h u s ia s t ic  a t  th e  p ro sp e c t  

A t ran sp o rt  r i d in g  w a s  m o re  p ro f ita b le .  

6 l ik e w is e  a  b u r g h e r ,  h e ld  s im i l a r

tlicb T  ^ l3 t)0 in t ’ 80 ^ e y  b o th  d is re g a rd e d  
rotherly ca ll to  a rm s. I n  c o n se q u e n c e  t h e y

th e  a p p e a l 

u n n o t ic e d .

p re se n t  t h e m se lv e s  a t  h e a d q i a r te r s  w it h o u t  de la y . 

F a i l i n g  c o m p lia n c e  b y  a  cert: in  da te , t h e y  w o u ld  

b e  t re a te d  a s  t r a it o r s  f o r  r e f u s in g  to  t a k e  t h e ir  

p la ce  in  th e  r a n k s  o f  th e  p a tr io ts ,  a n d  w o u ld  be 

l ia b le  to  be  s h o t  d o w n  a t  s ig h t .  T h i s  m e ssa g e  

q u ic k e n e d  t h e ir  p u lse s, t h e ir  step s, a n d  t h e ir  

p a t r io t ism .  T h e y  m a d e  f o r  th e  sce n e  o f  a c t io n . 

O n  t h e i r  a r r iv a l  t h e y  w e re  s u m m o n e d  to  th e  te n t  

o f  th e  ge n e ra l.  W h i le  c lo se te d  w it h  P ie t  J o u b e r t  

a  h e a te d  a lte rc a t io n  a ro se . J o u b e r t  o n  h i s  jw ut 

se v e re ly  a n im a d v e r t e d  o n  th e  d i la t o r in e s s  o f  th e  

t r a n s p o r t  r id e r s  in  t a k in g  u p  a r m s  f o r  t h e ir  

c o u n t r y ; J o o ste , o n  h i s  p a rt, g a v e  th e  c o m m a n d e r  a  

b it  o f  h i s  m in d  r e g a rd in g  th e  w a r  a n d  i t s  c a u se s, a n d  

the  a b s u r d i t y  o f  the  re p u b l ic  m e a s u r in g  s t r e n g th  

w it h  th e  E n g l i s h .

S u c h  a n  u n h e a rd -o f  sce n e  c o u ld  n o t  h a v e  ta k e n  

p la ce  b e fo re  a  c o m m a n d in g  o fficer o f  t h e  B r i t i s h  

A r m y ,  b u t  th e  B o e r s  a re  a l l  a n  in d e p e n d e n t  l o t ; 

e a ch  t h in k s  h im s e lf  a s  g o o d  a s  h i s  n e ig h b o u r —  

and , o f  co u rse , a s  g o o d  a s  h i s  g e n e ra l.  J o o s t e ’s  

free  sp e e c h  w e n t  u n p u n is h e d  ; a n d  h e  s t a lk e d  

fo r t h  f ro m  h i s  s u p e r io r ’s  p re se n c e  u n a b a sh e d .
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B r o n k e r s p r u i t  h a d  a lr e a d y  b e co m e  h is t o r ic a l,  b u t  

J c o s t e  h a d  h i s  s h a re  in  t h e  e n g a g e m e n t s  o f  

L a i n g ’s  N e k  a n d  M a ju b a .  H i s  a c c o u n t  o f  th e  

la t t e r  w a s  so  in t e r e s t in g  t h a t  I  m a y  w e ll b e  

e x c u s e d  t e l l in g  a  w e ll-w o rn  tale.

T h e  l it t le  a r m y  o f B o e r s  w a s  e n c a m p e d  a b o u t  

t h e  h i l l .  T h e y  w e re  m o m e n t a r i ly  e x p e c t in g  th e  

a r r i v a l  o f  t h e  B r i t i s h  in  fo rce, e a g e r  t o  a v e n g e  

t h e  s la u g h t e r  o f  t h e ir  c o m r a d e s ; a n d  t h e y  w e re  

b e g in n in g  to  t h i n k  t h e i r  v ic t o r ie s  m ig h t  p ro ve  

d e a r l y  b o u g h t .  T h e  le a d e r s  w e re  g a th e re d  

t o g e th e r  o n  th e  k o p je  to  c a tc h  th e  f ir s t  g l im p s e  

o f  t h e  a v e n g e r s  a n d  t a k e  s te p s  fo r  t h e ir  s a fe t y  

a c c o rd in g ly .  T h e  m a jo r i t y  o f  th e  b u r g h e r s ,  too , 

h a d  t a k e n  u p  p o s i t io n s  o n  th e  h il l,  a n d  w e re  

e x a m in in g  t h e  h o r iz o n  fo r  t h e  f ir s t  s i g n s  o f  th e  

e n e m y .

W h e n  C o l le y  a n d  h i s  m e n  ca m e  in  s ig h t  t h e  

B o e r s  w e re  in  m o r t a l  te rro r. O o m  P a u l  c a lle d  

o n  t h e m  to  k n e e l  d o w n  w h i le  p ra y e r  w a s  o ffe re d  

t o  t h e  A l m i g h t y  fo r  g u id a n c e  a n d  d e liv e ra n c e . 

A f t e r  p ra y e r  i t  w a s  f re e ly  d e b a te d  w h e t h e r  f ig h t  

s h o u ld  b e  o ffe re d  o r  s a fe t y  se c u re d  b y  f ligh t. 

M a n y  o f  t h e  m e n  w e re  a lr e a d y  p r e p a r in g  to  

re tre a t. T h o s e  i n  c h a r g e  o f  t h e  w a g o n s  a t  s o m e  

d is t a n c e  f r o m  th e  h i l l  b e g a n  a t  o n c e  t o  m a k e  

t r a c k s ,  a n d  t h e  m o re  fa in t -h e a r t e d  fo llo w e d .

K r u g e r  e a rn e s t ly  e x h o r te d  th e  m e n  to  s t a n d  

f irm  fo r  t h e ir  c o u n t r y .  T h e y  h a d  o n  p re v io u s  

o c c a s io n s  b e e n  in  a s  g re a t  d a n g e r ,  e x p e c t in g  

u t t e r  d e fe a t  f r o m  th e  e n e m y ; b u t  P r o v id e n c e  

h a d  a lw a y s  s a v e d  th e m , a n d  G o d  w o u ld  y e t  c o m e  

t o  t h e ir  a id . T h e y  k n e w  n o t  in  w h a t  m a n n e r ,  

b u t  le t  t h e m  o n ly  t r u s t  in  G o d ,  a n d  a ll w o u ld  

c o m e  r ig h t  i n  t h e  en d . H i s  w o r d s  w e re  re a s s u r 

in g ,  a n d  n o t  w it h o u t  effect.

S o m e ,  h o w e v e r ,  u r g e d  t h a t  th e  fo rc e  a p p r o a c h in g  

w a s  o n ly  t h e  a d v a n c e  g u a r d  o f  th e  m a in  b o d y ,  

a n d  i t  w o u ld  be  m a d n e s s  to  a t t e m p t  re s is ta n ce .  

T h i s  w a s  p r a c t ic a l ly  th e  o p in io n  o f  e v e r y b o d y .  

T h e y  w e re  f i r m ly  c o n v in c e d  th a t  a  m u c h  la r g e r  

b o d y  o f  t ro o p s  w a s  b e h in d ,  a n d  t h e y  w o u ld  h a v e  

a n  a r m y  to  c o m b a t.  T h a t  f iv e  o r  s i x  h u n d r e d  

m e n  w o u ld  a t t e m p t  t o  c o n q u e r  t h e m  n e v e r  

e n te re d  t h e ir  head s.

T h e  c h ie fs  h e ld  a  c o u n c il  o f  w a r. P ie t  J o u b e r t  

w a s  a s k e d  w h e t h e r  h e  w a s  w i l l i n g  t o  f ig h t  o r  n o t. 

H e  t o ld  t h e m  h e  d id  n o t  c a re  w h e th e r  h e  f o u g h t  o r  

re tre a te d , h e  w a s  a s  re a d y  t o  d o  o n e  a s  t h e  o th e r ,  

a n d  w o u ld  a b id e  b y  w h a t e v e r  d e c is io n  w a s  c o m e  

to. P a u l  K r u g e r  t h o u g h t  th a t,  a s  t h e  E n g l i s h  w e re  

y e t  a  lo n g  w a y  off, t h e y  c o u ld  n o t  in j u r e  t h e i r  

c h a n c e s  b y  w a i t in g  t o  see  w h a t  t h e  e n e m y ’s  i n 

t e n t io n s  m ig h t  be. I f  t h e y  h a d  to  ru n ,  t h e re  

w a s  p le n t y  o f  t im e , a n d  th e  l it t le  d e la y  w o u ld  

n o t  e n ta il  m u c h  m o re  r i s k .  I t  w a s  a g re e d  t o  

w a i t  a n d  a c t  a c c o r d in g  to  c ir c u m sta n c e s .  G r o u p s  

o f  b u r g h e r s ,  w i t h o u t  a w a it in g  t h e  r e su lt  o f
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th e  c o n s u lt a t io n  o f  t h e ir  le ade rs, w e re  gradually 
d is a p p e a r in g ,  m o s t  o f  th e m  n o  d o u b t  th ink ii 

t h a t  th e  re st  w o u ld  im m e d ia t e ly  follow . They 

d id  n o t  fo llo w . T h e y  a w a it e d  th e  advance  of th* 

B r i t i s h  w i t h  m in g le d  fe e l in g s — a n d  trusted in 
P ro v id e n c e .  T h e  l it t le  h a n d  t h e y  saw  in gfo 

d is t a n c e  c o n s is te d  o f  b a re ly  s i x  hund red  me! 

T h e y  h a lte d , a p p a re n t ly  to  d e c id e  o n  their nen 

step .

A f t e r  n ig h t f a l l  a  s u r p r i s in g  t h in g  occurred 

T h e  E n g l i s h  d iv id e d  in t o  tw o  bod ie s; one 

re m a in e d  b e h in d ,  th e  o th e r  a d v a n c e d  to-the I 

r o u n d  w h ic h  th e  B o e r s  w e re  posted, Why 

p o s se s se d  th e  E n g l i s h  g e n e ra l t o  d iv id e  his mere 

h a n d fu l  o f  m e n  w a s  m o re  t h a n  th e  Boers 1 

d i v i n e ; b u t  it  r a is e d  t h e ir  hope s, and their j 
s p i r i t s  re v iv e d .  D i s p e l l i n g  n o w  a ll  thought of | 

re trea t, t h e y  d e te rm in e d  t o  m a k e  a  stand.

I t  se e m e d  to b e  G e n e ra l  C o l le y ’s  intention to j 

t a k e  th e  B o e r  p o s i t io n — a  p o s it io n  they  had not 

t h e  s l ig h t e s t  in t e n t io n  o f  m a in t a in in g  because of 

i t s  e x p o se d  s it u a t io n .  H e  m a d e  a  s lig h t  detour, 

d u r in g  w h ic h  th e  m a s s  o f  B o e r s  reoccupied the 

s lop e , a n d  sc a tte r in g ,  c o n ce a le d  them se lve s among 

t h e  s p a r se  b u s h e s  a n d  b e h in d  th e  bou lde rs which 

s t u d d e d  t h e  h i l l  s id e . N o t h i n g  w a s  further from 

t h e i r  t h o u g h t s  t h a n  o c c u p y in g  th e  sum m it as 1 

p o s it io n  o f  o ffence  o r  de fence , so  that when 

C o l le y  a n d  h i s  m e n  s c a le d  th e  h il l,  they  met with 

n o  o p p o s it io n .  W h e n  th e y  re ach e d  the top, not 1 

s o u l  w a s  v is ib le  o f  t h e  m a n y  w h o  were there hot 

a  fe w  h o u r s  before. T h e re  w a s  n o  g reater mistake | 

m a d e — e x c e p t  t h a t  o f  s t a y in g  o n  the  top 

t h e y  g o t  there.

O f  co u rse , t h e  f i r in g  b e g a n  a t  once. The  British I 

h a d  n o t  t h e  le a s t  c o v e r  w h e re  th e y  stood, jet 

n o t w it h s t a n d in g ,  t h e y  fo rm e d  in  o rder as cOm

m a n d e d ,  a n d  f ire d  w h e n  th e y  w e re  told. The 

a b so lu t e  la c k  o f  c o m m o n  se n se  d isp la y e d  in trying 

t o  h o ld  s u c h  g r o u n d ,  o r  effect a n y  blow up* 

t h e i r  o p p o n e n t s  f r o m  s u c h  a  p o in t, would hare 

b e e n  lu d ic r o u s  i f  i t  h a d  n o t  b e e n  so  serious.

T h e  w h e re a b o u t s  o f  t h e  B o e r s  was oatf 

in d ic a t e d  b y  t h e  l i t t le  p u f f s  o f  sm oke whi* 

c o n t in u a l ly  a ro se  f ro m  t h e ir  p la ce s  of conce*H 

m e n t ,  t o  th e  a c c o m p a n im e n t  o f  th e  crack of t *  I 

rifle s. A s  J o o s te  re m a rk e d ,  “ T h e  engage®^I 

w a s  n o t  a  b a t t le  ; i t  w a s  a  p igeon-shooting. 1*  I 

E n g l i s h m e n  s im p ly  s to o d  o n  th e  hill-top 

m a d e  c o c k - sh o t s  o f  t h e m se lv e s  f o r  us.” I  JJ 
w e ll  c o n t in u e  h e re  in  J o o s t e ’s  o w n  words, strop; J 

s m o o t h in g  d o w n  h i s  ru g g e d  E n g l i s h .  Here t«f

are,
“  T h e  o n ly  o r d e r  t h a t  t h e y  appeared to get> I 

t o  fire a  v o l l e y ;  a n d  th e y  f ired  the  I

o u r  h e a d s. T h e y  h a d  n o t h in g  b u t  puffs or * ^  I 

t o  a im  a t  A l l  t h e y  h a d  t o  d o  w as to obey j 

w o rd  o f  c o m m a n d  a n d  w a ste  t h e ir  aniniu j
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and they w a sted  i t  w h i le  w e  c u t  th e m  o f f  o n e  

after the other. W h e n  th e  v o l le y s  r a n g  o u t  the  

bullets w h ist led  p a st  u s, a n d  b u r ie d  th e m se lv e s  

harmlessly in  the  g r o u n d .  A s  o p p o r t u n i t y  offered, 

our men m oved  c a u t io u s ly  f r o m  ro c k  to  ro ck , 

getting n earer a n d  n e a re r  th e  r a p id ly  d im in i s h in g  

party to im p ro ve  th e  p ro sp e c t  o f  p o t t in g  t h e ir

“ Still, it w a s w e a r iso m e  f ig h t in g  u n d e r  c o v e r ;  

there was no  e x c ite m e n t  in  it. W e  h a d  j u s t  to  

watch our chance, a n d  fire  w h e n  w e  c o u ld — ro u n d  

the corner. T h e  E n g l i s h  k e p t  d r o p p in g  o n e  b y  

one, and we k e p t  c re e p in g  c lo se r. I f  t h e y  h a d  

run I  shou ld  n o t  h a v e  b la m e d  t h e m — fo r  th e re  

is a s igh t m ore  se n se  in  r u n n i n g  a w a y  t h a n  i n  

standing up  to  be  s h o t  d o w n  b y  a  lo t  o f  m e n  

you cannot see.

“ A s  for t h e ir  s t r a ig h t  s h o o t in g ,  I  h a d  so m e  

chance of j u d g in g  tha t. W e  d iv e r t e d  o u r s e lv e s  

by putting o u r  h a t s  o n  th e  e n d s  o f  th e  g u n s  a n d  

raising them  j u s t  a b o v e  th e  t o p s  o f  th e  r o c k s  

| which she lte red  us. I f  t h e  s o ld ie r s  m a d e  a n y  

mistake, it w a s  in  s u p p o s in g  t h a t  th e re  w a s  a

' SAW *  YOUNG BO ER RAISE H IS RIF I.E  AND TAKE D E LIB E R A TE  AIM 
AT SIR  GEORGE C O L L E Y ."

h e a d  in s id e  th e  h a t ; f o r  if  t h e  h a t  d id  n o t  g o  

r o l l in g  d o w n  th e  h il l,  i t  n e v e r  m is se d  g e t t in g  tw o  

o r  t h re e  b u l le t s  t h r o u g h  it. T h a t  s h o o t in g  w a 3 

q u it e  g o o d  e n o u g h  fo r  m e  a n d  t h o se  t h a t  w e re  

w it h  me. W e  to o k  c a re  n o t  t o  e x p o se  o u r s e lv e s  

n e e d le s s ly — o r  fo r  t h e  f u n  o f  th e  t h in g .

“ S o  f a r  a s  I  reco llect, o n ly  t w o  o r  th re e  o f  o u r  

m e n  w e re  k i l le d .  O n e  o f  t h e m  fe ll a t  m y  s ide , 

b u t  i t  w a s  h i s  o w n  fa u lt .  T h e r e  w e re  se v e n  

o r  e ig h t  o f  u s  l y i n g  b e h in d -  a n  e n o rm o u s  b o u ld e r .  

A  h o t -h e a d e d  y o u t h  o f  a b o u t  e ig h te e n  w e  k e p t  in  

th e  m id d le .  T h e  o u t s id e  m e n  p o p p e d  a w a y  r o u n d  

th e  c o rn e r s  o f  th e  r o c k s  w h e n e v e r  t h e y  c o u ld ,  a n d  

th e  y o u n g s t e r  ch a fe d  a g a in s t  b e in g  k e p t  r i g h t  b e 

h in d  th e  ston e , u n a b le  to  g e t  in  a  sho t. H e  m a d e  

s e v e ra l a t t e m p t s  t o  ge t u p ,  b u t  w e  p u l le d  h im  d o w n , 

t e l l in g  h im  h e  w a s  a  y o u n g  foo l. H e  fu m e d  a n d  

sw o re  b e c a u se  h e  c o u ld  n o t  s h o o t  a n y  o f  th e  

verdom de rooineks, a n d  a t  la s t  h e  s a id  h e  w o u ld  

h a v e  a  go, w h e th e r  h e  w a s  s h o t  o r  not. W e  t r ie d  

t o  d is s u a d e  h im ,  b u t  i t  w a s  n o  u s e — h e  w o u ld  

n o t  l is t e n  ; s o  w e  s to p p e d  b o t h e r in g  a n d  le t  h im  

h a v e  h i s  o w n  w a y .

“ H e  j u m p e d  u p  w it h  

f la s h in g  eye , a n d  lo o k e d  

d e f ia n t ly  o v e r  th e  s h o u ld e r  

o f  th e  ro c k .  H e  b r o u g h t  

u p  h i s  r if le  p r e t t y  sm a rt,  

a n d  t o o k  a im  a t  t h e  h a te d  

r o o i n e k s .  H e  w a s  n o t  

q u it e  s m a r t  e n o u g h .  B e 

fo re  h e  c o u ld  p u l l  the  

t r ig g e r ,  a  d is c h a r g e  r a n g  

o u t, a n d  h e  to p p le d  o v e r  

w it l i  h a l f - a  d o z e n  b u l le t s  

in  h im .  H e  d id  n o t  w a n t  

t o  h a v e  a n y  m o re  sho ts.

“  A s  to  th e  a c t io n  o f  th e  

E n g l i s h  in  s t a n d in g  s o  

lo n g  o n  th e  h i l l  t o p  w i t h 

o u t  th e  le a s t  p ro te c t io n ,  

i t  i s  q u it e  b e y o n d  m e. 

W h e t h e r  i t  w a s  P r o v i 

d e n c e  o r  im b e c i l i t y  th a t  

o rd e re d  it, i t  i s  n o t  f o r  

m e  to  s a y  ; b u t  i t  m u s t  

h a v e  b e e n  o n e  o r  th e  

o the r. I  a m  in c l in e d  to  

c a l l  it  d a r n e d  t o m fo o le r y  

m y se lf .  A t  la s t  C o l le y  

s t u c k  a  w h ite  h a n d k e r 

c h ie f  o n  h i s  s w o r d  a n d  

h e ld  i t  up . T h e n  w e 

s c a m p e re d  u p  t h e  h i l l  a n d  

s u r r o u n d e d  w h a t  w e re  le ft  

o f  th e  b r a v e  fe l lo w s  w h o  

h a d  s t u c k  so  w e ll t o  t h e ir  

g a l l a n t  b u t  w o e f u l l y
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m is g u id e d  ge n e ra l.  T h e y  h a d  la id  d o w n  t h e ir  

a rm s.  T h e y  w e re  b e a te n  a g a in ,  b u t  n o  on e  w i l l  

g e t  m e  t o  s a y  t h e y  w e re  d isg ra c e d . S o m e  w e re  

s q u a t t in g  o n  th e  g r o u n d ,  s o m e  k n e e l in g  b y  t h e ir  

f a l le n  co m ra d e s,  w h i le  o th e r s  s to o d  s u l l e n ly  b y , 

e it h e r  g a z in g  f u r io u s ly  a t  u s — a  lo t  o f  ig n o r a n t  

f a r m e r s — o r  w e a r in g  a  d o n ’t -c a re -a -h a n g  s o r t  o f  

e x p re s s io n .  T h e  g r o u n d  w a s  t h ic k  w it h  d e a d  a n d  

w o u n d e d .  A s  G e n e ra l  S m i t  ra n  fo rw a rd ,  h e  

c a lle d  o n  h i s  m e n  to  cease f ir in g ,  w h i le  t h e  o th e r  

le a d e rs  r u s h e d  h i t h e r  a n d  t h it h e r  t e l l in g  t h e ir  

m e n  th e  b a t t le  w a s  o ve r, a n d  n o  m o re  b lo w s  w e re  

to  b e  s t r u c k .

“ I n  th e  m id s t  o f  a ll t h is  c o n fu s io n ,  a s  S m i t  w a s  

a d v a n c in g  to  t h e  E n g l i s h  c o m m a n d e r  to  re ce ive  

h i s  sw o rd ,  I  s a w  a  y o u n g  B o e r  r a is e  h i s  r if le  

a n d  t a k e  d e l ib e ra te  a im  a t  S i r  G e o rg e ,  a t  a  

d is t a n c e  o f  a b o u t  e ig h t  y a rd s .  B e fo re  th e  a c t  

o f  s u b m is s io n  w a s  c o m p le te d , S i r  G e o rg e  C o l le y  

fe ll d ea d . H e  h a d  be e n  w o u n d e d ,  I  b e lie ve , in  

t h re e  p la ce s, b e fo re  th e  fa t a l s h o t  w a s  f ired , a n d  

h a d  lo s t  a  d e a l o f  b lo o d . W h e t h e r  h i s  d e a th  w a s  

l  m e r c if u l  d e l iv e r a n c e  fo r  h im  is  a  m a t te r  o f  

o p in io n ,  b u t  th e  fac t  r e m a in s  t h a t  h e  w a s  

b r u t a l l y  m u rd e re d .  H i s  a s s a s s in  w a s  a  y o u t h  o f  

se ve n te e n . H e  e sca p e d  th e  im m e d ia te  p u n i s h 

m e n t  o f  h i s  c r im e , b u t  he  g o t  h i s  d e se rts. L i t t l e

m o re  t h a n  t w o  y e a r s  a fte r, h e  w a s  killed 
K a f f i r  u p  c o u n t ry .

“  T h e  b ig g e s t  s u r p r is e  t o  m e  w a s  t h a t  the Enj’i  ̂

t ro o p s  w h o  w e re  le ft  b e h in d  d id  n o t  s t ir  a foot tt 

h e lp  t h o se  wTh o  w e re  b e in g  s h o t  d o w n — o W ,  

o rd e r s  m o s t  l ik e ly .  P r o b a b ly  th e  general’s prji, 

p re v e n te d  h im  s e n d in g  f o r  t h e m — he wanted tc 

re t r ie v e  h i s  f o rm e r  de fea t, a n d  g a in  addition 
c r e d it  b y  e m p lo y in g  o n ly  h a l f  h i s  troops.

“ T h e r e  w a s  n o t h in g  w h a te v e r  in  this afkir 

t o  m a k e  th e  B o e r s  c o c ky ,  f o r  t h e y  had reallj 

l i t t le  b e t te r  t h a n  a  p a rce l o f  fo o ls  to  deal 

I f  a n y  o f  t h e m  s a y  t h a t  th e  E n g l i s h  are not good 

s h o t s  b e c a u se  th e y  d id  n o t  k i l l  m a n y — well, doit 
b e lie ve  th e m , th a t ’s  a ll.

“ T h e  re a so n  th e  E n g l i s h  d id  n o t  k ill n»« 

o f  u s  w a s  t h a t  t h e y  c o u ld  n o t  see anybody to 

k i l l ,  a n d  I  d e fy  a n y  m a n  to  k i l l  what be 

c a n n o t  see.

“ O u r  m e n , n o w , c o u ld  n o t  h e lp  b u t  h it; they 

h a d  e v e r y  ch an ce , f o r  t h e y  h a d  a  crowd to fin 

in t o  th e  m id d le  of, a n d  th e  ro c k s  gave then 

s u p p o r t  f o r  t h e ir  r if le s  in t o  th e  bargain. The 

n u m b e r  o f  k i l le d  o n  e a c h  s id e  w a s  n o  criterion of 

t h e ir  m e r it s  a s  m a rk sm e n .  '

“ N o w  t h a t  w a s  th e  f i g h t — i f  y o u  like  to all 

i t  a  ‘ f i g h t ’— a t  M a ju b a . ”

BLACK ART.

SL A
I I C J

For many weeks the chemist plied 
His brain in cellar rnurky.

I  r a i s e d  m y  ha t, a n d  

s te p t  in s id e ,

A n d  a sk e d ,  “ W h a t  

m a k e  you ? ”—
H e  re p lie d ,

“ M y  f r i e n d ,  I  

m a k e  a  t u r k e y .”

P e s t le  a n d  m o r t a r  n ig h t  a n d  d a y ,

H e  t h u m p e d  in  m a n n e r  je rk y .  

V e r m i l i o n  a c id s ,  g a s e s  g re y ,

H e  b o t t le d  up . “  T h a t ’s  n o t  t h e  w a y , 
S a id  I ,  “  t o  m a k e  a  t u r k e y  ! ”

“  T h i s  s o v e r e ig n  d y e  fo r  c le a n in g  hats, 

S a i d  h e ,  n o w  l o o k i n g  p e rk y ,

“  I  s e ll  t o  s im p le  p lu t o c r a t s  
L i k e  y o u  f o r  t w e lv e -a n d - s ix — a n d  that's 

E n o u g h  to buy a  tu rkey .”

t o * * *



THE NEW GULLIVER’S TRAVELS.-Ill
, B y  W. W  M a y l a n d  

Illustrated from  Photographs by Alfred Johnson.

USED TO D IU Q  T H R E E  TRAINS ABREAST.

H a v in g  se t t le d  th e  B o e r  q u e s t io n  b y  e ffe c tu 

ally fr igh te n in g  a ll t h e  w a r - l ik e  s p ir i t  o u t  o f  O o m  

Paul, I  re tu rn e d  to  E n g l a n d  t o  f in d  t h a t  it  w a s  

winter-time. T h e  g r o u n d  w a s  c o v e r e d  w ith  

snow; fog  w a s  c a u s in g  f r o g - i n - t h e - t h r o a t .  

Winter sa id  h e ’d  b e  h a r d  t o  u s  t h is  t im e .

I  caught a  c o ld  w h i ls t  c le a r in g  t h e  s n o w  o f f  

the top o f  St. P a u l ’s, a n d ,  a s  t h e  d o c t o r s  s a id  I  

had better p u t  m y  feet i n  m u s t a r d  a n d  w ater, 

I  hired for th a t  p u r p o s e  t h e  b ig g e s t  s w im m in g  

hath in L o n d o n ,  a n d  o b t a in e d  s e v e ra l  v a n - lo a d s  

of m ustard f ro m  Co/dm & n  &  C o .  ( H a ,  h a  !—  

Atishoo ! J o k e !) A  s p e c ia l  h e a t in g  a p p a r a t u s  

was laid on, th e  w a te r  w a s  b o i le d ,  th e  m u s t a r d  

was thrown in, a n d  t h u s  I  c u r e d  m y  c o ld .  A s  

I had to pu t m y  le g s  t h r o u g h  t h e  ro o f,  h o w e v e r ,  

the rest o f  m e  c a u g h t  a  c h i l l  w h i le  m y  feet w e re  

getting warm . H o w e v e r ,  I  s w a l lo w e d  a  b a r re l 

° f  am m on iated  q u in in e ,  a n d  g o t  w e l l  a g a i n  
very s o o n .

About th is  t im e  t h e y  n e e d e d  s o m e  a d d it io n a l  

d istance  at th e  G . P . O .

sa id  th e  P o s t m a s t e r -G e n e r a l ,  “ n e e d  

f°or help a lm o s t  a s  m u c h  a s  t h e  a r m y  d id ,  M r .  
ilhver.” *

* ^ id  I  w o u ld  g o  a lo n g  a n d  s e e  w h a t  I  c o u ld

d o , a n d  t h e y  f o u n d  m e  v e r y  

o b l i g i n g  ( t h e y  d e c la re d ,  in d e e d ,  

th a t  I  w a s  a s  u s e fu l  a s  ten  

e le p h a n t s )  u n t il ,  b e in g  in  a  h u r r y  

o n e  d a y ,  I  b e g a n  to  c h u c k  v a n s  

a n d  h o r s e s  a b o u t  a  b it  re c k le s s ly .  

U p o n  t h i s  t h e  p o s t m e n  s a id  I  

w a s  t a k in g  th e  b re a d  o u t  o f  t h e ir  

m o u th s ,  a n d  d re w  u p  a  p e t it io n  

a g a in s t  m e . H e n c e  I  re c e iv e d  

t h e  s a c k — I ,  W i l l i a m  O r a n g e  

G u l l i v e r !

N e v e r  m in d  ; I  t o o k  c a re  tha t  

t h e y  p a id  m e , a n d  I  s o o n  g o t  

a n o t h e r  jo b .  A  r a i lw a y  c o m 

p a n y  a p p r o a c h e d  m e, a n d  o ffe re d  

m e  a  la r g e  s u m  t o  h e lp  t h e m  

w it h  t h e ir  C h r i s t m a s  tra ffic . I  

a c c e p te d  t h e i r  te rm s, a n d  u s e d  to  d r a g  th re e

BEGAN TO  CHUCK VANG AN D  HORSES ABOUT BECK EESSIi'?.
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t r a in s  a b re a s t  w h e n  t h e re  w a s  p-r 

ro o m .  W h e n  t h e re  w a s n ’t, t h e y  

s im p ly  m a d e  u p  a  t r a in  a b o u t  

a  m i le  lo n g ,  a n d  I  p u l le d  th a t  

u n t i l  t h e  e n g in e -d r iv e r s  w e n t  o n  

s t r ik e ,  w h e n ,  o f  c o u r se ,  I  h a d  t o  

l e a v e .

I t  w a s  s h o r t l y  a fte r  t h i s  th a t  

H e r  M a j e s t y  c o n s e n t e d  t o  la y  

t h e  f o u n d a t io n - s t o n e  o f  a  n e w  

s u b u r b a n  t h e a t re  o n  o n e  c o n d i 

t io n  o n l y — “  i f  M r .  G u l l i v e r  w il l  

h o ld  h i s  u m b r e l la  o v e r  e v e r y 

b o d y — t h a t  b e in g  s o  m u c h  b e tte r 

t h a n  a  t a rp a u l in ,  w h ic h  s h u t s  o u t  

t h e  v ie w .”

I  h a s t e n e d  t o  c o m p ly  w it h  H e r  

M a j e s t y ’s  b e h e s t ,  a n d  t h e  Q u e e n

K N IG H T E D  M E FO R  MY T R O U B LE .

N o w ,  a  p la in  “  M r . ” c a n  e x is t  o n  a  few  t h o u 

s a n d s  ( s a y  t h ir t y )  a  ye a r, b u t  w h e n  h e  g e t s  a  

t it le  h e  m u s t  l iv e  u p  t o  it. Y o u  see, I  a lw a y s  

h a d  a  v e r y  e x p e n s iv e  a p p e t it e — c o u ld n ’t ea t 

a n y t h in g  e x c e p t  la r k s ’ b ra in s .  Y o u  c a n  im a g in e  

w h a t  a  lo t  o f  la r k s  t h e y  h a d  to  c a t c h  to  s u p p ly

a  m a n  o f  m y  b u l k  w it h  su f f ic ie n t  fo o d  for one 

m e a l— le t a lo n e  a  m o n th .

I  s p e n t  a l l  m y  m o n e y  o n  la r k s ’ brains, and 

h a v in g  c o m e  t o  t h e  e n d  o f  m y  resources, hit 

u p o n  a  b r i l l ia n t  id e a .  S u c h  a n  id e a — such 1 

p re tty , little , s im p le  id e a  1 I  w e n t  dow n  to the 

M i n o r i e s  ( in  t h e  E a s t  o f  L o n d o n , you 

k n o w ) ,  a n d ,  h a v in g  d u g  a  t re n ch  round 

t h e  M in t ,  a n d  u n d e r m in e d  it  in  all direc

t io n s ,  I  l i f te d  it  u p  a n d  c a rr ie d  it bodily 

a w a y  in  m y  a rm s .

T h e y  w ir e d  d o w n  to  A ld e r sh o t  and 

t o ld  t h e  a r m y  t o  c o m e  u p  a n d  catch me, 

A w a y  I  r a c e d  t o  th e  c o a s t— it wasn’t far 

fo r  a  m a n  w it h  m y  le g s — a n d  then, de

t e r m in e d  t h a t  t h e y  s h o u ld n ’t have the 

M i n t  i f  I  c o u ld n ’t, I  f lu n g  it in to  the sea. 

T h e n ,  h a s t i l y  r o l l i n g  u p  m y  trousers, and 

t a k in g  o f f  m y  s h o e s  a n d  stockings, I 

p a d d le d  a w a y  f r o m  m y  n a t iv e  shores- 

aw’a y — -a w a y — a w a y — w ith  th e  British fleet 
in  h o t  p u r s u it .

N o w  c o m e s  t h e  c u r io u s  part of 

a d v e n tu re s .  I  h a d  ju s t  reached the 

E d d y s t o n e  L i g h t h o u s e — in  fact, I  *** 

a s k i n g  it s  k e e p e r  i f  I  m ig h t  light my 

p ip e  b y  t h e  r e v o l v in g  la m p  at the tojt 

w h e n  I fe lt  m y s e l f  g r a d u a l l y  gett,jjg 
SMALLER. ,

H a v e  y o u  e v e r  e x p e r ie n c e d  such a 

in g ,  g e n t le  r e a d e r ?  I  a s s u re  you  >t 

m o s t  u n c o m f o r t a b le  o n e . T h e  f irs t1I  CARRIED THE MINT AWAY IN MY ARMS.
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I  knew was th a t  m y  h a t  w a s  g r o w in g  v e r y  m u c h  

too large for m y  h e a d  —  I  m e a n — w e ll, y o u  

know what I  m e a n .

Then I s e e m e d  to  

be sh r in k in g  u p  i n 

side m y c lo th e s. I  

assure you, it  w a s  a  

truly a w f u l  s e n s a 

tion. My a p p e a r 

ance  m u s t  h a v e  

b e e n  s c r e a m in g ly  

f u n n y - a  g ig a n t ic  

su it  w i t h  a  m a n  

in s id e  it  g r o w in g  

feet sm a lle r e v e r y  

second.

S w i f t l y  m y  

h e ig h t  d e c re a se d .

Tinier a n d  t in ie r  I

g re w , u n t i l  a t la st, j u s t  a s  a  b o a t  f r o m  a  m a n - o ’- 

w a r  r e a c h e d  m e , I  h a d  d w in d le d  in t o  a  t h in g

h a r d l y  a s  b ig  a s  a  

l e a d - p e n c i l ! A n d  

I  m u s t  h a s t e n  t o  

in f o r m  y o u  o f  a n 

o t h e r  v e r y  e x t ra o r 

d in a r y  th in g .  A s  I  

w a s  s l ip p in g  d o w n  

m y  r ig h t  c o a t -s le e v e ,  

h e y  1 p r e s t o !  m y  

s u it  m e lte d  in t o  a  

t h in g  a s  d im in u t iv e  

a s  it s  o w n e r .  R u t  

I ’l l  te ll y o u  m o r e  

a b o u t  m y  n e w  lit t le  

s e l f  n e x t  m o n th .

HAD JUST REACHED T H E  EDDYSTOtfE LIGH TH OUbBf ( T o  be continued.)

“ WHAT SHALL I BUY FOR BERTIE
THIS CHRISTMAS?”

Why, my dear girl, the very best Present you can possibly give Herbert is

V O b U M E  O N E
OF

Cbe Captain.
IL L U S T R A T E D  IN T E R V IE W S  w ith :

G. A. H ENTY II K. S. RANJITSINHJ1 
Dr. W. G. G R A C E  LORD HAW KE  
T O M  BRO W N E II M AX  PEM BERTO N .

ARTICLES ON ATHLETICS by C. B. FRY.
Illustrated Articles on Stamp Collecting.

W HAT T O  DO WHEN YOU LEAVE SCHOOL (FIV E A R TIC L E S )
700 Illustrations by the Best Artists (42 full-page).

SO S H O R T  STORIES.
T H E  OLD FAG AND H IS  READERS, 

and Articles of all torts In

*%\)t Captain/' Vol. I., 6s.
SEEIAL STOBIES:

"  TUB K IN O ’S  RED  C O A T ” - * by D. H. Parry.
"  THE R ED  RAM ” ................... by A sco tt R. Hope.
** THB TW O F A O S  ” ................by A lbert Lee

Every School-master should include this Volume in his List of Prizes.



Y O U  k n o w  h o w  B a i le y  s n o re s  i n  D o r m i t o r y  C , 

a n d  w h a t  a n  a w fu l  n u is a n c e  h e  w a s  to  u s  

u n t i l  w e  g o t  u se d  to  h im ,  b e c a u se  w e  d a re n ’t 

p u n c h  h i s  he ad , o r  t r y  to  m a k e  h im  s to p  it, s in c e  

h e  w a s  c o c k  o f  t h e  ro o m  a t  t h a t  tim e. I t  w a s  j o l l y  

d iffe re n t, I  c a n  te ll y o u ,  w h e n  I  w a s  a  n e w  b o y ,  a n d  

s le p t  in  D o r m i t o r y  A .  W e  s o o n  p u t  a  s to p p e r  on  

a  c h a p  t h e re  w h o  sn o re d ,  t h o u g h  I  d o n ’t  k n o w  

t h a t  w e  s h o u ld  h a v e  be e n  a b le  t o  d o  i t  then , i f  it  

h a d n ’t  b e e n  fo r  a  p a p e r  c a lle d  Crum bs.
O i d  T im s o n ,  y o u  k n o w ,  is  a w f u l l y  d o w n  o n  

p a p e r s  l i k e  C rum bs  a n d  Shreds an d  Patches, a n d  

so  on, t h o u g h  I  c a n  n e v e r  q u it e  see  w h y .  H e  c a lls  

t h e m  “ p e r n ic io u s  r u b b is h ,” a n d  s a y s  t h e y  “ e n 

c o u ra g e  d e s u lt o r in e s s  in  re a d in g .” I  a lw a y s  r e 

m e m b e r  t h o s e  tw o  p h ra se s ,  b e c a u se  o f  th e  lo n g  

w o r d s  in  t h e m — “  p e r n ic io u s  ” is  b a d  e n o u g h ,  b u t  

“ d e s u lt o r in e s s ” i s  a  r e g u la r  to n g u e - tw is te r ,  a n d  n o  

m is t a k e  ; b u t  y o u  ca n  ge t  a  lo t  o f  in f o r m a t io n  o u t  

o f  t h e m  w h ic h  i s  j o l l y  u s e fu l  t o  y o u  so m e t im e s ,  a s  

y o u ’ll h e a r  i t  w a s  i n  t h i s  case.

F o r  m y  f ir s t  te rm , a s  I  s a id  be fo re , I  w a s  s t u c k  

in t o  D o r m i t o r y  A  w it h  t w o  o r  th re e  o th e r  n e w  

b o y s ,  a n d  n in e  o r  te n  o ld e r  fe llo w s. P e r k in s  w a s  

c o c k  o f  th e  ro om , a n d  n o t  h a l f  a  b a d  so rt , e ith e r. 

W h e n  w e  w e re  s e n t  u p  t o  b e d  I  w a s  fe e l in g  s h y  

a n d  a w k w a rd ,  f o r  I  h a d  n o t  b e e n  u s e d  to  s le e p in g  

rn  a  ro o m  w it h  a  lo t  o f  o t h e r  fe llo w s  ; b u t  n o t h in g  

h a p p e n e d  in  p a r t ic u la r  u n t i l  w e  h a d  g o t  in t o  bed , 

a n d  the  h o u s e -m a s te r  h a d  c o m e  in  a n d  t u r n e d  o u t  

th e  l ig h t .  T h e n  w e  d id n ’t  t a k e  l o n g  in  d is c o v e r 

in g  t h a t  R a y d o n  tertiu s, a  n e w  b o y  l i k e  m y se lf ,  

sno red , a n d  t h a t  i s  j o l l y  a w fu l  in  a  d o r m it o r y ,  I  

nan te ll y o u ,  b e c a u se  th e re ’s  n o  g e t t in g  a w a y  

f r o m  it.

S o m e  o f  u s  h a d  a lr e a d y  g o n e  to  s le e p  a ll  r ig h t ,  

w h e n  h e  b e g a n  to  w h e e ze  a  b it. T h e  o ld e r  fe l lo w s  

d id  n o t  se e m  t o  m in d  th a t, b u t  a s  I  w a s  n e w  to

t h e  s o r t  o f  t h in g ,  i t  w a s  q u it e  e n o u g h  to keep me 

a w a k e .  H e  w h e e z e d  h a rd e r  a n d  ha rde r, and then, 

a l l  o f  a  s u d d e n ,  h e  g a v e  a  t re m e n d o u s  snort, ami 
s t a r t in g  w h e e z in g  a g a in .

E v e r y b o d y  w a s  w id e  a w a k e  in  a  morqent 1 

h e a r d  t w o  o r  t h re e  o f  th e  f e l lo w s  tu rn  over in 

b e d , a s  t h o u g h  i t  h a d  d is t u r b e d  them , bu t nobody 

s a id  o r  d id  a n y t h i n g  a t  f irst. T h e  wheezing con

t in u e d  fo r  a  m in u t e  o r  so, g r o w in g  harder and 

h a r d e r ; t h e n  c a m e  t h a t  fe a r fu l  sno rt, and the 

w h e e z in g  b e g a n  a g a in  a s  b e fo re  I t  was im

p o s s ib le  to  g e t  t o  s le e p  w i t h  t h a t  g o in g  on, and 

P e r k i n s  w a sn ’t  t h e  s o r t  o f  c h a p  to  put up 

w i t h  it.

“  W h o ’s  m a k i n g  t h a t  ro w  1” h e  a sked .

“  I t  i s n 't  m e ,’’ a n s w e r e d  s e v e ra l o f  u s  together. 

O l d  T i t n s o n  s a y s  t h a t  i s n ’t  g ra m m a r,  but it b 

sen se , a n d  i t  i s  w h a t  w e  s a id ,  an yh ow .

“  I  d i d n ’t  w a n t  t o  k n o w  w h o  i t  w a sn ’t  I  watt 

to  k n o w  w h o  i t  w a s . "

N o b o d y  sp o k e , so  P e r k in s  w e n t  o n
“ I t  c o m e s  f r o m  t h a t  e n d  o f  th e  room. Nov, 

w h ic h  o f  y o u  f e l lo w s  i s  i t ? ” .
“ I  t h in k , ” s a id  y o u n g  S m a llw o o d ,  “ that it 

c o m e s  f r o m  th e  n e x t  b e d  to  m in e .”
Y o u  c o u ld n ’t  c a l l  i t  s n e a k in g , f o r  he  wasanother 

n e w  b o y ,  a n d  d i d n ’t  k n o w  a n y  better.

“  A n d  w h o  i s  s le e p in g  th e re  ? "  a sk e d  Perkins.

“  I  d o n ’t  k n o w ,” re p lie d  S m a llw o o d .

“ Y o u  d o n ’t k n o w  ? ” re p e a te d  P e rk in s .  “ W *  

r o t ! Y o u  m u s t  k n o w  ! ” .
“  I ’m  a  n e w  b o y , ” e x p la in e d  Sm a llw ood , “ &n<1 

d o n 't  k n o w  th e  f e l lo w s ’ n a m e s  ye t .”
J u s t  t h e n  t h e r e  c a m e  a n o t h e r  frightfu l sno 

f r o m  t h e  b e d  in  q u e s t io n  .
“  I  c a n ’t  s t a n d  th is ,” s a id  P e r k in s  solemn. 

“ W a k e  h im  u p !  W a k e  h im  u p — do  you heaf^

Y o u n g  S m a l lw o o d  s a t  u p , le aned  over, a"
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“ WHAT BO TOtT MEAN B Y  MAKING A B B  THIS ROW, AND KEEPING THE 
WHOLE ROOM ' AWA HE ? "

shook the c h a p  in  th e  n e x t  b e d  b y  

the sh ou b ler . H e  t u rn e d  o v e r,  a n d  

rubbed h is  eyes.
“ W h at’s  th e  m a t t e r ? '1 h e  a sk e d  

sleepily- “ I t  i s n ’t t im e  t o  g e t  u p  

yet, is  i t ? ”
“ W h at’s  y o u r  n a m e  1 ” a s k e d  

Perkins, t a k in g  n o  no tice .

“ H ayden,” s a id  th e  b o y , w a k in g  

up properly.
“ R aydon , e h  ? ” ( I t  w a s  j u s t  the  

way old W o l f f  t a lk s . )  “  W e l l ,  w h a t  

dc you  m e an  b y  m a k i n g  a l l  t h is  

row, and k e e p in g  th e  w h o le  ro o m  

awake ? ”
“ W h a t  ro w  ? ” s a id  R a y d o n .

“ T h a t  s n o r t l in g  ro w ,” e x p la in e d  

Perkins. “  S h u t  it, d o  y o u  h e a r  ? ’

“ I t  co u ld n ’t  h a v e  b e e n  m e,” sa id  

Raydon, in  g re a t  s u r p r is e  t h a t  su c h  

a charge s h o u ld  h a v e  be e n  b r o u g h t  

against h im . “ I t  c o u ld n ’t  h a v e  

been m e— I ’ve  bee n  a s le e p  a l l  the  

while.”

“ Y e s," re p lie d  P e r k in s ,  “  a n d  y o u  t a k e  ca re  to  

let eve rybody  k n o w  i t  W e  c a n ’t  g e t  to  s le e p  fo r  

your beastly  sn o r in g .  Y o u ’ve  g o t  to  s h u t  it, o r  

I ’ll come a n d  p u n c h  y o u r  h e a d .”

Raydon  d id n ’t  s a y  a n y t h in g  m ore , a n d ,  t a k in g  

advantage o f  th e  s ile n ce , w e  t r ie d  to  g o  to  sleep. 

But it was n o  use. W e  h a d  s c a rc e ly  t im e  to  s h u t  

our eyes p ro p e r ly  b e fo re  t h e  w h e e z in g  f ro m  th e  

other end o f  th e  ro o m  b e g a n  a g a in .

“ Ff-f-f-f — F f - f - f . f . f —  Ff-f-f-f-f —  SN-R-R
R R ! ”

It  ce rta in ly  w a s  j o l l y  a w fu l.

Perk in s ra ise d  h im s e l f  in  bed, le a n t  ove r, a n d  

reached ro u n d  fo r  s o m e t h in g  t o  sh y .  H e  f o u n d  

his slippers, a n d , a im in g  c a re fu l ly  a t  t h e  h e a d  o f  

the bed w hence  th e  fe a r fu l  s o u n d s  p ro ce e d e d , s e n t  

them fly ing  a c ro s s  th e  ro o m . T h e y  w e re  b e a u t ifu l  

shots, for the  s n o re r  s ta r te d  u p  w it h  a  sm o th e re d  
C|7 i as th e y  s t r u c k  h im .

“ Sh u t  up, y o u  f o o l ! ” s a id  P e r k in s .  “ Y o u ’ll 

Rot us all in to  a  r o w  ne xt. A n d ,  lo o k  h e re  : i f  y o u  

begin that s n o r t l in g  a g a in  I  s h a l l  g e t  u p  a n d  p u n c h  

your head fo r y o u .  I  s h a n ’t  w a rn  y o u  a n y  m o re .” 

« m ° w.can ^ h e lp  i t ? ” w h in e d  R a y d o n .
That s  y o u r  o w n  lo o k -o u t .  I f  y o u  c a n ’t  d o  i t  

^>y other w a y  y o u  m u s t  k e e p  y o u r s e l f  a w a k e , 
at you ve g o t  to  s t o p  it  s o m e h o w .” 

suppose h e  m u s t  h a v e  la in  a w a k e  f o r  a  w h ile ,  

f r f  , to  s leep , b u t  I  su ffe re d  f ro m
^  u dream s. I  w a s  h u n t i n g  in  A f r i c a n  fo re s t s  

i w a sn ’t  s o  b a d ; I  h a v e  o f te n  t h o u g h t  I  

— sTa t0  a  h u n te r ,  a n d  s h o o t  w i ld  b e a s t s  

„  \  WaS P u r s u n̂ 8  a  H on. S u d d e n l y  i t  t u rn e d  
a and roared , m a k in g  t h e  v e r y  e a r t h  q u iv e r .

I  h u r r ie d ly  to o k  a im , a n d  p re sse d  th e  t r ig g e r,  b u t  

th e  g u n  w o u ld n ’t  g o  off. T h e  l io n  b o u n d e d  t o 

w a r d s  me. I  t r ie d  t o  r u n  a w a y ,  b u t  f o u n d  t h a t  

I  c o u ld  n o t  m o ve . M y  fee t  w e re  g lu e d  t o  th e  

g r o u n d .  I  fe lt  l i k e  a  f ly  o n  o n e  o f  th o se  s t i c k y  

f ly -p a p e rs. W i t h  a n o t h e r  te rr if ic  r o a r  it  s p r a n g  

u p o n  me, a n d — I  a w o k e , a ll o f  a  t re m b le , t o  f in d  

t h a t  it  w a s  o n ly  t h a t  m ise ra b le  R a y d o n  s n o r in g  

a g a in .

“  W e  c a n ’t p u t  u p  w it h  t h is ,” P e r k in s  w a s  

s a y in g .  “  W e  sh a ll  g o  m a d  i f  w e  a re  k e p t  a w a k e  

m u c h  lon ge r. T h e  C h in e s e  t o r t u re  p e o p le  l ik e  

th a t ,  y o u  k n o w . T h e y  cu t  o ff  t h e ir  e ye lid s , o r  

k e e p  th e m  a w a k e  so m e  o th e r  w a y ,  a n d  t h e n  in  

a  d a y  o r  tw o  t h e y  g o  m a d , a n d  d ie  in  a w fu l  

a go n ie s.  B u t  I  d o n ’t  m e a n  t h a t  w e  s h o u ld  g o  

m a d  a n d  d ie  in  a w fu l  a go n ie s.  B e s id e s ,  it  w o u ld  

g iv e  th e  sc h o o l a  b a d  nam e. H e  s h a l l  s to p  t h i s  

ro w , o r  I ’ll k n o w  th e  re a so n  w h y ! ”

S o  he  g o t  o u t  o f  bed, a n d  w e n t  a n d  sm a c k e d  

R a y d o n ’s  head , w h ic h  s to p p e d  th e  s n o r in g  q u ic k  

e n o u g h . O n l y  h e  b e g a n  w h in in g  a n d  b lu b b in g ,  

w h ic h  w a s  te n  t h o u s a n d  t im e s  w o rse . A n d  he  

w o u ld n ’t s t o p  tha t, e ve n  w h e n  P e r k in s  g o t  i n  a  

w a x ,  a n d  sm a c k e d  h i s  h e a d  a g a in .

“ W h a t  o n  e a rth  s h a l l  w e  d o ? ” s a id  P e r k in s ,  

a t  h i s  w i t s ’ e n d . ,

“ I  k n o w  h o w  h e  c a n  s to p  it,” s a id  y o u n g  S m a l l 

w o o d  su d d e n ly .

“  T h e n  fo r  g o o d n e s s ’ sa k e  t e ll  h im  h o w  ! ”

“ I  d o n ’t  k n o w  w h e t h e r  h e ’l l  d o  it, y o u  k n o w .”

“ T e l l  u s  w h a t  i t  is , a n d  I ’ll j o l l y  s o o n  m a k e  h im  

d o  it ,” s a id  P e r k in s .

“  W e ll,  I  w a s  r e a d in g  in  C rum bs t h e  o th e r  d a y
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t h a t  n o b o d y  c o u ld  s n o re  i f  t h e y  k e p t  t h e i r  m o u th  

s h u t .”

“ Y o u  heaT th a t,  R a y d o n  ? ” s a id  P e r k in s .  “  A l l  

y o u ’v e  g o t  to  d o  is  t o  k e e p  y o u r  m o u t h  s h u t ; d o  

y o u  u n d e r s t a n d  ? ”

“ Y - y  y -y e s ,” so b b e d  R a y d o n .

“ T h e n  see  t h a t  y o u  d o  k e e p  i t  s h u t ,” s a id  

P e r k in s ,  “  o r  I ’l l  j o l l y  w e ll  p u n c h  y o u r  h e a d  fo r  

y o u  a g a in .”

H e  w e n t  h a c k  to  bed , R a y d o n ’s  s o b b in g  g r a d u 

a l l y  ceased, a n d  th e  ro o m  b e c a m e  q u ie t  o n ce  m o re . 

B u t  t h e  q u ie t  d id n ’t  la s t  lo n g ,  f o r  n o  s o o n e r  d id  

R a y d o n  g e t  t o  s le e p  ( a n d  h e  w e n t  o ff  b e fo re  w e

d id , b e c a u se  w e  k e p t  a w a k e  to  see  i f  S m a l lw o o d ’s 

p la n  w o u ld  a c t )  t h a n  t h e  w h e e z in g  a n d  s n o r in g  

b e g a n  a g a in .

S o  P e r k in s  g o t  u p — a n d  he  w a s  in  a  w a x  t h is  

t im e , I  c a n  te ll y o u — a n d  c a r r ie d  o u t  h i s  th re a t, 

w h ic h  o n ly  m a d e  R a y d o n  s t a r t  b lu b b in g  w o r se  

t h a n  ever.

“ W h y  d id n ’t  y o u  k e e p  y o u r  m o u t h  s h u t ,” a sk e d  

P e r k in s ,  “  a s  I  t o ld  y o u  t o  1 ”

“  S - s - s o  I  d -d -d id ,” s o b b e d  R a y d o n ,  “ o n ly  w h e n  

I  w -w -w e n t  to  s -s -s le e p  i t 'm - m - m u s t  h a v e  o p e n e d  

a g -g -g a in .”

“ T h e n  w e ’l l  t ie  i t  u p  f o r  y o u ,  so  t h a t  i t  w o n ’t  

o p e n  a -g - g -g a in ,” s a id  P e r k in s  d e c id e d ly .  “  H e re ,

A r m s t r o n g ,  g e t  th e  fe llo w ’s  h a n d k e rc h ie f  out, ami 

h e lp  m e  t ie  it  r o u n d  h is  h e a d  a n d  c h in .”

R a y d o n  r e g u la r ly  h o w le d  w h e n  h e  heard this 

o rde r.

“ S h u t  up , y o u  y o u n g  a ss,” s a id  P e rk in s . 11 

w o n ’t  h u r t  y o u  to  h a v e  y o u r  c h in  t ied  up, an(j 

i t  w il l ,  a s  y o u  o u g h t  to  k n o w  b y  th is  time, if 

y o u  g e t  y o u r  h e a d  p u n c h e d ,  w h ic h  is  w h at I  shall 
d o  t o  y o u  i f  y o u  d o n ’t  s u b m it  q u ie t ly .” 

M e a n w h i le  A r m s t r o n g ,  w h o  w a s  the second 

b ig g e s t  fe llo w  in  th e  ro o m , h a d  g o t  o u t  Raydon's 

h a n d k e rc h ie f ,  a n d  h e  a n d  P e r k in s  b e g in  ty ing up 

h i s  c h in  w it h  it. H e  d id  lo o k  a n  object, too, with 

h i s  face  b o u n d  u p  a s though he 

h a d  g o t  th e  to o th a c h e  or the 

m u m p s ,  a n d  h e  d id n ’t like  it a 

b it.  B u t  h e  h a d  to  p u t  up  with 

it, fo r  t h e y  t o ld  h im  that they 

w o u ld  h a l f  k i l l  h im  if  he undid 

i t  b e fo re  th e  m o rn in g .

A n d  i t  a n sw e re d  splendidly. 

H e  d id n ’t  s n o r e  a n y  more that 

n ig h t ,  a n d , a f te r  a  b it, we were 

a l l  a b le  to  g e t  o f f  to sleep, and 

w e re  n o t  a w a k e n e d  un jil the 

b e l l  r a n g  in  th e  m o rn in g . But 

e v e r  a f t e r w a r d s — at a ll events, 

a s  l o n g  a s  I  s le p t  in  Dormitory 

A — w e  m a d e  R a y d o n  have his 

c h in  t ie d  u p  e v e ry  n ight, so that 

h e  c o u ld n ’t  s n o re  if  he tried, 

a n d  s o  n o b o d y  w e n t  m ad  or died 

in  a g o n ie s.

B u t  I  t h o u g h t  I  shou ld  have 

d o n e  w h e n  I  w a s  p u t  into Dor 

m it o r y  C — fo r  B a i le y  was worse 

t h a n  R a y d o n .
H e  t ru m p e te d  in s t e a d  of 

w h e e z in g  a n d  ro a r in g ,  b u t  th e  effect was the 

s a m e — y o u  c o u ld n ’t  g e t  a n y  sleep. I t  wass 

g r e a t  p i t y  w e  c o u ld n ’t  t r y  S m a llw o o d ’s plat 

o n  h im .

H o w e v e r ,  in  a  w e e k  o r  s o  w e  go t  used to 

it, a n d  d id n ’t  m in d  i t  a  b it,  w h ich  show 

t h a t  y o u  c a n  g e t  u s e d  to  a n y t h in g  in  time. Ani 

so  n o b o d y  t o o k  t h e  t r o u b le  t o  m a k e  h im  tie his 

c h in  up .

A n d  o ld  T im s o n  i s  q u it e  w r o n g  about those 

p a p e r s  b e in g  “  p e r n ic io u s  r u b b is h .” D o n  t yo* 
t h i n k  s o ?  F o r  i f  l it t le  S m a l lw o o d  hadn ’t  read 

th e m , a n d  k n o w n  w h a t  t o  d o  in  a  case like that, 

I  d o n ’t  k n o w  w h a t  w o u ld  h a v e  happened t» 

R a y d o n  ; f o r  P e r k in s  w a s n ’t  th e  so rt  of fell0* 

t o  p u t  u p  w i t h  a n y  n o n se n se  f ro m  him , and 

m ig h t  h a v e  h a d  h im  k e p t  a w a k e  u n t il he wen 

m a d , a n d  d ie d  f o r  w a n t  o f  sleep. ■
S o  t h a t  h e  o u g h t  t o  be  g la d  t h a t  there are sue 

p a p e rs , too.

A R U STE IO K O  
AND PERRINS 
BEGAN TYING 
UP HIS CHIN 

WITH IT.



r o m a n t i c  a sp e c t  o f  r a i lw a y  life  

a n d  w o r k  i s  a p p a re n t  a t  a ll 

s e a so n s  o f  th e  ye a r, b u t  d u r in g  

t h e  w in t e r  m o n th s ,  a n d  e sp e c i

ally at C h r is t m a s  t im e , s o m e h o w  o r  o t h e r  i t  

always seem s to  b e  m o re  n o t ice ab le . A n d  w h a t  

with the fog s in  th e  s o u t h e rn  c o u n t ie s  a n d  

fierce sn o w sto rm s in  S c o t la n d  a n d  t h e  n o r t h  o f  

England, o u r  r a i lw a y s  h a v e  a  b y  n o  m e a n s  e a sy  
time of it.

M any people h a v e  a  s n e a k in g  re g a rd  fo r  a  g o o d  

old-fashioned fog, a n d  L o n d o n e r s  h a v e  o f te n  bee n  

heard to lam en t th e  fa c t  t h a t  th e  m o d e rn  s o r t  i s  

not a patch on t h a t  o f  f iftee n  o r  t w e n t y  y e a r s  ago. 

1 eTertheless, fo g s  a re  s t i l l  s o  f re q u e n t  a n d  se v e re  

as to ve ry  c o n s id e ra b ly  h a m p e r  t h e  w o r k in g  o f  

oor iron roads a t  t h is  p a r t ic u la r  sea son , d e sp ite  

e Precautions a n d  a r r a n g e m e n t s  in  fo rc e  o n

1Tery  ra ilw ay  s y s te m  w i t h  re g a rd  t o  f o g 
b a l l in g .

When the m u r k y  m is t  s h o w s  s i g n s  o f  b e c o m in g  

tl^1" 6’ I ’̂ ^ a y e r s  a n d  o t h e r  m e n  e m p lo y e d  o n  
“ f ? err^ aner|t  w a y ” a re  s u m m o n e d  t o  p e r fo rm  

duty. M o s t  o f  th e se  m e n  a re  b le s se d  

Ikk  i n s t i t u t i o n s ,  a n d  w it h o u t  o n e  i t  i s  im -  

W h '  e 0̂ r a m a n  t o  fo llo w  t h i s  c a l l in g  fo r  lo n g  
en not em p loyed  in  p la c in g  “  d e t o n a t o r s ’’— t h is

BY 
JAKAY-

Sketches by

T. W. Holmes.

i s  th e  c o r re c t  t e rm  to  a p p ly  to  f o g - s ig n a ls — o n  the  

ra ils ,  t h e y  h a v e  to  p a s s  t h e  d a rk ,  d re a r y  h o u r s  a s  

b e s t  t h e y  can , s i t t in g  in  o n e  o f  th e  m o d e st  w o o d e n  

h u t s  b y  t h e  s id e  o f  th e  lin e , so  w e ll k n o w n  to  a l l  

t ra v e l le r s ,  a n d  e n d e a v o u r in g  th e  w h i le  to  k e e p  

w a rm  b y  th e  a id  o f  the  b r ig h t  l it t le  fire  k in d le d  in  

fro n t.  A f t e r  se v e ra l h o u r s ’ w o rk ,  f o o d  a n d  d r i n k 

ab le s, s u c h  a s  te a  o r  coffee, t o g e th e r  w it h  a  f re sh  

s u p p ly  o f  d e to n a to rs ,  a re  se n t  r o u n d  to  a l l  fo g - 

m e n  o n  d u t y .  B u t ,  d e sp ite  th e  u n e n v ia b le  n a tu re  

o f  t h e ir  w o rk ,  s ta t io n e d  o f te n t im e s  in  so m e  lo n e ly  

p a r t  o f  t h e  l in e  o n  a  d a r k  a n d  f r o s t y  w in t e r s  

n ig h t ,  m a n y  o f  th e  m e n  a re  s a id  to  lo o k  f o rw a rd  

w it h  p le a s u r a b le  e x p e c ta n c y  to  a  lo n g  s p e ll  o f  

f o g g y  w e a th e r. A s  t h e y  c ro u c h  in  t h e ir  t im b e r  

sh e lte rs ,  l i s t e n in g  t o  th e  m u s ic  o f  d is t a n t  fo g - 

s ig n a ls ,  t h e y  f in d  c o n so la t io n  in  t h in k in g  o f  th e  

o v e r t im e  p a y  th e y  w il l  g e t ; fo r  o n  p ra c t ic a l ly  a ll  

l in e s  th e  fo g  s ig n a lm e n ,  b e s id e s  t h e ir  o r d in a r y  

p a y ,  re c e iv e  o v e rt im e  a t  th e  ra te  o f  8d. o r  9d. 

p e r  h o u r ,  a s  w e ll a s — o n  so m e  r a i lw a y s  o n ly — a n  

a d d it io n a l  b o n u s  o f  Is .  o r  I s .  6d.

O n  B r i t i s h  r a i lw a y s  th e re  a re  tw o  d is t in c t  

c la s se s  o f  “ s e m a p h o r e ” s i g n a l s ;  o n e  o f  th e se  i s  

t e rm e d  “ d i s t a n t ” s ig n a ls ,  a n d  th e  o th e r  “ h o m e ” 

s ig n a ls .  W h e n  low e re d , th e  “ h o m e ” s ig n a l  g iv e s  a  

d r iv e r  p e r m is s io n  to  t a k e  h i s  t r a in  a s  fa r  a s  th e
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n e x t  “ h o m e ” s ig n a l,  a n d  s o  on. T h e  “ d i s t a n t ” 

s ig n a ls ,  h o w e v e r,  a re  p la ce d  o n  th e  s a m e  p o s t s  a s  

t h e  “ h o m e ” s ig n a ls ,  and , w h e n  lo w e re d , s i g n i f y  

t h a t  th e  n e x t  “ h o m e ” s ig n a l  i s  “ o f f ”— t h is  i s  th e  

r a i lw a y  te rm , m e a n in g  t h a t  th e  s ig n a l  i s  low e re d , 

s h o w in g  t h a t  th e  n e x t  se c t io n  o f  th e  l in e  is  clear. 

I t  i s  b y  th e  s id e  o f  th e se  “ d i s t a n t ” s ig n a ls  t h a t  

th e  fo g -m e u  a re  s ta t io n e d . S o  lo n g  a s  t h e y  a re  

“  off,” s i g n i f y in g  t h a t  th e  n e x t  se c t io n  o f  th e  l in e  

i s  c lea r, no  d e t o n a to r s  a re  p la c e d  o n  t h e  ra il, b u t  

a s  s o o n  a s  t h e y  a re  ra is e d  to  “  d a n g e r  ” tw o  d e 

t o n a to r s  a re  la id  o n  th e  ra il,  a  fe w  y a rd s  o n e  

f r o m  a n o th e r,  in  o r d e r  to  w a rn  d r iv e r s  to  k e e p  a  

s h a r p  lo o k - o u t  f o r  th e  n e x t  “ h o m e ” s ig n a l,  a s  i t  

w i l l  p r o b a b ly  be  s h o w in g  a  re d  l ig h t ,  m e a n in g  

t h a t  th e  t r a in  m u s t  s to p .

P o s s ib l y  m a n y  re a d e rs  h a v e  n e v e r  seen  a  

d e to n a to r.  I t  i s  n o t  s o  s t a r t l in g  in  a p p e a ra n c e  

a s  i t  is  in  so u n d ,  b e in g , in  fact, m e re ly  a  s m a l l  

c i r c u la r  d isc ,  m e a s u r in g  a b o u t  2j in s .  in  d ia m e te r,  

a n d  w e ig h in g  a  l i t t le  o v e r  2ozs. In s i d e  a re  th re e  

s m a l l  p e r c u s s io n  c a p s  a n d  a  fe w  g r a in s  o f  g u n 

p o w d e r. A t t a c h e d  to  the  d i s c  a re  t w o  n a r r o w  

s t r ip s  o f  le ad , t o  e n a b le  i t  to  b e  a c c u ra te ly  

fa s te n e d  to  th e  ra il.

D e t o n a t o r s  c o s t  a b o u t  9d. a  d o ze n , a n d  o n  a  

b ig  lin e , s u c h  a s  th e  L o n d o n  a n d  N o r t h - W e s t e r n ,

i t  i s  n o  v e r y  u n c o m m o n  t h in g  fo r  upwards o[ 

tw e lv e  t h o u s a n d  t o  be  u se d  in  tw e n ty -fo u r  hou^ 

d u r in g  f o g g y  w e a th e r  ; w h i le  o f  la te  years, on the 

M id l a n d  s y s te m , o v e r  a  m i l l io n  h a v e  been ei 

p lo d e d  b e tw e e n  S e p te m b e r  a n d  F e b ru a ry ,  costm. 

a n n u a l ly  a b o u t  £ 3 ,2 5 0 ,  a n d  in  a  re cen t year the 

w a g e s  p a id  b y  t h i s  d e p a r t m e n t  a lo n e  amounted to 

£ 10 ,12 2 . O n  so m e  l in e s  a  n e w  s y s t e m  o f  lnechaui- 
c a l ly  p la c in g  t h e  d e to n a to r s  o n  th e  r a i ls  by  meaia 

o f  a n  in g e n io u s ly  c o n s t r u c te d  l i t t le  machine 

w o r k e d  f r o m  th e  fo g -m a n ’s  h a t  b y  th e  side of the 

lin e , is  b e in g  g r a d u a l l y  in t ro d u c e d ,  which, it u 

h o p ed , w i l l  effect a  g r e a t  s a v in g  o f  life auj 

l im b .

T o  m a n y  o f  m y  re ade rs, p ro b a b ly ,  the idea of 

b e in g  s n o w e d  u p  i n  a  r a i lw a y  t r a in  seems nrj 
ro m a n t ic ,  a n d  t h e y  o n ly  w is h  t h a t  s u c h  an adven

t u re  m ig h t  f a l l  t o  t h e ir  lot. B u t ,  ju d g in g  from 

t h e  a c c o u n t s  o f  p e o p le  w h o  h a v e  bee n  imprisoned 

i n  s n o w e d -u p  t r a in s  in  th e  d e p t h  o f  winter, the 

n o v e lt y  o f  s i t t i n g  f o r  h o u r s  in  da rkness, half- 

s ta rv e d ,  a n d  a lm o s t  f ro z e n  to  dea th , i s  one more 

p le a sa n t  to  re a d  a b o u t  b y  t h e  s id e  o f  a roarin’ 

fire  t h a n  a c t u a l ly  t o  e xp e rie n ce . L a te  in the 

w in te r  o f  1891  a  G r e a t  W e s t e r n  t r a in  w as snowed 

u p  o n  th e  w i ld e s t  p a r t  o f  D a r t m o o r  fro m  ^Monday 

n ig h t  t o  th e  f o l lo w in g  W e d n e s d a y  m orn ing. The

CHARGING A SNOW-DRIFT.

On one occasion several engines and a plough forced their way through a mass of snow 14ft. high, till the plough stoil
fast, and remained embedded for thirty-eight hours.



C H R ISTM A S ON T H E  R A ILW A Y. 2 6 3

YOU MAT HAVE H EARD O P TH E W ON DERFU L AMERICAN ROT A R T  SNOW-PLOUGH. 
THIS IS A PHOTOGRAPH OP ONE BEING B U IL T . IT  IS V E R T  N EA RLY READY

FO R WORK.

train was the  e v e n in g  m a il  f ro m  P r in c e to w n  to  

Yelverton, and, fo r tu n a te ly ,  th e re  w e re  o n ly  s i x  

passengers— fo u r  m e n  a n d  tw o  w o m e n . W h e n  

liberated, a fte r t h i r t y - s i x  h o u r s ’ im p r is o n m e n t ,  

they were fo u n d  t o  b e  n e a r ly  d e a d  w i t h  h u n g e r  

and cold. T h e  t ra in ,  a fte r  b a t t l in g  b r a v e ly  w i t h  

the storm, a t  le n g t h  ca m e  to  a  s t a n d s t i l l  o n  

account of th e  d e p th  o f  th e  sn o w . T h e  d r iv e r  

and fireman a n d  g u a r d  se t  to  w o r k  t o  t r y  a n d  d i g  

a way out, b u t  w it h o u t  su c c e ss. F i n d i n g  t h a t  t h e  

engine and t ra in  w e re  h o p e le s s ly  c h o k e d  w it h  

snow, the g u a rd  set o f f  in  t h e  d ir e c t io n  o f  D o u s -  

land to try  a n d  ge t h e lp , b u t, b l in d e d  b y  th e  sn o w , 

soon lost h is  w a y ,  a n d  a fte r  w a n d e r in g  a b o u t  

for an hour o r  so, r e tu rn e d  o n ce  m o re  t o  t h e  t r a in .  

One of the  p a s se n g e r s  g a v e  a  

graphic a ccoun t o f  t h e ir  e x p e r ie n c e s  

soon after h is  lib e ra t io n .  “  W h e n  

the guard ca m e  b a c k ,” h e  w r ite s ,

“ we decided to  m a k e  o u r s e lv e s  a s  

comfortable a s  w e  p o s s ib ly  c o u ld  

under the p a in fu l c o n d it io n s — s i x  

men and tw o  la d ie s  h u d d le d  to  

g&ther in one  c o m p a r tm e n t— th e  

cold being m o st  b it te r ,  a n d  n o n e  

us h a v in g  a n y t h in g  to  e a t  o r  

drink. W e liv e d  the  n i g h t  t h ro u g h ,  

ut in what w a y  I  c a n  h a r d l y  tell, 

u the m orn in g  th e  w in d  w a s  b lo w -  

mg as strong a s  ever, a n d  th e  s n o w  

43 it fell m e lted  o n  t h e  w in d o w 

; and th e  la m p  —  o u r  o n ly  

*g t— e x t in g u is h e d  at 7 a .m . 

us at th is t im e  th e  g u a r d  a n d  fire - 

*n Us> s a y in g  t h a t  t h e y  w e re

t ry  anc* re ach  D o u s la n d  
^ t h  the ‘staff.’

little  t im e  a f t e rw a rd s  th e

d r iv e r ,  w h o  had , I  be lie ve , 

b e e n  s e r io u s ly  ill, a n n o u n c e d  

h i s  in t e n t io n  o f  g o in g  to  D o u s 

la n d .  W e  th e n  fe lt  in  a  p a r 

t ic u la r ly  s a d  c o n d it io n ,  fe e l in g  

t h a t  o u r  o n ly  h o p e  w a s  g o n e  

n o w  th a t  th e  d r iv e r  h a d  a b a n 

d o n e d  u s. T h e  s t o r m  w a s  

r a g in g  a s  f ie rc e ly  a s  o n  th e  

p r e v io u s  n ig h t ,  b u t  a t  3  p.m . 

w e  w e re  a g re e a b ly  s u r p r is e d  

to  h e a r  th re e  p a cke rs , w h o  h a d  

t r a m p e d  u p  f ro m  D o u s la n d  

w it h  re f re sh m e n ts  fo r  u s ,  k n o c k  

a t  o u r  doo r. W e  w e re  h e a r t i ly  

g l a d  to  re ce ive  t h e  re f re sh 

m e n ts,  a lt h o u g h  t h e y  o n ly  

c o n s is t e d  o f  cocoa, b re a d  a n d  

b u t te r,  a n d  cake , w i t h  a  b o tt le  

o f  w e ll - w a te re d  b r a n d y  to  

fo llo w . W e  f o u n d  th e re  w a s  e n o u g h  f o r  u s  to  

h a v e  o n e  p ie ce  o f  b re a d  a n d  b u t te r  a n d  a  p iece 

o f  c a k e  each. T h i s  w a s  n o t  a  v e r y  s u b s t a n t ia l  

b i l l  o f  fa re  f o r  p e o p le  w h o  h a d  h a d  n o t h in g  to  

e a t  f o r  o v e r  t w e n t y  h o u r s ,  b u t  w e  w e re  t h a n k 

f u l  f o r  s m a l l  m e rc ie s. W e  t h e n  a w a it e d  the  

i s s u e  o f  e ven ts. T h e  w in d  w a s  fe a rfu l,  a n d  

w e  w e re  a l l  b i t t e r ly  co ld . W e  w e re  n e a r ly  d e a d  

in  t h e  a fte rn o o n , a n d  d r a n k  a ll  th e  b r a n d y  b y  

e ig h t  o ’c lock . I f  i t  h a d  n o t  been  fo r  t h a t  so m e  o f  

u s  w o u ld  h a v e  g iv e n  w a y . T h e  w e a th e r  w a s  

m i ld e r  a fte r  m id n ig h t .  A b o u t  se v e n  o ’c lo c k  th e  

n e x t  m o r n in g  o n e  o f  u s  lo o k in g  o u t  o f  t h e  w in d o w  

s a w  M r ,  H i l s o n ,  o f  H o r s f o r d ,  fa rm e r, w h o s e  f a rm  

i s  o n ly  a b o u t  2 5 0  y a r d s  f r o m  w h e re  o u r  t ra in

(NOTICE THEONE O F TH E NOHTH-EASTERN E A U .W A T 'S  BNOW-PLOUOHB.
H EN ’ S CABIN AT TH E BACK.)

(F ro m  a  sp ecia l p hotograph su p p lied  by M r. W ilso n  W orsdell, 
locom otive su p erin ten den t o f  the lined
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SNOWED DP !

Tha guard is conveying to the passengerj the pleasant news that they must spend tho night in the carriages,
as the train is snowed up.

w a s  ly in g ,  p i c k in g  sh e e p  o u t  o f  th e  sn o w , 

a n d  h e  a s s is t e d  in  e f fe c t in g  o u r  re scu e . T h e  

e n g in e  o f  t h e  t ra in ,  w h e n  w e  le ft, w a s  c o m p le te ly  

c o v e re d  w i t h  sn o w , a n d  th e  s n o w  h a d  d r i f t e d  a 3 

h ig h  a s  th e  c a rr ia g e ,  w it h  a  b la n k  sp a c e  b e tw e e n  

th e  b o d y  a n d  th e  w h e e ls.  A l l  th e  c o m p a r tm e n t s  

in t o  w h ic h  I  lo o k e d — a l t h o u g h  t h e  w in d o w s  a n d  

v e n t i la t o r s  w e re  c lo se d  a n d  d o o r s  lo c k e d — w ere  

f u l l  o f  s n o w  a b o v e  th e  h a t - r a c k s .  I t  w a s  th e  m o s t  

h o r r ib le  e x p e r ie n c e  o f  m y  l ife  ! ”

N u m e r o u s  o t h e r  t r a in s  w e re  s n o w e d  u p  d u r in g  

t h is  s t o r m  in  o t h e r  p la ce s  i n  t h e  W e s t  o f  E n g la n d ,  

a n d  a t  th e  c o m p a n y ’s  m e e t in g ,  t h e  f o l lo w in g  

A u g u s t ,  th e  c h a ir m a n  h a d  a  s o r r y  ta le  to  te ll o f  th e  

d a m a g e  w r o u g h t  b y  t h e  b liz z a rd ,  a n d  “  a l t h o u g h  

t h e ir  e a r n in g s  h a d  in c re a se d  £ 1 3 1 ,0 0 0 ,  t h e ir  e x 

p e n se s  w e re  n e a r ly  £ 1 5 1 ,0 0 0  m o re .” C u r io u s l y  

e n o u g h ,  e x a c t ly  ten  y e a r s  p r e v io u s  to  t h is ,  i n  1881, 

t h e  G . W . R .  l in e  h a d  to  s p e n d  £ 5 6 , 0 0 0  in  r e p a ir in g  

d a m a g e  d o n e  b y  a  se ve re  s n o w - s to rm ,  w h ic h  w a s  

c h ie f ly  c o n f in e d  to  B e r k s  a n d  W i l t s .  O n  t h i s  

m e m o ra b le  o c c a s io n  n o  le s s  t h a n  f if t y -o n e  p a s 

s e n g e r  t r a in s  a n d  th ir t e e n  g o o d s  t r a in s  w e re  

b u r ie d  in  t h e  sn o w . T h e r e  w e re  b lo c k s  in  141

d if fe re n t  p a r t s  o f  th e  s y s te m ,  a n d  n o  le ss than 111 

m ile s  o f  sn o w , v a r y in g  in  d e p th  f ro m  three to ten 

feet, h a d  to  b e  e x c a v a te d  b y  la rg e  g a n g s  of men.

D u r i n g  t h i s  s a m e  s n o w - s t o r m  th e  T r in g  cutting 

b e c a m e  q u it e  c h o k e d  u p , a n d  m a n y  thousands of 

t o n s  o f  s n o w  h a d  to  be  c le a re d  a w a y  b y  several 
h u n d r e d  n a v v ie s ,  t a k e n  t h e re  f r o m  a ll parts of the 

s y s t e m  b y  sp e c ia l t ra in s .
I n  S c o t la n d  a n d  th e  N o r t h  o f  E n g la n d  snow

s t o r m s  are, o f  cou rse , o f  m o re  frequent occur

re n c e  ; a n d  a d e q u a te  a r r a n g e m e n t s  are  made for 
c le a r in g  th e  l in e  b y  m e a n s  o f  sn ow -p lou gh s, when

e v e r  n e c e s s a r y  ; a n d  i t  i s  o n ly  i n  th e  event of very 
b a d  s to rm s ,  s u c h  a s  t h o s e  j u s t  re ferred  to, that 
tra ffic  i s  g r e a t ly  d is o r g a n is e d .  T h e  North-Eastern 
R a i lw a y  p o s se s se s  a  n u m b e r  o f  specially-®11' 

s t r u c te d  s n o w - p lo u g h s  o f  g re a t  strength, e*“  

w e ig h in g  o v e r  t h i r t y  to n s . B e h in d  the p l W  

it s e l f  i s  a  s o r t  o f  s a lo o n  c a r r ia g e  fitted up 

k it c h e n ,  m e s s  ro o m , a n d  d o rm ito r y ,  fo r the use ^ 

th e  m e n  e m p lo y e d  in  c le a r in g  th e  line. j 

n o  e a s y  m a t te r  w o r k in g  th e se  snow -ploughs, 
t h e  m e n  in  c h a r g e  o f  t h e m  have , from  tune 

t im e , h a d  so m e  e x c it in g  a d v e n tu re s .  T o r  instan

t



C H R ISTM A S ON T H E  R A ILW A Y. 2 6 5

one m id  w in te r’s  n ig h t  in  1 8 86  a  sn o w -p lo u g h ,  

forced a long b y  th e  a id  o f  n o  le ss  t h a n  f ive  p o w e r 

ful express lo co m o t ive s, se t  o f f  f o r  G a t e s h e a d  to  

clear the line  fo r  traffic. F o r  a  m i le  a n d  a -h a lf  

and over tiie e n g in e s  fo rc e d  t h e ir  w a y  t h r o u g h  
a mass of sn o w  14ft. h ig h ,  t i l l  a t  le n g t h  th e y  

reached a 

cutting, and  

t h e r e  t h e  

plough stu ck  

f a s t ,  r e 

maining em 

bedded f o r  

thirty - e ight 

hours before 

it was libe r

ated.
The Settle  

and C arlis le  

line on the 

Midland s y s 

tem, and the 
H i g h l a n d  

Kailway, are 

both n o te d  

for the diffi

culties to be

encountered w ith  s n o w  d r if t s ,  a n d  a  s t o r y  i s  t o ld  

of a train w h ic h  w a s  c o m p le te ly  c o v e re d  u p  b y  

snow on B le a  M o o r ,  to  th e  effect t h a t  th e  p a r t y  

which had set o u t  to  lo o k  f o r  t h e  m i s s in g  t r a in  

only d iscovered the  o b je c t  o f  i t s  s e a rc h  b y  o n e  o f  

ie men a c c id e n ta lly  p u t t in g  h i s  le g  d o w n  th e  

engine’s  f u n n e l !

In Am erica  th e  r a i lw a y s  g o  o n e  b e t te r  t h a n  w e  

0 with regard to  s n o w -p lo u g h s ,  a s  in  C a n a d a  a n d  

certain parts o f  th e  U n i t e d  S t a t e s  o f  A m e r ic a  

it has been fo u n d  n e c e ssa ry  t o  e x t e n s iv e ly  u se  

powerful steam  r o ta r y  s n o w -p lo u g h s .  I t  i s  a  v e r y  

curious s igh t to see th e se  h u g e  m a c h in e s  a t  w o r k  ; 

toting their w a y  a lo n g  i n  g im le t  fa sh io n ,  s o  to  

*l*ak, and se n d in g  a  s t re a m  o f  p u r e  w h it e  s n o w  

‘ping high up  in  th e  a i r  o u t  o f  th e  to p  o f  

to plough, and  f a l l in g  a t  le n g t h  t o  th e  s id e  o f  th e  

me- I t  is  no v e r y  u n c o m m o n  fe a t  fo r  th e se  

Marvellous m a ch in e s  t o  c le a r  s t r e t c h e s  o f  l in e  a t  

e rate of a b ou t  ten  m i le s  a n  h o u r ; t h is  is, o f  

®nrae, a great im p ro v e m e n t  o n  t h e  w o r k  o f  th e  

0 fashioned s n o w -p lo u g h s ,  a n d  t h e y  a re  m u c h

H EBE IS ANOTHER BTEAM ROTARY 8N OW -FLOCGH  U NDER CONSTRUCTION. (OBSERVE 
TH E HUGE B O IL E R  FO R SU PPLYIN G  BTEAM 1 0  W ORE TH E PO W E R FU L M ACHIN ERY.)

le s s  l i k e ly  to  r u n  o ff  th e  lin e .  T h e  co a l c o n s u m p 

t io n ,  h o w e v e r,  i s  v e r y  h e a v y ,  a s  o n e  ro ta ry  p lo u g h  

a lo n e  w i l l  g e t  t h r o u g h  a b o u t  tw o  t o n s  p e r h o u r  !

T h e  in c re a se  o f  p a rc e ls  t ra ff ic  a t  C h r i s t m a k  t im e  

o n  o u r  r a i lw a y s  is  e v e n  g r e a t e r  in  c o m p a r iso n  t h a n  

th e  p a sse n g e r ,  a n d  th e  g i v i n g  o f  p re se n t s  a t  Y u l e -

t id e  se e m s  to  

b e  r a p id ly  o n  

th e  in c re a se . 
T h e  r a i lw a y s  

b e g in  to  fee l 

th e  a p p ro a c h  

o f  C h r i s t m a s  

q u it e  a  f o r t 

n ig h t  b e fo re 

h a n d .  T h e  

r u s h  o f  

p a r c e l s  i n 

c re a se s  d a i l y  

t i l l  t h e  2 3 rd  

is  r e a c h e d ,  

a n d  a fte r  t h is  

t h e y  b e g in  to  

fa ll o ff  g r a d u 
a l ly  t i l l  a fte r  

th e  f ir s t  w e e k  

o r  so  o f  th e

N e w  Y e a r  i s  p a sse d , w h e n  th e  v a r io u s  p a rc e ls  

o ffices b e g in  o n ce  m o re  t o  a s s u m e  t h e i r  c u s t o m a ry  

a p p e a ra n c e . A t  m o s t  o f  t h e  im p o r t a n t  s t a t io n s  

t h r o u g h o u t  t h e  c o u n t r y  t e m p o r a r y  offices a re  

e re c ted  w h e re in  t o  c a r r y  o n  th e  s o r t in g  a n d  

c h e c k in g  o f  p a rce ls ,  t h u s  e n t a i l in g  th e  e m p lo y 

m e n t  o f  a  la rg e  n u m b e r  o f  e x t ra  h a n d s.

A s  a  v e r y  la rg e  n u m b e r  o f  C h r i s t m a s  g i f t s  

a re  in  t h e  f o r m  o f  p e r is h a b le  g o o d s,  t h i s  fa c t  

n e c e ss ita te s  t h e i r  b e in g  s e n t  b y  p a s se n g e r  t ra in s ,  

h e n c e  t h e  g u a r d s  o f  o u r  e x p re s s  a n d  m a in - l in e  

t r a in s  h a v e  a  v e r y  b u s y  t im e  o f  it, w h a t  w it h  th e  

s o r t in g  o f  h u n d r e d s  o f  a d d it io n a l  p a rce ls , h a m p e rs ,  

etc. N e v e r t h e le s s ,  a l l  t h i s  b u s t le  a n d  a p p a re n t  

c o n fu s io n  g iv e  m o s t  o f  o u r  r a i lw a y  s t a t io n s  a n  

a i r  o f  f e s t iv i t y  a n d  m e r r y - m a k in g  w h ic h  i s  n e v e r  

s o  n o t ic e a b le  a t  a n y  o t h e r  t im e  o f  t h e  y e a r  ; fo r, 

a l t h o u g h  t h e  r a i lw a y s  a re  in v a r i a b l y  b u s y  w i t h  

h o l id a y  tra ffic  d u r i n g  J u l y  a n d  A u g u s t ,  th e  sc e n e s  

p re se n te d  t h e n  a re  n o t  a t  a l l  a k in  t o  t h o se  o f  

t h e  few  d a y s  p re c e d in g  t h e  T w e n t y - F i f t h  o f  

D e c e m b e r .

Vol. IB
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[It was shown in th e  first s to ry  o f  th is series, *' S ir  
Billy,” how S ir  W illia m  P e rc iv a l T ravers, B a rt ., an 
orphan, is sent to  G reyh ou se , an d  h ow  S ir  B illy ’s

d i&n extracts a prom ise fro m  W a rd ou r , ca p ta in  o f  
. louse, that h e w ill k eep  an  ey e  o n  S ir  B illy . T h e  

new Head instructs W a rd o u r  t o  p u t  d ow n  th e  figh tin g  
lor which the place is n otoriou s, and W a rd o u r  fa ith fu lly  
carries out his in stru ction s fo r  a  w h o le  h a lf-y ea r , o n ly  
to break the rule h im self (th ereb y  lo s in g  th e  G reyh ou se  
Scholarship o f  £120 per annum ) b y  th rash in g  a  bu lly  
named Eccles, w ho h alf k ills  S ir  B il ly  fo r -n e g le c t in g  to  
la? for him properly. In  the en d , h ow ever, th e  c o m 
mittee of the school a llow  W a r d o u r  to  return  t o  G re y 
house for another year. I n  th e secon d  story , “  H o w  the 
Breach was H ealed ,”  H alla m , S ir  B illy ’s fag -m aster, 
quarrels with W ard ou r. F o r  so m e  tim e  th e  cold ness 
costumes, until one n ig h t S ir  B il ly  is su m m on ed  to  the 
*™5r of each to  be lick ed  fo r  fig h tin g  w ith  B a rtle tt  
I raranip"). I t  transpires th a t S ir  B illy  fired  u p  a t 
*~sniP Because the la tter  had m a d e  in su ltin g  rem arks 
about both H allam  and W a rd ou r . T h u s  “  th e  breach  " 
•as hailed, Hallam a n d W a rd o u r  sh a k in g  h an ds co rd ia lly  
*ner air Billy, w ho w as excu sed  his tw o  lick in g s , had 
beta dismissed to  his d orm ito ry .]

IT  was not o ften  t h a t  a  s m a l l  b o y  d e fe n d e d  th e  

characters o f  tw o  s e n io r s  s o  v a l ia n t ly  a s  S i r  

hilly had  done. N e e d le s s  to  sa y , p ro w e s s  o f  

“I  hind is a lw a y s  a d m ire d ,  a n d  t h e  f o r c ib le  w a y  

lr h a d  a d m in is te re d  re p ro o f  to  P a r s n ip  
™  him golden o p in io n s  f r o m  th e  L o w e r  F o u r t h ,  

fom the ir v e ry  n e a r  n e ig h b o u r s ,  t h e  U p p e r  

u i who s h o r t ly  e x p e c te d  t o  f in d  S i r  H i l l y  
their rank s.

&renip w ent a b o u t  v e r y  s u l k i l y  f o r  a  w e e k  

*  lrds’ and  eyed  S i r  B i l l y  in  m u c h  t h e  sa m e  

iTta P u gn a c io u s  d o g  s u r v e y s  a n o t h e r  w h ic h  

lily’s >̂ê ter h im . I t  w a s  n o t  i n  S i r  

Be a n lT ^ L ’ k ° 've v i L  to  b e  a t  e n m it y  w i t h  a n y 
’ 80 he decide d  th a t  h e  w o u ld  m a k e  it  u p

w i t h  P a r s n ip .  T h i s  w a s  n o t  easy, f o r  P a r s n ip  

h a d  b e e n  t r e m e n d o u s ly  chaffed , a n d  t h i s  r id ic u le  

d i d n ’t le a d  h im  to r e g a rd  h i s  la te  a n t a g o n is t  w i t h  

m u c h  g o o d w ill.

O n e  d a y ,  a fte r  t h e  u s u a l  c r o w d  h a d  p u r c h a s e d  

i t s  c u s t o m a ry  a m o u n t  o f  d a in t ie s  f ro m  t h e  t u c k -  

s h o p  ( th e  f a v o u r it e  t im e  fo r  b u y in g  t u c k ,  I  m a y  

a d d ,  w a s  im m e d ia t e ly  a f t e r  d in n e r — it  w a s  h a r d l y  

a  c o m p l im e n t  to  t h e  G r e y h o u s e  coo k ), S i r  B i l l y  

q u ie t l y  a p p ro a c h e d  t h e  cou n te r. H e  f o u n d  

P a r s n i p  h u n g r i l y  g l a r in g  a t  t h e  b o x e s  a n d  b o t t le s  

t h e re u p o n .  S i r  B i l l y  p u r c h a s e d  th re e  s la b s  o f  

F r e n c h  n o u ga t.

“  H a v e  a  b it  1 ” h e  s a id  i n  a  f r ie n d ly  w a y ,  h o ld 

i n g  o u t  a  s la b  to  P a r s n ip .

P a r s n ip  g ru n te d ,  a n d  t o o k  t h e  p ro ffe re d  d a in ty .  

H e  w a s  t u r n in g  o n  h i s  hee l, w h e n  h is  b e tte r  s e lf  

( f o r  h e  h a d  o n e ) c a m e  t o  th e  to p  :—

“ I  s a y — t h a n k s ,” h e  e jacu la te d , w it h  a  h a l f 

a s h a m e d  lo o k ,  a n d  t h e n  w a lk e d  a w ay .

S i r  B i l l y  s a u n te re d  d o w n  to  th e  fo o t b a l l  f ie ld  

w i t h  h i s  h a n d s  in  h i s  p o ck e ts ,  v i r t u o u s ly  c o n 

s c io u s  t h a t  h e  h a d  d o n e  th e  r ig h t  t h in g .

A b o u t  t w o  h o u r s  la te r  ( it  w a s  a  h a lf -h o l id a y ) ,  

j u s t  b e fo re  th e  4.30 ro ll-c a l l,  th e re  w a s  a  s t r u g g l in g  

c r o w d  r o u n d  th e  p la y g r o u n d  tap, f r o m  w h ic h  

w a te r  w a s  o b ta in e d  in  a n  i r o n  cup. S i r  B i l l y ,  

w i t h  h i s  u s u a l  m o d e s t y ,  w a s  a w a it in g  h i s  tu rn .  

P a r s n ip  c a m e  up , a n d ,  m a k in g  h i s  w e ig h t  fe lt, 

s o o n  e lb o w e d  h i s  w a y  t h r o u g h  th e  c r o w d  o f  

t h i r s t y  k id s .  P a r s n ip  f ille d  t h e  c u p  to  th e  b r im .  

H i s  s m a l l  “  p ig  ” eyes, r o a m in g  ro u n d , l ig h t e d  o n  

S i r  B i l l y .  H e  h a d  n o t  f o rg o t t e n  th e  n o u g a t .

“  H a v e  a  d r in k ,  B i l l y  1 ” h e  ca lled . “ H e r e  ”—  

w it h  v ic io u s  lu n g e s  i n  a ll  d i r e c t io n s — “ c le a r  ou t, 

s o m e  o f  y o u  k id s .”
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“  N o .  G o  on ,” s a id  S i r  B i l l y .

P a r s n ip  th e re fo re  d ra n k ,  a n d  t h e n  f ille d  th e  

c u p  a g a in ,  a n d  S i r  B i l l y  d ra n k .

T h re e  d a y s  la te r, m u c h  to  th e  w o n d e r m e n t  o f  

t h e  L o w e r  F o u r t h ,  S i r  B i l l y  w a s  d is c o v e re d  h e lp *  

i n g  P a r s n ip  w it h  h i s  L a t i n  p ro se , a n d  o n  th e  

f o l lo w in g  m o r n in g ,  d u r in g  t h e  “  q u a r te r ,” P a r s n ip  

a n d  S i r  B i l l y  h a d  a n  a n im a te d  g a m e  o f  p r iv a t e  

“ s o c k e r "  w i t h  a n  o ld  c a p  in  th e  “ q u a d .” S o  

th e re a fte r  t h e y  b e c a m e  f r ie n d s ,  a n d  y o u  m a y  d e 

p e n d  u p o n  i t  t h a t  S i r  B i l l y ’s  c o m p a n io n s h ip  d id  

n o t  d o  P a r s n ip  a n y  h a rm  ; in  fact, f r o m  t h a t  t im e  

P a r s n ip  s t e a d i ly  im p ro v e d ,  a l t h o u g h  h e  o cca 

s io n a l ly  fe ll a w a y ,  a n d

in f l ic te d  a  l it t le  m i ld  .

t o r t u re  o n  th e  F i r s t

F o r m — j u s t  to  k e e p

h i s  h a n d  in ,  a s  it

w e re .

W a r d o u r  h a d  a  w a y  

o f  o b s e r v in g  t h in g s  

a n d  n e v e r  s a y in g  a n y  

t h i n g  a b o u t  th e m , a n d  

h e  n o te d  w i t h  s a t i s 

f a c t io n  t h a t  S i r  B i l l y  

w a s  c e r t a in ly  s e t t l in g  

d o w n  to  G r e y h o u s e  

w a y s  in  a  m a n n e r  t h a t  

w a s  g o o d  t o  b e h o ld .

O n e  d a y  h e  a cco ste d  

th e  y o u n g  ’u n : —

“  I  sa y , T r a v e r s ,  can  

y o u  r u n  1”
“  P m  g o in g  to  h a v e  

a  t ry ,” s a id  th e  s m a l l  

b oy.

“ F o l l o w in g  t o -m o r 
r o w  1 ”

“ Y e s  —  g o in g  w it h  

P a r s n i p , ” s a i d  S i r  

B i l l y .

“  W e ll,  m in d  y o u  

d o n ’t g e t  f ig h t in g  o n  

t h e  w a y , "  re jo in e d  

W a r d o u r ,  w i t h  a  

la u g h  ; “  a n d  m in d  y o u  d o n ’t  g e t — l o s t ! ”

T h e  B i g  R u n  o f  th e  w in t e r  t e rm  w a s  a  g re a t  

e v e n t  a t  G re y h o u se ,  a n d  a  t h in g  t h a t  G r e y s  w e re  

n e v e r  t ir e d  off. M a r v e l l o u s  s to r ie s  w e re  to ld  in  

d o r m it o r y  a n d  b e fo re  e la 3s - r o o m  fire  o f  th e  d i s 

ta n c e s  t h a t  h a d  bee n  c o v e re d  in  lo n g - a g o  p a p e r-  

c h a s e s — h o w  G a rd in e r ,  c a p ta in  o f  t h e  sch o o l,  a n d  

t w o  h a re s  h a d  o n ce  be e n  c a u g h t  in  a  t u n n e l  w h e n  

a  t r a in  w a s  e n te r in g  it, a n d  h o w  t h e y  h a d  j u s t  

m a n a g e d  t o  s c ra m b le  in t o  a  m a n -h o le  a s  th e  L o n 

d o n  e x p re s s  ro a re d  p a s t  them . T h e r e  w e re  o t h e r  

a n e c d o te s  e q u a l ly  fa m o u s .  H o w ,  fo r  in s ta n ce ,  

t h e  th re e  h a re s  w e re  o n c e  p a s s in g  P e te r sh a l l,

a  m a n u f a c t u r in g  t o w n  e ig h t  m ile s  off 

t h e y  w e re  in te r c e p te d  b y  a  b i g  c row d  of striW ] 

a n d  h o w  t h e  h o u n d s ,  f o l lo w in g  h a rd  upon t2 ] 

sce n t, a r r iv e d  j u s t  in  t im e  to  re scue  their school.I 

f e l lo w s  a fte r  a  t r e m e n d o u s  f igh t. There was a I 

e q u a l ly  e x c it in g  m e m o ry  c o n c e rn in g  a blackball 

w h ic h ,  o n ce  o n  a  t im e , c h a rg e d  fu l l  t ilt into fis| 

h o u n d s ,  a n d  b r o u g h t  a b o u t  so m e  record  jumps oval 

a  h e d g e  a n d  d itc h .  A n d  th e re  w a s  st ill anotha I 
t a le — b u t  I  a m  t r y i n g  y o u r  pa tience .

T h e  w in n e r  o f  t h e  G r e y h o u s e  three-mile rati 

a n d  t w o o t h e r  fe llo w s, o n e  n o ta b le  fo r  Li3speed,the| 

o t h e r  f o r  h i s  s t a y in g  p o w e rs ,  w e re  chosen as hared

a n d  w ere  '

IN FLICTED  A LITTLF. M ILD  TORTURE ON TH E FIR ST FORM.

w ith  th e  usual twel«| 

m in u t e s  start, it 1 

i n g  been  agreed i 

t h e y  were to b 
l a y in g  the  paper atil 

s ig n -p o s t  in the middk| 
o f  f o u r  cross 

a b o u t  a  mile and*] 

h a l f  on  the way u| 

P e te rsh a ll. One <f| 

t h e  pa rty , elected f*| 

h i s  speed, would br| 

th e  fa lse  'trails, 

t h e n  rejoin the i i |  

a n d  steady  men, 1 

w o u l d  lie snattenj 

th e  rea l one.
T h e  hounds assa 

b l e d  b y  the fivtf| 

co u rts ,  and  in the 1 

w h ic h  separated 

p la y in g  fields fromtfd 

u p p e r  field, in vhi 

t h e  fo o tb a ll 

h a c k e d  about dm 
th e  “ quarter,” s 
o th e r  short inter* 
( I t  w a s  considered a 

g re a t  feat to drofj 
b a ll  from  the top ̂  

th e  upper field 

t h e  in f i r m a r y  e n c lo su re .)  S e v e ra l of the i 

w e re  r u n n in g  w it h  th e  h o u n d s ,  and  they W 

w it h  t h e  v a n g u a r d  w h e n  th e  h a re s ’ twelve nu0 

g ra c e  h a d  e lap se d . W a r d o u r ,  w ith  one or 

o t h e r  b ig  ch ap s, h a d  a s s ig n e d  to  h im se lf the 1 

b u t  h a r d l y  o rn a m e n ta l,  role  o f  “  whipper-ia 
I t  w a s  a  f in e  d a y ,  a lt h o u g h  cold, ana 

n o t h in g  o n  b u t  a  vest, r u n n in g  sm a lls  and5 
i t  se e m e d  a n  e a s y  t h in g ,  at first, to get 

g r o u n d .  W a r n in g s  h a d  p re v io u s ly  been 

a g a in s t  t h e  e a t in g  o f  h e a v y  dinners, 
fe l lo w s  w h o  h a d  d is re g a rd e d  t h is  advice beg"j 

fa ll a w a y  a fte r  h a l f  a  m ile . T h e  too t®I
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hounds had to  b o  c u rb e d  b y  th e  w h ip p e r s - in ,  

whose task w a s n o t  l ig h t ,  f o r  t h e y  h a d  to  

encourage, rebuke, a n d  o th e rw ise  u se  u p  v a lu a b le  

th. The f in g e r -p o s t  w a s  s o o n  re ached , a n d  

now the pace se t t le d  d o w n  t o  a  s t e a d y  j o g  tro t.

The paper la y  v e r y  s t r a ig h t  f o r  a  c o u p le  o f 

miles bar one fa lse  s c e n t  w h ic h  le d  t h e  in n o c e n t  

hound to suppo se  t h d t  th e  h a re s  h a d  g o n e  b a n g  

through C o ln ey  W o o d s .  T h e  re a l t r a i l  w a s  s o o n  

picked up at th e  f a r  

end of the wood, a n d  

then there was so m e  

heavy ru nn in g  o y e r  

ploughed land, w h ic h  

finished up a b o u t  

fifty of the h o u n d s.

Those w h o  c a m e  

through th is o rd e a l 

nere next g iv e n  a  

straightforward t ro t  

along the to w in g -  

path of the cana l, 

across the b ridge  in t o  

the high road, u p  o v e r  

a stile , a n d  t h e n  

straight across c o u n 

try— a great sw eep  o f  

pasture-land, w h ic h  

didnotappear to b o a st  

of a single house.

It  was now  a  v e r y  

long tail, P a rsn ip  a n d  

Sir B illy  b e in g  a l 

most at the t ip  o f  it.

They m u s t  h a v e  

given up soon a fte r  

getting over the s t i le  

bad not a m is le a d in g  

line given th e m  a  

short spell o f rest, 

which t h e y  m u c h  

needed. H o w e v e r ,  

the real scent w a s  

Jon picked up  a ga in , 

a <l on they went.

The leaders w e re  

3 this time tliree - 

uarters of a  m ile  

<*d; but P a r s n ip  

n, ^  an(i  o t h e r  m e m b e r s  o f  th e  ta il,  s t i l l  
on- W a rd o u r ,  a  t r if le  t ir e d  o f  th e  

^ous task o f  w h ip p in g - in ,  h a d  fo rg e d  ahea d , 

oi T  was n o  lo n g e r  a n y  e n c o u ra g in g ,  k i n d l y  

on ,i,Ur^e ^ le t a ' l  o n  t °  f re sh  efforts. O n e  
® ey stopped, b e in g  b r o u g h t  t o  t h e i r  la s t  

« ^  a  b it  o f  h i l l ,  n o w  b y  a  d itc h ,

t an f11? ’” groane<i  P a r s n ip ,  fa l l in g .  “ I ’ve  
awful stitch . N o  m o re  f o r  m e .”

HJS W AS LOST IN  TH IS SILE N T ME ADO W LAND.

S i r  B i l l y  w a s  a lm o s t  d on e , too, b u t  h e  

t h o u g h t  h e  w o u ld  s t r u g g le  o n  a  b it  fa r th e r .  

H e  w a n t e d  t o  s h o w  W a r d o u r  t h a t  h e  w a s n ’t 

a  m u ff, s o  h e  s e t  h i s  te e th  a n d  w e n t  ahea d , 

n o w  a n d  a g a in  g a z in g  d e s p a i r in g ly  a t  th e  

w h it e  f ig u re s  f a r  in  f r o n t  o f  h im .  H e  w a s

p a n t in g ,  a n d  h i s  t o n g u e  w a s  l o l l i n g  o u t, a n d  

h i s  k n e e s  w e re  t re m b l in g ,  a n d  i f  a  f ie ld  m o u se  

h a d  a t t a c k e d  h i m  h e  c o u ld  h a r d l y  h a v e  d e fe n d e d

h im se lf .

A t  la s t  h e  d ro p p e d . 

H e  la y  o n  th e  nice, 

coo l, g re e n  t u r f ,  a n d  

h a d  th e  m o s t  r e f re sh 

i n g  re s t  (a s  i t  se e m e d  

t o  h im )  h e  h a d  e v e r  

e n jo y e d  i n  h i s  life. 

H e  la y  q u it e  s t i l l  fo r  

s e v e ra l  m in u te s ,  a n d  

t h e n  s lo w l y  g o t  o n  to  

b i s  fee t a g a in .  H e  

lo o k e d  f o r w a r d ; n o t  

a  h o u n d  c o u ld  h e  see. 

T h e y  h a d  a l l  d i s a p 

p e a re d  o v e r  t h e  b r o w  

o f  a  h i l l.  H e  lo o k e d  

b a c k — w it h  t h e  sa m e  

r e s u l t .  H e  d id n ’t  

q u it e  k n o w  w h a t  to  

do. A f t e r  s o m e  c o g i

t a t io n ,  h e  d e c id e d  to  

fo l lo w  th e  p a p e r,  as, 

p e rh a p s ,  h e  w o u l d  

m e e t  s o m e b o d y  w h o  

w a s  “ d o n e ,” a n d  w a lk  

h o m e  w it h  h im . H e  

f o l lo w e d  t h e  p a p e r  

fo r  a  m ile , a n d  t h e n  

w e n t  o ff  o n  a  t r a i l  

l a id  b y  th e  f a s t  m a n , 

w h ic h  e n d e d  a b r u p t ly  

b y  a  l i t t le  p u r l in g  

b r o o k .  S i r  B i l l y  

t u r n e d  a w a y  in  d i s 

g u s t ,  a n d  t r ie d  t o  ge t  

o n  t h e  r i g h t  t r a c k  

a g a i n .  B u t  t h i s  

e l u d e d  h i m ;  h e  

s e a rc h e d  h e re  a n d  

there , a n d  ra n  t o  a n d  fro , b u t  i t  w a s  n o  g o o d —  

h e  s c a n n e d  th e  h o r iz o n  fo r  a  s c h o o l- fe llo w ,  b u t  

n o t  a  G r e y  c o u ld  h e  see. H e  w o u ld  h a v e  h a ile d  

t h e  m o s t  u n p o p u la r  f e l lo w  i n  t h e  s c h o o l  j u s t  t h e n  

w it h  th e  g re a te s t  e n th u s ia s m ,  b u t  h e  d i d n ’t  g e t  

t h e  ch ance . A f t e r  h a n g in g  a b o u t  f o r  h a lf - a n -h o u r ,  

S i r  B i l l y  s t o p p e d  s t i l l  u n d e r  a  b i g  o a k  tree, a n d  

w e n t  c o ld  a n d  h o t  a ll o ve r. H e  w a s  lo s t  in  t h is  

s i le n t  M e a d o w la n d .
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The le a d e r s  o f  t h e  c h a se  w e re  b y  t h i s  t im e  m i le s  

a w a y .  L o n g  e re  t h i s  th e  h a re s  w o u ld  h a v e  h e a d e d  

b a c k  t o  G re y h o u s e ,  in t e n t  o n  e l u d in g  t h e i r  p u r 

su e rs ,  a n d  g e t t in g  h o m e  u n c a u g h t .

I t  w a s  n o t  l i k e l y  t h a t  a n y  m e m b e r s  o f  t h e  

t a i l  w o u ld  c o n t in u e  to  s t r u g g le  o n w a r d s  ; w h e n  

y o u  w e re  “  d o n e ,” th e  u s u a l  c o u r s e  w a s  t o  

m a k e  f o r  t h e  h i g h  ro ad , a n d  t r y  a n d  g e t  a  l i f t  

h o m e ,  or, i f  t h e re  w a s n ’t  a  c a r t  a b o u t ,  p a d  th e  

h o o f.  S o m e  f e l lo w s  w h o  t o o k  m o n e y  w it h  t h e m  

u s e d  to  f in d  t h e i r  w a y  to  L i t t l e b u r y  S t a t io n  a n d  

r e t u rn  b y  t r a in .  Y o u  m u s t  r e m e m b e r  t h a t  m o re  

t h a n  h a l f  t h e  s c h o o l  fo llo w e d . N o b o d y  b e lo w  

'ih e  L o w e r  F o u r t h  w a s  a l lo w e d  t o  ru n ,  a n d , o f  

co u rse , a  g o o d  m a n y  f e l lo w s  a m o n g  th o se  w h o  

m ig h t  r u n  i f  t h e y  l ik e d  d id  n o t  c a re  f o r  p a p e r 

c h a s in g ,  a n d  s t a y e d  a t  h o m e  “ s m u g g i n g ” b y  

t h e  c la s s - r o o m  fire s, a n d  s p o i l in g  b o o k -c o v e r s  b y  

h o ld i n g  t h e m  to o  n e a r  t h e  h o t  coa ls . T h e r e  i s  

a lw a y s  a  f a i r  n u m b e r  o f  fe l lo w s  i n  e v e ry  s c h o o l 

w h o  p re fe r  t o  lo a f  r o u n d  a n d  a v o id  v io le n t  e x e r 

c i s e — e s p e c ia l ly  s u c h  e x e rc ise  a s  w a s  in v o lv e d  in  

t h e  G r e y h o u s e  b ig  ru n . W e l l ,  a l l  th e se  f a c t s  

t a k e n  in t o  c o n s id e ra t io n ,  t h e re  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  

o v e r  a  h u n d r e d  h o u n d s  s c a t te re d  a b o u t  t h i s  

p a r t ic u la r  p a r t  o f  th e  c o u n t r y - s id e ,  a n d  i t  w a s  

c e r t a in ly  c u r io u s  t h a t  S i r  B i l l y  s h o u ld  n o t  h a v e  

f a l le n  i n  w i t h  a n y  o f  them . T h e  p ro b a b le  re a so n  

w a s  t h a t  h e  h a d  s t r a y e d  c o n s id e r a b ly  o ff  t h e  

r i g h t  t ra c k .

H e  w a s  b e g in n in g  to 

c r a m p e d  a n d  stiff, a n d  very chib 

I t  w a s  w a rm  e n o u g h  r u n n in g  

a  t h in  ve st, b u t  n o w  he hjd 

b e e n  k e e p in g  s t i l l  fo r over 

a n - h o u r  h e  b e g a n  to  wish ht j 

b r o u g h t  a n  o v e rc o a t  w ith him. 

C e r t a in ly ,  a s  h e  ad m itte d  to hfo. 

se lf, i t  w o u ld  h a v e  been a great 

d r a g  o n  h im ,  e sp e c ia lly  over “ifc 
p lo u g h .”

A f t e r  a  t im e  h e  wandered avjj 

f r o m  t h e  o a k  tree, and  waits 

a lo n g  th e  h e d g e  u n t i l  he  came 

t h e  t o p  o f  the  fie ld . H e re  there 

a  s t ile . T h e  n e x t  fie ld contains 

t u r n ip s .  S i r  B i l l y  sa t  on  the stil 
a n d  g a z e d  d e sp o n d e n t ly  at their 

d u l l  g re e n  to p s. A l l  o f a sudden 

h e  u t t e re d  a  c r y  o f  jo y , for there, 

b e n d in g  o v e r  t h e  f ir s t  ro w  o f  tu rn ip s, wasi 

w h it e  f igu re . L e a p i n g  o ff  t h e  st ile  he utters 

a  s h o u t ,  a n d  r a n  t o w a r d s  t h a t  w h ite  figure m 

t h e  w in g s  o f  t h e  w in d .  T o  h i s  d ism a y , the while 

f ig u re  lo o k e d  h u r r ie d l y  r o u n d ,  a n d  then c »  

m e n c e d  t o  ru n .  S i r  B i l l y  re d o u b le d  his exer

t io n s  ; h e  s im p l y  f lew  a lo n g  t h e  ro u g h  path whkl 

b o rd e re d  t h e  t u r n ip s .  E v e r y  n o w  and  again he 

c r ie d  “  S t o p  ! ” B u t  th e  o t h e r  ra n  for all he 

w o r th .  I t  JLs p ro b a b le  t h a t  S i r  B i l ly  woolw a s

n e v e r  h a v e  c a u g h t  t h a t  w h it e  f igu re  had note 

h i g h  h e d g e  s t o p p e d  i t s  p ro g re ss .  T h u s  brought It 

b a y ,  t h e  f ig u re  t u r n e d  ro u n d ,  a n d  discovered tht 

t h e  s h o u t s  p ro c e e d e d  m e re ly  f r o m  a b oy  clad lib 

h im se lf .  T h e  w h it e  f ig u re  w a s  n o  less a persot 

t h a n  o u r  f r ie n d  P a r s n ip .

“  I  t h o u g h t  I  w a s  lo s t ,” g a sp e d  S i r  B illy .

“  Y o u  d id  sc a re  m e ,” m u t te re d  Pa rsn ip .

“  W h y  ? ”
“ W h y ?” e x c la im e d  P a r s n ip ,  ad va nc in g  to th 

f i r s t  r o w  o f  t u r n ip s ,  a n d  p u l l i n g  u p  the  biggestoot 

h e  c o u ld  see. “  W h y ,  b e c a u se  I ’d  ju s t  got a tun? 

o u t, d o w n  i n  th e  c o m e r  the re , w h en  I  

s h o u t ,  a n d  t h o u g h t  i t  w a s  a  fa rm e r ’s  boy, and so, 

y o u  see, I  cu t.”
“  W h a t  d id  y o u  w a n t  a  t u r n ip  fo r ? ” asked Sr 

B i l l y ,  in n o c e n t ly .

“  T o  eat, o f  c o u rse ,” s a id  P a r s n ip .  “ Never ea® 

a  r a w  t u r n ip  1 W e l l ,  y o u  are a  k i d ! 1 and sow 

o t h e r  f e l lo w s  h a v e  a  t u r n ip  e v e ry  Sunday s'®

n o o n .

P a r s n ip  h a d  b y  t h i s  t im e  b r o k e n  the turnip® 

h a lf ,  a n d  w a s  d e v o u r in g  it s  j u i c y  interior. 

s o m e  ? ” h e  sa id ,  g e n e r o u s ly  h o ld in g  out the otw

h a lf .  • vlt
S i r  B i l l y  e y e d  t h e  u n in v i t i n g  m o rse l with -

h e s it a t io n .  j,

“ G o  on . I t ’s  n o t  h a l f  b a d ,” urged
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11 Hang i t ! I ’ve e a te n  w o r se  t h in g s  t h a n  th is .  Y o u  

can find heaps o f  t h in g s  to  e a t  w h e n  y o u  a re  o u t  

on a Sunday a fte rn o o n . I ’l l  s h o w  y o u  o n e  d a y .” 

Sir B illy  w as v e r y  h u n g r y ,  a n d  s o  a t  le n g t h  h e  

took the tu rn ip  a n d  n ib b le d  it, a n d  f o u n d  i t  q u it e

appetising.
“ A h ! I  th o u g h t  y o u ’d  l i k e  it,” g r u n t e d  P a r s n ip ,  

gnawing aw ay  a t h i s  h a l f  w it h  g re a t  re lish .  “  I t ' s  

a jolly s igh t  b e tte r t h a n  th e  d e c a ye d  h o r s e  t h e y  

give us in H a ll. B u t ,  I  sa y , w e ’d  b e tte r  b e  m o v in g .  

Any idea where w e  a re  1 ”

“ Not the least,” s a id  S i r  B i l l y .

“ O h ! W e ll, co m e  o n !  W e ’l l  p r o b a b ly  s t r ik e  

some of the o the r c h a p s .” ^
They got ou t o f  t h e  t u r n ip  fie ld, a n d  w a lk e d  

over some s tu b b le  u n t i l  th e y  c a m e  to  a  f iv e -b a rre d  

gate. O n  the  o th e r  s id e  o f  t h i s  th e re  w a s  a  g r a s s y  

lane with paper in  it.

“ G ood! H e re ’s  th e  t r a c k ! ” c r ie d  P a r s n ip ,  

“Now we’re a ll r ig h t .  H u l l o  ! T h e re ’s  a  G r e y -  

house chap c o m in g  a lo n g .  B y  J o v e ,  it ’s  W a r d o u r ! 

Here, chuck th a t  t u r n ip  a w a y ,  k id . ”

The tw o ju n io r s  c a s t  th e  r e m n a n t s  o f  t h e ir  

Deal over the hedge, a n d  

awaited the c a p ta in ’s  a p 

proach. W a rd o u r  cam e  

along slow ly  a n d  p a in 

fully. H i s  face l i t  u p  

when he caugh t s ig h t  o f 

our two friends.

“ Well, T ra v e rs,” h e  

said, as he  a p p ro a ch e d  

them, “ I  d id n ’t  t h in k  

you’d get a s fa r a s  t h is  ; 

and you, Ba rtle tt, y o u ’re  
improving.”

“Are they caugh t, W a r -  

dour?” asked S i r  B i l l y .

“ I  m  sure I  d o n ’t k n o w .

I  came a  cropper o v e r  a  

leap of stones, a n d  cu t  

®y ankle rather b a d ly .”

Hie others now  o b se rve d  

W a rdou r h a d  t ie d  
hs handkerchief r o u n d  
the wounded part.

“ ye ll, we’d be tte r be 

Keying a long hom e,” s a id  

ardour. “ I t ’s n o  g o o d

r Mr“ 8 p a p e r  a ll 
the way back to  G re y -

T h e y  h a d  r o u n d e d  th e  o s ie r  bed s, a n d  a fte r  

le a v in g  th e  r a i lw a y  b e h in d ,  h a d  c ro s se d  a  lo n g  

m e a d o w  w h ic h  t h e y  h a d  re a so n  to  b e l ie v e  w o u ld  

t a k e  th e m  in  th e  d ire c t io n  t h e y  w is h e d  to  go, 

w h e n ,  j u s t  a s  t h e y  w e re  p a s s in g  a  h a y - s t a c k ,  t h e y  

w e re  h a i le d  in  s te n to r ia n  tone s. R o u n d  th e  h a y 

s t a c k  c a m e — firs t ly ,  a  s t o u t  m a n  w i t h  a  b i g  red  

face, c a r r y in g  a  h e a v y  w h ip — e v id e n t ly  a  fa rm e r  ; 

se c o n d ly ,  a  b ig  m a s t i f f ; t h i r d ly ,  a  f a r m  la b o u re r  

w i t h  a  p it c h fo r k .

“ H i ,  s t o p  ! ” s a id  t h e  y e o m a n . “ W h a t  m a y  y o u  

b e  d o in ’ in  m y  f ie ld  ? ” '

“  I  s u p p o s e  w e  m a y  w a lk  a c ro s s  y o u r  fie ld, i f  w e  

l ik e  1 ” re to r te d  W a rd o u r .

“  D o n ’t  y o u  h a w -h a w  me, m y  y o u n g  m a n ,” s a id  th e  

fa rm e r, a d v a n c in g  a  s te p  o r  tw o  w it h  a  v e r y  u g ly  

lo o k  o n  h i s  face. “ M y  n a m e  is  J e n k s ,  a n d  t h i s  

i s  m y  fie ld, a n d  th e re ’s  n o  fo o tp a th  a c ro s s  it, a n d  

th e re ’s  a  b o a rd  in  t h e  f a r  c o rn e r  w h ic h  s a y s  : 

‘ Trespassers w ill be p r o se c u te d !” '
“ L o o k  he re ,” s a id  W a r d o u r ,  “ w e  c o m e  f ro m  

G r e y h o u s e -------”

‘‘ O h ,  y e s ,” in t e r r u p te d  M r .  J e n k s ,  “ I  k n o w

1 I  th in k  I  k n o w  

f t ™ 1- I f  « ’c  g e t  to

about1 °f the 0 s ie r b e d s> 
7 *  a m ile fro m  here]

^  cross the ra ilw a y ,

two m ile s  a t

“HI, s to p ! ”  baid the yeoman, “ what may you be  doin ’ in my f ie l d ?*
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w h e re  y o u  co m e  f r o m — th e re ’s  n o  ne e d  t o  te ll m e  

tha t. Y o u  G r e y h o u s e  c h a p s  se e m  to  t h in k  t h a t  

a l l  th e  r e s t  o f  t h e  w o r ld  i s  d i r t  b e n e a th  y e r  feet, 

a n d  I ’m  j u s t  a g o in ’ to  g iv e  y o u  th re e  a  le sso n .” 

“ Y o u  h a d  b e tte r  b e  c a re fu l,” s a id  W a r d o u r ; 

“  y o u  w i l l  be  v e r y  s o r r y  f o r  w h a te v e r  y o u  do. W e  

h a v e  p e r m is s io n  f r o m  a l l  th e  fa rm e r s  i n  t h e  n e ig h 

b o u r h o o d  to  r u n  o v e r  t h e ir  la n d — — ”

“  Y e s —fr o m  all except m e !  ” s h o u te d  M r .  J e n k s .  

“ I ’m  t h e  o n ly  o n e  t h a t  s to o d  o u t. T h e  o t h e r  fo o ls  

r o u n d  h e re  a re  j u s t  t e n a n t s ,  a n d  th e y  g i v e  in  

b e c a u se  t h e  lo r d  o f  t h e  m a n o r  a s k s  th e m  t o — he  

b e in ’ a  p a l  o ’ y o u r  m a s t e r ’s, I  s u p p o se .  W e l l ,  n o w , 

t h is  i s  m y  field, a n d  I  o w n  it, a n d  I  n e v e r  g a v e  

p e r m is s io n  to  a n y b o d y  t o  r u n  o v e r  it, a n d  I  n e v e r  

w ill.”

“ V e r y  w e ll,” s a id  W a r d o u r ,  q u ie t ly ,  “ w e  a re  

t re sp a s s in g .  I  w i l l  g iv e  y o u  o u r  na m e s, a n d  th e n

y o u  c a n  is su e  a  s u m m o n s ------- ”

T h e  fa rm e r  la u g h e d .  “ S u m m o n s ?  O h  no , 

y o u  d o n ’t, m y  y o u n g  c h a fe r  ! I ’ve  h a d  n a m e s  

g i v e n  t o  m e  b e fo re , a n d  w h e n  I ’v e  c a lle d  o n  y o u r  

m a s t e r  t o  g e t  ju s t ic e ,  I ’v e  be e n  to ld  t h a t  t h e re ’s  

n o  c h a p s  o ' th o se  n a m e s  in  th e  sch o o l.  O h  n o  ; 

t h a t  g a m e  w o n ’t  d o  fo r  m e .”

“  I ’v e  h a d  e n o u g h  o f  y o u r  in so le n c e ,” s a id  

W a r d o u r ,  h a u g h t i l y  ; “ I  a m  c a p ta in  o f  th e  sc h o o l,  

a n d  n o t  l i k e l y  to  m is le a d  y o u .  T h e  n a m e s  o f  th e se  

tw o  a re  B a r t le t t  a n d  T r a v e r s .  M i n e  is  W a r d o u r .  

S o  n o w , p e rh a p s ,  y o u  w i l l  k i n d l y  le t  u s  g o  o n  o u r  

w a y .”

B u t  W a r d o u r ’s  to n e  h a d  s t u n g  th e  f a r m e r  t o  the  

q u ic k .  H e  w a s  p u r p le  w it h  rage.

“ W a y !  Y o u  g o  o n  y o u r  w a y ? ” h e  s h o u te d ,  

w it h  a n  oa th , a s  h e  ra is e d  h i s  w h ip .  “ Y o u  s a y  

a n o t h e r  w o rd ,  a n d  I ’l l  g iv e  y o u  th e  b e s t  h id in g  

y o u  e v e r  h a d  in  y o u r  life , m y  c o c k -a -h o o p  y o u n g  

b a n t a m  ! C a p t a in  o f  y o u r  s c h o o l ! W h a t  d o  I  

c a re  f o r  y o u  ?  Y o u ’re  n o t  c a p ta in  o ’ m e . N o w  

th e n , I ’l l  j u s t  t e ll  y o u  w h a t  I ’m  a g o in ’ to  do. I ’m  

g o in ’ to  t a k e  y o u  th re e  a lo n g  a n d  lo c k  y o u  u p  in  

m y  b a rn ,  a n d  t h e n  I ’m  g o in ’ t o  fe tc h  t h e  p o lic e  

a n d  g iv e  y o u  in t o  c u s t o d y .  N o w  th e n , m a r c h  

a lo n g  q u ic k ,  i f  y o u  d o n ’t  w a n t  a  d o se  o f  t h i s  

w h i p ! ”

W a r d o u r  t u r n e d  o n  th e  f a r m e r  w it h  b la z in g

eyes. “ Y o u  d a re  to  t o u c h  u s ------- ” h e  w a s  b e g in n in g ,

w h e n  t h e  d o g  u t te re d  a  lo w  g r o w l,  a n d  t h e  m a n  

w it h  t h e  p it c h f o r k  a d v a n c e d  a  s te p  o r  tw o.

T h e  fa rm e r  la u g h e d .  “  I t ’s  n o  u se  y o u r  u s i n ’ 

’i g h  w o r d s ,” h e  sa id , w it h  a  s n e e r  ; “  I  g u e s s  w e ’re

o n e  to o  m a n y  fo r  yo u --------”

“  A  d o g  a n d  a  p it c h f o r k  t o o  m a n y ,  y o u  m e a n ,” 

re p lie d  W a r d o u r  ; “  y o u ’re  a  b r a v e  fe llo w  t o  f ig h t  

th re e  d e fe n c e le s s  b o y s  w i t h  s u c h  w e a p o n s.”

T h e  fa r m e r  s a w  t h a t  W a r d o u r  w a s  h u r t ,  f o r  th e  

h a n d k e r c h ie f  r o u n d  h i s  a n k le  w a s  s o a k e d  w it h  

b lo o d , b u t  h e  h a d  n o t  a  v e s t ig e  o f  p i t y  i n  h i s

c o m p o s it io n .  In d e e d ,  W a r d o u r ’s  words onl 
fa n n e d  h i s  rage .

“ N o  m o re  o ’ y o u r  v o i c e ! ” h e  shouted, witli 

a n o t h e r  cu rse . “  O n  y o u  g o — m a rch ! ” and oik, 

a g a in  h e  ra is e d  th e  w h ip ,  a n d  a g a in  the dt» 
g ro w le d .

W a r d o u r  p e rc e iv e d  t h a t  th e  s it u a t io n  was hope, 
less. T h e y  w e re  a b s o lu t e ly  a t  th e  m a n ’s mercy 

H e  n o d d e d  t o  th e  tw o  j u n io r s ,  a n d  they  followed 
th e  m a n  w it h  th e  p it c h fo r k .

T h e  f a r m  b u i l d in g s  p ro v e d  to  be  quite near. 
A s  th e  p ro c e s s io n  e n te re d  th e  y a rd ,  Mrs. 

e m e rg e d  f r o m  th e  b a c k  d o o r. D ir e c t ly  she saw 

th e  b o y s ,  a  lo o k  o f  s y m p a t h y  p a sse d  over her 

h a r d - w o r k - l in e d  co u n te n a n ce ,

“ W h a t ’s  t h e  m a tte r, B i l l ? ” s h e  asked her 
h u sb a n d .

“ W h a t ’s  t h e  m a t t e r  d o e sn ’t  m a tte r to yon.’ 

r o u g h ly  re p l ie d  th e  m a n . “  I  fo u n d  these three 

y o u n g  c u b s  t r e s p a s s in ’, a n d  I ’m  g o in ’ to lock ’em 

up , a n ’ fe tc h  th e  p o lic e .”

“ O h ,  B i l l ,  b e  c a re fu l ! ” c r ie d  th e  good  woman. 

“  T h e  l i t t le  b o y s  m u s t  b e  p e r ish e d  w ith  cold ii 

t h e m  b i t s  o ’ t h in g s ,  a n d — oh , d e a r  m e ! the tall 

g e n t le m a n  h a s  h u r t  h i s  foo t. L o o k  a t  the blood!’

‘‘ G o  b a c k  t o  y o u r  p o t s  a n d  pan s, woman!’ 

ro a re d  t h e  fa rm e r.  “  N o w ,  th e n , "  a s  he tim ed to 

h i s  p r is o n e rs ,  “  in t o  t h a t  s t a b le  ! ”

T h e r e  w a s  n o t h in g  fo r  i t b u t  to  obey, and in a few 

m o m e n t s  t h e  t h r e e O r e y s  f o u n d  them se lve s  securely 

lo c k e d  u p .  T h e y  c o u ld  h e a r  th e  farm er’s wife 

r e m o n s t r a t in g  w it h  J e n k s ,  a n d  w a rn in g  him  that 

h e  w o u ld  g e t  in t o  t ro u b le  f o r  t h is ,  a n d  they could 

h e a r  h i s  b r u t a l  re p lie s. T h e n  the re  were steps, 

a n d  t h e  fa rm e r ’s  v o ic e  s o u n d e d  o n  the  other side 

o f  th e  d o o r .

“ L i s t e n  to  m e  ! ” h e  b a w le d . “  I ’ve told my 

m a n  to  s a d d le  m y  h o rse , a n d  w h e n  it ’s  ready Fm 

g o in ’ to  d r iv e  in t o  B e ls e r t  a n d  fetch  the police; 

i t ’s  n o t  f a r  f r o m  he re . Y o u  c r y  out, or try to 

escape, a n d  I ’l l  c om e  a n d  w a rm  y o u r  hides for 

y o u — so  lo o k  o u t ! ”
H a v i n g  d e l iv e r e d  t h i s  s u r l y  speech, he turned 

a w a y  a n d  w e n t  in d o o rs .

I I I .

T h e  th re e  h o u n d s  w e re  c e rta in ly  in  a desperate 
f i x — lo c k e d  u p  in  F a r m e r  Jen ks’ stable, with e 

p ro sp e c t  b e fo re  th e m  o f  s p e n d in g  the  night ra! 

p o lic e  s ta t io n .  H i t h e r t o  e x c ite m e n t  and exetf®! 

h a d  k e p t  t h e m  w a rm , b u t ,  n o w  tha t they 

n o t h in g  to  d o  e x c e p t  a w a it  th e  t u rn  of circu111 

s ta n ce s, a l l  t h re e  s h iv e r e d  w it h  cold.

“ W e l l , "  s a id  W a r d o u r ,  g lo o m ily ,  “ I  , ^  

tw o  f e l lo w s  in t o  th is ,  a n d  I  m u s t  say  I®  * 

s o r r y .  B y  J o v e  ! ” h e  a d d e d ,  sa v a g e ly , “ I  “ on j 

l ik e  to  h a v e  f iv e  m in u t e s  a lo n e  w it h  that bru -
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didn't care a  h a n g  f o r  h i s  w h ip ,  b u t  th e  m a st if f  

aid pitchfork w e re  to o  m u c h .”

Parsnip seem ed th e  le a s t  c o n c e rn e d  o f  th e  three. 

There was som e  h a y  i n  th e  co rne r, a n d  h e  w e n t  

and sat d o w n  on it. S i r  B i l l y ,  w h o se  te e th  w e re  

chattering, jo in e d  h im .  W a r d o u r  w a s  j u s t  t a ll  

enough to  be ab le  t o  see  o u t  o f  th e  b a r re d  w in d o w . 
" I  suppose the  o ld  b e a s t ’s  c o o l ly  h a v in g  h i s  tea,” 

he m uttered. “ I  s h o u ld  l ik e  to  p e lt  h im  w it h  h i s  

own crockery. H i s  w if e ’s  a  re a l g o o d  so rt ,  th o u g h ,  

and when th is  is  a ll o v e r  I  w i l l  t h a n k  h e r  fo r  w h a t

she said.”  _
Keeping at h is  p o s t  b y  th e  w in d o w ,  W a r d o u r  

watched the f a r m - b u i ld in g  a n d  th e  b a c k  d o o r  o f  

the house. B y  t h is  d o o r  M r .  J e n k s  h a d  en te red , 

and from th is  door, W a r d o u r  s u rm ise d ,  M r .  J e n k s  

would emerge w h en  h e  h a d  sa t is f ie d  h im s e lf  w it h  

hot toast a n d  tea. T h e  m e re  t h o u g h t  o f  it  m a d e  

She captain ra venous.

“ Here com es t h a t  la b o u r e r  j o h n n y ,  le a d in g  a  

horse,” he reported  to  th e  o t h e r  tw o. “  I  s u p p o se  

he’s go ing  to sa d d le  h im ,  a n d  th e n  o ld  J e n k s  w i l l  

ride off to Be lsert. I  h a d  n o  id e a  w e  h a d  w a n 

dered so far a w a y  f r o m  t h e  sc h o o l.”

Just as the  la b o u re r  re a c h e d  th e  b a c k  d o o r  th e  

farmer appeared. “  H e y ,  J im ,” h e  ca lle d , “ it ’s  

just struck m e th a t  I ’d  b e t te r  t a k e  a  ca rt, s o  y o u  

go and p u t  the  m a re  in . I f  I ’m  t o  fe tc h  th e  

jiolice,” he added, “ I  m a y  a s  w e ll h a v e  s u m m u t  to  

bring them b a ck  in .” T h e n  h e  c a u g h t  s ig h t  o f  

llardour’s face g a z in g  a t  h im  t h r o u g h  t h e  b a r s  o f  

the open w indow . “  Y e s ,  y o u  c a n  lo o k ,” h e  c r ied , 

shaking h is fist. “  I ’l l  h a v e  th e  la w  o n  y o u ,  M r .  

Captain of G re y h o u se .  I ’l l  te a c h  y o u  t o  t a lk  to  

me, you cub. Y o u  w o n ’t  c o m e  n e a r  m y  la n d  

again in a h u rry ,  I ’ll w a ge r.”

W ith a  d isg u s te d  lo o k  W a r d o u r  t u r n e d  a w a y . 

He was not a n  a d e p t  a t  b a n d y in g  w o r d s  w it h  

anybody. H e  c o u ld n ’t  s h o u t  b a c k  a b u se  a t  t h i s  

vulgar man. T h e  fact t h a t  h e  t o o k  n o  n o t ic e  o f  

the farmer m u st  h a v e  ir r it a te d  th e  la tte r, fo r  

Jenks w alked  u p  to  th e  w in d o w  a n d  pee red  
through at h is  cap tive s.

‘Now, then, ge t o ff  m y  h a y ,” h e  g ro w le d ,  a n d  it  

p W d ] y  nece ssary  to  a d d  t h a t  S i r  B i l l y  a n d  
arsnip hastened to  o b e y  h im . “  I f  a n y  o ’ y o u  

1 IT6 ^ Ve 1110 one wor<d ° ’ sauce ) I ’l l  c o m e  in  a n d  
' u J m ' ^ w '^ -  I  d o n ’t  ca re  a  h a n g  w h o  y o u  a re.” 

W V JU ^ e d  a b o u t  j u s t ic e  j u s t  n o w ,” re to r te d
wdour. j jjOp0 y 0U know tjjat wjjat; y 0U are

°ing now is  illegal. Y o u  h a v e  n o  r i g h t  w h a te v e r

° 8 ^  ua UP  *n  t h is  w a y ,  a n d  t h a t  y o u  w i l l  le a r n  
V£ry shortly.”

h a d  e v id e n t l y  b e e n  d r i n k i n g  

anntt ln£  stro n ge r t h a n  te a , t re a te d  h im  to  

the L r. vo ey ° f a b u se ,  a n d  th e n  w e n t  b a c k  to  

ronnd*' 861 ^ a rd o u r ’s  e y e s  ro v e d  d e sp e ra te ly  
ui search o f  a  m e th o d  o f  escape.

E x i t  w a s  im p o s s ib le ,  e it h e r  b y  th e  d o o r  o r  t h e  

w in d o w  ; o n e  w a s  lo c k e d  o n  the  o u t s id e ,  th e  

o t h e r  s t r o n g ly  b a rre d . B u t  w h a t  w a s  t h i s ?  A  

la d d e r  le a d in g  to  t h e  lo f t  a b o v e  ! H e  d e te rm in e d  

t o  e xp lo re .

“  H e re ,  B a r t le t t ,  ro l l  t h a t  t u b  u p  to  t h e  w in d o w ,  

a n d  k e e p  a n  e ye  o p e n ,” h e  s a id ,  “  a n d  i f  th e  o ld  

b ru te  a p p e a r s  j u s t  w a r n  m e.”

P a r s n ip  h a v in g  p laced, h im s e lf  in  p o s it io n ,  

W a r d o u r  a sc e n d e d  t h e  la d d e r .  T o  h i s  s u rp r is e ,  

h e  f o u n d  t h a t  th e  d o o r  b y  w h ic h  h a y  w a s  t a k e n  

in t o  th e  lo f t  f ro m  th e  f a r m -y a rd  w a s  open . 

“  N o w , ” t h o u g h t  he, “  i t  w o u ld  be  q u it e  a n  e a s y  

m a t te r  to  d ro p  to  t h e  g r o u n d  f r o m  here , a n d  

s c o o t ; b u t  w h a t  g o o d  w o u ld  th a t  d o  ? T h a t  

b e a s t  o f  a  d o g  is  s u r e  to  be  s o m e w h e re  a ro u n d ,  

a n d  a l t h o u g h  I  m ig h t  b e  a b le  t o  t a c k le  h im  m y 

se lf, th e se  k id s  w o u ld n ’t  b e  a n y w h e re .  I ’m  a f r a id  

i t ’s  n o  go,” h e  a d d e d , s o r r o w fu l ly ,  a s  h e  d e sc e n d e d  

th e  la d d e r  a n d  j o in e d  h i s  c o m p a n io n s  in  d is t re s s .  

A n o t h e r  f ive  m in u t e s  e la p se d  b e fo re  J i m  th e  

la b o u re r  re tu rn e d , le a d in g  a  s m a r t - lo o k in g  cob, 

h a rn e s s e d  to  a  l ig h t  g ig .  M r .  J e n k s  a p p e a re d .

“ N o w ,  lo o k  here, J im ,” h e  c ried , “ th e  o th e r  

c a r t ’s  d o w n  a t  the  s m it h y  in  t h e  v il la g e .  Y o u  j u s t  

s a d d le  S a n d y ” ( t h is  w a s  t h e  h o rse  o r ig in a l l y  

b r o u g h t  in t o  th e  y a rd ,  a n d  d is c a rd e d  in  f a v o u r  o f  

th e  m a re ), “  a n d  r id e  d o w n  t o  th e  v i l la g e  a n d  

b r in g  i t  u p . I f  w e ’v e  g o t  t o  t a k e  th e se  th re e  

y o u n g  s p a d g e r s  in to  B e ls e r t  w h e n  I ’v e  fe tc h e d  t h e  

p o lic e m e n  w e  s h a l l  w a n t  s o m e t h in g  b ig g e r ’n  t h i s  

h e re  g ig .”

J i m  h a v in g  g o n e  t o  sa d d le  S a n d y ,  th e  f a r m e r  

w e n t  in d o o r s  a g a in  t o  g e t  h i s  coat, h a t, a n d  

g lo v e s  on . T h u s  th e  h o rse  a n d  g i g  w e re  le ft  

u n g u a rd e d .

T h e n  a  s u d d e n  t h o u g h t  s t r u c k  W a rd o u r .  I t  w a s  

t h e ir  o n ly  chance . H e  w a s  a  m a n  o f  a c t io n  if  

t h e re  e v e r  w a s  one.

“  C o m e  a lo n g ,  y o u  c h a p s ,  u p  t h is  la d d e r  a s  fa s t  

a s  y o u  c a n  s p r i n t ! ”

I n  h a lf -a -m in u te  a ll  th re e  h a d  g a in e d  t h e  lo ft.

“ N o w ,  lo o k  here,” h e  sa id ,  h u r r ie d ly ,  “ I  a m  

g o in g  to  d r o p  to  th e  g r o u n d ,  a n d  y o u  t w o  m u s t  

f o l lo w  m e. I ’l l  see y o u  d o n ’t c o m e  to  a n y  h a rm . 

T h e n  w e  w i l l  h o p  in t o  t h a t  t r a p  a n d  m a k e  a  d a s h  

fo r  it. I f  th e  d o g  c o m e s— w e ll, th e re  a re  p le n t y  

o f  p i t c h f o r k s  a b o u t .”

H e  lo s t  n o  t im e  in  c a r r y in g  o u t  t h is  p la n .  D r o p 

p i n g  s o f t ly  a n d  s i le n t l y  to  t h e  g r o u n d ,  h e  b r o k e  

P a r s n ip ’s  fa l l  b y  g r a b b in g  a t  h im  a s  h e  a lig h te d ,  

a n d  c a u g h t  S i r  B i l l y  b o d i ly  in  h i s  a rm s.

“ I n  ca se  i t ’s  w a n te d ,” s a id  he, s n a t c h in g  a  p i t c h 

f o r k  o u t  o f  a  h e a p  o f  m a n u re .  “ N o w — fo r  y o u r  

l iv e s  ! ”
A l l  th re e  s p e d  a c ro s s  th e  y a rd .  W a r d o u r  c a u g h t  

u p  S i r  B i l l y  a n d  c h u c k e d  h im  in t o  th e  b a c k  o f  t h e  

g i g  a s  i f  h e  h a d  b ee n  a  b u n d le  o f  g ro ce ry . “ N o w ,
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P a r s n ip ,” h e  w h isp e re d .  T h e n  h e  j u m p e d  u p  h im 

se lf. S e i z i n g  h o ld  o f  th e  re in s  a n d  th e  w h ip ,  h e  

se t  th e  m a re  g o in g  t o w a r d s  th e  ga te . A t  t h is  

m o m e n t  th e  la b o u r e r  a p p e a re d  w it h  S a n d y ’s  s a d d le  

a n d  b r id le .  S e e in g  th e  th re e  b o y s  i n  p o s se ss io n  

o f  th e  tra p , h e  d ro p p e d  h i s  b u r d e n  a n d  ra n  in t o  th e  

h o u se  t o  g iv e  th e  a la rm , c h a r g in g  in t o  th e  fa rm e r, 

w h o  w a s  j u s t  c o m in g  ou t.

“ M r .  J e n k s ,  t h e y ’ve  t o o k  th e  g i g ! ” b e l lo w e d  

J im .

T h e  m a re , in  s t r a n g e  h a n d s ,  h a d  j ib b e d  s l i g h t ly  

a t  first, b u t  b y  t h i s  t im e  Y V a rd o u r  h a d  g o t  h e r  to  

t h e  gate. M r .  J e n k s  r u s h e d  a f te r  t h e m  w it h  a  lo u d  

c ry , a n d  W a r d o u r ,  s e e in g  t h a t  t h in g s  w e re  g e t t in g  

d e sp e ra te , la s h e d  th e  in a re  w it h  a l l  h i s  m ig h t  

a c ro s s  h e r  sm o o th  f la n k , w it h  th e  re su lt  t h a t  sh e  

s im p ly  j u m p e d  o u t  in t o  t h e  h ig h  ro a d . W a r d o u r  

h a d  a lr e a d y  d e c id e d  to  d r i v e  in  t h e  d ire c t io n  o f 

B e lse r t ,  a s  G r e y h o u s e  w a s  m i le s  a n d  m ile s  fu r t h e r  

th e  o t h e r  w ay.

“  N o w ,  y o u  foo l, s a d d le  t h a t  h o r s e — q u ic k  ! ” 

y e l le d  t h e  fa rm e r  to  h i s  m a n , a n d  t h e n  ru s h e d  

a fte r  t h e  trap .

“  S to p  !  ” h e  c ried . “  S t o p ,  w i l l  y o u  1 ”
F o r  a n s w e r  W a r d o u r  s im p ly  w a v e d  th e  w h ip  

t r iu m p h a n t ly ,  a n d  a d m in is t e r e d  fu r t h e r  —  a n d , 

u n d e r  t h e  c ir c u m sta n c e s ,  p a rd o n a b le — c a s t ig a t io n  

t o  th e  m a re , w h o  w a s  p u t t in g  h e r  h e e ls  u p  in  f ine  

f a s h io n  n o w , a n d  s im p ly  f l y in g  a lo n g  th e  road , A s  

th e  g i g  s p e d  r o u n d  th e  b e n d  P a r s n ip  a n d  S i r  B i l l y  

g a z e d  b a c k ,  a n d  s a w  t h e  f a r m e r  c o m in g  o u t  o f  th e

f a r m -y a rd  o n  th e  b a c k  o f  S a n d y .  S o  now  it warn 
race  in d e e d .

A l r e a d y  th e  n ig h t  w a s  f a l l in g ;  n o t  a  pedestrian 

o r  a  v e h ic le  w a s  in  s ig h t .  T h e  th re e  G reys had 

g o t  a  g o o d  s t a r t  o f  t h e  fa rm e r,  a n d  b y  far the 

b e s t  h o rse ,  b u t ,  o n  th e  o t h e r  h a n d , their gw 

h a d  t o  p u l l  a  g i g  a n d  th re e  people, whereas 

S a n d y  h a d  o n ly  th e  f a rm e r  to  ca rry . The two 

j u n io r s  g lu e d  t h e ir  e y e s  o n  t h e ir  p u rsue r as he 

t h ra s h e d  o n  S a n d y  to  f r e sh  efforts. Luck ily , the 

ro a d  w a s  p re t t y  le v e l j u s t  he re , so  it  was a fair 

f ie ld  a n d  n o  f a v o u r  ; b u t  W a r d o u r  k n e w  well that 
th e re  w e re  o n e  o r  tw o  s t i f f  h i l l s  ahead.

O n  t h e y  w e n t, th e  m a re ’s  p a ce  d e v o lv in g  credit 

o n  t h e  f a r m e r ’s  j u d g m e n t  w h e n  h e  bought her— 

sh e  w a s  a  ra re  o n e  to  r u n  ; b u t  M r .  Jenks, owing 

to  a n  e n e rg e t ic  u se  o f  w h ip  a n d  hee ls, was lessen

in g  t h e  d is t a n c e  b e tw e e n  th e m  considerab ly.

W a r d o u r  d ro v e  w it h  a  f a i r ly  s la c k  vein. H e saw 

th e  m a re  l ik e d  to  h a v e  h e r  h e a d  i f  sh e  was to be 

k e p t  in  a  g o o d  tem per. A n d  t h e  m are, w ith  equine 

s a g a c it y ,  k n e w  t h a t  th e re  w a s  som e b od y  on the 

b o x  w h o  t o o k  t h e  t r o u b le  t o  s t u d y  her feelings. 

T h e re fo re ,  s h e  d id  n o t  n e e d  a n y  fu r th e r  applica

t io n  o f  t h e  la sh ,  a n d  ra ce d  a lo n g  a s  if  she were 

f ly in g  fo r  h e r  life.

N o w  a  h i l l  h o v e  in  s ig h t .  W a r d o u r  slackened 

d o w n  to  a  s h o r t  can te r, w h e re a s  the farmer, 

s p u r r i n g  S a n d y  in  h i s  rage, b re a ste d  the hill at 

f u l l  g a llo p .  H e  w a s  n o w  w i t h in  a  hu nd red  yank

“ I ’m  a f r a id  i t ’s  n o  go ,” m u t te re d  Wardour,as
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he encouraged th e  m a re  to  s m a r te n  h e r  pace. 

“ But, if the w o r st  c o m e s  t o  t h e  w o r st ,  I ’l l  f ig h t  

the beggar. N o w ,  m y  b e a u t y  ! ” _
They reached th e  b r o w  o f  th e  h i l l ,  a n d  th e  

farmer w as so  c lo se  t h a t  t h e y  c o u ld  h e a r  h i s  
ejaculations q u ite  d i s t in c t l y  a s  h e  p o u n d e d  a lo n g  

in their wake.

“ Stop, will y o u ? "  h e  c r ie d . “ S t o p !  t h a t ’s  

rav property. D o  y o u  h e a r  ? T h a t ’s  s t e a l in g —  

that g ig  be longs to  m e.”
W hat gave  M r .  J e n k s  f u r t h e r  c o n c e rn  w a s  t h a t  

the mare h a d  bee n  o u t  o f  s o r t s  o f  la te, a n d  h e  

knew that b e in g  s e n t  a lo n g  a t  t h is  r a t e  w o u ld  n o t  

do her a n y  good. H e  h a d  e n te re d  h e r  fo r  so m e  

steeplechases th a t  w e re  to  b e  h e ld  in  th re e  w e e k s ’ 

time, and he k n e w  t h a t  s h e  w o u ld  n o t  be  a b le  

to do m uch if  s h e  w e re  d r iv e n  a t  t h i s  k i l l i n g  

pace m uch longe r. I n  a d d it io n  to  th is ,  a  g r e a t  

desire for re venge  w a s  o n  h im .  H e  w a n te d  to  

send that g rea t w h ip  o f  h i s  w h i r l i n g  r o u n d  t h e  

bare legs of the s c h o o l-b o y s .  T h e  t h o u g h t  o f  t h e  

marks it w ou ld  le a v e  f ille d  h im  w it h  sa t is fa c t io n ,  

so again he cried  :—

“ Stop!  S t o p  ! Stop ! ”

But W a rd o u r  o n ly  w a v e d  t h e  w h ip  a t  h im , a n d  

urged the m are  o n  ter f re sh  efforts. D o w n  th e  h i l l  

they went a t a  ra re  pe lt, a n d  t h e  f a r m e r  g r o a n e d  

in his fu ry — if  th e  m a re  fell, h e r  k n e e s  w o u ld  b e  

spoilt beyond  m e n d in g .  H e  h a m m e re d  o ld  S a n d y  

relentlessly, a n d  S a n d y  u n w i l l i n g l y  o b e y e d  th e  

voice and the  la s h  o f  th e  t y r a n t  o n  h i s  b a ck . 

At the bottom  o f  t h e  h i l l  c a m e  a n o t h e r  n ic e  

stretch of level road. T h e  fa rm e r  w a s  w it h in  f if t y  

yards of the g ig  now . A  m ile  h e n ce  w a s  s itu a te d  

a little ham let, a n d  h e re  th e  ro a d  t o o k  a  s h a r p  

and nasty tu rn  r o u n d  th e  ce n tre  b u i l d in g  o f  th e  

place, which w a s “  T h e  T h re e  S w a l l o w s  ” p u b l ic -  

house. T h e  m are  w a s  fa s t  t ir in g ,  a n d  S a n d y  w a s  

fresh compared to  he r. M r .  J e n k s  w a s  c a t c h in g  u p  

materially. I t  w a s  c le a r  t h a t  h e  m u s t  s o o n  be  le v e l 

with the gig. H e  k n e w , m o re o v e r ,  t h a t  a lo n g  th e  

Ullage street there  w e re  u s u a l l y  g r o u p e d  a t  t h is  

hour of the e v e n in g  a  n u m b e r  o f  lo u ts ,  a l l  o f  

whom were n a t u r a l ly  h o s t i le  to  a n y o n e  o f  th e  

nature of pub lic  sc h o o l b o y s .  T h e s e  fe llo w s  w o u ld  

ond the fan ne r a ll th e  a s s is t a n c e  in  t h e i r  pow e r, 

ff Can o n '^  ^ e*' t h r o u g h  th e  v il la g e ,” t h o u g h t  
ardour, a8 the  h o o f - s t ro k e s  o f  S a n d y  sm o te  o n  

his ear, “ I ’ll take  o n  M r .  J e n k s  ! ” 

tmund the sh a rp  c o rn e r  t h e y  flew , a n d  b a n g ! 
"  ■ the g ig ’s  n e a r  w h e e l s t r u c k  a  d o g -c a rt

' 10R by the d o o r  o f  th e  p u b l ic -h o u se .  T h e

fa'i'061' * ree^  UP  a g a in s t  th e  b u i l d in g  in  a  f o o l i s h  
^ 1Qn, but the  l it t le  g i g  w e n t  o ve r. W h e n  

owner of the d o g -c a r t  ra n  o u t  h e  f o u n d  tw o  

hy t h ^ ’ ° n S r o u n d, a n d  th e  t h i r d  s t a n d in g  
j j L ®  th e  g ig ,  r u e f u l ly  s u r v e y in g  th e

■« h e a d lo n g  d r iv e ,  J u s t  a t  t h a t  m o m e n t

M r .  J e n k s  a r r iv e d  o n  S a n d y ,  p u l le d  u p  a n d  a l ig h te d  

a ll  in  on e  m o v e m e n t ,  a n d  r u s h e d  a t  W a rd o u r .

“  N o w ,  th e n ,  y o u  y o u n g  h o u n d  ! ” h e  sh o u te d . 

“  I ’l l  m a k e  y o u  p a y  fo r  t h i s  ! ” H e  s la sh e d  a t  

W a r d o u r  w i t h  h i s  h e a v y  w h ip ,  b u t  W a r d o u r ,  

r u s h in g  in  u n d e r  th e  lo n g  c u r l in g  la sh , sm o te  M r .  

J e n k s  a  b lo w  b e tw e e n  t h e  e y e s  w h ic h  k n o c k e d  

th e  fa rm e r  d o w n  l ik e  a  n in e p in .

F e e l in g  m u c h  d a m p e d  b y  t h is  s u r p r i s in g  e x 

h ib i t io n  o f  s t r e n g t h  a n d  s k i l l ,  M r .  J e n k s  s lo w ly  

ro se  to  h is  feet, p ic k e d  u p  h i s  w h ip ,  a n d  t u r n e d  

t o w a rd s  t h e  d o o r  o f  t h e  p u b l ic -h o u se .  H e  f o u n d  

th a t  h e  w a s  b e in g  re g a rd e d  b y  n o  le ss  a  p e r s o n  

t h a n  M r .  S o a m e s ,  th e  w e l l - k n o w n  c o u n t y  so lic it o r ,  

to  w h o m  a t  t h is  v e r y  m o m e n t  th e  fa rm e r  w a s  

in d e b te d  f o r  a  la r g e  loan .

“ G o o d  e v e n in g ,  M r .  J e n k s , ” s a id  th e  la w y e r .  

“  T h i s  a  new r a m u s e m e n t  o f  y o u r s — c h a s in g  s c h o o l

b o y s  a b o u t  1 ”

P a r s n ip  a n d  S i r  B i l l y  w e re  s l i g h t ly  s t u n n e d  b y  

t h e ir  fa ll, b u t  b y  t h i s  t im e  t h e y  h a d  r is e n  to  t h e ir  

fee t a n d  w e re  e x a m in in g  t h e ir  b ru ise s .

“  I ’m  a g o in ’ to  h a v e  th e  la w  o n  ’em ,” s a id  th e  

fa rm e r  in  a  s u r l y  fa sh io n ,  b u t  k e e p in g  w e ll a w a y  

f ro m  W a r d o u r ,  f o r  h e  h a d  n o  d e s ire  to  m a k e  

a c q u a in t a n c e  w it h  th e  G r e y h o u s e  c a p ta in ’s  f is t  

a g a in .  “ D o  y o u  t h in k  t h a t  I ’m  a g o in ’ to  h a v e  

t u p p e n n y - ’a p e n n y  s c h o o l-b o y s  l i k e  t h a t  t r e s p a s s in ’ 

o n  m y  la n d  a n d  th e n  r u n n in ’ a w a y  w it h  m y  c a r t  1 
I ’m  a g o in ’ to  h a v e  th e  la w  o n  ’em . L o o k  a t  t h a t  

t h e re  v e h ic le ,” h e  c o n c lu d e d , w it h  a  ga sp .

“ A  v e r y  n ic e  g ig ,” s a id  M r .  S o a m e s  ; “ se e m s  t o  

h a v e  h a d  a  l i t t le  p a in t  k n o c k e d  o f f  i t ” ( I  s h o u ld  

e x p la in  t h a t  th e  c o b  h a d  b e e n  g o t  o n  to  i t s  fee t 

a g a in ,  a n d  t h a t  “  T h e  T h r e e  S w a l lo w s  ” o s t le r  w a s  

lo o k in g  a f t e r  b o t h  h o r se  a n d  t r a p ) ; “ n o t  m u c h  

h a rm  d on e ,” c o n t in u e d  M r .  S o a m e s ,  “  e x c e p t, 

p e rh a p s,  to  t h e  w h e e l o f  m y  d o g -ca rt .  H o w e v e r ,  

t h a t ’s  a l l  r ig h t .  I ’l l  p a y  th e  d a m a g e , w h a t e v e r  

t h a t  is.”

“ N o ! "  t h u n d e r e d  th e  fa rm e r ,  “ I ’ll m a k e  t h e ir  

p a re n t s  p a y  it, a n d  t h e n  t h e y ’l l  h a v e  a  h o t  t im e  o f  

i t  a t  C h r i s t m a s  w h e n  t h e y  g o  h o m e .”

“ W e ll,” s a id  M r .  S o a m e s ,  w i t h  a  sm ile , “ a s  I  

s t a n d  in  loco p aren tis  to  t h i s  y o u n g  g e n t le m a n ” 

( p o in t in g  to  S i r  B i l l y ,  o f  w h o m  th e  fa rm e r, l ik e  

e v e r y b o d y  e lse  in  th e  n e ig h b o u r h o o d ,  h a d  h e a rd ) ,  

“ I  w i l l  p a y  f o r  h im . T h e  y o u n g  g e n t le m a n  w h o  

d is p la y e d  a  k n o w le d g e  o f  f is t ic u ff s  j u s t  n o w  is  

th e  s o n  o f  M a j o r  W a r d o u r ,  o f  B e ls e r t ,  a n d  a  g re a t  

f r ie n d  o f  m in e .  T h e  t h i r d  y o u n g  g e n t le m a n ,” c o n 

c lu d e d  M r .  S o a m e s ,  g l a n c in g  a t  P a r s n ip ,  “  I  d o  n o t  

k n o w .” .

W a r d o u r  h a d  h u r r ie d ly  e x p la in e d  w h a t  h a d  

t a k e n  p la ce  t o  th e  so lic ito r ,  w h o  n o w  a p p ro a c h e d  

th e  fa rm e r,  a n d  s a id  i n  a  lo w  to n e  : “  S e e  

here , J e n k s ,  j o k i n g  a s id e , y o u ’re  i n  t h e  w ro n g .  

Y o u  h a d  n o  r i g h t  to  s h u t  ’e m  u p  in  y o u r  b a r n ;
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y o u r  p ro p e r  c o u rse  w a s  to  is s u e  a  s u m m o n s  i f  

y o u  f o u n d  th e m  t re sp a s s in g .  Y o u  w o n ’t  d o  a n y  

g o o d  b y  g o in g  t o  la w , a n d  y o u  m ig h t  g e t  in t o  a  

g r e a t  sc ra p e  ; a n d  i f  m y  w a rd  i s  la id  u p  t h r o u g h  

h a v in g  be e n  k e p t  a b o u t  i n  th e  c o ld  w it h  h a r d l y  

a n y t h in g  o n — in  t h a t  case, M r .  J e n k s , ” c o n c lu d e d  

t h e  so lic it o r ,  “ y o u  w i l l  h e a r  f ro m  m e  p ro m p t ly ,  

a n d  in  a  w a y  t h a t  y o u  w i l l  n o t  l ik e .”

T h e n  M r .  S o a m e s  t u r n e d  t o  t h e  th re e  b o y s .  

“  C o m e  a lo n g  in  n o w ,” h e  s a id  to  th e m , “ a n d  g e t

s o m e t h in g  w a rm  in s id e  y o u ,  a n d  w e  w ill see if 1 

c a n  f in d  y o u  so m e  coa ts. G o o d  n igh t, J e n k V  

a d d e d , n o d d in g  t o  th e  d is c o m f ite d  farmer-M 

t h i n k  y o u  h a v e  o v e r - re a c h e d  y o u r s e lf  a  little ’ a  
h o m e , a n d  d o n ’t  fo rg e t  w h a t  I ’ve  sa id .”

A n  h o u r  la te r  t h e  h e a d  m a s te r  o f Greyhen* 
re c e iv e d  t h e  f o l lo w in g  t e le g r a m : “ Warmer 
B a rtlett, a n d  T ra vers lost w a y , hut arrived butt 
safely. R etu rn  in  m orn in g .— Soames Beliert."

(The fourth story of this series will appear next month.)

$

SOME DOGS I HAVE KNOWN.

By Tom Browhe.



A LITTLE SERMON ON CHRISTMAS.

“ H e r e  lie s  o n e  w h o  m e a n t  w e ll,  t r ie d  a  

little, failed much ”— th is ,  w ro te  R o b e r t  L o u i s  

Stevenson in one o f  h i s  e s s a y s ,  i s  t h e  b e s t  

epitaph that a n y  m a n  c a n  d e se rv e .  N o w ,  

Christmas is  th e  m i l e - m a r k  o f  a n o t h e r  y e a r, 

m oving us to  t h o u g h t s  o f  s e lf -e x a m in a t io n .  I t  

is the time fo r  d e s t r o y in g  i l l u s i o n s  a b o u t  o n e ’s 

self. T o  lo o k  b a c k  u p o n  t h e  p a s t  y e a r ,  a n d  

see how little  w e  h a v e  s t r iv e n ,  a n d  t o  w h a t  

small purpose; a n d  h o w  o f te n  w e  h a v e  b e e n  

cowardly a n d  h u n g  b a c k ,  o r  r a s h  a n d  r u s h e d  

unwisely i n ;  a n d  h o w  e v e r y  d a y  a n d  a l l  d a y  

long we h a v e  t r a n s g r e s s e d  t h e  la w  o f  k in d n e s s ,  

is sufficient surely t o  t a k e  a w a y  a n y  s m u g  se lf 

satisfaction w e m a y  fee l i n  o u r s e lv e s  a n d  o u r  

own lives. I f  w e  h a v e  “  m e a n t  w e ll ” a n d  “  t r ie d  

a little,” we h a v e  c e r t a in ly  “  f a i le d  m u c h . ”

W e  are  a ll a p t  to  b e  t o o  p le a s e d  w it h  o u r 

selves, to  s h r in k  f r o m  s e e in g  o u r s e lv e s  j u s t  a s  

we are. E v e n  w h e n  w e  a d m i t  a  fe w  f a u lt s  w e  

do so  w ith  the  s e c re t  b e l ie f  th a t  w e  a re  re a l ly  

jolly g o o d  fe llo w s  a t  h e a rt. W e  a re  a lw a y s  

more ready  to a c c e p t  t h e  e s t im a t e  o f  t h o s e  w h o  
love us, than  to  s e e k  o u t  t h e  e x a c t  t r u t h  a b o u t  

ourselves. I f  o n e  w a n t s  a  le s s o n  in  h u m i l i t y ,  

surely one  c a n  f in d  it  in  t h e  d if fe re n c e  b e tw e e n  

our real se lve s  a n d  w h a t  w'e a p p e a r  t o  o u r  
mothers.

T h e  fact is th a t  t h e  re a l t r u t h  is  s o  o f t e n  u g l y  

and a la rm in g  tha t w e  h id e  it  a w a y  o u t  o f  s ig h t ,  

and refuse to  r e c o g n is e  it. W e  c a n n o t  b e a r  it  
as it stands.

D o n ’t m is u n d e r s t a n d  m e . I  d o  n o t  w is h  to  
make y o u r  C h r i s t m a s  g l o o m y  a n d  s o m b r e  w it h  

thoughts o f  fa ilu re . F a r  f r o m  it. C h r i s t m a s  

is a season, f ro m  a l l  its  a s s o c ia t io n s ,  w h e t h e r  

omestic o r re lig io u s ,  s u g g e s t in g  t h o u g h t s  o f  jo y . 

H app iness is  a s  m u c h  a  d u t y  a s  a n y t h i n g  e lse , 

an you r first d u t y  a t  C h r i s t m a s  i s  t o  b e  

PPy- B u t  r e m e m b e r  t h a t  rea l, t r u e  h a p p i 
l y  is ne ve r s e lf is h ,  a n d  i f  y o u  w a n t  t o  b e  

PPy, the best w a y  i s  n o t  t o  c lu t c h  a t  e v e r y  
p easure that y o u  c a n  g e t  f o r  y o u r s e lf ,  b u t  to  

J ;  ana m ake  s o m e o n e  e lse  h a p p y .  E v e r y o n e

^ '^ h o u ^ h ^ l d  S o m e t ^ ' n f5 t o w a r d s  t h i s  in  y o u r

J ^ - v a l l o f  y o u — o r  a t  a n y  ra te  m o s t  o f  

*  0 rea^  th e s e  l i n e s — b e lo n g  t o  h a p p y

fa m il ie s ,  b u t  a l l  t h e  sa m e ,  I  w a n t  y o u  to  t h i n k  

o f  t h o s e  w h o  d o  n o t .  T h e r e  a re  s o  m a n y  w h o ,  

w h i le  y o u  a n d  I  a re  e n j o y in g  o u r  g o o d  t im e , a re  

h a v i n g  s o m e t h in g  s o  d if fe re n t  th a t  w e  c a n  h a r d l y  

r e a l i s e  it. O n  C h r i s t m a s  D a y ,  i n  o u r  g r e a t  

t o w n s ,  t h e re  w i l l  b e  h u n d r e d s  a n d  t h o u s a n d s  o f  

p o o r  p e o p le  h u d d le d  t o g e t h e r  in  b a re , w r e t c h e d  

r o o m s ,  w it h o u t  a  f ire , w it h o u t  e v e n  a  c ru s t ,  to  

w h o m  t h e  d a y  w il l  b e  o n l y  m o r e  w r e t c h e d  a n d  

h o p e le s s  t h a n  u su a l,  s in c e  t h e r e  w il l  b e  n o  c h a n c e  

o f  w o r k  o r  o f  e a r n in g  a  p e n n y .

“  I  s h o u ld  l ik e  t o  d o  s o m e t h in g  f o r  t h e s e  

p o o r  p e o p le ,” s a id  a  b o y  t o  m e  o n e  d a y ,  “  b u t  I  

d o n ’t h a v e  m u c h  p o c k e t  m o n e y ,  a n d  I  n e v e r  

s e e m  t o  h a v e  a  p e n n y  t o  s p a re .”

H e  h a d  j u s t  b e e n  s h o w in g  m e  h i s  s t a m p  

a lb u m  a n d  h i s  la te st  “  s p e c im e n , ” f o r  w h ic h  h e  

t o ld  m e  h e  h a d  p a id  7 s. 6 d. W e l l ,  I  h a v e  

n o t h i n g  t o  s a y  a g a in s t  s t a m p -c o l le c t in g .  I  

w o u ld  h a v e  n o  o n e  g iv e  it  u p ,  b u t  j u s t  t h i n k  

t h a t  e v e n  h a lf -a -c ro w n  o u t  o f  th a t  7 s, 6 d. t h a t  

r e p re s e n t e d  o n e  s t a m p  w o u ld  h a v e  p r o v id e d  a n  

e x c e l le n t  m e a l  fo r  te n  h u n g r y  m e n .

P e r h a p s  y o u  s a y  y o u  h a v e  s o  l i t t le  m o n e y  y o u  

c a n  s p a r e  n o t h in g  fo r  t h e s e  p o o r ,  s t a r v in g  p e o p le .  

B u t  y o u  j u s t  c o u n t  u p  a l l  y o u  r u n  t h r o u g h  in  a  

y e a r  o n  “ t u c k , ” o n  g a m e s ,  m a g a z in e s ,  s t a m p  

a lb u m s ,  o r  w h a t e v e r  y o u r  p a r t ic u la r  h o b b y  m a y  

be.
T h e y  a re  a l l  e x c e l le n t  t h in g s  in  t h e i r  w ay , a n d  

I  w o u ld  n o t  h a v e  y o u  g iv e  t h e m  u p ,  b u t  t h e y  d o  

n o t  s p e l l  life . R i g h t  o u t s id e  y o u r  p a r t ic u la r  

in te re s t s ,  y o u r  o w n  s p e c ia l  h o b b ie s ,  l ie s  th e  g r e a t  

w o r ld  o f  m e n  a n d  w o m e n  in  w h ic h  y o u  w il l  h a v e  

t o  t a k e  y o u r  p la c e  s o m e  d a y  s o o n .  M a y  t h e re  b e  

m a n y  k i n d l y  h a n d s  t o  h e lp  y o u  w h e n  th e  d a r k  

d a y s  c o m e !
I n  th e  m e a n t im e ,  y o u  c a n  c o n t r ib u t e  to  t h e  

g e n e r a l  s t o c k  o f  th e  w o r ld ’s  h a p p in e s s ,  b y  h e lp 

i n g — in  h o w e v e r  s m a l l  a  w a y — t h e  p o o r e r  o n e s  

a r o u n d  y o u ,  a n d  y o u  c a n  h e lp ,  to o , b y  y o u r  o w n  

g a ie t y .  C a r r y  y o u r  h a p p in e s s  w it h  y o u  w h e re v e r  

y o u  go . T h e  w o r ld  c a n  d o  w it h  it. E v e r y  h a p p y  

p e r s o n  i s  a  g a in  in  life. A n d  i f  y o u  w a n t  a  

g o o d  C h r i s t m a s  r e s o lu t io n ,  h e re  i s  o n e  fo r  .you . 

D e t e r m in e  t o  a d d  n o t h in g ,  n o t  s o  m u c h  a s  a  

p a s s i n g  s ig h ,  t o  t h e  g r e a t  t o ta l  o f  m e n ’s  u n h a p p i 

n e s s  in  y o u r  j o u r n e y  t h r o u g h  life.

The Chaplain.



O N E S  g o t  u s  t h e  t a l e .
“  T e l l  u s  t h a t  y a r n  o f  y o u r s  a b o u t  t h e  

w o l v e s ,  G r a n b y , ”  h e  s a i d .  “ W h e n  t h e y  
a l l - - - - - ”

“  W e l l ,  d o n ’t  g i v e  i t  a w a y  b e f o r e h a n d , ”  
s a i d  s o m e o n e ,  “  i f  G r a n b y ’s  g o i n g  t o  t e l l  
i t . ”

“  I  d o n ’ t  m i n d , ”  s a i d  t h e  l a t t e r .  “ O n l y  
r e m e m b e r ,  a l l  o f  y o u ,  t h a t  i t  i s n ’t  a  y a r n ,  a s  J o n e s  
i s  p l e a s e d  t o  d e s c r i b e  i t ,  b u t  t h e  t r u e  s t o r y  o f  
w h a t  a c t u a l l y  h a p p e n e d  t o  m e .

“ I  w a s  i n  t h e  N o v g o r o d  G o v e r n m e n t  o n  b u s i 
n e s s , ”  h e  c o m m e n c e d ,  “  a n d  o c c a s i o n a l l y  d i d  a  b i t  
o f  s n o w - s h o e i n g ,  c a r r y i n g  a  s h o t - g u n  i n  c a s e  o f  a  
h a r e  o r  a  t r e e - p a r t r i d g e ,  o r  s o .  T h e y  w e r e  v e r y  
s c a r c e ,  h o w e v e r ,  a n d  I  r a r e l y  g o t  a  s h o t .  C o n 
s e q u e n t l y  I  u s u a l l y  c a r r i e d  n o  m o r e  c a r t r i d g e s  
t h a n  t h e  c o u p l e  w i t h  w h i c h  m y  g u n  w a s  l o a d e d —  
a  v e r y  f o o l i s h  p r a c t i c e  w h i c h  I  h a v e  s i n c e  a b j u r e d ,  
a n d  w h i c h  l  d o  n o t  r e c o m m e n d  t o  a n y  o f  y o u .  
A l w a y s  c a r r y  a t  l e a s t  h a l f - a - d o z e n  c a r t r i d g e s ,  e v e n  
t h o u g h  y o u  a r e  p r a c t i c a l l y  c e r t a i n  t o  h a v e  n o  u s e  
f o r  t h e  s a m e .  T h i s  i s  a  c o n c e s s i o n  t o  t h e  c h a p t e r  
o f  a c c i d e n t s  w h i c h  i t  c a n  h u r t  n o  o n e  t o  m a k e ,  f o r  
h a l f - a - d o z e n  c a r t r i d g e s  a r e  n o  g r e a t  w e i g h t ,  n e i t h e r  
d o  t h e y  t a k e  u p  m u c h  r o o m .

“ W e l l ,  I ’m  a f r a i d  I  was a  d u f f e r .  I  w e n t  o u t  
i n t o  t h e  f o r e s t  o n e  a f t e r n o o n  u p o n  m y  s n o w - s h o e s ,  
c a r r y i n g  a  g u n  w i t h  a  c o u p l e  o f  f o u r s ,  b u t  w i t h  n o  
r e s e r v e  o f  c a r t r i d g e s  i n  m y  p o c k e t .  I  m e r e l y

i n t e n d e d  t o  t a k e  m y  d a y ’s  e x e r c i s e ,  a n d  th e  chants 
o f  a  s h o t  a t  s o m e  s t r a y  h a r e  o r  b i r d  w a s bat i  
s e c o n d a r y  c o n s i d e r a t i o n .  I  w a n d e r e d  fo r  seven 

. h o u r s ,  g e t t i n g ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  d e e p e r  a n d  deeper into 
t h e  h e a r t  o f  t h e  f o r e s t — a  c i r c u m s t a n c e  w hich  give 
m e  n o  a n x i e t y  w h a t e v e r ,  f o r  t h e  w e a th e r w as clear 
a n d  t h e r e  w a s  n o  d a n g e r  o f  s n o w  fa llin g  to 
o b l i t e r a t e  t h e  t r a c k s  o f  m y  s n o w - s h o e s ,  and i 
a  f e l l o w  c a n n o t  f i n d  h i s  w a y  h o m e  u p o n  his own 
t r a c k ,  w h y ,  h e  m u s t  b e  u n f i t  t o  v e n t u r e  outside 
h i s  o w n  b a c k  g a r d e n ,  a n d  h a d  b e t t e r  s i t  a t  home 
a n d  d a r n  s t o c k i n g s .  _

“  T h e r e  w a s  a  l i t t l e  r a s c a l  o f  a  tree-partridge 
w h o s e  s h r i l l  w h i s t l e  l u r e d  m e  f a r t h e r  a n d  farther 
o n w a r d .

“ T h e n ,  s u d d e n l y ,  s o m e t h i n g  h a p p e n e d  that 
c h a n g e d  m y  d u l l ,  a l m o s t  p u r p o s e l e s s  ram ble into 
a n  e x c i t i n g  e n t e r p r i s e ,  a n d  s e t  m y  h e a r t  beating 
w i t h  a l l  t h e  a r d o u r  o f  t h e  s p o r t s m a n .

“  S o m e t h i n g  s k u l k e d  a c r o s s  m y  p a th , a  larg* 
g r e y  c r e a t u r e  w h i c h  a t  f i r s t — l i k e  a  fo o l— I W * 
f o r  a  s m a l l  d o n k e y ,  t h o u g h  I  m i g h t  h a v e  known 
t h a t  s u c h  a n  a n i m a l  w a s  p r o b a b l y  n o t  to  be  fon 
n e a r e r  t h a n  t h e  Z o o l o g i c a l  G a r d e n s  a t  ^ osco*  . 
w h e r e  o n e  w a s  k e p t  a s  a  r a r i t y  a n d  g r e a t ly  vain 
a s  s u c h .  ,

“  T h e u ,  l i k e  a  f l a s h ,  t h e  t r u t h  w a s  b o rn e  in " P  
m e —it was a wolf, a n d  a  h u g e  o n e  ! F o o l— 1 
t h a t  I  h a d  b e e n  t o  m i s s  s u c h  a  c h a n c e  1 
n u m b e r  f o u r s — a n d  a t  a  d i s t a n c e  o f  tw e n ty  y
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— m igh t h a v e  s o  w o u n d e d  t h e  b r u t e  t h a t  I  s h o u l d  
have c h a s e d  a n d  p e r h a p s  o v e r t a k e n  h i m .

“ I  ru sh e d  f o r w a r d  i n  t h e  f o r l o r n  h o p e  o f  c a t c h i n g  
sight o f  h im  o n c e  m o r e ,  l i t t l e  a s  I  d e s e r v e d  i t .

“ W e ll, I  d i d  c a t c h  s i g h t  o f  h i m .  S k u l k i n g  o f f  
quickly w it h  a  g r i n n i n g  f a c e — a s  i t  s e e m e d — t u r n e d  
back a t  m e  o v e r  h i s  s h o u l d e r ,  h e  w a s  c a n t e r i n g  
under th e  t r e e s  t h i r t y  y a r d s  a w a y ,  a n d  I  s e n t  a  
cartrid g e-fu ll o f  n u m b e r  f o u r s  a f t e r  h i m .

O f c o u rs e , h e  i n s t a n t l y  d i s a p p e a r e d ,  b u t  t h e r e  
was a  s p o t  o f  b lo o d  u p o n  t h e  t r a c k  o f  t h e  b r u t e ,  
who— to  j u d g e  f r o m  t h e  s o m e w h a t  s c r a m b l i n g  
ootm arks h e  h a d  l e f t  i n  h i s  f i r s t  f r i g h t e n e d  r u s h

I c o v e r ~  h a d  r e t r e a t e d  u p o n  t h r e e  l e g s  i n s t e a d
of four.

A w a y  I  s c u d d e d  a t  f u l l  s p e e d .  I  h a d  m y  
wcond b a r r e l ,  a n d — s a i d  I  t o  m y s e l f — I  w o u l d  

^ e a d  a n d  n iy  c a r t r i d g e  ; e v e n  t h o u g h  I  
I *  C° m e  3 5  e i ° s e  u p o n  t h e  b r u t e  a s  t e n  o r  
I shn u  y a i!d s  r̂ o r a  k i s  t a i l  I  w o u l d  n o t  f i r e ;  I  
I atuhh W a^  U n ld  ^ c o u l d  a c t u a l l y  o v e r t a k e  h i m ,  
B bis ear*11 8*>Urt a ô n 8 s i d e  a n d  l i r e  p o i n t - b l a n k  i n t o  I

I  &kea<|Ven 13  ^ m u s e d ’ I  s a w  h i m  a g a i n ,  f o r t y  y a r d s  
I  ©lion’ t ° i  ^ °r  w a s  w o r t h  a t  a  t h r e e - l e g g e d  I time tli 3 ln ?  i ° u r t h  f o o t  i n  t h e  a i r ,  a n d  f r o m  
1  t lm e  lo 3 ln g  g r o u n d  b y  s u d d e n l y  s t o p p i n g

f o r  a n  i n s t a n t  t o  t u r n  a n d  b i t e  a t  
t h e  w o u n d e d  m e m b e r ,  w h i c h  h e  
w o u l d  d o  w i t h  a  y e l p  o f  p a i n  o r  r a g e .

“  A w a y  h e  w e n t ,  a n d  a w a y  w e n t  
I  a f t e r  h i m ,  a n d  s o o n — t h o u g h  I  
h e s i t a t e d  t o  a s s u r e  m y s e l f  o f  t h e  
f a c t ,  l e s t  i t  s h o u l d  p r o v e  a  m i s t a k e  
a n d  d i s a p p o i n t  m e — s o o n  I  c o u l d  
n o t  h e l p  b e i n g  p r e t t y  c e r t a i n  t h a t  
1  w a s  g a i n i n g .

“  I t  w a s  n o t  v e r y  l o n g  b e f o r e  t h e  
f o r e s t  b e g a n  t o  t h i n ,  a n d  i t  b e c a m e  
e v i d e n t  t h a t  I  h a d  t r a v e l l e d  f a i r l y  
a c r o s s  t h e  b e l t  o f  f o r e s t ,  w h i c h  I  
h a d  e n t e r e d  a t  t h e  M o s c o w  s i d e ,  
a n d  w a s  a b o u t  t o  e m e r g e  a t  t h e  
o t h e r  e n d .

“  B y  t h i s  t i m e  I  w a s  w i t h i n  
f i f t e e n  o r  t w e n t y  y a r d s  o f  t h e  w o l f ,  
w h o  h o b b l e d  a l o n g  w e l l ,  c o n s i d e r i n g  
t h a t  h e  w a s  a  l e g  s h o r t .

“  A n o t h e r  m i n u t e  o r  t w o  a n d  w e  
h a d  p a s s e d  o u t  o f  t h e  f o r e s t  a n d  
w e r e  c a r e e r i n g  o v e r  a  w i d e  p l a i n ,  
a n d  h e r e — j u s t  a s  I  e x p e c t e d ,  I  b e 
g a n  t o  g a i n  p r e t t y  r a p i d l y ,  a  y a r d  
a t  a  t i m e ,  t i l l  I  w a s  f i r s t  t w e l v e  
p a c e s ,  t h e n  b u t  t e n ,  a n d  a t  l a s t  b u t  
a  b a r e  h a l f - d o z e n  f r o m  h i s  t a i l .  
T h e  l e f t  h i n d  l e g  w a s  b r o k e n ,  I  
c o u l d  s e e ,  n e a r  t h e  f o o t .

“  I  n o w  b e g a n  t o  f e e l  c e r t a i n  o f  i n y  w o l f ,  a n d  
o n l y  w a i t e d  f o r  t h e  m o m e n t  w h e n  I  s h o u l d  m a k e  
m y  e f f o r t ,  s p u r t  r a p i d l y  f o r  a  m i n u t e  o r  t w o ,  r u s h  
p a s t  h i m  o n  t h e  r i g h t ,  a n d  e m p t y  m y  g u n  i n t o  h i s  
h e a d  a t  d i s c r e t i o n .  I  m u s t  b e  c a r e f u l  a n d  d o  t h e  
t h i n g  t h o r o u g h l y ,  o n c e  f o r  a l l ,  s i n c e  I  h a d  b e e n  s o  
i d i o t i c  a s  t o  b r i n g  n o t  a  s i n g l e  s p a r e  c a r t r i d g e .

“ Q u i c k l y  w e  f l e w  a c r o s s  t h e  w i d e  p l a i n  t h a t  
o p e n e d ,  l e v e l  a n d  w h i t e ,  f r o m  t h e  e d g e  o f  t h e  
f o r e s t ,  a n d  n o w  w e  h a d  r e a c h e d  a  b u s h y  p a t c h  o f  
g r o u n d  t h a t  s e e m e d  t o  c r o w n  a  g u l l y  l e a d i n g ,  I  
s u p p o s e ,  i n  s u m m e r  t o  t h e  b a n k s  o f  a  s t r e a m l e t  o r  
s m a l l  r i v e r .

“  I  w a s  a l m o s t  a t  t h e  v e r y  t a i l  o f  m y  l i m p i n g  
q u a r r y ,  w h o  p a n t e d  n o w  a s  h e  r a n ,  o c c a s i o n a l l y  
t u r n i n g  a  w i c k e d  f a c e  a t  m e  o v e r  h i s  s h o u l d e r  a n d  
s n a r l i n g  b a c k  a t  m e  a  m e s s a g e  o f  d e a d l y  h a t r e d  
a n d  m e n a c e ,  w h i c h  m a d e  m e  d o u b l y  d e t e r m i n e d  
t o  b e  v e r y  s u r e  o f  m y  s h o t  b e f o r e  I  a t t e m p t e d  t o  
p e r f o r m  t h e  h a p p y  d e s p a t c h  u p o n  h i m  ; f o r  i f  I  
s h o u l d  o n l y  w o u n d  a n d  e n r a g e  t h e  b r u t e ,  a n d  . h e  
t u r n e d  a n d  f e l l  u p o n  m e  w i t h  t h o s e  f a n g s  t h a t  
h e  s e e m e d  s o  a n x i o u s  t o  s h o w  m e  i n  a l l  t h e i r  
g l i s t e n i n g  g l o r y ,  w h y ,  t h e  c h a s e  m i g h t  e n d  i n  a  
m a n n e r  w h i c h  w o u l d  p r o v e  l e s s  a g r e e a b l e  t o  m e  
t h a n  I  h a d  t a k e n  t h e  l i b e r t y  t o  e x p e c t ,

“ J u s t  a s  I  w a s  i n  t h e  v e r y  a c t  o f  s p r i n t i n g
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f o rw a rd  in  o r d e r  t o  b r i n g  m y s e l f  le v e l w it h  th e  

s id e  o f  h i s  he ad , w h ic h  I  s h o u ld  t h e n  b lo w  in t o  

f r a g m e n t s  a t  h a lf - a - y a rd  range , w e  re a c h e d  th e  to p  

o f  th e  g u l l y  j u s t  m e n t io n e d ,  a n d  m y  s n o w -sh o e s  

b e g a n  t o  s l ip  a n d  s k i d  a n d  s h o w  t h a t  in c l in a t io n  

t o  c ro s s  o n e  a n o t h e r  a n d  f lo o r  t h e i r  m a s t e r  w h ic h  

i s  so  f a m il ia r  to  a l l  t h o se  w h o  h a v e  p ra c t ise d  th e  

p re t t y  a r t  o f  s k i - r u n n in g ,  a n d  e s p e c ia l ly  o f  s h o o t 

i n g  t h e  h il l - s id e s ,  u p o n  th e  n a r ro w ,  s l ip p e r y  sn o w - 

s h o e s  o r  s k i  u se d  i n  N o r w a y  a n d  R u s s ia .

“ I  s h o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  a l l  r ig h t ,  f o r  I  f la tte r  m y se lf  

t h a t  I  c a n  n e g o t ia te  a  s te e p  h i l l  o n  th e  sh o e s  a s  

s u c c e s s f u l ly  a s  m o st ,  b u t  u n f o r t u n a t e ly  t h e  s lo p e  

w a s  c o v e re d  w i t h  t h e  s t u m p s  o f  fe lle d  o r  b u rn e d  

trees, s o m e  o f  w h ic h  w e re  v i s ib le  a b o v e  th e  

su r fa c e  o f  t h e  sn o w , a n d  s o m e  in v is ib le ,  j u s t  

b e n e a th  s n o w -  

le ve l.

“ I  d o d g e d  tw o  

o r  th re e  o f  these, 

a n d  t h e  im p e t u s  

o f  m y  r a p id  d e 

sc e n t  w a s  j u s t  

c a r r y in g  m e  l ik e  

a  l i g h t n i n g ’s  

f la sh  p a s t  t h e  

w o lf,  w h e n  s u d 

d e n ly  t h e  p o in t s  

o f  m y  s k i  s t r u c k  

a  t r e e - s t u m p  

c o n c e a le d  j u s t  

b e n e a th  th e  s u r 

face, a n d  in  a  

m o m e n t  I  w a s  

f ly in g  h e a d  f ir s t  

t h r o u g h  space, 

to  p lu n g e  a n  i n 

s t a n t  la te r, face  

first, i n t o  a  d e e p  

s n o w  b a t h  t h a t  

a w a it s  t h e  o v e r 

t h r o w n  s k i -  

ru n n e r ,  a n d  in t o  w h ic h  h e  p e n e t ra te s  to  a n y  d e p th  

t h a t  th e  im p e t u s  o f  h i s  f l ig h t  a v a i l s  to  c a r r y  h im .

“  I  w a s  f u r io u s  w it h  ra g e  a n d  d is g u s t .  I  k n e w  

I  s h o u ld  n o w  lo s e  a l l  t h e  g r o u n d  I  h a d  g a in e d , 

a n d  a  g r e a t  d e a l m o re  b e s id e s , b e fo re  I  c o u ld  b e  

u p  a n d  a fte r  m y  w o lf,  e v e n  t h o u g h  b y  g o o d  lu c k ,  

a n d  I  s u p p o s e  t h e  in s t in c t  o f  th e  m o m e n t ,  I  h a d  

c lu n g  t o  m y  g u n ,  a n d  s t i l l  h e ld  i t  f a s t  in  m y  s n o w  

g ra v e .

“ R u t  a l a s ! No s o o n e r  h a d  I b e g u n  to m o v e  in 
o rd e r  t o  re g a in  t h e  su r fa c e  a n d  g e t  o n ce  m o re  

u p o n  m y  feet, t h a n  I  b e c a m e  a w a re ,  b y  a  v io le n t  

t w in g e  o f  p a in  a t  t h e  a n k le ,  t h a t  I  w a s  d a m a g e d . 

I t  w a s  a g o n y  t o  m o v e  m y  le ft  le g , a n d  in  d e s p a ir  

a n d  t h e  d e e p e st  m o r t if ic a t io n ,  I  i n s t a n t ly  re a l ise d  

t h a t  t h e  h u n t  w a s  u p  ; I  h a d  lo 3t  m y  w o lf.

“  T h i s  w a s  b a d  e n o u g h ,  a n d  a t  the  first mom 

I  c e r t a in ly  d id  n o t  t h i n k  t h a t  anything 

p o s s ib ly  b e  w o r s e ; b u t  w h e n  I  began to T !  

m y s e l f  u p  a n d  a t t e m p t  t o  g e t  in to  my 

s h o e s  o n c e  a g a in ,  I  le a r n e d  t h a t  worse thin® 

p o s s ib le  t h a n  t h e  m e re  lo s in g  o f  a  wolf.

“ F o r  I  n o w  d is c o v e re d  t h a t  I  w a s dead 1̂  

M y  a n k le  w a s  b a d ly  s p r a in e d  ; the  pain  w asgM  

b u t  t h a t  w a s  n o t h in g .  T h e  s ign if ic a n t  thing 

t h a t  I  c o u ld  n o w  n o  m o re  a t te m p t  to  skate home

w a r d  u p o n  m y  sn o w -sh o e s ,  t h a n  le ave  them behind 

a n d  f ly  h o m e w a rd s  w it h  o n ly  m y  coat - tails fo, 
p in io n s .

“  I  s a t  d o w n  a n d  b e g a n  t o  t h in k  how I  should 

b e s t  p ro ce e d  in  o r d e r  to  g e t  b a c k  to  town. It was 

o b v io u s ly  im p o s s ib le  t o  t ra v e l a t  a n y  pace; the 

c h a se  w a s  u p — I  thoughtw 

m o re  o f  t h a t  as a  possible 

t h i n g  — b u t  could I  limp 

s lo w l y  a lo n g  ( if  such a word 

c a n  b e  u se d  o f  ski-going, even 

o f  la m e  s k i - g o in g !) or indeed 

u s e  m y  sp ra in e d  foot in any 

w a y  w h a te v e r  in  order to 

g e t  h o m e w a rd s  1
“  A  v e ry  little  while spent 

in  the attempt 

served to con

vince me thill 

cou ld  not.
“ Slowly the 

c o  n v i c t ion 

forced itself up 

on  me that 1 
w as destined to 

spend the night 

ou t of doors.
“ N o w  this 

w as not only 

a n  extremely 
d isagreeab le

prospect, seeing

t h a t  I  w a s  w it h o u t  fo o d  o r  w a rm  clothing, to' 

d i s t in c t l y  a  d a n g e r o u s  o n e  a s  w e l l ; for, what 

i t  s h o u ld  c o m e  o n  t o  s n o w — a s  w e ll it niight 

t h i s  s e a so n — a n d  th e  n e w  fa l l  w e re  to obliterate 

t h e  t r a c k s  o f  m y  s n o w - s h o e s ?  W hy, then 

s h o u ld  n o t  b e  fo u n d ,  m a y b e , u n t i l  I  wa3 ‘roiet 
s t if f  a n d  h a rd ,  a  c a n d id a te  f o r  sepulchral bononn> 

w h ic h ,  o f  co u rse , a re  a l l  r i g h t  s o  far as tbeyji 

t h o u g h  I ,  fo r  one, p re fe r  t o  r e m a in  a s long as P°^ 

b le  o n  th e  s u n n y  s id e  o f  th e  so il,  and  have 

y e t  fe lt  a n y  a m b it io n  t o  b e  b u r ie d ,  even sm ■
“  O n  t h e  o t h e r  h a n d ,  i f  th e  w eather conti^  ̂

f ine  a n d  c lea r, r a y  t r a c k s  w o u ld  remain, an 

s h o u ld  u n d o u b t e d ly  b e  s o u g h t  f o r  and  easily 9 

b y  m y  f r ie n d s ,  b u t  n o t  u n t i l  th e  next tno ^  

f o r  th e  s h o r t  d a y  w a s  a lr e a d y  a lm o st  ended,
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i an

, , ad b e "u n  to  b lu n t  t h e  s h a r p  l in e s  a n d  e d g e s  

f the forest0tha t la y  b e h in d  a n d  in  f r o n t  o f  m e,

' l a n d in g  the tw o -m ile  p lo t  o f  o p e n  la n d  m

hicb I  lay. 1 w a s- 1 s u P P ° se > q u it e  t e n  1111168 
Ion  home. I n  a  w o rd ,  th e  p ro sp e c t  w a s  u n -

P,“ Iw ou ld , I  th in k ,  h a v e  p a in f u l l y  h o b b le d  b a c k  

as far as the neare st  p in e  co ve r, b u t  t h a t  i t  

occurred to me, on  re flection , t h a t  I  w o u ld  r a t h e r  

be benighted in  the  o p e n  t h a n  i n  t h e  m id s t  o f  th e  

forest, where p ro w l in g  b e a s t s  m ig h t  c re e p  u p  

unseen, in the sh a d o w  o f  t h e  p in e  tree s, a n d  w a tc h  

and perhaps a ttack  m e  u n su sp e c te d .  _
“ J ly  w ounded  w o lf, f o r  in s t a n c e ,  m ig h t  w e ll 

bethink h im  tha t  I  h a d  c a u s e d  h im  se v e re  p a in ,  

d perhaps the a n g u is h  o f  fe a r  a l s o — f o r  I  h a d  a l l  

but caught h im  w h en  a n  e v il  d e s t in y  u p s e t  m e  a n d  

my calculations a n d  g a v e  h im  th e  g a m e . P e r h a p s  

lie wound retu rn  u p o n  h i s  t r a c k s — c a tc h  m e  a s le e p  

beneath a  tree— w o rk  h im s e lf  in t o  a  p a s s io n  o f  

hunger, which, fo r a w o lf,  i s  t h e  o n e  a n d  o n ly  r o a d  

to courage, a n d  p re se n t ly — p r im e d  t o  t h e  n e c e s 

sary point —  w o u ld  s u d d e n ly  s p r i n g  u p o n  m y  

throat, a n d — crunch /— e x i t  s le e pe r, a f t e r  a  d i s 

agreeable a w a k e n in g ! '

“ N o — I  w ou ld  re m a in  h e re  i n  th e  o p e n , w h e re , 

at least, I  cou ld  w a tc h  a n d  se e  a n y t h in g  t h a t  

moved w ith in  s igh t. T h e r e  w o u ld  b e  h a l f  a  m o o n  

tonight. I  s h o u ld  d i s t i n g u i s h  o b je c t s  p r e t t y  

plainly.

“So I  tied u p  m y  a n k le ,  w h ic h  w a s  s w o l le n  a n d  

painful, and cove red  m y s e l f  w i t h  s n o w  f o r  w a rm th ,  

until little bu t m y  h e a d  r e m a in e d  a b o v e  su rfa ce , 
and waited.

“ M y  gun, w ith  i t s  o n e  N o .  4  c a r t r id g e ,  l a y  

l«side me— m y  o n ly  f r ie n d  a n d  g u a r d ia n  ; a  k i n d  

of one-armed sen try , t h a t  c o u ld  s t r i k e  b u t  o n e  

blow in m y defence, a n d  m u s t  th e n ,  l i k e  i t s  la m e  
master, be overpow ered .

‘It  was cold, b u t  m y  b o d y  w a s  w a r m  e n o u g h ,  

buried in the snow . I  t h o u g h t  o f  e v e r y t h in g  t h a t  

»as most d is t r a c t in g ; I  t h o u g h t  o f  m y  b u s in e s s ,  

of ray best g i r l— a n d  p e rh a p s  o f  m y  s e c o n d  b e s t —  
01 my ho liday  in  E n g l a n d  n o w  lo o m in g  in  t h e

oar and blessed fu t u r e — a n d  a f t e r  a  w h i le  I  te ll 
asleep.

it ^ ^ su P l)0se> I ° r  f ° u r  h o u r s  a t  le ast, a n d
®ay have been m ore . O n e  o f  m y  e a rs  w a s  

^ozen slightly, b u t  o t h e r w is e  th e  c o ld  h a d  n o t  

u nie- I  lo o ke d  s le e p i ly  a r o u n d  t o  m a k e  s u r e
1%  all

was safe. T h e  m o o n  w a s  u p  a n d  I  c o u ldIftfraf * 1 —  * “ v  n o o  u p  nu<

I  . £ 7 *  t o .a  c o n s id e r a b le  d is ta n c e .  

lwttnu>e*if0reSt ^ ne w a s  d i s t i n c t ,  t h o u g h ,  o f  
I  Using * t01>s o l t lie  treea  w e re  c le a r ly  o u t l in e d

Ibetwf* k ^  I n  l r o n t  o f  t h e  fo re st , h a l f -w a y  

■ tree st," *  em ancl tne> o n  m y  le ft, w a s  a  r o w  o f  

I  nine o f ^ i r  ^ at ^ d id  n o t  re m e m b e r— s ix ,  se v e n , 
I  hem. i t  w a s  c u r io u s  t h a t  I  h a d  n o t  

V o ia -so

n o t ic e d  the se , f o r  t h e y  s to o d  so  s y m m e t r ic a l ly ,  l ik e  

a  l in e  o f  l i t t le  b la c k  m e n  o n  se n try -g o .

“  I  r u b b e d  m y  e a r  w i t h  sn o w , re le a s in g  m y  a r m s  

t o  d o  so, a n d  s o o n  m a d e  i t  c o m fo rta b le .  T h e n  I  

g la n c e d  a g a in ,  b u t  q u it e  w it h o u t  d e s ig n ,  in  th e  

d ire c t io n  o f  t h e  ro w  o f  s tu m p s .  T l u y  w ere not 
there l

“ I  w in k e d  m y  e ye s  a n d  lo o k e d  a g a in .  C e r 

t a in l y  t h e y  h a d  d isa p p e a re d . W a s  m y  s ig h t  g o in g  

w r o n g — s p o t s  in  th e  eye, o r  s o m e t h in g  o f  th e  k i n d  

— th e  re su lt  o f  th e  f r o s t  ?  I  r u b b e d  th e  s k i n  v io 

le n t ly  a ll  a r o u n d  t h e m  a n d  lo o k e d  a ga in . T h e  

s t u m p s  w e re  n o t  th e re  ; b u t  m y  e y e s  fe lt  a l l  

r ig h t .  I  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  m is ta k e n .

“ S o  I  s a t  s t i l l  a w h ile ,  a n d  g a v e  m y s e l f  u p  t o  th e  

l u x u r y  o f  t h o u g h t .  I  w a s  g o in g  to  E n g l a n d ; I  

h a d  d o n e  w e ll in  m y  b u s in e s s ,  a n d  I  m ig h t  m a r r y  

i f  I  chose , a n d  i f  s o m e o n e  e lse  chose . T h e  t h in g  

w a s,  d id  I  c h o o s e !  I  l i k e d  g ir ls ,  a n d  t h is  g i r l  

p e rh a p s  b e s t  o f  th e m , b u t -------

“ S u d d e n l y  m y  m e d it a t io n s  w e re  b r o k e n  b y  a  

s o u n d  w h ic h  p o s it iv e ly  m a d e  m y  b lo o d  r u n  co ld . 

I t  a lw a y s  d o e s, w h e n e v e r  I  h e a r  it, a n d  u n d e r  a n y  

c ir c u m s t a n c e s — th e  h o w l o f  a  w o l f ; th e  d re a r ie s t ,  

sad d e st , w e ird e s t,  u n c a n n ie s t  c r y  t h a t  e v e r  w a s  

se le c te d  b y  on e  o f  G o d ’s  c re a tu re s  t o  c o n v e y  

in f o r m a t io n  to  a  b r o th e r  o f  h i s  i lk ,  or, i t  m a y  be, 

t o  re lie v e  h i s  o w n  fe e lin g s .  I t  w a s  d o u b ly  w e ird ,  

t r e b ly  t e r r i f y in g  n o w — w h e n  th e  s o u n d  b e to k e n e d  

e x t re m e ly  s e r io u s  t h in g s  fo r  m e  ! a n d  s in c e  i t  w a s, 

m o re o v e r ,  m u c h  n e a re r  t h a n  I  h a d  e v e r  h e a r d  it  

before.

“  A t  t h e  sa m e  m o m e n t ,  s lo w ly  t u r n in g  m y  h e a d  

in  th e  d ir e c t io n  w h e n c e  th e  h o w l in g  p ro cee ded , I  

o b se r v e d  t h a t  th e  n in e  s t u m p s  w h ic h  I  h a d  se e n  

o n  m y  le f t  n o w  s to o d  in  a  r o w  o n  m y  r ig h t .

“ T h e n  I  re c o g n ise d  t h o se  t re e -s tu m p s ,  a n d  

re c o g n ise d  a lso  m y  p o s it io n ,  w h ic h  w a s  m o s t  

u n e n v ia b le ,  I  c a n  a s s u re  y o u .  T h e  s t u m p s  w ere, 

o f  cou rse , w o lv e s — n in e  o f  th e m , sea ted  u p o n  t h e ir  

h a u n c h e s  a n d  w a t c h in g  m e  ; l i c k in g  t h e ir  l ip s ,  n o  

d o u b t ,  a n d  t r y in g  to  p lu c k  u p  c o u ra g e  to  r u n  in  

a n d  w in .

“  I  w a v e d  m y  a rm s  a n d  u t te re d  a  sh o u t.

“ L i k e  a  d re a m  th e  c re a tu re s  v a n ish e d ,  s c u d d in g  

fo r  th e  c o v e r  o f  t h e  p in e s  a s  t h o u g h  th e  E v i l  O n e  

w e re  a fte r  them .

“  ‘ C o m e ,’ 1 t h o u g h t ,  ‘ y o u  a re  f a r  f r o m  w o r k e d  

u p  a s  ye t, m y  f r ie n d s  ! T h e r e  m a y  s t i l l  b e  a  

c h a n c e  f o r  m e  i f  I  k e e p  m y  h e a d  ! ’

“  A s  a  m a t te r  o f  fac t, a  w o l f  i s  a  g r e a t  c o w a rd  

u n t i l  h e  i s  s o  h u n g r y  t h a t  f a m in e  a n d  d e sp e ra t io n  

c o m p e l h im  to  d is r e g a r d  d a n g e r  f o r  h i s  s t o m a c h ’s 

sa k e . T h e  w in t e r  h a d  n o t  b e e n  a  v e r y  c o ld  one, 

h o w e v e r ,  a n d  th e se  w o lv e s  w e re  p r o b a b ly  b y  n o  

m e a n s  s t a r v in g  ; i f  t h e re  h a d  b e e n  b u t  o n e  o r  t w o  

t h e y  w o u ld  n o t  h a v e  d a re d  e v e n  t h i s  m u c h  ; t h e ir  

n u m b e r s  h a d  e m b o ld e n e d  them . E v e r y  c o m p a n io n
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adds to the pluck of a wolf, and in that lay my 
danger; for here were nine wolves, and nine 
wolves are more than nine times more dangerous 
than a single wolf.

“ Presently they were out again, and seated 
upon their haunches watching me. I shouted a 
second time, and once more they fled, but not so 
far as the forest line, turning and squatting this 
time after running a few yards. This was a bad 
sign, for it meant that they were beginning to 
gather courage. I remained still, anxious to see 
to what extent their courage would avail them 
and whether I  was to regard the brutes as really 
dangerous or not.

“ Of a sudden one of them set up a howl, and 
another chimed in. It was just as though lie had 
cried * Come, boys, there’s only one, and probably 
he’s almost frozen to death. Let’s make a dash and 
have him !’— for immediately the whole company 
started and trotted towards me, suddenly stop
ping and squatting when within about thirty or 
forty yards.

“ I do not pretend that I was not frightened. 
On the contrary, I gave myself up for lost as they 
came nearer and nearer. I  prayed, and then 
shouted. I t  was in response to my shout that 
they stopped and sat down. But the effect went 
no further than this ; evidently my shouts no 
longer greatly terrified them since they found that 
these were followed by no physical injury to 
themselves.

“ A t a distance of forty yards they sat and 
watched for an hour. During this time my 
courage rather increased than diminished. I  stood 
up and waved my arms, doing imaginary dumb-bell

exercises. This kept me warm, and prevented, it 
seemed, a further advance of the enemy

“ Then I grew tired and rested, and almost 
immediately the brutes advanced another ten« 
fifteen yards, and again squatted upon their 
haunches and watched me. The situation *21 
becoming somewhat desperate.

“  Then I took to singing songs. I sang a do®1 
on end, bawling them at the top of my voice tilll 
was hoarse and was compelled to stop. Instantly 
my nine friends advanced— this time trottingfof- 
ward until they sat within ten yards of me. It** 
more than horrible, almost maddening. I®**
I think I grew somewhat light-headed at this poi*1
of my trials. I  remember addressing the nW 
grim, squatting brutes in a speech, â ,us'n” 
in calm but coldly cutting terms-a 
biting, sarcastic, venomous, but not, I think,
I remonstrated with them, and also threate 
them ; I  had my gun, I told them, and int* 
to blow out the brains of the first wolf 
ventured to come within a f o u r - f o o t . .

“  The wolves seemed to listen with >" .
They fidgeted their feet when I had 
speaking, and one or two whined softly-  ̂
howled aloud —  it wa3 terrible ; m°f°ieiU 
seemed as though the sound encouraged e 
for they moved a very little closer. .

“  I  went through wild gymnastics! etf
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e of which alarmed them sufficiently to 
them for a moment or two a few yards 

/rther from me ; but they soon returned and 
“ain sat about me, as close as the nearest point 

m to which they had yet ventured.
“So long as I moved or spoke they came no

or

nearer, and so the 
matter halted for a 
period which seemed
an eternity, but which
was, I suppose, two 
v. three hours, at 
most. Then I became 
so hoarse that I could 
speak no m o r e ,  
and was, 
moreove r, 
so weary that 
every move
ment, besides 
being most 
painful to my 
injured limb, 
which the 
"ymnastics 
had not re
lieved, was 
an effort for 
which I 
scarcely now 
possessed 
sufficient 
strength. T 
felt that I 
must s i t  
own and 

rest If they 
me nearer 

in conse-
'luence, one should die at any rate, and perhaps 
t e shot would scare the rest I sat down and
■ ated and rested, gun in hand.

Almost immediately the wolves began to grow 
mpatient, believing, T suppose, that the time had 

[near y arrived when an attack upon me might 
'C made with impunity One or two began to 
^ r t an<̂  round me— a move which discon- 
1 ,very much, for I  could not protect
i rn front and behind at the same

• he whining turned to snarling— matters

almost unexpectedly, for I had 
ne of »!?  ̂s^ou^  be attacked quite yet—
ns w i!  v"utcs rushed in, open mouthed and 
'drawn 1 ut erdnS no sound but a kind of 

my W°ar ’ ,^e bad actually fixed his teeth 
p. ^  Partially protected by the felt-lined, 

-boot that I wore— before I  was

I  BROU GHT M Y  O tm  TO  B E AR UPON H IM , AND F IR E D .

aware of his intentions. I  felt the drag of his jaws 
as he pulled at my flesh, his teeth firmly fixed in 
my calf, his desire being, I suppose, to haul me 
away among his comrades, to be torn to pieces at 
discretion.

“ He had, I think, dragged me a little way
before I brought my 
gun to bear upon him. 
and fired.

“ His jaws relaxed 
their hold, and his 
eyes dimmed ; he fell 
backwards from me, 
recovered himself and 
snarled viciously, look

ing like an 
angry devil, 

: and striving
to  g a t h e r  
himself to
g e t h e r  as  
t h o u g h  to 
spring upon 
m e ; but in 
a moment he 
fell back a
gain, dying.

“ 1 looked 
about, hav
ing struggled 
to my feet, 
for the rest, 
clubbing my 
gun for a last 
fight. They 
were gone.

“ N ot  for 
long, h o w 
ever. Inch

by inch I  saw them creep back until, within a 
quarter of an hour, they squatted and walked 
and trotted as before, licking their lips and snarl
ing, within five yards of me, but keeping their 
distance.

“ Suddenly one made a dart. I  thought he 
meant to pull me down, and was ready for him 
with clubbed gun ; but he seized his still strug
gling comrade by the foot and dragged him away,

“ Immediately the other seven fell upon him 
and his prize, and a snarling, growling, rending, 
tearing match began which lasted for an hour or 
more—until the eight had picked the one to pieces 
and swallowed every particle of him save his 
bones; a devilish, cannibal orgie, indeed, but 
undoubtedly my salvation.

“ For whether their weird meal had satisfied 
them, or whether the oncoming dawn reminded 
them that their deeds were deeds of darkness and
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■ would not bear the light of d a y ; or whether—  
their hunger satisfied— it suddenly struck them 
that I  was a dangerous thing and might at any 
moment spit fire at them, even as I had launched it 
at the late lamented object of their supper— what
ever the cause, they drew off by ones and twos, 
aud the howling of the last of the crew died away 
in the distance of the forest.

“ This was a good opportunity to faint, and I 
availed myself of it so thoroughly, that when my 
friends arrived upon my track at about eight 
or nine in the morning, I  was still as insensible 
as the picked bones of my victim, which lay, as 
witness to my adventure, fifteen yards away, in

the spot to which he had been dragged for a. 
feast. ^

“ And if any of you don’t believe the tale,” th 
narrator ended, “ see here for yourselves 
with the words our friend removed the long 
valinka or over-stocking, pulled up his trousers to 
the knee, and showed us two immense blue scan 
upon his leg, which— as someone remarked- 
whether the wolf made them or not, at any rate 
fitted very neatly into the story, and formed i 
kind of realistic illustration which was mat 
effective. '

As a matter of fact I believe there is no donbt 
that the story is true.

R ead y about Novem ber 3Qth.

Tom Browne’s Comic Annual

By TOM BROWNE.
IN C LU D IN G

“  THE ASTOUNDING ADVENTURES OF ROBINSON DE CRUSOE'
AND

“A New Version of Don Quixote"

“ H IS  LA ST  C R IB ” - - -
“ T H E  D O U BLE-BED D ED  R O O M ” 
“ F O U R P E N N Y S  C U N N IN G ” - 
“ FALSTAFF A W H E E L ” - -
“ P O T T A F IE N D S  T U R K E Y "  - 
“ T H E  M E R R IE  C H R IS T M A S ” - 
“ T A K E  W A R N IN G " - - -

by R. S. Warren Bell, 
by Arnold Golsworthy. 
by Keble Howard, 
by Fred Gillett. 
by W. W. Mayland. 
by Hamilton Williams, 
by M ilton Pope.

P R IC E  S IX P E N C E . P R I C E  S I X P £ M 0 t<
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T HE dawn of the twentieth century ! A t the 
dawn of the nineteenth, postage stamps, 
much less collectors, were undreamt of. 

I To-day the available varieties of the former are 
1 numbered by their tens of thousands, while of 
I the latter no correct estimate of strength can be 
1 given, for their number is legion.
U A remarkable feature of the most recent history 
|of stamp collecting has been the ever increasing 
I number of new issues emanating from all sources. 
I Kingdoms rise and fall, kings and governors come 
land go, but new postage stamps go on for ever; 
|4ud at their present rate of manufacture they 

urm in themselves a branch of stamp collecting 
■ almost separated from early issues. For two 

l^ons. One, the earlier issues, mainly on account 
| “ e riP'd growth of “ specialism,” are becoming 
Ituore and more difficult for the young collector to 
I® tain; and second, their value has been so often 
pused that, while they afford unstinted interest to 

e I'rom'scuous collector, they are not the same 
wurces of profit to the collector they once were.

w^ e nothing ha3 to be said against the 
•f, 0,1 of 0,fl issues, more has to be urged in
f  t * °* a Election of new issues, 
me rp ? 0nt̂   ̂e'ected to give our stamp-collect- 
mofp «v,er8 .80me notes on Transvaal stamps of 
lends n 6nt ISSUe' "^is is only one country which 

;otfi«PPOr̂ .UT1:ty ôr Profitable attention; there 
B'iea present time are emitting
mat*,..,,lca' on account of possible ephemeral 

i are well worthy of special attention.

A f r ic a .— I  have always found, and find still, 
a special attraction in the various stamps of this 
continent. The issues of the East, Central, and 
South portions alone are of comparatively recent 
date, and at the same time are of a highly in
teresting and instructive character. There is still, 
in the writer’s opinion, a great future before them. 
The railway from Cape to Cairo is not without its 
meaning, although just what it implies we may 
have to wait before knowing certainly.

Then there is China, a country which, in the 
writer’s school-days anyway, boasted of but six 
unpretending labels. In the short space of five 
years this vast empire of over three hundred 
million souls has become so disintegrated that 
almost all the powers of Europe are represented 
by separate postage stamps for the portions which 
have fallen into their hands. Its future is un
certain, but the numerous labels now claiming 
relations with the Chinese Empire are well worth 
accumulating. These include British, French, 
German, and Russian China, in addition to a long 
and interesting list of issues for use in China 
proper, which have appeared within the last five 
years.

Another field for profitable new issue collecting 
is opened up by the late war between the United 
States and Spain. Since the results of this war 
were known, the stamps— multitudinous in variety 
— of Cuba, Porto Rico, and the Philippine Islands 
have become obsolete, and in their place numerous 
issues have come and gone, having their origin in
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the United States. C u ba  was provided with 
certain values of the current U.S.A. stamps over
printed', as described in past articles which have 
appeared in Th e  C a p t a in . These stamps have 
long been obsolete, and a new set, described last 
month, is in use. Porto R ico likewise had a 
provisional set, which collectors were advised to 
procure. A t the moment of writing I am informed 
that, as soon as the present stock is exhausted, 
unsurcharged stamps of the U.S.A. will be used in 
Porto Rico.

One might easily dilate upon other profitable 
quarters in which to hunt for desirable stamps at 
a trivial cost. The main feature of these notes is 
to encourage the young collector to persevere with 
his new issues, getting as many as possible as they 
appear, remembering that in the long run, for 
various reasons, his money will have been well 
expended.

Remember also that, to a great extent, the 
tendency of the times is to centralisation. Thus, 
instead of, as in years past, there being numerous 
single countries to collect under their individual 
headings, it is now groups of countries which 
comprise a mother country and her colonies—cf. 
Great Britain half a century back with Great 
Britain and her colonies of to-day ; United States 
of America and colonies (Cuba, Porto Rico, Hawaii, 
etc.) to-day. Similarly Germany and colonies, 
France and the numerous French colonies, and so 
o n ; all pointing to a feature of modern history 
that is written large on the numerous stamps 
which have been issued with the advance of 
colonial expansion. Collections of stamps formed 
along these lines will to-day prove to every col
lector to be of the highest utility and interest, 
while fifty years hence, when half of the twentieth 
century has rolled by, future generations will be 
shown stamps which, in many ways, have been 
inseparably connected with “ the making of an 
Empire.”

A t a future date I  will enlarge my suggestion, 
and tell how to commence collections of new issues 
based on the points urged. In the meantime be 
getting together all possible varieties of the 
countries named.

OUR NATIONAL COLLECTION.
Although most of our readers are aware that 

there reposes in the British Museum a “  National 
Collection ” of postage stamps, presented to the 
nation by the late Mr. T. K. Tapling, M.P., there 
may be many who are unaware that the value of 
this collection approximates £100,000. The work 
of arrangement of the collection, entrusted to Mr.
E. D. Bacon, a prominent philatelist, has occupied 
that gentleman about six and a-half years, sorting

and mounting for exhibition the vast number 
specimens it contains.

The collection— the mounting of which is neark 
completed— is contained in a large number !̂ 
blank albums, with movable leaves, upon which 
the stamps are affixed, having been previous], 
mounted upon a small square of white cardboard I 
with a red line ruled round. At present portions  ̂
only of the. collection can be exhibited, these 
being changed from time to time. For various 
reasons the whole collection cannot be presented 
to the public gaze; but it is understood that | 
the authorities have under consideration methods 
for exhibiting larger portions than is at present 
possible.

The collection is a general one, including postage 
and telegraph stamps, as well as stamped sta
tionery. Every country is represented by the 
greatest rarities; one of the chief features of the J 
collection being the presence of a very large 
number of reconstructed plates of stamps-w, 
stamps of similar designs, and all contained a] 
one sheet, but each specimen differing in type.

It will well repay stamp collectors visiting I 
London to drop in and inspect the portion of the I 
collection on view during any time they may | 
be near the British Museum.

A t the moment of writing, the daily papol 
announce that M. Victor Robert ha3 presented bit I 
collection to the French Museum. The value of | 
the treasures is said to approximate £80,000.

MANCHESTER PHILATELIC EXHIBITION
Lack of space forbids my making anything W| 

a passing reference to the great exhibition whiiI 
has lately been held in Manchester. Those fj l  
would value full details of the exhibits »| 
awards would do well to communicate with t»| 
secretary, Mr. G. F. H. Gibson, 2 , Cooper Strati 
Manchester, from whom copies of the catalog*! 
(price Is.) can be obtained. The exhibit 
was opened on June 29th by Mr. Heno | 
Heaton, M.P., the originator of Imperial M l 
Postage. Among the many medal a*a J 
notice the grand prix  was carried off by af 
lector of British stamps, Mr. IL J- 
collection being complete in strips, blocks, l8 - 
single stamps of all issues. This collection 
finest in the world of any one separate com ■ 
and took the gold medal at the London  ̂
tion of 1897. Numerous gold and silver® 
were obtained by exhibitors of general co^ 
numbering from ten thousand varieties 
The special bronze medal for the best c° ** jJ 
not less than two thousand varieties, s&° . 
boy or girl under sixteen and attending;
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by Mr -T. S. Higgins, junr, who showed a 
Collection of Great Britain in three volumes, un
" ,  anC| Used. The same exhibitor took the 
silver medal offered in Class IV. for the best 
exhibit shown by a collector under twenty-one.

Another young philatelist, Mr. J. S. Higginson, 
of Dublin, won the silver medal offered for the 
best exhibit from Ireland. # _

The results of the Manchester Exhibition 
should stir up the younger collectors to take 
mins with their albums, which may stand a good 
chance of winning a medal at some future date.

SOME INTERESTING NOTES ON STAMP 
TOPICS.

A “  Beginners’ Stamp Exchange Society ”  has been 
formed, which young collectors w ith duplicates 
micht do worsT than join. T h e  initiator of the 
society iB Miss F. E . Sm ith, of “  W in frith ,’’ T h e 
Crescent, Bedford.

I
Birm ingham , have sent us price lists of stam p albums, 
packets, sets, and accessories. T h e y  are well suited 
to collectors of all ages, and contain quotations of 
m any cheap stamps.

T h e collection of post-cards is becom ing increasingly 
popular. A  single collection is said to have been sold 
recently  in Toronto for £ 8,000 ! Post-cards (unused) 
can be purchased cheaply, and when prettily arranged 
form  a pleasing adjunct to the general album .

NOTICE.
We have decided to cease the supply of <ur 

monthly packet of new issues. Our philatelic pages 
are conducted by a collector, independently for  
young collectors, andwehave.no desire to treadinany 
way on ground occupied by the d e a l in g  fraternity. 
We trust this decision will be received in good 

part by our readers, especially those who have been 
regular purchasers o f  T he C a p t a in  packets of 
new issues.— Ed.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

TVe have received No. 1 of the Stamp C ollector's  
Guardian, a new monthly paper (Is. 6d. per annum), 
to which young collectors would do well to subscribe. 
If succeeding issues come up to the standard of No. 1 
the S.C.G. should prove a welcome guardian of the 
philatelic peace! Specimen copieB from 3 , Cursitor 
Street, Chancery Lane, E .C .

Some high prices realised at a recent London stamp 
auction:—Cape of Good Hope, triangular Id . blue 
error, damaged, £3 3 ; 4d. red , error, ditto, £20  
Mauritius, post-paid, Id. orange, a pair, £ 31  10s. 
2d. blue, a single copy, £ 14  15s . ; B ritish  Columbia, 
5c., imperfect, £16  16s.

Stamp/ (F. L .H eygate, editor, L yn dhurst, Rushden, 
Hortlmnts.), a bright m onthly paper for young 
collectors, urges a collection of Swedish stam ps in its 
September issue. There are only seven distinct 
issues of Sweden, nnd all the stamps, w ith one 
exception, are available to the average collector.

A change in at least two of our current stamps 
is proposed, the vermilion to be changed to green, 
wd the Is. green is to be printed in two colours. 
Welcome change!

The Midland Stamp Co., of C astle B rom w ich,

la. C. F. Oldfield.—Man; thanks for your interesting 
letter. You will find the Canadian surcharges are already 
described. Write for your requirements to any of the dealers 
advertising in T h e  C a p t a i n .

H. H. H —You will see by the notice that we have dis
continued T h e  C a p t a i n  monthly packet o f  new issues. 
(1) See those advertising in oar pages. (2) We can’t speak of 
America. The leading firm is the Scott Stamp &  Coin Co., 
18, East Twenty-third Street, New York City. (3) Any forgery 
can be detected, however good, bnt many are such faithful 
imitations that the services of an expert are necessary.

W. J. McDonald.—Your s t a m p  with “ Chine " printed 
across i t  should be placed under French China; or, if no 
Bpace so defined, put it under China. The latter country is 
becoming so b r o k e n  up that a collection of “ China and the 
Powers" will B oon  b e  quite a study in itself. You o m it t e d  
stamped e n v e lo p e  for reply.

J. R. Jones.—The B. Guiana stamp is apparently a forgery. 
It would need to be tested by the Expert Committee of the 
London Philatelic Society. If genuine it is very interesting. 
The Spanish stamp obliterated with two black bars is one of 
the rem aind er/ sold in bnlk to dealers. Local stamps of 
U.S.A. are scarce, if originals. Reprints exist, and are very 
common.

TT Hughes.—The Transvaal Commemoration stamps are 
p.t preHeut catalogued at 2d. used. I advise you to keep all 
you have, as they may increase in value. No stamp enclosed 
for reply.

J. Hembrow.—I know the set of stamps you allude to, 
well. 1  here 1b a certain value, but nothing great. Certainly 
not of sufficient value to warrant parting with them.

B. H.—Have marked your stamps.
C. J. Watt.—Have marked and returned your stamps. 

Thanks for letter; we blushed while perusing it.
C. C. C.—(1) Is. (2) 7s. 6d., or according to its condition.

CHESS COMPETITION FOR DECEMBER.
T he following problem, by Mr. J. J. Glynn, 

‘‘ "'ell-known head master in New South Wales, 
ji pr'ze °/ three guineas. Mr. Glynn 

Capt'™^ sent *t to me for readers of T he 
hint— t0 so've‘ Let me give competitors one 

| kev ^6°°d problem will not have a check for its 
I trv ir, UP the position very carefully, and
I V * lv? It- A11 the variations must be given.

B’sonOR{tenp!eces)— K  on Q R8’ Q  on K B8» 
I fc’s i  OR? and, 1XKt8’ K t’s on Q R t4  and K K t7, 

n ^ 5  and Q4, P’s on K B2 and KR4.

B la c k  (seven pieces).— K  on K4, Q  on K 5, 
K t ’s on Q 7 and K B3, P ’s on Q4, Q B 7 and KB6. 

White has to play and mate in two.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S . '
Feroy Smith (H u l l ).—You are mistaken; the game can 

be finished in two moves. (l)QxBch, (1) KtxQ, (2)B—Kt6 
mate; or (1) P—Kt3, (2) Q or BxP mate.

R. G. D. A. and others.—It must have been a slip. 
There can certainly be two queens on the board at the same 
time.

T h e  C h e ss  E d it o r .



S P E C I A L  P A G E
Contributed by Readers.

As I thought, there are some nimble penmen amongst my 
readers, and below I print, in all their pristine simplicity 
(that is to say, uncorrected by me), the efforts of sundry 
Members of the Crew.' The first contribution wins the 
award I promised, i.e ., One Year's subscription to T hk 
Captain. The Prize “ Specialist”  this month is: K. 
Finlay, 2, Queen's Terrace, Aberdeen.

Percy Harold Lewis deserves special mention for his 
“ Mixed Poem.” An essay on "T h e  Fairs at Boulogne- 
sur-Mer," by John Cox, is held over on account of its length.

“ The Captain ”  Alphabet.
A  is the Article written by Fry,
B Best Boys’ Paper that money can buy.
C  is the “ Comp.,” which brings skill into play, 
D is the Drawing by Browne, or Phil May.
E’s the Excitement when Captain is due ;
F are its Features— both pleasing and new.
G stands for “ Greyhouse’ by R. Warren Bell. 
H is for Henty, and Lord Hawke as well.
I ’s the “ Iron Pirate”— a clever man he,
J are the Jokes he related at tea.
K ’s Keble H-----, who caught Ranji in bed!
L  all the Letters the Old Fag has read.
M are the Magazines, briefly reviewed ;
N is the Next man to be interviewed.
O is the Old Fag— aged eighty or more,
P are the Pleasantries he’s noted for,
Q’s “ Quality ”— that’s his motto, no doubt.
R is the Rush when The Captain comes o u t! 
S the School Captains, all fine-looking chaps; 
T s  Captain Tobutt. or “ Two Fags,” perhaps. 
U ’s “ Up the Steeple,” a tale of saa p light;
V  the new Volume we hail with delight!
W’s for Wardour— of no one afraid,
X the ’Xample of Eecles he made.
Y  is the Youth who hard work doth despise;
Z equals Zero—his chance of a prize.

K. Finlay.

A Mixed Poem.
(Composed of lines taken from well-known ballads.)

A  chieftain to the Highlands bound,
His father’s hope, his mother’s joy,

Found something smooth, and hard, and round, 
John Brown’s little Indian boy.

Man wants but little here below,
Oats, peas, beans, and barley;

This world is all a fleeting show,
Over the water to Charley.

John Gilpin was a citizen,
From India’s coral strand ;

Far from the busy haunts of men,
There is a happy land.

P ercy Harold Lewis, 

“/’m a Fife!"
The following story of a lady who was very 

proud of her name of Fife, was told me in the 
north. This lady was very fond of taking other 
people’s seats in church. One day the old verger

saw her enter the squire’s pew, and the followinr 
conversation began :—  5

Verger: “ Come oot.”
L ad y: “ I shall not come ou t”
Verger : “ Come oot.”
L a d y : “  Do you know who you are speakh 
G Y’m a F i f e ! ” 1

fife or j
to

V erger: “  I don’t care if ye’re a 
trombone; ye’ve got to come oot I ”

J ohn D avisos,

The following is the work of a little boy—the handwtitioj 
is, at any rate— but it possesses a certain poetic flavour 
which takes piy fancy.

A-Dreaming in the Forest.
’Twas in the forest beautiful,
Where I a-dreaming fell,
And in my dream I  saw 
A  maiden sweet as dew.
Across the dell she roamed alone 
Amid the endless bracken,
And on her head were roses,
And on her arms were lilies;
And as she onward roam’d,
And as I onward slept, ,
I dreamt I  saw some fairies 
That were hiding in the forest,
But as I watched them there,
They vanish’d quite aw ay;
And then me saw a vision 
That told of sweet Jerusalem 
And the wonders wrought therein; 
But as I  contemplated 
Amid the sylvan beauty,
The morn began to dawn,
And in the morn I woke;
And around me grew the mosses, 
Trees, and ferns, and grasses.

Songster (Susseij

O TH ER CONTRIBUTIONS.
T. Harris— I do not think much of your anecdote
Winifred Lynch— Your “ History of a Pen" u 

long, but it displays a faculty for story-telling.
A. G. Simmons— Not great, but neatly written.
p . B a r t le tt— Hardly good enough to reproduce.
Norman J. Chlgnell_Nonsense rhymes haw |

done to death. The pictorial puzzle is fair.
G. B ra d d o ll.— You are a bright, observant girl.
N. Douglas— Essay well written, but far too j 

>11— Your "errors" — ’* ,ronl 1
years ago, A 
petrated some < 
this page.

James A. Ramsey.— Joke good.

Hutli Chlgnell— Your “ errors" caniefr0™ .
t don of that university is said — ^1 
: of them. I want “ original1 contn |

r •♦ ‘offibkDrawing
H a ro ld  B a m s h a w — The little stones you se _ I 

old as the hills. N o  copied m atter is eligible tor 
A . K. L ookyer.— You and the yacht seem to M'

bad time. No room for the account here.
H a r ry  C h a m b erlu ln — Have reproduced the 

"  school hats " in Editorial.
Joh n  A dam s.— Not a very nice story, Jotin. ^
W illia m  Y o n n g — The puzzle is a very anc*n 
J . W . H ick s— Drawing is bad. Handwriting 1
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TOM SELW YN , one of the midshipmen of the 
watch on board Her Majesty’s second-class 
cruiser, Brilliant, leaned over the forecastle 

rail and peered into the gloom ahead, as though he 
expected to see a ghost. The thought of phantom 
ships or spectral seamen was very far from his 
mind just then, however, although it was the 
season of the year supposed to be most favoured 
by apparitions, for it was Christmas Eve, and 
nearing midnight.

As an actual fact, Tom Selwyn, in common with 
the lieutenant of the watch and two look-out men, 
was keeping his “  weather eye lifting” for a sight 
of that which is far more to be feared than a 
ghost on a dark and misty night at sea— to wit, 
solid land. For somewhere in the impervious 
darkness to leeward the island of Dinosa lay 
hidden, and it had no friendly lighthouse upon it 
to warn mariners of its close proximity.

“ Blest if one might not almost fancy one’s self in 
the English Channel,” growled the bluejacket who 
was on the look-out. “ Fog and mist ain’t what I 
call Mediterranean weather.”

“  It’s what you might call Christmassy weather, 
though,” observed a bo’s’un’s mate, who was 
leaning with his back against the capstan.

This reference to Christmas had the effect 
of directing Tom Selwyn’s thoughts into a

particularly pleasant channel. The Brilliant 
steering for Malta, where they expected toarim 
early on the following morning. So long as three 
weeks ago, when they had left Valetta harbour far 
a cruise on the Tunisian coast, Tom had had a 
invitation to spend Christmas Day with some 
friends of his, the Flemings. He called to mind 
the pleasant time he had had when visiting thea 
before, for Fleming pere was a genial and kindly 
host, and his dinners were proverbial. Then theft
was his pretty daughter, Lucy-----

“ There’s a queer-looking light right ahead of® 
sir. Seems to be shining up out of the water.

It was the deep sea-growl of the A.B. on tw 
look-out that broke in upon Tom’s p l^  
reverie. '

“ A  queer light ahead ! ” . .
Tom gazed long and steadily in the dirwWJ 

indicated. Sure enough, there was a ray of WJ 
streaming straight up into the air from the ja, 
of the water, ft  was of about the brilliance 
steady glow thrown from a policemans D 
eye, but of a greater circumference. ,

“ Light coming out of the water straight ah  ̂
sir,” reported Tom to the lieutenant of the** 
on the bridge. , a.

“ All right,” replied that officer. He ® ^  
served it at that moment, and was 8
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jjar{j at the unusual phenomenon through his
binoculars.

“ Very strange,” he muttered. “ I have never 
beard of a fish that emitted luminous rays. Port
your helm, quartermaster.” I

The B r illia n t  was under easy steam, gliding 
through the smooth water at about eight knots an 
bour°but in less than five minutes she was 
quite close to the strange illumination. It was 
now perceptible that it proceeded from a dome
shaped object that was floating in the water* its 
apex being about eighteen inches above the 
surface.

“ Good Lord : What queer sort of sea monster 
have we come across now?” exclaimed the
boatswain’s mate. _

“ It’s a submarine boat!” cried Tom Selwyn.
It was the first one of these strange craft that 

he had ever seen, but he recognised it by descrip
tions he had read of the Gymnote, the Gustave 
Zkle, and the Holland.

The captain had now joined the lieutenant on 
the bridge, and he at once gave orders for the 
engines to be stopped and the first cutter called 
away. As the Brilliant came to a standstill the 
boat was lowered and water-borne, and the crew 
took their places.

‘‘ Send a midshipman in the cutter to examine 
and report upon yonder craft,” ordered the captain.

There were only two midshipmen in the second 
lieutenant’s watch—Tom Selwyn, who was an 
“ oldster,” and a chubby youngster of the name of 
Dolland, familiarly known as “ Dolly.” But as 
Dolly was wanting in experience, Tom was called 
by the lieutenant, and told to go in the cutter.

“You had better hammer at the man-hole 
hatch,” said the lieutenant, “  until you make the 
people on board the craft hear. You can tell the 
skipper, or whoever shows himself, that they stand 
a very good chance of being run down, as it is 
difficult to see their vessel on such a night as this. 
They had better either take her into shallow water 
or sink clear of passing vessels.”

Tom touched his cap, took a seat in the stern of 
the cutter, and gave the order to shove off. A  
smart pull of three or four minutes brought them 
alongside the submarine boat.

To hail her in the ordinary way was, of course, 
quite out of the question, as the sound of a voice 
would never penetrate to the interior; so Tom 

aged away at the metal dome with an iron 
aymg.pin which he had brought with him for 

“ at purpose.
That 11 wake ’em up, I ’ll bet,” observed the 

achin '11 Ŵ ° was watc^ nS Tom’s performance

rakLl ’ /°r Presently the man-hole trap was 
’ ant* a man’s head and shoulders appeared.

He was a dark-visaged, foreign-looking' fellow, 
whose black hair was slightly touched with grey.

He uttered a few words angrily in French, and 
then, recognising the British uniform, continued 
his remarks in fairly good English.

“ What is it that you require?” he demanded. 
“  And the noise— why is there so much of it ? ”

“ He don’t like being roused out of his beauty 
sleep,” muttered a bluejacket.

“ I must say Mr. Selwyn played a splendid 
tattoo with that belaying-pin,” observed another.

Selwyn, in the meantime, was replying to the 
indignant foreigner, and pointing out the danger 
which his vessel ran of being sent to the bottom 
with no chance of ever rising to the surface 
again.

His manner changed at once, and from a state 
of indignation he passed to one of grave courtesy 
and dignified politeness.

“  True, true," he exclaimed. “ I  had overlooked 
that danger. The proper place for Le Loup is 
beneath the waves.”

“Are you the commander?” asked Tom, curiously.
“ I am everything,” replied the man. “ Com

mander, inventor, engineer. There is no one but 
me on board, and, as it is all the work of my 
brain, there need be no one else. But you will 
permit me to show you the interior?”

Tom hesitated. He had a not unnatural desire 
to see the interior of one of these strange boats, 
and here was a splendid opportunity of gratifying 
it. But, at the same time, a mental picture ap
peared before his eyes of the captain of the 
Brilliant fuming up and down the bridge, im
patient at the delay.

“  Come, monsieur.”
It was the persuasive voice of the Frenchman, 

and Tom hesitated no longer.
“ I am just going to have a look inside,” he said 

to the coxswain. “  I sha’n’t be many miuutes.”
He stepped on board, and descended, through 

the man-hole, into the cabin below.
The luxurious fittings of the little saloon 

astonished him, for he had expected to see little 
else but machinery. With the exception, how
ever, of the steering apparatus, there was no 
machinery visible. There was a small mahogany 
sideboard and table, and at one end a lounge 
upholstered in blue plush. In the exact centre o? 
the saloon a high seat was placed, which was so 
arranged that the person who sat on it would 
have his eyes level with the ports of the conning 
tower. A  locker, or cupboard, in front of it con
tained a number of strange handles, which Tom 
guessed were connected with the mechanism that 
controlled the boat.

As the Frenchman followed Tom below a few 
moments later, he put his hand into the locker
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I  AM JUST 
IN 8 ID E ," B E  

“ I SHA’N

where the levers were and moved one of them 
sharply downwards. Instantly Tom fel t the boat 
sink beneath his feet— they were beneath the 
water.

He was rather surprised at this manoeuvre, for 
he had not noticed that the inventor had fastened 
down the trap of the man-hole, although, of 
course, such must have been the case.

“ I’m afraid,” said Tom, “ that I cannot spare 
the time to accompany you on a cruise down 

. below, much as I should enjoy it. You see, I have 
to get back on board my ship as soon as possible.” 

The inventor laughed— a harsh, mirthless laugh 
that chilled the middy’s blood.

“ You are my guest,” he said. “ I am alone, and 
want company this Christmas Eve. As for return
ing to your ship— well, why should you return 1 
Is there not quietness and peace in the cool and 
silent depths of the ocean 1 ”

“  I have no doubt there is,” replied Tom un
easily, for somehow he did not like the look

in the man’s eyes-tU 
gleam ed rather wildl, 
Black, piercing orbs the, 
were, too, overhung L
bushy black eyebrowed
set deep in cavern̂  
sockets.

“  Tllen we will rest here, 
where my secret will U 
safe from the prying eyes 
of the world. There ij 
always someone trying to 
ferret it o u t ; for with fifty 
vessels like Le Loup, armed 
with torpedoes and dyna
mite tubes, the united Heeti 
of Europe could be de
stroyed. Think of the 
power they would give to 
the nation that possessed 
them !”

“ The submarine boats 
that have been tested ap 
to the present have not 
proved very successful at 
their trials,” hazarded̂ oin.

“ True. In some respect 
or other they have all been 
found wanting, but my 
vessel is perfect She can 
sink deeper, move more 
rapidly, and steer better 
than any of the others. 
That i8 why they want to 
rob me of my invention. 
But they never shalL At 
the bottom of the sea it is 

safe ; and we will never rise again, never—never!
His voice rose almost to a shriek as he uttered 

these words, and his eyes blazed with fury. Tom 
now realised, to his horror, that his host was 
hopelessly mad—at least, on the one subject of 
his great invention. It is not an uncommon 
idea with inventors that people are always trying 
to steal their secrets from them, and constant 
brooding on the subject has unhinged the reason 
of more than one genius. Such, no doubt, nw 
been the case with the owner of Le Loup.

Tom Selwyn was possessed of fairly 8tron? 
nerves, but he found it difficult to keep his von* 
as steady as he wished, as he asked whether { 
boat was still sinking. , .

“  We have reached the bottom,” replied 
inventor. ‘‘ But I  must not forget my tM*®* 
a host,” he pursued, in an entirely changed 
ner. “  You will be getting hungry. Let us 
supper.” , j

Truth to tell, Tom had never felt less me

GOING TO H AVE A LOOK 
SAID TO TH E COXSWAIN. 

T  B E  MANY M INU TES.
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tin his life, although a very appetising meal 
soon spread upon, the table. However, he 

forced himself to eat the wing of a chicken, but 
II trough the repast he was wondering whether 

L  could” get at the levers that controlled the 
movements of the boat. He might pretend an 
anxiety to understand the working of the me- ’ 
chanism-it would scarcely be pretence, though—  
but even then the madman would be careful to see 
that the boat did not rise to the surface, if he 
remained in his present mind. Or he might wait 
until his host fell asleep, and then endeavour to 
start the boat upwards himself. Once on the 
surface of the sea again, his comrades would come 
to his assistance, as they would certainly still be 
on the look-out for the reappearance of the sub
marine vessel. As a last resort, if persuasion or 
stratagem failed, he would have to try and over
power the inventor , but, as the latter was a 
powerfully built man, the issue of the struggle 
was likely to prove disastrous to the middy.

“ Come, you are not enjoying yourself,” ex
claimed the inventor, breaking the silence. “ Let 
us drink, as is 
the custom in 
your country at 
this season, to a 
merry Christ
mas.”

Tom raised 
his glass, and 
repeated as 
heartily as he 
was able the 
time - honoured 
formula: “ A 
merry Christ- 
m a s.” R u t  
what a hollow 
mockery i t  
seemed! I f  
he could not 
escape from 
this fiendish 
boat Christmas 
evening would 
Probably find

CLOTH IK  HAND, HE FLU N G  H IM SE LF UPON TH E MADMAN.

him a corPse, for it was unlikely that there
l!?,im0re t'ian a twenty-four hours’ supply of 
^ensed air in the cylinders.
Tom ^ ese handles work the vessel 1” asked 
table m m°St art êss voice, as he rose from the 

' . . 8 a sailor, I naturally take a great
^ t  la the working of submarine-----”

you are one of those who would rob“So

lurv lnterruPted the other, with a look of 
first 1 r i f  0̂U shaii n°t 1 I would kill you 

• hill you ! Ha, h a ! There is no need for

that either. You are in your grave already—a 
living tomb! No help can reach you here! You 
may sing your favourite national song, ‘ Britannia 
Rules the Waves,’ but Britain does not rule be
neath the waves. I am the ruler here. I  and 
King D eath!”

He had sprung up, and, while he raved, was 
standing with his back to the locker in which 
were the levers that controlled the machinery.

“  No help can reach you here ! ” The words 
rang in Tom’s ears like a knell as he stood facing 
the madman, with the table between them.

And so they stood, warily watching each other 
for what seemed to the young middy an eternity 
of time.

The air grew every moment more close and 
stifling; respiration was difficult, and Tom drew 
his breath in quick, short gasps. He felt that he 
was slowly suffocating, but he determined to make 
a fight for life. The last resource— a struggle with 
the madman.

With the promptitude of a British sailor he 
acted upon his determination, and his method of

attack certainly 
took the in 
ventor by sur
prise, for, with 
a quick move
ment, he seized 
one end of the 
tablecloth and 
je r k e d  It off, 
s e n d i n g  d e 
canters, glasses, 
plates, cutlery, 
and food into a 
corner of the 
saloon. The 
next  instant ,  
cloth in hand, 
he had f lu n g  
h im se lf  upon 
the madman, 
enveloping him 
in the folds of 
the damask.  
Then a fierce

struggle took place, the door of the locker was 
smashed in, and Tom, flinging out his hand to save 
himself from falling, caught hold of one of the 
levers and pulled it down.

The immediate effect of this was a sudden and 
violent lurch on the part of the boat, which caused 
the madman to stagger backwards and fall, striking 
his head against the corner of the table. He 
rolled over, apparently insensible, and Tom, 
panting and almost exhausted, climbed into the 
conning tower.
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He could hear the rush of the water passing the 
sides of the vessel, and could tell by the peculiar 
motion of the hull that they were rising straight 
up. By the purest accident, then, he must have 
moved the right lever.

Presently, to his joy, he found they had reached 
the surface, for he could see through the glass 
ports of the conning tower a moving arm of light, 
which he knew must be the electric search-light 
of the Brilliant. I t  was the work of a few 
moments to unscrew the manhole cover and climb 
out on to the deck. About a couple of hundred 
yards away he saw the cutter, and beyond her 
again another of the cruiser’s boats. They were 
out looking for him, or, rather, for the submarine 
vessel.

Tom hailed with all the strength of his lungs, 
and his shout was heard, for the cutter at once 
commenced pulling in his direction. Before it had 
covered half the distance, however, he felt Le 
Loup sink under him, and the next instant he was 
left struggling in the water. He could swim, so
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he was in no danger of drowning, and a mW. 
later he was hauled over the gunwale of the cut% 
wet through but safe. '

The submarine boat had disappeared for ever 
as, the hatch being open, she would fill directly 
plunged below the surface, and under those cir
cumstances it would be impossible for her to rise 
again. Whether the mad inventor had recovered 
consciousness and himself moved the lever that 
caused her to sink, there is no means of telling. 
His secret lies buried with him at the bottom of 
the sea.

* « « « 4
Tom had to relate his adventure three times 

over that night —  first to the captain and the 
lieutenants; secondly, to the wardroom officers- 
thirdly, to his messmates in the gunroom.

A t last he turned into his hammock, and as he 
curled himself up under the blanket he thought to 
himself, “  I believe I shall spend a merry Christ
mas after all, though an hour ago I certainly 
didn’t expect to.”

TOM B A IL E D  W ITH A L L  TH E STRENGTH  OF H IS LUNGS.
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The Strange Misadventure of Mendelssohn Mills,
By Harold A very. 

Sketches by G. Malcolm  Patterson.

M E N D E LSSO H N  M IL L S 
emerged from the brightly 
lit music warehouse into 
the chilly darkness of the 
raw December night; and, 
pulling up the worn velvet 
collar of his coat, paused 
on the edge of the pave

ment to ejaculate “ Bother!”
In the main a disappointed man, a musician 

self-taught and without certificate or diploma 
to assist him in the realisation of his boyish 
dreams, he solaced himself'with the assurance 
that, though only a piano-tuner in the employ 
of Messrs. Space & Space, he still belonged 
to an important branch of “  the profession,” and 
was t h e r e f o r e  
entitled to wear 
upon his head 
the fe l t  h a t  o f  
genius.

“ You can run 
down to Broom 
C r o s s  by t h e  
7.32, and come 
b a c k  by t h e  
mail,” had been 
M r. S p a c e ’ s 
i n s t r u c t i  o n s.
“  Sorry to have 
to send you out 
on a night like 
t h i s ,  b u t  I 
p ro m i s e d  Mr.
M o r t l o c k -  
Watson that it 
should be done 
some t im e to
day.” #

On arriving
at the station Mendelssohn flung himself into 
one corner of a third-class carriage attached 
to the 7.32 train, and, depositing his bag by his 
side, gave himself up to gloomy reflections.

Just as the guard’s whistle sounded, a 
m iddle-aged man opened the door and en
tered the compartment. H e was thick-set rather 
than stout, with the hands of a mechanic, and 
a round, patient-looking face. Mendelssohn 
set him down as a small shop-keeper or master 
mechanic, and noticed at the same time that

“ NOT MUCH OF A. NIGH T FOR T R t VT-.T.T.TN’ 1 "  REM ARKED  TH E NEW  COMER.

he carried a small black bag exactly similar to 
the one which contained his own tuner’s kit 

“ Not much of a night for travellin” 
marked the new comer.

Mills admitted that it was not.
The stranger eyed him rather curiously for j 

moment, and then, nodding at the little 
asked if he were a doctor.

“ No, medicine is not my profession,” said 
Mendelssohn, thawing slightly. “ I am—er-s 
musician. I’m going to tune a piano."

“ Now, I thought you was a professionalo 
some kind,” said the other. “ You’ll excuse 
my askin’. Plummin’s my line; me and 
has a place down nearly at the end of Raddle 
Street. Perhaps you may know it—Jacobs is

the name.” 
Mills,  was 

forced to admit 
that he did not 
know the firm; 
but the fact of 
h is  new ac
quaintance re
cognising himat 
once as a “pro
fessional ” made 
him feel quite 
kindly disposed 
towards tie 
owner of tie 
patient face and 
t o o l - * 01® 
hands; and, by
way of being 
sociable, he re
marked that 
he was going 
t o  Broom 
Cross.

“ T o Broom Cross, e h ? ” said Mr. 
“ Well, now, that's peculiar, for ’tis to Brou 
Cross I ’m goin’ myself. I suppose,” he 
tinued, after a moment’s pause, “ that it 
Mr. Thomas Brown’s piano you was goin 
tune ? ” ' . j,-

Mills answered “ No,” that his 
was the establishment of Mr. Mordock- 

“ O-oh !” answered Mr. Jacobs meditâ  • 
“ I was merely askin’,” he added, 
to Mr. Thomas Brown’s I ’m goin’ myseu-
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Mendelssohn inquired if the two houses were 
anywhere near each other.

'“ No, they ain't,” answered Mr. Jacobs. 
"What! never been to Broom Cross before? 
-Then you don't know Mortlock-Watson’s place ? 
Veil, never mind, I’ll put you right.”
Slowly the train dragged itself along through. . 

the fog and darkness, and as the conversation 
turned5 from professional to domestic topics, 
Mendelssohn began to feel strangely drawn 

towards his companion. A  chance reference to 
the coming of the festive season caused Mills to 
ejaculate, “ Oh, hang Christmas ! ”  and then out 
it carre, almost involuntarily, as it often does 
when a man is distracted an3  ready to go any
where for human sympathy— a story sordid and 
mean enough to the ears of the rich, but of 
sufficient importance to the man who told it, 
crushed as he was under the weekly burden 
of attempting to make two and two total up 
ive.

“ I tried to get the berth of organist for the 
new church at Broom Cross, and if I had, that 
would have set me right; but the appointment 
ies practically in the hands of Mr. Mortlock- 
Watson, and a man whom he has always been 
interested in applied at the same time, and so I 
stood little or no chance.”

“ Oh, cheer up !” said Mr. Jacobs. “ I ’ve been 
in Queer Street myself many a time, but there’s 
generally a way out somehow. You and the 
missis’ll pull tt.rough all right.”

Mendelssohn shook his head.
“ I’m sorry to have troubled you with what 

doesn’t concern you in the least,” he added, 
as the lights of a station began to dance 
ast the window • “  but you yourself seemed 
like a man who’s been through the mill, and 
—well, here we are ! ”

“Yes, this is Broom Cross,” murmured his 
companion, standing up and taking his little 

g down from the rack. “ Hullo!— H u p ! ” 
The train, stopping sooner than he expected, 

sent Mr. Jacobs sprawling on to the top of 
lendelssohn, cramming the professional felt 
own over the latter’s eyes, and nearly knocking 

the breath out of his body.
Beg pardon, I ’m su re!” exclaimed the 

P umber. “ ]’m always being served that 
c ’ *n<| >'ct I always forgets. Well, come 
’ Pu.1 y °u straight. You may take

niL^n ôr ‘t> you’ll need some guidin’ a 
Th ^ you don’t know' the place.”

intA .u nlen Passed out o f the station gate 
a ”e and darkness beyond.

Solas!/1 1 1 a*ong the dark, uneven road, now 
then h*1̂  , ou8h pools of mud and water, and 
brick-* toes against big stones and

si Mendelssohn was forced to con-
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gratulate himself on having secured the services 
of a gu id e; for without someone to pilot him he 
might have wandered half the night in the 
labyrinth of dark lanes and turnings before 
arriving at his destination.

Mr. Jacobs, however, seemed to have a 
natural faculty for finding his way in the dark. 
Since leaving the station he had relapsed into 
silence, and trudged on with a light, elastic 
step, and without any of the stumbles and 
blunderings which marked the progress of his 
companion. ’

They passed a number of houses standing 
back in their own grounds, and at length, on 
arriving at a crossing, the plumber stopped.

“ Now, let me see,” he said. “  You take this 
road and go straight on for a matter of three- 
quarters of a m i le ; then you’ll come to a 
stone bridge; go over that, and turn sharp to 
your left, and Mortlock-Watson’s is straight in 
front o f y o u ; you can’t miss it. Good-night 
■— or, no— perhaps I’ll see you again at the 
station.”

With a parting wave o f his hand the speaker 
disappeared in the gloom, while Mills turned as 
directed, and started off at a brisk pace in the 
opposite direction. On and on he tram ped; 
surely he had walked more than a mile, and yet 
there was no sign of the stone bridge spoken of 
by his friend. It was impossible to make a 
mistake, for the road was perfectly straight. A  
drizzling rain had begun to fall, and not a soul 
was abroad from whom he could ask for fresh 
directions. The best thing would be to inquire 
at some house, but on looking round he found 
he had evidently wandered beyond the bounds 
of Broom Cross, for not a building of any kind 
was to be seen.

Tim e was going o n ; at this rate he would 
never get his work done in time to catch the 
mail. H e faced about and broke into a heavy 
trot, regardless o f the mud which splashed him 
to the waist. Either he must have passed the 
stone bridge without noticing it, or his friend 
must have mistaken its whereabouts.

For nearly half a-mile he jogged along, pant
ing and puffing; then, though no bridge of any 
kind was to be seen, the lights of houses began 
to twinkle among the trees, and at length a 
by-way appeared which might be the one he 
sought.

It was little more than a lane, and after 
floundering up it some distance he was about 
to turn back, when straight in front of him the 
outline of a large mansion loomed up out of 
the darkness, and at the same time his eye 
caught a gleam of light glinting between the 
dense bushes o f a shrubbery.

With an exclamation of relief he moved on
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and the next moment arrived at what was 
evidently a side entrance. H e pushed the 
gate, but found it fastened. A  second and 
third time Mendelssohn tried it, but there was 
no doubt about its being locked. He paused 
a moment to consider, and then something 
happened, which, for the moment, made him 
feel a trifle queer. His ears were sharp as well 
as “ musical,” and he could have sworn that, 
somewhere close to him in the darkness, he had 
caught the sound of heavy breathing. He 
listened again, but all was still; then, as he 
turned and moved away to find the main 
entrance,  he dis
tinctly heard a rustle, 
as though someone 
moved among the 
shrubs. He walked 
on slowly, pretend
ing not to notice; 
but the rustle was 
repeated, fo l lo w e d  
by a faint crackle, 
as t h o u g h  some 
h e a v y  fo o t  had 
descended on a dead 
branch.

M e n d e l s s o h  n ’ s 
soul was not one 
which yearned for 
adventures; the man 
lurking in the shrub
bery might be some 
desperate character 
whom it would be 
madness for him to 
tackle single-handed.
The best course of 
action for him to 
pursue would be for 
him to inform one 
of the servants of 
what he had seen, 
and then the inmates of the house could act as 
they thought proper.

Handsome pillars of red brick flanked the 
main entrance, and above them an arch of 
ornamental ironwork served to support a round 
gas lamp, on which appeared the name of the 
house. Mills read it, and his heart sank—  
“ Clybury.”

Mr. Mortlock - Watson’s establishment, he 
well knew, was “ Broom Grange,” His first 
impulse was to turn away with an exclamation 
of despair and disgust, then the recollection 
of that stealthy movement in the shrubbery 
caused him to alter his mind. To warn a man 
when thieves are on his premises is nothing 
more than a common duty which everyone

owes to society. Mendelssohn pushed 
the gate, and walked slowly up the bra! 
sweep of gravel; but as he drew near th 
big porch he hesitated, and finally catne 
to a stand. The thought occurred to him 
that he had, after all, very little ground 
for alarming the whole household. If  ̂
could find his way round to the stables, 1 
word to one o f the men-servants would be 
sufficient. H e stepped off the gravel to take a 
short cut by crossing the lawn. Stay— 
this right ? H ull o !

H e stumbled over a flower-bed, and before
he could recover 
himself, three men 
sprang from among 
a neighbouring 
clump of bushes, 
and seized him with 
c o n s i  d erable 
violence by the aims 
and collar of his 
coat. Two wore 
plain clothes, while 
th e  third was in 
uniform. , 

“ Got him!” was 
th e simultaneous 
exclamation which 
burst from the trio.

T h i s  sudden 
seizure gave Mendel
ssohn a fright from 
which it took him 
some seconds to re
cover. At first he 
imagined he must 
h av e  been out
manoeuvred by the 
burglars ; but the 
sight of the police 
sergeant disposed of 
this conjecture.

“ A — ha ! What is the meaning of this? "he 
gasped.

“  Oh, you know well enough ! ” replied one ot 
the plain-clothes men.

“ Yes, we’ve been expecting you for theW 
hour,” said the sergeant genially. “Another time 
make sure o f your pals before you tell them your 
plans. Search him, Rogers, he may haye 1 

revolver in his pocket, and give us the sa® 
sort of treatment as he did Sam Stevens. he 
a desperate fellow.” . >

Hearing himself styled a “  desperate fel*° 
somehow rather flattered Mendelssohn, an F  
him on his mettle. H e began to cxpostji _ 
with considerable h ea t; but not the slign 
notice was taken of his remarks by either 0
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three men, one of whom rapidly turned out his 
nodtets, and then felt him all over as though 
f’bout to take his measurements for a suit of 
clothes.

A—HA I W H AT IS  TH E  MEANING OP TH IS ?  "  HE GASPED.

We’ll take him up to the house,” said the 
«i?eant. “ Mr. Fowler’ll be glad to know
•es caught.” And the speaker winked in the 
darkness.

The idea of being made a public spectacle 
increased Mendelssohn’s rage ten-fold. 

hî 1"00* here!” he cried, as his captors dragged

I s“fre?Cfo°r tt!he laJ "  ’ “  1 warn >’ou— >'ou sha11 
mistaken th'TSr th,s outrage ! I tell you you’re 
W  1 m a piano-tuner. Look in my 

Thand 5,01111 6nd my instruments.” 
Eis-lilCOnf?e lialt°d for a moment under the 

“ ()np illumined the porch.
®id the sergeant, shortly.k I t l S n  J  1 ' " * , u  o v i g c c u i i )  o i i v i  1 1 ^ 1  j u o t  1 1 i u  a i * o "  j  \ j\ *  ^

addressed did as he was ordered, and hinstruments they are.”

immediately burst out laughing. A  jemmy, a 
small dark lantern, some saws and files of 
curious shape, and a bunch of skeleton keys, 
were among the articles which, to Mills’ utter 

astonishment, w-ere one 
by one produced from 
the bag which he had 
been carrying.

“ W e l l , ”  e x c l a i m e d  
Ro ger s,  “ this is the 
rummiest set of piano- 
tunin’ hinstruments I ever 
saw! ”

“  Don’t try to fool us 
with any more of your 
nonsense,” exclaimed the 
sergeant,  with an i m 
patient snort, at the same 
time giving the unfor
tunate musician a rough 
shake. “ You’re ‘ Slippery 
Jim ’ right enough ! Now 
come on in.”

Too much overcome 
with wrath and indigna
tion to n o t i c e  c l e a r ly  
what  h ap p e n ed  next , 
Mendelssohn had after
wards only a confused re
membrance of standing in 
the centre of a spacious 
and handsomely furnished 
hall, s u r r o u n d e d  by a 
group of gentlemen in 
e v e n i n g  d r e s s ,  while  
further b a c k  a s imi lar  
number of ladies, using 
the stairs as a sort of 
grand stand, viewed him 
with stifled exclamations 
of horror.

T o  this audience he 
heard himself described 
as “ Slippery Jim,” a well- 

known burglar, of whose premeditated attempt 
on “ Clybury” the police had received timely 
warning.

“ H e tried the back gate first,” concluded 
the sergeant, “  but it was locked, or one of 
my men would have had him there. Then 
he come in at the front entrance as bold as 
brass, as if he was going to walk up and ring 
the b e ll; but he thought he’d better not do 
that, so he turned off and came slinking 
across the lawn, and we nabbed him. Then he 
tries to make out that he’s a piano-tuner, and 
says his hinstruments are in his bag, and I’d 
just like to show you gentlemen what sort of
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It was a fortunate thing for Mendelssohn 
that there happened to be a dinner-party that 
night at “  Clybury.” A  pause followed while 
the bag was being produced, and this momen
tary silence was broken by rather a faltering 
voice coming from the stairs

“  But he is a piano-tuner! ”
“  W hat/’’ exclaimed half-a-dozen male voices; 

while Mills, turning with the eagerness o f a 
drowning man to clutch at the proverbial 
straw,  r e c o g 
nised in the 
sp e a k e r  t h e  
daughter of one 
o f  S p a c e  &
Space’s o ld e s t  
customers.

“ Y e s , ” r e 
p e a t e d  t h e  
lady ; “  he al
ways comes to 
tune our pianos, 
and his name 
is Mr. Mills, 
and not ‘ Slip
pery Jim.’ At 
l e a s t , ” s h e  
a d d e d ,  a s  
t h o u g h  u n 
willing to com
mit herself, “ I 
never  heard  
him called that 
before.,,

It was now 
Mendelssohn’s 
turn to te l l  a 
story, which he 
d id  in rather  
a c o n f u s e d  
f a s h i o n ,  be
ginning at his 
capture and go
ing backwards.
Before half-a-  
d o z e n  s e n 
tences had been 
uttered an idea 
seemedto strike 
him.

“ W h y , ”  he 
exclaimed, “ the fellow I travelled with in the 
train must be the man you want. Jacobs 
he called himself. He had a bag just like 
that, and he must have picked up mine in 
mistake ! ”

Further explanations followed; there was 
little doubt as to the true character of 
Mendelssohn’s travelling companion, and the

idea o f “ Slippery Jim’s ” chagrin at findb 
himself armed for a house breaking expedT 
tion with a piano-tuner’s outfit, moved Rogers 
to an outburst of laughter in which most o[ 
the bystanders joined. Mills was forced to 
admit that there was some excuse for his mis
taken arrest. The sergeant apologised- Mr 
Fowler apologised; the lady of the house sugl 
gested a glass of wine; and the gentlemen 
proffered cigarettes. It was too late now

to think of 
g e t t i n g  his 
business done 
that night; in 
fact, there was 
barely sufficient 
time left to 
catch the last 
train back to 
Pedleton.

“ I’ll explain 
the matter to 
M o r t loclt- 
Watson in the 
morning,” said 
Mr. Fowler, 
laughing. “I 
always travel 
with him; and 
Sam, the boy, 
shall take a 
lantern and 
show you the 
nearest way 
back to the
station.”

«  *  +

The follow
ing morning, 
as Mendelssohn 
entered the 
music ware
house, one of 
the assistants 
called to hits 
from behind 
the counter 

“ Here's a 
note for )'ou’ 
Mr. Mills; i 
boy left it this

morning, and said there was no answer.
The envelope was addressed in a sera"' 

h an d :—
MR. M ILLS, •

PlANER-TUNER.

and was further adorned with a number o f ^  
finger-marks. Mendelssohn opened it; an

“  B U T  H E  is  A PIA N O T U N E E  1
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the time he had finished perusing its contents, 
the gloomy look upon his face had changed to 
one of anger and astonishment.

DEAR sir (began this extraordinary epistle).
1 thought you mite be interested in heering what be

rime of me after saying goodnight to you last evenin. I went 
doiui to Broom Cross with the intenshun of doing some 
business I'd planned beforehand, but during our talk the 
thought ockurred to me that for once in a way I mite try my 
band at pianer-tunin. I took the liberty of borrowin your 
tools and makin out I was you. They left nte alone in the 
lirori’ne room so after I'd thumped the old pianer a bit,
1 helped myself to a few things that took my fansy, and then 
hadaiook 'nto 'ome of the bedrooms, and came away. I 
didn't ferget vou though, for I wound up several of the 
Mires until they bust, to make a bigger job for you, and 
1 beg to inclose a fiver for use of tht tools which you'll find 
just behind the gate, as I lett in rather a urry. Don't make 
no bones altout takin it; I know from what you sed you're 
hard up. and if I could have got at it I'd have sent 
you a bottle of the old chap's wine for your Christmas 
dinner.

You sed T seemed like a man w ho'd been through the mil, 
Well, I've been o h  it, meny a time, for I’m

Slippery Jim.

Hardly had Mendelssohn finished reading 
this communication, when the glass doors of the 
warehouse swung open, and in walked Mr. 
Space, followed by Mortlock-Watson himself. 

“ Ha, Mills!” exclaimed the former. “ Just
the man we want! How on earth----- ”

“ Excuse me, sir,” interrupted Mendelssohn, 
anticipating the question. “ But will you kindly 
read this— this abominable letter ? ”

The two gentlemen glanced over the contents

of the note; then Mortlock-Watson burst out 
laughing.

“  The scamp served you a nice trick, I must 
sa y ! ” he exclaimed.

“  It’s not that, sir, that I mind,” answered the 
piano-tuner, choking with suppressed indigna
tion. “  It’s the reflection on my character— on 
my appearance. The very fact of his presuming 
to offer me a bribe, and— and the idea of his 
breaking those wires— it’s atrocious ! ”

Mr. Mortlock-Watson’s^shrewd eye had been 
rapidly glancing once more over the latter part 
of the letter, and now they rested with an 
amused, yet kindly, look upon the speaker.

“  Let me see, Mr. Mills,” he remarked; “ did 
not you write me some little time back offering 
your services as organist at St. Stephen’s ? 
Well, the gentleman whom we appointed finds 
he cannot undertake the p o st; and that being 
the case, I shall be pleased to re-consider 
your application. Mr. Space has kindly pro
mised that you shall run down and put the 
piano right this afternoon, and you might 
step across to the church and try the 
instrument.”

The two gentlemen walked on towards Mr. 
Space’s private office. Mendelssohn waited 
until the door had closed behind them; then, 
deliberately removing from his head the felt 
hat of genius, he kicked it up to the ceiling; 
whereupon the assistant, who was a football 
enthusiast, clapped his hands, and not in
appropriately shouted : “  G o a l! ”

1



T E L L  you,” insisted thefoxy-
_____ ____  faced one, “ we want a third

K  v- ^  party ; someone to be ready
■ “  ^  with the spare horses while

I’m waiting with the wagon, 
and you’re handin’ over the 
forty-rod to the Injuns.” 

“ While I ’m handin’ of it 
over ! ” exclaimed the other, 

who was only distinguishable from his companion 
by being, if anything, a trifle dirtier. “ I  thought 
when I entered inter pardnership wid you as how 
you sed you’d  do the handin’ over! ”

“  Well, hang i t ! I’ll do it, as I ’ve done it be
fore,” conceded Isaac—familiarly called Ike—the 
foxy-faced individual aforesaid. “ But we want 
help, and, as acciydents will happen, s’posing now 
we could manage to do without our hired man at 
the ’leventh hour— s’posing he got drunk, or got 
left behind—you savey?—it might save us the 
trouble of paying him. I guess the Injuns want 
all the scalps they kin get in them days, anyhow. 
There’s lots of whiskey-soakers around here dead- 
broke that would be only too glad to come.”

“ Bully for you, pard ; you’re a nat’ral born 
genyius! ” exclaimed Pat, in a burst of genuine 
admiration at his mate’s eye to business. This 
admiration for anyone who was a greater villain 
than himself was the only genuine thing in his 
composition.

They were a couple of unmitigated scoundrels 
both, the shady nature of their antecedents being 
only equalled by their decidedly disreputable 
appearances. They were camped just outside Fort 
Benton, on the banks of the Missouri, and it was 
the summer of ”72, when that town was thronged

by a nondescript crowd of trappers, Indians, and 
Canadian half-breeds, who came down from the 
north to trade their wagon-loads of buffalofand 
other skins. Upon the whole it was a “ tough’ 
crowd— very tough.

The two partners emerged from under the shade 
of their wagon, and went towards two or three of 
the dead-beats aforesaid, who seemed in that 
unenviable physical condition known as “ suffering 
recovery,” and asked them, one after the other, il 
they would like to take a job. But, after compre
hensive glances at the two worthies, none of them 
seemed to care about work.

“ It ’pears to me, mate,” remarked Ike dis
gustedly and uncharitably to his friend, “that 
wherever you go they seem to get on to yon- 
you’ve got a physog that would spoil any outfit

Pat was quivering with honest indignation, and 
was about to retort, when he caught sight of a 
solitary individual resting under a scraggy tW 
with a saddle and bridle lying by his side.

“ Shet up, ye fool !” he said to his partner, 
“ here’s a chap that looks as if he would like to
clear out—let’s tackle him.”

The man in question was in no way remarkable 
A  shock head of sandy-coloured h$ir was in kee|> 
ing with a face and eyes that always seemed the 
same. Their expression was inscrutable as that 
the sphinx. He wore a dirty pair of cord pants,* 
shirt in the same condition, and a soft felt hat »J 
on the ground alongside. Not a man of 
obvious perspicacity, and doubtless an easy too 
the proper hands ; moreover, he looked like 
who had been through the mill, and wouldnot 
too scrupulous. A t least, so thought the 
partners as they stood in front of him.
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Then Ike explained their modus operandi, 
telling the stranger how they intended travelling 
^ht into Canada with their cargo of contraband 
whiskey, and, seeking out a camp of Cree 
Indians,’ trading it for skin's.

“Yon see,” he added confidentially, “ after we’ve 
handed the liquor over we’ll have to clear for our 
nat’ral, the Injun temperyment being sich that 
when the fire water begins to work it itches for 
scalps”

At this pleasant little sally Pat grinned ad
miringly ; but not even the ghost of a smile flitted 
across the face of the stranger as, with a decidedly 
.Scotch accent, he deliberately said :—

“ Aweel, I'm thinking there’s na hairm in that. 
I’m yer man— Alexander McTurk of that ilk. 
I’ve got twa horses down there by the bit burnie, 
but I can pick them up when we pull out.”

Then, rolling up his blanket, and picking up his 
saddlery, he betook himself to the camp of the 
Philistines. There Ike, with an unwonted dis
play of generosity, produced a pannikin and a 
black bottle to which the Scot helped himself 
so liberally that the former repented of his rash
ness. That night, when it grew dark, they hitched 
up, pulled into Benton, put the liquor on board, 
and when the grey dawn broke they were wending 
their lonely way over gleaming alkali flats and 
brown stretches of buffalo-grass and sage-bush. 
It was only when they unhitched at a creek to 
have their first meal, and to rest during the day, 
that they noticed their companion’s horses.

“ Crickey, mate !” remarked the worthy Isaac, 
“I guess you’ve got a couple of good cayuses. 
Didn’t know as how you were a judge of horse
flesh.”

“ I’m thinking there are worse horses in the 
country than these,” remarked McTurk. “ Any
how, I came by them honestly.” And his eyes 
wandered absently over the leaders of the team 
owned by the enterprising partners.

Hang the haggis-eater ! ” commented Pat in an 
aside to his mate. “ But, I say, pardner, I  guess 
them horses of his are worth two hundred dollars.’’ 

Hold your tongue, you eejut! ” rasped out Ike, 
ooking apprehensively towards the Scot. “  If he 
1 nt seem half asleep I ’d swear he heard you.”

.. ® **11 truth, though within easy ear-shot, 
^ iUr . âce was 43 impassive as that usually 

b r̂ved on a ship’s figure-head.
ey journeyed leisurely over the rolling prairie, 
eir hired man they found invaluable. He did 

stilt tr ; e,!Uired kim quietly and well;  but 
him ^ n0t prevent his masters persecuting 

** petty annoyances, which became more 
McT ^ T 1 ârther they got from civilisation, 
thpai/u’i '°'rever> either did not or would not see 

**8 ts that were heaped upon him. Nothing

seemed to arouse in him the faintest show of 
passing interest. Once a cloud of dust and a 
significant black wave appeared on the eastern 
horizon, grew on the sight, and rolled eastward. 
When the whiskey-traders saw it, their faces 
became ashy-grey, and they forgot to swear— a 
sure sign with them that something was seriously 
the matter. McTurk gazed upon the strange 
sight with eyes that seemed utterly indifferent. 
He rode on, as usual, slowly ahead, his right leg 
thrown carelessly over the born of the saddle, and 
blowing tobacco smoke into the air. The callous 
indifference of the man irritated the respectable 
Isaac.

“ I say, pard,” he yelled after him disgustedly, 
“ do you know what that there means ? Waal, then, 
it’s a bufFler stampede— millions of bufFler, mind ; 
and if they happen to come our way, your name’s 
Dennis, sure! You can gamble your pile on 
that.”

Then for the first time the apparently indifferent 
one asserted himself.

“  Aweel, freends,” he observed, “ if I thocht the 
beasties would be coming this way, it would na’ 
be sitting here I’d be. But as they’ll pass about 
seeven miles to the north I dinna quite see the use 
o’ fashing my lieid, and getting grey in the gills, 
like some folk I ken.”

He rode on again, as if oblivious to all things 
mundane.

“ Darn the fo o l! ” commented the somewhat re
assured Ike. “ But I’m blowed if I don’t think 
he’s more knave than fool. There he goes, sound 
asleep again! ”

A t last they crossed the lines and entered 
Canada. They were now in the wild country on 
the southern slope of the Cypress Hills. They 
struck Wild-Horse Creek, and travelled up its 
grassy bottom. This was the land of the Cree 
Indians.

One sultry afternoon, when they were camped 
in a little ravine, under the shade of some cotton
wood trees, Ike went to the brow of a neighbouring 
hill to reconnoitre. They saw him look around, 
and then gaze intently in a certain direction. In 
another minute he was signalling to someone with 
a green bough he had taken with him for that 
purpose.

Soon an Indian stood beside him, and in a few 
minutes more Ike returned to the camp, talking 
volubly to his visitor in Cree.

“  Our trip’s at an end,” explained Pat to 
McTurk. “ It’s the band of Indians we’ve- been 
looking for.”

Then solemnly, for there is no ceremony of State 
more impressive than the joining of hands of the 
red man, there were mutual introductions.

McTurk was introduced by Ike, with a hint of
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satire in his speech, to the mighty warrior re
joicing in the name of Young*man-afraid-of-his- 
wife's-mother, as “ The Great Scotty, the Thirsty 
Eider of the Plains.”

A f t e r  some con
siderable talk an ar
rangement wasarrived 
at with the Indian to 
supply his camp with 
liquor, skins to be 
taken in exchange.
After a small and ju 
dicious foretaste of 
the fire-water he with
drew to communicate 
with his own camp 
about a mile away.
Then a w o nde r fu l  
change came over 
Ike’s manner. Before 
the arrival of the 
Indian he had been 
as sour as vinegar in 
speech and behaviour, 
now no one would 
have thought butter 
could melt in his 
mouth. Probably he 
overdid his part, for 
M c T u r k ,  w h o m  
hitherto no amount of 
abuse or covert sneers 
had moved, was seen 
to go behind the wagon 
with an anxious ex
pression on his face, 
and d e l i b e r a t e l y  
scratch his head. He 
then came back refreshed, and with a face which 
outrivalled the complacency observed on that of 
a street door-knocker. But Ike’s change of 
manner did not end here. He drew off a bottle 
of whiskey from one of the kegs and gave it  to 
McTurk.

“ Here, pardner,” he said, “ drink hearty. I  
guess it’s the last drink you’ll have for some 
time.”

He winked to Pat as he saw the avidity with 
which the sandy-haired one seized the bottle and 
dispensed with a drinking-cup.

“ We’ll leave him alone,” whispered Ike to his 
mate, “ and if he’s not dog-gone in half-an-hour, 
may I  be jiggered ! That’s all.”

“  You stay and watch the camp,” he said to 
McTurk. “  Pat and I are going to the Injun 
camp for them skins.” And off they went.

McTurk’s conduct on their departure was worthy 
of that strange man. He deliberately helped

SOON AN INDIAN STOOD B E SID E  HIM .

himself to a drink, and then poured the remaini-, 
of the bottle upon the prairie gras.s. Hecr&wy 
under the wagon, and lay on his back holding tie

empty bottle W  
by the neck. Thesna 
had passed out of 
sight behind ths 
bench, and now j 
shadow was creeping 
np the opposite 
side. The running 
water close by was 
murmuring strangely 
to itself, the cotton
wood trees on the 
opposite side of the 
coullee assumed fanci
ful shapes, and signet 
to him in the most 
absurd fashion Tbt 
nodding sunflowers 
winked at him wit 
eyes of fire. He wa 
fast slipping into tbe 
land of dreams, when, 
hard by, he heard the 
dull patter of mocas 
sined feet He w» 
wide awake in an in
stant It was his com
rades returning with 
s o m e  half-dozen 
Indians carrying bale 
of skins. Neit mo
ment his headdroppe 
back on the turf, b 
lay flat on his b&4 
his legs and arms wen 

shot out in the most unpicturesque manner 
possible, and the air resounded with a 
drone that for finish and tone put his much- 
beloved native bagpipes in the shade.

The Indians threw their bundles on the gw®01 
and crowded round the wagon. Never before b# 
McTurk been honoured with such a large aw 
appreciative audience. It was a triumph for 
partners, and an eloquent testimony to the potatf 
of the fire-water. The Crees gave eJtPr̂ ®®DJ,, 
their feelings in many an admiring 
Ough ! ” .

“ Now, pardner,’ said Ike to Pat, a8 he toot 
empty bottle from the hand of the 
drunken man-servant, “ just fill up this botte, 
when he wakes he’ll take another drain and, 
sleep again. When we come back from 
the liquor to the camp, we’ll hitch up 411 
out, not forgetting to take his two m°  ̂
guess that when the Injuns get on the loo*



W H E N  G R E E K  M E E T S  G R E E K . 3°5

the fire-water in them, he’ll have no more use for

!h‘‘How the beggar sleeps ! ” commented Pat.
As soon as the partners, with the Indians carry- 

• ethekegsof spirits amongst them, had left the 
«mp, the°snores of McTurk ceased as suddenly as 
they had been called into existence. He crawled • 
rom under the wagon, made a hearty meal—he 

mi„ht have little time within the next twenty-four 
tours for eating— put the bales of skins and all 
their paraphernalia into the wagon, and then 
litched up the horses, tying his own two behind.

It was getting dark, and the eerie silence that 
settles down on those vast prairie lands was 
almost oppressive. Then on a breath of wind 
that strayed down the coullee strange sounds were 
home. It was for all the world as if human beings 
were trying to imitate a pack of hounds in full 
cry; only the measured beat of the Indian drums 
told him that the orgie had begun. His employers 
would soon be back for their team and goods so as 
to get clear away before the Indians became mad
dened by the fire-water.

He leapt into the wagon, and, drawing up the 
side of the coullee, was soon safe upon the bench.

A ruddy glow among the trees far away up the 
valley caught his attention. He paused for a 
moment to look. Around a huge fire danced

horrible fantastic figures that sent a shiver 
through him— impish figures, truly, showing in 
bold relief against the red glare. Long buffalo 
robes flowed from their shoulders ; some seemed 
to have tails like demons, and nearly all had shaggy 
heads and manes with great protruding horns. 
They whooped and yelped. The dance of witches 
in Alloway’s auld haunted kirk was not more 
ghastly. Round and round spun the demons ; pom, 
pom, pom ’ went the hollow sounding drums. The 
sight was horrible, fascinating. He roused him
self, turned his horses, cracked his quirt, and 
away the leaders went at a rattling pace. His 
partners, who would have sacrificed him, could 
follow as best they might.

“ They called me a haggis-eater!” he cried aloud, 
steeling his heart, “ but it’s a far cry to Loch 
Awe ! ”

•  *  *  *  *

A  month later two foot sore and ragged tramps 
entered Fort Benton, in Montana. There was a 
pinched look, and the impress as of a mortal terror 
on their faces. They stopped at a saloon that 
seemed doing a somewhat quieter business than 
the others, and the proprietor asked them some
what suspiciously what their business might be.

Then Ike, for it was indeed our old friend, as if 
it gave him some relief to unburden his heart, told

HITCHED r p  TH E HORSES, TYING H IS OWN TWO BEHIND.
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of the way in which he and his honest mate had 
lately been victimised. He related how, having 
handed over the liquor to the Indians, they had 
gone back to their 
camp to hitch up 
and clear out, 
when the y d i s 
covered that horses, 
wagon, skins, and 
everything had dis
appeared. Their  
hired man, whom 
they had left drunk, 
had disappeared 
also. It was a mys
terious business al
together. Of late a 
suspicion as to the 
part their hired 
man had played in 
the matter had been 
haunting them, but it 
was an idea too soul- 
harrowing to entertain. They 
also related how they had 
been followed up and chased by the 
drunken and maddened Indians, 
and how it was almost a miracle 
that they were now alive to tell the 
tale.

T h e sa loon-keeper  l i s t e n e d  
patiently, and when they had done, 
inquired:—

“ Had you a couple of bay mares, 
branded ‘ M ’ on the near shoulder, 
and two roan horses branded * Bar 
H ’ o n the off side ? ”

“ That was them,” observed Ike and Pat.
“ And had your man a great sandy-coloured 

head of hair like a horse-hair mop, a beard of the

same material, and an expression on his facets 
looked as if it belonged to a graven image?*

“ That’s him ! that’s h im ! ” chorussed the ^
• Pri?ed and bean.

stricken pair, 
you surely 
mean to tell 
how— ”

“ W aal, thef 
so,” interrupted̂  
store-keeper «x% 
“ I guess as hoi 
i t ’s about thra 
weeks ago sb* 
that gent came 
here. He sold tit 
skins over at tfc 
store at a stifi 
price, and 
wagon and team tt 
my neighbor 
Deacon Thompsa 
Two rather goodii 
saddle ■ horses k 
sold to yonrj tralj. 
He took the bt 
boat down the 
Missouri. He re
marked, as be tool 
a drink with 
over this ’ere let 
jest before startiij 
as how he pies* 
he’d make forth 
old home; anhod 
man and a tend* 
foot like hii

he reckoned, were always getting left 1* * 
country like this. Nominate your pizins, g1 
men.”

ASSET} TH EM  SOMEWHAT SUSPICIOUSLY W HAT 
T H E IR  BUSINESS M IGH T BE .

“ LAND ON TH E BTABB’D BOW , SIB I "



A Happy C h ristm a s, as well as a Merry 
Christmas, is what I wish all my readers— boys 
and girls, men and women, at Home and Abroad. 
To all of you within these sea-girt islands I send 
my heartiest greetings, and with those in our 
Colonies and elsewhere I shake hands in cordial 
fancy. May you, years hence, remember the Old 
Fag’s first Christmas greeting, the forerunner, let 
ns hope, of very many messages of a like nature !

As well as ” a Merry Christmas. Perhaps 
yon wonder at this phrase. Well, you see, a 
Merry Christmas is not always a sincerely Happy 
Christmas. There are various ways of being 
merry. To be happy is different.
Men will laugh and joke with 
bitterness gnawing at their hearts.
Happiness, you see, is not merely 
merriment. To spend a happy 
Christmas you must help others 
to be happy, and you must realise 
what Christmas is, and why we 
celebrate this annual winter feast.
The Christmas bells, and the holly, 
end the Christmas cards, and 
totters, and presents —  these are a *■  bull's- 
tokens of a season when “ goodwill 
an ®Trould make us more tender one to 

0 er- This is a time to forget and forgive— 
line when there should enter our hearts that 

which “ passeth man’s understanding.”

C h r is tm a s  B o o k s ! What delightful memo
ries these two words call up— memories of such 
long-ago times, when we sat in front of the 
blazing logs and “ somebody” read to us those 
dear old stories the like of which will never 
be written again, and, alas! will never be read 
again by that “ somebody ” who could render the 
humour so richly, and the pathos with such sweet 
tenderness. Is there not in every family “ some
body ” who can read Christmas books better than 
anybody else 1 You, boys and girls, who return to 
the old rooftree every Christmas as regularly 
a3 the tick of the clock— you know the “ some
body ” I mean.

W h o  h a s  n o t  r e a d  these 
“ Christmas books ” 1 The charac
ter’s in them seem to bob up in our 
memories quite naturally as Christ
mas comes round every year. Tiny 
Tim and his father and Mr. Scrooge 
— the ever familiar names—don’t 
you remember that Christmas dinner 
of the Cratchit family ?

“  A Merry Christmas to ns all, my 
dears. God bless u s ! ”  Which ail 
the family re-echoed.

“  God bless ns everyone ! ”  said T iny Tim the last 
o f all.

I-EYE ”  STAMP.

^*r^ lnas Days, how fair ye seem,
T ad’ holy, and sublime!

® prints of angel feet ye gleam 
p Along the path of time !

prints whereon sweetheart flowers blow, 
3  worldly storms unriven,

Anri** ,natk them as we go, 
d our way to heaven.”

D ic k e n s  wielded the pen of a benevolent 
magician. Now you find him blazing with 
wrath, now asking tears of us, and now rippling 
with laughter. What a splendid picture was 
that one he drew of Christmas forgiveness. Bob 
Cratchit, the over-worked and underpaid little 
clerk, still had a corner in his heart for the 
hard Scrooge, his master.

“  Mr. Scrooge,”  said Bob. “  I ’ll give you Mr. 
Scrooge, the Founder of the F east! ”
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“  The Founder of the Feast indeed t ”  cried Mrs. 
Cratchit, reddening. “  I  wish I  had him here. I ’d 
give him a piece of my mind to feast upon, and I 
hope.he ’d  have a good appetite for it.”

“  My dear,”  said Bob, “  the children. Christmas 
D ay.”

question will see the light of print for the (W 
time in our Boat-Race Number, so look out

Was ever a more gentle sentiment expressed in 
four little words 1

D o n 't  y o u  re m e m b e r  the battle between 
the cricket on the hearth and the kettle on the fire 
desperately endeavouring to boil, what time Mrs. 
Peerybingle waited for “ her John ” ?

“ A  M a t c h  fo r  a  M illio n ,” a
you will find in this number, is a fine specimen 
mental gymnastics. Mr, Harold M acfarW  £  
author of it, can lay claim to imaginative quaL 
almost on a par with those of Mr. Rider Hamrf 
I have read many tales of madmen, hm Smany tales ot madmen, but the old 
farmer in this adventure certainly bears away tie
biscuit.

There was all the excitement of a race about it. 
Chirp, chirp, ch irp ! Cricket a mile ahead. Hum, 
hum, h u m — m —  m ! Kettle 
making play in the distance, 
like a great top. Chirp, chirp, 
ch irp ! Cricket round the corner.
H um ,hum ,hum —m—m ! Kettle 
sticking to him in his own way ; 
no idea of giving in. Chirp, 
chirp, chirp ! Cricket fresher 
than ever. Hum, hum, hum— 
li—m ! Kettle slow and steady.
Chirp, chirp, chirp! Cricket 
going in to finish him. Hum, sr
hum, hum—m—m ! Kettle not 
to be finished. Until at last they get so jumbled 
together, in the hurry-skurry, helter-skelter, of the 
match, that whether the kettle chirped and the Cricket 
hummed, or the Cricket chirped and the kettle 
hummed, or they both chirped and both hummed, 
it would have taken a clearer head than yours or

H. C h ild e r s  13 good enough to send me 
“ bull’s-eye ” stamp which you will find repm- 
duced on page 307. It  is a curiosity, (*.

cause the post office stai 
very rarely hit the mart * 
accurately as here represented.

mine to have decided with anything like certainty.

Goodness t I could chat to you everlastingly of 
these “  Christmas Books,” but 
I must on to other things.

In  c o n s e q u e n c e  of
Christmas m a t t e r ,  “ When 
You L e a v e  S c h o o l , ” and 
“ Reviews of Magazines," are 
held over until next month. 
Mr. Manning Foster’s article 
in the January number will 
deal with the Cape Mounted 
Police, and other Colonial 
police forces.

N o w  for a  letter v,ii4 
makes me feel that it is ja 
as well there is no Ma 
O. F . :—

b. Dear Old Fag, — no, thd
sounds so cold. ~mm 

Old Fag,— I like you most awfully, though a 
your portrait in the editorial you look rather 
rather old. How old are you ? If I send youmy 
birthday book, would you mind writing ja 
name in it 1 I think T oe Captain is the jollies 
mag. in all the world, and you are the dearest Oi 
Fag.— With love, “ E v e .”

If Eve sends her birthday book, the Old ft 
will certainly put “The Oil 
F a g ” opposite a certain dik 
but he will not say ho* oj 
he is, because he is a vain 
chap. He must request En 
to enclose stamps for ret® 
of book, because, if 
didn’t enclose stamps, thev®1 
old chap would soon find hi* 
self in— well, not to ptd ® 

it-®
D raw n fo r  the "S p ecia l Page"  

H arry Chamberlain.
by

fine a point upon 
‘ House of Work.”

In  o n r B o a t -R a c e  N u m b e r (March, 1900) 
I  am going to publish an original ballad by the 
late Judge Hughes, author of “ Tom Browne’s 
School-days.” This describes, in swinging style, 
how, in 1843, the Henley Cup was won by seven. 
Oxford men against eight Cambridge men. I 
have in my possession the original manuscript 
of this poem, written fifty-six years ago, when 
“ Tom” Hughes was an undergrad, at Oxford. 
I need hardly add that the versical venture in

“  Q o is  ” sends me a photo of H itchin ’s Sctoj
Hobart, Tasmania, which I have put m tt
for future use. One of these days I  ̂
publish “ A Page of Colonial Schools. 

Colonial readers send photos for this*

C o u p o n s must not be sent on 
Remember this, once and for all time. 
those competitors whose post-cards were,  ̂
to them in a Stamp Competition a m°n
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, , wiH have another of that sort soon—  
jTfact, Mr. Gooch is now preparing one.

Extract from an encyclopaedia of the future -. 
The football referee is an unpopular two-legged 
animal He is found in all parts of the world, 
hat the finest specimens are to be seen in the 
northern counties of England, where he is much 
hunted by the spectators of important matches; 
there is little fear of his extermination, as he is 
protected by law. A  thoroughbred referee may 
always be known by the way he fortifies himself 
against all disputes, and favours no man. The 
mongrel referee, on the other hand, will not abide 
hyhis word, and will invent rules to support his 
own arguments, A sure sign of a mongrel is that 
he is always ready to argue. The football referee 
is only to be seen in England during the winter 
months. His whistle is unlike a bird’s, re
sembling more that of a policeman.— C. H u b e r t  
Wolff.

R. W. G. (New Zealand) sends the following 
queer example of a printer’s mixture :—

A Peel Forest correspondent of a Christchurch 
paper says that the winter of 1860 will be hard to 
beat, both monkey was sitting in an arm-chair, 
winter most of the cabbage trees near Ashburton 
were killed by frost, and a bullock dray and team 
were taken over the Hakaterama river on the ice. 
in the winter of 1889 his cask of beer froze csolid, 
and he was a total abstainer for two months. But 
this was very far back in the hills.

‘ Tom B row ne's C o m ic  A n n u al,'*  let me
remind you, will be on the stalls very shortly after 
this number of T he  C a p t a in  finds its way to  those 
open air abodes. Buy it and try it. Take it with 
your tea. The most laughable Christmas booklet 
I have ever seen—and, being an old man, I have 
«en a many! The price is S ix p e n c e .

ANSWERS TO CORRESPO N DEN TS.
Is-C- F-) —Very pleased to hear we are so aj

i K e t t f e n t  CLrc1®,' Your c°“ Pe*ttU>n snggei8 n C eUt' ”  ease send some more.
comiarimi to give some clubmen a chance 0
monk?! fli tn8ic v#es. " lth other young cricketers. Fo 
“ E 8 £  ?• B-'»" <Erlc » .  Wilkins, of thrammer- \  Manchester) performed as follows " ■Ik ,,, matches; 5 times not out; 1,009 runs.•ho look loo ;  5 times not out; 1,009 runs. H
*b this an average of 9J runs per wicket-
Mi 8 k a ll^ lL a rarCk 1 congratulate Mr. Wilkin
01 urn sort which ,urther “ performancesor thii an* »£• 2 10 P*bli8li any 

fTa. wblch wnt to me*
‘ .^Eckuam). — You ask for my candid opinioV ™ - T o n  ask for ______

job not in Hore H is* then. I Btrong]
*1ththe n h iZ } ° . ln black^and-white art, farther tha

■ “RUbm
lylSve.u jonr earn more money in a merchant
Ib ^ id  opin"ou UmK 18 VeTJ Passable. That, "F. A. T 

8 ‘ ’ISo**16 a T-ery interesting letter. Ke mentioI“Uowb»i,„ - a sister, and wishes he had. Now, yilfu0?B1fho srp . 1,, S18ter> and wishes he had. Now, always running down sisters, what do y 
IS^-chocI-W „rij™ " seems to be a good type of t 
Iftt Beholds a ha1? * wifih him all good luck in work a 
IS.?** he sJw»r. , '’jP08'**00 ln h>8 school—let him see l"oooBt 0I ^  Vs, under every circumstance, upholds t

Leonard Stanley Davla, Rivet Bank, WangamU, New 
Zealand, would like to correspond with another boy about 
sixteen years of age. He would also like to see an article iu 
tbese columns on the “ Care of Pets," and if he keeps his eyn 
steadily on our pages, he will see that article, b'long, 
Leonard!

E. S. ( E a s t b o u r n e ).— (1) For photos of tennis-players you 
should write to R. W. Thomas, 41, Cheapslde, E.C. 12) The 
following are two good and up-to-date books on the game:
“  Lawn Tennis," by Wllberforce, price ls„ and the volume of 
“  Lawn Tennis ’’ in the “ BadmiDton Library,” price half-a- 
guinea.

Wee Boneen.—'Yes, the yonng lady in the middle of tbs 
“  Pretty Sister ’’ page (Oct.) was the winner of the gold brooch 
—that is to say, her brother won it, and courteously handed is 
over to her.

Slllyhp Leep.—A nice little letter. Thank you, Miss 
—er—Miss—er—thank you, Miss—er—er—(very sorry—your 
name quite beats me !).

Canoeists ( P o n t e f r a c t ). — Y o u  can obtain full instructions 
from the Editor, the S k ip p e r , Clock House, Arundel Street, 
Strand, London. Send stamped envelope.

H. E. W.—Perhaps.
R.-Yes.
L. A Watson.—Tbs “ conditions" explain everything. 

Read them.
G. H. Leslie.—Your letter cheered me. Very glad yon 

appreciate our various features. Letters like yours help us in 
deciding what to have and what not to have. Your physical 
development is pro-dig-ious!

P. Cavanagh. —The portrait appeared in so many papers 
that I did not think it necessary to include it in Tee Captain. 
We have no space for the other feature you suggest.

Malsle.—Again I “ O n ly  a  g i r l  ’ ” Yon ought to be ashamed 
of yourself, Miss. Well, I suppose I must answer your ques
tion : I believe an autograph letter from Sir Henry Irving is 
worth quite 10s., but why should you wish to sell it ? Surel r 
the fact that you possess an autograph letter from such a 
great man is worth more to you than ten sordid shillings I

“ Ab Initio”—Cassell's “ Anglo-French Dictionary” will,
I think, meet jour requirements. The price is 3s. 6d.

Harry B —An excellent letter—manly, frank, to the point. 
(1) Tell ner I’m very pleased to hear of this friendship. It Is 
the sort of friendship I like to hear of. (2) You may grow 
another inch or two yet. (3) Your sleeping hours (ten to 
seven) couldn't be improved upon. (4) You are quite right nut 
to smoke.

An Egyptian Old Boy says that I “ must consecrate 
a few pages for educational and scientific lectures and studies, 
as well as for inventions and discoveries.” Anybody second 
this motion ?

Hus. Doc,—Afraid I cannot afford the space for what you 
soggest.

Sussex er.—Some time next year.
Sketcher will find some practical wrinkles for would-be 

black-and-white artists in the August number “ Editorial.”
A Very Old Boy.—Oh dear 1 if yon could see this office 

you would realise what an smouot of work all our competi
tions and features entail. At present I cannot undertake 
what you suggest.

ErroHlae—Your William III. five-shilling piece might be 
worth 10s.—it all depends upon its condition; the value of 
the bank token is Is.; the farthing, dated 1821, is worth, if in 
good condition, not more than a penny.

X. R., Junr.—Kindly remember that this is a magazine 
“ for boys and o ld  boys." The advertisement in question is 
Intended for the o ld  boys.

Boltonian.—(1) The choice of wood dependsentirely on the 
mode of construction you intend to employ. If built over 
“ shadows," thin mahogany planking will be fonnd serviceable, 
and at the same time takes a very high polish, which reduces 
surface friction, and Is preferable to paint. (2) We presume 
that the length of 2ft. given is the length over all; if so, in the 
case of a deep keel boat a beam of 4}ins. and a depth of 4Jins. 
will be fonnd snffleient. (3) The distance from the top-mast 
truck to the deck should not exceed 2ft.

Briton.—I think your best plan would be to get a “ Cyclo
style"—a rather expensive machine, but quite the best for 
duplicating copies of a publication such as yours. The 
address of the Cyclostyle Co. is 79, Gracechurch Street, E.C.

Hylda starts off in the nsaal way—'* Although I am o n ly  a  
g i r l ” She says that T h e  C a p t a i n  was recommended to her 
by a bov friend only a couple of months ago, whereupon she 
ordered all the copies from No. 1, and now she says that the 
only fault she can find is that we don't come out weekly 
instead of by the month. She concludes with love to myself 
and all the staff. Personally, being a veteran, I can, with all 
propriety, waft “ Hylda" a return messag? of the same 
quality, but as regards the staff—no, the staff is too young.
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A n x io u s.—Send stamped envelope.
Artery.—Consult a doctor. I cannot answer medical 

questions.
Dublin.—If yon write to Messrs. Hands &  Co., Numis

matists, 16, Strand, London, W.C., they will be pleased to give 
you the information you require and to value the coin you 
mention, but do not omit to enclose a stamped addressed 
envelope.

7 . G, Bristow.—Thanks for letter and cricket results.
Stewart Davenport.—Remember we go to press a long 

time ahead of publication. I cannot give my opinion a3 to 
literary quality of competitions—too busy. At your age it is 
impossible to say whether you are cut out for a litorary 
career. Write again in eight or nine years' time. Your hand
writing is capital.

R . M. ( L o n d o n , E.C.).—(1) Jackson's “ Theory and Practice 
of Handwriting," or Pitman's "business Handwriting," would 
help you to improve your caligraphy. The price of the former 
is 5s., and the latter Is. They may both be obtained, less 
the usual discount, from Messrs. Lenny, Booksellers' Row, 
Strand. (2) Write to either of the firms whose advertise
ments of model locomotives, tenders, etc., appear in our 
pages,

W. J. M. writes: “ With regard to ' D’Artagnan’s ' ques
tion as to the parent of the Vicomte de Brageilone, Atbos 
was de Brageflone’s father, which he will find definitely 
stated in several places in the * Vicomte de Brageilone ‘ ; and 
if he turns to page 118 of * Twenty Years After,' he will see 
that the Vicomte’s mother was the Duchesse de Chevreuse.”

F. K.—Thanks for your letter. We have not received any 
Bimilar communications, but if we should do so the point you 
suggest will be further considered. The statement was 
founded on the writer's personal knowledge of a large 
number of cases. Although solicitors who make a business 
of taking articled clerks, and have not much practice, may 
accept a smaller premium than the one he quoted, that does 
not affect his statement as to what is the usual premium to 
a solicitor of good standing.

C. J. P.—Glad to hear T h e  C a p t a i n  tops the tree in 
your reading club. As regards your measurements, you had 
better not trouble your head about them. Whatever size 
Nature has ordained you to be, that size you will be. Of 
course, dumb-bells and exercise wilt develop muBcle, and the 
same things will make you grow taller if Nature doesn't step 
in and say you have grown tall enough.

A School-boy and A Lover of the Light Blue are 
thanked for their charming letters. 1 am delighted to hear 
that “ A Lover of the Light Blue" managed to beguile her 
journey from Brussels so successfully w it h  T h e  C a p t a i n , 
which appears to figure prominently on most of the French 
bookstalls.

B- N. B.— S o r r y  n o  s p a c e  f o r  y o u r  v e rse s .

R. E. ( B o u r n e m o u t h ).— I t  is  r a t h e r  d ifficu lt  
c l a s s  o f  s a i l in g  B h ip  w o u l d  b e  m o s t  t o  y o u r  liking 8&£**li*  
Shipping Gazette ( t h r o u g h  a  n e w s a g e n t )  a n d * 'J '. '1 •* 
p a r t i c u la r s  t o  t h e  f i r m s  a d v e r t i s in g  f o r  a  " /a m  w 1"*  •« 
A l s o  g e t  o n e  o f  t h e  L i v e r p o o l  w e e k ly  p a p e r s  w h ?T r* “*a i ‘  
f in d  s im i la r  i n f o r m a t i o n .  ’  ere »8

P. H. Lewis.—Write the head master a polite nnt. „ 
for printed particulars. Consult “ Public School 
(2s. 6d.l. Yes, you are rather old (seventeen) to be tisnv; 
taking such a step. 1 De

One of the S lsters .-G la d  to hear we are read „  ,, 
gently at Dulwich. Have packed your suggestion m™?,,41' brain-box. “"a? to oar

Information.—Coupons for December "comm" 
bo taken out of the December number. I am always Jr® 
people this. The present system must stand until I cmS f 
of a better one. Have banded the rest of tom 
Mr. Manning Foster, who will reply to you next

M. FitzGerald —Have handed your chess nroWm i. 
the Chess Editor, who will let you know what he UUnkTSf k 
next month. ™  “  9

P- R- H. and P. S. H. will, I hope, receive attentta 
next month. Bear up till then, "P . M. H.," and “P?g ™

William the Conqueror.—A loud-sounding nime it  
a boy of ten! As to vour questions: (1] No, there iia t i 
Mrs. Fag yet, and I still have to sew my own button* an  
tedious job. when you come to think how freqnentlj tin 
come off I (2) I wish you  a Merry Christmas, and trust roe 
Majesty will not over-eat your royal self.

G. W. E. R. ( O l d  H a r r o v i a n ).— V e r y  p lea sed  to hear him 
y o u .

F. M. K .-W e  shall be publishing an article on Wincteste 
College some time in 1900, I ’m hoping.

R. W. G,—Thanks for funny extract. I have nsed it Ton 
queries shall be answered next month.

F. Percy.—Of the three businesses you mention IsbooH 
choose the iron and steel trade. However, go in forvhu 
you’re best suited for.

R . G. Dixon Addey, Ernest Wass, E  A  DiWL 
R. O. Alty, "Chess Flayer," J. A. D., Helen Woifr 
house, and ethers, are thanked for their correction! n 
my reply to "Yun-Yun.” In future all chess queries vd 
be referred to the Chess Editor, who knows a good del 
more about the game than your tired-out, badgered, ul 
worrited

O L D  FAG,

d e f i e s P * .
a r te

a-dtS btft Cot£e cfey-A^rc c  husA-j/e***’ **  
C ouA  m  w h o i o *2 /i< cd .?rh *rL

C7*em>riâ - cieUYrLcdSrrtj QvesL. dzh**\*. IS f
& n it  O M c lf in f-o n n . (Qn

7 S i t e

(An Anglo-French letter from  a Japanese reader o f T H E  CAPTAIN.)



“CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR DECEMBER.
age limit is twenty-five.

j>rtNDlTI0N8.—The Coupon on Page II. of advertise- 
l C be fastened or stuck on every competition
w"ts, ” , If this rule is disregarded the competition will 
d̂isqualified- Letters to the Editor should not be sent

|nth competitions.
The name and address of every competitor must be 

|dorly written at the top of first page of competition.
VVe trU5( to your honour to send in unaided work.

GIRLS may compete.
You may enter for as many competitions as you like 

Providing you come within the age limits), and have as 
mr.v tries as you like for each prize, but each “ try” must
ve a coupon attached to it.
In every case theJsditorTdecisionjs^finaL^and^ 

inter into cone5pondence_withjmsuccesslu1_con^

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not pins.

When competitions are to be sent on post-cards, no 
jonpons should be attached, as this is contrary to post-office 

kgulations.
Address thus Competition No.----- , “  The Captain,"

2̂, Burleigh Street, S tr a n d , L o n d o n .

Allcomj)etitions_excep^_No;_^^shoiild_reach_^is__by 
“ ember iSIET” ”

Story. A uthor’s Name.
. John Jones. 

Peter Brown.

No. 1.—Special P rize. A  “ Gramophone” 
lvalue £5 10s. Od.) will be presented to the 
leader who sends in the most correct list of the 
‘ Best Twelve Short Stories ” which have appeared 

In Th e  C a p t a in  since its commencement, up to, 
Ind including, the present number (December, 
1899). Those who missed the early numbers can 
brder them through their newsagent, or direct 
Irora the publisher, post free, 9d. Likewise, Vol. I 
iiay be had for Gs.

This competition will be decided like the 
[English Team for Australia ” one, i.e., by vote. 
pch short story named will receive one mark, 
Ni when it has been found how many marks 
r™ story has got, the lists will be gone through 
Fib the conipetitor who has the “ Best 
fwaive Short Stories” in the most correct order

receive the “ Gramophone.” Send lists in
aus

L L "?W"  fo llo w in g  T w e lv e  S h o r t  S t o r i e s ,  in  
fiw  °' meru, to be the best th a t h a v e  a p p e a r e d  i n  T h e  
auTiis since if* com m encem ent.

(1) Mrs. Smith’s Little B oy
(2) Red, W hite and Blue ...

Etc., etc.
_ Age limit: Twenty-five. Last day for sending 
in (to give foreign and Colonial readers a chance), 
January 16, 1900.

[N o t e .— This Special Competition gives everybody a 
chance, as a small boy can draw up a list of tales just as 
well as a big one. Send as many lists as you like, but see  
that a  coupon is  attached to each l is t ’  As this competition 
runs for two months, you can attach either the December 
or January coupon to your list.]

No. 2.— ,£1 I s . Od. for the best poetical extract 
on “ Glory.” Age lim it: Twenty-five.

[Competitors should take care not to send in any extracts 
which have already appeared in our poetry pages.]

No. 3 .— 10s. 6d. for the best piece of serious 
verse (original, of course) describing “ A Charge of 
Cavalry.” Poem must not exceed twenty lines. 
Age lim it: Twenty-five.

No. 4 .— £ 1  Is . Od. for the best solution of the 
chess problem which you will find on page 287. 
Age lim it: Twenty.

No. 5.— 10s. 6d. for the best drawing of “ A  
Boy Running.” Age l imit: Eighteen.

No. 6.— 15 s. Od. for the best “ Story Told 
by a War-Horse.” (Not to exceed 400  words.) 
Age l imit: Seventeen.

No. 7.— 10s. 6d. for the best list of “ Contrary 
Proverbs,” such as :—

“  Strike while the iron’s hot.”
“  Second thoughts are best.”

Age l imit: Fifteen.

No. 8.— 10s. 6d. for the best map showing the 
course of the River Nile. Age limit: Thirteen.

No. 9.— 7s. 8d. for the best “ Letter to the Old 
F ag” on “ My Favourite Lessons.” Age lim it: 
Eleven.

No. 10.— 5s. Od. Same subject Age lim it: 
Nine.
[ E d i t o r i a l  N o t e .—Consolation Prizes will be awarded in 

every competition—age being taken into consideration.]

War-Horse (I04.): “ Apple, sir? Thank you, kindly,
sir. I w i l l  have just a little one. Tell you all about---- •
Well, I’ll try, sir. It was like this---- ”

—f ride Competition No. 6).



Results of October Competitions.
No> I.—Best Poetical Extract on “ Christmas."
W inner of is. : John M. Macfarlane, 34, West 

End Park Street. Glasgow. .
A Consolation Prize (Vol. I. of The Captain) has 

■ been awarded to: Rupert Granville Harrop, "T h e  
Orange." Holinwood, Oldham.

Honourable Mention : M. de R. Philip, Henry 
Sharpies. Frank T. Phillips, William Armstrong, Helen K. 
Watts, Joan Thomas, Owen Chitty, Ellen P. Claydon. 
Gertrude Argyle, G. R. Howell-John, Ida Oppenheim, 
Arthur Gardiner, Ethel Grigg, Madeline Mather, C. Topley, 
H. Terry, Edith Gow, Kate C. Lovelock, Edward Allen, 
1-. A. Taylor, D. S. Robertson, George A. Armstrong, A. 
F. Morrison, Barbara Stranack, D. M. Watts, W . H. Mills, 
Janie Gillespie, E. Onless, Edith Hillier, Helen C. Tancock, 
and those who sent familiar extracts from Shakespeare, 
Scott, and Tennyson too numerous to mention.

No. II.—Che»» Problem.
W inner of £1 i s . : Arthur S. Arnold, 143, Wright 

Street, Small Heath, Birmingham.
Consolation Prizes (Vol. I. of The Captain) have 

been awarded to : John Smalpage Staniforth, "Home- 
dale," Pattison Road, Child’s Hill, London, N .W .; and 
Ernest Osborne Tancock, Little Waltham, Chelms
ford.

Honourable Mention : A, H. Davidson, C. Harte, 
J. F. Hay, A. J. Head, L. Larquet, E. Wass, G. Walker, 
R. G. Weil, A. C. Harrison, C. B. Joyner, C. D. Hannah, 
W . Hayward, T , Walker, N. J. Chignell, W . Kaye, H. 
Burton, J. Lowdon, R. C. Jennings, H. G. Philpot, E. H. 
Cable, H. J. Cudmore, R. G. D. Addcy, G, W . Chambers, 
D. Roome, P. Wilkins, M. Fitz-Gerald,

(More than two hundred competitors did not send all 
possible solutions. Several others were disqualified for not 
complying with conditions.)

No. Ill__8tamp Design* Competition.
W inners of Stamp Albums ; Ernest Redman, 16, All 

Souls' Road, Haley Hill, Halifax, Yorkshire; and H. D, 
DiXON, Penarth, Truro, Cornwall.

W inners of Stamp Packets Burdette Johnson, 
2755a , Lafayette Ave, St. Louis, Missouri, U S.A.; K. E. 
Cooper, "H ead Master's," Harrow; Gordon Browne, 
42, Halcombe Street, Belfast; G. A. Voule, Amsterdam, 
Hcrrcngracht, 540, Holland.

No. IV.—Beat Design or Idea for Advertising 
THE CAPTAIN.

W inner of £ 1 is .: Fred Meredith, 112 , Grayshott 
Road, Lavender Hill, S.W .

Consolation Prizes (Vol. I. of T he Captain) have 
been awarded to : Arthur C. Beach, ioo, Cowley Road, 
Brixton, S.W . ; and H. K er-Fox, Denstone College, 
Uttoxeter, Staffordshire.

Honourablf. Mention: Sam Flower Brooks. W. 
Bridge, Rupert G. Rogers, C. G. C King, Percy R. Green, 
J. W. Hicks, Gordon McVoy, G. A. Warren, W. ]. 
Hamilton Hunter, J. H. Moat, Jennie Clasper, A. D. Pipe, 
Hubert Townsend, F. G. Bristow, A. E. Luckyer, E. A. 
Duncan, Philip Hughes, H, Thomas, R. K . Brown.

No. V. Best List o f Nick-names of Famous 
Men.

W inners o f  i o s . 6d. each : J. G. Ritchie, the 
Grammar School, Co. Down, Ireland ; and John B. Edgar, 
"Ashton," Lockerbie, N.B.

Consolation Prizes (Vol. I. of The Captain) h 
been awarded t o : Annie McDonald, Th* gZ?  
Southall, Middlesex; and James McDonald Finuvsm 
"  The Manse," Burntisland. '

H o n o u r a b le  M en t io n  : Charles Leigh, Thomas bit, 
Jones, Lilian R. Ormiston, William Whittaker R ! 
Brown, and Fred Robertson. ’ ’ j

No. VI.—Best Drawing from Life of "A  Head” ;
T he Prize of is. has been divided between: Rose 

M. Gardener, "  Bertram House," Sidcup, Kent- and 
Maud Centaro, i i , Viale Macchiavelli, Florence, Italj.

Consolation Prizes (Vol. I. of The Captain) hut 
been awarded to : C. Strange, H.M.S. B ritannia, Dan- 
mouth ; D. Newill, " The Homestead,” Winchester; and 
H ilda E. Miller, "  Ormidale," Somerset Road, Nn 
Barnet.

Honourable Mention : G. H. Cox, G. A. Hids, 
Kathleen Rogers, Constance Davis, A. McHuraith, C. E. 
Stewart. A. McCallum, A, N. Sutherland, Arthur E. Hibfct
H. Clayton-Smith. Jean M. Thistlethwaite, Elsa Hedtte 
wick, Gerald Leake, N. Keir, E. H. Timmins, Harold Ker
shaw, Olive M. Mankin.

No. VII.—Best List o f Spelling Mistake*.
T he Prize of t is. has been divided between: Charles 

H ill. 29, Mint, Exeter: W illiam Angus, 59, Bhlmoral 
Place, Aberdeen ; and Dorothy M. Falkner, " Mon 
House,’’ Grand Parade, Portsmouth.

No. VIII.—Handwriting Competition. (AgetM: 
Fourteen.)

W inners of 5s. each : May L il ia n  Colwell, “ Glo- 
dyming," Talbot Road, Highgate, N. ; T. S. 0 . Watkixl 
South Eastern College, Ramsgate; Bertram Jams 
Crater, 20, St Mary’s Road, Walthamstow; E. Bavtiw,
*' Sussex House,” 61, Highbury New Park, London, N.

Consolation Prizes (Vol. I. of The Captain) hre 
been awarded to : Reginald Anderson, Infant Orphu 
Asylum, Wanstead, Essex ; and Jack Moss, 26, Wallm 
Road, Canonbury, N.

H o n o u r a b le  M e n tio n  : H. R. Woodhead, Ja«i 
Walker, Alfred Ernest, A. J. Shore, Gwendolen Bradddi.

. Martha Longmire, S. H. Coleman, T. J. Coom.
N o, IX.—H a n d w r i t in g  C o m p e titio n . (Age h®*- 

Twelve.)
W inners of 5s. f.ach : Nor ah Ward, Beech D* 

Macciesfield ; W illiam Burrell, 2. Granby Pkoe.H 
head, Glasgow; H. GARDINER, 48. Bolingbrokc Grow 
Wandsworth Common, S.W. ; and H. L. WATKINS. 
Tivoli Road, Crouch End, N.

Consolation Prizes (Vol. I. of The Captain) 
been awarded to: Stella Mary Maxwell, 3,tu) , 
Park, Liverpool; and Harold Prick, 10, Paignton 
Birmingham. ^

Honourable M en tio n : Eveline Wannell, 
Jephcott, Edgar Owen, Nina Kirby, Noelle Aldndge.
^ No, X. — Handwriting C o m p e tit io n . (Age

W inners of 2s. 6d. each : Hilda Margaret 
56, Finsbury Park Road. London, N. ; R • ' PHJV ,NÎ p 
Wellesley Street, Shelton. Stoke-on-Trent; ,RT. ‘ jOt 
SON, "  Glenburn Hall,’’ Jedburgh ; WALTER A  ‘
122, Greyhound Lane, Streatham, S.W. ^

Consolation Prizes (Vol. I. of T iif, Rad
been awarded to ; Eric Macintosh. 29. cajiiiai
Bedford ; and Ian S. Clarke, Kinsleary, Nairn,



HOW TO GET TO PRETORIA
A SO U TH  AFRICAN

B y  H e n r y  E .

WAR PROBLEM.

D u d e n e y .

Place the point of your pencil at Capetown, and show what route you would take your regiment in 
or er to reach Pretoria, after visiting as many of the towns as possible.

Vou cannot travel across country except by the imaginary railways, nor may you visit the same 
town twice.

to °^er a r̂*ze Jo1 Is- °d- f°r the best solution of this problem. Simply send a list of the 
in the order visited, and state at the top of your letter the town or towns that you have found 

10 leave out of your route. Competitions should lie addressed to "  SPHINX," T he 
Tain, l2' Buileigh Street, Strand, London, VV.C,, and should be received not later than Jan. 16th.



[■ See back o f this portrait fo r  “  War Puzzle?']



By the Editor.

Who has not heard of “  Sphinx,” which his 
name in real life is Henry E. Dudeney? Who 
has not pored over the puzzles of this modern 
magician? Who has not racked his brains to 
discover the why and the wherefore of the 
knotty problems he sets forth week by week 
and month by month ?

Mr. Dudeney is acknowledged to be the 
master puzzle- 
maker of the age, 
and, as The Cap
tain insists on 
having the best of 
everything, I have 
cornered Mr.
Dudeney, and I 
have cro ss-ex 
amined him, and 
1 have extracted 
from him an assort
ment of his best 
Paazles for the de
lectable bewilder- 
mentof my read ers.

Subscribers to 
Tit-Bits (The Cap
tain’s big brother) 

many other 
Publications have

*3een Tying Their brains into knots in 
M n VOUrs to Set level with his P°sers-

broth ^udeney has fairly beaten all his 
a xpn Pû ^e'makers— he stands out to-day, 
Them/ ^U tver> yards and yards above all of

*s  a  h i t  o f  a  g i a n t — n o t  t h e  
supDOto K’S te ^ ’ h l e a r y - e y e d  i n d i v i d u a l  y o u  w o u l d

H e  i s  t a l l  a n d  b i g - s h o u l d e r e d ,  b l u f f  a n d  b r e e z y  
i n  m a n n e r ,  a  h e a r t y  s o u l ,  a n d  a  c a p i t a l  f e l l o w .

H e  is  f o r t y  y e a r s  o f  a g e — j u s t  w h e n  a  h e a l t h y  
m a n ’ s  b r a i n  i s  s u p p o s e d  t o  b e  m o s t  f e r t i l e — a n d  
l i v e s  a w a y  d o w n  i n  S u r r e y ,  a m o n g  t h e  g r e e n  
f i e l d s .  A n d  h e  d o e s n ’ t  c o m e  u p  t o  t o w n  o f t e n e r  
t h a n  h e  c a n  h e l p .  W h e n  h e  d o e s ,  i t  i s  t o  t a k e  
o n  s u n d r y  d o u g h t y  o p p o n e n t s  a t  t h e  B r i t i s h

C h e s s  C l u b — a n d  
p e r c h a n c e  b e a t  
t h e m .

A s  t o  h i s  b e g i n 
n i n g s — w e l l ,  a s  a  
v e r y  s m a l l  i n f a n t  
h e  u s e d  t o  f i x  a  
g l a s s y  e y e  o n  t h e  
h i r e d  g i r l ,  a n d  a s k  
h e r  h o w  m a n y  
b e a n s  s h e  w o u l d  
s u p p o s e  m a d e  f i v e .  
O r  h e  w o u l d  a w a k e  
h i s  f a t h e r  i n  t h e  
s m a l l  h o u r s  ( h a v i n g  
c l i m b e d  o u t  o f  h i s  
c r i b  f o r  t h a t  p u r 
p o s e )  a n d  d e m a n d  
w h a t  n u m b e r  o f  
h e r r i n g s  h e  c o u l d  
o b t a i n  f o r  a  s h i l l i n g  

i f  o n e  a n d  a - h a l f  c o s t  t h r e e  h a l f p e n c e !
C h a f f i n g l y  o p e n i n g  m y  i n t e r v i e w  i n  t h i s  w a y ,  

I  a s k e d  M r .  D u d e n e y  w h e n  h e  r e a l l y  did b e g i n  
t o  p u z z l e - m a k e .

“  I t  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  a t  a  v e r y  e a r l y  a g e , ”  s a i d  
h e ,  “  f o r  I  d i s t i n c t l y  r e m e m b e r  a s k i n g  m y s e l f ,  
w h e n  b e i n g  k e p t  w a i t i n g  i n  t h e  p e r a m b u l a t o r  
w h i l e  t h e  n u r s e  w a s  a p p a r e n t l y  g i v i n g  a r m y  
i n s t r u c t i o n s  t o  a  t a l l  s o l d i e r  i n  t h e  p a r k ,  * Why
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can't I  push this thing 
along itnth my 07vn hands 
w h ile  sea ted ? ’ T h e  
a r t i c l e s  t h a t  i n t e r e s t e d  m e  
m o s t  i n  t h e  t o y  s h o p  w e r e  
t h e  m e c h a n i c a l  p u z z l e s ,  
a n d  w h e n  I  w a s  o n l y  
a b o u t  n i n e  y e a r s  o l d  .  
s e v e r a l  o f  m y  l i t t l e  p o s e r s  
a p p e a r e d  i n  a  b o y s ’ p a p e r .
I  c a n  o n l y  s a y  t h a t  d u r i n g  
a l l  m y  l i f e  m y  i n t e r e s t  in  
t h e  s u b j e c t  a s  a  f a s c i n a t 
i n g  h o b b y  h a s  n e v e r  
f l a g g e d .

“ B u t , ”  I  i n t e r r u p t e d ,
“  h a v e  y o u  d e v o t e d  t h e  
w h o l e  o f  y o u r  l i f e ,  f r o m  
y o u r  y o u t h  u p ,  t o  t h e  
m a n u f a c t u r i n g  o f p u z z l e s ? ”

“ O h ,  d e a r ,  n o !  I n  
e a r l y  l i f e  I  e n t e r e d  t h e  
C i v i l  S e r v i c e ,  b u t  t h e  m o n o 
t o n o u s  c h a r a c t e r  o f  t h e  w o r k  
p r o v e d  v e r y  w e a r i s o m e ,  a n d  
i n  t i m e  I  b e c a m e  a  L o n d o n  
j o u r n a l i s t ,  a n d  e d i t e d  t w o  o r  
t h r e e  d i f f e r e n t  p u b l i c a t i o n s ,  
b e s i d e s  c o n t r i b u t i n g  t o  a  h o s t  
o f  o t h e r s .  I  w a s  a l s o  f o r  
s e v e r a l  y e a r s  o T g a n i s t  o f  a  
p r o m i n e n t  L o n d o n  c h u r c h ,  
a n d  h a v e  w r i t t e n  m u s i c . ”

“  H o w e v e r  —  t h e  p u z z l e ’s  
t h e  t h i n g .  L e t ’ s  s t a r t  f r o m  t h e  
b e g i n n i n g  I n  y o u r  y o u t h ,

A JJ

n  ^  3 <

%■ ' i 'iJ* ^

Photograph by  e n t r a n c e  h a x x , “  e i t t l e w i o k  m e a d o w ." ® e o '  tteumee,Ui

what was the state of thtifc 
puzzle market ? ”

“  When I was a boy that j 
were only about a dozetreallj 
distinctive puzzles that ami 
my way, and the solutions of | 
perhaps ten of these I found J 
to be incorrect. For example, 
there is the well-known ‘ lial 
Puzzle ’ : Four men built tbd 
cottages round the sides ojii 
lake, and then four rich m I 
built mansions at the back tj I 
the cottages. Here is a sketch J 

of the thing. The pufllej 
was to show how the ridi 
men might build as shat j 
a wall as possible, so» 
to shut out the poor m® 1 
from the lake. I lu’j 
shown the line of the™ | 
as it is always given,* 
the answer is quite uic®‘ 
rect. Then there is »  

old digital problem:*
3  4 5  6 ?  S  9: 1
few  arithmetical sip6 1 
p o ssib le  between /*»« 
figures so that T I 
equal too. Thesobtjf 
t h a t  i s  u s u a l ly  
i + 24-3 + 4 + 5 + 6+L | 
( 8  x  9 )  =  i o o . . b “ l  ■ ’  
c o r r e c t  a n s w e r  s

t i o n  o n e
Photograph by THE HALL, "U TX LEW IO X  MEADOW.” Geo. Newnei, Ltd. Place sixteen court*

/



A CHAT WITH THE PUZZLE KING. 3'7

i a my on the table that they shall form as 
many lines as possible with four counters in every 
u j  The answer they used to give me was that 
the puzzle was a ‘ catch,’ for all you had to do

Photograph by
THE STUDY OP THE PUZZLE KING.

was to arrange the counters in the form of a 
square, when you would get ten such lines. 
This is, of course, obviously ridiculous, and 
‘miles off’ the correct answer.”

“ But there were always plenty of word 
puzzles, were there not ? ”

“ You mean acrostics, charades, buried words, 
and similar things. True, but I always had a 
contempt for these as being rather babyish. 
Dozens of them may be made easily by any
body in an hour, and there is no satisfaction to 
he derived from solving them. A puzzle should 
generally contain some little principle, trick, or 
winkle,’ which in a great many cases may 
P̂pen to prove unexpectedly useful in the 

every-day affairs of life. Still, one has produced 
ew special things in this direction. For 

sample, perhaps my seven-letter Word Square 
not been beaten. Have you ever seen one 

more than six letters ? Here it is■t ••p _
”̂ llc abbey woods were decked with

Bw r ' h fifth i no trouble reckoned ;
Who *he meats and seventh which every man
Thtr, mm t0 feast ^as f i ret since time began. 
Who'fmiwA a ustea,* y  across the wall,
And ™  ‘t?  Plate and jewels, cash and all,
He 6 j  ?01 and bis monks have dined, 
iin ’ and leaves no trace or clue behind.

u there is one letter puzzle that interested

me a good deal. It is the well-known one— to 
make a sentence out of the letters of the alpha 
bet, using them all once and as few additional 
letters as possible. When I was a boy the 

record sentence was ‘Pack 
my box with five dozen 
liquor jugs.' This con
tains the complete alpha
bet and six additional 
letters— one ‘ e,’ two ‘ i’s,’ 
two ‘ o’s,’ and a ‘ u.’ But 
let some of your boys try 
to beat this sentence: 
*Blowzy frights vex and 

jum p quick.' This, it will 
be seen, requires only an 
additional ‘ i ’ and ‘ u ’—  
two letters.”

“ Were puzzles your 
sole hobby as a boy ? ”

“  Well, I made, in ad
dition to a large number 
of mechanical puzzles, 
some working models, 
conjuring apparatus, a 
Punch and Judy show, 
etc., and when I was still 
a youth I gave a public 
entertainment in the coun
try in aid of local charities. 
It included an original 

pianoforte monologue, a few absurd performances 
on a fiddle, some conjuring tricks, and a ventri-

Geo. Isewnes, L t d >

THE EIGHT EAT BOYS.

loquial sketch. It was, I believe, a success, but 
then, you know, country audiences are very 
tolerant, and mine was exceedingly so. Every 
coniuring trick is, of course, a puzzle, and
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ventriloquism itself is merely a trick in the per
spective of sounds— an aural illusion.”

“ Were you ever successful as a competitor?” 
“ As a boy I used to enter any interesting 

competitions that came under my notice in 
magazines and newspapers, and won a good 
many prizes. O f late years I have, of course, 
confined myself to the inventive side of puzzlc- 
dom, with the exception of a competition a 
few years ago in connection with the New 
York Chess Association, which was open to 
the world. A  prize was offered for the first 
correct solution of Loyd’s great ‘ Souvenir 
Chess Problem ’ in fifty moves, and I was 
successful in ‘ lifting ’ the prize (as Sir Thomas 
Lipton would say) for the old country.”

“  You must have a rather wide acquaintance 
with the world’s puzzles, Mr. Dudeney?”

“ During the whole course of my life I do 
not think I have ever intentionally allowed a 
good puzzle to pass me unnoticed; and I 
always make it a rule to probe these things 
to the very bottom— to get right down to bed 
rock, as we say— and so learn all that is to 
be known about them. Simply to get the 
solution of a puzzle never satisfied me. There 
are some puzzles that I have had under 
examination at intervals for ten years and am 
still investigating. Some of my own have taken 
two or three years to perfect”

“  Will you enable me to show my boys some 
of your favourite productions in the puzzle 
lin e?” I asked.

“ Well, it would be rather difficult to say which 
are my favourites. You see, a just father tries 
to love all his children equally, though it is

only natural, perhaps, that he prefers the good 
ones to the bad. And, as my puzzles run into 
a good many hundreds, I fear I must have pro. 
pounded some dreadfully bad ones in my timt 
Perhaps, instead of hunting up my favourites, it 
will be better if I give you a few of my posers 
that seem likely to especially interest your bovs, 
if they have not already seen them. My most 
widely known arithmetical puzzle is, I think a 
little one in farthings. Find a sum of money in 
pounds, shillings, and pence that may be reduced 
correctly to farthings by simply removing the dot! 
that separate the pounds from  the shillings and 
the shillings from  the pence. Thus, f^io :ioy 
would be io, 10 7  farthings; but this is not conect, 
because the amount really represents 10,108 
farthings.

“  The ‘ Eight Fat Boys ’ is an easy moving- 
counters puzzle. A  school-master had in his 
school eight boys who were grooving so fat tint 
he decided on a way o f giving them more exerdst. 
There were nine class-rooms communicating with 
one another. (Let me make you a'ketch.) Hi 
first o f a ll placed one boy in each of the outside 
rooms, as I  have shown, each boy havifg a 
number on his back. Before the boys were allowed 
to sit down to dinner they had to so arrange 
themselves by moving one at a time from room to 
room until their numbers added up the same sum 

in each o f the three rows, three columns, and two 
diagonals. I f  two boys were ever in the same 
room together they had to begin all over again. 
One o f the boys was fond o f magic squares, and 
he worked out the shortest possible way toperjom 
the trick. What were the moves1

“  Here is a little geometrical puzzle that wi 
repay the solving —  ‘ The Moon Problem’ 
Divide the crescent into the fesvest possible pitta

THE HAT-PF.CJ PUZZLE-
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four moves, every peg throughout being always 
in line with at least one hat Tell your readers 
to try to solve this puzzle on their chess-boards 
with pawns or draughts.

“  Here is another little puzzle that they may 
try the same way. It is called ‘ A  Problem in 
Mosaics.’ I  have to pave a square piece o f floor 
ing in the simple design I  have shown. The black 
or shaded tiles are already placed, as are also two 
special tiles at the bottom corners bearing coats oj 
arms. We are only concerned with the sixty-two 
white spaces, into which tiles have to be inserted. 
B u t the only tiles that I  possess are Violet, Red, 
Yelloio, Green, Orange, Purple, White, and Blue, 
and the puzzle is simply th is: to insert as many of 
these tiles as possible so that a ll the colours in any 
row, column, or diagonal line shall be different. 
What is the greatest number of tiles that can be

A PROBLEM IN MOSAICS.

that will fit together and form  a perfect square. 
This curious problem has greatly interested a 
large number of my readers, and the solution is 
astonishingly simple —  when you know how it 
is done. The cow is a mere ornament, like the 
curl in a pig’s tail.

“In the case of my ‘ Hat-peg Puzzle,’ strange as 
it may seem, there is practically only one solution 
possible. On a certain w all were fixed  sixty- 
four hat-pegs, as shown in this sketch. I t  w ill 
be seen that the five hats are so placed that they 
are all in line with one another, and that every 
peg is in a straight tine (either horizontally, 
vertically or diagonally) with at least one o f the 
hats. The puzzle is to remove one of the hats 
to another peg so that still every peg shall be in 
line with a hat, then move a second hat under 
similar conditions, then a third hat. and finally a 
fourth hat. After the fourth move no hat must be

THE BUN PUZZLE.

to »ML*tH.anot*ler kat- Remember, the point is 
8 e “ats out of line with each other in

FOUR PRINCEB PUZZLE.

placed, and how should they be arranged? I 
have inserted the first row of tiles, and perhaps 

some of your young readers can carry on the 
work.

“  You might also give your readers this 
little ‘ Bun Puzzle’ that I gave out a short 
time ago ; I think it can hardly fail to interest 
them : Divide the three buns amongst fou r  
boys so that each boy may have an exactly equal 
share and there shall be as few  pieces as pos
sible. It sounds easy enough, does it not ? 
I wonder whether many of them can do i t  
O f course, the buns must be supposed to be 
of equal thickness throughout, and of equal 
thickness to each other.” '

“ Perhaps you will kindly give me a good 
tough nut for our advanced arithmeticians ? ” 

“  Well, I would recommend them to have 
a try at my ‘ Four Princes Puzzle.’ The 

dominions o f a certain Eastern monarch formed 
a perfectly square tract o f country. The king
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discovered that his four sons were not only plotting 
against each other, but were in secret rebellion 
against himself. A fter consulting with his advisers 
he decided not to exile the princes, but to confine 
them to the fo u r corners o f the country, where 
each was given a triangular territory o f equal 
area, beyond the boundaries o f  which they would 
pass at the cost o f their lives. Now the royal 
surveyor found him self confronted by great 
natural difficulties owing to the wild character 
o f the country. The result was that, while each 
was given exactly the same area, the fou r tri
angular districts were a ll o f different shapes, 
somavhat in the manner o f this sketch.

“ The puzzle is to give the three measure
ments for each of the four districts in whole

numbers. You may use miles, furlongs, or yanU 
but must keep to one measure only. tyjj 
this puzzle appeared in Tit-Bits only four person 
solved it, and three of these were wranglers, [t 
is a curious fact that up to the time of its 
publication it had been repeatedly stated, fro® 
Montucla downwards, that more than three 
different right-angled triangles of equal area 
could not be found in whole numbers. The 
solution I gave was not the smallest possible, so 
those who saw that answer may like to try to 
find one in smaller dimensions.”

[Mr Henry Dudeney will be glad to receive solutions tf 
the puzzles in this interview, and will publish the names of 
the best puzzle-solvers. Age limit: Twenty-five (class 1 
twenty (class II.); sixteen (class III.). Volumes will be 
awarded as prizes.]

[We shall give Mr. Dudeney’s solutions to his puzzles in T he Captain  later on.]

THE CHRISTMAS CRACKER.

W h e t h e r  the chief attraction of the Christmas 
cracker lies in its dainty external appearance, or 
its amorous motto, or the cap or toy to be found 
inside, or even the part that “ cracks,” or all four 
combined, it is not easy to say, as, somehow or 
other, the cracker has come to be recognised as 
quite an indispensable aid to merriment at this 
festive season of the year.

Crackers, like most other things, have sprung 
from very small beginnings, and those that de
lighted our grandfathers were very feeble affairs 
compared with what now brighten the windows 
of the grocery stores. As a rule they simply 
consisted of small screwed-up pieces of brightly 
coloured paper containing a strangely spelt and 
not particularly rhythmical “ rhyme.” In those 
days the part that cracks and makes your sister 
(or somebody else’s) shut her eyes and turn aside 
her head in terror, lest it may contain more than 
its proper allowance of fulminating j»owder, had 
not then been invented.

Crackers seem so linked together with the cele
bration of Christmas that few indeed of us realise 
the amount of money and forethought expended 
on their preparation throughout the year. Very 
early indeed are the ideas thought out for the 
coming season’s novelties, and when these have 
been definitely decided upon the artists and motto 
writers axe kept busy for several months working 
them out till, at length, the actual construction of 
the crackers themselves commences. Every indi

vidual cracker is the outcome of the skill, not of 
one, but of many busy workers, all of whom ire 
specialists in their own particular line. One will 
slip in the cracking part— its technical name a 
“ detonator”— and then pass it on to her nei$- 
hour, who, in the twinkling of an eye, twists up 
some paper over a smalt tube, and hands it on to 
the next girl to insert the cap, or toy, or whatever 
it may b e ; and in this manner the cracker quickly 
travels down the room, growing more and more 
recognisable to the spectator every time it changes 
hands, until at last it .joins the many thousands of 
others awaiting package.

Over one thousand people are employed all tie 
year round by one big firm of cracker makes 
alone, and some fourteen million crackers 
annually disposed of. The toys and nick-nacks 
they contain are collected from all parts of the 
world, though it must be confessed that most of 
the “ jewellery” hails from Birmingham.

From time to time some very curious crackers 
have been manufactured .to suit the special re
quirements of certain customers, and Messrs, loo 
Smith A’ Co. have quite a little museum of the6 
cracker freaks. The biggest cracker eTer”v  
was 7ft. long, and used by the late L
in one of the Drury Lane pantomimes, whilst 
smallest cracker in the world cost its pure # 
£400. I t  was just 4in. long, and contain ̂  _ 
beautiful little ring set with pearls, taking 
six months to design and construct.
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THE NEW YEAR.

R ing out, wild bells, to the wild sky, 
The flying cloud, the frosty light, 
The year is dying in the night ; 

Ring out, wild bells, and let him die.
Ring out the old, ring in the new, 

Ring, happy bells, across the snow, 
The year is going, let him go ;

Ring out the false, ring in the true.
T ennyson.

Orphan hours, the year is dead,
Come and sigh, come and weep, 

Merry hours smile instead,
For the year is but asleep.

See, it smiles as it is sleeping,
Mocking your untimely weeping.
As an earthquake rocks a corse,

In its coffin in the clay,
So white Winter, that rough nurse, 

Rocks the dead cold year to-day. 
Solemn hours ! Wail aloud,
For your mother in her shroud.
January grey is here,

Like a sexton by her grave ; 
February bears the bier,

March with grief doth howl and rave; 
And April weeps— but, O ye hours! 
Follow with May’s fairest flowers.

Shelley.
• • • • « •

•  *  *

Year in, year out, the days roll on,
The blossoms come when snows are gone; 
A  while to sow, a while to reap,
A little play, and a little sleep.
Something to lose, and much to win,
And still at the end— year out, year in.

/ C lifton B ingham.

From sounds of merry bells,
Breaking the midnight silence with their ringing, 
From hymns borne upward which glad lips are 

singing, ,
From where the New Year’s song in beauty 

swells,
I turn and whisper a soft prayer for thee, 
And for thy sake ask what the year shall be.

M. Farningham.

I grieve not with the moaning wind, 
As if a loss befell,

Before me, even as behind,
God is, and all is well.

A  guid New Year to ane an’ a’,
A n’ mony may ye see,

An’ during a’ the years to come,
Oh, happy may ye b e !

An’ may ye ne’er hae cause to mourn 
T o sigh or shed a tear; ’

T o  ane an’ a’, both great an’ sma’,
A  hearty guid New Y ear!

P . L ivingstone,

New Year coming on apace,
What have you to give me ? 

Bring you scathe, or bring you grace, 
Face me with an honest face ;

You shall not deceive m e:
Be it good or ill, be it what you will,
It needs shall help me on my road,
My rugged way to heaven, please God.

C h r is t in a  R ossetti.

Still on— as silent as a ghost!
Seems but a score of days, all told,

Or but a month or two at most,
Since our last New Year’s song we troll’d, 
And lo ! that New Year now is old. 

And here we stand to say “ Good-bye!” 
Brief words, and yet, we scarce know why, 
They bring a moisture to the eye,

And to the heart some quakes and aches 
We speak them very tenderly,
With half a sob and half a sigh, > 
Old Year, good-bye ! Old Year, good-bye'

Burleigh.

The Old Year’s long campaign is oer, 
Behold a new begun !

Not yet is closed the holy war,
Not yet the triumph won.

Not yet the end, not yet repose;
We hear our Captain say,

“  Go forth again to meet your foes,
Y e children of the day.”

• • * » • •

Farewell Old Year— the New is here, 
Hope fares to meet it singing;

What perfect hours, what fruit, "hat ,k 
Its hidden hands are bringing!

Shed we no tear for this dead year> 
Whose ways were paved with sorr > > 

’Tis fled away— ’tis yesterday,
And life begins to-morrow ' ^git.

W h it t ie r .





Pictures by S tew a rt Browne.

ZA C H  W A L K E R  was of a scientific turn, 
and had been reading about the micro
organisms that are held to exist in all 

living tissues, and in a high degree to condition 
their existence. H e had read, too, that nearly 
every species of matter had its special bacillus, 
as such organisms are called, and that these 
creatures have the power of transmitting the 
conditions of such matter to beings with which 
they are associated.

He had heard, for instance, of the cholera 
bacillus, and of that connected with the pro
pagation of consumption. H e had read, too, in 
the medical papers, of the diseases that are 
contracted from licking postage stamps, through 
handling dirty coin, through reading novels 
from the public libraries, and— still more horrible 
to think of— from kissing. As regards the latter, 
Zach had resolved that he would, in future, kiss 
no more babies, and only a few of the nicer 
sort of girls, for fear of the consequences !

It will be seen Zach did his best to profit by 
what he read. But he did more than that. 
Being of a speculative turn, he imitated the 
editors of medical journals, and tried to discover 
new bacilli.

During the holidays, indeed, he hit upon 
something quite novel in that line. His grand
mother, being short-sighted, could read with 
difficulty. But she was exceedingly fond of a 
certain old book of sermons, wdiich Zach could 
not bear, but which he was required to read to 
her every evening. True, he was given a trifle 
by the old lady for his trouble, but he did not 
consider it sufficient, and would gladly have got 
out of the infliction if he had known how. He 
had tried several expedients to that end, but 
hitherto with indifferent success.

Finally, however, towards the end of the 
holidays, he scored something of a success. 
Reading one evening to his grandmother, he 
yawned so much that the old lady asked him if 
he found reading to her very disagreeable.

“ Oh, no, grandm a!” said he. “ I'like it 
Only, you know, there are so many of those 
beastly microbes in these old books, and they 
get into your eyes and make you sleepy. In 
time, too,” he added, a very happy thought 
occurring to him, “  the tissues of the eye become 
so full of them that you go short sighted, if not 
completely blind.”

“  Dear, d ear! ” exclaimed the old lady, who 
had never heard of such things before. “ What 
are they like ? ” r

“ They are quite invisible to the naked eye.’ 
Zach made answer ; “ and so small that millions 
of them could live on a pin’s head. They cause 
all kinds of diseases— consumption, rheumatism, 
and no end of things, but they begin by making 
you tired and sleepy.” ,

“  Don’t they get into the b o y s ’ books you read 
so diligently?” grandmother questioned.

“ No ; it’s only the beastly old books they P 
into,” Zach replied. “  They can’t live in boy 
books— at least, not well,” he added. ,

The old lady was surprised to hear this, 
her grandson proposed that they should 
the matter. As grandma was willing,  ̂
Zach’s favourite stories was fetched, ' 
proceeded to read it aloud with so muc ^ 
and with such peals of laughter, that t e 
lady could not help a chuckle now and 

The two were in one of their most '^ llDoa, 
outbursts when Zach’s “ mater” aPPear̂ L̂ ed! 
the scene, and was naturally much 
at what she saw. A  great deal more surp
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however, she became on learning from grand
mother that it arose from the fact that Zachariah 
had found a book with “  no microbes on it,” 
as she explained the matter.

The reading was shortly after concluded, and 
the young experimenter retired. He had barely, 
entered upon his first dream, however, ere he 
was startled by a loud guffaw from below stairs.

He knew it was his 
father’s laugh, but he 
did not realise that it 
was occasioned by his 
mother’s description of 
their hopeful son’s ruse 
to substitute one of 
iis own books for his 
grandma’s favourite  
volume. His father’s 
comment was : “  The 
youngster evidently has 
no microbes on him.”

But during the first 
ew weeks after Zach’s 
return to school he went 
one better than this. It 
was really an inspiration, 
and arose as follows.
The last week of the 
holidays was spent in 
paying a round of fare
well visits to uncles and 
aunts. From many of 
them Zach received tips 
of more or less value—  
sixpences, shillings, and 
soon. None of them, 
however, rose to the 
munificence of Uncle 
lom, who never failed 
with a convenient half
sovereign whenever his 
nephew paid one of 
these farewell visits.
True to his anticipation, 
jhe yellow coin pressed 
ms palm with a bene- 
iction on the present 

°«asion. But when it 
' an?e to the other 
ncles and aunts there 

!?* such a falling off 
oS! being a
c n n J a as weH as an inventive youth, 

It nere<̂ could improve them,
not diem a or.̂ er> course. But that did 
O'er in ^  ^acllar‘ah- H e turned the subject 
sncces,. u'S m'nd for several weeks without 

Wha/ Ut,at ênSlh an idea struck him.
could be more probable, thought he,

HE SENT HIS EXERCISE-BOOK PLYING WITH THE CRY, 
“ EUREKA! "

than that there was a “  tip ” microbe, and that 
his Uncle Tom had got it? The more he 
thought of the matter the more convinced Zach 
became that such was the case; nor was he 
long in becoming convinced that it would be a 
great thing achieved if he could inoculate his 
ether relatives with his Uncle Tom’s tip microbe! 

It was a dazzling thought, and no sooner was 
the idea fully conceived 
in. the youth’s mind 
than he sent his exer
cise-book flying with 
the cry, “ E u r e k a ! ”  
There were such vast 
possibilities in his dis
covery. For instance, 
if he could only give 
his various relatives the 
tip  m ic ro b e — b a d —  
what might he not 
expect ?

Zach could not, at 
first, see how it was t« 
be done; but after 
deliberating for a day 
or two he hit upon a 
plan which he thought 
might work. He wrote 
and asked his uncle if 
he would send him 
one of his old silk 
h a n d k e rch ie fs . H e 
could not, he wrote, 
tell him at present 
what he required it 
for, except that it was 
to try* a scientific ex
periment.

N a tu ra lly  enough, 
g o o d -n a tu re d  Uncle 
Tom sent the handker
chief, and with it, to 
his nephew’s no small 
delight, he enclosed a 
half-sovereign, remark
ing that, as experi
menting cost money, 
he enclosed a trifle to 
aid him.

“  What a thoughtful 
fellow Uncle Tom is ! ” 
Z ach  cr ie d , adding, 

“ When I ’m a man and have nephews I shall 
encourage them just as he does me— if, that is, 
they prove to be as clever as I am.”

Zach now set to work to inoculate his rela
tives. H e felt sure that his uncle’s handker
chief would do the trick, and so he cut it up 
into tiny squares, and sent a piece to each
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with a letter, telling them about his 
experiment, and asking them to carry 
it about with them for a little while.

All wrote that they were pleased 
he was devoting himself to science, and 
several enclosed small sums, saying, 
like Uncle Tom, that as his experi
ments would cost money, they sent 
him a trifle, etc.

When Zach opened the fourth of 
these missives, and saw what it 
contained —  five shillings —  he fairly 
howled with delight. He thought he 
had found an El Dorado. In a; know- 
ledging the receipt of the mon-r.;’ he 
did not fail to send a bit more of the 
handkerchief, and to inform the giver 
that he was pleased to say that his 
discovery was already promising well.

O f course Zach was greatly elated 
at the success of his experiment, which 
naturally he attributed to the microbes 
in his uncle’s handkerchief. But, in 
his excitement he forgot one thing, 
and it remained for others to put him 
on his guard— or was it off his guard 
that they put him ?

In his elation over the wealth 
flowing in to him, he was tempted to 
let two or three of his school-mates 
into his secret; and they, being 
extremely cool and practical, at once 
spied a weak spot which the discoverer 
had overlooked.

If, said they, the bits of Uncle 
Tom ’s handkerchief inoculated with 
the tip microbe those to whom they 
were sent, the large portion which Zach 
retained ought to have infected him 
still worse. “ Now,” they questioned, “ have 
you felt any infection yourself?”

This was a decided pull back for Zachariah ; 
but, after a moment’s reflection, he answered:—  

“ Yes, it has taken hold of me a little, and I 
am expecting to have it worse ; but, of course, 
I shall struggle against it.”

“  If you don’t get it pretty bad,” said Dennis, 
“ everybody will believe it a bit of hanky panky,” 
and he winked at his friend.

Zach made no reply, but that same afternoon 
a youth who was not in the know came to one 
of those who were, and said :—

“ I say, Jarnock, what’s up with Walker? 
H e’s been giving tips to all the Lower Form 
kids.”

While they were still discussing the event 
another boy hurried up, crying:—

“ I say, look here! There’s Walker tipping 
the fellows in ours right and le ft! H e says

iltl

DON’T GET TT PRETTY BAD,”  SAID DENNIS, “  EVZHTHW 
T O l  THINK IT A BIT OP HANKY PANKY.’’

he’s been experimenting, and has got some-J 
thing— I don’t know what ! ”

“  Mtcrobiensis Zach” put in Dennis.  ̂
“ Well then, if that’s it he’s got it bad, * 

plied the youth. “  Come up and see the to j 
They all went in search of the experiment 

but found that he had left the playing-field; 
on inquiry of little Chirpy, they were told i | 
he had “ gone to write his composition on
Sewage Canal.” <

As a matter of fact his essay on the 
Canal was already written, and Zach M 
truth gone in to put down some “ notes, . 
discoverer should, touching th e tip ™,c J 
H e wrote a full account of his invests 
then, having folded up his MS., he Putltt J  
thought, in his box. In reality, however,  ̂
away his essay on the Suez Canal, an ^  
in to the head master his “ Notes on t I 
Microbe.”
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It was unfortunate, because when, later in the 
evening, the head master got hold of the 
“ notes,” he was so surprised thereat that he 
sent for Zach to his room.

Instead of going, however, the youthful dis
coverer wrote him a polite note explaining that, 
owing to an unfortunate fit of “ tiposity,” he 
nas not in a condition to obey his summons. 
This brought the Head to Zach’s dormitory in 
great haste with a cane.

However, when he saw Walker’s helpless 
condition, his arm fell powerless to his side. 
You may hit a fellow with his clothes on, but 
when he has little to hide the buff beyond a 
necktie and a pair of socks, even the hardest 
hearted school-master must relent. Mr. Finlay 
relented when he saw Zach’s condition. Some 
of the elder boys then told him how Walker 
had been giving his things away right and left. 
Every domestic in the place had received some
thing, and Zach had besides sent parcels away 
by the dozen.

When he had obtained all the information he 
could, Mr. Finlay sat down and wrote to the 
boy’s father.

It may be well imagined when, the following 
morning, Mr. Walker received the head master’s 
letter, he looked rather glum. However, before 
deciding what to do, he resolved to go and see 
his brother Tom.

He found Tom in a mild state of amusement.

“ You seem to be mightily tickled about 
something,” exclaimed Zach’s father.

“ So would you be under the circumstances,” 
Uncle Tom  replied.

“ And what are they ? ” queried Mr. Walker.
“  You shall see,” said Uncle Tom. “  May, 

dear, bring the present you had from your 
cousin this morning.”

May, a blooming girl of twelve, with a smile 
just like her father’s, immediately brought in a 
parcel containing a pair o f  knickers.

“ Great Scot ! ” exclaimed Zach’s father. 
“  What’s taken the lad ? ”

“ This will tell you,” said May, handing him 
a letter. “ Dear May ” (it read),.“  I am taken 
bad with a new disease called bacillus tippiensis 
Zach. If'it should prove fatal please accept the 
enclosed as a token of affectionate regard,” etc.

“ So-ho ! ” laughed Zach’s father. “ It’s 
another of those microbes he’s g o t ! I know 
how to cure that, so I’ll just drive over and see 
to it.”

But Uncle Tom persuaded the irate parent 
to leave the matter to him, and in due course 
he reached the school, where he found Zach 
“ doing penance ” in a girl’s petticoat. The 
youth “ bubbled ” a bit, and Uncle Tom laughed 
— and so the matter ended, except that when, a 
little later, they parted, the latter slipped a coin 
into his nephew’s hand and bade him “  ex
periment with it in the good old boyish way.”



& CL r̂Quer 
l e v e n s

Perhaps the cxldest school 
custom is that form erly  
known at Eton as “ Montem 
Day.” T he qu ain t cere
monial was celebrated for 
at least three hundred years 
prior to 1847, when it was 
finally abolished ; and has been, by many anti
quarians, traced back to the proscribed boy- 
bishop and his attendant retinue of semi-military, 
semi-sacerdotal satellites. A t first it was an 
annual affair, but was afterwards held triennially. 
The method of procedure varied somewhat with 
the changing years, but the main characteristics 
of the festival were always the same. The boys, 
dressed in various quaint and pretty costumes, 
scattered themselves all over the surrounding 
country, demanding money from all and sundry, 
in return for which they formerly gave a pinch of 
salt out of an embroidered silken bag. Later on 
tickets were substituted for salt, but the “  cry ” 
remained the same— “ S a lt ! sa lt!” meaning “ Give 
us money and we will give you salt.” George III., 
George IV., and William IV., all deemed the 
ceremony worthy of being graced with their 
presence, as did also, in the early years of her 
reign, our own Gracious Majesty.

The constantly growing audacity of the small 
tax-gatherers had, no doubt, much to do with the 
final abolition of the custom. Neither gentle nor 
simple were spared, and those who would not 
give willingly often came in for some roughisli 
treatment. Not infrequently this was resented, 
and unseemly brawls were the result It is on 
record that, on one occasion, the salt-bearers 
actually stopped the carriage of King William III., 
to the great surprise of the Dutch Guards, who

' ETIQUETTE FORBADE HTM TO LOOK ROUS'D.’

took them for highwaymen, 
and would have cut then 
down if the King had not 
interfered. The place of 
“ Montem Day” in tk 
modern Etonian calendar, 
has, it may be mentioned 

been occupied by the Fourth of June celebration;, 
on which date there is a grand procession of the 
boats, the festivities concluding with a firework 
display.

New boys are always subjects of peculiar interest 
to the scholars of all public schools, and manyatd 
unpleasant are the trials and penalties they «t 
called upon to endure. At Winchester, for in
stance, a custom was formerly in vogue which, 
while not without its humorous aspect, was par 
ticnlarly trying to the luckless novice. Haled 
before a committee of seniors, he was solemnly 
asked whether he was of the “ founder’s kin, nr-, 
of the family of William of Wykeham. No matter 
what the answer might be, whether “ Yes, or 
“ No,” its accuracy was tested by breaking, or 
attempting to break, a plate over his head; Jo 
theory being that if the plate broke first 
ancestry was clearly proved. An even more bar 
barous bit of bullying, once freely indulged 10- 
was to “ f it ’’ the unlucky wight with a “ pair® 
tin gloves.” This consisted in scoring his bar  ̂
with a red-hot faggot-stick, by way of breaking 
him in to handle heated things. .,

Another unpleasant custom, the weight of * * 
fell (literally) upon the latest arrival, was c n- 
tened “ Scheme.” A  rush-light—known in I ,
liamic&n slang as a “  functure”— was the buffl̂
article they used for “ Scheme.” 
carefully measured, so as to ascertain tbe
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From a picture by W illiam  E vans, painted in  1837.
FOUBTH OF JUNE CELEBRATIONS— ETON.

point to which it would burn at getting-up time 
nest morning. A piece of paper was then in
serted there, and connected with a string, to the 
other end of which a heavy book was attached. 
This latter was suspended over the luckless juniors

bed. When the flame reached the paper it, of 
course, burnt the string, thereby releasing the 
book, which in its turn descended upon the 
sleeper’s head, and enabled him to waken the 
prefect. Outsiders may wonder that the unhappy

“ A S FOBTAS 1WINOHEBIES.
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“ new boy,” thus condemned night after night to 
undergo this peculiar variation of the punishment 
meted out to Damocles, should have been able to 
sleep at all, but they who think thus know nothing 
of the college junior.

Among other curious Wykehamican customs, 
which have now, alas ! to be numbered among the 
things that have been, may be mentioned the 
quaint ceremony known as “ Taking the Oath,” 
when all boys over fifteen paraded at chapel and 
solemnly vowed (in Latin) to befriend and defend 
their alma mater; “  Standing-up day,” an annual 
institution, at which the lads were wont to be 
tested in their knowledge of Greek and Latin 
lines, learned during the preceding twelve months ;

room on one side of the bar, the boys clusterin''' 
a dense mass on the other. In the cook’s hajJ* 
a frying-pan, and in the centre is the semblances 
a pancake, an inedible mass of greased putty i 
few preliminary shakes of the pan herald th 
performance, and then, with a sudden jerk, tle 
“ pancake” is tossed clean over the bar aforesaid, 
right into the middle of the expectant throng o| 
boys. Instantly there is a rush and a tumble ead 
lad striving to get possession of at least a pieced 
the “  dainty.” Any boy securing it whole a 
privileged to receive a guinea from the dean, but 
this is a feat which is by no means easy of accom 
plishment. During the years 1863-4-5 there was 
no scramble; the cook, a man named Tolfrey,*)

F rom  a  photograph by yp, <£• B . Fry, Brighton.
PANCAKE TOSSING— WE 8 THINS TER.

and the festivities of “ Election Week,” the last 
seven days of “ Long Half.”

Everybody has heard of the Westminster Play. 
It is performed in Latin, and has been given 
annually, with perhaps half-a-dozen omissions, 
since the early years of the reign of Bluff King 
Hal, of much-married memory'. More popular 
with the boys, however, is the pancake-tossing on 
Shrove Tuesday. This takes place in the centre 
of the great schoolroom, across which there is 
fixed a bar, from whence formerly depended a 
curtain, dividing the Upper School from the Lower. 
Over this bar the pancake is, or ought to be, 
tossed. On the appointed day the cook, in a clean 
white apron, takes his stand in the centre of the

bungling the throw that the pancake feHonJjj 
side the bar. On the third failure the schohff" 
exasperated, and bombarded Tolfrey with 
and slates. He, in his turn, retaliated byh 
the frying-pan amid the crowd of lads, k  ̂
boy named Dasent unconscious to the 
and this latter outrage, again, was aveog 
junior, who stole behind the quick-tempe 
and stunned him by a blow from a hea'T^ ,̂. 
bound lexicon. A  very pretty quarrel, do 
But hardly, one would imagine, an ! 
subject for a rolling Homeric poem of J  
such as was composed upon it nextT.^ 11 jjJ 
then head master, Dr. Scott—of ‘ D 
Scott” lexicon fame.
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A n o t h e r  
equally curious, 
although not so 
well - kno" n,
Westminster 
custom, was 
that which re
sulted in con
verting all the 
usually trim 
boys into mud
larks on the first 
of March. On 
tks date all the 
Queen’sscholars 
and town day- 
b o a r d e r s ,  
dressed in white 
jerseys and 
spotless ducks, 
were wont to 
proceed in boats 
up the river, 
with a view to
demonstrate the possilibity or otherwise of leap
ing all ditches between Battersea Bridge and 
the Rod House. As some of these were 18ft. 
in width, and as “ shirking one’s jum p” was 
strictly prohibited, it will be readily believed that 
few boys escaped without a ducking. Indeed, there 
are unpleasant stories of small boys having been 
completely immersed in one exceptionally wide and 
particularly noisome ditch, known as “ Spanking 
Sam,’ from whence they were rescued only when 
at the point of death from suffocation. When all 
the lads were sufficiently wet and cold, the return

A HARROW CUSTOM.

l \ " ' N
* V * w * --

THE MARLBOROUGH ”  CUSHION."

journey was made in more decorous fashion. But 
what a change from the neat, spruce - looking 
procession of the early morning! White ducks 
had turned black. Countenances were only par
tially visible through their masks of dirt. No 
mudlarks by profession, in short, ever presented a 
more disreputable appearance than did the West
minster boys on this particular occasion.

Mention has already been made of the ordeal 
inflicted upon a new boy at Winchester. This has 
its counterpart at Rugby in what is known as 
“ Hall Singing,” so called, presumably, on the 

lucus a non lucendo principle, because 
it takes place, not in the haU, but in one 
of the dormitories. The victim stands 
on one of the old wooden bedsteads, 
flanked by two small boys, each of whom 
holds aloft one of those tin sconces known 
at Rugby as “  parishers.” If the per
former selects a popular tune with a 
swinging chorus, and sings it with any 
semblance of melody, he gets tremen
dously applauded. But if, on the other 
hand, he breaks down, he is forced to 
swallow a mouthful of soapy water, 
which, presumably as an encouragement 
to keep up his spirits, is deposited on a 
table at his elbow. Stories, by the .way, 
are still rife of other infinitely more 
dreadful penalties which used to be 
visited on failures in days gone by.

A far more delectable kind of singing 
is heard at the “  concerts,” held twice a 
year, when the boys, packed in a sort of
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LEMON FIGHT—CHARTERHOUSE.

cage-gallery at one end of the Big School, shout 
the “ Floreat,” and listen with eagerness for the 
jokes of the “ Vive la.” The ceremony known as 
the “ June speeches,” when the prizemen recite 
their compositions and the Sixth act Greek and 
Latin plays a la  Westminster, is another red- 
letter anniversary in the Rugby calendar. Nor, 
while upon the subject of college singing, must 
mention be omitted of the Harrow “ House sing
ing,” in the even
ings of the Christ
mas and Easter 
terms ; and of the 
great gathering of 
th e W e llin g to n  
College hoys for 
part - carolling, at 
the foot of the 
“ Hopetown ” stai rs, 
on the night before 
the school breaks 
up.

At Shrewsbury 
the novice is in
itiated into school 
life at the “ new 
boys’ races/’a series 
of semi-mock ath
letic contests held 
in  th e  co llege 
gardens. They are 
brought off, with 
great ceremony, on

the afternoon of the
Monday following the w|T 
mng of th e  school term L
m the evening of the’**  
day the “ hall electicns’ tale 
place. These latter are
peculiar to Shrewsbury 
A m ong the “ officiah'- 
elected are the hall crier 
hall constable, hall posting 
and hall scavengers; and 
time was when the elections 
were an almost exact repro
duction of similar functions 
elsewhere. Hustings were 
built, a temporary polling- 
booth was erected in one 
corner of the hall, and free 
fights in shirt-sleeves fre
quently ensued between the 
more ardent partisans of the 
rival candidates. The day 
wound up as it began—with 
the luckless “ new boy,” Be 
first had to go through > 

singing ordeal, similar to that which is in vope 
at Rugby ; after which he had to give an exhibi
tion of his capabilities (or lack of them) in the 
boxing line.

Harrow is curiously deficient in ancient cere
monial ; but there is one, the “ House Chor,’ 
which is held in high honour by all old Harro
vians. One house chor, it may be mentioned 
is very much like another. On the appointed
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in the Christmas Term the whole house 
i b l e s  in pupil-room. A  table, two long 

wicks a toasting-fork, and a racquet having 
been procured, all the “ fezzes” (football eleven) 
sit in state, in red dressing-gowns, on a bench 

ed in front of the table. Then the perform
ance begins- Everyone present has in turn -to 
sin" a song, standing with legs apart on the table, 
with a candlestick in each hand, an “ officer ” armed 
withatoasting-fork ready on the right, and another 
with a racquet on the left. If the singer shows any 
hesitation, or refuses to sing out properly, he is un
mercifully “ progged ” by the two officials. Besides 
having to undergo this ordeal, all new boys arc 
required to answer questions on the Harrow foot
ball rules. These, it is perhaps unnecessary to 
say. are usually more puzzling than useful; as, 
for instance, “ What is the relative diameter of 
the inside of the bladder compared with the out
side of the ball?’* or, “ How many nails are 
allowed in the boots?” If unanswered, “ prog- 
ging” cul lib. is the result. The alternative to 
singing a song is drinking a glass of salt and 
water.

Similar new-boy customs prevail at Marl
borough, but the terrible ordeal of being sus
pended in a sheet over the banisters of the upper 
corridor of “ A ” house, no longer, as of yore, 
awaits the unhappy novice. Neither is it per
mitted any more to bore holes through his ears 
with pins, under the pretence of initiating him 
into the “ Marlburian Mysteries.” He still, how
ever, has to produce his “ cushion,” and submit to 
be promptly whacked over the head with it for 
nh pains. This cushion, by the bye, is peculiar to

Marlborough, and is carried almost everywhere 
and put to all manner of unexpected uses. It is 
said to date from the old stage-coach days, when 
seats were far from comfortable, and journeys to 
and from school were often unduly protracted.

A t Charterhouse, Shrove Tuesday was, until 
quite recently, signalised by a “  lemon fight.” 
Directly after dinner the ammunition was wont to 
be got ready ; and, at a given signal, a desperate 
encounter was waged between gown-boys and 
boarders. It has now, however, been suppressed, 
and for the following reason. A t old Charter
house, in London, “ under green ” was so small 
that the rival armies had perforce to maintain 
their compactness., But at Godaiming, on a space 
ten times as large, close formation gave place to 
skirmishing, and this again degenerated into a 
series of petty attacks upon unpopular individuals.

Of all the ancient ceremonials that once lent 
life and colour to the every-day existence of the 
blue-coat boys, but one remains ; and that will 
almost certainly not survive the coming change of 
the habitat of the grand old school from London 
to Horsham. The custom is familiarly known 
among the lads as “  Easter Bobs,” and consists in 
their marching four abreast, in a sort of triumphal 
procession, to the Mansion House. There, in 
accordance with time-honoured precedent, they 
are regaled by the Lord Mayor with two buns 
apiece; after which each boy receives a piece of 
money, varying in value according to his standing 
in the school. More buns and a glass of lemonade 
complete the “ festival.” A t one time brown 
sherry was permitted to the “ Grecians,” but this 
has now been abolished.

AT RUGBY SCHOOL,

from a photograph kindly lent by Hr. A. G. Guillemard, cx-Preeident of the Rugby Football Union.



ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL: and How to Play it,
(TH IRD  ARTICLE.)

W hen you have a grasp of the underlying 
principles and the main lines of the theory of 
the game, there is no quicker or more effective 
way of improving your own play than by study
ing and imitating the methods of the best 
exponents of football.

It is essential to understand that a thing 
cannot possibly be right in theory but wrong in 
practice, or wrong in theory but right in practice. 
Theory and practice are the same thing under 
different aspects. Given a certain object, and a 
certain individual or group of individuals intent 
on achieving that object, then the best means and 
manner of attaining that object are first a matter 
of thought, and then a matter of action ; there 
is the idea, and then the carrying out of the idea. 
Now you may have an idea as to the best means 
of doing something, and then find out by experi
ment that the idea will not work ; in which 
case

THE THEORY IS WRONG

and the practice founded on it is wrong. I f  the 
idea is right, it will work. Given a certain 
object, you may have a wrong idea of the best 
means of achieving i t ; the test of your idea is 
whether it succeeds when translated into action. 
Mistaken theory is the result of imperfect 
reasoning or imperfect knowledge, or both. In 
football, a man or a team knows the object of 
the game is to get as many goals as possible, 
and to prevent the other side getting any. The 
manner of carrying out this programme is 
limited and prescribed by the laws of the game. 
The theory of the game is the intellectual 
aspect of how best to score goals and prevent 
them being scored against you. Now there are 
two chief ways in which your theory is likely to 
be mistaken. First, you may form a wrong 
idea of your own personal capabilities as a man, 
or as a team, i.e., you are mistaken about your 
powers; you do not know them. Secondly, 
you may form a wrong idea as to

HOW YOUR POWERS CAN BE BEST USED

for the object in view, i.e., you are mistaken 
about the right means to employ. For instance, 
you might have an idea that you could hold 
the ball between your knees, jump over the 
heads of the opposing side, and score a goal. 
Experiment, however, would show this theory 
to be defective, for the simple reason that you 
are physically incapable of carrying it o u t; that 
is a case of mistaken capability. Again, you 
might have an idea that the best means to take 
the ball down the ground is for one man to

dribble it all the way, with the rest running b 
a pack behind him. Experiment would wove 
that this manoeuvre does not achieve the desired 
end ; in other words, your theory as to means is 
wrong. When you know the object in vie* 
possess a correct or approximately correct idea 
of your capabilities

AS AN INDIVIDUAL OR A TEAM,

you are in a position to deal with the question 
of how best to use your capabilities in order to 
attain your end. You can arrive at this in two 
ways— first, by forming theories yourself, and 
testing them by experiment yourself until you 
arrive at a right theory and right practice; 
secondly, you may avail yourself of the results 
obtained by others— you should do both. 
Obviously, the quickest and best way to find 
out how football should be played is to study 
the methods which the most successful men 
and teams of the day themselves adopt You 
thus have the advantage of their experience. 
But you must not fall into the error of con
cluding that what is best for Sheffield United 
and Needham is necessarily best for your team 
and you. It may be, or it may not; that 
depends on how nearly your powers approximate 
theirs. Remember that your capabilities are 
at any given moment

A FIXED QUANTITY,

and therefore it is useless for you to adopt 
methods you are incapable of carrying out 
effectively, however excellent such methods may 
be in the case of other players or teams.

I am afraid this is rather abstruse, but I ant 
absolutely convinced of the importance of yotm? 
players grasping the facts about theory ami 
understanding the right use of imitation. 
sum up, the saying, “  Right in theory', but wrong 
in practice,” really means nothing but that* 
theory may be mistaken. It is quite true that 
many theories are not only formed but even 
promulgated, for all the world as though t J 
had stood the test o f searching experiment,« 
as a matter of fact they have never 
subjected to the test at all. It is likewise • 
that many theories prove mistaken 
subjected to the test of experiment. This • 
not alter the fact that what is right in tneo, 
right in practice. Your business is to fin
THE RIGHT THEORY AND THE RIGHT PRACTÎ

Furthermore, the imitation that will injPĵ  
you is not absolute identical reprw'uc' ^ 
other players’ methods. You should sU  ̂
methods of others, and suit them to y° 1
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Adapt rather than adopt. Assimilate 
S e r  than appropriate. Make a thing your 
ovrn before you reproduce it.

It is necessary to warn you of the importance 
of distinguishing between what is essential and 
what is not. It generally happens that the 
points in a man’s play that catch the eye of one 
!I-ho does not know the game, are by no means 
those that really constitute the player’s excel
lence. Such a spectator notes striking pieces of 
play, the soaring kick, the dodgy turn and twist, 
the trick of style or manner rather than the 
unselfish co-operation, the unobtrusive being in 
in die right place at the right moment, the 
judgmatical passing, the skilful making of 
opportunities. Some imitators even think they 
are reproducing their model’s game if they 
succeed

IN CATCHING HIS MANNER OF MOVING,

the jerk of his head, or the action of his arms 
in running. I knew a village left-hand bowler 
who fancied he was getting to bowl like Peel, 
the only reason being that he managed to grow 
and trim a moustache of the same colour and 
shape as that of the famous Yorkshireman. I 
knew a boy. who, on the strength of wearing 
a silk shirt, fancied he was imitating Ranji’s 
style of playing to leg.

Obviously, there is no connection between 
moustaches and bowling, or between shirts and 
glancing to leg. It seems absurd. But similar 
and scarcely less flagrant fallacies are as com
mon as buttons.

The moral is that in studying a model player 
for purposes of imitation you must not pay 
attention to his peculiarities or mannerisms, but 
to his methods of achieving essential results. 
If you read and digest good books and articles 
on the game you ought to gain a fair idea of

THE ESSENTIAL POINTS OF PLAY.

Study, then, how these points are effected by 
1 o great exponents of the game. Nowadays 
you ought to have no difficulty in seeing as 
much good football as you like. Imitation, to 
ana™1 • must: be guided by common sense 

intelligence. You must observe and 
otscnminate.

niay be of use to you to suggest 
them m0̂ e s’ ail(l a few points connected with

you tr? j s  fbe best centre forward for
SisquirV0̂ ’ ,'x<?u may not be able to learn 
but4v™, ness’ ^b'siveness, and unerring accuracy, 
line of f0311 fr.uitfu,1y study how he keeps his 
P^s sh>rWarck  to8etber, how he sometimes 
^Dosp«r°*u S?rnet'mes long, always trying to 
^  the row* C ’n tbe direction most open 

move. Note how fie receives; how

he gets rid of the b a ll; on what occasions he 
keeps the ball himself and goes straight through; 
on what he passes right across the field.

HE HAS A REASON FOR EVERYTHING HE DOES.

You should try to understand why he does what 
he does on each occasion. Good players know 
what they are about. If you gain an insight 
into their intentions you will stand some 
chance of their results.

The best inside-wing forward for you to 
imitate is Bloomer, of Derby County, Mark the 
position he takes to receive a pass from the centre 
or the outside forward, or from the half-back. 
Note particularly how he makes opportunities for 
his outside forward, and in what position he gets 
in order to receive the ball back again. See 
what he does and what he expects others to do. 
He and G. O. Smith have a consummate judg
ment that amounts to instinctive knowledge of 
what ought to be done in any collocation of 
circumstances

As outside forwards I recommend Athersmith, 
o f Aston Villa, and J. Vassall, of the Corinthians. 
Both have great speed, and are nearly always on 
the look out for a sheer sprint. Athersmith is 
particularly good at repassing with advantage to 
his inside man, Vassall at rushing through past 
the defence. Athersmith middles with great 
cleverness and accuracy; he has, however, less 
rushing power than Vassall.

AN OUTSIDE SHOULD BE ABLE TO RUSH.

As half-backs, take Needham, of Sheffield 
United, Crabtree, of Aston Villa, and Forman, of 
Notts Forest. Mark how they assist both in 
defence and in attack, how they get rid o f the 
ball on various occasions, how they draw their 
man before passing, how they tackle, and how 
they use their heads. Each of the three is, in 
his own way, a perfect tackier. Needham is 
equally good in attack and defence ; Forman is 
particularly clever at feeding his forwards; 
Crabtree at saving his backs trouble. All three 
have a marvellous instinct for being where re
quired and doing just what is necessary.

As a back, I prefer W. J. Oakley as a model. 
H e combines in a greater degree than any 
other player powerful and safe defence with 
judicious and helpful kicking. H e tackles with 
splendid certainty, and is very fast; he clears 
with strong, long kicks when in difficulties, but 
when there is no danger passes accurately to 
the forwards or half-backs; he is also certain 
and strong with his head ;

HE NEVER KICKS IN HIGH, GALLERY STYLE.

His methods are excellent.
As a goal-keeper you could not take a better 

model than W. R. Moon, He is watchful and
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cool, and displays perfect judgm ent; he makes 
a rule of getting behind the line of the ball and 
catching it with both hands; he never punches, 
or tries any one-handed saves, unless he has no 
time for the safer method ; he watches what his 
backs are doing, and is always ready to run out 
in the nick of time, or to accept a pass sent 
back to him.

I do not mean to say that the players 
mentioned are in every case the best men in 
their positions now playing. That is not the 
point. They are certainly as good as any as 
models for the young player. O f course, if you 
see other good players you ought to study them 
in the same way. And please do not say to me, 
“  Physician, heal thyself.” I assure you I try to, 
even if I do not succeed.

AN SW ERS TO CORRESPON DEN TS.
O. H u g h e s .— Nearly all good cutters make a 

half step with the right foot towards third man, 
so that their right foot is just in front of, and 
about eighteen inches from, the off-stump. This 
is the usual and the most correct position ; from it 
you can cut both square and late. Some batsmen, 
however, step across with the left foot almost as 
though driving to the off. This method is all 
right for cutting a short ball square past point, 
but gives far less command for cutting between 
point and the slips. A  good late cutter, or a good 
natural cutter seldom puts the left leg across. There 
is a great difference between the man who can cut 
a good-length ball with certainty and precision, 
placing the ball where he means it to go, and the 
man who cau merely force a short ball in a set 
direction, somewhere between point and third 
man. The text you quote is wrong— it is a slip. 
Diver’s peculiarity is that, though lie often puts 
the left leg across instead of the right, he is an 
accomplished and versatile cutter. A  right-hand 
bowler is said to bowl over the wicket when he 
delivers the ball from the left side of the wicket, 
his end ; the reason for the term is that his hand 
is over the wicket, or nearly so, when he delivers 
the ball. He is said to bowl round the wicket 
when he delivers the ball from the right side of 
the wicket, because his hand and arm m delivery 
are well away from the wicket, probably quite 
outside the return crease, vice versd for a left-hand 
bowler.

A lb e r t  S m ith .—I should say Captain Wyn- 
yard, Tunnicliffe, and K. S. Ranjitsinhji, are as 
good a trio of short slips as you could name 
nowadays. Ranjitsinhji, on his day, is unequalled, 
because he is appreciably quicker than anyone 
else. Tunnicliffe is very safe, and lias an enor
mous reach. Captain Wynyard lias a wonderful 
power of concentrating his attention upon the ball 
and anticipating its direction from the bat. My 
favourite hobby, apart from work, study, and

various sports and games, is the collectio 
possession, and use of rifles, guns, and fire am"’ 
of all sorts.

E n th u s ia s t .—Could you not manage to »* 
hold of the professional engaged by the Urf! 
Tooting C .C .'! He might be able to do sometĥ  
for you. I cannot advise you without knowing)̂  
much you could afford to pay for coaching. Gwj 
coaching is extremely scarce. The ordinary coach 
knows nothing whatever about the art of battik 
or how to teach it. Most clubs open on M ay ]« 
but whether you can get practice or not depend! 
on the weather. You can begin in April, or even 
March, if you can get a cocoa-nut matting wicket 
Football cannot possibly do your cricket a tittle 
of harm, unless you meet with an accident, which 
is unlikely and not worth thinking about.
“ Saturday afternoon clubs” play matches, [ 
suppose, only on Saturday afternoons, but it 
does not follow that they play every Saturday.
I strongly advise you to read my articles on cricket 
carefully and thoughtfully, and to study the ten 
and pictures in the “ Book of Cricket.” Note 
especially L. C. H. Palairet for forward play, 
Shrewsbury for back play, and A. 0. M achrei 
for everything.

T . H. D u r r a n s .—Your letter, sent on to met; 
the “ Old Fag,” must have given you some trouble 
to compose. I expect you will have stitch for J  
ever if you do much in that style. . Possibly you 
are in bad condition from lack of regular exercise. 
You will not have stitch when you are fit.

A . G. M ,— You cannot compare batsmen like
C. L. Townsend and H. T. Hewitt. The formerL< 
a steady player, the latter a pure hitter. Aon 
might just as well show me a first-rate revolver 
and a first-rate rifle, and ask which is the better 
article. Each is better than the other for its on 
purpose. As to the rest, it is impossible to <m 
pare batsmen of different times ; quantity of ram 
is not necessarily a criterion of merit.

B e a t r ic e  H a le -— (1) As you state the«  
the goal was fairly scored. Your opponent! 
appeal for “ k ick” was absurd. (2) AnypUwtj 
whatever may roll the ball in from the side line: 
the outside forwards, as a matter of convenience, 
usually perform this duty.

F lie r .— If you once get your knees wrong J* 
are sure to have trouble. My advice is, rest 
your knee is absolutely all right; that, I 
means a month, if not six weeks. Then, by 
ful exercise, strengthen the muscles of the ? 
and the knee connections. For this bicycling 
excellent. I  have an idea that bicycling j 
best possible exercise for strengthening the 
and obviating knee troubles. I also j
the leg part of Sandow’s physical drill 
exercises for the legs described in AI M*,  j 
“  Physical Training at Home.” iitiMghwjJN
« l l «  Wk M  ,  M b. A  a  1 ,  I I  1 1 A  11 * i t  111 ^  ** Irunning is not likely to hurt you ; it isa ] 
or twist that does the mischief. 1 Vmtii ] 
thoroughly useless knee one football 
got quite right during the summer. . e£, ^id
is to go on playing while your knee is u“ Ss>||tI 
begin straight away after a rest without gw*.^1 
building up the fibres that support ana pro j
knee-joint. C. B. 1 I
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WE called ourselves “ the Innermost 
Circle,” and we were nothing if not 
sporting. This season Bert’s average 

| had gone up to thirty-two; Sandy and Hal were 
i the finest pair our country-side could put on a 
tennis lawp ; Cutty was a flyer on his bike and 

I captain of the hockey team j at golf the Badger’s 
I record remained unbroken, while Gwen herself 
pas a fine all-round sportswoman, and, for the 
Natter of that, the keenest of the whole lot.
I I he news that an intruder was about to be 
■ thrust into our midst filled us with alarm. His 
lname was A. F. Thomson, he was to read with 
I rmitage, and he might be an acquisition or 
|fie might be a nuisance.

‘ shall I forget his first appearance on our 
p nms lawn, one evening in June. H e came in 
i  y  • S t a g e 's  little gate, and Gwen was 
r e point of smashing a lob when the gate 
nd J- never saw a girl smash like Gwen, 
F°n°h ~:S-°CC“ i0n wou'd certainly have
«her -jP°lntr the Badger hadn’t been the 
ound S j T 8ate cocked, Gwen looked 

We ®ant̂   ̂ saw ^er âce darken, 
hot a i!re ?0t on]y sporting— we were smart. 
rW his6™* 1 ’ t*le set but knew h°w to 
Ions. or her attire to the prevailing regula-

U_a

Mr. A. F. Thomson wore a pair of brown 
trousers, baggy at the knees, an old flannel 
shirt, and a new red tie, a black coat, a pair of 
white canvas shoes, and a black cloth cap. He 
was fair, with very thick curly hair, small grey 
eyes, a large nose, and no chin to speak about. 
His expression was pleasant, and a little bit 
sleepy.

We made a set for him, and waited for his 
first stroke in painful anxiety. That stroke 
justified his appearance and settled his fate. 
Gwen played with him first, but the partnership 
had such a demoralising effect on her form that 
that she did not repeat the experiment. Then
I played with him, and afterwards he joined in a 
men’s four. At the end of the evening he told 
us in a slow, drawling voice, he had “ enjoyed it 
very much, tennis seemed a good game, and he 
should have to get a bat of his own.” We looked 
at each other.

Gwen was particularly polite to him— a bad 
sign in Gwen— and at supper I heard her going 
through the usual formula :—

“  Play cricket ? ”
“  Er— no— I don’t care for cricket.”
“ Football ? ”
“  Er— yes— I like a game of football— very 

well.”
“ T o play, or to w atch?” inquired Gwen, 

briskly.
“  Oh— er— I prefer watching, of course.”
“ Goff? ” remarked Gwen.
“  Er— I beg your pardon ? ”
“  Do you goff ? ”
“  Oh, golf— er— no, I don’t play that game.”
Gwen had finished— and he ate his supper in 

peace.
We had him on our hands the whole of the 

summer. It was a necessary courtesy to ask 
him to share our festivities, and he generally 
came— beyond that we took little notice of him. 
To the outside world he was one of u s ; in
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reality we kept him at a distance, and he 
was either too thick-skinned or indifferent 
to notice it, but sauntered about by himself 
in his torpid way, and smoked a pipe.

Though the others were Sandy, and Hal, 
and Cutty, and the Badger, he was Mr. 
Thomson always, except in 
his absence, when he went 
by the nam e of “ th e  
Absolute Rotter,” nothing 
else fu lly  expressing h is 
merits or our feelings.

But the worst part of the 
whole situation was the 
fancy he evinced for lawn 
tennis; he became almost 
keen in trying to get up 
sets; needless to say, ours 
were always arranged be
forehand. It was impossible 
to play with h im ; we had 
our form to consider. Sel
fish it might be, but sport 
is selfish.

At last he made some 
acquaintances of his own, 
people we did not know or 
care t o ; and we always felt thankful to see him 
sloom off to the town with his “  bat ” in his 
hand to go through those extraordinary evolu
tions with them they called lawn tennis.

, It was a still greater relief when, at the end 
of August, he took his departure, and except 
that he was immortalised in one or two of our 
classic jokes, we were very glad to forget all 
about him.

One fine Saturday, the following February, 
we all went in a brake to a grand footer match 
at Bradfield. The town was playing Ballington;

PLYING, DODGING, TWISTING, SQUIRMING BREAKING CLEAR 
AND FLYING AGAIN.

we expectedabeating, 
but an exciting gamt 
The whole “Circle'] 
w o r e  Bradfieldj 
colours, which thel 
girls had cunninghj 
designed out of some f  
violets and two bum* ] 
c h rysanthemml 
Sandy would havtl 
had a place in the j 

team, but at the last moment had been askedl 
to stand down in favour of a better man. "tl 
were sorry for Sandy and for ourselves, btfl 
glad for the interests of sport; the fame ofhisl 
substitute as a three-quarter, and his pet na«| 
in sporting circles of Sacky Thomson, hd| 
reached us last season.

What a glorious day it was, a big cron 
round the ropes, and quite a gathering *1 
county people in the members’ stand. Pwf 
may say what they like, but I think thattl 
footer match on a fine day— the blue aTl 
the green square lined with dark fig'll 
and dotted with the bright colours oft I 
players, the wall of faces in the stands, and 
winter sunshine over it all— makes a picturetn»J 
more artists would find it worth their "I 
paint. But perhaps I ’m wrong after all, I 
is only the life and movement in the scene 

gives it so much charm— the deadly I 
the scrum— the sudden whisk in ~I 
half-backs— the ball high in air—an . I 
— the whole parti-coloured field brê  
up and spreading out and away— 

one figure, whose flying
-------  means so much to thou

of beating hearts.
" We were all very^

to see the famous .■  
and scanned the 
team with interest

“ OH, GOLF—ER—NO, I DON’T PLAY THAT GAME.” Gwen’s blue eyes were1
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, . t0 encounter the shock. “  Look ! ” she 
Lbimed. “ I*ok who they’ve g o t ! ”

Sauntering along in his old slack_ style, but 
strangely neat and well built in his foot- 

^ 1  things, was “ the Absolute Rotter” himself.
uv fired each other with ejaculations, such 

a 5 It’s a mistake!” “ They can’t know-!” 
«He’ll ruin the game ! ” “  They ought to be 
told!” “ He’s sneaked in somehow because his 
name’s Thomson ! ” “  What absolute folly ! ” 
Only the Badger and Cutty did not speak, but 
sat watching the game with grim faces.

The whistle blew, a Bradfield forward tipped 
the ball with his toe, and the game began with a 
roar all down the crowd. There was the usual 
^mm—whistle— scrum to start with— twenty 
vards gained— scrum again— whistle impatiently, 
throw in—another scrum— and then, in a flash, 
our “Absolute Rotter” had got the ball, and was 
flying down the green field— flying, dodging, 
twisting, squirming, breaking clear and flying 
again—and, at last, before the grip closed on 
his ankle, tossing the ball safe and sure into the 
hands of the next man, who didn’t get over, but 
certainly ought to have done.

How the crowd shouted ! How the Bradfield 
<]uarrymen yelled their tenderest endearments at 
our late despised companion, who, with an air 
of lassitude we remembered so well, picked him
self up and strolled back to his place.

“ I’m afraid it is Sacky,” said Badger,
We knew it, and a silence fell upon us.
All througli the game our eyes were--rivetted 

lo that blue and white figure who worked so

consistently, so unselfishly, and who, at a 
breathless crisis, when his hard-won position 
seemed untenable a moment longer, won the 
game in a flash for Bradfield by dropping the 
quickest and prettiest goal I ever hope to see.

We weren’t silent then, and the shout that 
went up from the whole ground travelled as far 
as Stokely, and disturbed the men working in 
the gravel pits.

After the game Sandy brought him round to 
us. H e looked as insipid*as ever, and declined 
all invitations because lie had a train to catch.

“ Mr. Thomson,” said Gwen, “  you might 
have told us you were the great Sacky. Perhaps 
you thought we knew.”

“ Oh— er— I didn’t think about it,” drawled 
Sacky, pleasantly.

Gwen had something on her m ind; she 
blushed quite red, and said, in an embarrassed 
manner:—

“ We— I— we— thought you weren’t a good 
sportsman. We’re ashamed of ourselves------”

“ Oh, not at a l l ! ” replied Sacky, and de
parted.

* * * * *

Bradfield had won, but it was a very silent 
brakeful that drove home that evening.

The Innermost Circle was engaged in un
pleasant retrospection.

As Badger said: “ We had entertained an 
angel unawares, and made a pretty mess of it.”

“ But,” as Gwen remarked, “  we were humbled 
to the dust, and that was something.”

TH E INNERMOST CHICLE WAS ENGAGED IN UNPLEASANT RETROSPECTION.



By John Mackie.

o f “ They that S it in D a r k n e s s “ The Im  
Creek f  “  Touch and Go,” etc.

SYNOPSIS.— (Chapters I.— XIV.)
W alter Derringham, an orphan, runs away from 

home, leaving behind him his one friend in the world, 
Muriel Wray. On arriving m London, Walter chases and 
captures a pickpocket who has stolen a gold watch from a 
gentleman in evening dress. The gentleman proves to be 
a Canadian cattle-farmer, Mr. Dunbar, who offers Waiter 
a crib on Ivs ranche in the wild North-west prairie country. 
Walter accepts the offer, and accompanies Mr. Dunbar to 
Canada. Nearing the ranche, whilst passing through a 
valley, the party is attacked by hostile Indians. Dunbar 
and Derringham, after a savage encounter with the red men, 
obtain the assistance of a neighbouring rancher and h's 
cow-boys, and also that of the mounted police. After various 
tactics have been employed by both sides, one Indian is cap
tured, but the notorious outlaw, "  Make-Thunder,” escapes. 
Derringham accompanies Dunbar to the latter’s ranche, and 
settles down to his work. One Sunday Derringham goes off 
with Broncho Pete— a cow-boy—to explore a mysterious 
locality in that neighbourhood known as the Land of the 
Lost Spirits— this being the place, according to the super
stitions of the red men. to which ■ ' bad" Indians are con
signed when they die. Exploring forwards, Broncho Pete 
and Derringham come suddenly upon an illicit whiskey 
distillery, owned by an outlaw named Campbell, a member 
of whose band is the bad Indian, Make-Thunder. Pete and 
Derringham narrowly escape being shot on sight. The 
smugglers imprison them and set a guard over them.

C H A P T E R  X V .
IN CAPTIVITY.

O ur resting place for the night was simply a 
large, dry species of cave in the precipitous rock 
that guarded the island on two sides. Advan
tage had been taken of a large hollow running 
up from the beach and along the face of the 
cliff to build a wall on the lake side until it was 
converted into a species of long gallery. This 
had doubtless been used by the smugglers 
before they grew bolder and built the large 
wooden huts which they now occupied. At 
the far end, and high above our heads in the 
side of the wall, was a little window with an

Illustrated by Stewart Browne.

iron bar running across it let into the sloae- = 
work. Some twenty feet or so beneath it we I 
could hear the lap of the water against the foot 
of the cliff. It would be next to impossible to] 
escape that way. At the lower end of the 
gallery, screened on the outside by a dense] 
undergrowth of wolf-willow, was a massive door I 
hung by iron hinges to what appeared tot* 
undressed door-posts of pine. It seemed made 
to stand a siege. Kegs and cases and emptj I 
bottles were strewed about everywhere. At the] 
far end were two piles of dried grass on which] 
a pair of blankets had been flung. These weie| 
to be our respective beds.

When we had lain down on our rude 
Jim put out the light and took his depanure,I 
with the intimation that it was useless trying 
make any attempt at escape, as a certain dar̂ jI 
officer o f the law had been confined in tWj 
same cell for over six months, and though btI 
had managed to provide himself with tools, WJ 
failed to break his prison. No one, he wamfflf 
us, could possibly profit by our attempt *] 
escape but the fishes in the lake. ^oK?|u| 
we were liable to be visited at any hour ot | 
night by one of our captors. , , .

When he had gone, and we were leftin 
ness save for the shaft of moonlight that 
in through the narrow window above our 
I asked Pete what he thought had becom 
the prisoner Jim had referred to. uc$f\

“  I dunno,” he replied thoughtfully- 1 
it must hev bin a pretty smart chap cal* g j 
thorne, a corporal in the mounted P0*10̂  A  
was an enterprisin’, daring feller, an“ w 
charge o f Willow Creek Detachment 
rather fond o f wandering into all m
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rts all by hisself, although it was against 
i s  for any man to go out alone. One 
dav he went out and niver came hack, and 
although the w h ole  , 
country was scoured, no 
trace of him has been 
found to this d a y .
There was some people 
as said he had deserted 
across the lines, but it’s 
only the worst characters 

: jn the police as does 
; that-and there’s no
: thing put in their way to 
I prevent 'em doing it—  

niver a good man as was 
)unthorne. N ow  I 
fancies that poor chap 
came to an untimely 
end in this here show.
If so, we’ll find out the 
truth somehow or other, 
and Mister blooming 
Campbell or whoiver 
one it’ll have to answer 

to a pretty heavy charge- 
leet”
This was not a pleasant 

outlook for us, but we 
iscussed the situation, 

and what p ro bable  
chances there were of 
escape, until, tired out 
in body and in mind, 
ire both fell fast asleep.

IVe awoke at break of 
day feeling rather chilly, 
for as it was now the end 
of October we had al
ready experienced some 
sharp frosts. As there 
were no signs of anyone 
approaching, Pete al
lowed me to mount on 
lohis backand shoulders 
15 he stood against the 
wall, and I reconnoitred 
through the narrow win- 
°*\ I could see 
othmg save the cold-

blue waters of the lake
Slearmng far beloW) a 

— labouring island or 
Bb crested w«h shapely 

trees, and the great,
^ c l i f f s  of the Lake

PETE ALLOWED ME TO MOUNT ON HI8 BACK, AND I 
RECONNOITRED THROUGH THE NARROW WINDOW.

fere the T  ^.lr’ts ]00mmg up in the background, 
l 'tame prison walls they assuredly were.

within me as I realised the

almost insurmountable obstacles that would 
have to be overcome before we could make 
our escape. The Prisoner of Chillon was not

more handicapped.
“ It’s no use, Pete,” 

I remarked somewhat 
glumly, on descending 
from my companion’s 
shoulders, “  but I ’ve got 
an idea. There’s lots of 
bottles here, and we can 
write a few messages, 
cork them up, and chuck 
them out of the window. 
There’s a light breeze 
blowing that will carry 
them to the eastern 
shore.”

N o sooner said than 
done, and within the 
next few minutes we had 
thrown three messages 
out o f the window. We 
were somewhat appre
hensive lest the bottles 
might not get clear of 
the island before some 
of the smugglers were 
afoot, for should any of 
them be seen by our 
captors it was hard to 
say what revenge they 
might not take upon us 
for our enterprise. In 
about an hour’s time we 
heard the key turn in 
the massive lock at the 
lower end of the gallery, 
and the door was thrown 
open to admit our gaoler 
of the previous day.

“ Now then, mates,” 
he drawled leisurely— he 
somehow always gave 
one the idea of a chronic 
tiredness and of doing 
things in a half-hearted 
way— “  show a leg there. 
Froggy’s up, and grub 
pile’s nigh ready. Waal, 
you are queer jokers, to 
tek off your togs when 
you turn into bed of a 
night— jest like the rest 
of them ! What’s the 
blooming use, sez I, to 

tek off one’s boots and clothes when one has to 
put them on agen in the morning ? Most people 
are so cranky in sich things.”
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We did not contradict him, believing as we 
did that to let him ventilate freely his unclean 
and original views was a matter of sound 
policy.

When we prepared to leave the gallery Jim 
noticed that we carried towels and soap in our 
hands.

“ I say, mates,” he broke out, eyeing us 
resentfully, “  you don’t mean to tell me you er 
agoin’ to wash yourselves agen? You washed 
yourselves last night ! Thet should last you 
for quite a while.”

Pete explained to him that as we had un
fortunately contracted the bad habit of having 
a cold bath every morning he was afraid of 
disastrous effects if we broke it off all at 
once. It was, he said, like a man who had 
been in the habit of taking a good deal of 
liquor, and who was called upon suddenly to 
give it up entirely. It was necessary in such a 
case to ease off gradually.

This home truth seemed' to appeal to Jim’s 
sympathies, and on assuring him that we would 
only dive into the lake and out again, he led us 
down to a large flat rock, where there' was deep 
water alongside. When we took that dive I 
noticed he held his revolver conveniently in one 
hand. But he need not have done so, for that 
dip, though wonderfully refreshing,' dissipated 
at once any half-formed .scheme we may have 
had of swimming ashore, the water was so 
deadly, icily cold. No one could have stayed 
in it for more than three minutes without getting 
cramp.

At breakfast we learned that Campbell, the 
ruffian called Bill, Alan, and the Indian, had 
gone over-night with a boat’s load of contraband 
goods. Pete explained to me during the course 
of the day that he thought the lake narrowed 
to the north, ran in a narrow canyon far into 
the mountains, and that at its extreme end it 
was more than likely the smugglers were met by 
confederates with pack-horses, who transferred 
the goods from the boats, and took them by 
means of some tortuous bridle-track up through 
the dense pine forests and across the Cypress 
Hills. Doubtless, some ostensible farmer on 
the Plains of Promise was in league with them, 
and took the liquor in wagons covered with 
farming produce, into the little villages that 
here and there fringed the great Canadian 
Pacific Railway. As we afterwards discovered, 
this was indeed the modus operandi.

After breakfast, during which the usual wordy 
warfare took place between the fastidious Pierre 
and our incorrigible gaoler, we were marched 
for a hundred yards through the pines until 
we came to quite a trim little kitchen garden 
alongside a miniature bay. It struck us as

somewhat odd to see such a well-kept, home) 
spot, filled with the flowers and plants we knj 
so well, in the stronghold of a band of des
peradoes. Pierre came, pointed out to us than 
certain plot of ground had to be cleared of 
various old stumps and dug over, then left 
us again to be overlooked by our leisurê  
gaoler. We wrere supplied with the necessarv 
tools for our task, and on it being hinted that 
we need not break our necks over it, began 
operations.

It was not much of a task, and as unde 
the circumstances it would have been foUj 
to over-exert ourselves, we made a pleasant 
recreation of what otherwise might have beat 
convicts’ work. Our gaoler tilted up a rough 
wheelbarrow on end where he could command 
a good view of us, and, seating himself safely on 
it, promptly went to sleep. I suggested to Pete 
that we should take advantage of his condition, 
secure his revolver, and make him our prisoner; 
but Pete was a man who weighed contingencies 
H e said that, at that very moment, leaving 
Pierre out of the question, the sixth ruffian 
of the gang might be watching us from some 
point of vantage with a rifle in his hands, await
ing an excuse to shoot us down. We must 
be certain of success before making a move.

It was a lovely, bright, clear day—a typical 
“  Indian summer’s ” day. The dark blue waters 
of the lake shimmered in the sunlight, and a 
number of hawks, poising on balanced pinion 
far above our heads, gave life and animation to 
the scene. Against our little bay, on a neigh
bouring island, where trees other than pine 
grew, the dense foliage was one great blaze of 
rich and varied colouring. There is no place 
in the world where Mother Nature shows such 
gorgeous tints in the fall of the year as h 
Canada. Here olive greens, reds, yellows, and 
bronzes glowed side by side, like mighty go® 
set in a bed of turquoise.

Our task completed, we seated ourselves oni 
log right in front of the sleeping smuggler aw 
waited for him to awake. .

“  Ain’t he a beauty ? ” Pete remarked ador
ingly, as with a twinkle in his duty eye 
surveyed the great shock of hair that stood!up 
from the walnut-hued face, the long 
beard, and the wide-open mouth, To 
charms were added a nasal accompanimen 
would have made a professional bagpipe p . 
turn green with envy. , wjf

“ Don’t be jealous, Pete,” I observed. 
Providence has been kind and g'veI\ ^ 
greater physical advantages than yourse ,,  
shouldn’t------” . m

But I did not finish the sentence» ^  
began one of his peculiar mirthless cac
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wVeme such a dig in the ribs that I lost my 
Clance and tilted backwards over the log. In 
the confusion that followed the sleeping beauty

a*“ \Vhat h o ! ” he exclaimed, glaring at us 
cnnldlv “ I guessed as how that washin’ 
would get into your brains. Crikey! I f .  I  
wasn’t nigh goin’ to sleep ! Must be close on 
grub-pile I guess, so let’s go to the kitchen.”
6 He arose, stretched himself like a great dog, 
never so much as looked to see whether we had 
completed our task or not, and pointed the way 
to the huts. In the kitchen we found Pierre 
ar.d the other two smugglers, who, doubtless, had 
been engaged all the morning in their illegal 
operations. The party being such a small one, 
it had been decided that we should all have the 
mid-day meal together. As Pete and I were 
desirous of washing our hands before sitting 
down to dinner, and not caring to court the dis
pleasure of our gaoler further by our fastidious 
predilections, we covertly showed the condition 
of our hands to Pierre, whereupon the little man 
stormed and gesticulated, and packed the three 
of us down to the lake-side to wash. Jim 
grumbled and commented forcibly on the de
generate condition of those who were obliged to 
clean themselves two or three times a day. He 
dipped his own hands gingerly into the water 
with obvious repugnance, and then rubbed them 
dry on his dirty mole-skin trousers.

At dinner we found that the two smugglers, 
with whom we had not before been brought 
directly in contact, were remarkably silent and 
taciturn. At the same time, it was quite evident 
that little escaped their notice, and that they 
were very wide awake indeed. They had a trick 
of avoiding one’s eyes, and furtively watching 
one when they thought they were not observed. 
At any unwonted sound one of them would rise 
apprehensively, draw his revolver from his 
pouch, and go outside. One thing I noticed 
dunng our stay on the island was that no one 
ever went about without firearms. This was a 
precaution which had grown out of that vision 
0 a scaffold— or, more likely, a tree with a rope 

a noose— the ever-menacing Nemesis of 
unpunished crime.

, ^assisted in the washing-up after dinner, 
then were locked up in the gallery for an 

°ur °r So- Later on, one of the taciturn 
“gglers kept us busy in splitting up some 

tge pme logs with iron wedges. It was while 
engaged that a startling incident 

in ft,!*! L ^ete an  ̂ I had paused for a moment 
siienf abours’ when suddenly in the brooding 
difr,06’ somewhere in the neighbourhood of the 
We.p ;a couple of rifle shots rang out. They 

^mediately followed by the remarkable

series of echoes which we had heard on the 
previous day.

Our gaoler started and drew his revolver. 
Through a vista in the trees we could see the top 
of the great cliff from which the sounds came. 
It was the way we had come. We all looked, 
keenly for a moment or two at the pine-fringed 
ledge without seeing anything. Then several 
tiny specks, like so many ants, appeared upon 
the brink, and we knew that the rancher, Colin 
Dunbar, had not gone back to the ranche after 
all, but, alarmed by our absence, had taken 
all the men composing the round up, and had 
followed us into the Land of the Lost Spirits to 
discover our whereabouts. We saw them group 
together on the brink of the precipice, as if 
scanning the shores of the mysterious lake. 
Probably the only man who had ever looked 
upon it before was the rancher himself— the 
others had doubtless scoffed at the idea of its 
existence.

Suddenly our gaoler gave a peculiar low whistle, 
and covered us with his Colt’s.

“ Make a move or a sign,” he exclaimed, “ and 
I’ll blow you to Kingdom Come in the twinkling 
of an e y e ! ”

H e looked as if he meant it. In another 
minute he was joined by the other smugglers 
and Pierre, who had also heard the shots, and 
at once came hurrying towards us.

For a moment, the unexpected idea that help 
was so near at hand— that we were actually 
looking upon our would-be deliverers— caused 
us to forget the imminent and menacing peril of 
the smugglers. Our first impulse was to dash 
down to the water’s edge and try to attract the 
attention of our friends. But the sharp click of 
the revolvers brought us to our senses.

“  It’s no use,” said the furtive-eyed one ; “  if 
you as much as speak above your breaths you’ll 
be both as dead as herrings in two-twos. T o  the 
lock-up with you ! ”

And next minute we were being marched 
towards our prison-cell with three loaded 
revolvers pointed at our heads. It was a 
humiliating position to be in, but it would 
have been madness to have made a move.

C H A P T E R  X V I.

A M Y S T E R I O U S  F RI E ND.

T h e r e  was no sleep for us that night. We 
strained our ears listening for sounds and voices 
that came not. Several times I mounted on to 
Pete’s shoulders to gaze out o f our prison
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window. But I sav; nothing save a broad band 
of mellow moonlight quivering on the bosom of 
the lake, and the edge of the high cliff on the 
western shore silhouetted darkly against the 
milky-ways in the heavens. Where were all my 
plans for the future now ? How was I to make 
my way in the world if so much precious time 
was to be wasted fretting my soul out in 
captivity ? It seemed to me as if I had left 
my boyhood behind, and was at last facing what 
men called “  the stern realities of life.”

Next morning our gaolers were a long time in 
showing up, and when they did come they were 
headed by Campbell.

He held one hand behind his back as he 
entered. ' The two men who were with him had 
a stern, set expression on their faces. I knew 
that something extraordinary was about to 
happen, but what it was I could not for the life 
of me make out. In another moment we 
realised the serious trouble we had got into. 
H e withdrew his hand from behind his back, 
and handed me a scrap of paper torn from my 
tally book. It was one of the first notes I had

put into a bottle and consigned to the waters of i 
the lake. My heart sank within me as I saw it. 
What revenge would not this mad being resort 
to now ? 1

“ That’s your writing, I  know,” he remarked 
in a voice that seemed utterly devoid of all 
feeling.

“ Waal, I guess, Campbell,” broke in Petti , 
“  as it’s me who’s got to answer for thet 1 , 
was my idear, and it was me as made him write . 
it, and it was me what slung the bottle orer- j 
board.”

“ I can’t believe a single word of what } 
say, Pete,” observed the smuggler, eyeing 
calmly. “  I am afraid you’re too chw* 
of silly sentiment and romance to live 
Besides, you hadn’t the brains to think ot 
a thing. Some of you cow-boys imagine 
you’re the smartest men on earth ,̂ecâ e jje 
never see any people save blamed hobo 
yourselves. Bullocks and horses comprise 
every-day world; cards and whiskey when)' 
in town for a holiday. Bah ! if )’ou cou 
see yourselves as others see you ! ’
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T looked at poor P e te ; the blood had 
mounted into his brown, weather-beaten 
fece but lie did not reply to the unmerited 
taunts of the man whom he had once saved 
from death by lynching. It required more 
moral courage on Pete’s part to hold his tongue 
than to retort. The smuggler continued ' ‘

“ Now I’m afraid you two fellows finding 
vour way into these parts has made it very 
awkward for us, and the chances are that for the 
next fortnight or so, and until the first fall of 
snow, the mounted police and goodness knows 
who else will be searching round these parts for 
ycur useless bodies, so it will be necessary for 
all of us to be pretty quiet until they reckon the 
snow has covered your bones. As to your 
punishment for trying to give away this estab
lishment, and to bring the red-coats down upon 
us, I’ll think over the matter. In the meantime, 
you’ll go without breakfast until you’re beyond 
the necessity of requiring food at all, and I’ll 
see about leg-irons. Bill and you, Jones, make 
them dean out the gallery. See that every 
scrap of wood is removed, and that there’s not a 
bottle left for them to lay their hands on. 
Keep a sharp eye on them, and recollect that 
they’re not to leave this for the next fortnight 
unless they’re carried out feet first. Now, Bill, 
set them to it.”

I happened to glance at Pete’s face at that 
moment, and saw that it worked with suppressed 
feeling. The veins swelled on his forehead, and 
his hands were clasped together convulsively. 
It was well for us that we still had some 
measure of self-control le ft; had we retorted 
just then I do not believe our lives would have 
been worth a minute’s purchase.

The smuggler chief turned on his heel and 
left; at the same moment Bill ordered us to set 
to work. [ confess it was almost a relief to do 
something after the tension of the last few 
minutes. Our head gaoler, Bill, and his mate 
never once spoke to us save to direct our opera
tions. When dinner-time came we were glad to 
sit down, and gladder still to satisfy our healthy 
aPPfl'teS’ which, to do Pierre justice, he did not 
negmct, himself bringing us dinner in an old 
soap-box.

That night when we lay down to sleep we 
p6re ^ d  tired, and I am afraid that although 
ete did his very best to make light of the situa- 
on, and to cheer me with his whimsical talk, 

on th3S ÛSt as down-hearted as myself. Later 
cold 616 W3S a s*iarP frost> and we shivered with 

*  *’e ro**ed ourselves in our all too 
strn/l ^an*<ets- We were glad when daylight 
our h a *n , r̂ougd the narrow casement over 
o t h e r ’ kut day passed much as the 

tod done. We saw no one save Bill, his

mate, and the cook, and when Pete spoke about 
our blankets having proved insufficient to keep 
out the cold on the previous night, we were-told 
with gn oath and a sneer that we did not know 
when we were well off, for in a short time the 
chances were that we would be in a place where 
blankets were the very last things we should 
want. Towards the afternoon we had cleared 
the gallery of everything superfluous, and swept 
it out. The enforced idleness that followed was 
harder to bear than the" enforced toil.

Four days passed, and we had never been 
allowed outside our cell save to wash in a 
bucket of water that was brought and placed 
just outside the doorway. We asked our gaolers 
to give us something to do so as to break the 
deadly monotony of our lives, but they simply 
told us that if we wanted a place of entertainment 
we should not have come to the Land of the 
Lost Spirits. That night we were startled by 
hearing shots fired from the western bank of 
the lake, and, seeing a lurid glare in the sky 
through the tiny window, I again mounted Pete’s 
shoulders and saw two large beacons burning on 
the top of the cliff some considerable distance 
apart. We knew that these fires were built by 
those who were out looking for us. It was indeed 
a soul-harrowing thing to know that we were 
within sight of our friends, and that we could do 
nothing to apprise them of our presence. If we 
could only have had a match or a flint we 
could have burnt bundles of the dried grass that 
constituted the greater part of our bedding, and 
the watchers, seeing it, would assuredly have 
built rafts and searched the island next day. 
But Bill and his mate had taken good care to 
leave us with nothing that could possibly ignite. 
Unfortunately, from the high cliffs, so thick was 
the foliage on this the central main island that 
not a trace of the human habitations it contained 
could be detected. The smugglers would also 
be on the qui vive so long as they suspected 
there was any of the search party about. No 
smoke would betray them now as it had done on 
a former occasion to us.

Next morning we had a change of gaolers—  
Alan, the man whose face I thought had borne 
some hint of pity when he first saw us, and our 
old friend Jim, who, despite some of his peculiar 
prejudices, was a decided improvement on the 
brutal Bill and his taciturn mate. When Alan 
entered, I confess to having been rather 
surprised when he did not even vouchsafe.us a 
half-hearted nod, but regarded us sullenly.

“ Oh, you’re up, are yo u ?” he said. “ Jim, 
go down to the cove for a bucket of water, and 
let them chaps wash themselves. I ’ll keep my 
eye and my shooting-stick upon them at the 
same time.”
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“  Waal, I ’m darned ! ” 
exclaimed the man who 
hated water, with a dis
gusted look on his face.
“  Go down and fetch 
water for them jokers to 
wash when I wouldn’t go 
the length of my foot to 
git water for m yself!
Waal, if you ain’t a 
d aisy! ”

“  All right,”  remarked 
Alan, coolly. “  If you 
don’t, there’ll be no 
quart bottle of whiskey 
for you * on the side ’ 
when I ’m in charge of 
the spirits.”

This fetched Jim, who 
evidently had at least 
no prejudice to liquids 
when in the form of 
a lc o h o l, for, w ith  a 
muttered reference to 
the manners of some 
people, he picked up a 
zinc pail and slouched 
slowly off for the water.
The moment he had 
turned his back a re
markable change came 
over Alan’s face. H e 
turned and scrutinised 
us keenly.

“  Look here,” he asked 
quickly, “ are you to be 
trusted? Honour.bright, 
mind.”

“  If you don’t think 
we are from what you’ve 
seen of us, don’t do it,” answered Pete.

“ Yes, I think you are,” said the smuggler. 
“  Here’s a book or two for you, Derringham, 
which I fancy will help you out these days— it’s 
enough to turn a fellow’s brain being cooped up 
in a shop like this. Hide them somewhere in 
your blankets. And as for you— Pete. I think 
the boss called you— here’s some baccy; but 
before I give you matches, will you take a 
solemn oath never to use them for any other 
purpose than lighting your p ip e?”

“ May I never ride another broncho again if 
I plays you false! ” said Pete.

“  Well, here you are ; now, hide them.” And 
the smuggler drew from inside his shirt a couple 
of Dickens’s works, and thrust them into my 
hands. H e then took some tobacco and 
matches from the pouch in his belt, and gave 
them to Pete. “ Quick— get a rustle on ! ” he

“  W E L L , HERE YO U  ABE , NOW H IDE TH EM .”

whispered, looking apprehensively towards the 
open door. ,

Somewhat mystified, and with hastily ex
pressed thanks, we stowed away the precious 
articles. They would help us for some time at 
least to bear up against the deadly monoton) 
our lives.

“ It’s awfully good o f you to give us t 
things,” I exclaimed gratefully. “ Why do) 
do it ? How is it you are with these other m 
at all ? ” , .

For, to put it mildly, there was somew, 
about Alan so utterly at variance with h'S 
less calling, and his obvious goodness of 
that was puzzling, and gave me courage to sp* 
as I did. jjjd

“  You mustn’t ask questions,” he reP 
hastily, but not unkindly. “ And *o0.jtaD(| 
you must not mind if I swear at you a
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treat you roughly before the others— you’ll under
stand it’s not meant.”

«Say, sonny, whar hev I seen you before?” 
interrupted Pete, who had been gazing search
ing at o u r newly-found friend. “ First time I 
clapped eyes on you, blow me if I didn’t th ink.
Iknowed your face!” ' '

A look of annoyance clouded the smuggler’s 
countenance, and I thought he changed colour.

I hastened to say : “  Pete, for goodness' sake, 
ffe’ve just been told to ask no questions. It ’s 
a poor way of paying back a kindness, but I 
wasthe first to begin it, and I apologise.”

“ That’s right, Derringham,” remarked the 
smuggler. “ If you want to keep a friend never 
inquire too closely into his past. No one cares 
to parade his family skeleton, even for the 
edification of his friend— its anatomy and the 
rattling of the bones are liable to be misinter
preted. By the way, did you hear that shooting 
last night ? ”

He kept looking towards the doorway 
anxiously.

II You bet! ” replied Pete. “  And we saw the 
fires.”

“ It was the mounted police and the cow
boys,” explained our mysterious friend. 
“They’ve been prowling round here these last 
few days, and I fancy must have explored the 
Land of the Lost Spirits pretty thoroughly by 
now.”

“ It’s a wonder they don’t get on to some old 
trail of yours,” observed Pete.

“ They couldn’t,” was the quiet reply. “ We 
run the boat into a narrow canyon miles long, 
into which there’s no getting from the top. Then 
there’s an almost subterraneous passage through 
the mountain that would take a deal of finding. 
It’s much the same at the other end. In a few 
months from now the world will be welcome to 
the secret, for the place is getting just a trifle 
hot for us. But look here, I ’ve one question to 
ask you that Campbell seems to have over
f e d .  Was that message you sent off in a 
hottle the only one you wrote and put into the 
lake?” F

Like a lightning flash the idea presented itself 
0 me that here now was an explanation of the 
kerning kindness of the smuggler. H e was a 
mean hypocrite after all, and his attitude towards 
® "as merely assumed for the purpose of finding 
J* our movements and betraying them to his 

jjle' ^ut be did not look like a scoundrel. 
,A a sniart, almost military appearance, 
dim* Wcre kindliness and strength in his

I
‘n2 IVc face, and an honesty in his eyes that 
I wa i° ^ ' e idea. In another moment 
a SWfj aiT1ed of my thoughts, for he had shot 

1 glance at me, then, turning away, said

quickly, with what I thought was a note of dis 
appointment in his voice :—

“ Don’t answer. It was natural enough for 
you to think that. I can hardly expect you to 
take me on trust.”

“ I beg your pardon,” I rejoined, humbly. 
“  We do trust you.” I looked at Pete, who 
nodded. “  We have sent four or five messages, 
but goodness knows whether our friends will 
get them or not. But if they do, what about 
you ? They will capture'you with the others.”

“  In that case I ’ve a clearer charge-sheet than 
most of them,” he remarked, with a thoughtful 
look upon his face. “ But here’s Jim coming up 
with your water. And, by the way, I know 
you’ve been docked of your breakfast, and that 
the other chaps haven’t been giving you any. 
Now, they forgot to inform me of the fact, so I 
just told Pierre the cook to let you have it as 
before. I ’ll risk the racket.”

Pete and I hastily expressed our thanks.
“  Now stand by,” he said, cheerfully; “  I ’m 

going to give it you hot.” Jim at that moment 
entered the cell with the pail. Alan’s manner 
changed in a moment. “  I wish you chaps 
wouldn’t stand there looking as stupid as two 
owls. Just get a rustle on, and polish up your 
dirty faces. I ’ll go and fetch breakfast, Jim, 
while you keep an eye on them. Turn about’s 
fair play.”

As he walked quickly off I could not help 
speculating as to the apparently friendly attitude 
of the smuggler. Had I not acted imprudently 
in telling him of those other messages ? Was 
it likely he was going to remain impassive while 
the chances were one of the bottles might be 
found at any time, and his capture by the police 
follow as a matter of course ?

C H A P T E R  X V II.

ON THE LEDGE.

For the next two days Alan and Jim were 
our gaolers, which, needless to say, was a 
pleasant change from the brutal and taciturn 
espionage from which we had hitherto suffered. 
For although Alan always addressed us some
what gruffly before Jim, whenever that gentle
man went to sleep— which he invariably did 
as soon as he had finished his meals— he 
treated us more like companions than prisoners, 
and talked with us quite pleasantly. At such 
times I would take out “  David Copperfield ”  
and read, letting Pete, who had a natural 
antipathy to over-taxing his business eye, carry
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on the conversation. At night we were locked’ 
up and left to ourselves, but as Alan had sup
plemented our bedding with a couple of pairs 
o f  blankets, the rapid lowering of the tempera
ture within the last few days did not disturb us. 
Strange to say, neither Campbell, the captain of 
the gang, nor any of the others came near us.
I suspected they were keeping a sharp look-out, 
and making preparations for a possible attack. 
Perhaps Pierre, the cook, was the most incon
venienced by the presence o f the searchers in 
the neighbourhood, for he dared not light a fire 
of wood lest the smoke should betray the 
presence of the smugglers, and had to burn 
spirit instead.

The suspense and enforced inactivity to 
which Pete and I had been subjected were 
telling upon us. True, Alan had allowed me 
to pace up and down the gallery, and to 
improvise a pair of very rough-and-ready 
Indian clubs, with which I staved off the 
horrible feeling of inertia; but still, the sense 
o f being almost within sight of our friends, 
and yet knowing that we were so utterly help
less and at the mercy of the desperadoes, was 
mental trouble of a far more trying kind.

Every night had Pete and I discussed the 
situation, advancing and abandoning all sorts 
of mad schemes by which we might effect an 
escape. I f  something were not done, and that 
quickly, those who were searching in the 
vicinity for our supposed lifeless bodies must 
of a necessity give up their quest in despair, 
seeing that now considerably over a week had 
been spent without any clue to our presence.

At times we were tempted to spring on our 
guards unexpectedly, overpower them, secure 
their weapons, and make for the little harbour 
where the boats lay. But we could not enter
tain the idea of stealing a march on Alan, who 
had been so kind to us, and the others never 
gave us a chance. Even had the sleepy Jim 
been told off to guard us with a man as careless 
as himself, and, having achieved our purpose to 
disarm them, we managed to elude the vigilance 
of the others, the chances were that the boats 
were stowed away in such a manner that we 
could not make use of them. It was a hopeless 
outlook. What made the situation to me all 
the more annoying was that doubtless by this 
time Colin Dunbar had considered it his duty 
to communicate with my uncle in England, 
apprising him of my disappearance and of my 
probable fate. Poor old Uncle G ilbert! I 
daresay he would regret the manner of my 
leaving his house, and be sorry for me in his 
own undemonstrative way when his studies 
permitted, but very likely the new family ties 
he had formed were by this time occupying

mors of his attention than he had bargained 
for. I, however, held to the thought that there 
was one who would really and truly be som 
when she heard the news, and that was Z 
girl friend, Muriel Wray.

It was comforting to think that there Bas 
some human being in whose heart I would be 
as a tender memory, for I knew that she had 
really been in sympathy with me.

It was quite plain to us that if we did not 
make some attempt to attract the attention of 
our friends, in another day or two it would be 
too late, and it would be difficult to say what 
might not become of us. It was imperative 
that we should make some attempt to escape. 
Alan had hinted that for the last few days his 
chief had become still more strange in his 
manner, and was at times so violent in his 
behaviour that his comrades stood in consider
able apprehension as to their personal safety. 
He counselled us that should he come to our 
cell we must not allow ourselves to be provoked 
into losing our tempers over anything he said. 
There was no knowing what he might do in 
such a case.

One day, as Pete was watching the tiny patch 
of blue that showed through the little window 
over our heads, a half-suppressed ejaculation 
escaped from his lip s; he shuffled his feet 
uneasily, and I knew he had got an idea. AVe 
had finished dinner, and our guards had goneto 
get theirs, locking us in, so there wras nothing 
to prevent us talking.

“ Wally.” exclaimed the cow-boy, “ I guess 
as how we’re twro of the blindest bats alive! 
Do you see that there wall and that window ?”

I answered in the affirmative.
“  Waal, did it niver strike you that it would 

be an easy thing to take it to pieces, beginning 
at the window and working our way down stone 
by stone. It’s only bin plastered together with 
mud, not lime.”

T o my inexperienced eye the fact had not 
been apparent. Now it flashed upon me like a 
revelation with all its possibilities.

“ But there’s the deep waters of the lae 
underneath,” I said, considering. “ And even 
if we managed to get down to it in safety, h°* 
are we to get away ? ” ,

“  We can drop the stones into the lake unn 
we work down to near the floor, and then 
can lower ourselves down by our b la n k e ts  to 
water, an’ then it’ll only be a few strokes to  ̂
shore alongside the doorway. After thet it 
make for the boats and take our chances 

getting clear away.”
“ To-night, P e te ? ” I exclaimed. B
“ Yes, to-night,” he replied, “ hut
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IN ANOTHER MOMENT TH R E E  MEN EN TERED ,

thi no ^uts,” I interposed. “  I’m sick of 
and quite willing to take the risks.”

lMtm Ut * m not so sure that I ’m justified in 
Wallv ta ê em- I’m older then you,
should I1;? .heV, hf d a g °od innings. so if I 
man, k 1 fowled out it wouldn’t so much 

but you___ »

“ Pete,” I expostulated, “  it doesn’t matter 
about me so much as you think. I ’m pretty 
well alone in the world, and I ’d rather die trying 
to do something to help myself than remain 
here at the mercy of a mad smuggler and his 
men. As likely as not they may at any 
moment discover that our lives seriously
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compromise their own safety, and that it would 
be better to end these lives without a moment’s 
warning. I'm eating my heart out in this place. 
Besides, I don’t see what is to prevent us 
escaping. I f  they have got the boats locked up, 
I don’t see why we can’t fix up a raft from some 
o f the logs and boxes lying about, and drift and 
paddle ashore.”

“ A ll right, Wally, if you’re willing to take 
chances. You’re not a chicken now, and a’most 
as big as a man. Can you swim ? ”

I assured him of the fact, so we at once 
began to discuss our risky project.

As we knew our gaolers would not be back 
for another half-hour or so, I assumed my old 
position on Pete’s shoulders, and examined the 
casement, so as to determine the best way o f 
beginning operations when it grew dark. I dis
covered that it would be by no means an im
possible task. When once the thick plastering 
o f mud was removed, the blocks of basalt would 
not be difficult to detach from one another. 
For some reason or other I had hidden the 
strong stave of a cask in my bedding, and that 
might come in handy to use as a lever. I f  only 
the slight breeze that had sprung up continued, 
there would not be so much danger of the 
smugglers hearing the stones drop into the lake. 
We more than suspected that two or three times 
during the night one or other of the smugglers 
came and examined the door of the gallery, but 
the chances were that this inspection would not 
extend further. As for Alan, we had both 
grown to like the man whose one seeming anti
pathy was to talk about himself. H e had 
evidently received a good education, and, with 
the exception of his chief, belonged to a very’ 
different order of beings from his mates. We 
knew he was sorry that we had fallen into their 
hands, but we also knew that if some of the 
others suspected his sympathies were with us, 
and that there was any danger of his conniving 
at our escape, his life would not be worth a 
moment’s .purchase. W e would have liked to 
tell him of our intentions, but we thought it was 
more than likely it would only place him in a 
most unpleasant predicament. It was a mystery 
to us how a quiet, kindly, evidently right-think
ing man should have come to cast in his lot 
with a gang of desperadoes. Since that time I 
have seen so many extraordinary phases of life 
that I have ceased to wonder at anything.

It was only with difficulty we could conceal 
our suppressed excitement from the two men 
who kept guard over us that afternoon, but at 
last the long day came to an end. It was with 
an inexpressible feeling of relief that we heard 
the great key turn in the lock, and the great 
pine bar put into its place and wedged home.

35°

We had carefully examined that door on th 
first night of our imprisonment, and realised 
that it was useless trying to tamper with it 

The night was cold and dark, the moon was 
on the wane, and as we knew it would not rise 
till midnight, we delayed operations till thea 
It was as well we did so, for just as we noted 
that a wan ray of moonlight had straggled in 
through the narrow casement, and we were 
about to rise from our beds, we heard the 
scuffling of feet outside, the removing of the 
heavy bar, and the turning of the key in the 
lock. In another moment three men entered 
They closed the door behind them, struck a 
light, and lit a candle which one of them held 
in his hand. I could see by its dim light that 
one of them was Campbell, another the brutal 
Bill, and the third the seemingly ill-mated Alan. 
Campbell was in his shirt-sleeves, his face was 
of a ghastly pallor, and his eyes were wild and 
glassy. In one hand he held a large Colt's 
revolver. It was quite evident to me that either 
the man was suffering from the effects of drink, 
or else he had passed the stage of incipient 
madness. The smugglers had never visited us 
like this before in the middle of the night 
What was their reason for doing so now? That 
it was for no good it was not difficult to divine. 
Instinctively Pete and I drew the blankets close 
up to our chins, and feigned to be sound asleep 
But still it was an unpleasant thing to think 
that we were so utterly at the mercy of that mad 
wretch with the cocked revolver in his hand 
The three men came quietly enough towards us, 
and we knew that they were holding the light 
so as to see whether we were asleep or not 
Both Pete and I breathed heavily, the former, 
indeed, supplementing his part by something 
that resembled a nasal note. Suddenly some 
thing occurred that required all my powers a 
self-control to keep me from crying out and 
springing to my feet. Campbell had made* 
movement, and someone, whom I guessed fir 
his voice was Alan, had stayed his hand a 

some attempted action.
“  Don’t do any such silly trick,” sard 

smuggler friend, with a temerity for which 1 
hardly given him credit. “  A  lot of satisfacti  ̂
there is in potting a sleeping man an 
youngster ! I wonder you’re not jolly " 
ashamed of yourself.” hisserf

“ Let me go, you squeamish fool. 1 
the desperado. “  You don’t seem to re  ̂
that if it wasn’t for these born ldl0t̂  ^ 
wouldn’t be surrounded by a troop of m° ^ 
police and all the cow-boys in the country 
present moment. The Powers of ^ar , f̂ore 
them ! It’s only a question of time n°w, ^  
they’re exploring these islands on the i
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and NOW THF, t i m e  h a d  COME FOR TJS TO EN T R U ST OUR BO D IES TO TH E  
ICY WATERS OF TH E LAKE OF TH E LO ST SPIRITS.

e game will be up. In the meantime, it’s as 
uc as our necks are worth to attempt to run 

mnJi° l*le. cany°n- Oh, curse them ! I 
I ™ t e.even them ! I ’ll have a fit unless 

PW a bullet through their brains ! ”

loot °U *1'-lVe s.oniet'1*ng else you don’t 
a hobUf "  *u t r’ght have you to put us all in 
thirstv °r- l'le sake gratifying your blood- 
lost •Ln°ti°nS revengo ? You seem to have 

. ur head completely of late. Why not

keep them here as sort of hos
tages, so that, should the police 
find out our whereabouts, you 
could tell them that unless they 
allowed you to clear safely out of 
the country you will at once do 
them up ? There would be more 
sense in that.”

“ Yes, boss, I guess that’s not 
a bad idea,” growled Bill, who, 
like most brutal men, had a very 
tender regard for his own per
sonal well-being. “  That’s the 
tick et! When the redcoats come 
round you just hev them two 
blokes a settin’ on a nice little 
keg o f gunpowder, where they 
kin see ’em. You stand at the 
business end of the fuse, and sez 
you, ‘ Is it a clear trail for us 
chaps, or is it Kingdom Come 
for them ? ’ The chances are 
they’ll tell us to show our heels. 
I f  they don’t, then you can fire 
the fuse and introduce them 
jokers to the angels. There 
would be some fun in that.” 

Pete and I hardly thought so, 
but we hoped thatCampbell would 
listen to the tender-hearted Bill’s 
advice. In another moment we 
found that it had found favour 
in his eyes.

“ That’s a fair notion, Bill,” 
he said, “ and the effect would 
be quite dramatic. I ’m blowed 
if I wouldn’t mind being shot 
after it merely for the pleasure of 
seeing these two fellows going up 
in little pieces to join the stars! 
Come o n ! let’s go. I ’ll have 
another drink before I turn in, 
so’s to send me to sleep. They’ll 
be all right till morning.”

When they had gone, and 
closed the door behind them, 
Pete and I sprang to our feet 
with inexpressible relief. There 
were no doubts or hesitation now 

as to what we should do. The sooner we 
were out of the clutches of such a truly 
diabolical crew, the better. If we were killed 
in attempting to escape we should be no 
worse off. I groped my way to the door and 
picked up a box o f matches that Campbell 
had inadvertently placed on a small shelf, and 
forgotten when he had lighted the candle. 
They would come in handy, and save Pete 
from breaking his word with Alan about the
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matches he had got from him. Besides, I had 
* a project to attract the attention of any of the 

search party who might yet be on the mainland.
I took the stave, and mounted on to Pete’s 

shoulders.
“  Now, Wally,” said my cheery friend, “ smash 

the plaster up, then try and lever out some of 
them there stones. When oncet you’ve made a 
beginning I’ll get up and help.”

I set to work with right good will. In less 
than ten minutes I had removed the mud 
plaster and discovered the first vulnerable part 
in the stonework. It was with a feeling of joy 
and exultation that I pushed my first stone out 
through the narrow window, and heard it re
bound from the rocks and splash into the lake 
beneath. Then my blood ran cold with sudden 
fear— what if the smugglers should hear the 
noise ? But the wind had fortunately freshened, 
and the breaking of the little waves against the 
cliff would surely deaden the sound of the 
falling debris. I scraped and tugged away at

the stones with my hands until there was hardl 
a whole inch of skin on them, but soon I |Jj 
the pleasure of completely loosening the f0 
large stones that constituted the casement ofth' 
wrindow, and pushing them one by one into tfe 
lake. Then I worked downwards, and the rest 
was comparatively easy work. In an hours 
time I had made a hole almost large enough to 
stand upright in, but Jim insisted on metakin* 
a rest, so I climbed down and he took my p]aCt 
Very soon he informed me that now we might 
risk the lake. The soft, mellow moonlight 
streamed in through the great gap we had made 
in the wall, and flooded our cell. By its light 
we tore our blankets into long strips, which Pete 
skilfully and quickly converted into a long rope. 
By means of the stave we made one end of it 
fast in the stonework, letting the other dangle 
over the ledge outside.

And now the time had come for us to entrust 
our bodies to the icy waters of the Lake of the 
Lost Spirits.

( To be continued.)

“ Jealous? Not a bit ol it. Merely ft touch of indigestion,'



S P E C I A L  P A G E .
(Contributed by Readers.)

The Fairs at Boulogne-sur-M er.
I am writing this little essay on the fairs at 

RoultFne hoping that it may interest those readers 
f The Captain who have never visited that 

torn and consequently never seen them. There 
is a summer and a winter fair at Boulogne. The 
former is the more enjoyable of the two, on 
account of the warm weather, and because there 
are many more visitors in the summer, and the 
fomin*, as they are called, take more pains to 
embellish their shows in order to attract them. 
The most interesting parts of the summer fairs 
are the freak shows, the waxworks, and the 
gaming tables. At the winter fair3 there are none 
of the latter. .

In the summer the whole fair is held upon the 
Boulevard Mariette, named after a Frenchman, 
born at Boulogne, who explored some parts of 
Egypt, and a statue of whom stands upon the 
boulevard bearing his name. In the winter the toy 
booths and nougat stalls are erected in the Haute 
Ville, as the boulevard at that time of the year is 
rather slushy.

Let me conduct the reader round a summer fair, 
and enter it at the Porte des Dunes. The first 
two booths on our right as we go in are pastry
cooks’ stalls. The next booth is a roulette table.

Dugal’ : “ Na, Donald.1’ ,
Donald : “ Weel, the R e d  G a u n t le t  ran against 

a real rock, and ta C o lu m b i a  ran against a 
S h a m r o c k .”

O T H E R  C O N T R I B U T I O N S .
J a m e s  R a m s a y .—J o k e  a ll r i g h t ; d r a w in g  n o  g o o d , 

o ld  ch a p . *
E . G .  W .—C an ’ t p r in t  a  p a ro d y  o n  a  h ym n .
W .  G . A t w e l l . —I  h o p e  t o  use y o u r  mazes.
H . S . B r o w n .—P h o to s  are  exce llen t.
A .  O . M .— “  M y  F ir s t  C ig a r "  is  n o t  at a ll b a d , a lth ou g h , 

as a  m a tte r  o f  fa ct, it  was, w asn ’ t  i t ?
G o r d o n  M e V o y .—Y o u r  p a p er  on  “ H o w  to  M a k e  

Y o u r  O w n  C h ristm as C a rd s  b y  P h o to g r a p h y ”  is  w e ll and  
th ou gh tfu lly - w ritten . T o o  la te  f o r  1899, b u t I  w ill k eep  
i t  b y  m e.

TEL 15. (B ournemouth).— Y o u r  s to ry  is far  t o o  lon g . I t  
sh ou ld  n o t  ex ceed  2,500 w ords. Y o u  h av e  an  idea , b u t  
y o u  pu t in  a lo t  o f  u nn ecessary  “ ja w  "  w h ich  ca n  w e ll be 
d isp en sed  w ith . T r y  a n d  w rite  som eth in g  m ore  p r o b a b le ; 
th is  is  a  m o s t  im p rob a b le  ta le , a lth ou g h  n o t  w ith ou t a 
so r t  o f  e x c item en t a t th e fin ish . L o o k  u p on  w r it in g  as a 
h o b b y — n o t  as a  m eans o f  ea rn in g  a  living.

P .  C . B l a n d .—T h a n k s  fo r  y o u r  letter. I  a m  w r it in g  to  
h im  a n d  sha ll h ave som eth in g  t o  s a y  a bou t i t  n e x t  m on th .



THE NEW GULLIVER’S TRAVELS.-IV,
By W. W. Mayland.
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T he bluejacket who hauled me out o f the 
briny waves held me up in one hand and 
showed me to his wondering mates:— ■

“ I SAY, OLD MAN, TOD HAVE SHRUNK.

“ Talk about Tom  Thumb,” said he, “ why, 
Tom Thumb’s a giant compared to this chap!” 

I observed that, as I was wet and cold, I 
should be glad if he would put something warm 
round me, and so he promptly wrapped me up 
in a great red cloth, which he called a handker
chief. Goodness! It would have carpeted a 
cricket pitch !

They let me run about on the deck of the 
ship, and petted me no end. I felt for all the 
world like a tame mouse. In due time the 
vessel reached England, and my friendly sailor, 
who was going home, said he would convey me

VOULT) S A V E  CRUBHF.D ME TO DEATH IF  I HADN'T 
REQU ESTED  HIM NOT TO.

to my parents. He was as good as his word- 
though his pocket, in which he kept me fa 
reek horribly o f tobacco— and when I reached 
our old roof-tree, with tiny chirps of glee 1 
rushed into the hall, through it, and into the 
garden. There, lying at full length on the 
lawn, was my brother.

“  Hullo, Jack ! ” I exclaimed, rushing up to 
him, “  I ’m so glad to see you.”

He gazed at me very steadily for some time, 
and then he replied :—

“  It’s as much as /  can do to see you. 1

PR O PPED  ME IN  FRONT OF HIM, BEHIND HIS 
B IC Y C L E  LAMP.

say, old man, you have shrunk. Been ge ,n$ 
your weight down, or what ? ” ■

After chaffing me in this way for some ^  
my brother said he was going to call on 
girl,” and asked me if 1 would like to go 
him. Of course I assented, and sobepr Pr“ 
me in front of him, behind his ]
and we careered over the road at a jolly 
can tell you. Jack’s a good sortT , i  
how I used to lick him in thc_°ld _« 

When we arrived at “ his gid’s
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I WAS ALMOST DROWNED,

of course, was turned out into the garden (like 
a k>rse, you know), but I wandered away and got 
into a field of clover, or something, and narrowly 
escaped with my life, because my brother,
»'ho came out to sit there with his girl, put 
his foot out and would have crushed me to 
death if I hadn’t requested him not to.

Of course, then he had to introduce 
ne to “ his girl,” and you should have 
seen her face when he said :—

“ Er— Matilda darling— this— er— this is 
ty brother / ” She almost fainted !

ell, Jack told me to go back to the 
garden and play there until his return, 
an while I was gambolling about in my 
innocent little way, I heard a laugh (like 

n thunder) and there, standing above 
i ’ |*as, a. giantess, in short skirts, wear- 
•, (6r ‘lair .('own her back. She had a 

musIVs " a.te™s~can >n her hands, and what 
it n* . miSchievous great thing do but turn
dtown a  f>‘r ' Ph> dear! I was almost 

e • I shrieked and ran away, but she

went on watering me (as if I ’d been a sort of 
galloping geranium) until I was wet through, 
when she took me indoors, dried me before the 
kitchen fire, and ther fed me with hot milk, out 
of a spoon ! Oh, it zvas ignominious, dear reader!

You see, what made me so frightened was 
that unless I kept on giving httle chirps (like 
those confounded things bicyclists warn pedes
trians with) I was in constant danger of being 
trodden on by domestics and others.

You will remember that the Queen knighted 
me for holding an umbrella over her, and you 

• may be sure that my brother’s “  girl’s ” family 
did not forget this fact. They constantly 
addressed me as “  Sir William ”— and you can 
imagine how ridiculous it sounded !

The giantess (I suppose she was really my 
brothers “  girl’s ” little sister) was the only 
person that disregarded my rank. She called 
me “  Little Billee.” She took quite a fancy 
to me, petted me and played with me all 
the evening, and propped a copy of T he 
C aptain up for me to look at. When, with 
much exertion, I managed to turn a page by 
pushing it with all my might, she clapped her 
hands and almost cried with laughter. I can 
tell you— I did feel small. Being about fifty 
times smaller than everybody else I found not 
half so nice as being fifty times bigger than 
anybody else.

As to further indignities to which I was 
submitted— have patience, and I w ill tell thee 
more next month.

(T o  be continued.)

MANAGED TO TURN A PAGE B Y  PUSHING IT W ITH  
ALL. MY MIGHT.
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a hazy morning in No
vember, in the year 1746, a 
year of “ men’s blood and 
women’s tears,” a beamy- 
looking little craft, with one 
big square sail set, might 
have been seen making Yar
mouth Roads. On her deck 
was ra th e r  ostentatiously 

displayed a quantity of nets, which the ordinary 
observer would have taken as a sign of her trade 
and occupation, but, as a matter of fact, these 
nets served the purpose for which they were 
intended— to disguise the true character of the 
vessel and her crew. Amidships and aft a mixed 
crowd of Scotchmen, Englishmen, and Frenchmen, 
to the number of some eighteen or twenty, sat 
smoking or chewing, at the same time keeping a 
sharp look-out. Most of the men squatted upon 
the deck, and were hidden by the bulwarks, 
for their number would at once have excited the 
suspicion of any one of the King’s ships which 
perchance might suddenly loom out of the haze. 
The men’s aspect bespoke a bold and reckless 
spirit, and such they possessed in an intensified 
form. These “ toilers of the deep ” in appearance 
got their living by running contraband goods—  
whiskey from Scotland, and, as a change, brandy, 
gin, and tobacco, from France, Holland, or 
Belgium.

Among this swarthy crew a young man, barely 
out of his teens, whose refined features spoke of a 
better bringing up than his associations would

have suggested, sat and gazed in the direction d 
the land, which the skipper was endeavouring to | 
make out with a time-battered old telescope.

“ I thought I caught sight of the church then,' j 
growled the skipper, as he spat out some 
juice and again put up his glass.

The young man’s face brightened, and he pead 
eagerly into the haze, which was then lifting | 
slowly.

“ Yes, there it is,” said the mariner. “Heal 
take this,” and he passed the glass, and pointed̂ ] 
“  Do you see a square grey tower with something j 
appearing to run up one corner of it?”

“ Yes, I can see the church too; three wf| 
windows look out towards the sea,” resp 
person addressed. .

“ That there is Gorleston church, then,” I 
the skipper, and he brushed his hand across te I 
mouth. “ Old Sir John Castleton is the pai®1 
He’s a good sort— likes his brandy good, and go* j 
a gentleman’s price for i t  The curate, too, is j 
right sort; he lends us his cellars, but I Pre!f - j 
Sir John. He had a hand in the Prince Cm ® j 
job. Oh, it’s all right,” as he saw a loot °‘ ^  I 
and surprise come over the young man’s face- 
took the money up that he gave to the canse’  ̂
you shall take to him the receipt. Here 
Read it." ,

From a tin case containing a number 0 (f -
notes he drew out, not exactly a receipt 
letter, signed “ James,” thanking 
Castleton for his kindly help in the 
nothing more. “  This is my first visit here
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Culloden,” he went on. “ I hope the old man 
still lives.” and there was a ring of genuine 
anxiety in his voice.

“ I hope so. He is my uncle, and my real name 
is Castleton— lohn Castleton. I am called after 
him " a n d  the lad turned and looked again at the 
village, now distinctly visible, with its multitude 
of red-tipped, white cottages. ^

“Ah, my friend, I guessed i t ! It takes a lot 
to deceive me, and when you asked for a passage,
1 knew well, too, that you had been out in the 
cause. Why, lad, we are all the right colour in 
this craft, and if 
my head w as 
where some would 
have it, it cer
tainly would not 
be on this pair of 
shoulders,” and he 
laughed immoder
ately at his joke.
“Iam an English
man myself, a 
Gorlestonian bred 
and bom, but my 
sympathies are 
with the cause, 
and you, my young 
cavalier.” He 
gripped his hand 
in a warm, hard 
clasp, which young 
Castleton was not 
slowto return,and 
they relapsed into 
silence, which was 
broken only by 
the wash of the 
waves against the 
vessel as she 
ploughed her way 
through the water,
an.d the harsh
voices of the men “ LET her c o m e  u p  a  POINT," he CALLED o u t  t o  the MAN steering.

join time to time the skipper scanned the cliffs 
e south of Gorleston; then he would take 

n' , n7 the eastern horizon, but the haze 
n p WaS St'  ̂ heavy, and nothing was to be 

othofo*6? ^ * a mo™ S  object about two miles 
“Th ^oreston Pier attracted his attention.
 ̂M fre S°es the signal at last,” he snapped 
* h Shut UP his glass. “  The Hopton gap is 

“sued* out bo the men, who immediately 
»ay the Ut> taking off the hatches, clearing 
ey Ur.nets’ ail<i a multitude of other duties, 
■e work bef°°^ ^ie a’ n̂a'' They had been at

“ Let her come up a point,” he called out to the 
man steering.

“ Stand by there to let go,” to another, who 
seemed to expect the order.

“ Now, young sir, you can go below and change 
those togs of yours. In less than an hour you will 
be in your uncle’s house, and to-night you will 
sleep in a feather bed.”

“ That will indeed be a luxury,” he replied. 
“  It is over two years since I enjoyed that com
fort,” and he disappeared "down into the dark 
little hole that by courtesy was called a cabin.

It did not take 
our young friend 
long to dress. The 
joy of being once 
m o re  a m o n g  
friends threw a 
new energy into 
him. He had not 
seen h is un cle 
since he was a 
c h i ld ,  b u t  he 
carried a kindly 
re co lle ctio n  of 
him, and he knew 
that he was sure 
of a w elcom e. 
The only fear was 
Y arm outh . H e 
knew that a num
ber of King’s men 
must be quartered 
t h e r e ,  a n d  i f  
caught he knew 
his fate. But he 
was at his wits’ 
end. Ever since 
Culloden he had 
hidden among 
f i s h e r m e  n— 
worked and shared 
their hardships, 
and, severe as 
they were, they 

were nothing compared to those in the disastrous 
retreat into Scotland, before the final act in that 
wretched tragedy. Sir John he knew to be an 
ardent Jacobite. He would know the state of 
feeling, and what chance there was of pardon or 
escape.

From Scotland, escape abroad was now im
possible. Smart cruisers swept the seas, and
merchant vessels, however sympathetic the cap
tains might be, refused to risk their ships, which 
were confiscated if any adherents of the Stuarts 
were found on board. His home was not far from 
Gorleston, but a few miles inland, and he could
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HIS DRESS NOW WAS A STRIKIN G CONTRAST TO TH E HOUGH 
GARB OF TH O SE AROUND HIM.

not resist the opportunity, dangerous as lie knew 
the risk to be, of seeing his parents.

When he reappeared on deck, loud orders, freely 
interlaced with oaths, were'being shouted from 
the vessel to a boat which had come off from 
the shore, and from the said boat there was re
echoed language of a corresponding description. 
But in spite of this a large amount of work 
had been got through. Some twenty or thirty 
small kegs of whiskey were piled up in the boat. 
Two men standing up with oars were fending 
off the little tub as the sea dashed it against 
the sides of the smuggler, threatening each 
moment to stave it in.

These men stared at the apparition which 
appeared on deck in the person of young Castle- 
ton. His dress now was a striking contrast to 
the rough garb of those around him, though its 
appearance was sorry and faded, but it showed his 
well-built and well-knit figure His big jack
boots were brown and scrubbed, and here and 
there buttons were missing on his dress, but he 
looked a handsome youth, and every inch a 
soldier.

The skipper whisperel something to a big, 
bronze-faced man, who seemed to be the leader 
of the shore gang, and then introduced him to our 
cavalier friend, who greeted him in a few well- 
chosen words which evidently pleased.

“ If he’s the parson’s nevee lie’s one of the right 
sort,” growled out this individual. “ Aye, IH | 
show him the house," he replied, in response V> 
another whisper from the skipper.

“ She won’t carry any more,” lie added, and k 
looked at the boat alongside, which was no* raj 
deep in the water.

“  Well, you had lietter shove off,” shouted 
skipper. “ Now, sir,” turning to our friend, y* 
and I must part. I have kept my part ^ I 
bargain, and I hope your troubles are over.

“ I wish I could recompense you," said Cast e 
as he pressed the skipper’s hand, “ for ah j 
kindness,” and a tear glistened in his eye.

“ You would do the same for me, I 
the skipper answered kindly; then, with ane 
“ Good-bye! My duty to old Sir John, 
young officer took his seat in the boat 
forget to give him the paper.’

“  Shove o ff! Shove o ff! " cried everyone.
“  Let go that rope for’ard. Now, ^  ] 

way,” said the man in charge of the s 0 .
“  Look sharp back,” shouted the skipP6 

lugger
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“Aye, aye!” came back from the boat in 
lusty tones.

The men b e n t  to their oars, and succeeded 
jn netting a good speed out of the heavily laden 
craft, w h ich  was eagerly watched by a group of 
men on shore, who rushed into the water and 
secured each a keg as soon as the keel grated 
on the pebbles. One of these men was directed 
to take the pas-

v

J

seager on his 
back and carry 
him to the dry 
sand.

“ I was to 
give you this 
from the skip
per,” and the 
man in charge 
of the boat 
thrust half-a- 
dozen bank
notes into his 
hand. “ And 
here,” calling to 
a lad, “ this boy 
will show you 
parson’s house.”

C astleto  n 
could o n ly  
ware his hat 
again to the 
rough, kindly 
man who had 
risked so much 
and done so 
much for him, 
a compl e tc  
stranger, practi
cally starving, 
when he was received on board the smuggler. He 
waved his hat again, but there was no response— 
evidendy the skipper was too busy to notice it.

The boy trudged along by his side, his bare feet 
sl» ashing in the water every now and again, as he 
? e a detour by way of variety. Half-an-hour 
fought them to the village. To get to the 

garage they had to pass through Gorleston’s 
j T  and only street. The house was situate 
.l 1 s.. ° "n grounds, in an open space between 

n age and the then hamlet of Southtown. 
roin°f T,Smâ  money Castleton had was a silver 
entra° * rance> "bich he gave to the boy at the 

10 ^,e yicarage. The youngster glanced 
Me a ha60' " a wlioop, turned and ran 

TK *
wnsin Wfck°nie be received from his uncle and 
was 8av'WaS 88 warm as be expected, and that 

r'ng a great deal. The tears chased each

AND TO-MOIUtOW YOU W ILL LE A V E U S ? ”  SHE ASKED.

other down the old man’s cheeks as he listened 
to the miseries and hardships of those devoted 
men, who, for what they considered a righteous 
cause, gave their lives.

His younger daughter, Mary, a handsome girl 
of twenty or twenty-two, gazed with warm ad
miration at her cousin, who, in spite of bis 
modesty, here and there dropped little things

which showed 
what he had 
gone through. 
They talked all 
that afternoon 
and late in to  
the night, for 
old Sir John on 
his p art had 
much to tell, as 
well as much to 
hear.

“ I shall sleep 
in a feather bed 
to-night, at all 
events,” replied 
the young man 
in response to 
some expression 
of sym p ath y 
from his cousin. 
“ Next to a bed 
indoors, I pre
fer h ea th e r,’’ 
and he laughed.

“ And to-mor
row you w ill 
leave us?” she 
asked.

“ Y e s ,  f a i r  

cousin, such is
my intention, though I do not promise it will 
hold out if you invite me to stay”— and she 
blushed.

And while he talked, and the old vicar slum
bered and slept, the boy who had shown him 
the way was explaining to the chief of the 
preventive men how he came by tlie French 
coin, which had been handed by him to the 
village grocer, who, learning that it had been 
given by a gentleman at the vicarage, and not 
loving the vicar, promptly took it to someone who 
would make it his business to see further into 
the matter. He said afterwards that as a 
religious man he felt it his duty to give infor
mation. It was always a grievance with him 
afterwards that he received no reward.

Thus it was that late at night a force of armed 
men surrounded the vicarage, and the officer in 
charge thundered at the door.

r  ^  )

'  • r  *
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“ Quick! D ress!” cried the old man, as he 
rapped at his nephew’s door. “ I fear mischief. 
The house is surrounded, but one of my daughters 
will show you the way out through the cellars. 
There is an underground passage which takes you 
out near the quay. I  fancy they are after you, 
my unfortunate boy.”

Castleton had opened his door at the first 
summons, and was now hurrying into his clothes. 
The vicar opened one of the windows, and began 
to parley so as to gain time.

“ It is no use, Sir John, putting us off. We 
have certain information that a French spy is 
here. You must open the door,” said the officer.

“  I  will come down and speak to you, if you 
will wait a minute.” And lie closed the window 
and joined his nephew, who was now ready, 
and on his way, led by Mary, to the cellars.

“ You must bolt for it. They will search the 
house,” said the old man, as he bade him a 
hurried “ Good-bye” and wished him “ God 
speed.”

“ If you mean the gentleman who is my nephew 
he is gone,” said the vicar, as he admitted the 
officer and two of the men.

“ We must do our duty,” replied the officer, who 
w as not a bad sort of man, “  and search the house. 
He cannot have got away since we came, for the 
house is guarded on every side.”

“ Then we are just too late,” he said, after they 
had made a rigorous search.

“ You are, indeed. My nephew departed some 
tiipe ago.”

“ Well, we had information that he was a French 
spy or a Jacobite,” said the officer, who, with a 
bow, helped himself to the brandy which the vicar 
placed before him, and appeared very anxious 
to make up by his politeness for the disturbance 
he had caused, and was now inclined to talk.

“ We have kept clear of those Jacobites in 
Gorleston so far, sir. I  should not, I  admit, have 
liked to arrest one in your house, Sir John; but 
our orders are very strict.”

The fugitive, guessing that they would search 
the secret passage, fled away in the direction of 
Beccles, which was within a few miles of his own 
home. There was no need for him to enter the 
town, but somehow the fatal luck of the Stuarts 
dogged his footsteps as it had dogged theirs. By 
keeping on, he would have been home by break
fast time. Though it was quite dark, he knew the 
country well, and without hesitation took the 
turn leading to Beccles, his thoughts dwelling on 
the events of the last few hours.

“  Halt, in the King’s name! ” cried a voice ; but 
before he could answer or resist he was seized by 
two men, and a light flashed in hia face, blinding 
him for the moment.

“ He answers the description,” said one to tk 
other, and he called out to another who a 
rushing up. “ Let me see his face,” and th 
lantern again was flashed in Castleton’s face. *

“ I think this is the man,” he said.
“ What means this outrage?” cried the not 

pinioned man.
“ Are you a Frenchman 1 ” asked the third m 

who had come upon the scene.
“ No ; I was born here in Suffolk.”
“ A  traitor, then ?”
“ No,” said our young friend indignantly. He 

knew the man meant Jacobite, but that to 
another question.

“ Very well, you must come with us.” And 
without more words he was marched off.

Morning was just dawning as he was led into 
Beccles. The men who had pinioned him wot 
kind, but they looked closely after him. Once 
he whispered in the ears of the two who marched 
by his side that it might be worth their wink 
to unloosen his hands, but they only smiled from 
one to the other. No time was lost in bringing 
him before the colonel— an old cavalry officer in 
charge of the military station there—who U 
fought at Culloden.

“ Your name?” he asked, in a sharp, soldierly 
voice ; but he ordered his handcuffs to be removed 
when he perceived the gentlemanly bearing of his 
prisoner.

“  Castleton— John Castleton,” he repeated.
“ Where are you from ?”
“ Gorleston, where I  have been visiting my 

uncle.”
“ You are not French ?”
“ No,” with a laugh. “ I don’t know a dozen 

words of French either.”
“ Areyou mixed up in this Jacobite plotl”and 

the colonel’s eyes looked steadily out from under 
their bushy brows.

“ I am mixed up in no plots,” he replied. 
“ Were you not landed on Gorleston beach 

yesterday ? ” t
“ 1  was. I  came in a fishing vessel to visit n>J 

uncle, and am now on my way to my home, ™ict 
is close to Beccles.” ,

“ A strange time of day to travel. Searchm̂  
and he motioned to one of the men who stood I 
with fixed bayonets. This was soon accomplish®’ 
and the trooper handed the few papers and thing3 

to his chief. . .
“  Here is a receipt or an a c k n o w le d g m e n t  sign 

by one of the commanders in that ill-fated stb ■ 
Is this yours ? ” And he held up the pap61 w 1 

the skipper had given him. „  ^
For a moment he was dumbfounded. e 

quite forgotten the existence of this doc 
He thought of his own life. He t h o u g h t  0
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mcle' the dear, kind face rose up before him, with 
that of another.

.t r̂eyou the John Castleton mentioned here?” 
asked the officer again, impatiently.

Without any further hesitation the answer
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“ One, two, three— fire ! ” A  volley of musketry 
rang out on the morning air, a grey mist arose, and 
before the good people of Beccles were all awake 
a tragedy was over.

Lying with his pale face turned upward, the

“ ONE, TWO, TH R E E — F IR E  1 “

tame: “ I am John Castleton, late of Lord George 
Murray’s regiment of horse.”

“Then God have mercy on your soul! ” And he 
nodded to the two men with fixed bayonets, who 
led him away.

first rays of the cold November sun kissed the 
fair locks of the young cavalier, and lingered in 
his tangled waves of hair as if in loving caress 
for his bravery, and just a few miles distant a 
mother dreamt of her boy, and wondered where 
he was, and when he would be restored to her.
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INTRODUCTION— POSITION ON GUARD 
— DISPARITY OF H E IG H T -

ACTION OF TH E  FEET.
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I ntroduction.— Boxing at the present time has 
become such a science that (like billiards) some 
amateur clubs have been discussing the advisability 
of barring the “  spot-stroke,” that is, the knock-out 
blow, as they say all decisions are given upon 
points of science, and not severe punishment. Be 
that as it may, my contention is that the knock
out blow is the perfection of science, the counter 
to which is to learn to guard against it, as well as 
to give it.

I have adopted the military idea of instructing, 
that is to say,'by numbers, as I not only consider 
this a better, but a much quicker method than the 
ordinary way. For instance, instead of saying 
“ Make a smart lead at the head with the left 
hand,” I simply say “ One” (this, of course, after 
preliminary explanations), and so on up to No. 6 .

I have given six numbers, although really there 
are but four hits and four guards (manipulated in 
a variety of ways), viz., left and right at the head, 
left and right at the body, with the corresponding 
guards.

Here is a summary of the numbers
1 . A  smart lead off at the head with the left 

hand.
la. The same as No. 1 with a right-hand head- 

guard.
2. A  left-hand counter at the body with a right- 

hand head-guard.
3. A  left-hand counter at the body (or head), 

slipping to the right front.
4. A right-hand “ cross counter,” slipping to the 

left front. This is the knock-out blow (a fuller 
explanation of which will be given presently) on 
the point of the jaw.

5. A  right-hand body blow (under the heart), 
slipping to the left front.

6. A right-hand body blow, with a left-hand 
head-guard.

The guards or parries for the above are :—
1 . A right-hand head-guard, or parry, the latter 

for preference.
la. The same as No. 1 .

2 . If with the gloves, guard the body by keep
ing the right hand before the “ mark ” (pit o( tie 
stomach), just touching the body, so that m 
vibration shall be caused. If with the fist, parr; 
the blow by forcing your opponent’s attack down 
wards with the right forearm.

3. The same as No. 2 .
4. Turn the left elbow outwards and force your 

opponent’s attack backwards — should you be 
leading (and this is the time that the No. 4 bio* 
is generally given), instead of fully extending 
your arm withdraw it quickly, and turn the elbow 
outwards. This can only be done by carefully 
watching the intentions of your opponent II, 
as I have said, the blow is given as an attack, 
simply guard or parry it with your left, the same 
as you would No. 1 with your right hand.

5. If with the gloves, guard the left side by 
keeping the left elbow close to the body. If with 
the fist, parry the blow by forcing your opponent’s 

attack downwards with the left forearm.
6 . The same as No. 5. Should you be leading, 

then act in a similar manner to the way described 
in No. 4, of course turning the parry downwards.

I  will now explain what some would consider 
a “ distinction without a difference’’—that is, the 
difference between a guard and a parry.

Assuming your opponent to be leading, say, * 
No. 1 . To guard against this attack 
be to place the forearm of the right hand®* 
fixed position in front of the head, thus keep®!
your opponent off and out from you. But mark

carefully the effect of this. The glove ^  j 
the wrist-bone, and to receive many such 
heavily the arm would be injured, if not w 
broken. It was in this way that the notab e ^  
Sayers, in his memorable fight witli J. C. j  
got his arm broken. Now in parrying t e .
the right arm should be extended across t e ^  
momentarily covering the vision of the e ^  
the palm of the hand being turned outwa^^i 
drawn in a right angular direction to jj 
right side, the effect of which will be 1
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nponent’s ann will glide off, and the force of his 
Ilovr will pitch him forward, and bring his head 
■' close proximity to your left hand ; to more 
flectually accomplish this movement you should 

endeavour to half hook his left arm with your 
mist, and draw him towards you.

Kow let me explain the different actions be
tween Nos. 2 and 3, also Nos. 5 and 6 .

Different boxers have different ways of attack- 
in" the head. Some will attack in the direction 
ofthe right eye, others in the direction of the left 
eve- whilst others will go straight for the head. 
Tbse jieculiarities will easily be discovered after 
i httle sparring, and allowing your adversary to 
make a few leads. _

Now, assuming the left eye is attacked, you will 
find it comparatively easy to slip the head to the 
right front, and deliver No. 3. If the right eye is 
attacked, it will be just as easy to slip the head to 
the left front, and deliver No. 5.

Now comes the difficulty. Your opponent, with 
a would-be hit, attacks flush at 
the head in attempting counter 
No. 3 or No. 5 ; the danger is in 
not being able to slip sufficiently 
to the left or right front, as the 
case may be. llesult: the blow 
falls upon the ear; hence the 
number of “ thick ears” you see 
ujion boxers—all through want of 
judgment in this particular. I 
have therefore introduced counters 
No. 2 and No. 6 , whichever of 
the two appears the most open- 
Tke latter of these, if neatly 
executed and simultaneously with 
your opponent’s attack, will have 
the effect of extending his left 
side for the reception of the blow upon his ribs, 
which must have very telling effects.

l\ith the above remarks, I will now proceed to 
particularise.

Position' ox Guard.—Upon facing your op
ponent you shake hands (at the same time 

vance the right foot), to show that no ill 
®eing exists between you. It is usual also to 

e hands before the last round of any given 
umber of rounds, and again when yon have 

finished, boxing,

shaken hands, you withdraw the right 
left' tw^ ve or fifteen inches behind the
StnnU ”e.sanic f 'me make a half turn to your right, 

upright, balance the body evenly on both
toot a  t e n d e n c y  to rise on the ball of either 
or tije° tm "  being thrown on either one 
loosely °f r' ^ o s e  .V°ur hands and raise them 

roni your sides, the right hand just

FIG 2 .— FA B R Y  AND COUNTER.

^eiing the “ mark,” the forearm of the left being

extended with the elbow a little out from the side 
and the knuckles of the hand turned outwards— 
in other words, raise the hands in a natural 
manner to the position as described, carrying 
them loosely without rigidity or stiffness of the 
muscles. Fix your eyes steadily upon those of 
your opponent, in such a manner that you can see 
him from top to toe, thus watching his every 
movement, and never take them off until necessity 
compels you to do so. Practise breathing through 
the nostrils only. Keep your mouth shut and 
your teeth firmly set.

D i s p a r i t y  o f  H e i g h t .— Having studied your 
position, the next thing—and one which I con
sider of great importance—is to study your 
opponent; not only his position, but his height, 
reach, etc. All competitions and contests are 
arranged according to weights, but it cannot be 
gainsaid that the tall man who is equal in weight 
and skill has a great advantage over a short man 
— that is, of course, so long as he can keep him at 

arm’s length. It is, therefore, the 
policy of the shorter man to keep 
close up, even if he has to receive 
his opponent’s first attack, in order 
to get within range, and having 
got there, to commence operations 
on his adversary’s body ; for, bear 
in mind, counter attacks often 
have more telling effects than 
actual leads. Again, it is a well- 
known fact (if we make one ex
ception—  L e „  the cross - counter) 
that body blows are much more 
effectual than those upon the head. 
So that, in this case (in fighting), 
the shorter man, if either, has the 
ad van tage. Experience has taught 

me that the majority of amateurs make a point of 
attacking the head, but I am more than ever con
vinced that if, at the onset, you operate upon your 
opponent’s body, you will better be able to deal 
with the head later on.

A c t io n  o f  t h e  F e e t .— Too much attention 
cannot be given to the action of the feet, as they 
take a very important part in boxing, both in 
attacking and getting away from your adversary. 
As I have before said, “ the weight of the body 
should be evenly balanced on both legs, with a 
tendency to rise on the ball on either foot.”

In making a “ lead off,” as a rule, you should 
advance on the heel of the left foot, going forward 
on to the flat of the same, and, if needs be, to the 
ball only, at the same time bringing up the right 
to enable you to recover your original position, 
ready either to follow up with the right hand at 
the head or body (No. 4 or No. 5), or to get aw ay. 
again. I have seen some boxers, when leading,
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positively spring at their opponents, taking both 
legs from the ground ; this is a decided mistake. 
Both legs should not be off the ground at the 
same time. Retiring should always 
be done by stepping backwards on 
the ball of the right foot, carrying 
the left after it to recover the 
first position.

Whether advancing or retiring, 
the movements should be made 
with the lower part of the legs 
only, that is, from the knee down
wards, keeping the body and the 
upper part of the legs upright.
I have been amused many times 
by the way some boxers wriggle 
about when sparring for an 
opening. It is most unsightly, 
and certainly no advantage in 
boxing. The legs should be supple 
at the knees, and worked with perfect ease.

The advantage of bringing up the right leg

when lunging will be immediately seen if T 
place yourself, say, within a yard of hitt‘ 
distance, in front of a wall, then lunge out wS 

the left foot, keeping0 the J !  
upon the ground ; then bring the 
right foot up, at the same time 
rising on to the ball of the U 
and you will find yourself throw, 
forward another twelve or eighteen 
inches.

Never cross your legs, nor bring 
the right foot in front of the left 
except as described by another 
author in the “ side step.” * Even 
this I am no advocate for, as the 
difficulty is to recover the first 
position, aud the chances are 
that if your adversary is as smart 
as you, he will catch you in the 
act.

I do not believe in changing lega
* Donnelly’s “  Self Defence," page 43.

FIG . 3 .— PA R R Y AND COUNTED.

[ A r t i c l e s  I I .  a n d  I I I .  o f  t h is  s e r ie s  w i l l  a p p e a r  i n  F e b r u a r y  a n d  M a r c h  respectively.]

i
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THE STORY OF THE CYCLE.
B y  W a l t e r  D e x t e r .

Author o f  “ The Beginnings o f the Railway.”

W ITHOUT a doubt the majority of the 
readers o f  T h e  C a p t a i n  are devotees 
of the popular pastime— cycling, and, 

this being the case, it will be useful for them 
to know something of 
its history: who invented 
the cycle; how it came 
to its present state of 
perfection; who were 
the prime movers in 
these improvements. All 
these we shall tell of by 
pen and picture in the 
following article in a 
concise and interesting 
tnanner. To deal fully 
with every type of cycle, 
past and present, is en
tirely out of the scope 
of a magazine article ;
*e shall only touch on 
lts most important fea
tures.

The “ dandy horse,” 
or “ hobby horse,” as it 
B more popularly though 
mconectly called, claims, 

i 7 J ustly so, the right 
« being the father of 
'he cycle. It is said to 
" 7  been invented by 
Vft n an’ named Baron 

of Saverbrun,
Vterc rt) and first appeared in the early 

of ‘his century.

C h i ^ ar7 Ce d was very fihe our present- 
tycle, having two wheels (wooden) and a

A CARICATU RE OF TH E “  HOBBY-HORSE,”  B Y  GEORGE 
CRUIKSH ANK, 1819.

cross-bar, but no cranks or pedals, or gearing 
arrangements such as our cycle now possesses. 
The wheels were fixed at either end of the 
cross-bar by a pair of forks, the front one

revolving on a pivot and 
worked by a cross-bar 
(the handle - bar), the 
back fork being fixed. 
On the centre of the 
cross-bar, or “ perch,” 
as it was called, was a 
well-padded cushion for 
the seat, and in front of 
it was an upright with 
a well - padded cross
piece, on which the rider 
leant his chest when 
“ riding” quickly. As 
we have said, the dandy 
horse did not possess any 
cranks, pedals, or gear
ing apparatus, to supply 
the motive power; it was 
ridden by the rider sit
ting astride the saddle 
and running along on 
the ground with the 
dandy horse between his 
legs. A  fairly consider
able speed was often ob
tained in this manner.

Very often the perch 
was rounded and made 

fuller in order to more fully resemble a horse, 
and sometimes a head wms affixed to the front 
part to make the object more complete.

The dandy horse seems to have been very
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GAVIN D A L Z E L L 'S  CYC LE .

popular in England early in the century, if we 
are to believe the caricaturists of the day. We 
reproduce herewith one of George Cruikshank’s 
inimitable drawings, published in 1819, and 
entitled, “  Every Man on his Perch ; or, Going 
to Hobby Fair.” Herein we are shown men of 
various occupations, all seated on their steeds, 
and flying, some of them as if for dear life. 
This drawing is all the more interesting as 
it shows very clearly in some cases the kind of 
“ machine” the old dandy, or hobby horse, really 
was. Dandy-horse tricycles were also known, 
and we herewith reproduce a caricature of a 
tricycle built for three. “  My lady ” is seated 
in the centre, as you can see, and has her black 
footman behind. Her “  coachman ” has to 
supply the motive power for his new horse, and 
we see him in the act of flying down hill at a 
breakneck speed.

So much for the dandy horse, which, though 
it was greatly concerned in the conception of 
our present-day bicycle, as we shall see, was but 
a passing craze, and a few years saw the last of 
it. As can easily be imagined, it was not the 
comfortable vehicle it might have been.

We nowr come to the invention of the modern 
cycle— namely, the crank-driven cycle. There

THE OLD "ORDINARY."

has been a great deal of discussion as to 
inventor, this arising from an exhibit at tl! 
Stanley Cycle Show in 1889. This exhibit Z  

a dandy horse, propelled by means of a pair Jr 
swinging levers fixed to two cranks in the hind 
wheel. The maker was Gavin Dalzell, a Scotch 
cooper of Lesmahagow, and of his bicycle ire 
give an illustration herewith. It was said to 
have been constructed in 1836, and this at once 
raised Gavin Dalzell to the proud position of the 
inventor of the cycle, which had then (i8JW 
just begun .to be such a power in the land/̂  

Previous to this no one had given much 
thought as to who was the inventor of the 
bicycle, and although Dalzell’s cycle seemed 
to be one of the earliest, if not the earliest 
bicycle made, no conclusive evidence was 
brought forward to substantiate the claim made 
on behalf of the Scotch cooper. So a Glasgow

THE TYPE OP KIRKPATRICK MACMILLAN’S MACHINE.

gentleman, Mr. James Johnstone by name, ^ 
to work, and, in 1892, he conclusively pro'™ 
that Dalzell’s cycle was not constructed until at 
least ten years after the above-mentioned date, 
for, amongst other papers, was found a bill fronl 
a local blacksmith, dated 1846. This bill con
tained the items of the ironwork, etc., of 
Dalzell’s cycle was composed.

Mr. Johnstone did not stop there, howe'er> 
for he ultimately found out that more than w> 
years before Gavin Dalzell made his bicjc 
another Scotchman, named Kirkpatrick * 
millan, a blacksmith, of Courthill, near PcnP°' 
in Dumfriesshire, had fitted cranks aeting 
the front wheel of a real dandy horse—t * .  
the framework was made to represent a 
body. The inside of the horse ?’as ,n* 
hollow, and, curiously enough, in it * ^
stowed his clothes when on tour. Her 
machine between the years 1830 and 1 4
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As a result of Mr. Johnstone’s investigations, 
t if now generally acknowledged that Macmillan 
” I t h e  first cycle, and to him the credit of its
S i o n  is now universally gjven.

The same researches proved also that Dalzell 
had seen Macmillan’s machine, and had made 
others, constructed very much on the same 
principle. We are not able to give our readers 
an illustration of this “  first ” cycle— we doubt 
very much i f  such is in existence— but the 
a cco m p a n yin g illustration is from a sketch of 
a bicycle made in 1 8 4 6  on Macmillan’s 
principle, the working of which is sufficiently 
clear as to need no explanation.

.Although two cycles were 
in existence in 1 8 4 0 , yet 
for nearly a quarter of a 
century that number does 
not appear to have been 
materially increased.

Our next step takes us 
to the exhibition of 1 8 6 2 , 
where was exhibited a 
machine which closely re
sembled our present-day 
tricycle, insomuch as it had 
two wheels behind and one 
in front, by means of which 
the machine was steered.

Evidently this machine 
was copied by a French 
firm as a children’s toy, and 
a Mr. Turner, being in Paris 
in 1865, purchased one of 
these toys and exhibited it 
in Charles Spencer’s gym
nasium in the Goswell 
Road. Thinking some
thing profitable could be 
done with this machine,
Mr. Turner took it to 
Coventry1, to the Coventry 
Machinists’ Company, then 
the makers of sewing ma
tt ines, now world-renowned for their “  Swift ” 
* ĵes’ A hundred ot these machines were made, 

US 'C " as dlat Coventry became the centre 
th 6 C/ C*e industry- This was in 1 8 6 7 , and 

e ne produced was what we now term 
^  “ Bone-shaker.”
Innf k!!?1'00 °̂"owed invention, and it was not 
SellH t c>'cle began to become popular,
thus was replaced by hollow tubing, and

e weight was considerably reduced. Ball 
one nl?«-re^aCe  ̂ r°bers at every part where 
a„d !? ,on the machine revolved on another, 
the vit«e g<T f;ral aPpearance was enhanced by 
handle2atl- , i0f the Pedals> cranks, hubs, and 

s- 1 hese changes were gradual, and,

TH E “ XANOAnOO."

in the meantime, the appearance of the bicycle 
had changed somewhat. The front wheel became 
often 6 oins. in height, and had a long backbone 
following the curve of the front wheel to within 
a foot of the ground, where it was affixed to a 
small hind wheel. This type— the “  ordinary,” 
as it was called— was for many years very popular, 
and it was considered a perfect machine. 
Manufacturers consequently turned their 
thoughts in the direction of a novelty, and 
the tricycle made its appearance. This brought 
many older persons into the cyclists’ ranks—  
people who did not care to risk their necks on a 
5 0 m. “ ordinary.” The early tricycles were all 

of one standard form, two 
wheels side by side in 
front, and one behind, but 
the sizes of the three wheels 
varied according to the 
rider’s wishes. The tri
cycle forms an important 
feature in the history of 
cycles, for on it was worked 
out the whole system of 
the chain and gearing. It 
was the idea of the manu
facturers to construct a 
“ safety ” bicycle, one that 
would not be so tall as 
an “ ordinary,” but which 
would go just as qu ickly; 
for it must be remembered 
that in those days the 
cranks were fixed to the 
hub of the front wheel, and 
that one turn of the pedals 
made the wheel revolve 
once ;  so that, consequently, 
the larger the wheel the 
greater the distance tra
versed by one revolution 
of the pedal. But the 
larger the wheel the greater 
was the risk of accident, 

and so a smaller machine was produced, which 
would run just as fast as a 6 oin. “ ordinary.” 
Messrs. Hillman, Herbert & Cooper were the 
makers, and the machine was called the “  Kan
garoo.” Being much smaller than the “ ordinary” 
the rider’s legs would, in the majority of cases, 
reach far below the hub, and so the forks were 
prolonged, and at the end of each a cog-wheel 
was placed. This cog-wheel was connected with 
the cog-wheel at the hub by a chain, the whole 
being worked by cranks and pedals affixed to 
the lower wheel. The old question of “  larger 
the wheel, greater the speed,” was got over in 
this machine by means of gearing, which had 
been demonstrated in the tricycle.
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Those of you who cycle know what your 
gear is. It is 58, 60, or 64, perhaps 72. But 
do you know what this means ? It means that 
you are riding a “  safety ” which, by means o f 
two cog-wheels and a chain, one 
revolution of the pedals will take 
the cycle along a distance equal 
to that traversed by an “ ordinary”
58, 60, 64, or 72ms. high. Now, 
as to the principle o f gearing.

Take two cog-wheels, each of 
the same size, and join them by 
means of a chain. Cause one cog 
to make one revolution, the other 
cog, being the same size, will also 
revolve once. Now replace one 
of the cog-wheels by a smaller 
one, t'.e., one containing less 
teeth. Make the larger wheel 
revolve once. What will happen to the smaller 
one ? It will, of course, revolve more than 
once. So, you see, the larger you make one 
cog-wheel, and the smaller the other, one 
revolution of the large cog-wheel will make 
the small cog-wheel revolve a greater number 
of times. Apply this to a cycle, placing the 
smaller cog on the hub and fixing cranks and 
pedals to the larger cog-wheel, joining both by 
a chain, and you will have the back wheel 
turning round several times to one revolution 
of the pedals. Power is lost by “  gearing up ” 
a machine, and although faster riding can be 
done on a l e v e l  road with a “  geared-up ” 
machine, when an ascent is encountered a 
“  geared-down ” machine, in which power is 
gained, really should be u sed ; but such a 
machine would be extremely slow, and, although 
once made, is not now met with.

The “ Kangaroo” was not a great success, and 
was soon replaced by Mr. James Starley’s

“  Rover,” the bicycle which has “ set the fad' 
to the world.” The two wheels in the “ R0Vq” 
became nearly equal, and, for the first time the 
gearing arrangement was as we have it nowC 

cog - wheel being fixed to the 
bottom bracket of the diamond 
frame, the other to the hub o( 
the back wheel.

The present-day machine, not 
taking tyres into account, differ 
very little from the “ Rover.” 
The top bar has become hori
zontal, instead of sloping from 
the head down to the seat-pillar, 
and other slight improvements 
are from time to time being made 
in the various parts of the cycles 
construction.

Perhaps nothing has made 
cycling so popular and so comfortable as the 
pneumatic tyre, which was introduced in 1888 
by an Irish veterinary surgeon, Mr. J. B. Dunlop, 
after whom the now famous Dunlop tyre is called. 
In 1889 the usefulness of this tyre was seen,and 
it was quickly taken up by riders of all kinds.

It is well to remember that Mr. J. B. Dunlop 
was not the inventor of the pneumatic tyre. As 
long ago as 1845 a Mr. Thompson made such 
tyres, and actually fitted them to the wheels of 
light carriages; but the idea was discarded, as 
the risk of puncturing was too great, and the 
repair o f punctures too difficult. The detach
able form now in existence was the invention 
of Mr. Kingston Welch in 1892, and the result 
was the Dunlop-Welch tyre.

Such is the history of the cycle. Are we to 
have any more radical changes in its construe 
tion ? I think not. “  Free wheels ” are the 
rage of the coming season— we shall see what 
they bring forth.

T H E  ** R O VER/1 TH E  TTRST M S A F E T Y  
C Y C L E .

T H E  C Y C L E  OF TO-DAY—'G E N T . 8  ROADSTER BICYCLE.

From a block kindly lent by the B.S*d Co.
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The ist Battalion of the Caledonian High
landers was bivouacked for the night at the 
foot of the Drakenberg Range, near Estcourt. 
The pickets had been set and the sentries 
posted, the camp kettles were singing cheerily 
over the fires, and the big-bodied Highlanders, 
with pipes in their mouths, were lying at ease on 
the short grass, telling each other yarns and 
cracking jokes. At the officers’ rough camp 
mess the same tone of gaiety prevailed, especi
ally among the junior officers.

“ I say, Swanny, how long do you give us 
now?” said the youngest sub., Clarke-Ritchie, 
privileged by his youth, to the senior captain, 
with the air of a president of a court-martial 
questioning a witness.

“ Not long enough for your wisdom teeth to 
grow, my young firebrand.”

“ Napoleon Bonaparte wants to christen his 
virgin sword. Sorry for the Boer on whom it 
is to be done.”

“ He is a dangerous man,” quoth Ramsay- 
Ferguson, shaking his head. “ If he doesn’t 
get a Johnny Dutchman to devour, he will kill 
somebody. He ought to be restrained.”

“ Hold on, you fellows. Leave the young ’un 
done. He has the proper spirit.”

A thrill of exultant pride shot through the 
colonel’s breast; be felt confident that his regi- 
roent would distinguish itself.
. Lights o u t ! ”  sounded a bugle in the clear 

th k^'en rough soldiers marvelled at
• e b^uty of the night, the stars seemed so
rge and near. Never had they seen Nature 

we this.

B̂ugler MacDonald, whose imperative sum- 
™.s, had thrown the camp into darkness, was 

rv' ' [ed-headed Scotch laddie. It was Mac- 
natH . 5 'ove°f adventure and burning youthful 

o ism which had led him to enlist, and the 
anabl SCraPes *nto which he had fallen had been 
discinl’ l° ,quench his passion. The stern war 

ine, h°\vever had somewhat clipped the 
^  of his adventurous spirit. 

v°l n_as

“ It is not Donal herseT that will be turning 
her lights out. it  is lighting up she will be 
going to do,” soliloquised the young scapegrace 
when all was still, as he stealthily produced from 
his kit a small battered pipe, some canteen plug, 
and matches. He wriggled his small body by 
the forms of sleeping men, past the sentry when 
his back was turned, and cautiously crept 
through the thick scrub for half a mile. Good
ness knows what he expected to find. Half 
fearfully he thought of lions, and he was armed 
with nothing more formidable than his bugle, 
which he thrust for safety in the. breast of 
his tunic. The undergrowth all around him 
rustled with unseen life; he listened with a fear
ful joy to the mysterious movements c f  animals. 
On, on he went.

H ist! What was that ?
His ears, strained with acute listening, heard 

the well-known sound of horses champing their 
bits, and the low rumble of men’s smothered 
voices. His heart gave a leap— could it be the 
enemy? Donal was no coward, but at the 
awful proximity of the much-talked-of Boers, 
his first impulse was to retire. Then was he 
thrilled with a stupendous, daring thought. He 
would go as near as possible, find out all he 
could, and then return to the camp and give the 
alarm ! Closer and closer he crept down the side 
of the kopje. In the intense darkness he could 
perceive nothing distinctly, but he made as 
little noise as possible. He could now see what 
he thought was the outline of three mounted 
men conversing in deep undertones. In his 
excitement he stopped, and, leaning forward, 
tried to make out what they were saying. He 
could not understand their talk— it must be the 
Boers. There could be no doubt about it. 
Hesitating whether to advance or retire, • his 
boot came up against a stone and sent it rolling 
down with a clatter.

With fierce guttural exclamations the Boer 
horsemen started, and glanced whence the 
sound had come.
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“  A  Rooinek ! See his red coat ! Here, 
Jan ! ” Two of them leapt off their horses, flung 
their bridles to Jan, and started in pursuit. 
What chance would the little Highlander have, 
bewildered by the darkness, and stumbling in 
his haste through the unknown undergrowth, 
against these two big angry Dutchmen, who had 
lived all their years amid the veldt, knowing 
every foot of such ground, and stimulated by a 
patriotic passion of hatred ? They soon closed 
in on him, gagged his mouth, and tied his 
wrists.

“  Zo, mine leedle cock ! How comes this 
child to wander by himself on the veldt at this 
time of night? But we must be careful, there 
are more of the soldiers about. What think ye, 
Pietje? ”

The Boer gazed enigmatically at the boy.
“  These Britishers are mad, mad. Heaven 

knows what brings him here. Let us take him 
to the commandant, Hoornje. He may be use
ful to us, and at the camp we will make him 
speak,” he growled, with sullen significance.

With Donal between them they retraced their 
steps. The Boer Hoornje placed him on the 
saddle in front of him, and, whipping up their 
horses, they rode silently for a short distance 
over the dreary African veldt till they came to 
their encampment, situated up the mountain 
side. While Jan and Pietje picked their way 
through the camp and tethered and fed their 
horses, Hoornje, with his captive, went straight 
to the commandant’s tent. A  sentry barred his 
way at the entrance.

“ The Mynheer Commandant sleeps. No 
one may see him till the morning. On .no 
account is he to be wakened. As thou 
knowest, good Hoornje, ere daybreak he 
attacks the British. Now he would rest.”

“  See what I and Jan and Pietje have found,” 
exclaimed Hoornje, turning Donal round for 
inspection. “  The child was wandering in the 
veldt. H e is from their camp. The Mynheer 
Commandant speaks their tongue. The child 
would be of use.”

“ Indeed, and thou sayest truly, Hoornje. 
But I am a soldier. I have received an order, 
and dare not disobey. The commandant will 
wake ere it is yet light Bring the whelp to 
him then ”

“  G o o t! It is the commandant’s orders. 
Good night, Luten.”

“ Goodnight, Hoornje, goodnight to you. 
Sleep well, so that thine aim may be good 
for the Britishers.”

Although he could not understand their 
speech, Donal could see from the armed state 
of the camp and their proximity to the Cale
donians that a surprise attack was meditated.

Hoornje led him past sleeping Boers 
every conceivable position, snoring and S "  I 
like hogs, and up the rocky side of the mouS 
to a natural cave where the big Boer had i 
up his quarters for the night.

“ Now then, mine leedle bantam, you go k I 
there and roost for a space.” 6 J

With the gag still in his mouth, and his wnsa J 
tied together, the Dutchman thrust him intothe 3 
darkest corner. H e never bothered his 
about any other precautions against his escapt 1 
Some dried biltong was hanging up, and Donals 1 
eyes were fixed longingly on it. Hoornje hesitated 
H e had just such a little boy of his own at hi] 
farm hundreds of miles northward. MovedbjI 
something like kindness, he cut off a few shreds,] 
and, untying the gag and releasing DonaTs] 
wrists, gave the meat to him.

Thrilled through by the influence of a stupen-l 
dous thought, which would do much to retro? | 
the undoubted fact of his voluntary desertion— I 
for by such a harsh term would his escapade] 
be called— the somewhat cowed, but still ual 
daunted, little Highlander ate the venison grat] 
fully, but slowly, slowly, as if lingering over in] 
delicate flavour.

The Dutchman had lit a huge pipe, and, asl 
he gazed at the boy, gradually fell asleep, f 
out by his exertions during the day, and ova l 
come by the combined soporific tendencies d| 
the tobacco and the night air.

Donal’s heart leapt with joy. Surely hecoold] 
escape ! A t any rate, he would male thei 
attempt As he crept past the drowsy Dutch] 
man, that gentleman suddenly growled s 
thing in his sleep and turned over on his ad 
Silently and swiftly Donal drew back, and waitedj 
breathlessly until his gaoler’s trumpet-like snor 
broke the silence. A s he safely reached the ma 
of the cave a horrible dilemma confronted h®] 
T he rocky descent to the ground was wbt 
taken up by the Boers, and before he co 
escape he would have to creep right throi 
them. In despair the little man looked 
other way, where the path ended in a jag 
rocky outline, with a dangerous descent toil 
veldt. A t any rate he would be safe from 
enemy that way. A  cold wind was blowing 
the heights, and away down in the da™1®5 
thought he could make out the position £1 
Caledonians. H e determined to attetnptj 
precipitous descent. Just then the 
from behind a bank of black clouds, an I 
up the side of the cliff. Not far ’rom. j, 
was a broad ledge. H e wriggled overti 
and held on by his fingers until ^  .
the rock with his feet; he got further 
holding on to bushes and narrow footno fl

“ Hooroosh, Donal! It is a “rav
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A TERRIBLE HAND-TO-HAND ENCOUNTER FOLLOWED.

^are this night !” he chuckled, as he scrambled 
own to within jumping distance of the base.

en pipping his bugle firmly, he blew a 
u J *  never blown before.

Mira-lira-tira-lay / ”
sra, a P1" t0 arms- And yet again did he 
^  the stirring strain.
J ? * * *  'vas cracked by a distant musket 
he wi H ifW ^ clcer of moving lights, and 
rv -n jC to listening ears the murmur 
u  ® and the echo of his bugle call. Then 
mltJ; J°y f°r a space, and in his
f thp tt* ânce(l the Highland fling. Instead 

othp °erS atta°king the British, it would be 
r ''ay about; instead of the Boers sur-

!Undit>g them‘eir mfdst tr  ,thf  darkness and firing into 
1 the Caledonians were alarmed, and

would be already making for the Boers’ camp—  
and all through him, Bugler Donal MacDonald ! 
The moon plunged into a black bank of clouds, 
and left him groping his way to the foot o f the 
ridge.

The Boer patrols gave the alarm and hurried 
up the rocky path to rejoin the main body of 
the Dutchmen, who roused themselves from 
their sleepy stupor and felt for their arms.

The Mynheer Commandant lumbered slowly 
to the door of his tent, and was received by one 
of his officers with an anxious look.

“  Quick ! What news, Captain Vernoost ? ”
The captain saluted.
“ Burghers Kontjop, Drenburg, and Umlaken 

were patrolling the southern side between here
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and the British. All was quiet, when they heard 
a bugle sound the alarm.”

“ Thousand teufels! Captain, how could the 
British know ?”

“  Mynheer, the alarm came from  the camp 
here,” he stuttered, with a white face.

Hoornje came rushing excitedly down the 
path.

“ Jan ! Pietje ! The little Rooinek has gone ! 
Where have you put him, burghers ? ”

“ What talk is this of Rooineks?” thundered 
the commandant. “  Speak, man, speak ! ”

Hoornje tremblingly told his tale. The 
general, pale with anger, glared at him.

“ Did you not search him, fo o l?”
“ N-no, Mynheer. H e was but a child, and 

carried no arms, and I did not understand his 
talk.”

“ H e had that on him which was worse— a 
bugle. You could not look after a boy. He 
has escaped, and given the alarm to the 
Britishers ! ”

A  scund of hoarse cheering came from the 
darkness below them.

“  Form fours, there! ” rumbled the com 
mandant’s deep voice. “  Artillery to the front! 
S-steady, men, s-steady ! Fire ! ”

A  terrific explosion followed. The wicked 
cannon licked their lips with their flaming yellow’ 
tongues, and then belched forth their murderous 
contents into the closed ranks of the oncoming 
Caledonians.

The British officers, waving their brightly- 
glinting swords, came running at the head of 
their men. Again did the cannon pour forth 
its death-dealing hail.

“  Caledonians to the front! On, men, on 1 
Come------”

Major Ramsay - Ferguson pitched forward, 
dead. A  terrible hand-to-hand encounter fol
lowed in the horrible gloom. The Boer gunners 
were cut down to a man, and the artillery 
captured. Hack— thrust— stab ; every man for 
himself. The wavering Dutchmen still held 
their ground, but not for long ; they feared this 
kind of warfare. T h e Boer commandant fell 
pierced through the breast, and he died ex
horting on his men. The Highlanders, blood
thirsty with rage, closed in on the panic-stricken 
enemy. These Dutch farmers could not face 
the death-dealing bayonets of such practised 
fighters.

“  Well done, Napoleon, ye bloodthirsty r ip ! ” 
yelled Robertson-Macfarlane to the youngest 
sub., as he stepped aside from a blow of Hoornje’s

clubbed rifle, and, with a swift return , 
the Boer’s head. ’ °P® I

With a mighty shout of “ Scotland t a* i 
la n d !” the Highlanders brought down thewj 
remaining Boers who had not fled and escaj 

By the light of the rising sun the sadlyffl 
mated ranks of the Caledonians, drunk with! 
fighting, splashed with blood and gashed with 
wounds, sadly counted their dead, and marched 
in stern triumph down to their camp. Tl* 
wounded were carried in litters and tended tJ 
the surgeons. The heart-breaking strains off 
“  Lochaber no More,” and the solemn grander 
of the “ Dead M arch” in Saul, waited andI 
boomed through the hot African sunshine a] 
the dead officers and men were committed to I 
the earth. J

Captain Robertson-Macfarlane had handed I 
the colonel the list of the dead, wounded, and I 
missing. Outside the tent Lieutenant Clarke-1 
Ritchie was sitting his horse, ready to j_ 
the despatches to Estcourt. Among the officen 1 
killed were Major Edgar Ramsay-Ferguson, I 
Captain Bruce Ninian Arbuthnot, Lieutenant I 
Montgomery Pierce Hill, and Second-Lieutenant j 
William Belise Fortescue. Wounded: ml 
officers, four N .C.O .’s, and seventeen privates | 
M issing: Bugler MacDonald.

As the colonel wrote, there was a roar dl 
amazement and wonder from outside. He rose, J 
parted the flaps o f his tent, and looked out 

Seated on a horse, cantering into the camgI 
was the missing bugler with a rifle slung owl 
his back. When the colonel heard the tale if j 
Donal’s capture by the Boers, his subsequen 
escape, and his “  Call to Arms,” he finishtd| 
his despatches th us:—

“  Bugler MacDonald, reported missing, nh 
into camp after the engagement on a at) 
Boer horse. While straying from the 
night before the fight, he was captured by a 
patrol, but escaped down the mountain side, ; 
sounded the ‘ C ali to Arm s,’ thereby warning *) 
o f the neighbourhood o f the Boer force, foe t‘ 
our number. We made a night attack on 
enemy, and repulsed them with heavy losses.

When the campaign ended, and the 
with his comrades was back again in - 
England, on a certain red-letter da 
Majesty the Queen, after reviewing t h e ] 
requested that Bugler MacDonald s. 0 
brought to her, and there and then pin” 
V .C . on to the young hero’s bursting c

D an Winsw*



H i t h e r t o  you may have been labouring 
under the delusion that Sir William Travers—  
who by this time had come to be called 
plain “ Billy” by most people— was a Grey 
most irreproachable and circumspect, given to 
the doing of noble deeds for honour’s sak e; in 
whose mouth, in fact, no butter would melt.

By way of clearing your minds of this very 
erroneous impression, I will just tell you a 
little story—just a little story of the Christmas 
holidays—which will show Master Billy up in 
quite a new light.

About a week before the end o f term, Mr. 
Soames was at Greyhouse. H e had a habit of 
driving over there in a dogcart from Belsert, 
filing on the Head, looking up his ward, 
exchanging a word or two with those of the 
masters he knew, and otherwise spending a 
pleasant two hours inside the walls o f the old 
school Sir Billy’s guardian was a prime 

'ounte with the Sixth, to whom (after 
1i R'ven him some tea) he would
0 forth on politics, the war, sport, agricul- 
e, and education. He held that modem 

J a ?Ut m âr 100 much play, and he often 
I"* S,xth that if h e  were “  their master ” 

9 J°lly we" keep their noses to the grind* 
e :and turn out “ scholars, sir, scholars—  

«« putyrng machines.”
'̂xdl listened to Mr. Soames with 

becaii»entL and forgave him for his heresy, 
you knoV°” m  'Se’ was Usuch a good old sort,

c Soames, however, really meant what he
ts so mi V eP rded Billy’s various vacations 

shocking waste o f time, 
home tS ÛOt̂  lle» “  when I was a boy I went 

ce a year— for a month. Yes, on the

top of a stage-coach. Pocket money !— precious 
little pocket money /  ever got. Ah ! we d i d  

work. Now, you mostly play. Three weeks at 
Easter, seven or eight in summer, and four or 
five at Christmas— monstrous, I call it.”

Mr. Soames was feeling like this when he 
called at Greyhouse, as I said, about a week 
before the Christmas holidays commenced.

“  Well, young man,” he observed to Sir Billy, 
“  how’s things ? ”

A s ward and guardian were on excellent 
terms with one another, ward slipped his hand 
inside guardian’s arm, and prepared to ask 
guardian something very particular.

“  Now, what is ” demanded guardian, 
“  hard up ? ”

“ No, sir.”
“  Feel you’ve been a bad boy, and want to say 

s o ? ”
“  No, sir. I think I’ve been a very good boy 

all the term.”
Mr. Soames sniffed.
“  Good boy, eh ? Call fighting good, or 

trespassing, or getting five hundred lines for 
breaking bounds— all that’s a sign of goodness, 
eh ? ” _

“ On the w h o le , I mean, sir,” explained Sir 
Billy.

“  H um ph! Well, and so, having been a 
good boy on the whole— you— hullo ! Who’s 
this ? Why it’s— ah !— Partlett, upon my word ! 
How-d’ye-do, Partlett ? ” '
. “ B a r t l e t t , sir,” corrected Sir Billy, bursting 
into a laugh ; “  you remember, sir, he was in 
the trap with Wardour and me.”

“  O f course ! ” cried the solicitor, shaking 
Bartlett by the hand very vigorously. “ I re
member now. Yes, after that paper-chase



374 THE CAPTAIN.

business. By the way, you didn’t call him 
Bartlett— some play-name— beetroot, carrots, or 
something, was what he answered to.”

“ P a r s n i p ! ”  cried Sir Billy, as the other 
Lower Fourther blushed a beautiful pink.

“  ‘ Parsnip ’— ah ! I found myself calling him 
‘ Parsnip’ myself towards the end of the evening. 
Seemed to fit, you know. Well now, look you 
here, you two, you run away and play. Mr. 
Hallam, of the Sixth Form, has invited me to 
take tea with him— so off you go. And— ah ! 
just forgetting— you wanted to ask me some
thing, didn’t you ? ” he concluded, turning to Sir 
Billy.

“  Yes, sir, if you 
don’t mind, sir—  
you see, we thought 
perhaps you would
not mind, sir------”

“ Out with it,’ 
in te rru p te d  M r.
S o a m e s; “  not so 
m u c h  p a l a v e r ,  
please.”

“  Well, sir,” said 
Sir Billy, giving his 
guardian’s arm a 
more a f f e c t i o n a t e  
h u g  tha n  usual,
“  would you mind 
v e r y  m u c h  if Bart
lett came to stay 
wi th me these 
holidays ? ”

M r .  S o a m e s  
stroked h is ch in  
gravely, as if he 
were e n g a g e d  in 
weighing the p r o s  

and c o n s  of the sug 
gestion. Had Sir 
Billy only known 
it, the solicitor had 
intended to broach 
this very idea to 
his ward, but the 
ward had saved him the trouble. It had struck 
Mr. Soames that Sir Billy might appreciate some 
holiday society a trifle more youthful than that 
afforded by himself and his wife.

“  I ’ll think it over,” he said, at length, “  ana 
let> you know.”

Mr. Soames let Sir Billy know before he left 
Greyhouse that evening.

“ You can have Beetroot— I mean Parsnip—
to stay with you,” he told his ward; “ b u t ------”

“  Oh, thank you, sir.” t

“ Wait a bit. I said ‘ but.’ This is the ‘ but.’ 
I think these long holidays are a mistake, and so

I ’ve asked Professor Pulmeyer, y0Ur forem 
language master, to come and look after7 °  
both. H e’ll spend the vacation with us I!! 
give you two some lessons every dav inJ? 
keep your hand in a bit.” ’ 0

Sir Billy looked glum enough, but he knot 
that when his guardian said a thing of this son 
he meant it. Mr. Soames was firmly convinced 
that his ward simply wasted a good portion d 
his year in _ what were called holidays, and he 
was determined to repair some of that waste. 1( 
Beetroot —  he meant Bartlett —  came to stay 
at Belsert— well, he would have to go in along

with Billy and do 
lessons with him 

. “ Share and share 
al ike,” said Mr. 
Soames, “ being 
schoolfellows and 
in the same form” 

You can imagine, 
then, that Sir Billy 
looked glum—very, 
very glum. As for 
Bartlett, he felt so 
put out that he 
really felt it to be 
his duty to lick 
some First Fora 
kid, and roamed 
away on that errand. 
Certainly, he was 
getting the better of 

: his bullying pro
pensities by degrees 
(thankstoSir Billy’s 
influence), but y<* 
can’t knock all the 
bad old Adam od 
of a chap in fa 
minutes. It takes 
time, my fnenl̂  
time!

II.
P R 0 FESSOt

P ulmeyer was not a popular master. H* 
was a German, of course, and a verylea™ 
man, but he had not the easy good M 
of most Teutonic professors. People co 
tell you why they didn’t like Frofessor 
meyer; they felt that they didn t. . 
away at the back of his nature was a . 
craftiness— an oily craftiness— that rose ^ 
top on sundry occasions. The Pr. , f ^  
not deal with the boys in the stral®, 
English way that was common to t ^  
Greyhouse masters. H e had various un ^ 
methods of “  catching a chap out, «
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Trws didn’t like. He would pretend to doze 
ff while a form was doing an exercise, but, as 

! matter of fact, he was keeping one eye open 
I! the time and dotting down names for the 

liinu-imr day’s “ deten” Another thing. The
no.

following day . . . .  , ,
orofessor, full of Continental ideas, had 
faith in the honour of an English school-boy ; 
going on this system, his uttered suspicions 
Let! on the nerves of many, a Grey, and there 
woe hot words, and long impositions, and re
portings cor the Head. Professor Pulmeyer had 
loi admit (to himself) that he was the most 
unloved master at Greyhouse. _

Personally, he was an immense man— being 
both great in height and bulk— a ponderous 
gentleman indeed. He had small eyes, a round, 
close-shorn head, beard and moustaches, and 
(this was his most prominent feature) a gigantic 
nose. . _

In the course of conversation with Mr 
Soames in the Common Room at Greyhouse, 
the professor had hinted to the solicitor on more 
than one occasion that he was open to take 

[ a holiday tutorship. He particularly wished 
to stay at Belsert, because (oh ! frail human 
nature!) there was a wee, bird-like lady in that 

■ town on whom the professor had cast the eye 
of love—the eye, the gentle eye of L ove ! (It 
should be added that Miss Dappy —  for that 
was her name— had so many golden sovereigns 
that, like Mother Hubbard and her children, 

f she didn’t know what to do with them. It 
was not to be supposed, however, that the 
professor was aware of this.)

So when Mr. Soames asked &
the professor to come and be 
holiday tutor to Sir Billy and 
Parsnip that Christmas, the pro
fessor accepted with alacrity.

hen the trunk and belong 
Mgs of Professor Pulmeyer were 
deposited in Mr. Soames’ hall, 
hit Billy’s teeth closed with a 

l̂ous snap, and —  I say it 
[fchberately, just to show you 
* â young scoundrel he was 
“■ is soon as he fancied nobody 

looking on, he gave the 
Jink a cruel kick and invited

determined that the Christmas holidays of these 
two young gentlemen should savour strongly of 
well-thumbed Greyhouse class-books.

They held a council of war that night in their 
bedroom.

“ The old beast! ” cried Sir Billy.
“  Fat old cad ! ” chimed in Parsnip.
“ H e saw us !” cried Sir Billy.
“  And he’ll go for us when he can.”
“ If we don’t make it too.hot for him.”
“ What can we do ? ”
“  We are helpless ! ”
“  Greys— and helpless 1 ”
Sir Billy struck a dramatic attitude.
“ I tell you— we will refuse to do a stroke oi 

work.”
But Parsnip was more cautious,
“ Your guardian,” he observed, as he took a 

spring at his bed and alighted heavily in the 
middle of it, “  won’t stand any rot. No good 
refusing to work. Think of something else.” 

Parsnip, who had an amazing respect for 
Sir Billy’s brains, always left the thinking to 
him.

“ We must wait till something turns up,” was 
Sir Billy’s decision, which ended with this bit 
of philosophy : “  Something always seems to 
turn up, you know.”

Well, wasn’t it 
s tra n g e ?  Some
thing did turn up.
Theprofessorwent 
regularly to see

f.,, do the same. Parsnip 
wed his leader merrily, and

I then thi
1 step

looked

«two miscreants, hearing 
i s «P m the outer vestibule,

iDtoW r°Uml t0 find that the
I throunK r,. "as °'Dserving them
lt>tofi\ he glass door- jP'ofosor’s mouth grew

The
hard,

^ l i r n ^ f terJ Came in*°u eyes. He mentally BE WAS KEEPING ONE EYE OPEN ALE THE TIME.
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“  Hi,” he replied, “ if I may, ved

THE TWO MISCREANTS . , . I.OOKF.H ROUND TO FIND THAT THE
PROFESSOR WAS OBSERVING THEM THROUGH THE GLASS DOOR.

Miss Dappy, and Miss Dappy, like the modem 
Niobe, was all smiles. The professor joked 
ponderously to her,and Miss Uappy gave pleased 
little giggles. Thus encouraged, the professor 
would wax hugely sarcastic concerning the good 
Belsert folk, concerning his young charges, con
cerning even Mr. Soames, whose guest he was. 
This was bad form, but Miss Dappy didn’t 
know it.

Now, although the bird-like maiden lady had 
every wish to remain at Belsert— for she had 
visions of becoming Mrs. Professor Pulmeyer, 
and holding her head very high among the other 
masters’ wives at Greyhouse— she was under 
promise to pay a visit to London. It was only 
for a week, and she couldn’t put it off. So she 
decided to go the day after Boxing Day and get it 
over, and so back to Belsert to her dear professor.

As she was expected in London soon after 
noon, she found herself obliged to leave Belsert 
quite early— before breakfast, indeed. She 
bemoaned this fact to the dear professor. His 
eyes lit up lovingly.

gom and zee you horf, Mees DabbT 
It veel geev me moch pleasure, Iassure 
you. I veel vake— how I veel vake 
like a leetle lark I veel spring out  ̂
mein bed, and be at der station to take 
your tigget ! ”

“  O h> Professor / ” cried Miss Danny 
all blushes this time.

“ Not a vord,’’ returned the professor ;j 
(though it was not quite clear why he 
should forbid his lady-love to speak).
“  I veel be dare. I go to make mein 
arrangemongs.”

And, after pressing her tiny hand,he 
stalked out, squashing the cat under 
his large foot as he went, eliciting a 
“ yow-owing” and squirming which 
almost gave the cat’s mistress hysterica 

“  Alvays in der vy,” muttered the 
heartless professor.

“  Making his arrangemongs,” spelt 
going to bed early. Like most people 
afflicted with a disordered liver, the 
professor slept for a very long time 
and very heavily. No sooner had he 
laid his head on the pillow, than i 
trombone-like snore would announce 
the fact that he was asleep. No 
amount of knocking could awake him 3 
—  you had to let him bide his time. 
In order to make sure of being aroused 
at a certain hour, the professor at times 
used to adopt the primitive method of 
tying a piece of string to his great toe, 
and then getting somebody to pull 

the string about the hour he wished to arise.
On reaching Mr. Soames’ house, this Boxing 

Night, therefore, the professor went to his bed
room and rang the bell.

Up came Jane, the pretty housemaid.
“  Ach, Jifie,” said the professor, “ eet isoj»J| 

a leetle mattare. I vish to arise at seven o k 
— ach ! ” (with a little shiver) “ so early f
mind ! It mos’ be done------”

“  So shall I call you, sir----- ” interrupted]
“  No goot— no goot at all. I veel notv 

if you call a tousand times: ‘ Ze ’ouse is 4 
brofessor.’ Nor, my Jine, dis is how. 
o’kluk you veel vind a leetle piece o 
under my door. Nemmind vot eet is- 
dat string. Do y o u ’ear?” ^

“  Yes, sir. At seven o’clock pull the 
— hard, sir ? ” r , & lt.

“ N o r — for gootness sake! Ver » 
deed. Pull till I say : * A w r ig h t ,  Jtne  

“  Very good, sir.”
“  Dat is all, den— gootnight.” ^
When Jane had gone, the professor u
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n retired to rest. But alas ! on the landing 
was talking very confidentially to Parsnip 

d Sir Billy- She was telling them about the 
JJe bit of string, and they I were listening with 
"uths and ears well open. You can hear 
much better if you open your mouth, you know,

III.
As soon as Jane had gone fluttering down to 

the kitchen, Sir Billy hit Parsnip in the chest, 
and executed a war-dance. As Parsnip gazed 
solemnly at his companion, Sir Billy danced up 
to him and hit him in the back. This time 
Parsnip let go with his right, but Sir Billy was 
out of range in a 
twinkling.

“You owl —  don’t 
you see ? ” he cried.

“No,”said Parsnip, 
shortly.

“ Our chance— our 
chance,” cried the 
boy who, six months 
previously, had been 
wishing himself dead 
“just what we want.”

“ What is?” i n 
quired Mr. Soames, 
from the hall.

“Nothing, s i r ! ” 
replied Sir Billy.

“Then don’t waste 
your time in such 
foolish talk,” observed 
the solicitor. “ Go 
and do some history 
or geography.”

But the two con
spirators retired to 
their bedroom.

“A long bit of 
^ng, please,” said 
the baronet.

Parsnip went off in 
ĵ rch of it, and got 
'them, j ane’ who 

• , k t0 bim with a demure innocence which 
tin* l "aVL anyone to suppose that she knew 

more than the moon what mischief the “ young
lenwk116/1 ' Were brewing. Armed with a great 
t»rL j  str,'n8’ Sir Billy led the way to the 
«!<]“ . s ,bedroom- There, just showing
profi t  d°°r’ was the “ leetle Piece” the 
doorTa , sPoke.n of. Sir Billy opened the 

“ F a t  ’ °0kinS *n ^otiously, listened.
in euiif u ? ? ' ”  be whispered to his companion 

I ' 11- Come on.”
em p/^ep̂ .'"t0 *be room. Roving round, the 

tr Billy couldn’t see the bath anywhere

BUT ALAS! ON THE LANDING JANE WAS TALKING TO 
PARSNIP AND SIR BILLY.

at first; soon he spied it, and gently drew it out 
from beneath the bed and placed it ju st by the 
side of the bed. Then he quietly emptied the 
contents of the professor’s water-jug into this, 
and dispatched Parsnip for their own jug, which, 
having emptied, he made Parsnip refill, and then 
emptied that into the bath as well.

That was Part I.
Raising, very, very gently, the piece of string 

which was attached to the slumbering professor’s 
toe, Sir Billy tied to it the great length of string 
Parsnip had borrowed from Jane. Then, opening 
the window a fraction of an inch, Sir Billy lowered 
the string until the end of it dangled on the

garden-path.
This was Part II.

/ Then Sir Billy led
Parsnip down to the 
room w hic h  Mr. 
Soames had delegated 
to them as a play- 
work-work-play room, 
and sat down with 
him to study history 
and geography.

“  Good boys,’’cried 
Mr. Soames putting 
his head in about 
1 0 .30 . “ You can go 
to bed now, though.” 

W h i le  the y  un
dressed, Parsnip and 
h is  f r ie nd  c o uld  
hardly contain them
selves for laughter. 
The thought of what 
Professor Pulmeyer 
would tumble into 
when he awoke— i.e., 
a very cold bath —  
t i c k l e d  them im
mensely. Then that 
string on his toe !

“  How h e ’ ll b e l 
low ! ” shouted Par
snip.

“  Won’t he hop ? ” screamed Sir Billy, falling 
over his bed in his merriment.

“ We shall be equal with him,” said Parsnip.
“  Quits ! ” cried Sir Billy joyfully ; “  teach 

the old cad to come here and make us sweat 
just because he wants to mash Mother Dappy !” 
Then, solemnly, they spun a coin in the air 
to determine which should steal forth into the 
cold morning and pull the string which was 
to arouse the professor. Parsnip lost the toss, 
and so it was arranged that Parsnip should go 
upon his errand about the time the professor 
had told Jane to wake him.
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The two conspirators were in great fettle; 
they lay awake till midnight gloating over the 
probable results of their machinations, and 
awoke several times in the course of their 
slumbers to explode with mirth.

It was great!
Just before seven, Sir Billy awoke Parsnip.
“  Wha’s marrer?” inquired Parsnip sleepily.
“ Come on,” said his friend; “ get out. 

You’ve got to go 
a n d  p u l l  t h e  
string, you know.”

“ So I h a v e ,”
groaned Parsnip; ■
“  what a bore ! ” , '

“ H u rry  u p ,”
said Sir Billy. *

W i t h  m u c h  
grumbling Parsnip 
departed. A  few 
m in u tes  l a t e r ,  
whilst Sir Billy was .
chuckling between 
the warm clothes,
Parsnip d a sh e d  
into th e room , *
d re n ch e d  f r o m  
head to foot —  a 
sorry spectacle in
deed !

“ U gh'l. L o o k  
here ! Ugh —  oh
—  I p-pulled the 
b e a s t - b e a s t l y  
string, and —  ugh
—  I d o n ’ t s e e  
there’s anything to 
laugh at,” he con
cluded, s a v a g e ly  
seizing a big bath 
tow el and begin
ning to mop him
self from head to 
foot.

S ir Billy, c o n 
trolling his mirth 
w ith  an effort, 
a sk ed  his friend 
many q u estio n s , 
but c o u ld  o n l y  
elicit this informa
tion : Parsnip had given the string “  an awful 
tug,” when sker-w oshl  down came a torrent of 
water. Then, added Parsnip, there was a laugh 
— it was the professor’s beastly oily laugh. He 
didn’t wait to hear any more— he came in to 
get dry.

On examining the scene afterwards, Sir Billy 
found, attached to one end of the string (which

tsker-uioah 1 d o w n  c a j i e  a  t o r r e n t  o f  w a t e r .

h a d  c o m e  a w a y  i n  P a r s n i p ' s  h a n d s )  a  tin. E„, 
S i r  B i l l y  c o u l d n ’ t  u n d e r s t a n d  h o w  t h a t  tin had 
c o m e  t h e r e .

N o w ,  a s  t o  t h e  i n s t r u c t i o n s  t h e  professor 
i s s u e d  o v e r - n i g h t .

A b o u t  s e v e n  o ’ c l o c k  J a n e  w e n t  t o  th e  pro
f e s s o r ’s  b e d r o o m ,  a n d  g a v e  t h e  s t r i n g  w h ich  she 
f o u n d  p r o j e c t i n g  f r o m  u n d e r  t h e  d o o r  a  little  tm 

“ T h a n k  y o u ,  J i n e , ”  s h e  h e a r d  t h e  professor
s a y  ; “  y o u  needn’t 
p u l l  a g a i n ,  Jine, I 
a m  a v a k e . ”

. J a n e  r e tire d , feel
i n g  a  tr if le  disap. 
p o i n t e d .  S h e  had 
t r e a c h e r o u s l y  told 
t h e  t w o  G re y s  aU 
a b o u t  t h e  p r o 
f e s s o r ’s  p i e c e  of 
s t r i n g ,  a n d  she had 
q u i t e  e x p e c te d  that 
t h e y  w o u ld  make 
u s e  o f  t h i s  infor
m a t i o n .  B u t e v i
d e n t l y  t h e y  hadn't 

F i f t e e n  minutes 
l a t e r  t h e  professor 
w e n t  q u ie t ly  out of 
t h e  h o u s e ,  and in 
a b o u t  a n  hour's 
t i m e  h e  returned 
w i t h  a  g o o d  appe
t i t e  f o r  breakfast 

i H e  h a d  se e n  Miss 
, D a p p y  o f f  at the 

s t a t i o n ,  a n d  was in 
a  g r e a t  g o o d  
h u m o u r  w ith  hitn- 
s e l f .

'  W h e n  h i s  two
p u p i l s  c a m e  down
he g r e e t e d  them  (to
t h e i r  w o n d e r)  in a 
m o s t  a ffa b le  man
n e r .  T h e n  they
k n e w  s o m e th in g  
w a s  b r e w i n g -  
T h e r e  w as.

q ’ h e  m om ent 
b rea k fa st was over 
h e  b a d e  them  go 

t o  t h e  s c h o o l r o o m  a n d  d o  a  G erm an 
c i s e .  T h i s  t o o k  t h e m  a  g o o d  h o u r .  ° r , y 
a n - h o u r  h e  l e c t u r e d  t h e m  o n  t h e  m is ta  ® * 
h a d  m a d e ,  a n d  t h e n  m a d e  them d o  a ^  
e x e r c i s e .  S o  t i l l  l u n c h .  A f t e r  t h i s  ™ 
o n c e  m o r e  h a u l e d  t h e m  o f f  t o  t h e  s c  ^  
( M r .  S o a m e s  w a s  a w a y ,  a n d  s o  i t  w a s  '^ P ^ a r d  
t o  a p p e a l  t o  h i m  f o r  r e l e a s e ) ,  a n d  k e p t  t
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, prench translation till tea time.
Inexorable, the professor caused 
them to take tea where they sat.
When Jane (with many sympa
thetic glances in their direction) 
ĥ d removed the things, the pro
lessor switched the boys on to ^  j ^ ^ ^ B
Gerfflan again, and after dinner 
(Mr. Soames being still away) 
took them back to the school
room and lectured to them for two 
hours on “ The Origin of Man.”

At ten o’clock, when they were 
fidgetting and yawning, he arose.

“You may now ’ave leetle blay 
and then go to bed,” he said.
“You ’ave been ver’ good boys.”

Neither answered, but they 
looked at each other.

The professor walked to the ^ B
door, changed his mind about 
going out, and came back.

“I tink,” he said, softly, “  I ^ B H f l f f S | M t t B ' l i f l H H | H R f e ^ ^ B
tink you veel ’ave ’ole ’oliday to- ^ f l l
morrow, as I am goin’ toLondon.”

He turned to Sir Billy.
“ I vos ver’ obliged to you vor 

vishing to make sure I vould 
avake at seven o’k lu k . Ver’ 
obliged. And de bart— de cold 
bart — ver’ thoughtful of you to 
put it by my bed so dat I should 
not ’ave to walk to it. You are
r e f  o b l ig in g  y o u n g  g e n t l e m a n ^  » t  v o s  y ^ .  o b l i g e d  t o  t o d  t o r  v i s h i n o  t o  m a k e  b o r e  i  v o u l d

Sir B i l ly  c o u g h e d ,  a n d  s h u f f l e d  a v a k e  a t  s e v e n  o ' k l c k . "
about u n e a s i ly .

The professor looked at them slily. When his footsteps had died away along the
"I thought,” he murmured. “  I thought I corridor, Sir Billy looked at Parsnip, 

vould not vatsf de cold bart, so I put it on chest “  H e must have been awake when we went
of drawers, and li’l tin under it, and when de in,” he whispered.
tin iris pull, de bart tip up, and so somebody “ Talk about wily,” returned Parsnip, with
aiede cold bart all at once, but not me. Yes, gloom, “  he’s the wiliest old beggar I ever met.”
j°u. may blay all day to-morrow —  ’ave ’ole 
°'®y- ^ou ’ave been ver’ goot boys— I veel

j^Mistare Soames vot goot boys you ’ave
Sir Billy.

“ No good at all,” chimed in Parsnip.
So they went to bed dolefully agreeing that

“ No good trying to get quits with him,” said

them.-f.
Professor Pulmeyer had been one too many for

[The fifth story of this series wilt appear next month.]



P h o to g r a p h  b y  k in d  p e r m is s io n  o f  “ N a vy  and A m y "
CAPE M OUNTED R IF L E S — MARCHING ORD ER PA RADE.

WHEN YOU LEAVE SCHOOL.
V I I I__The  C ape  M ounted  Rifles, and M ounted  Police Forces of Cape

Co lony and Natal.

“ / “* A N  you tell me anything about the forces 
o f Cape Colony ? ” “  Will you inform
me how to join the Cape Mounted 

R ifles?”— Such are the queries which have 
been reaching me in 
shoals during the 
past few weeks. As 
the subject is one 
of particular interest 
just now, when the 
eyes o f the whole 
civilised world are 
turned upon South 
Africa, I cannot do 
better than devote 
an article to the 
subject. I am for
tunate in being able 
to present to my 
readers, owing to the 
courtesy of Messrs.
Hudson &  Kearns, 
som e e x c e lle n t  
photographs which 
originally appeared 
in the Navy and 
Army Illustrated.

T he Cape Mounted Rifles offer particular 
attractions to the young Briton who desires to 
settle down in South Africa. During the period 
of his military life he would see many places and

parts of the colony hardly otherwise accessible. 
H e would make many friends, and gain, in the 
easiest way, considerable knowledge of the 
country in which he contemplated making his

home. The Cape 
Mounted Rifles are 
now a popular force 
in the colony, well 
officered, well 
treated, and looked 
after in every way.

T h e  c o r p s  has a 
d i s t i n g u i s h e d  his
t o r y ,  a lth o u g h , on 
i t s  p r e s e n t  basis, 
i t  w a s  o n ly  or 
g a n i s e d  a s  lately 
a s  1 8 7 8 .  It  «  
f o r m e r l y  a  mounted 
p o l i c e  fo rc e , and 
k n o w n  a s  the 
F r o n t i e r  A rm e d  and 
M o u n t e d  P o lic e .« 
w a s  f o r m e d  by the 
l a t e  S i r  Walter 
C u r r i e ,  a n d , a t «  
t i m e  i t  w a s  ^  

g a n i s e d ,  c o n s i s t e d  c h i e f l y  o f  f a r m e r s ’ sons _  
o t h e r s  t h o r o u g h l y  a c q u a i n t e d  w i t h  t h e  cou 
T h e s e  m e n  a l l  s p o k e  K a f f i r  a n d  B u t 1c >  ^  
a s  p o l i c e m e n  w e r e  u n e q u a l l e d .  T h e y  O'

Photograph by kind permission of “ Navy and Army »

A CAPE MOUNTED RIF LE M A N — N.C.O. IN MARCHING O RDER.

Articles on the Civil Service, Engineering, City Employment, Agriculture, Law , and Medicine, have already
S a c k  n um bers can  be o b ta in ed  fr o m  the p u b lish ers .
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pretend to be highly disciplined, and, as a 
matter of fact, had nothing approaching military 
drill. They could come and go from one 
point to another, could spoor (track) cattle, 
could catch thieves, could ride and shoot 
well, being thoroughly accustomed to native 
manners and ways. After a time, the Cape 
Government commenced to recruit for the corps 
in England and elsewhere, and attempted to 
make the force semi-military. The attempt for 
some time failed, the only result being to make 
the corps a nondescript affair— neither police nor 
soldiers.
. In 1878, the corps was converted finally 
mto the Cape Mounted Rifles of to-day—
* permanent military force paid out of Cape 
finances, and consisting of thirty-five officers 
Md about a thousand rank and file. The corps 
has seen much service, and not a few of the 
mficers ar>d men have taken part in all the South
• ncan wars and rebellions of the last twenty 
years Not many years ago the corps con-

]ned no less than five V .C .’s, of whom, 
n ortunately, there is only one, Surgeon 

^11 enant-Colonel Hartley, remaining. The 
jtl'ment is split up into small detachments in 
the native territories.
^  js the headquarters of the Cape 
the artUi * ^ es- Here are stationed the staff, 
tlie r .y troop, the band, one squadron, and 
their tS' Here’ too> the men g° through 
the va ' 3 PreI)aratory to being drafted off to 
a u ",ou® out-stations, some of which are over
recruit fed rn'*es r̂om headquarters. The 

are Mostly obtained from England, but

occasionally they are enlisted in the colony 
itself.

Candidates who desire to enlist in the corps 
must apply to the Agent-General for the Cape, 
1 1  a, Victoria Street, Westminster, S.W. En
rolment is, in the first instance, for a period 
of five years. The life is an exceedingly hard 
one, and in selecting candidates preference is 
given to youths o f strong physique, and especi
ally to those who have been accustomed to 
athletic exercises and can ride and shoot well. 
The limits of age are from eighteen to twenty- 
five years, and candidates must be from 5 ft. 
6 ins. to 5 ft. loins, in height, and not less than 
3 3 îns. round the chest next the skin, and not 
more than i 7 5 lbs. in weight.

A candidate engaged in England must pass a 
medical examination both here and in the Cape. 
After passing the examination, he must deposit 
the sum of ^ 2 4  3 s. with the Agent-General, to 
be paid over to the steamship company for his 
second-class passage to Cape Town.

As soon as ever he is duly enrolled as a 
member of the C.M .R. he receives pay as a 
second-class private at the rate of 5 s. per day. 
In the table below will be seen the rates of pay 
for officers and men, but it must be remembered 
that out of this amount all members of the force 
must supply themselves with everything they 
need, except certain articles of uniform and kit, 
arms and saddlery, which are provided for them 
gratis. A  sum of is allowed to every
recruit for the purpose of purchasing a horse, 
which he must choose and buy for himself on 
reaching the Cape. Officers must provide
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t h e m s e l v e s  w i t h ,  a n d  m a i n t a i n ,  t w o  h o r s e s ,  a n d  
n o n - c o m m i s s i o n e d  o f f i c e r s  a n d  m e n  m u s t  p r o 
v i d e  t h e m s e l v e s  w i t h ,  a n d  m a i n t a i n ,  o n e  h o r s e  
— s o  i t  w i l l  b e  s e e n  t h a t  t h e  r a t e  o f  p a y  i s  n o t  
s o  h i g h  a s  i t  l o o k s .  I t  m u s t  b e  r e m e m b e r e d ,  
h o w e v e r ,  t h a t  t h e  c o s t  o f  l i v i n g  a n d  t h e  p u r c h a s e  
o f  f o d d e r  a r e  n o t  n e a r l y  s o  e x p e n s i v e  i n  t h e  
C a p e  a s  i n  E n g l a n d .

T A B L E  OF P A Y M EN T — CAPE  M O U N T ED  
RIFLES.

RANK.
Lieutenant-Colonel...

Major .....

Captain,.....

L ie u t e n a n t

P a y m a s t e r  ........................
Q u a r t e r m a s t e r ...................
A d j u t a n t  a n d  M u s k e t r y  

I n s t r u c t o r
G u n n e r y  I n s tr u c to r  .. 
S e r g e a n t ,  t s t  c la s s . .

, ,  a n d  ,,  ..
.. 3rd ,,

C o r p o r a l  ................
Private, 1st class...

,, 2nd .......

P A Y M E N T .
^ 6 5 0  a  y e a r ,  a n d  £300 t r a v e l l in g  

a l lo w a n c e ,  a n d  a  y e a r
c o m m a n d  a llo w a n c e .

^ 5 0 0  a  y e a r ,  w ith  £100  t r a v e ll in g  
a l lo w a n c e .

16 s. a  d a y ,  in c r e a s in g  b y  i s .  a  d a y  
to  20s. a  d a y .

1 3 s . 6 d . a  d a y ,  in c r e a s in g  b y  6 d. a  
d a y  to  15s. a  d a y .

/ 4 5 0  p e r  a n n u m .
^ 4 2 0  p e r  a n n u m .

I P a y m e n t  a c c o r d in g  t o  r a n k ,  a n d
1 a l lo w a n c e  o f  ^ 1 5 0  p e r  a n n u m .
£365  p e r  a n n u m .
o s . a  d a y .
3 s. ,,
73- ,,
6 s. 6 d . a  d a y .
6 s. a  d a y .

5 s- ..

N o w  a s  t o  t h e  p r o s p e c t s  o f  t h e  s e r v i c e ,  i t  i s  
p o s s i b l e  f o r  a  s t e a d y  m a n  w h o  e n t e r s  u p o n  a  
r e - e n g a g e m e n t  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  h i s  t e r m  t o  d o  
v e r y  w e l l .  I f  h e  t a k e s  c a r e  t o  m a k e  h i m s e l f  
t h o r o u g h l y  e f f i c i e n t ,  k e e p s  s t e a d y  a n d  o n  g o o d  
t e r m s  w i t h  h i s  o f f i c e r s ,  h e  c a n  m a k e  s u r e  o f  
b e i n g  p r o m o t e d .  C o m m i s s i o n s  a r e  g i v e n  t o  m e n  
w h o  h a v e  s h o w n  s p e c i a l  m e r i t  a f t e r  a  p e r i o d  o f  
s e r v i c e  e x t e n d i n g  o v e r  s e v e n  o r  e i g h t  y e a r s .  
T h e  o r d i n a r y  d u t i e s  o f  t h e  C a p e  M o u n t e d  R i f l e s  
i n  t i m e s  o f  p e a c e  a r e  m a i n l y  p o l i c e  w o r k ,  a n d  
t h e r e  i s  a l w a y s  a m p l e  o p p o r t u n i t y  f o r  a  m a n  
d i s p l a y i n g  s p e c i a l  s m a r t n e s s  a n d  b r a v e r y  w h i c h  
m a y  w i n  h i m  e a r l y  r e c o g n i t i o n .

T h e r e  i s  a  s p e c i a l  s e r v i c e  o f  m o u n t e d  p o l i c e  
( q u i t e  d i s t i n c t  f r o m  t h e  C a p e  M o u n t e d  R i f l e s )  
i n  t h e  P o r t  E l i z a b e t h  a n d  K i n g  W i l l i a m s t o w n  
d i s t r i c t s  o f  C a p e  C o l o n y .  T h e  t e r m  o f  s e r v i c e  i s  
f o r  t h r e e  y e a r s ,  a n d  a p p l i c a n t s  m u s t  a p p l y  t o  
t h e  C o m m i s s i o n e r .  T h e  p a y  i n  t h e  m o u n t e d  
s e r v i c e  i s ,  f o r  p r i v a t e s ,  5 s .  6 d .  t o  6 s .  6 d .  a  d a y ; 
c o r p o r a l s ,  7 s .  6 d .  t o  8 s .  6 d .  ; s e r g e a n t s ,  8 s .  6 d .  
t o  9 s .  6 d .  ;  s u b - i n s p e c t o r s ,  1 2 s .  t o  1 4 s . ,  a n d  
i n s p e c t o r s  £ 3 0 0  t o  ^ 4 0 0  p e r  a n n u m .

T h e r e  i s  a l s o  a n  e x c e l l e n t  m o u n t e d  p o l i c e  
f o r c e  i n  N a t a l ,  w h i c h  i s  n o t e w o r t h y  i n  t h a t  
a l m o s t  e v e r y  p u b l i c  s c h o o l  i n  E n g l a n d  i s  r e 
p r e s e n t e d  i n  i t .  W h e n  m e n  a r e  e n l i s t e d  i n  
E n g l a n d  t h e y  a r e  o b t a i n e d  t h r o u g h  t h e  A g e n t -  
G e n e r a l  f o r  N a t a l  i n  L o n d o n  ; bu t there is no 

likelihoo d o f  recru itin g being resum ed in  E n g la n d  

f o r  a  lo n g  tim e to come.

T h e  h e a d q u a r t e r s  o f  t h e  f o r c e  i s  a t  P '«  
m a r i t z b u r g ,  a n d  t h e r e  a n y  a s p i r a n t  m u s t  t r a S  
h e  d e s i r e s  t o  e n t e r .  A p p l i c a n t s  f o r  a d m isS *  
m u s t  b e  s i n g l e  m e n  b e t w e e n  s e v e n te e n  2 
t w e n t y - f i v e  y e a r s  o f  a g e ,  b e t w e e n  5 ft 
a n d  6 f t .  i n  h e i g h t ,  a n d  o f  w e i g h t  n o t  less 
i 6 o l b s .  U n i f o r m ,  h o r s e ,  c l o t h i n g  a n d  equity 
m e n t  a r e  s u p p l i e d  as a n  advance b y  t h e  Goverrv 
m e n t ,  t o  b e  r e p a i d  b y  m o n t h l y  s t o n n a m w  
£ 2 .  T h e  r a t e  o f  p a y  i s ,  f o r  s e c o n d -  
t r o o p e r s ,  6 s .  a  d a y ; f o r  f i r s t - c l a s s  troop ers, *  
p e r  d a y .  A  s e r g e a n t  r e c e i v e s  h i s  1 0 s .  p e r  diem, 
a n d  a n  i n s p e c t o r  g e t s  f r o m  ^ 3 5 0  t o  ^ 5 0 0  a 
y e a r .  P r o m o t i o n  g o e s  b y  s e n i o r i t y ,  a n d  prefer
e n c e  i s  g i v e n  t o  t h o s e  w h o  c a n  s p e a k  th e  Zulu 
l a n g u a g e .  T h e  f o l l o w i n g  l e t t e r  f r o m  a  trooper 
o f  t h e  N . M . P .  w i l l  g i v e  § o m e  i d e a  o f  the kind 
o f  l i f e  t h e y  l e a d :—

I h a v e  b e e n  o u t  o n  p a t r o l  fo r  th e  la st six weeks. TV 
f ir s t  p a r t  o f  t h e  t im e  w a s  r a th e r  r o u g h . W e  had to mask 
t h r o u g h  th e  r iv e r  s e v e r a l  t im e s  w a is t  deep, and sleep it 
K a f f i r  h u ts . W e  w e r e  in s p e c t in g  “ lic e n s e s "  for Kaffirltm*, 
a n d  s o m e  o f  th e m  a r e  in  a w fu l p la c e s . . . .  W e went in 
fo r  t h e  R ic h m o n d  S h o w ,  a n d ,  c o m in g  o u t again at night,mr 
m a t e  g o t  t h r o w n  fr o m  h is  h o r s e  (a  y o u n g  one, only half 
b r o k e n )  a n d  b r o k e  h is  w r is t . . . .  T h e  other day vt *ert 
c a m p e d  a t  a  fa r m -h o u s e . T h e  m a n  is a  general grower d 
t o b a c c o — q u ite  a  p io n e e r  in th is  re s p e c t . H e  has lo.ocolbs. 
o f  t o b a c c o  in  h is  b a m .  a n d  h a s  h a d  a n  offer o f is. a pound 
fo r  it  fr o m  a  J o h a n n e s b u r g  firm . . . .

T h e r e  i s  p l e n t y  o f  c h a n g e ,  p l e n t y  o f  excite
m e n t ,  f o r  t h o s e  o f  a n  a d v e n t u r o u s  disposition. 
B u t  s e r v i c e  i n  t h e  C a p e  M o u n t e d  R if le s  or in 
t h e  M o u n t e d  P o l i c e  i s  o n l y  f o r  t h o s e  who can 
s t a n d  a  h a r d  l i f e ,  w h o  a r e  p r e p a r e d  t o  ' ‘ rough 
i t , ”  a n d  m a k e  t h e  b e s t  o f  t h i n g s  g en e ra lly .

A .  E .  M a n n i n g  F o s t e r .

A N SW E R S TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Despair.—I should advise you to try again. 
Patriot.—See the November number of The C*rwr- 
Georgia.—An underwriter for a large marine iasnnn# 

company may receive from £2,000 to £3,000 per year.
Im p atien t—You must obtain a nomination (Wmj* 

Home Secretary through an M.P, for the post of Atsia*“ 
Inspector of Factories. _

C. S., James, and Vivian.-Consult a good co*A_»» 
will find the names of several in our advertisement pf ’'
I will send you gome privately by post. „ #

Lockwood.—Write to the Emigrants'
31, Broadway, Westminster, S.W., for their Han 
Tasmania,*’ enclosing penny stamp. t

Architect.—Apply to the Secretary, Royal Insh 
British Architects, 9, Conduit Street, V\., fora Pr'Il,<1at 
which, when filled up, m u B t be accompanied bysiw 
guineas. ,

W. P.—If yon-decide to go in for the Ci vil Semeej _ 
prepare yourself for the Second Division Clemnip ^  
tion, in accordance with the particulars pven * 
articles, published six months ago in The t*APT*:‘ ',j v,niA ft %r _ TVs V.swarvnn.n « otainrainkT flppk YOU Ŝ O0111 JuA. G. M.—To become a shipping clerk /° °  jput'. 
good ordinary education, be accurate and quic ^  
and have a fnll knowledge of the chief Porj® 0 ap** especially those connected with our impon _ _ ̂  
trade. Shorthand is most useful, and, in manyy, 
tial. A knowledge of French, German, °r m 
&1bo  be very advantageous. The usual term 0 . v r , „ 
ship is five years, and during that time r̂etied (*rt
remuneration. It is necessary to exercise _e * .nprtuV'S 
in the selection of an office, as in many pl«“  1W®1 
are turned away at the completion of their te
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, „  rornmmcnd voa, if you want to "brush up” the certainly w e " ' i  to go to a good “ coach ” and have 
“ kieCtlion>«eh tuition, paying special attention to thesome

" *> n -It is somewhat difficult to reply to yonr letter A *1 jn„ more oi your attainments and capabilities, without sDu e ou a ljgt of appointments for which you 
1 c u >,0suitable under the circumstances. The beBt I can voaia ne su jew suggestions which occur to me from"" , nffpr VO Li a lew SUggeenuuo y  iiiv.il uvoux iiu nil: L£UIU 
dh'8t^cu tell me about yourself. Why do you not try, in what mathomatical attainments, to obtain a post-as 

master in some small school where, in your spare 
continue your own work, and have a shot, at any 

1lTe'Lr t,he Class I. of the Civil Service? Or, why do you not 
Bte’ “Luinc and try for the degree at the London or Durham 
P°D»reitv with a view to taking np tutorial work as a 
K m  profession’  A ™M1 ^  a good degree con generally S e e  to obtain a post in a school, and until that time you 
Sight be able to support yourself by private tuition.
I n -With regard to your inquiry concerning veterinary 

for this department of the medical profession a 
liking for scientific subjects (particularly physiology

and natural history), good intellectual abilities, a natural 
liking for animals, and a fair amount of capital are amongst 
the cnief requisites. The Preliminary Examination (which it 
would be well to take while you are still at school) is the 
same as that required for registration as an ordinary medical 
student. After passing the Preliminary Examination (and if 
sixteen years of age) the best course to pursue is to enter the 
Koyal Veterinary College, Camden Town, N.W., and go 
through a course of study for four years, in order to quality 
for the diploma of the R.C.V.8. The educational or entrance 
fee 1b £84, and it may be paid in four instalments. These 
fees cover the attendance at all the courses of lectures 
necessary to qualify tor the diploma. Before the diploma can 
he obtained the student must attend four sessions of not less 
than thirty weeks each at the Koyal Veterinary College, and 
pass four examinations. There are, I may mention, many 
valuable prizes and scholarships to be obtained in connection 
with the college. »

(O w in g  to  e x ig e n c ie s  o f  sp a c e  i t  i s  o n ly  p o ss ib le  to  r e p ly  
to  a  l im it e d  n u m b e r  o f  c o r r e sp o n d e n ts in o u r  p a g e s . M r .  
M a n n in g  F o s t e r  w i l l ,  h o w ev er , be p le a s e d  to  a n sw er  b y  p o st  
a n y  le t te r s  a d d r e s s e d  to  h im ,- p r o v id e d  a  s ta m p e d  en v e lo p e  
i s  en clo sed .)

THE FIRST BOYS’ MAGAZINES.

Our contemporary, L iteratu re, lias been dis
cussing the magazines which have lately been 
issued for t h e  benefit of boys. T he Captain is 
mentioned as being “ one of the newest and most 
remarkable examples.”

H a rk in g  b a c k  a  l o n g  w a y ,  L iteratu re  r e c a l l s  
memories o f  Every B oy ’s M agazine  (1863), p u b 
lished b y  M e s s r s .  R o u t l e d g e ,  a n d  n u m b e r i n g  
among i t s  c o n t r i b u t o r s  R .  M .  B a l l a n t y n e  a n d  t h e  
Rev. J .  G . W o o d .  I t s  o n l y  f o r e r u n n e r  o f  a n y  
im portance w a s  Beeton’s M agazine, o f  w h i c h  t h e  
fret n u m b e r  a p p e a r e d  i n  1855. C r i t i c s  s a i d  o f  
this th a t  i t  w a s  “ t o o  h i g h ,  t o o  s o l i d ,  t o o  g o o d ”  ; 
and now  t h a t  o n e  t u r n s  u p  a n  o l d  v o l u m e ,  i t  c e r 
tainly d o e s  s e e m  t o  s h o w  a  t e n d e n c y  t o  s a c r i f i c e  
am usem ent t o  i n s t r u c t i o n .  T h e r e  i s  n o  f i c t i o n ,  

nstead o f  s h o r t  s t o r i e s  w e  h a v e  s h o r t  b i o g r a p h i e s  
o such p e r s o n a g e s  a s  O l i v e r  C r o m w e l l ,  J a m e 3  

att, C h r is t o p h e r  C o l u m b u s ,  a n d  C a r d i n a l  W o l s e y .  
nstead o f  a  s e r i a l  s t o r y  w e  h a v e  a  s e r i a l  a c c o u n t  

0 the C o n q u e s t  o f  M e x i c o  ; a n d  t h e  a m o u n t  o f  
in f o r m a t i o n  o f  o n e  s o r t  a n d  a n o t h e r  i s  

er ' a r8e - T h e  p r i c e  w a s  t h e  o d d  o n e  o f  t w o 
pence p e r  m o n t h .

no^kT^i s t h e r e  w e r e ,  s t r i c t l y  s p e a k i n g ,  
chiM '̂S- a t  a l l ,  b u t  o n l y  p a p e r s  f o r

ren in  g e n e r a l ,  f o r  S u n d a y  S c h o o l  s c h o l a r s ,

etc., such as the C h ildren's Weekly Visitor  

(1833), the Youth's Instru ctor a n d  G uardian  

(1817), and the Youth’s M agazine, or E v a n 
gelical M iscellany  (1805). This latter publica
tion offered the young no more lively reading 
than is afforded by the biographies of biblical 
characters, moral essays on such grave subjects as 
“ Obedience to Parents,” or, “ The beneficial Effects 
of Sunday Schools,” and plenty of hymns, of the 
cheerful tenor of which the following lines are 
fairly typical:—

S i n c e  I  s o o n  m u s t  p a r t  f o r  e v e r  
F r o m  t h e  j o y s  o f  t i m e  a n d  s e n s e ,

L e t  i t  b e  m y  f i r s t  e n d e a v o u r  
T o  p r e p a r e  f o r  g o i n g  h e n c e

W h a t  t h o u g h  I  a m  y o u n g  a n d  h e a l t h y  ? 
C h i l d r e n  l e s s  a n d  y o u n g e r  d i e  ;

I f  m y  f r i e n d s  a r e  g r e a t  a n d  w e a l t h y ,
L o w  a s  o t h e r s  I  m u s t  l i e .

S h a l l  I ,  t o  i n d u l g e  i n  p l e a s u r e .
Overlook the judgment day ?

S h a l l  I  w a s t e  t i m e ’ s  p r e c i o u s  t r e a s u r e  
W a n t o n l y  i n  i d l e  p l a y ?

“ Between this sort of thing and T he Captain,” 
says the editor of L itera tu re,  “  there is clearly a 
great gulf fixed.”



P o l e y s

Reward.
R rvSp M iC crJ.eiU ,

JlLiWt4_ U{, 
Hv»>s imv.

I W A N T  t o  t e l l  y o u  t h i s  s t o r y ,  a l t h o u g h  t h e  
l a u g h  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  i t  i s  a g a i n s t  m y s e l f .  
S o  l o n g  a s  t h e r e  is  a  l a u g h ,  a n d  a n  h o n e s t  

o n e ,  w h a t  d o e s  i t  m a t t e r ?
M y  n a m e  i s  R o l a n d — T o m m y  R o l a n d — a n d  

t h e  f e l l o w s  c a l l  m e  R o i l y  P o l e y .  I  a m — o r ,  a t  
l e a s t ,  I  w a s  w h e n  w h a t  I  a m  g o i n g  t o  t e l l  y o u  
a u o u t  h a p p e n e d — t h e  y o u n g e s t  b o y  i n  L o w -  
c h e s t e r  C a t h e d r a l  C h o i r  S c h o o l .  I  w a s  q u i t e  a  
n e w  k i d ,  a n d  e v e r y t h i n g  w a s  s t r a n g e  t o  m e .

I t  h a p p e n e d  t h a t  j u s t  b e f o r e  I  a r r i v e d  a t  L o w -  
c h e s t e r  t h e  c i t y  h a d  b e e n  s t a r t l e d  b y  a  s e r i e s  o f  
d a r i n g  r o b b e r i e s ,  a n d  t h e  t h i e v e s  h a d  n e v e r  
b e e n  c a u g h t .  T h e  L o w c h e s t e r  p o l i c e  w e r e  
p o k i n g  t h e i r  n o s e s  e v e r y w h e r e ,  b u t  i t  w a s  a l l  i n  
v a i n .  T h e  f i r s t  s c a r e  o f  t h e  r o b b e r i e s  w o r e  o f f ,  
a n d  e v e r y t h i n g  w e n t  o n  a s  u s u a l .

B u t  n o t  f o r  l o n g .
T h e  r o b b e r s  a p p a r e n t l y  d i d  n o t  l i k e  b e i n g  s o  

e a s i l y  f o r g o t t e n ,  a n d  t h e y  r e m i n d e d  L o w c h e s t e r  
o f  t h e i r  c o n t i n u e d  e x i s t e n c e  i n  a  t r a g i c  w a y .

O n e  m o r n i n g  w e  w e r e  s e a t e d  a t  b r e a k f a s t  i n  
t h e  l o n g  s c h o o l r o o m ,  w i t h  M r .  G a r d i n e r  a t  t h e  
h e a d  a n d  M r s .  G a r d i n e r  a t  t h e  f o o t ,  a n d  t w o  
M i s s  G a r d i n e r s  o n e  o n  e a c h  s i d e ,  w h e n  t h e  d o o r  
b u r s t  o p e n ,  a n d  o l d  G r o w l e r  ( a s  t h e  b o y s  c a l l e d  
h i m  f r o m  t h e  e x c e e d i n g  g r u f f n e s s  o f  h i s  t o n e s ) ,  
t h e  s c h o o l  s e r v a n t  a n d  g e n e r a l  f a c t o t u m ,  s t o o d  
o n  t h e  t h r e s h o l d  w i t h  a  f a c e  a s  w h i t e  a s  t h e  
t a b l e - c l o t h .

“  O h  L o r ’ ,  s i r ! ”  h e  g r o w l e d ,  b r e a t h l e s s l y ,  
t h r o w i n g  p o l i t e n e s s  t o  t h e  w i n d s .  “  O h .  L o r ’ ! ”  

M r .  G a r d i n e r  l o o k e d  a t  h i m  w i t h  d i g n i t y .
“  R o y l e  ! ”  h e  s a i d ,  i n  i c y  t o n e s — R o y l e  i s  

G r o w l e r ’s  r i g h t f u l  n a m e — “  R o y l e ,  w h a t  i s  t h e  
m e a n i n g  o f  t h i s  e x t r a o r d i n a r y  i n t r u s i o n  ?  E i t h e r  
e x p l a i n  y o u r s e l f  o r  w i t h d r a w . ”

“  O h  L o r ’ ,  s i r  ! ”  G r o w l e r  r e p e a t e d ,  o f f e r i n g  t o

d o  n e i t h e r  t h e  o n e  n o r  t h e  o t h e r .  “ O h  Lot’ !" I 
H e  t o o k  h i s  l a r g e  r e d  h a n d k e r c h i e f  from his | 

p o c k e t  a n d  w i p e d  h i s  b r o w ,
“ O h ,  m y  g r a c i o u s ! ”  h e  g a s p e d ;  “  they’ve I 

d o n e  i t  t h i s  t i m e ,  a n d  n o  m i s t a k e ! O h  L o f !’  
M r .  G a r d i n e r  g a z e d  a t  h i m  w i t h  a  lo o k  which I 

m i g h t  h a v e  b e e n  r e a s o n a b l y  e x p e c t e d  to turn 
h i m  t o  s t o n e .  H i s  t h o u g h t s  w e r e  apparently I 
t o o  d e e p  f o r  w o r d s .

“ I t ’s  t h e m  r o b b e r  g a n g  a g a i n , ”  continued I 
G r o w l e r ,  u s i n g  t h e  r e d  h a n d k e r c h i e f  with 
e n e r g y .  “ W h a t e v e r  d o  y o u  t h i n k  th e y ’ve a I 
b e e n  a n d  g o n e  a n d  d o n e  ?  O h  L o r ’ ! Oh, my j 
g r a c i o u s  ! They've a-m urdered the mayor!'’ 

H a d  G r o w l e r  t h r o w n  a  l o a d e d  b o m b  into the I 
c e n t r e  o f  t h e  t a b l e  i t  c o u l d  n o t  h a v e  caused I 
g r e a t e r  c o n s t e r n a t i o n ,  f o r  t h e  M a y o r  o f  Lov [ 
C h e s t e r  w a s  u n i v e r s a l l y  r e s p e c t e d .

“ M u r d e r e d  t h e  m a y o r ,  m a n ! ”  crie d  Me I 
G a r d i n e r ,  s t a r t i n g  f r o m  h i s  s e a t ,  a n d  upsetnnjjl 
h i s  h o t  c o f f e e  i n t o  t h e  l a p  o f  t h e  b oy who I 
o c c u p i e d  t h e  e n d  p l a c e .  M r s .  G a r d in e r  g a v e j l  
s h r i l l  s h r i e k ,  a n d  t h e  t w o  M i s s  G a r d in e r s  cnedl 
“ O h ,  m y ! ”  a n d  s h o w e d  s i g n s  o f  becommg| 
h y s t e r i c a l .

“  M u r d e r e d  t h e  m a y o r  ! ”  repeated̂  
G a r d i n e r ,  “ h o w  d r e a d f u l !  W h e n ?
D o n ’ t  g i v e  w a y ,  A m e l i a , ”  h e  a d d e d ,  
h y s t e r i c a l  s y m p t o m s  o f  h i s  e l d e s t  d au g h te r I 
c a m e  d i s t r e s s i n g l y  p r o n o u n c e d ,  “ y o u r  sm eiu?| 
s a l t s  f o r  t h e  g i r l ,  K a t h a r i n e ,  m y  l o v e !  I 

“  W h y ,  i t  w a s  t h i s  ’ e r e  w a y ,  s i r , ”  s a id  b ro  I  
w i t h  d e e p  b r e a t h i n g ,  “ t h e  m ilk m a n , I
f r i e n d  o ’  m i n e ,  h e  i s ,  a n d  h e ’s  j u s t  a -co m  I 
t h e r e .  I  c o u l d  s e e  t h e r e  w a s  s o m e t h in g  
w i t h  h i m  a s  h e  c o m e  u p  t o  t h e  d o o r .  1 J
w a s  t r e m b l i n ’  t h a t  v i o l e n t  t h a t  t h e  rn' I
b e i n ’  s h o o k  o u t  o ’  t h e  c a n ,  a n d  t h e  c a  I

Mr I 
H o»?| 

as tel
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o f  h i m  a - m e w i n  a s  n e v e r w a s  a n d  
T h a t  

o ’  t h ’
alicidn’1 u p  o f  t h e  m i l k  a s  h e  l e t s  d r 0 Ix  
a',(j me there m u s t  b e  s o m e t h i n ’  o u t
V ary  w r o n g ,  a s  h e ’ s  a  c a r e f u l  m a n  i s  R o b e r t ,

m ig h ty  p a r t i c ’ l a r  a b o u t  h i s  c a n s .  ‘  R o b e r t , ’  
U p  I ° w h e n  h e  g e t s  w i t h i n  h a i l ,  ‘  y o u  ’ p e a r  
mighty s h o o k  ! A n y t h i n ’  w r o n g ? ’  I  s a y s .  
‘ Anythin’ w r o n g  ! ’  c r i e s  h e ,  a - t r e m b l i n ’  t i l l  t h e  
can ra tt le d  a g e n ,  ‘ a n y t h i n ’  w r o n g '  I  s h o u l d  
pst th in k  t h e r e  w as  s o m e t h i n ’ w r o n g .  T h a t  
there r o b b e r  g a n g  h a s  b e e n  a n d  g o n e  a n d  d o n e  
for t h e  m a y o r .
They r o b b e d  h i s  
house last n i g h t -  
broke in  t h r o u g h  
the scu llery  w i n d e r
-a n d , o n e  o f  'e m  
t u m b l i n g  o ’ e r  
somethin’ o r  a n 
other, r o u s e d  t h e  
mayor. H e  c o m e s  
down sta irs , c r y  i n ’
“Who’s t h a t ? ”  b e 
fore h e g o t  t o  t h e  
b ottom  o f  t h e  
stairs, o n e  o f  ’e m  
must h a v e  h i t  h i m  
o'er the h e a d  w i t h  
some iro n  t h i n g  
or other, fo r  h e  fell 
a llo fah e a p , w h i l e  
the whole g a n g  o f  
'em g o t  c l e a n  
way. W h e n  t h e y  
came to l ift  u p  t h e  
p o o rg e n tlem a rijh e  
*as dead. T h a t  

h a d  b e e n  
tader, p e r h a p s ,  
ton the r u f f ia n s  
B£ant it  t o  he,
W h e n e v e r  s p o k e  
again.’ ”

Thus,or in sonic 
'"cl> "ay, did 
wovler give us 
^ d̂ narrative

the tra g ic  d e a t h  o f  t h e  M a y o r  o f  L o w c h e s t e r .

OUR ATTENTION  WAS ATTRACTED  B Y A GLARING PO STER.

1 shall n e v e r  l o r g e t  t h e  e x c i t e m e n t .
't r y  c lu e  w a s  c a r e f u l l y  f o l l o w e d  u p .  T h e  

^  c o u n t r y  w a s  s c o u r e d  f o r  m i l e s  a n d  
• E v e r y  s u s p i c i o u s - l o o k i n g  h o u s e  i n  t h e  

- q u a r t e r s  u t t h e  c i t y  w a s  s e a r c h e d .  S e v e r a l  
„ ere a r r e s t '; ( l a n d  l e d  t r i u m p h a n t l y  t h r o u g h  

eets, g a p ^ d  a t b y  c u r i o u s  c r o w d s ,  b u t  
ere . ‘ ‘ i t h e  e n d  r e l e a s e d  a g a i n .  T h e  

ag a i n s t  t h e m  f e l l  t h r o u g h ,  o r  t h e y  
, l h a t  o n  t h e  n i g h t  i n  q u e s t i o n

b e e n  m i l e s  a w a y .  T h e  m y s t e r i o u s

fcey

g a n g  w a s  n e v e r  b r o u g h t  t o  j u s t i c e ,  a n d  I  s u p 
p o s e  i t  i s  e x c e e d i n g l y  u n l i k e l y  t h a t  i t  e v e r  
w i l l .

I t  w a s  w h i l e  t h e  e x c i t e m e n t  w a s  a t  i t s  h e i g h t  
t h a t  m y  o w n  p a r t i c u l a r  a d v e n t u r e  h a p p e n e d .

I  w a s  w a l k i n g  o n e  d a y  d o w n  t h e  H i g h  S t r e e t  
w i t h  P e t e r  R o s t r o n ,  a  c h u m  o f  m i n e ,  d i s c u s s i n g  
t h e  m u r d e r ,  w h e n  o u r  a t t e n t i o n  w a s  a t t r a c t e d  
b y  a  g l a r i n g  n o t i c e  p o s t e d  i n  a  p r o m i n e n t  
p l a c e .  .

I t  h a d  r e f e r e n c e  t o  t h e  s u b j e c t  o f  t h e  h o u r .
T h e  p o l i c e  h a d  a t  
l a s t  d r o p p e d  u p o n  
w h a t  t h e y  c o n 
s i d e r e d  t o  b e  a n  
i m p o r t a n t  c l u e .  
T h e r e  w a s  a  m a n  
w h o m  t h e y  s u s 
p e c t e d  o f  t h e  
m u r d e r ,  a n d  a  
d e s c r i p t i o n  o f  h i m  
w a s  a p p e n d e d .  
“  O f  m i d d l e  a g e , ”  
t h e  d e s c r i p t i o n  
s a i d , “ a n d  m e d i u m  
h e i g h t ; i r o n - g r e y  
b e a r d  a n d  w h i s 
k e r s  ; b l u e  e y e s .  
H e  w e a r s  h i s  h a i r  
l o n g .  G e n t l e 
m a n l y ,  a n d  r a t h e r  
d i s t i n g u i s h e d  a p 
p e a r a n c e . ”

T h e n  t h e  n o t i c e  
w e n t  o n  t o  s a y  t h a t  
a n y o n e  g i v i n g  i n 
f o r m a t i o n  w h i c h  
m i g h t  l e a d  t o  t h e  
a p p r e h e n s i o n  o f  
t h e  i n d i v i d u a l  w i t h  
l o n g  h a i r  a n d  d i s 
t i n g u i s h e d  a p p e a r 
a n c e  w o u l d  b e  
“ s u i t a b l y  r e 
w a r d e d . ”

“  D o n ’ t  I  j u s t  
w i s h  I  c o u l d  d r o p  

a c r o s s  t h e  c h a p  ! ”  I  s a i d  t o  P e t e r .  “  I ’d  h a u l  
h i m  o f f  t o  t h e  p o l i c e  s t a t i o n  d o u b l e  q u i c k  t i m e . ”

“  D o n ’t  t a l k  r o t ! ”  s a i d  P e t e r .  “  W h y ,  m a n ,  
th a t’s  n o t  t h e  w a y  t o  t a c k l e  a  d e s p e r a t e  c h a r a c t e r  
l i k e  t h i s  f e l l o w  w o u l d  b e  s u r e  t o  b e .  H a u l  h i m  
o f f  t o  t h e  p o l i c e  s t a t i o n ! I  s h o u l d  l i k e  t o  see 

y o u  h a u l  h i m  o f f  t o  t h e  p o l i c e  s t a t i o n  ! W h a t  
d o  y o u  t h i n k  h e ’ d  b e  d o i n g  a l l  t h e  t i m e ?  T a k i n g  
y o u r  a r m ,  a n d  a s k i n g  y o u  t o  h u r r y  u p ,  I  s u p 
p o s e  ! I f  I  c a m e  a c r o s s  h i m ,  I  s h o u l d  s u c k  u p  
t o  h i m  s o  t h a t  h e  m i g h t n ’ t  s u s p e c t  a n y t h i n g .  
T h e n  I ’ d  a s k  h i m  t o  c o m e  a  w a l k ,  a n d  d r o p  a
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wink to the first bobby 1 met. That’s what I  
should do. Haul him off to the police station 
indeed ! ”

And he laughed rudely.
I kept my temper, and didn’t argue with him. 

In fact, I thought there might be something in 
what he said, though there was no need for him 
to get so cocky over it. During the remainder 
of that day 1 thought of little else save that 
distinguished-looking individual, and at night I 
dreamt that I had captured him. I was just 
counting the golden sovereigns which had been 
offered to me as a suitable reward when I 
awoke. I was very excited, and took the dream 
as an omen that I should find the villain. I 
determined to keep my weather eye open, as 
the sailors say, and see what would turn up.

And before the 
day closed some
thing did turn up.

It happened that, 
in the afternoon, 
some time before 
service, Tomkins, 
who is our head 
boy, asked me to 
g o  i n t o  t h e  
cathedral and get 
an anthem - book 
for him, and I said 
I would.

You see, if I had 
said I w o u ld n 't ,
T o m k i n s  would 
have punched my 
head, and I should 
have had to go in 
the long run, so 
it was best to be 
pleasant about it.
A  fellow n e v e r  
loses anything by 
politeness, and may gain a good deal. Still, 
it was a fag having to go. I had wanted 
to spend the time before service in searching 
for that distinguished-looking individual. The 
day was getting on, and, if my dream was coming 
true at all, it was time it began. I ran across 
the Close from our school, and entered the 
Cathedral. It was a glorious summer day, but 
dreadfully hot, and the great church felt cool 
and pleasant. I passed along the cloisters 
quickly, taking no notice of the few sightseers 
who are always loitering about in the summer 
time, and walked into the nave. I was just 
going on into the choir when I caught sight of 
two gentlemen who were sitting on chairs in the 
nave, engaged in earnest conversation. I stood 
quite still, and I’m sure that my heart stopped

beating altogether for a couple of seconds It 
was all I could do not to cry out. For there, 
with his wicked head slightly bent, and his blue 
eyes gleaming with excitement, sat the gentle
manly, distinguished-looking individual-iron- 
grey beard, whiskers, long hair and all! His 
companion was much younger, but to mv 
imagination he looked bad enough for anything 
My dream was coming true, then, after all!  ̂

But what to do ? That was the question. 
The fact of there being two of them considerably 
complicated matters. I began to think Peter

had been right 
about the difficul
ties of hauling 
p e o p l e  off to 
prison. I shouk 
have to resort to 
guile. I walked 
boldly up to the 
pair, and coughet 
to attract their at
t e n t i o n .  The 
middle-aged villain 
looked up with a 
frown. His look 
was not very en
couraging, but i 
one undertakes a 
delicate job it does 
n o t  do to be 
daunted by black 
looks. Therefore 
I met his frown 
with as sweet a 
smile as I could 
summon,  and 
asked in rather 
faltering tones 

“ Would you 
like me to show 
you through the

Cathedral, sir ? I ------” ,
“ No, no ! Decidedly not, decidedly not, lii« 

boy ! Show me round the Cathedral when 
knew it long before you were born or thoug 
o f ! ”

I retired crestfallen, and was just about to Pj 
off in search of a policeman when I over ' 
a part o f the conversation which I had in 
rupted. I was standing now only a few j  ̂
from the two ruffians, but I was hidden ) 
stout Norman pillar. . w

“ Yes, Frank,” the elderly man said >n 
tones, “ I must do it. It is useless for) 
plead. I have thought the matter jt 
The whole success of the plot depends upu 
It must be. The Dean must die!”

I staggered, and, but for the P*llar'
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have fallen. I’he Dean must d ie ! ” Our 
Unved old Dean ! So he was to be the next 
j L iin i Not i f  I could prevent it.

«Yes” continued the shameless old repro- 
, u he must perish. I shall kill him this 
very’ day, F ra n k — on this very spot. I have, 
journeyed here to identify the place. Plead no

%  right, uncle,” replied the other, with a 
vawn. “ As you like. I vote we go and get 
something to eat.”

I waited no longer. Every moment was 
precious. I turned softly and hurried from 
the Cathedral. Through the streets I ran helter- 
skelter. I tore breathlessly into the police 
station, and confronted the sergeant in charge. 
He rose from the stool on which he was sitting 
and stared blankly at me.

1 pointed excitedly through the door in the 
direction of the Cathedral. Then I gasped :—  

“Qu—quick, I say, quick ! I ’ve found the 
man!” Still the sergeant met my excitement 
with a stony stare.

“Found the man,” he repeated slowly. “ What
man ? ”

“The man ! ” I cried, “  the head of the 
robber gang— the distinguished-looking man of 
middle age, medium height, blue eyes, long 
hair, iron-grey beard and whiskers— the man 
who killed the mayor, and who’ll kill the Dean 
in another two shakes if you don’t jolly well 
hurry' up! ”

And with much gasping and spluttering I
told my tale.

Then the heavy man acted. H e summoned 
two policemen, quickly put them in possession 
of the facts, and sent them off with me. We 
were soon walking rapidly towards the Cathe
dral.

We passed through the Close 
Cite, and were nearly at the west 
7 °r of the Cathedral, when I saw 
*ho two ruffians emerging. They 

moving in the direction of the 
nei7 ; in another moment they 

would be out of sight.
There they are ! ” I exclaimed 

j > a hoarse whisper. “  Do hurry 
t n°f !>ave done for the
aarri ^ es most Iike>y in the 
™  Quick!”

unrn! Were now close uPon the
P0lic™'°US C° Uple- The tallest 
iakv sudden,y 8ave a little 
ais'hJ P.n"? . towards the distin- 
S r ?  and next mo-

ffiev f eard the handcuffs click 
& ned on his wrists- The 

y treated the nephew in

a similar way. And then followed some fun, I 
can tell you. The consternation of that fellow 
with the long hair when he found he was a 
prisoner baffles description. No one who hasn’t 
seen it can have any idea what it was like. I 
never saw anyone look so surprised in my life. 
His face went all the colours o f the rainbow, 
and then settled into an angry purple. I thought 
he would have burst a blood-vessel in his rage. 
H e tugged at those handcuffs till they cut into 
his flesh j he stamped with his foot, and ground 
his teeth. For some time he was too angry to 
speak, but when at last he found his tongue, 
you should just have heard him. I should be 
sorry to repeat what he said.

As for the young man, he was considerably 
calmer. H e kept muttering something about 
a “ ridiculous mistake,” “ the blundering of 
inefficient police,” and so on, of which, of 
course, no one took the smallest notice.

* * * * »
I suppose I must tell you the end of the 

story, though I’d much rather not. But I said 
you should have the laugh out of me, and so 
you shall.

By the time we reached the station that dis
tinguished-looking fellow was a deal calmer, and 
the first thing he did, if you’ll believe me, was 
to ask to be confronted with the Dean.

‘  HE SAID HF.’ D K IL L  TH E DEAN THIS AFTERNOON i '
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“  S e n d  f o r  m y  b r o t h e r - i n - l a w ,  t h e  D e a n , ”  h e  
d e m a n d e d ,  “  a t  w h o s e  h o u s e  I  a m  a  g u e s t ;  h e  
w i l l  s e t t l e  t h i s  r i d i c u l o u s  b u s i n e s s . ”

“  D o n ’t ! ”  I  f a i r l y  s h r i e k e d ,  h u r r y i n g  f o r w a r d .  
“  D o n ’t  b e l i e v e  h i m .  W h y ,  y o u  a r e  a  g r e e n  s e t  
o f  c h a p s ! C a n ’t  y o u  s e e  h i s  g a m e  ?  H e ’ s  
d e s p e r a t e  n o w .  H e  s a i d  h e ’ d  k i l l  t h e  D e a n  t h i s  
a f t e r n o o n .  I  h e a r d  h i m  n o t  a n  h o u r  a g o .  
I ------”

T h e  p o l i c e m e n  l o o k e d  d o u b t f u l .  T h e  sereea 
l o o k e d  w i s e .  I  s u p p o s e  I  l o o k e d  f o o l is h .  *  * 

“  T h i s  ’ e r e , ”  s a i d  t h e  s e r g e a n t ,  “  comes of 
l i s t e n i n g  t o  t h e  t i t t l e - t a t t l e  o ’ l i t t l e  b o y s .  Jim 
t a k e  t h e m  c u f f s  o f f .  B u t , ”  h e  a d d e d ,  with a 
t o u c h  o f  d o u b t ,  “  y o u  a r e  w o n d e r f u l  ’lik e  the 
d e s c r i p t i o n ,  s i r .  I  h o p e ,  s i r ,  y o u ’ l l  n o t be 
h a r d  o n  a  p o o r  m a n  a s  t r i e s  t o  d o  h is  dootv 
s i r . ”

M y  p r o t e s t  w a s  i n t e r r u p t e d  b y  a  p e a l  o f  
l a u g h t e r .  T h e  y o u n g e r  m a n  w a s  s h a k i n g  w i t h  
r e s i s t l e s s  m i r t h .  T h e  d i s t i n g u i s h e d  i n d i v i d u a l  
g l a r e d  a t  m e  i n  a  w a y  t h a t  w a s  t r u l y  a w f u l .  T h e  
s e r g e a n t  s h o u t e d  “  S i l e n c e  ! ”  i n  h i s  s t e r n e s t  
t o n e s ,  a n d  t h e  y o u n g  m a n  s t o p p e d  l a u g h i n g  
a s  s u d d e n l y  a s  h e  h a d  b e g u n .

“  I  s e e  i t  a l l , ”  h e  s a i d .  “  M y  u n c l e  h e r e  i s  
M r .  D e n v e r s ,  a n d  i s ,  a s  h e  h a s  i n t i m a t e d ,  t h e  
D e a n ’ s  b r o t h e r - i n - l a w .  H e  i s  a t  p r e s e n t  e n g a g e d  
i n  w r i t i n g  a  n o v e l ,  t h e  s c e n e  o f  w h i c h  i s  l a i d  
i n  E o w c h e s t e r ,  a n d  o n e  o f  t h e  m o s t  i n t e r e s t i n g  
c h a r a c t e r s  i n  w h i c h  i s  a  D e a n .  H e  w a s  t e l l i n g  
m e  t h i s  a f t e r n o o n  t h a t  h e  h a d  d e c i d e d  t h a t  t h e  
p l o t  o f  t h e  s t o r y  w o u l d  n o t  b e  c o m p l e t e  w i t h o u t  
t h e  d e a t h  o f  t h e  D e a n — t h e  D e a n  i n  t h e  s t o r y ,  
t h a t  i s — a n d  t h a t  h e  h a d  d e c i d e d  t h i s  v e r y  d a y  
t o  w r i t e  t h e  c h a p t e r  w h i c h  s h o u l d  d e s c r i b e  h i s  
d e a t h . ”

“ C o n f o u n d  y o u r  d e s c r i p t i o n ,  a n d  y o u  t o o '” 
s p l u t t e r e d  t h e  d i s t i n g u i s h e d  i n d i v i d u a l .  “ Your 
s u p e r i o r s  s h a l l  c e r t a i n l y  k n o w  o f  th is  most 
u n w a r r a n t a b l e  i n t e r f e r e n c e  w i t h  t h e  lib e rty  of 
t h e  s u b j e c t . ’ *

T h e n  h e  f e l t  h i s  h a n d s  f r e e ,  a n d ,  advancing 
t o  w h e r e  I  s t o o d ,  h e  d e a l t  m e  a  b o x  on  the 
e a r ,  f r o m  w h i c h  I  d i d n ’ t  r e c o v e r  f o r  several 
d a y s .  H e  m a d e  n o  r e m a r k .  H i s  a c t io n  spoke 
l o u d e r  t h a n  w o r d s .

B u t  h i s  n e p h e w  c a l l e d  m e  a s i d e .
“ T h e r e , "  h e  s a i d ,  a s  h e  s l i p p e d  half-a-crown 

i n t o  m y  h a n d ,  “ t h i s  m a y  c u r e  t h e  o ld  bore 
o f  t a l k i n g ,  m o r n i n g ,  n o o n ,  a n d  n ig h t ,  about 
t h a t  b l e s s e d  b o o k  o f  h i s ,  w h i c h  n o  o n e  
e v e r  r e a d  ! "

S o ,  y o u  s e e ,  I  d i d  g e t  a  s u i t a b l e  r e w a rd , after 
a l l .

(y ^ >  i

She: “ Tis Algernon! ” , ^ . . . T „ n. noiHe : "Ves. I know she is there—treacherous vixen! I will punish her—iwui uj» 
speak to her. She shall learn that Algernon De Spencer will noi be played witn.



and Henry Dean, who, only 
a few months past, died 
from injuries received ' 
their gallant and successful 
attempt to stive the lives 
of hundreds of passengers 
travelling in the express 
which was entrusted to their care. Soon after the 
espress passed Ealing, on its way to Paddington, 
the driver noticed that something was wrong ; a 
huge beating bar of iron was plunging again and 
again into the engine’s boiler.

Before the men fully realised what had hap
pened, they were enveloped by clouds of scalding 
steam, but, nothing daunted, one shut off the 
regulator, while the other applied the brakes. 
They then sought shelter outside the cab, clinging 
to the flying engine, anxiously waiting for it to 
sleeken.

Meanwhile the express was rushing madly 
enward, getting nearer every moment to West- 
gUrne Park Station. Here various lines branch 
V  which are guarded by a veritable maze of 
signals. Peart thought of the dire results that
t lT  t o  a  r u n a w a y  a t  s u c h  a  p o i n t  a s

&  H e  a ls o  n o t i c e d  t h a t  t h e  t r a i n  w a s  n o t  
• *  eni” g  s Ix c d  a s  i t  a t  f i r s t  h a d  d o n e .  I n  f a c t ,  

* em ed t o  be r u n n i n g  f a s t e r  t h a n  e v e r  o n  i t s  
»ct r "  ^ o m e t h i n g  h a d  e v i d e n t l y  f a i l e d  t o  
j- i e  w ®n t  T a c k  a g a i n  i n t o  t h e  b l i n d i n g  s t e a m ,  

gave t h e  l e v e r s  a  t i g h t e r  g r i p .  T h i s  t i m e  t h e  
slacken^ s1i? P T 'e d , b u t  n o t  u n t i l  t h e y  f e l t  i t  w a s  
ljVeg t ! i e  g a l l a n t  m e n  j u m p  t o  s a v e  t h e i r

» -"erc picked up Just 12°yds- from
lhtII tj|. r a i "  w a s  b r o u g h t  t o  a  s t a n d s t i l l .  F r o m  
K tf  e  to n ie  o f  t h e i r  d e a t h  t h e y  w e r e  h a r d l y  

m  c o n s c i o u s .  H u n d r e d s  o f  t h e i r  f e l l o w -

workmen journeyed to their 
gravesides to pay a last tribute 
to such undaunted courage.

Some readers will, possibly, 
remember the accounts in the 
new spapers of h o w  B e n  
Hitchin stuck to his engine 
when he met with a fatal acci
dent whilst driving his train 
on the night of October 2nd, 
1897. Hitchin and his mate 
were running the 5.25 p.m. 
passenger train from Crewe to 
Carlisle. At Winsford Station 
Hitchin was struck on the 
head by a stone, probabl y  

thrown by some foolish boy, who little thought 
his senseless act would be the death of the 
heroic driver of the express. He bravely stuck to 
his post, though he was suffering the most excru
ciating agonies, and brought the train safely to 
Carlisle. Seventeen days afterwards he died, 
having been in the company’s service forty 
years.

M a n y  y e a r s  a g o ,  S a m u e l  W e s t l a k e ,  a  d r i v e r  o n  
t h e  C o r n w a l l  R a i l w a y ,  n o w  p a r t  o f  t h e  G r e a t  
W e s t e r n  l i n e ,  s a v e d  t h e  l i v e s  o f  a l l  h i s  p a s s e n g e r s  
a n d  h i s  t r a i n  f r o m  d e s t r u c t i o n  b y  t h e  c o u r a g e  a n d  
d e t e r m i n a t i o n  h e  d i s p l a y e d  i n  a  v e r y  a w k w a r d  
p r e d i c a m e n t .  O n e  O c t o b e r  a f t e r n o o n  h e  w a s  
d r i v i n g  t h e  m a i l  t r a i n  a l o n g  t h e  s i n g l e  l i n e  w h i c h  
f o r m e r l y  r a n  f r o m  P a r  t o  S t .  A u s t e l l .  T h e r e  w a s  
a  s h a r p  d o w n w a r d  g r a d i e n t  a b o u t  h a l f - w a y  f r o m  
S t .  A u s t e l l ,  a n d  a  h e a v y  m i n e r a l  t r a i n ,  r u n n i n g  i n  
t h e  o p p o s i t e  d i r e c t i o n ,  s h u n t e d  a t  t h i s  s t a t i o n  t o  
l e t  t h e  m a i l  t r a i n  p a s s .  O w i n g ,  h o w e v e r ,  t o  
i n s u f f i c i e n t  b r a k e  p o w e r ,  t h e  d r i v e r  w a s  u n a b l e  t o  
p u l l  u p ,  a n d  w e n t  o n  r u n n i n g  a l o n g  t h e  s i n g l e  l i n e  
t o w a r d s  P a r .  B y  t h i s  t i m e  t h e  m a i l  t r a i n  w a s  w e l l  
o n  i t s  w a y  t o  S t .  A u s t e l l ,  a n d  w h e n  a b o u t  a  m i l e  
o r  s o  f r o m  t h e  s t a t i o n  t h e  d r i v e r  p e r c e i v e d  t h e  
r u n a w a y  d a s h i n g  t o w a r d s  h i m  a t  a  t e r r i f i c  s p e e d .

W e s t l a k e  w a s  a  m a n  o f  r e s o u r c e ,  a n d  a p p l i e d  
t h e  b r a k e s  w i t h o u t  a  m o m e n t ’ s  d e l a y ,  q u i c k l y  
b r i n g i n g  h i s  t r a i n  t o  a  s t a n d s t i l l .  I n s t e a d  o f  
j u m p i n g  f r o m  t h e  e n g i n e  a n d  l e a v i n g  t h e  t r a i n  t o
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i t s  f a t e ,  h e  r e v e r s e d  t h e  e n g i n e  a n d  s t a r t e d  
r u n n i n g  b a c k  t o w a r d s  P a r .  T h e y  w e n t  v e r y  s l o w l y  
a t  f i r s t ,  a n d  t h e  r u n a w a y  g a i n e d  u p o n  t h e m  e v e r y  
s e c o n d .  F o r  s o m e  m i n u t e s  i t  w a s  m e r e l y  a  c a s e  
o f  p i t c h  a n d  t o s s  w h o  w o u l d  w i n ,  b u t  a s  s o o n  a s  
t h e  l e v e l  p a r t  o f  t h e  l i n e  w a s  r e a c h e d ,  t h e  g o o d s  
t r a i n  b e g a n  t o  s l a c k e n ,  a n d  t h e  s p a c e  b e t w e e n  t h e  
t r a i n s  g r e w  g r a d u a l l y  w i d e r  a n d  w i d e r ,  u n t i l ,  i n  a  
f e w  m o r e  m i n u t e s ,  t h e - i n a i l  t r a i n  w a s  q u i t e  a h e a d  
o f  a l l  d a n g e r ,  t h a n k s  t o  t h e  h e r o i s m  o f  t h e  d r i v e r .  
B u t  f o r  h i s  g a l l a n t r y  a  g r e a t  c a t a s t r o p h e  m u s t  
h a v e  o c c u r r e d .

W h e n  t h i n k i n g  o f  t h e  d e e d s  o f  b r a v e r y  o f  o u r  
e n g i n e m e n ,  o n e  m u s t  n o t ,  h o w e v e r ,  f o r g e t  t h a t  
f o r e i g n  r a i l w a y m e n
h a v e  o n  m a n y  o c c a -  ,
s i o n s  p e r f o r m e d  s o m e
v e r y  v a l i a n t  f e a t s ,  „  . .
a n d  o u r  A m e r i c a n  . ■
c o u s i n s  f i g u r e  c o n 
s p i c u o u s l y  o n  t h e  r o l l  
o f  h o n o u r .

A n y o n e  w h o  h a s  
r e a d  a b o u t  t h e  t e r r i 
b l e  f o r e s t  f i r e s  t h a t  
n o w  a n d  a g a i n  
s c o u r g e  A m e r i c a  a n d  
A u s t r a l i a  w i l l  r e a d i l y  
g r a s p  w h a t  a n  a w f u l  
t h i n g  i t  m u s t  b e  f o r  
a  t r a i n  t o  b e  e n 
v e l o p e d  b y  t h e  s m o k e  
a n d  s t i f l i n g  h e a t  o f  
o n e  o f  t h e s e  c o n 
f l a g r a t i o n s .  E n g i n e e r  
E d w a r d  B a r r y  w a s  
t h e  m a n  w h o ,  s o m e  
y e a r s  p a s t ,  h e r o i c a l l y  
r a c e d  h i s  f r e i g h t  
t r a i n  t h r o u g h  t h e  
b u r n i n g  w o o d l a n d  
b e t w e e n  H i c k l e y a n d  
L a k e  S u p e r i o r  o n  i t s  
j o u r n e y  t o  E a s t e r n
M i n n e s o t a .  W h e n  h e  r e a c h e d  H i c k l e y  i t  h a d  
a l r e a d y  b e e n  u t t e r l y  d e s t r o y e d  b y  t h e  f l a m e s ,  a n d  
m a n y  o f  t h e  h o m e l e s s  i n h a b i t a n t s  h a d  a s s e m b l e d  
b y  t h e  s i d e  o f  t h e  l i n e  i n  t h e  h o p e s  o f  b e i n g  
r e s c u e d  b y  a  p a s s i n g  t r a i n .  B a r r y ’s  w a s  a  l o a d e d  
f r e i g h t  t r a i n ,  b u t  f o r  a l l  t h a t  t h e  p a n i c - s t r i c k e n  
p e o p l e  c l a m b e r e d  o n  b o a r d  w h e r e v e r  p o s s i b l e ,  a n d  
s o o n ,  w i t h  o v e r  f i v e  h u n d r e d  p e o p l e  c l i n g i n g  t o  i t ,  
t h e  t r a i n  s t a r t e d  o f f  o n  i t s  w i l d  r u s h  t o  L a k e  
S u p e r i o r .  I t  w a s  a  t e r r i b l e  j o u r n e y ,  t h r o u g h  
c l o u d s  o f  s t i f l i n g  h o t  s m o k e ,  a c r o s s  b u r n i n g  t r e s t l e  
b r i d g e s ,  w h i c h  c o l l a p s e d  s o o n  a f t e r  t h e  t r a i n  h a d  
p a s s e d  o v e r ,  d o w n  a v e n u e s  o f  s c o r c h i n g  f l a m e ,  
b u m p i n g  o v e r  t h e  u n e v e n  t r a c k ,  w h i c h  w a s  r a p i d l y

HE W EN T BACK INTO TH E BLINDING STEAM , AND GAVE TH E 
LE V E R S A TIG H TER G R IP .

b e c o m i n g  t w i s t e d  f r o m  i t s  p a r a l l e l  o w in g  to the 
e x p a n s i o n  o f  t h e  r a i l s .  S o o n  B a r r y ,  lo o k in g  ahead, 
s a w  a  p a r t y  o f  f u g i t i v e s  f r a n t i c a l l y  w a v i n g  
h i m  t o  s t o p  t o  t a k e  t h e m  o n  b o a r d ,  a n d  although 
e v e r y  s e c o n d  w a s  p r i c e l e s s ,  s o  t o  s p e a k ,  in the 
t e r r i b l e  r a c e  f o r  l i f e  t h r o u g h  t h e  f ir e ,  th e  brave 
d r i v e r  d r e w  u p  h i s  t r a i n  f o r  t h e m  t o  mount 
T h e n , -  w r a p p i n g  a  w e t  t o w e l  r o u n d  h is  head 
B a r r y  u r g e d  o n  h i s  e n g i n e  t h r o u g h  t h e  smoke 
a n d  f l a m e .  G r a d u a l l y  i t  n e a r e d  t h e  o u ts k ir ts  of 
t h e  f i r e ,  t i l l  s o o n  t h e  t r a i n ,  a l l  s c o r c h e d  and 
l o o k i n g  a  v e r y  s o r r y  s p e c t a c l e ,  d r e w  u p  a t  Lake 
S u p e r i o r  s a f e  o u t  o f  r e a c h  o f  t h e  f ir e  fiend.

O n l y  a  f e w  y e a r s  p a s t  s o m e  m a d m e n  d id  their
b e s t  t o  w re c k  two 

. . . .  .  . f a s t  e x p r e s s  tra in s
n e a r  B e s i ld o n  Bridge, 
o n  t h e  ( J r e a t  W es
t e r n  H a ilw a y . For
t u n a t e l y ,  h o w e v e r, 
t h e y  w e r e  n o t suc
c e s s f u l .  T h e  driven 
o n  b o t h  t h e  u p  and 
d o w n  t r a in s  noticed 
t h r e e  h e a v y  pieces of 
m e t a l , a n d  th ree  large 
w o o d e n  s le ep ers ly 
i n g  r i g h t  across the 
l i n e s .  W h e n  they 
c a u g h t  s ig h t  o f the 
o b s tru c tio n ,h o w e v e r , 
i t  w a s  t o o  la t e  to 
d r a w  u p ,  a n d  to have 
s l a c k e n e d  sp e e d  
w o u l d  h a v e  been 
f a t a l .  W ith o u t  hesi
t a t i n g  f o r  a  moment 
t h e  m e n  “ knotchd 
u p  ”  t h e  m otion  and 
g a i n e d  s p e e d  every 
s t r o k e ,  t i l l ,  w ith no
t h i n g  m o re  than a  
u g l y  j e r k ,  they cut 
t h r o u g h  b o th  sleeper 

a n d  i r o n  b a r s ,  a n d  c o n t i n u e d  t h e i r  journey in 
s a f e t y .

T h e r e  a r e  m a n y  d e e d s  o f  b r a v e r y  th a t tat* 
p l a c e  d a i l y  o n  o u r  i r o n  r o a d s  t h a t  g o  a ™ ° et 
u n r e c o r d e d .  A  v e r y  s t r i k i n g  in s t a n c e  o 
o f  t h e s e  u n r e w a r d e d  a c t s  a m o n g s t  r a * 
i s  r e l a t e d  b y  a  w e l l - k n o w n  a u t h o r .  b  ( 
n o t i c e d  f r o m  t h e  w i n d o w  o f  a  ca rr ia g e  
L o n d o n  e x p r e s s  w h i c h  h a d  s t o p p e d  a t

“  T h e  g r e a s e r  w a s  c o m i n g  a lo n g  ^  
t a p p i n g  t h e  w h e e l s  a n d  c l i c k i n g  u p  th e

b n v . Tt. se e m e d  a  m e r e  ronttei 01 ’a x l e  b o x .  I t  s e e m e d  a  m e r e  t n a n - w  — ^
t h e r e  w a s  n o t h i n g  w r o n g  a n y w h e r e ,  so , ^  ^  
c a r r i a g e  w a s  r e a c h e d ,  t h e  g u a r d  s t a r t e d
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-The wheels began to move ; the greaser clicked 
the first— hut the box was dry ! He knew the 
risk fie was running, but the brave fellow, instead 
of letting it pass, flung himself on the step in a 
moment,0 with his tray. He threw up the axle 
lids one by one, as the express, at rapidly 
increasing speed, was running out of the station. 
By *he time lie had finished his work the train 
was over the Ouse. Throwing his tray off, he 
sprang after it, and saved himself from falling by 
a long, staggering run. He was ‘ only a greaser,’ 
and did not get a 
K.C.B.,  or any 
•itlier reward : but 
bis deed is worth 
recording, though 
his very name is 
unknown.”

Only a f e w  
months past, a 
brave platelayer, 
in the North of 
Scotland, saved a 
train from a terri
ble disaster. He 
was one of a gang 
at work on a 
broken rail on the 
Highland H a ' 1- 
way, just south 
of Alt nab rear:
Station, when a 
distant whistle 
warned them of 
the approach of 
the morning mail 
train from Wick 
to Inverness.
The train was 
dose upon them, 
and the men’s 
trolley completely 
blocked the line.
The men were all 
Panic-stricken 
ave one, named 
John Morrison, who, realising the terrible danger 
o the human freight that was rushing south- 
War s, strove, with superhuman strength, to 

m̂ove the trolley from the rails. In this he 
oU SUCCesstu*’ kut, unfortunately, just as the 

ruction was pushed out of the way, the
I litfn stru°k y°ung Morrison, and he was

ono  ̂ CUt to P‘eces by the flying wheels, and
ailttD10r? na’ue was to the long list of
^way heroes.

S p l e n d i d ,  i n d e e d ,  a n d  e v e r - t o - b e - r e m e m b e r e d  
w a s  t h e  g a l l a n t r y  o f  “  t h e  m a n  w h o  s a v e d  t h e  
‘  D u t c h m a n  ’ ’ ’ — t h e  c e l e b r a t e d  G . W . R .  e x p r e s s .  
S o m e  n a v v i e s  w e r e  w o r k i n g  o n  a n  e m b a n k m e n t  
n e a r  B a t h ,  w h e n ,  j u s t  a s  t h e  w a r n i n g  w h i s t l e  o f  
t h e  “  D u t c h m a n  ”  w a s  h e a r d  i n  t h e  d i s t a n c e ,  a  
g r e a t  p i e c e  o f  r o c k  r o l l e d  d o w n  t h e  e m b a n k m e n t  
a n d  s t o p p e d  o n  t h e  m e t a l s ,  r i g h t  i n  t h e  w a y  o f  
t h e  e x p r e s s .  O n e  o f  t h e  n a v v i e s  h a s t e n e d  d o w n  
t h e  e m b a n k m e n t  a t  h e a d l o n g  s p e e d ,  s e i z e d  t h e  
f r a g m e n t  o f  r o c k ,  a n d  h u r l e d  i t  o f f  t h e  l i n e .  B u t ,

a l a s !  b e f o r e  h e  
c o u l d  h i m s e l f  e s 
c a p e  t h e  e x p r e s s  
w a s  o n  h i m ,  a n d  
h e  w a  s  c u t  t o  
p i e c e s .

T h e  g r a t e f u l  
p a s s e n g e r s  m a d e  a  
c o l l e c t i o n ,  a n d  
t h i s ,  s w e l l e d  b y  
t h e  g e n e r a l  p u b l i c ,  
a m o u n t e d  t o  a  
s u m  s u f f i c i e n t  t o  
p e n s i o n  o f f  t h e  
w i d o w  a n d  b u i l d  
h e r  a  c o t t a g e  n e a r  
t h e  s c e n e  o f  t h i s  
t r u l y  “ g o l d e n  
d e e d  ”  o f  a  h u m 
b l e  r a i l w a y m a n .

I n  a n  a r t i c l e  
s u c h  a s  t h i s ,  d e a l -  
i n g  a s  i t  d o e s  
w i t h  o n e  o r  t w o  
o f  t h e  m o s t  s t r i k 
i n g  i n s t a n c e s  o f  
r a i l w a y  h e r o i s m ,  
i t  i s ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  
i m p o s s i b l e  t o  e v e n  
m e n t i o n  t h e  h u n 
d r e d s  o f  m i n o r  
d e e d s  o f  b r a v e r y  
p e r f o r m e d  e v e r y  
y e a r  b y  o u r  r a i l 
w a y  m e n .  O v e r  

a n d  o v e r  a g a i n  i n s t a n c e s  m i g h t  b e  c i t e d  w h e r e  
p o r t e r s  o r  o t h e r s  h a v e  f l u n g  t h e m s e l v e s  o n  
t o  t h e  l i n e  i n  f r o n t  o f  a n  a p p r o a c h i n g  t r a i n  i n  
o r d e r  t o  r e s c u e  s o m e  l u c k l e s s  p a s s e n g e r  w h o  h a s  
f a l l e n  f r o m  t h e  p l a t f o r m  o n  t o  t h e  m e t a l s ,  a n d  
s c a r c e l y  e v e r  d o  w e  h e a r  o f  t h e  d r i v e r s  f o r s a k i n g  
t h e i r  e n g i n e s  i n  t i m e  o f  d i s a s t e r ,  w h i l s t  t h e  r o l l  o f  
b r a v e  m e n  w h o  h a v e  s t u c k  t o  t h e  f o o t - p l a t e  a n d  
s a c r i f i c e d  t h e m s e l v e s  i n  s a v i n g  t h e  h u m a n  f r e i g h t  
b e h i n d  t h e m  i s  i n d e e d  a  m o u r n f u l l y  l o n g  o n e .



By H. Hervey. I llustrated by S herie.

THE rainy season of 1884 had been abnormally 
severe, and the country for many square 
miles around was more or less under water 

The railway was the first to “ go,'1 speedily fol
lowed by the Government telegraph wires, which 
ran along it. The collapse of this latter necessi
tated my going out and spending two months in 
drenching rain, wading and floundering about the 
wrecked railway embankment, tinkering up wires 
and posts, and doing my level best towards main
taining a fitful communication under the most 
arduous difficulties

The Tanurthi “ Travellers’ Bungalow” was built 
on a knoll conveniently close to the railway. It 
was a comfortable, dome-roof structure, and far 
preferable to our tents, pitched on ground that 
still continued unhealthily damp at the best, and 
open to the invasion of snakes and other “ var
mints.” 1 and the two railway engineers had a 
big “ job ” to carry out in the vicinity, at a large 
river, which the line crossed on a pier bridge. 
Dillon and Gorst, the railway men, and I chummed 
together in the bungalow; it was the beginning 
of Christmas week, and as— obviously— none of 
us could get away, wc had resolved to celebrate 
the festival on the spot in the best way we could. 
We wanted for nothing, and our servants had 
duly paid a visit to Poodooserry, a large seaport 
about fifteen miles distant by rail, and brought 
everything necessary for our Christmas dinner, 
from crackers and champagne to turkey and 
truffles. Better still, Mesdames Dillon and Gorst 
were coming out by the morning train of the 
22nd to join u s ; and as we were all musical,

and the ladies performed on the banjo and guitar 
respectively, we looked forward to a “ high old 
tim e” of it.

That morning, after chota haziri, or early break
fast, we three rafted across the deep flood water 
intervening between the bungalow and railway, 
for the purpose of meeting our fair guests. A num
ber of coolies followed to transport their “ things,’’ 
for they were to remain a week with us.

We “ mooched” about, waiting for the mai! 
train ; there was no station at this spot, and 
Dillon intended stopping her wnth a flag. Such a 
proceeding, highly impracticable as it may seem 
to you, English reader, is one of common occur
rence in India, especially under the conditions of 
general dislocation then ruling on that particular 
line.

“ H alloa!” exclaimed Gorst, glancing at̂ his 
watch, as a distant whistle fell on our ears, ten 
minutes before her time ! Well, I’m jiggered!

“ Stand clear there ! ’’ shouted Dillon in t e 
vernacular to the coolies, as he displayed a r 
flag to the advancing train, which now came urn 
bering round the curve. ..,

“ Anything wrong here, sir ?” asked the Eef>14 
driver, leaning over the rail, and touching his cap 
to his officer, after bringing the lo com otiv e  o 

standstill. .
“ No ; I only want to relieve you of twoo / 

passengers, Black,” cried Dillon. “ <Jot 
that I stopped you.” . . -a*

“ Look ’ere, sir, this ain’t the mail; it saspw 
“ The dickens it is ! ” exclaimed 

astonished. “ What special?”
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"F errara ’s  circus and wild beastesses, sir. 
Tbey’ve been a - p e r fo r m in ’ at Nuthurnuggur, they 
>aTe the last i'ower days, and be now a-goin’ on to I’oodooseny. We didn’t put no disc in front, 
tankin’ it weren’t wanted in this ’ere muddle.”

«I am sorry ! However, go ahead, Black. Say 
I stopped y o u  a ll  the same,” replied Dillon, furling

*̂As the train passed we saw it carried the usual 
circus “ fixings”— huge tent-poles, cars, a string of 
horse-boxes, open trucks with vans— while dis
tributed here a n d  there among the vehicles queer, 
B u ffa lo -b ill-look in g  fellows lounged about in 
? most happy-go-lucky, promiscuous fashion- 
keepers, no doubt, of the “ wild beastesses.” A t  the 
tail end were several passenger coaches, from the 
windows of which swarthy-faced men and women 
protruded their heads, and looked down at us as 
they passed. They were the “ company.”

“The mail is close behind, s ir ! ” shouted the 
tail-brake guard, who recognised Dillon, and 
guessed his mistake.

“ Hang it a ll!” fumed Gorst, looking after the 
receding train. “ To think they’ll probably open 
to morrow night, and we fellers stuck here unable 
to budge! I've not seen a circus sinee I came to 
the country twelve years ago.”

Well, in due course the mail came up. We dis
embarked the two ladies, ferried them over to the 
bungalow, and sat 
down to a sumptuous 
breakfast. That and 
the two following days 
"ere employed by our 
fair visitors i n making 
all ready for our •‘‘jolli
fication.” We men 
"ere out on the works 
for the greater part of 
the time, but with the 
*id of the servants, 
and a heap of odds 
and ends they had 
brought with them, 
the bare bungalow hail 
hcen transformed into 
** P'cture of comfort 
and festivity. The 

n̂lls, door, and 
*indow-ways were 
"ecorated w ith  
^ e c y ;  a make- 

for mistletoe, in 
‘he shape of sprigs of 
®dk-hedge, dangled 
jn® the punkahs, and 
e side-tables were 

pendent with gay HE PROCEEDED TO NEGOTIATE THAT M EAT IN TH E COOLEST 
MANNER IN TH E W ORLD.

boxes of sorts, suggestive of crackers, crystallised 
fruits, and so forth. Moreover, the dining-table 
had been set up so as to give room for dancing 
after dinner.

Christmas dawned: We were all up betimes, 
resolving to make as much of the day as possible. 
So as not to interfere with the interior arrange
ments, we had the breakfast table laid in the 
verandah, and were all busily engaged in the dis
cussion of that meal, when Mrs. Dillon, who sat 
at the head facing the railway, gave a little shriek, 
and pointed straight before her.

We all looked in the direction indicated, and 
judge of our astonishment when we saw a large 
tiger in the act of taking to the water that lay 
between the bungalow and the embankment.

“ Tiger here ! ” ejaculated Dillon, as the whole 
party sprang to their feet, and retreated helter- 
skelter into the room behind us, while the attend
ing servants tumbled over each other and vanished 
round the corner to take refuge in the outhouses. 
No sooner in than we barred the front and back 
door, and lifted the tables against them. For
tunately, the two windows— both on the verandah 
side—were furnished with stout iron bars, and, as 
we peered through them to take stock of our un
welcome and unbidden guest, he was just emerging 
from the water.

He indulged in a good shake, sat down and
scratched Ins ear, gave 

 ̂ himself a “ lick” or two
after the manner of 
his kind, and then, 
with the most leisurely 
degage air, came lol
loping up the rise 
towards the bunga
low.

“ I say, w h at a 
s h o t !” m u ttered  
Gorst, as the tiger 
again paused half-way 
up to lick himself. 
“ Freda ! quick ! my 

rifle and 
b a n d o 
leer ! I 
can’t take 
my eyes 
off him !" 

“ They’re not here, 
Charlie ! ” whispered 
Mrs. Gorst, who, with 
Mrs. Dillon, stood on 
chairs, peeping over 
our heads, and both 
of whom, I must say, 
were behaving with
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commendable pluck and sang froid, “ there isn’t 
a gun in the room; we’ve looked all round.”

True, our three rifles and cartridges were re
posing peacefully in the bedrooms, and to get at 
which, the verandahs constituted the only means.

“ Hang it al l ! What’s to be done ? ” spoke 
Dillon.

“ Hush 1 ” I murmured. “ Let’s see what he’ll 
do.”

Up the steps he came, and stood motionless for 
a moment full in our view, a magnificent beast: 
his bright fawny-black coat showing all the 
brighter for his recent immersion. He walked up 
to our abandoned breakfast table, and, after 
sniffing about among the 
viands, he reached out, se
cured a piece of cold roast 
beef, lay down, and pro
ceeded to negotiate that 
meat in the coolest manner 
in the world.

“ Well —  I’m —  blest!” 
said Dillon in an under
tone. “ Here, you, get out 
of that!” he added in a 
louder voice, clapping his 
hands.

All the attention the 
tiger paid to this demon
stration was to raise his 
head, regard us benignly, 
blink his eyes, and go on 
with his meal.

“ H o w  a b s u r d ! ” e x 
claimed Mrs. Gorst, titter
ing in spite of her fears,
“ why, he’s exactly like a 
cat !”

As we intently watched 
him, it seemed to dawn on 
us simultaneously that the 
ani mal  e x h i b i t e d  no 
feroci ous characteristics, 
either in his proceedings 
or on his countenance; his movements had no
thing of that stealthiness, his look nothing of that 
cruelty, the common attributes of carnivora of his 
species, and with w’hich man is apt to associate 
them.

“ Is it possible he’s tame ? ” I asked.
“ Just what I was thinking,” replied Dillon.
“ I ’m sure he’s tame,” put in Mrs. Gorst.
“ I think so too,” observed her husband. “  I 

wonder if this brute has escaped from anywhere ? 
He-----”

“ I tell you,” interrupted Mrs. Dillon excitedly, 
“  he belongs to the circus, and is now touring on 
his own account! ”

“ By Jove! I believe you’re right, Hilda.* 
replied Dillon. “ Then very likely he’s harmW 
eh?” ^

“ Not so sure of that,” put in I. “ A tiger caged 
and a tiger free are two very different things” 

Stripes having finished the beef, now paid a 
second visit to the breakfast table, and devoured a 
couple of cold fowls ; he then scooped out the 
butter with his tongue, upset the milk-jug, 
up the contents as the fluid streamed on to the 
floor, and, after turning up his nose at the Bologna 
sausage, the sardines, and bread, he came leisurely 
to our window and eyed us sedately, but not 
fiercely.

“ What cheek! Shoo!” cried Mrs. Dillon, 
shaking her petticoats at him from her vaiua?8 
ground on the chair.

“ Halloa, old fellow ! ” Dillon said, as if he were 
addressing a domestic tom-cat, “ how do you ee 
after all that grub ? ” ,

Stripes looked up at him mildlyf and yawn 
disclosing in the act his fo rm id a b le  den 
garniture. . ■

“ I say, what a mouthful of teeth !” exclai 
Gorst. .

“ Puss, puss ! Poor puss, then! ” at this June ^  
commenced Mrs. Gorst, jumping down fro® j 
chair, and pushing to the window. >
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“ G e tback, Freda !” cried her husband, seizing 
jjer by the arm.“ Don’t bo silly, Charlie !” she snapped, “ I ’m
sure he is perfectly harm-----Oh, good gracious !
there’s Tim,” she added, as a joyous, tiny bark was 
heard, and Tim, Mrs. Gorst’s toy terrier, having 
slipped his collar somewhere in the back premises, 
now came bucketing along the verandah in blissful 
ignorance 0f jts present tenant, and halted, trans
fixed with astonishment, right under the nose of
the tiger. _ _

The little dog was full of pluck. His hair rose 
akwhis nape ; he stood his ground and showed 
his teeth, but his bark assumed a hysterical tone 
as he confronted the huge cat before him.

“ Oh, hell be k illed !” screamed Mrs. Gorst. 
“Try and get him in through the bars, Charlie 

Hut before Gorst could do anything, the tiger 
turned towards Tim, and as plainly as if he had 
uttered the words, invited the small terrier to a 
same of play, for he lay down on his side, stretched 
out his fore paws, and literally beamed on the dog. 
Tim, after much doubting ancL much sniffing, 
accepted the invitation, and in a few minutes 
both tiger and toy terrier were hard at it— roll
ing over and over, gambolling and “ chivvying” 
each other up and down the verandah in fine 
style.

“ Well, that clinches it,” said Dillon, breaking 
the silence. “ A tiger that larks about with a little 
dog cannot possibly have a ‘ k ick ’ in liim. I ’m 
going out—the brute is as tame as a cat.”

All being of accord, we issued forth, gingerly, 
and not altogether without misgiving, it must be 
confessed. Hut our confidence had not been mis
placed. The tiger proved to be, as Dillon said, 
“tame as a cat.” He allowed us to stroke him, 
pat him, and tickle his ears. If we ceased in these 
caresses, lie rubbed himself against us for all the 
world exactly like the veriest domestic pussy on 
varth. But it was worth a king's ransom to note 
how our sonants took in the situation. After 
assuring ourselves of our visitor’s harmlessness, I 
went to the outhouses, and thundered at the 
kitchen door. A  chorus of frightened voices 
responded, and it was not till I had shouted to 

lllon to come round with the tiger, and the 
natives, peering through the door-cracks, had 
ac ually seen the animal among us, that they 
wud be induced to come out, which they did one 
yone, pushing each other forward, and invoking 

(Mifv*60*'011 a  ̂ ^ie saints in the Roman 
Pa i t 1C Caltndaf’ or every god in the Hindoo 
. np eoib according as he professed Christianity 
a /®anisni* Mrs. Dillon’s and Mrs. Gorst’s 
amon’ ck llat*ve uiaids, we discovered roosting 

g the smoke-begrimed rafters of the kitchen 
r°° j and it was with the utmost difficulty

their mistresses persuaded them to “ come down 
out of that.”

I should make this too long a story were I to 
describe in detail how we passed that memorable 
day, the antics that tiger played, his great good 
humour, his docility, his gentleness. Seeing that 
he had relished cooked food, and deeming it 
inadvisable to let him taste blood, we had a whole 
liind-quarter of mutton roasted, which he dis
posed of crouched by our side as we were at 
tiffin, or luncheon. During the afternoon, while 
we sat in lounge chairs reading, and we men 
smoking, Stripes treated himself to a siesta, lying 
stretched out full length, with the sun glistening 
on his magnificently marked coat, his flanks rising 
and falling in calm slumber.

Well, dinner hour came, and on our adjourning 
to the dining room, the tiger followed, attended by 
Tim, the terrier—now his steadfast friend. The 
servants, still apprehensive, moved about like so 
many cats on hot bricks, regarding the intruder 
furtively, and every now and then muttering 
curses at him.

“ I wonder what he will say to a cracker 1” 
queried Mrs. Dillon, as those indispensable 
Christmas adjuncts came on with the dessert.

“ Pull one,’ said Dillon, suiting action to tho 
words, we looking at the tiger the while.

He started a little at the detonation, opened his 
mouth, and “ yowled.”

“ I say, better not try another—he does not like 
the noise,” I admonished.

We dispensed with further crackers, and we 
burnt no brandy on the pudding. We tried Stripes 
with a piece of the indigestible compound, but he 
declined to engulf it.

“ Now,” said Gorst, after we had enjoyed a 
smoke, “ how about our hop? Will he object to 
music, I wonder ? ”

“ Shouldn’t say so, if he belongs—as we believe 
— to the circus,” I observed.

“ Try him with a chord or two on your banjo, 
Hilda,” said Dillon to his wife.

The instrument lay handy on a side table, and 
the lady, stepping thither, struck a few notes on 
the strings. Stripes immediately rose to his feet, 
and started stalking up and down the room !

“ What does that mean?” whispered Mrs. 
Gorst, in a tone of apprehension.

“ It’s all right ! ” said Dillon, reassuringly ; “ his 
expression is complacent enough. Stop, Hilda— 
let’s see what lie’ll do.”

She did as he desired, whereupon, ceasing his 
perambulations, the tiger went up to Mrs. Dillon, 
and rubbed himself against her, emitting a sound 
that resembled a deep purr.

“ Oh, he likes it, poor fellow, and is asking for 
more ! ” exclaimed the lady ; and with the words,
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she took up her banjo, and boldly struck some 
louder chords. Immediately the brute resumed 
walking up and down the room, looking at us 
inquiringly.

“ I have i t !” cried Dillon ; “ he’s accustomed to 
perform to music. I'll take my davey he wants 
music ! Strike up the ‘ Highland Fling,’ Hilda, 
and, by Jingo! we’ll all dance !”

We spread ourselves in a line across the room, 
Mrs. Dillon, half sitting on the side table, began to 
play the lively air. We began to dance, and the

tiger, I suppose, imagin
ing himself in his cage in

ns
$

/  7 m i

"D O N 'T  STOP FO R  T E R  L IV E S ! ”  SAID T H E  FOREHOST OF TH E 
TW O , IN AN IM PRESSIVE VOICE.

the circus arena, commenced to bound backwards 
and forwards over the dining table, getting brisker 
as the performer played faster. We continued 
stepping it, half inclined to laugh at the absurdity 
of the whole thing, yet unaccountably apprehen
sive. We were becoming tired, for we had been 
keeping at it for some time, and were just thinking 
of giving in when, to our speechless amazement, 
through the door in danced two Buffalo-Bill
looking men, wet, bespattered with mud, holding 
a steel chain with a formidable collar and muzzle 
attached to it between them.

“ Don’t stop for yer lives 1 ” said the foremost of

the two, in an impressive voice. “ He likes music 
and dancin’, but is as savagerous as a meat-ae 
dureckly it stops. Play on, marm ! Dance on 
all on us, till we manages to get this hyur on 'im>' 

It was no time to ask the why and the where
fore. We at once divined that the men belonged 
to the circus, and that they had been tracking the 
truant tiger, ultimately to find him participating 
in our Christinas party. Further, we realised the 
danger of our position now that in our innocence 
we had started the banjo. There was an earnest 
ring in the man’s voice when he told us to keep 
going, and it was quite probable that the tiger, 

fond of music, might change his 
temper on its cessation. We danced 
on, therefore, “ for our lives,” Mrs. 
Dillon heroically sticking to her in
strument and twanging away at the 
“ Highland Fling,” repeating it over 
and over again, sufficient to give her 
a sickening for that sprightly tune to 
the end of her existence. The tiger, 
apparently aware of his keepers’ pre
sence, jumped higher and higher, 
clearing that table and all on it with 
surprising agility. We were ready 
to drop ; the perspiration streamed 
from our faces, and I don't think we 
had a minute’s more dancing in us, 

when the men, watching their opportunity, 
deftly slipped the collar round the tiger’s neck, 
snapped it to, hustled on the muzzle, each man 
took a turn of the chain round his hand, and 
lo ! the capture was completed, the animal ac
cepting the inevitable, and squatting between 

; his captors like a lamb !
! For a moment we stood gasping and in 

silence; it all seemed a grotesque dream.  ̂
“ Guess we’ll licker up, Misters, after that, 

spoke the elder man, wiping his brow with 
his sombrero-like hat.

“ Liquor up ! ” echoed Dillon. “ I  should 
think so ! All round, too !”

“ Hyur’s to yer, ladies and gents,” said the 
Yankee tigerman, swallowing down a fô ' 

finger whiskey neat, in which he was imitated y 
his comrade. “  ’Tain’t every day as one has or a 
Christmas guest a varmint o’ such pyarts as t 
hyur catamount. He’s durn’d harmless and p&J 
ful, and’ll jump through his hoops as offen as ye 
likes ter hold them to him ; but it’s a case

the door as soon as the
for,vamoose shyarp out o: —  _ - 

tootlers in th’ orkestry stops their tooth n  , 
dog-gone my cats, if he’s to be trusted for an 
or so after ! He gets sullen-like when they 
o ff; but at other times he’s mother’s mnjb 
Come along, old Abe ! Guess the boss av, 
stand sam for this gallivant yer’ve given us.



WAR: IT S  EFFECT ON POSTAGE STAMPS.

History is written large in the contents of a 
stamp album. The rise and fall of kingdoms, 
war—horrid war—the traits of kings and governors, 
politicians and scientists, their 
ambitions and energies, all are 
portrayed on every page ; to 
some—the inquiring collector 
-more vividly, to others 
present but not realised.

The existing unhappy con
flict between two Christian 
nations—I trust by the time 
these lines appear in print the 
clash of arms will have ceased 
-suggests the transitory effect 
rchicb war has had upon the issues of certain 
countries in the past, as well as probable changes 
in the future. At the moment there is ample 
scope for intelligent curiosity, and while the 
powers that he are on the tiptoe of expectation, 
wondering at every step which nation or nations 
will next be embroiled in the strife of arms, the 
philatelist from his watch-tower contemplates the 
P îng of current postage stamps in accordance 
with the fortunes of war.

Majuba Hill, the results of misguided political 
«lion, placed the system of self-government 
which has since been 
then- downfall in the 
“ nds of the Boers, 
ani consequently 
amoved the stamps 
0 1878, bearing the 
P01,tra it  of our 
yi«en, in favour of 
he old Boer type of
870 (see illus-

lr*tiona).

TWf Rfisutrs Qr flMIUBA’ HlL d T  1

RESULTS OF CHILIAN INVASIONS.

In April, 1879, the republic of Chili declared war 
with Peru on the grounds of a supposed offensive 
treaty with Bolivia, Seven months later, Tarapaca 

fell a prey to the Chilian in
vaders, and fourteen months 
later—in January, 1881— Lima 
itself, the capital, was occupied, 
and held by the Chilians until 
October, 18&3, when a provi
sional government was formed, 
and a treaty entered into, by 
which the Peruvian capital 
was evacuated. The entire 
history of this war, which 
proved so disastrous to Peru, 

and from which she is now only recovering, 
will be found written upon her stamps. The 
illustration shows (1) the ordinary stamps used 
in Peru previous to the Chilian invasion ; (2) the 
same overprinted with the Chilian arms ; and (3) 
the same with the Peruvian triangle denoting 
the re-administration of the government by the 
Peruvians. The various surcharges are multi
tudinous, and, in some combinations, complexing. 
In future they may appeal to collectors in a new 
light.

Passing to another aspect of the subject, war
has not infrequently 
caused the creation 
of provisionals, a 
class of philatelic 
goods eagerly sought 
after by the astute 
collector. A notable 
instance is furnished 
by the recent Mata- 
bele  reb e llio n  in 
South Africa. The
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stock of Id. and 3d. stamps in 
the post office at Buluwayo 
became exhausted ; recourse 
had to be made to the stamps 
of higher value, which, owing 
to there being little immediate 
demand for them, could be sur
charged. Hence Fig. 4  was 
produced. Needless to say, 
these provisionals are not only 
highly interesting, but very rare. Their present 
market quotations are given :—

MATABELE REBELLION.

U n u se d . U s e d .
8. d. s. a.

I d . o n 3d .  - - - - - 80 0 65 0
I d . o n 4a. - - • - - 60 0 60 0
3 d . o n 5s. • - • - - 15 0 20 0

Even these makeshift labels proved 
insufficient to meet the limited resources 
of a town under arms, hence a message 
was dispatched in post haste to the Cape 
asking the loan of current stamps which 
could be surcharged for temporary use.
The stamps of the Cape of Good Hope, 
from id. to Is., were surcharged 
“ British South Africa Com
pany” in three lines (Fig. 5).
These provisionals also are 
scarce, but not of the same 
degree of rarity as those 
previously described.

Such countries as Spain,
France, Italy, etc., are liberally 
provided with historic incidents 
pictured in the stamp album. In the 
first-named it is almost to be regretted 
that we have not a stamp perpetuating 
the ignoble invasion of Britain.

When that great fleet invincible against her 
bore in vain

The richest spoils o f Mexico, the stoutest 
hearts of Spain.

But philately in the sixteenth century 
was in embryo. In the case of France, however, 
the changeful history of the Republic, civil and 
military, is preserved from the reign of Louis

Philippe to the present 
day. Let us look for a 
moment at the early 
issues. Commencing with 
the Republic of 1848, we 
have (Fig. 6) the first 
stamp issued, bearing the 
head of Liberty, and 
inscribed “ Repub. Franc.” 
Then came the presence 
of Prince Louis Bona
parte, Napoleon III., and 

b u d a n  c a m p a i g n , 1897. the bid for the office of

WAR IN FRANCE

<* -v-

president, ending in his el«. 
tion by a vast majority of 
votes. Consequent on this 
Fig. 7 was issued, the feature 
of Liberty giving p]^ to 
those of the new president 
but still inscribed “ RmJ, 
Franc.” A short twTwe 
months, and it soon became 
evident that the Prince Presi

dent was moving for absolute power; two years 
later witnessed the famous coup d'etat and 
plebiscite, and the second empire was ushered in 
Accompanying it waa a new and all-important 
label, bearing the altered inscription, “Empire 

Franc.” (Fig. 8). Then another step on 
the ladder of fame. Successive victories 
and ostentatious ambition were followed 
by the issues of 1862-70, portraying the 
emperor’s features, crowned with a laurel 
wreath (Fig. 9),

War has more than once been alone 
responsible for the birth of a new 

country in our stamp albums. 
The Sudan campaign in 1897 

has added this portion of Africa 
to Egypt and the British 
Em pire. Denoted in our 
albums by such a handsome 
stamp as Fig, 10, we welcome 
the results of the expedition 
Crete, from the results of the 
blockade of 1898, and its pro

visional joint administration by the 
Powers, has furnished another new 
stamp-issuing country. The early mili
tary issues of this country are extremely 
scarce, while the present stamps (Fig. 11) 

are likely to have an interesting future.
The Hawaiian Islands, until W  

enjoyed the peaceful rule of Qû n 
Lilioukalani; then came the bloodless 

revolution of 1893, followed by the dethronement 
of the Queen and the establishment of a pro
visional government for six years under the 
presidency of Sanford B. Dole, Since then t e 
islands have been annexed by the American 
Republic, and the close of 
the six years’ presidency 
will determine the future 
constitution of the country 
Let us see what effect this 
chain of events has had 
upon the stamps. In Fig.
12 we have the features of 
Queen Lilioukalani; Fig.
13, the same, but defaced 
b y  t h e  s u r c h a r g e  —

CRETE
OF I®*1,
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ti provisional Govt., 1893,” and Fig. 14 tells of 
be Republic, with President Dole at the head of 
affairs Since the TJ.S.A. annexation the current 
5tamps have had 
their c o l o u r s  
changed (lc., 2c.,
5c., IOC., 12c., and 
25c.), and by this 
time next year will 
probably have 
retired altogether 
from active service 
in favour of the 
stirs and stripes.

One has s a i d  '
sufficient to show that war plays an important 
part in postal history, which is reasonably keenly 
watched by philatelists. The present clouds may 
mean many an unlooked-for change, even in the 
stamps of those European States which for so 
many years have been at peace. Long may the 
]ieice continue!

Philately, which an unfriendly critic of a 
London daily recently described as “ the crack 
craze of the nineteenth century . . .  a mere 
simulator's gamble, as it is practised nowadays,” 
will thus be seen to be capable of providing 
pleasure and profitable instruction, according to 
the methods which are adopted by the collector. 
True, there are speculators, unscrupulous dealers, 
and, alas, collectors— would they could be swept 
away! But, while they may exist, their presence 

is no argument against what 
has proved itself to be in its 
lawful state a highly recreative 
and instructive study.

W Alt IN TH E HAWAIIAN ISLANDS.

now.

necessity for a 4d. stamp being felt, the 6d. stamp 
was surcharged “ 4 ”  in large black type. The 
permanent 4cl. stamp was issued in 1878. In 1879

a 5s. stamp was 
issued. In 1881 
the need for a £d. 
stamp arose, and 
again,  pending 
arrival of the per
manent stamp, the 
5s. adhesive was 
surcharged “ £d.” 
in black. In the 
same year, owing 
to a scarcity of Id. 

labels, the same value (5s.) was surcharged “ Id.” 
Then, in 1882, a new value was found to be 
necessary— 3d.— and until the permanent stamp 
arrived the 4d. stamp of 1878 was surcharged 
“ 3d.” ; 1883 saw the issue of the permanent id., 
2d., and 3d. values. Five years later (1888) the 
2d. stamps ran short, so that the 3d. label 
was surcharged “ 2d.” in black. More surcharg
ing took place in 1890, when the 3d. and 4d. 
stamps were overprinted “ Id.” in black. In 
1892 the Orange Free State joined the Postal 
Union, and a 2id. stamp became necessary. 
For the purpose the 3d. blue stamp was sur
charged “ 2^d.” in black (see illustration). In 
1894 the Id. stamp, hitherto printed in brown, 
was changed to violet. In 1896 the 3d. blue 
was surcharged “ Id.” and “ Halve-penny” re
spectively in black. The issues are completed to 
date by the |d. and 1 s. values changed in colour 
respectively to orange and brown.

The issues of the Orange Free State are there
fore quite simple, and offer a good field for 
specialising. What will be the future of the 
State 1

I append a reference list of stamps to be ob
tained, with their present values unused and used

Reference L ist.

ORANGE FREE STATE.
The Orange Free State is a 

country to which stamp col
lectors might profitably turn 
their especial attention just 

The issues are straight-forward, and all can 
« obtained with but little outlay.

Lntil 1854 the Orange Free 
. ate ffas a British colony, but 
,n l ât year the sovereignty 

abandoned by the Imperial 
overnment, and for a quarter 

? a century the country has 
» a self-governing republic.

■ ln “ bmary, 1868, the first 
,Ueo took place, three 

orm t HSUed : 1(b brown, 6d. rose,
I illustration). The design is an orange 

,w'^’ fruih and three post-horns on a
'free'sta1̂  eighty-six c°l°ured lines. These

stamps lasted nearly a decade, when, the My li3t excludes minor varieties of surcharges, etc.

Is.

No. Date. Value and Colour. Unused. Used.
s. d . s. d .

1 1868 Id. brown - - - 0 4 0 1
2 — 6d. rose - - . 1 6 0 3
3 — Is. orange - 

“ 4 ” on 6d. rose
- - 3 0 0 9

4 1877 - - 4 0 3 0
S 1878 4d. blue - - - . 0 9 0 2
6 1879 5s. green - * - 7 6 7 6
7 1881 id. or 5s. green - - 0 5 0 6
8 — Id................ - - 1 0 1 6
9 1882 3d. on 4d. blue - - 10 0 3 6

10 1883 Id. red-brown . 0 1 0 1
11 — 2d. violet- - . . 0 4 0 1
12 — 3d. blue - - - * 0 6 0 2
13 1888 2d. on 3d. blue - . 0 6 0 6
14 1890 Id................ - . 0 4 D 3‘
15 — Id. on 4d. „ - - 1 6 1 0
16 1892 -2»d, o i 3d. „ 

la. violet -
. 0 5 0 2

17 1894 - - 0 2 0 1
18 1896 id. on 3d, blue . - 0 6 1 0
19 — “ Halve-Penny " on 3d.

blue - - - - 0 3 0 3
20 1897 id. orange - - . 0 1 0 1
21 — Is. brown - - - 1 6 0 6
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In all there are twenty-one stamps to be obtained, 
and, excluding Nos. 4, 6, and 9, all can be pur-

black. I hear that there are other values, al 
a series of “ Postage Due ” stamps. *

chased for 7s. 6d,, used.

our

A R G K N T IN K
n E P U H L IC .

NEW ISSUES.
)lre have decided to cease the supply of 

monthly packet of new issues. Our philatelic pages 
are conducted by a collector, independently for  
young collectors, and we have no desire to tread in 
any way on ground occupied by the dealing 
fraternity. We trust this decision will be received 
in good part by our readers, especially those who 
have been regular purchasers of The Captain 
packets of new issues.— E d.

A rgentine Republic — Mr. W. Cross has sent 
me two new stamps, 
e v i de nt l y  the f or e 
runners of a new set.
I think we shall agree 
that the stamps are 
very pretty; an im
provement  on the 
portrait series —  $e. 
brown, lc. green.

D omi ni c an  R e 
p u b l i c . — O n e  is  

beginning to think that it is about time 
the Columbus commemorative scheme 
for the issue of special stamps was dropped ! 
But they do not seem to be able even to let his 
bones lie in peace. Some months back Spain 
came to the conclusion that his bones should 
be removed from Cuba to the cathedral in 
Seville, which took place amid much pomp and 
ceremony. Now the Dominicans have come to 
the conclusion that they possess a duplicate set! 
So they proposed to erect a gorgeous tomb over 
them, and invite stamp collectors to pay for it by 
a series of stamps which have just arrived. I 
illustrate one of the values, but those who waste 
money over them will be foolish indeed. 1c. lake- 
brown, 2c. rose, 5c. blue, 10c. orange.

N ew Z e a l a n d .—The handsome series of 
stamps printed in London and sent out to the 
colony has been nearly absorbed, so that new 
supplies have been printed in the colony from the 
plates sent out. Collectors should be on the look
out for variations of shade and perforation conse
quent on the new printing.

Philippines.— A t last I have received from 
Messrs. Whitfield King & Co. the U.S.A. stamps 
overprinted “ Philippines” (see illustration). I 
recommend collectors to get these stamps, for 
reasons mentioned previously. The following 
values are before m e: lc. green, 2c. carmine, 3c, 
violet, 5c. blue, 10c. brown, all surcharged in

PHILATELIC NOTES
The Circus Stamp Co. have sent us a special 

price list they have just issued of remarkably 
cheap sets of stamps— a splendid way of adding 
to a collection at small cost. We notice a set of 
eight Transvaal stamps quoted for 10d., while 
twenty-two distinct varieties of this Republic are 
purchasable for 3s. 6d. Their address is 179-161, 

R e g e n t  S t r e e t ,
London, W.

W.W ,

A* Jkrlzi* 
DOMINICAN.

“ Triangular” Cape 
of Good Hope stamps 
have always had a 
special interest attach
ing to them. We learn 
from the W e e k l y  
Stamp News that at 
the sale of Mr. Emil 
Tamsen’s magnificent 
collection of South African stamps by 
Messrs. Ventom, Bull & Cooper last 
week, some splendid pairs and blocks of 

Cape Triangulars were sold. We append prices 
realised for the principal lots:—

PHILIPPINES.

Id. red, block o f four and two pairs 
,, ten fine shades ... ...

4d. blue, two triangular blocks of four
„  fivqjfine pairs ..............  •

Id. rose-red, blocks of six and four, pin 
holed ... •••

Id. red, four blocks of four ...
4d. blue, thirty-six specimens .
6d. lilac, block of six ... .
fid. dark lilac, block of four 
la. yellow-green, pair ...
Is. emerald-green, block of three ... 
W oodblock, Id. red, fine ...

„  Id. scarlet, torn
„  Id. red, pair, one torn

one thinned ...
Some fine Transvaals were also sold.

i.
28
26
25
25

34
42
37
47
42
•29
59
84
63

and
160 0

A N S W E R S  TO CORRESPONDENTS.
E . W . L y d a l l .—The U.S.A. stamp is ft I bad

tinguish watermarks lay the specimen face nO'U 
coat-sleeve. If still stubborn, immerse iu ‘ 0( -je
describe aniline colours. Look closely nt trie sar 
id . stam p; the colour of this and all other value* ^  
as yon will see if you place in a tumbler of wate • 
have profited by “  The Stamp Collector.' meet*!*

X .  Y .  Z . is just the kind of reader one is 
After eulogising "T h e  Stamp Collector,' t>eiag*
his visit to  Canada this summer (lucky uian i). ,*o Fii» 
keen stamp collector, picked up a -uieniv
•X. Y. Z ." wantB all our boy readers (ana tner  ̂

look at the illustrations o f the two CanadiM g 
page 181 (November), and turn them up-ntea mWJJ
excellent portrait of an Indian will be si'eii. „tlruig ** 
our correspondent, bnt, after an hours hxea
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in ouestion, a relative began talking about lunacy, so 
5tWP*“ J investigating. We hope for another quiet time 
*e and would be glad of the experiences of others. 
so™1- <ilv “ X V. Z." tells us that, strangely enough, the 
^  with the figures in lower corners was issued b efo re the 
^ t h  the maple leaves in all corners.
0 ff L. Parkin.—From any of the Arms advertising in The
CiPIAlN.Halnba asks: "Can yon tell me how to distinguish 
oJwin reprints, forgeries, and genuine stamps?" This is
riwds big order. I shall be pleased to examine “ Majuba's" 

l?,mM il he is not a bore (Boer) (a pun here, please laugh),
nd provided there are not too many at one time. The 

Hflerences include paper, ink, watermark, and many other 
details too leDgtliy to embody in these columns.
J Addiaon.—I regret c r ests are quite out of my line. Try 

Messrs. Winch Bros., of Colchester, for the album, and 
mention T h e  C a p t a i n .

t ,  3 , Lamb.-Thanks for letter. You will find all im
portant new Issues noted in our columns from month to 
month.
J. G. R —(1) Senf’s two vole., at 20s., answer your require

ments, if yon do not object to articles '• made in Germany." 
lit liy time 1b too much occupied for me to examine col
lections. I write you under separate cover re same. (3) The 
July packet of new issueB has been sent you.
E L, Davies.—I have marked your stamps. Stamp for 

reply was omitted by you.
H.B.Thomas.—Regret to Bay that at present I do not 

know of a good beginner's handbook. Bead “ The Stamp 
Collector" as a substitute.
G, W, L must not dare up because a reply to his query

doss not appear in the issue following date of his letter. The 
sale of The Captain is gigantic, and consequently it is 
printed two months in advance, When a stamp Is enclosed a 
reply follows by post.

F. A. Cowley.—I do not know of any firm who would 
value vour stamps, unless you really wish to sell. Be per
suaded, and stick to your album. .

A. F. Lonsdale,—The stamps you send are two of the 
commonest varieties from fndia. There is no 6d. green St. 
Helena stamp. If it has “ Halfpenny " printed across its 
face, it is worth Id. used, 2d. unused. The two stamps will 
be returned on receipt of postage.

J. M. BE—I consider the black and rose Italian stamps 
(drat issue, used in Sardinia) genuine, and if so they are rare. 
The black is catalogued at 25$., the ro3e at 40s. The Sedang 
is bogus. The Heligoland and Samoa are reprints. The 
Victoria are genuine, but damaged; ditto the green Italy. 
Reprints are worthless.

E  B.—The stamp belongs to German South-west Africa, a new German Colony.
Exeelslor asks what a set of enpposed "Jubilee" stamps, 

recently Bold in Fleet Street, is worth? Just as much as 
the paper they are printed on is worth. They were never 
official.

Boer asks whether the new issne for the Transvaal, of 
which I spoke on page 180, is now likely to be issned ? That 
all depends. While there can be no doubt as 10 the final 
Issue of the present war, the results of the issne have yet 
to be seen. Whether the republics under arms will 
revert to British territory is an open question. If they do, 
the future Btamps will be British, or perhaps Transvaal 
stamps surcharged “ V. B. Transvaal."

HOW TO BECOME A PHONOGRAPHER.
(In reply to  "T .  M. H.”)

It is quite possible for anyone to learn short
hand without attending classes, but it is not ad- 
'isable, for this reason : Shorthand is essentially 
a progressive study, in which one form of outline 
gives way to another, and if, at the beginning, 
you misunderstand an exercise, you will become 
confirmed in the error later on, so that it be- 
oomesimpossible for anyone to help you without 
Pur starting the tuition again, from the begin- 
n'ng perhaps. If you are not in town each day 
*hy not join one of the evening classes at the 
ward school ? There is, I believe, no agfc limit, 
j™ the class of scholar is infinitely superior to 

e children attending day school. The teachers 
*te . hy. qualified, and have to pass certain 

ânimations; you may, therefore, be sure of 
5 eivjng sound tuition. I f  you have no even- 

u | | '~ ses at Harrow, could you not get to 
There are sure to be some there. 

Teat'll'/ '̂0l? wouM require would be * The 
Lu iCt (this's 6 d., and you might get through 
r * « ) ,  'T h e Manual' (about 3 d. and 
*uuld ŷ CU 1 ’ an<* R ePorter-’ A  dictionary 

I fooreo ^  USê ’ ^u t n o t  absolutely necessary; 
Veri outlines change from time to time as
Vol. ii._2g

the system progresses, so that it is not long be
fore a dictionary is out of date. You will find 
it of assistance to spend a few pence upon one 
of Messrs. Pitman’s monthly publications, to 
be obtained from the Metropolitan School in 
Southampton Row, VV.C. When you have gone 
through the books above mentioned (some also 
add ‘ Reporting Exercises ’) you should take, as 
exercises, some of the leading articles from the 
best dailies. Write them in shorthand and tran
scribe them again into longhand. This will not 
only improve your shorthand, but also your 
composition. Having done thirty or forty of 
these you should be fit for the Proficiency 
Examination of the Phonetic Society. You can 
enter for this at the Metropolitan School, South
ampton Row, W .C .; the fee is, I think, 2 s. 6 d. 
When once this is passed, speed practice begins, 
and, if you wish to be successful at this stage, 
you must attend classes, lectures, etc.', etc., 
regularly and frequently. A  speed of eighty 
words a minute is a very useful one for corre
spondence, etc. But of course, if you aspire to 
verbatim reporting, nothing below 1 4 0  would be 
of much use.

A. E. M. F.



I C A N  easily explain how much the winning 
of the Roden Scholarship meant to me. My 
father had distinctly told me that if I failed 

to get it he could not afford to send me to Cam
bridge, and that the minute I left school I must 
come into his business, a silk merchant’s in the 
city. I had not the least fancy for city work, 
but to go to Cambridge seemed to me then 
almost like going to Elysium.

Besides, I meant to make Cambridge but the 
stepping-stone to an appointment in the Indian 
Civil Service. Two of our fellows had done so, 
and, because of the mathematical training which 
they got at the university, each had headed 
the list. One was now the administrator of a 
huge district as big as Ireland somewhere out 
in India, and the other was a “ personage” at 
Simla, one of the men who turn the wheels 
which make India work. For anything I know, 
Kipling may have written about him, for he is 
a very great man. I wanted— I meant— to be 
like Anderson and Armitage, and to this end 
the winning of the ,! Roden ” was an absolute 
necessity.

I am not a clever fellow— a fair average, old 
Prosser, the Head, says I am— and so I knew I 
should have to work like one o’clock if I had to 
pull it off. And I did work hard. I backed 
out of my house eleven for “  footer,” much to 
the captain’s disgust, for I could play “  Socker,” 
and, bar an hour’s kick-about after dinner, I 
spent my spare time through the Michaelmas 
Term in breaking the back of the work for the 
Roden. Through the Easter Term, too, I left 
the cross country runs et hoc genus omne 
severely alone, and when I felt seedy from too 
much “  book,” I ’d take an eight-mile walk out 
and home to clear the cobweb" from my brain.

Why not, say some o f you, have had a 
spin with your house fellows? I knew that if

I once put on running shoes, I'd have to go 
the whole hog ; my spirit would be willing for 
books, but the charms of a jolly run on a clear 
bright February day would be too strong, and 
I ’d let slip the hope of Cambridge in endless 
runs; so I refrained. The exam, for the scholar
ship was in June, and when I heard the click 
o f the cricket bats down in the fields as I pored 
away over my classics, or when, on Saturday 
afternoons, I took my seat on a shady bench 
and watched the school eleven— I might have 
been one of them but for the Roden- 
running up their score against the Zingari orthe 
Old Philbertians, etc., I thought that if 1 did 
really miss the scholarship I’d be the most 
savage fellow St. Philbert’s had ever held. I 
had really worked for success, and, said I, 
between my clenched teeth, “ By Jove! I 
deserve it. I’ve worked one whole year without 
a breather.”

About a month before the exam. I felt that, 
bar one fellow, I could pull off the Roden. 
That fellow was Jessel. Now he is a clever 
fellow if you like. We are both in the Sixth, 
and it is an axiom amongst the form that Jessel, 
if he set his mind to it, could sweep off every 
prize that St. Philbert’s could offer, justaseastf 
as you could sweep off a dozen wine-glasses from 
a tray. But Jessel does not give hiŝ  m ind to i 
Instead of confining himself to strictly sc 
work, he wanders all over the shop rea ihg 
Spanish and Italian, instead of Latin and br 
and fooling over authors that none of us ®. , 
heard of, instead of crawling through his 8 
with Marshall, the mathematics man. The 
path isn’t w'ide enough for Jessel. But 
times old Prosser will give him one— a nas ) |  
— for his unprepared work, and then 
begins to show us fireworks —  f°r * ■
Then he seems like a lion who’s been s F
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i we like little mice who’ve been running over 
his nose till we’ve awakened him. Up go his 
oa\ anti We scuttle for our holes, but he’s 

ôn asleep again, and out we scurry once more, 
[f Jessel took the Roden seriously I should 
not have the ghost of a chance, but I hoped and 
believed he’d been footling with Tasso and other 
discountable authors as usual. Thus, of the six 
fellows who were going to sit, I dreaded none but
Jessel* . .

The examination came off in the long room, 
and as there were three or four other exams, 
besides my own due at the same time, there 
would be quite thirty of us all writing away for 
dear life. The examiner from Cambridge sat and 
talked in whispers with Prosser and Marshall and 
Bultitude and other masters, whilst we covered 
sheet after sheet, and I was only too delighted 
to think that I had never any time to glance 
towards Jessel in his corner, who would 
probably be writing what would astonish the 
fellows who would look over his papers. As the 
first, second, and third days were left behind, I 
felt quite satisfied with myself, Jessel did not 
seem quite such a terrible nightmare, and 
already I pictured myself an undergrad., marvel
ling at the glories of King’s Chapel. But the 
last paper of the exam., on the afternoon of the 
fourth day, sent a cold shiver down my back. 
It was the ancient history paper, and instead of 
taking us up and down at a hand gallop through 
the ages, and asking for such general information 
as “The Kail of Babylon,” etc., the examiner 
pinned us down to one century, and that Greek 
History, and of Sparta into the bargain. O f 
ten questions, nine were on Spartan affairs. I 
nearly tore out my hair with vexation and horror, 
for not one question could I answer in any 
toil, and as for dates, which were demanded 
"ilh fascinating directness, I could not put the 
cover over more than three. I felt that I had 
come a ciapper at the last fence. However, J stuck to the work, cudgelled my brains for 
he's, and dredged my memory for dates, and 
occasionally I brought up some buried treasure 
rom “ the vasty deep,” and put it down on 
iTa >̂êore 'c again. Within one hour 

put down all I knew on the subject, as 
*e as odd things I did not know, and had 

out what I had to say into as many 
tences as I could; then I dared to lift up my 

and look at Jessel.
^ never was more delighted in my life than 
^en 1 saw his face. It was puckered up into 

expression of intense disgust, and he stared 
Hew paJ!er ^  though he’d like to jump on it. 
tj-h a?., hn8 his pen furiously,and his hair was 
in' r '*e a Very untidy mop. “  Good ! ” said I 

y to myself; “ he’s on the rocks of Sparta,

too. Please stop there, Jessel, for my sake.” 
O f course, I’d expected to see his pen waltzing 
over the paper in fine style, but he was evidently 
in just such a cul de sac as I was.

There were two hours before us yet, and I, 
though I might as well have got up and gone 
out, like the four other Rodenites, thought I ’d 
wait, perhaps for an inspired thought on Sparta, 
and in any case I determined not to go out 
before Jessel took his'departure. So I sat and 
waited and watched Jessel, in despair whenever 
he hinted at writing. He was sitting in a 
corner made by the old— centuries old— fire
place, and for anything the examiners on their 
dais could see of him he might as well have 
been up the chimney. But they never moved 
from their perches, but talked in whispers 
among themselves, and the Cambridge fellow 
seemed to be quite the creme de la crime of 
a joker, for Bultitude’s and Marshall’s sides 
visibly shook, and Prosser’s keen blue eyes had 
a frosty twinkle in them. Yes, there was a high 
old time on the dais evidently.

Jessel, as I have tried to make out to you, was 
evidently at the end of his tether with regard to 
Sparta, and from his wry face it was evident he 
did not half like it, but after a little bitter thought, 
an idea— a bright idea, evidently— seemed to 
come into his head. He smiled slily to himself, 
and then edged slowly to the end of his seat 
and peeped round the corner, looking keenly 
towards the dais. The jokes were still on tap 
there, and this seemed to give Jessel satisfaction, 
for he edged back again and took up his pen. 
Then, feeling carefully in his inside pocket, he 
took out a pink piece of paper and quietly un
folded it. I was watching, of course, with all 
my eyes, and saw that the unfolded piece when 
fully spread out was as large as a double piece 
of blotting paper, and, even from where I was, 
I could see the handwriting upon it, and it was 
not blotting paper. Jessel spread this out 
quietly on the desk in front of him, and glanced 
rapidly and hurriedly over the writing. When 
he had skimmed through it he took his pen and 
scratched over the exam, paper at lightning 
speed. Then in my heart I was sure what 
he was doing: he was cheating. I knew as well 
as though I saw it that the pink paper held 
history' notes, and Jessel was cribbing from them 
at express speed.

You are not at St. Philbert’s prone to- think 
that another fellow is an arrant rogue— we have 
“ no use” for rogues at our place— and had 
it been any other fellow but Jessel I should 
have said confidently : “ That pink paper means 
nothing at all.”

But Jessel is not popular at St. Philbert’s, 
being an unconscionable fellow, everlastingly
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poring over books, and not seeing fellows when 
he’s staring straight at them. And though there 
ivas nothing against him actually, he was regarded 
pretty generally as “ a difficult animal,” and—  
remarkable thing— he did not boast a chum. So 
I was being cheated out of the Roden— my 
year’s work counting for nothing, my hopes 
of Cambridge vanishing into thin air, and I was 
seeing myself stuck on a desk in pater’s office, 
all because a fellow was not playing the game 
fair— a fellow for whom no one had a good 
word.

What was I to do ? What could I do ? I 
could tell the examiner. But there are things 
that an average fellow sticks at, and I stuck 
at that. Tell Prosser after the exam. ? Jessel 
would, of course, be struck o u t ; but old Prosser 
would break his heart when he should hear that 
one of his darling Sixth, the Sixth of St. Phil- 
bert’s, the grand old school, had been found 
cribbing in a public exam. I did not think 
of that twice. So I did nothing, but sat and 
hoped that one of the examiners would take a 
turn up and down, and hound Jessel off his evil 
work in time. But no, the jokes went on, arid 
Jessel wrote on, now referring to his notes, and I 
looked on fascinated. Sometimes someone on 
the dais would move a foot, and then Jessel would 
stop writing instanter, listening if there was any
one astir, and, this proving a false alarm, would 
write again. I sat all this out to the bitter end.

When the examiner called out, five minutes 
from time, “ You had better fasten your papers 
together now,” Jessel hurriedly put down his pen, 
and as hastily crammed the pink paper into 
his pocket. Then he began to collect his

I  WAS WATCHING, OP COUB8E, AND SAW THAT THE 
UNFOLDED P IE C E  WHEN F U L L Y  SPREAD OCT WAS 
A S LARGE A S A DO U BLE PIECE OF BLOTTING PAPER

scattered sheets. I hastily fastened mine to
gether, and walked out sick at heart, and 
hating Jessel as I hope no one will ever hate 
me. Jessel came out, softly smiling, and 
walked with a triumphant swing up the 

street, and then I saw him vanish into Bulti- 
tude’s yard. T o  me there seemed a rakish shrug 
of the shoulders as he turned into his house 
that was simply maddening. I could bottle up 
my rage no longer, and with a very shudder of 
anger I went after him.

1 knew his quarters well enough, and probably 
was only about a minute behind him. At his 
door 1 stood for a second considering how 1 
was to open the ball, and whilst 1 was rapidly 
thinking it over, 1 distinctly heard him chuckle 
within, “ And not one of them twigged it!” 
Thereupon I knocked.

“  Come in.”
“ That’s quite a mistake, Jessel,” said I, 

explanation; “  I twigged it right enough.” Jessel 
had thrown off his coat on to the table, and 
the pink paper peeped guiltily from the inside 
pocket. Jessel, who was washing the ink-stains 
off his hands, wheeled round smartly at my 
entrance.

“  Twigged what, Calthorpe ? ”
“  Your cheating.”
“  H’m,” said Jessel, turning pale at the ug) 

word. “ I ’m afraid I don’t understand 
you’re driving at.”

“ In a word then, you cribbed in themsto'y 
this afternoon. That isn’t running fair 
Roden, and I don’t fancy competing 
cheat.” i

“  Calthorpe, if you really mean that 1 chea 
I have great pleasure in calling you a liar • ,

“ Very well,” said I ; “ I should be ddigw® 
if I ’m wrong. Let me look at that pink r r  
sticking out of your pocket there.” ,

“  I ’ll do nothing of the kind,” said J
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becoming livid, and nervously reaching for his

^ Y o u  are a ch eat! ” said I, beside myself 
with rage.

«i’m not, and again I say you’re a liar. Why 
don’t you go and tell Prosser ? ”

“ That sort of thing isn’t done here; but, of 
course, a fellow like you would not be expected 
to know it. I shall probably lose the Roden 
on account of your dealings, and you’ve twice 
called me a liar, I feel I must have satisfaction 
somehow. Will you step outside now ? ”

“ You mean will I figh t?”
“ Exactly.” _
“ I’m very busy to-night,” said Jessel, with 

unspeakable coolness, and yet with obvious 
relief, “ but I’m at your

make Prosser’s announcement as short as pos
sible, I am only going to say that I was first 
and Jessel second, the rest of the entrants 
coming in a ruck miles behind. Prosser con
cluded, “  I can congratulate Calthorpe most 
heartily, for his success can only have been gained 
by hard work, and Jessel’s place would have been 
most creditable to anyone but himself. The 
detailed results will be found on the Sixth Form 
notice board after morning school.” I almost, 
in my great joy, felt sorry for Jessel; his 
abominable meanness had not prevailed.

I waited until the Sixth had oozed away from 
the notice board, and then strolled up to it 
myself to enjoy the pleasure of seeing my 
success in black and white. I ’m too ashamed,

disposal to-morrow.”
“ Then turn up about six 

at the wall. We’ll see it 
through before breakfast. 
There’s no need for any 
seconds, or any formal rot, 
1 think.”

“ I don’t w ant any 
seconds.”

“ Naturally,” said I, with 
intense contempt.

On the morrow momingj 
after half-an-hour’s fighting, 
1 stood over Jessel and asked 
him if he had had enough. 
He said, “ Quite enough, 
thanks,” though he showed 
me, by his rather odd
manner, that in his mind 
our little “ mill” had settled 
nothing definite. I, how
ever, felt much better de
spite my damage. I ’l 1 pass 
over the other fellows’ re
marks about our variegated 
features, and P ro s s e r ’s 
barbed insinuations in his 
little disquisition on “ Is 
^  age of brutality dead?” 
only saying that I kept my 
opinions of Jessel to myself, 

he on his side was as
uncommunicative as ever 
is ^Ct’ a K°°d number o 
j S'xth scouted the idei 

® our having fought eacl 
her as absurd, and thei 
êe not undeceived. 
About a month later 

^  results of the Rode.
came to ham 

Cambridge, and, tc
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poring over books, and not seeing fellows when 
he’s staring straight at them. And though there 
was nothing against him actually, he was regarded 
pretty generally as “  a difficult animal,” and—  
remarkable thing— he did not boast a chum. So 
I was being cheated out of the Roden— my 
year’s work counting for nothing, my hopes 
of Cambridge vanishing into thin air, and I was 
seeing myself stuck on a desk in pater’s office, 
all because a fellow was not playing the game 
fair— a fellow for whom no one had a good 
word.

What was I to do? What could I do? I 
could tell the examiner. But there are things 
that an average fellow sticks at, and I stuck 
at that. Tell Prosser after the exam. ? Jessel 
would, of course, be struck o u t ; but old Prosser 
would break his heart when he should hear that 
one of his darling Sixth, the Sixth of St. Phil- 
bert’s, the grand old school, had been found 
cribbing in a public exam. I did not think 
of that twice. So I did nothing, but sat and 
hoped that one of the examiners would take a 
turn up and down, and hound Jessel off his evil 
work in time. But no, the jokes went on, and 
Jessel wrote on, now referring to his notes, and I 
looked on fascinated. Sometimes someone on 
the dais would move a foot, and then Jessel would 
stop writing instanter, listening if there was any
one astir, and, this proving a false alarm, would 
write again. I sat all this out to the bitter end.

When the examiner called out, five minutes 
from time, “ You had better fasten your papers 
together now,” Jessel hurriedly put down his pen, 
and as hastily crammed the pink paper into 
his pocket Then he began to collect his

I  WAS WATCHING, OF COURSE, AND SAW THAT THE 
U NFOLDED PIECE W HEN FU LLY SPREAD OUT WAS 
AS LARGE AS A D OUBLE PIE CE OF BLOTTING PATER

scattered sheets. I hastily fastened mine to
gether, and walked out sick at heart, and 
hating Jessel as I hope no one will ever hate 
me. Jessel came out, softly smiling, and 
walked with a triumphant swing up the 

street, and then I saw him vanish into Bulti- 
tude’s yard. T o me there seemed a rakish shrug 
of the shoulders as he turned into his house 
that was simply maddening. I could bottle up 
my rage no longer, and with a very shudder of 
anger I went after him.

I knew his quarters well enough, and probably 
was only about a minute behind him. At his 
door I stood for a second considering how 1 
was to open the ball, and whilst 1 was rapidly 
thinking it over, I distinctly heard him chuckle 
within, “ And not one of them twigged it 1” 
Thereupon I knocked.

“ Come in.”
“ That’s quite a mistake, Jessel,” said I, sans 

explanation; “  I twigged it right enough.” Jessel 
had thrown off his coat on to the table, and 
the pink paper peeped guiltily from the inside 
pocket. Jessel, who was washing the ink-stains 
off his hands, wheeled round smartly at my 
entrance.

“  Twigged what, Calthorpe ? ”
“  Your cheating.” ,
“  H’m,” said Jessel, turning pale at the ugly

word. “ I’m afraid I don’t understand what
you’re driving at.” . ,

“  In a word then, you cribbed in the history 
this afternoon. That isn’t running fair 
Roden, and I don’t fancy competing wit 

 ̂ *
“  Calthorpe, if you really mean that I cheated, 

I have great pleasure in calling you a liar.
“ Very well,” said I ; “ I should be delight 

if I ’m wrong. Let me look at that pink p r  
sticking out of your pocket there.” ,

“  I ’ll do nothing of the kind,” said J

r
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becoming livid, and nervously reaching for his

C°^You are a ch eat! ” said I, beside myself 
with rage.

"I’m not, and again I say you’re a liar. Why 
don’t you go and tell'Prosser ? ”

“ That sort of thing isn’t done here; but, of 
course, a fellow like you would not be expected 
to know it. I shall probably lose the Roden 
on account of your dealings, and you’ve twice 
called me a liar. I feel I must have satisfaction 
somehow. Will you step outside now ? ”

“ You mean will I f ight?”
“ Exactly.” _ _
“ I’m very busy to-night," said Jessel, with 

unspeakable coolness, and yet with obvious 
relief, “ but I’m at your 
disposal to-morrow.” _

“ Then turn up about six 
at the wall. We’ll see it 
through before breakfast.
There’s no need for any 
seconds, or any formal rot,
1 think.”

“ I don’t wa nt  any 
seconds.”

11 Naturally,” said I, with 
intense contempt.

On the morrow morning, 
after half-an-hour’s fighting,
1 stood 0ver Jessel and asked 
him if he had had enough.
He said, “ Quite enough, 
thanks,” though he showed 
me, by his rather odd 
manner, that in his mind 
our little “ mill” had settled 
nothing definite. I, how
ever, felt much better de
spite my damage. I ’ll pass 
over the other fellows’ re
marks about our variegated 
features, and P r o s s e r ’s 
barbed insinuations in his 
little disquisition on “ Is 
the age of brutality dead?" 
only saying that I kept my 
opinions of f L-ssel to myself, 
a™ he on his side was as 
uncommunicative as ever. 
l ktjb a good number of 
hfe Slxth scouted the idea 
Hk°Ur âv'n8 fought each 
ther ^  absurd, and they 
ete not undeceived.
About a month later, 

results of the Roden

fri° 7-shlp came to hand 
Cambridge, and, to

make Prosser’s announcement as short as pos
sible, I am only going to say that I was first 
and Jessel second, the rest of the entrants 
coming in a ruck miles behind. Prosser con
cluded, “  I can congratulate Calthorpe most 
heartily, for his success can only have been gained 
by hard work, and Jessel’s place would have been 
most creditable to anyone but himself. The 
detailed results will be found on the Sixth Form 
notice board after morning school." I almost, 
in my great joy, felt sorry for Jessel; his 
abominable meanness had not prevailed.

I waited until the Sixth had oozed away from 
the notice board, and then strolled up to it 
myself to enjoy the pleasure of seeing my 
success in black and white. I ’m too ashamed,

** -yoU  A llE  A  CHEAT 1 ”  SAID I , BESID E MX SEC. E W ITH  HACK.
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really, to give you each result, but in every 
paper I had beaten Jessel, and you can very 
faintly imagine my utter stupefaction when my 
eye caught this stinger at the end of the lis t:—

A ncient H istory,
Calthorpe, A , ............ 6 1  marks.
Jessel, V ........................  17  „

I stared at this result as though it fascinated 
me. In fact, it did fascinate me. A  quiet 
voice behind me made me almost jump. 
“  Seventeen marks looks an odd sort of result 
for two hours’ continuous cribbing. At least 
it strikes me in that light, Calthorpe. What 
do you thi nk?”

“ There’s something rotten somewhere,” I 
said, turning round to Jessel, who had moved
noiselessly up. “  I— I— I----- ” stammered I.
“ I don’t understand it at all.”

“ Yes,” said Jessel coolly, “ there is some
thing rotten— somewhere. And you did under
stand the business quite well a month ago. 
Came to my room, in fact, and explained it to 
me very carefully lest I shouldn’t see it, didn’t 
you ? ”

“  Look here, Jessel,” said I, in a clue funk, 
“ I believe I’ve made a horrible mistake, and 
am an unspeakable cad. Will you explain 
any------”

“ Why should I ? ”
“  I don’t know,” babbled I, in horror, “ but it 

would relieve my mind.” I got no farther, for 
Jessel laughed a quiet, calm laugh.

“  Well, since you nearly relieved me of my 
front teeth a month ago, I suppose it is only 
reasonable that nowr I ought to relieve your 
mind. You won’t like it,” he said, giving me a 
long, keen look in which— and when I saw it a 
lump rose in my throat— there was not a particle 
of ill feeling. “ Shall we turn in to your room?”

I led the way to my den, and, honour bright, 
it was as miserable a stumble as I ever want to 
walk again.

“  I’m going to explain the business to you 
this time, though, really, Calthorpe, you aren’t 
shining much in it. That ancient history paper 
was so much Chinese to me, and I think the 
examiner must have been some old Spartan come 
to life again to set us— me, anyhow— riddles 
about his country’s history. I did as much as I 
could, apparently up to the limit of seventeen 
marks, then I was bowled out. So much for the 
ancient history. Now, do you know the Harm- 
shire Post newspaper ? ”

“ I do ; most of the fellows in the school 
take it in.”

“ Well, ever see the three columns of stray 
notes about things in general— writer signs 
himself ‘ Aj a x ’ ? ”

“ Rather,” said I. “ We Sixth think ’em 
end clever.” 0

“ Thanks,” said Jessel, with a faint smile «r 
write ’em.” '

“ Eureka!” said I, beginning to see a little 
light.

“  I send my notes to the editor on Thursday 
night, as the paper is printed Friday afternoon 
Generally he sends me a rough draft o f  what he 
wants me to touch upon, and his official paper 
is often pink. In fact, you know its colour 
as well as I do.”

“ Go on, Jessel,” said I hoarse!v.
“ When I was bowled out at the history 

I thought to myself, ‘ Here have I some beauti
ful foolscap paper, a good pen, the editor’s 
notes for my weekly masterpiece, a comfortable 
seat, a quiet room, and two hours to write in. 
What more natural for me than to write quietly 
in the exam, room rather than in my den, with 
some beastly fags playing a lively game of 
cricket— ink-bottle and rulers, of course—just 
outside the d o o r? ’ Mind you, I confess that 
doing so was irregular, and so I kept one ear 
open for our friends on the dais, but there was 
nothing smacking of cheating or cribbing in 
it. I am, Calthorpe, more or less, a gentleman.” 

I felt miserable, but said blankly, “ Jessel, you 
looked guilty when I came in. You didn’t want 
me to see the pink paper. That would have 
cleared up things at once.”

“ Why should I clear them up at once? 
Besides, then I did not want anyone to know I 
wrote for {he Harmshire Post, and the editor 
didn’t either. Each of us considered we were 
doing something infra dign he in employing a 
School-boy, I in writing for cash. I’m not of 
that opinion now, but he is, so please oblige me 
by letting Ajax remain Ajax.”

Jessel was nineteen, and looked rather more 
than the school-boy, but I said no hing except, 
“  What are you going to do, Jessel?”

“  Do ? Oh, nothing. I ’m not fond of fighting. 
Fool’s game in my opinion, but I’ll give you a 
little advice instead of k n o c k in g  you down. 
Don't ever believe a quiet, bookish fellow is 
necessarily a cheat, and, because a fellow doe 
not explain, that he can’t. That’s all. And now, 
Calthorpe, we’ll shake hands on that, and you 
shall give me some tea. I sincerely congratulate 
you on pulling off the Roden. I  mean to go 
in for newspaper work when I leave.”

* * * * *
Two things I learned that memorable aftet 

noon First that quite the nicest fellow in 
Philbert’s was Jessel, and we had never ,°!\f 
it out; secondly, that I was the biggest cad, / 
fool, that had ever carried off the Roden, 
do you say ?



C H E S S  N O T E S
AND A NEW PROBLEM .

I h a v e  b e f o r e  m e  a  l i t t l e  b o o k ,  t h e  p u r c h a s e  
of w h ich  I c a n  r e c o m m e n d  t o  e v e r y  y o u t h f u l  
chess s t u d e n t .  I t  i s  c a l l e d  t h e  ‘ B . C . M .  G u i d e  
to the O p e n i n g s , ’  a n d  i s  p u b l i s h e d  b y  M e s s r s .  
T m b n er &  C o . ,  C h a r i n g  C r o s s  R o a d ,  L o n d o n .  
The p r ic e  is  2 s .  6 d .  I t  c o n t a i n s  1 7 8  g a m e s ,  
and i n c lu d e s  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  o p e n i n g s  : G i u o c o  
Piano, E v a n s ,  M a x  L a u g e ,  T w o  K n i g h t s ’  D e 
fence, R u y  L o p e z ,  S c o t c h ,  P e t r o f i f ,  C e n t r e ,  
Vienna, A U g a i e r ,  K i n g ’ s  G a m b i t  D e c l i n e d ,  a n d  
the F r e n c h . T h e  g a m e s  a r e  s h o r t ,  p l e a s i n g ,  a n d  
in structive, a n d  c a n n o t  f a i l  t o  b e  o f  i m m e n s e  
assistance t o  t h e  y o u n g  p l a y e r .

A n o th e r  u s e f u l  a c c e s s o r y  —  i t  c o s t s  h a l f - a -  
crown a l s o — i s  M e s s r s .  D e  L a  R u e ’ s  p o c k e t  
ch ess-board  a n d  m e n .  I t  i s  m u c h  u s e d  b y  
fellows o n  r a i l w a y  j o u r n e y s ,  a n d  o t h e r  s u i t a b l e  
occasions. I  h a v e  p u r l o i n e d  o n e  a t  t i m e s  f r o m  
young e n t h u s i a s t s  w h o  m i s t a k e  t h e  s i g n i f i c a n c e  
of e v e n in g  p r e p a r a t i o n .

A  m is t a k e  y o u n g  p l a y e r s  a r e  a p t  t o  m a k e  
consists in  t h e i r  u n w i l l i n g n e s s  t o  m e e t  m o r e  
ad van ced  p l a y e r s .  T h e r e  i s  n o t h i n g  l i k e  p r a c t i c e  
with a  b e t t e r  p l a y e r  t h a n  y o u r s e l f .  I  u r g e  e v e r y  
boy a n d  g ir l  w h o  a i m s  a t  b e c o m i n g  p r o f i c i e n t  t o  
seize th e  o p p o r t u n i t y  o f  b e i n g  b e a t e n  b y  a  s t r o n g  
opponent, a n d ,  s e c o n d l y ,  d o n ’ t  r e f u s e  t o  t a k e  
odds.

CHESS COMPETITION FOR JANUARY.

The key-move of the problem set for compe- 
htion in the December number is : B x P.

I am giving another problem composed by 
Mr. Glynn for this month’s competition.

W h u e  ( e i g h t  p i e c e s ) . — K  on K K t 8 ,  Q  on 
^ ,2 > R  ^  Q B 8 ,  B  on K B 8 ,  K t ’ s  on O 3  and 
k b 4, P  s o n  Q B 3  and K 5 .

S l a c k  ( f i v e  p i e c e s ) . — K  o n  K 6 ,  R  o n  K 8 ,  
K t o n  Q r 5i P ’ s  o n  Q R 4  a n d  Q 4 .

J V hi‘ e  B a s  t o  p l a y  a n d  m a t e  i n  t h r e e .  F o r  
g u id a n c e  o f  c o m p e t i t o r s  I  w i l l  s a y  t h a t  t h e  

y - t n o v e  is  m a d e  b y  t h e  r o o k .  G i v e  a l l .  
P°ssible m a t e s .

: t w e n t y - o n e .  F i r s t  P r i z e  : 1 0 s ,  6 d .  
^ o t d P n z e :  V o l .  I. of T he C aptain.

NOVEMBER CHESS COMPETITION.
Solution.— 1 ,  R — K B 7  ;  1 ,  K — K 3  ; 2 ,  Q —  

K 8 ,  m a t e .  A l t h o u g h  t h i s  w a s  a n  e x c e e d i n g l y  
e a s y  e n d - g a m e ,  6 9  c o m p e t i t o r s  g a v e  w r o n g  s o l u 
t i o n s  ( 2 ,  Q — K t 6  i s  n o t  m a t e ,  n o r  i s  2 ,  B — B 4 ) ;  
1 0 6  c o m p e t i t o r s  s e n t  c o r r e c t  s o l u t i o n s ,  b u t  5 3  o f  
t h e s e  d i d  n o t  s t a t e  t h e i r  a g e s .  I  s h a l l  i n  f u t u r e  
s e t  p r o b l e m s  i n v o l v i n g  a  g r e a t e r  n u m b e r  o f  
v a r i a t i o n s .  T a k i n g  a l l  t h i n g s  i n t o  c o n s i d e r a t i o n ,  
t h e  f i r s t  p r i z e  ( 1 0 s .  6 d . )  i s  a w a r d e d  t o  A rthur 
James Head, 2 5 6 ,  M a r y l e b o n e  R o a d ,  L o n d o n ,  
\ V . ; t h e  s e c o n d  p r i z e  ( V o l .  I .  o f  T he C aptain) 
t o  H arold Burton, B u t t o n  P a r k ,  P o n t e f r a c t .

H onourable M e n tio n :  J .  L .  P l u m b r i d g e ,  H .  
D i c k i n s ,  L .  H .  P a s c a l l ,  C .  B .  J o y n e r ,  A .  E .  H .  
C a b l e ,  J .  S n e l l g r o v e ,  H .  K r a l l ,  B .  H .  V .  G a d s 
d e n ,  W .  M a n n ,  B .  O .  W i l l i s ,  A .  S .  A t k i n s o n ,  
M .  J .  H a r t ,  A .  N .  T h o m a s ,  G .  M a c M a h o n ,  E .
J .  D r u c e ,  B .  C r a f e r ,  H .  R .  W a l k e r ,  C .  G .  W o d e -  
h o u s e ,  L .  I ^ a r q u e t ,  R .  T .  H i c k s ,  R .  H .  B .  C l a r k ,
H .  G .  D a v i e s ,  A .  D e w a r ,  H .  K .  S h a w ,  A .  H .  
F o w l e r ,  E .  O .  T a n c o c k ,  V .  W e l l s ,  H .  A .  D i b o l l ,  
C .  H a r t e ,  H .  W .  L e m o n ,  R .  C .  J e n n i n g s ,  C .  I I .  
B a r f i e l d ,  F .  M .  P i n s e n t ,  F .  H a r r i s ,  H .  T .  C r i c h 
t o n ,  S .  R .  M a s t e r s ,  C .  K .  G r a n g e r ,  E .  H .  N i e a s s ,
E .  H .  H o d g s o n ,  H .  K e r s h a w ,  C .  F o x ,  H .  H .  
T a y l o r ,  J .  S .  S t a n i f o r t h ,  N .  A .  B .  H u n t ,  F .  A .  
P r u d d a h ,  P .  W i l k i n s ,  J .  H .  W r i g h t ,  C .  R o b b i n s ,
J .  A .  R o s e ,  R .  M .  R .  T h u r s f i e l d ,  F .  W .  B a l l .

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

Lyddite and others.— A  f o r  Q  w a s  a
p r i n t e r ’ s  e r r o r .

J. Newton.— ( 1 )  N o  c o m p e t i t o r  m a y  b e  
m o r e  t h a n  t w e n t y - o n e .  ( 2 )  N o t i c e  t h a t  K t —  
Q B 3  w a s  W h i t e ’ s  s e c o n d  m o v e ,  n o t  K t  — K B 3 .

“ One who Hopes to win a Prize.”
— S h o r t e s t  s o l u t i o n ,  o f  c o u r s e .

W. G. H.—T h e  p a w n  m a y  b e c o m e  a n y t h i n g ,  
w h e t h e r  a  p i e c e  h a s  b e e n  l o s t  o r  n o t .

A. T. Cameron.— Y o u  c a n n o t  c a s t l e  ( 1 )  
w h e n  k i n g  i s  i n  c h e c k ,  ( 2 )  w h e n  k i n g  o r  r o o k  h a s  
m o v e d ,  ( 3 )  w h e n  k i n g  w o u l d ,  i n  c a s t l i n g ,  c r o s s  
t h e  l i n e  o f  a c t i o n  o f  a n y  o f  t h e  o p p o s i n g  f o r c e s .

M. Fitzgerald.— T h a n k s  f o r  y o u r  i n g e n i 
o u s  p r o b l e m .  H a v e  w r i t t e n  t o  y o u  a b o u t  i t .

T he C hess E ditor.



“ / / c c c  olim  m em inisse ju v a b it.”

The Aberdeen G ram m ar School
M a g ? a z i n e  (O c to b e r )  g iv e s  “ O u r  M r . C . B . ”  a  
p a t  o n  th e  b o c k ,  a n d  a d v ise s  a ll it s  r e a d e r s  t o  d e v o u r  
th e  f o o t b a l l  a r t ic le s  in  T h e  C a p t a in . S p e a k in g  q u ite  
w ith o u t  p r e ju d ic e ,  I  th in k  th e  A.G .S.M . is  r ig h t .

The Bathonlan (J u ly )  te l ls , in  its  e d ito r ia l ,  
h o w  th e  C o lle g e  C o m p a n y , d u r in g  th e  fir s t  h a l f  o f  th e  
s u m m e r  te r m , c o n s id e r e d  a s  to  w h e th e r  it  B h ou ld , o r  
s h o u ld  n o t , g o  in to  l iq u id a t io n . M a in ly  o w in g  t o  th e  
e x e r t io n s  o f  t h e  h ea d  m a s te r , h o w e v e r ,  a  n e w  s c h e m e  
w a s  fo r m e d  w h ic h  s a v e d  th e  s itu a t io n . W it h  th e  
e d it o r ,  I  t r u s t  th a t  th e  n e w  c o m p a n y  w il l  c o n t r o l  
s u c c e s s fu l ly  th e  d e s t in ie s  o f  th e  s c h o o l  f o r  m a n y  
y e a r s  t o  c o m e . I f  th e  q u a lity  o f  th e  m a g a z in e  is  a n y  
c r i t e r io n , a ll  s h o u ld  g o  w e ll.

Brighton College Magazine (J u ly )  is
c o n s p ic u o n s  f o r  th e  v a r ie t y  o f  its  c o n te n ts . P a r t ic u 
la r ly  in te r e s t in g , ev e n  t o  a  n o n -B r ig h to n ia n , a re  th e  
le t te r s  o f  o ld  b o y s  th a t  c o m e  f r o m  a ll p a r ts  o f  th e  
w o r ld .  I  s t r o n g ly  a d v ise  th e  e d it o r  t o  r u n  th is  
fe a t u r e  f o r  a l l  i t  is  w o r th .

The Carthusian (N o v e m b e r )  is  c o n s id e r a b ly  
b r ig h t e r  in  to n e  th a n  I  h a v e  e v e r  seen  it . I n  o n e  o r  
t w o  p a r ts  o f  th e  e d ito r ia l th e  w r it e r  a lm o s t  v e r g e s  o n  
th e  s k it t is h . T h is  is  c e r t a in ly  a  fa u lt  o n  t h e  r ig h t  
s id e . C a r th u s ia n s  w il l  d o u b t le s s  fin d  s o m e  d a r k  
p a g e s  to  rea d  a ft e r  th e y  h a v e  le f t  th e  o ld  s c h o o l ; th e y  
c a n  d o  w ith  a  lit t le  la u g h te r  n o w .

Choristers’ M agazine (J u n e )  is  th e  organ 
o f  S t . P a u l ’ s C h o ir  S c h o o l  (th a t  is  o n e  o f  th o s e  p u n s , 
I  b e l ie v e ) .  I  w is h  th e  c o v e r  w o u ld  stop o n  ( th a t ’s  
a n o th e r , v e r y  l ik e ly ) ,  b u t ,  o f  c o u r s e , i t ’ s n o t  bound to . 
(N o t  b a d , th a t  la s t o n e .)  “ A  H o l id a y  W a lk  a n d  
T a lk  ”  is  l o n g — le t  m e  le a v e  i t  th ere .

Cranlelgh School M agazine (O c to b e r )  
d o e s  n o t  p le a s e  m e  w it h  re g a r d  t o  its  s c h o o l  n o te s . A  
l i t t le  c o m m e n t  w o u ld  b e  r e fr e s h in g . E v e r y  b ig  
tr a d e s m a n  p u b lis h e s  a  c a ta lo g u e .

The Droghedean (S ep tem b er) utters th> 
n sn a l e d ito r ia l  g r o a n  f o r  th e  incapability oi tlx 
e d it o r ,  b u t  w in d s  u p  v e r y  s tr o n g  w ith  rather more 
th a n  s ix  p a g e s  o f  a d v e r t is e m e n ts . T o  adapt i 
s e n t im e n t  f r o m  a  p o p u la r  son g ,

“ I  don’t  think th at's  the way to  treat *  reader."
The Edward Alleyn Magazine (October) 

h a s  d r a w n  Punch,— o r ,  t o  b e  m o r e  exact, has obtain™ 
p e r m is s io n  t o  r e p u b lis h  a  Punch  draw in g  by Mr.E.T. 
H e e d . T h e  s k e tch  d e a ls  w ith  W . M . Bradley, the 
K e n t  c r ic k e t e r ,  w h o  is  a n  o ld  A lleyn ite . This is» 
t r iu m p h  in d e e d .

The Elizabethan (O c to b e r )  strikes me «  
b e in g  “ s h o v e d  t o g e th e r ,”  ra th e r  than edited. -IK 
s c h o o l  n o te s  a re  d u ll .  I  w o n d e r  w h y ?

T h e E r a s m l a n  (Septem ber)l reftchK «• 
s e c o n d  n u m b e r , a n d  is  b r im m in g  ov er  w ith legitifflM 
ju b i la t io n  a t  th e  fa c t .  T h e  Erosmian has been-® ? 
I  s a y  i t ? — w ise  e n o u g h  t o  ta k e  a h in t from tbe* 
c o lu m n s , a n d  g o e s  in  f o r  p le n ty  o f  “  N otes.”  The rest 
is  a  v e r y  r e a d a b le  m a g a z in e . C on tin u e  to follow 
m a g . f r o m  B u r le ig h  S t r e e t ,  M r . E d ito r , and there* 
a lw a y s  h e — w e ll, a  k in d ly  w o r d  fo r  you  on tbm

Esmeduna (O c to b e r )  is  th e magazine of 
L iv e r p o o l  C o lle g e , S h a w  S tre e t, and  has bee® 
w a r d e d  to  m e  b y  M a s te r  B a r c la y . I  thank the J 
g e n t le m a n  f o r  h is  c o u r te s y , a n d  agree with min _ 
Esmeduna is  w e ll w o r t h y  o f  notice . ^  
c o r r e s p o n d e n t  a ls o  e n c lo s e d  several P?n". ^  
s k e tc h e s , s o m e  o f  w h i c h  w e r e  g ood , and all °
I  s h a ll  k eep  in  m y  s t r o n g e s t  treasu re-box .

The Exonian (O c to b e r )  h a s  done f « r£ e(W 
f o r  it s e l f  in  th e  w a y  o f  a d v ts ., hut I  owe j 
e m p t y  c o ln m n . I f  I  h a d  b e e n  th e  editor, ^  
s h o u ld  h a v e  f ille d  t h a t  c o lu m n  w ith  reading ^ 
B u t  n o ;  th e r e  it  is— e m p t y  I a  b la n k  rePn*JL»rj* 
E x e t e r  p e o p le  w h o  d e a l in  d rap eries  or g 
A h  m e  1
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The Haileyburian
usual, in excellent taste. I  a

(N o v e m b e r  3 rd ) i s ,  as 
J in  excellent ta s te . I a m  a lw a y s  d e l ig h t e d  w ith  

the “  Poet's C o rn e r  ”  in  th e  Haileyburian. S o r r y  I  
have no room  to q u o te  th is  m o n th .

The Hurst Johnian (O c to b e r )  is  a g a in  
crammed fu ll o f  g o o d  th in g s . I t s  e x c e l le n c e , c o m 
bined with its h a n d y  s iz e , m u s t  t e m p t  m a n y  p e o p le  to  
read it in prep. B u t ,  o f  c o u r s e , th e y  d o n ’ t  g e t  fu r t h e r  
than bsing tem p ted . ' '

The Lancing1 College M agazine
(October) is very  v a r ied  in  it s  c o n te n ts ,  b u t  p e r h a p s  a 
little acrtippv. I  s h o u ld  a d v ise  th e  e d it o r  to  n o te  
review of the Cranleigh School Mag. ju s t  a b o v e .

The Magazine of the Congregational 
School, Caterhara Valley (S e p t e m b e r )  is 
terribly dull. A n  o b it u a r y  n o t ic e  o f  f iv e  a n d  a -b a l f  
pages is, I ven tu re t o  a s se r t , t o o  lo n g . I  a ls o  o b s e r v e  
with alarm that an a r t ic le  
on “ The M ural P a in t in g  
in Chaldon C h u rch  ”  is  t o  
be continued. I  sh a ll n o t  
read it.

The M a lv ern la n
(October) is on e  o f  th e  
best school m ag s, p u b 
lished. E v ery  p o s s ib le  
subject is dea lt w ith , a n d  
dealt with well.

The M a r l i n g  
School M a g a z in e
(snumier term ) is o n e  o f  
those n ew ly-born  p u b lic a 
tions that fill m e  w ith  
mingled feelings o f  p r id e  
and apprehension— p r id e , 
because it is m od e lled  v e r y  
nearly upon th e lin e s  I  
have always laid d o w n  in  
The Captain ; a p p r e h e n 
sion, lest th e o r ig in a to r s  
should have tired  a lr e a d y  
of their en terp rise , a n d  
see fit to hold m e  r e s p o n 
sible for a  ca ta s tro p h e .
In the case o f th e Marling 
School Mac/a:in", h o w e v e r ,
®y apprehension is  s o o n  
laid to rest. T h e  to n e  is  
thoroughly g o o d ; ir r e le 
vant matter is s te r n ly  
suppressed; s ch oo l n e w s  
is faithfully re co rd e d . G o  
on in this w ay, M r . N e w 
comer, and you  are  p r e t t y  su re  t o  s u c c e e d .

iT*1® Mill Hill M agazine
«™8 V ® r y  Ione t b y  a r t ic le  o n " th e  “  

H istory  S o c i e t y , "  w h ic h  m i;

(N o v e m b e r )  c o n -  
“  H is t o r y  o f  th e

„  - 1  ---------- .m *o igh t h ave been
« i :  . W1“ '  a d v a n ta g e , a n d  th ese  "  R u g g e r  ”  v e rse s , 

™ are qu ite  w o r t h y  o f  q u o t a t io n

il! H ill! shove with a will.
No sJ J ? tb a with the ball at your fe e t ;

ShmT. shirking, but good bonest working,
® a together and never be beat.

fln<* Pack up correctly,
BolathoU! „  *ront row. and get the first heave ;

Or W 1 sc.rew them, or straight ahead through them, 
out at once when the word you receive.

Now corne round, boys! keen as a hound, boysl 
%ht awttv  ̂ “ P smartly, and off in full cry ;

Keen tbZ 1 them ! smother and crush them,
P the ba"  moving! Hurrah! i f s  a try.

N.E.C.S. Magazine ( S u m m e r T e m i )  is , I  m a y  
r e m in d  so m e  o f  m y  re a d e r s , th e  jo u r n a l  o f  th e  N o r t h 
E a s t e r n  C o u n t y  S c h o o l .  T h e  e d it o r ia l  s ta ff  h a v e  
e v id e n t ly  ta k en  s o m e  p a in s  w ith  th e  m a g ., b u t  th e y  
s e e m  t o  la ck  t h e  s a v in g  g r a c e  o f  h u m o u r . I  s h o u ld  
a d v ise  th e m  t o  tu rn  th e  s c h o o l  w it  lo o s e  n o w  a n d  
th e n .

The Newtonian (O c to b e r ) ,  i f  w e  m a y  b e lie v e  
th e  e d it o r ,  c ir c u la te s  v e r y  lit t le  a m o n g s t  th e  o ld  b o y s . 
I  a m  n o t  a lt o g e th e r  s u r p r is e d . I t  is  t o o  d u ll .  
B r ig h t e n  it u p , s ir , a n d  tr y  a g a in .

The Novocastplan (N o v e m b e r )  c o n ta in s  a  
s t o r y  e n t it le d  11 F o i l e d ,”  "w h ich  r u n s  t o  f o u r  p a g e s . 
I t  m a y  b e  a n  e x c e l le n t  s t o r y  f r o m  th e  p e n  o f  a  
w o r t h y  w r ite r , b u t  I  c o n s id e r  th e  p a g e s  o f  a  B ch ool 
m a g a z in e  th r o w n  a w a y  o n  s h o r t  s to r ie s  th a t  h a v e  n o  
b e a r in g  o n  th e  s c h o o l  it s e lf .  I  m a y  b e  w r o n g , b u t  I

h a v e  a lw a y s  th o u g h t  th a t 
w a y . T h e  r e s t  o f  th e  
jo u r n a l ,  b a r r in g  th e  a d s ., 
is  g o o d .

The Olavlan (O c 
to b e r )  is a s  s u m p tu o u s  
a n d  b u lk y  a s  e v e r . O b 
se r v e  th e  c o v e r ,  w h ic h  
c o u ld  g iv e  p o in ts  t o  m a n y  
a  p u b lic a t io n  t o  b e  b o u g h t  
a t  r a ilw a y  b o o k s ta lls . T h e  
b ill  o f  l i t e r a r y  fa r e  le a v e s  
n o th in g  t o  b e  d e s ir e d .

The Ousel (N o v e m 
b e r  7 th ) is  th e  jo u r n a l  o f  
B e d fo r d  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l ,  
a n d  a p p e a rs  w e e k ly . I t  
is  n o t  e v e r y  s c h o o l  th a t  
c o u ld  fill a  w e e k ly  p a p er , 
e v e n  i f  fn n d s  w o u ld  p e r 
m i t  o f  it s  p r o d u c t io n . B u t  
th e  Ousel q u ite  ju s t if ie s  
it s  fr e q u e n t  p r in t in g .

The Peterite (O c 
to b e r )  is  s o b e r  a n d  sed a te , 
b a t  I  c a n n o t  fin d  a n y  
s e r io u s  fa u lt  w ith  it , u n 
le s s  i t  b e  th e  s e r io u sn e s s  
i t s e l f .  T h e  e x a m in a t io n  
b lu n d e r s  a r e  m e a n t  to  a f 
f o r d  c o m ic  r e l ie f ,  I  e x p e c t , 
b u t  I  fe a r  th a t  l in e  h a s  
b e e n  o v e r d o n e .

T h e  Q u e r n -  
mOPian (O c to b e r )  v e r y  
s e n s ib ly  q u o t e s  th e  p ith  

o f  M r . F r y ’s  a r t i c le  o n  “  H in t s  to  F o o t b a ll  C a p t a in s .”  
T h a t  th e  e d it o r  is  a  m a n  o f  d is c e r n m e n t  is  a ls o  
b o r n e  o u t  in  th e  r e s t  o f  th e  p a p e r .

The Scpibblep (O c to b e r )  is  a s  ir r e p r e s s ib le  
a n d  e n te r p r is in g  a s  e v e r . T h is  t im e  i t  is  a  11 T r a n s 
v a a l  W a r  N u m b e r ,”  a n d  a book o n  th e  F r e n c h  d r a m a  
Is  g iv e n  a w a y  a s  a  s u p p le m e n t . B y  th e  w a y , I  h e a r  
th e  p r o p r ie t o r s  o f  th e  Scribbler d id  r a th e r  g o o d  
b u s in e s s  o u t  o f  m y  la s t  r e v ie w .

S. Andrew’s  College M agazine (S e p 
t e m b e r )  c o m e s  f r o m  G r a b a m s to w n , a n d  I  s u p p o s e  
th a t  is  w h y  I  r e c e iv e d  s u c h  a  s o ile d  c o p y .  H o w e v e r , 
I  a m  g la d  t o  n o te  th a t  th e  c a d e t  c o r p s  h a s  b e e n  d o in g  
great; th in g s . I t  n o w  o n ly  r e m a in s  f o r  th e  B oe^ p  t o  
s t o r m  S . A n d r e w ’ s C o lle g e , a n d  th e n  h is t o r y  w o u ld  
b e  m a d e  fa s t  e n o u g h . G o o d  la c k  t o  a ll A n d r e a n s  I

(Several reviews held over.)



“ CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR JANUARY.
Th^JiiijhestjagjHim^^

C O N D ITIO N S.—The Coupon on Page X. of advertise
ments must be fastened or stuck on every competition 
submitted. If this rule is disregarded the competition will 
be disqualified. Letters to the Editor should not be sent 
with competitions.

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.

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 prise, but each "  try" must 
have a coupon attached to it.

Age lim it: Twenty-five, 
in, January 16th, 1900.

Last day for sending

No. 2 .— £1 Is. Od. for the best poetical extract 
on “ Resolution.’* 1 Age limit: Twenty-five.

[Competitors should take care not to send in any extracts 
which have atready appeared in our poetry pages.)

No. 3.— £1 Is. Od. for best Association foot
ball team composed of amateurs and professionals 
mixed. This will be decided by vote, as in the 
foregoing comps, of this kind, and the winning 
list will be published in our March number. Age 
lim it: Twenty.

In every case the Edjtors decision is final, and he cannot No. 4 .— 10s. 6d. for the best map of South
enterJmo_corres£ondencejvithjmsuccessf^  ̂ America. Age lim it: Eighteen,

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not pins.

When competitions are to be sent on post-cards, no 
coupons should be attached, as this is contrary to post-office 
regulations.

Address thus Competition No.----- , "  T hf. CAPTAIN ,"
12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

AÛ ĉomjietitionsjjhoiild̂ eacĥ iŝ ^̂

No. 1 .-—Special Prize. A “ Gramophone” 
(value £5 10s- Od.) will be presented to the 
reader who sends in the most correct list of the 
“ Best Twelve Short Stories ” which have appeared 
in T h e  C a pt a in  since its commencement, up to, 
and including, December, 1899. Those who 
missed the early numbers can order them through 
their newsagent, or direct from the publisher, 
post free, 9d. Likewise, Vol. I. may be had for 6s.

This competition will be decided like the 
“  English Team for Australia ” one, i.e., b>/ vote. 
Each short story named will receive one mark, 
and when it lias been found how many marks 
each story has got, the lists will be gone through 
again, and the competitor who has the “ Best 
Twelve Short Stories” in the most correct order 
will receive the “ Gramophone.” Send lists in 
thus :—

I  consider the following Twelve Short Stories, in 
order of merit, to be the best that have appeared in  T h e  
C a p t a in  since its commencement.

S t o r y . N a m e .
(1) M r s . S m it h ’ s L i t t l e  B o y  . . .  J o h n  J o n e s .
(2 ) R e d ,  W h it e  a n d  B lu e  ..............  P e t e r  B r o w n .

E t c . ,  e tc .

No. 5.—108. 6d. for the best answers to the 
following geographical conundrums. All the 
answers are to be found in a good map of Great 
Britain. Age lim it: Sixteen.

1. — Name a good place for pig's cheek.
2. — What town has a provoking name?
3. — Which is the best river to find a good kind of 

marble in?
4. —-Name a noted town for gossip.
5. — Name a windy town.
6. — Where is it they both labour and eat together?
7. — What town comes very near an interjection?
8. — Where ought one to get good bread ?
9. — At what place ought Alfred the Great tobeshownas 

having neglected to look after those cakes?
10. — Where would you expect to see them burning j 

thing very useful in your garden ?
11. — Where are you always too late for a dance?
12. — At what place is it natural to suppose you would 

meet with a man named Cox ?

No. 6.— Three prizes of 5 s. Od. for the thr« 
best written copies of the first column of 
Professor and the P lot” (see page 372). I.111’ 
competition will be divided into three classes, ia-

C lass I ........................... Age limit: Fourteen.
C la s s  I I .............................. A g e  l im it :  Twelve.
C la s s  I I I ...........................  A g e  l im i t : Ten.

[Ed ito r ial  Note .— Consolation Prizes will ^
every com petition— age being taken into considers J

(Par particulars o f Chess Com petition see page 40T, and tor “ S p h in x ’s ”  great “ War Puttie
see back o f  fren u sp iece .)



Weak E yes comes along with a moan. 
He declares that the “  Answers to Correspon- 
ents” are printed “ so sm all” that by the time 

he has finished them, his eyes “ ache and 
smart.” As I have received complaints of this 
sort before, I am printing my “ Answers” in 
nice big type, technically known as “  long 
winter.” But I am wondering how my readers 
trill like the change, and shall be glad to hear 
rom them on the subject. Now let’s get right 
on with all the other “  moans.”

A New and Ardent Reader says that 
tehopes I won’t put myself to any inconvenience 
on his account, as he knows that I am too hard 
worked already. He is quite right there. After 
informing me that he has had fa little kitten 
Fen to him, and that he has called it “  Cap- 
ftm,” he inquires where he can get- nigger 
dialogues for a Christmas entertainment. I 
•hink he had better write to Messrs. .French 
jjfCo., theatrical publishers, Strand, London. 
This correspondent also wants me to tell him 
|*o songs that he can sing, and mentions 
'ncidentally that he is not very good at high 
If?1®; I should advise him to give “  The 
■ nlhgan Guards,” and “ Tommy Atkins.” 

on a high note has to be sung my “ new 
? a,r<Jient reader ” should get the pianist to 
„msh down in the bass. This will drown 

ar ĉnt reader’s ” failure to reach the 
t0CJ Alps he mentions.

ays she won’t begin by deplor- 
m she is “ only a girl,” and then,

an<̂  sudden manner, asks me ( i)  
KiDlirT <̂ n her addresses of Rudyard 
occait̂  an(̂  ^anj ’ts'nhji. Now, I have had 
Hamits'1 v -"T'te t° both Rudyard Kipling and 
difficult11 *’ anc* have found them both very 

11 gentlemen to “  corner.” I can’t say

. *abbycat$
the fact that

where either of them are at present, but they 
have both published books, and so “ Tabby- 
cat’s” best plan would be to write to them 
“ c/o” their publishers. {2 ) She should enclose 
a stamped envelope. (3 ) All letters to Mr. Fry 
must be addressed : C. B. Fry, Esq., care of 
the Editor of T h e  C a p t a i n .

“ A Young F a g ” wants to know if a 
competitor can enter for more than one com
petition in the same month How many more 
times have I got to answer this question ? “ A 
Young Fag” can go in for as many competitions 
as he likes (provided he comes within the age 
limit) so long as he attaches a coupon to each 
competition. If “ A  Young F a g ” had taken 
the trouble to study the conditions which are 
printed every month, he would have saved him
self the trouble of writing this letter

O b s e r v e r  says that whenever he sees any
thing wrong, he must mention it to the people 
who are responsible for it, and so he writes to 
tell me of various typographical errors which 
occurred in a recent number of this magazine. 
I have, for instance, printed ‘ btthses” instead of 
“ bushes” I am very sorry. If such a thing 
occurs again I shall give the head printer 
notice to quit. “ Observer” adds that his old 
school —  Felsted —  possesses the best public- 
school bugle band in England. I congratulate 
Felsted. I f  any other “ observer” has any little 
item of interest he would like to send me about 
his school, why, let him send it, and I wall “  run 
it in.” '

An Old Boer wants to know “ if you 
or your old pals can tell him what will cur^ 
spots or pimples.” I am strongly of opinion 
that an “  An Old Boer’s” blood is out of order, 
and that he ought to look carefully after his
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diet, eat plenty o f fruit and vegetables, and 
obey the usual laws of health. Instead of 
writing and asking me questions that.he ought 
to put to his mother, or doctor, why isn’t “  An 
Old Boer” helping his countrymen in the 
Transvaal? A  little “ roughing i t ” in that 
magnificent air would soon put “  An Old 
Boer’s ” blood right. I may add that a second- 
class passage to the Cape costs £ 1 7 .

Douglas Adams would like to know 
something further about the competition rules. 
H e says that “ he answered one competition 
quite correctly, but got no prize, and thinks 
that he must have made 
a mistake in some other 
way.” Well, my dear 
“  Douglas Adams,” al
though I have said be
fore that I cannot enter 
into correspondence con- 
cerningthecompetitions,
I think I will answer your 
letter. Very often a good 
many competitors send 
in the correct answer, 
and, in such cases the 
prize is awarded to the 
author of the neatest 
list. You may be sure 
that all c o m p e tit io n s  
c o n n e c te d  w ith  th is  
m agazinfi are judged 
quite fairly.

“ Training Sim
plified ”  is a handy 
shilling manual pub
lished by Messrs. Sands 
&  Co. Open it where 
you will, you find some
thing interesting. Mr.
Robert P. Watson, the 
author, takes “ common 
sense ” as the keynote of his book. This is 
what he says :—

Concerning food. As the tissues alter considerably in the 
ordinary natural course, so the food must vary, thus con
tributing to the entire body, and not to any special portion of 
the system. Mutton, stale bread, beef, rice, beef-tea, salt, raw 
eggs, porridge, skimmed milk, lamb, asparagus, arrowroot, 
old ale, brown bread, cabbage, jellies, fowl, cauliflower, 
oysters, tapioca, tea, sago, and rabbit may be highly 
recommended. Also, by way of variety, beetroot, claret, 
cocoa, coffee, mutton chops, fish, fruits, lettuce, puddings, 
and watercress. Abstain from carrots, pork, crabs, lobsters, 
bacon, celery, cream, cucumber, curries, duck, goose, jams, 
salmon, sausages, bottled stout, and beer.

“ Dear Mr. Old Fag,— Seeing that in 
T h e  C a p t a i n  you said you did not see why 
girls always begin with, ‘ I ’m only a girl,’ I am

going to tell you. O f course, it is very 5;ii 
but some girts have got into the habit of th l' 
ing boys are much better than they are"1' 
truth they are not, though sometimes they a* 
better fun. But because a girl can’t genLT 
go out and earn her fortune and play 
and fight, and everything (in public at W\ 
but has to sew and wear gloves (which 
horrid !), and not talk much slang, boys are 
apt to look down upon them, and think them 
selves far superior, and so some girls think so 
too. A  girl can be every bit as brave as a boy 
and when a girl does a brave thing it generally 
looks braver because she is a girl. Now

adays, girls can do most 
things boys can, and be 
much nicer too, some
times. I am a girl, and 
I am proud of it, only 
I think that every girt 
ought to try at the same 
time to show that sit 
is as good as a boy, by 
being and acting as > 
lady— as a boy oughi 
to as a gentleman—a; 
well as being good it 
lessons and sports. Be 
cause a boy never be
gins ‘ I am only a boy, 
it shows that he is not 
at all modest, and gir's 
frequently are. — Yotns 
ever, Smite-them-hit 
AND-THIGH.”

A u n t Buttons is
a very kind aunt vk 
sends T h e  C aptaij 
every month to hay . 
nephew at school- lb 
appreciates it grea,|' 
and never inquires wj 
it sometimes turns jp 

rather late and with its corners somewhat tp 
worse for wear. “ Aunt Buttons” n°uu _ 
obliged if I would have a competition -r 
limit, sixty,” so as to give the old folks a 
(N.B.— “ Uncle Buttons ” also desires to 
his kind regards.)

P. S. H. (Cork) writes as follows 
“  Dear O . F . As you invite criticism 01 

‘ C ap.,’ I think I may as well Sl V € ^  
It’s ‘ A  1 ’ in many respects, but needs i y  
ment in the most important point in cô  
with a boys’ paper, viz., serials. 0 ^  
give a representative serial ^ nuriiy  
author in six numbers, and as for tnr

WREXHAM CHURCH TOWER,
Taken from the base by Howard Sinclair Browne.
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ti It won’t do to abridge them, as in the 
'^ of ‘ King’s Red Coat,’ and I think you 
***. 110 run two long serials through twelve 
"Ihprs There’s nothing disgusts a boy more 
£ “  short serial. Look at the length of 
Talbot Baines Reed’s school stories (the best 
stories for boys ever written). Any of them 
«uld make twelve of ‘ The Two Fags,’ or 
‘Red Ram.’ 1 would suggest the following 
authors for 1 hr C a p t a in  .

“School St o r i e s : Charles J. Mansford, 
Harold Avery, R. S. Warren Bell, Andrew 
Ionic.
“Sea, or P ir a t e  S t o r i e s  : S. Walkey, J. R. 

Hutchinson, Gordon Stables, Harry Colling- 
kkkL

“Ad venture: G. M. Fenn, David Kerr, 
red Whishaw.
“Historical a n d  ‘ O l d  T i m e ’ : G. A. 

Hcnty, Edgar Pickering, Henry St. John.

“Of course, this list could be vastly im- 
roved upon, hut these are my favourite boys’ 
auihors. I leave out such authors as Max 
Pemberton, who have taken to writing novels 
after winning their laurels in boys’ literature, 
four short stories and competitions cannot be 
improved upon. I would suggest a ‘ Biography 
of Boys’ Authors,’ living and dead, from J. G. 
Edgar to the latest favourite. T h e  C a p t a in  
has a very good sole here, and I hope it will 
have a very prosperous career.”

“P. S. H.” will observe that I have let him 
have his say in full, and now I will beg him to 
remember that '.his is a monthly magazine, and 
Wa weekly paper, and that our space is neces- 
anly limited. 1 only run serials for six months 
taause I like each volume to be complete in 
feelf. My policy in this respect having met 
*i>h the approv al of the bulk of my readers, I 
•“ it think I will alter it. At the same time, I 
™ t“ P. S. H.” for his outspoken criticism.

E. H. L. forwards a contribution, “  hoping 
poems of so rude-cut garb will meet your 

JffMval, and that you will allow them to cast a 
hng cloud o’er the illumination of your 

llr“ F maSaz’ne.” I am sorry I cannot accept 
k K ^ P061115, ^  strikes me that

s the sort of young gentleman who, nothing 
wed by hard-hearted editors, will go on 

^ng out reams of verse for many years to 
] Jr ®ut 1 hope he won’t send them to me. 
<a$t“ / o  t0 êt “ E- H. L .,” or anyone else, 
V  ,.nS c'ouds ” o’er the illumination o f 

splendid magazine.”

Andrew Home seems to be a very

busy man. Before me lie two of his latest 
books : “  The Fellow who Won,” and “ The 
Spy in the School,” excellent volumes both, 
costing 3s. 6 d. each.

“ Association Football,” by Mr. N. L.
Jackson, ought to be in every school library, as 
the author deals most comprehensively with his 
subject. There are chapters on “ Ancient 
History,” “ The Association Game,” “ The Play 
and the Players,” “ The Game and How to 
Play it,” “ The Schools,” etc., etc. There are 
photographs of Westminster, Charterhouse, 
Brighton College, and Forest School football 
grounds, and a number of other interesting 
pictures.

“ Sphinx ”  has sent us an engrossing War 
Problem, which you will find on the white side 
o f the frontispiece. A  prize of ;£ i is. is 
offered for the best solution. Age lim it: Twenty- 
one.

“ How to Box ”  (first article) appears 
this month. The series is being written by 
a practical instructor, who some years ago 
taught the gentle art to large numbers of 
“  undergrads ” at Cambridge. However pro
ficient you may be you cannot fail to pick up 
a number of hints from this series, while 
novices will find Mr. Mace’s advice most 
valuable.

“ Tom Browne’s Comic Annual,”
is on all the stalls. Don’t miss it. Personally, 
I consider it to be a sort of literary and artistic 
plum-pudding. The tales will make you jump 
about like Spring-heel Jacks, only worse. If 
you want to make “  pax ” with your worst 
enemy give him a copy of this rib-cracking 
publication. The price is 6 d. I have spoken.

O T H E R  C O R R E SP O N D E N TS.

H. S. O .— What on earth is the man doing 
with his arms spread out in that way ?

Phyllis Dale wants to know the highest 
total scored at cricket by a girl under fifteen.

B. G. S. wishes to correct the list of the 
Bedford Grammar School Corps which appeared 
in our November number. The school has 
eight officers, and thirty N .C.O .’s. The com- 
masder’s name is Captain Gliinicke. '

Hilary ( G u e r n s e y ).— I hope the Rugby 
game will never die out. It is a glorious game. 
No doubt many schools are obliged to play '  
“  Soccer,” because to form a Rugby fifteen you 
want heavy fellows, and only very large schools 
possess a sufficient number of these.
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A  Loyal Captainite. —  Y o u r  l e t t e r  
w a r m e t h  m y  a g e d  h e a r t .  T h e  p h o t o s  y o u  
e n c l o s e  a r e  v e r y  i n t e r e s t i n g .

D. Hawkins.— I  c a n n o t  s a y  o f f - h a n d  w h a t  
I  c o n s i d e r  t h e  t w e n t y  b e s t  b o o k s  f o r  b o y s .  
S o m e  l i k e  o n e  b o o k ,  a n d  s o m e  a n o t h e r .

An Ardent Reader.— I f  you go care
fully through all your Captains, up to the 
present number, you will find that the majority 
o f  the prizes have been won by hoys.

Doris C. w a r m l y  u p h o l d s  h e r  s e x .  She  

d o e s n ’ t  p i n e  t o  b e  a  b o y ,  s h e  d e c l a r e s .
A. E. Kino.— ( i )  I  w i l l  d e a l  w i t h  A u s t r a 

l i a n  b o y s  a l l  i n  g o o d  t i m e .  { 2 )  E v e r y  m o n t h  
m o r e  c o p i e s  a r e  s e n t  t o  A u s t r a l i a .

X. E. R.— S k e t c h e s  n o t  q u i t e  u p  t o  o u r  
s t a n d a r d ,  t h a n k s .

Small.— D o  n o t  a t t e m p t  t o  s t o p  y o u r  
g r o w t h .  Y o u  m a y  s t o p  s o o n e r  t h a n  y o u  w a n t  
t o ,  f o r  a l l  y o u  c a n  t e l l .  Y e s ,  s m o k i n g  i s  a  
h a r m f u l  h a b i t .  D o  n o t  s m o k e  u n t i l  y o u  a r e  
a  f u l l - g r o w n  m a n ,  a n d  t h e n  o n l y  m o d e r a t e l y .

An Old Boy.— I  w i l l  t h i n k  i t  o v e r .
Enthusiastic Reader. —  I  l i k e  t h e  

s e n t i m e n t  o f  y o u r  v e r s e s ,  b u t  c o n s i d e r  t h e  
m e t r e  a  l i t t l e  “ w a n t i n g . "

A. D. D.— Y o u  w i l l  o b s e r v e  t h a t  I  a m  
a l t e r i n g  t h e  “ g e t - u p ”  o f  o u r  c o v e r .

A. S. C. F.— I f  y o u  w i l l  s u p p l y  m e  w i t h  a  
f e w  e x t r a  t o n s  o f  p a p e r  e v e r y  m o n t h  I  w i l l  h a v e  
a r t i c l e s  a b o u t  e v e r y  s o r t  o f  i n d o o r  a n d  o u t d o o r  
s p o r t .  A s  i t  i s ,  I  m u s t  k e e p  t o  a r t i c l e s  w h i c h  
a p p e a l  t o  “  t h e  m a n y  ”  r a t h e r  t h a n  t o  “  t h e  f e w . ”

T. Nicklin, r e f e r r i n g  t o  o u r  r e c e n t  
a r t i c l e  o n  “  M e d i c i n e , ”  s a y s  i t  s h o u l d  h a v e  
b e e n  s t a t e d  t h a t  t h e  C a m b r i d g e  S c i e n c e  
S c h o o l  i s  v a s t l y  b e t t e r  e q u i p p e d  t h a n  t h e  
O x f o r d .  H e  a d d s  t h a t  1 4 0  f r e s h m e n  a r e  
r e a d i n g  M e d i c i n e  a t  C a m b r i d g e  t h i s  y e a r  
( 1 8 9 9 ) .  H i s  i n f o r m a t i o n  re  n a v a l  c h a p l a i n s  I  
h a v e  h a n d e d  t o  M r .  M a n n i n g  F o s t e r .

H. B. Claude Bussey.— I  h a v e  r e a d  
y o u r  l e t t e r  w i t h  a  g r e a t  d e a l  o f  p l e a s u r e .  I  
i n t e n d  t o  s t a r t  t h a t  l i s t  o f  “ N e w  B o o k s  t o  b e  
R e a d  ”  v e r y  s h o r t l y .

Pew. —  Y o u r  v e r s e s ,  “  W h e n  W e  R a l l y  
R o u n d  t h e  O l d  F l a g , ”  a r e  v e r y  s p i r i t e d .  I f  
y o u  h a d  m i s s e d  t h e  “  1 ”  o u t  o f  “  F l a g , ”  h o w  
c o m p l i m e n t e d  I  s h o u l d  h a v e  b e e n .

J. M. C.— ( 1 )  N i n e  o r  t e n  m i l e s  a n  h o u r  
s h o u l d  b e  a  g o o d  a v e r a g e  c y c l i n g  p a c e  f o r  a  
g i r l  ; ( 2 )  A l a s  1 t o o  l a t e  n o w  f o r  a  C h r i s t m a s  
c a r d  c o m p .

Albert P. T. ( 1 )  s a y s  t h a t  h e  h a s  a d o p t e d  
m e  f o r  h i s  e l d e r  b r o t h e r .  A l l  r i g h t ,  I ’ m  w i l l i n g .  
S u p p o s e  A l b e r t  P .  T .  c o m e s  a l o n g  a n d  c l e a n s  
m y  b i c y c l e  ! ( 2 )  A s  r e g a r d s  t h e  s e c o n d  p a r t  o f

his letter, he should get the doctor to k- 
a talk with his mother re football. In anv ^  
lie must abide by the wishes of his mother 
Drawing on envelope very accurate. Ten martl

D’Artagnan wishes to thank the numerous 
ladies and gentlemen who have so kindly 
answered his query re the parentage of “Raoul"

G. B. Owen-Tuck —  I  h a v e  m a d e  a note 
o f  y o u r  s u g g e s t i o n  re P r i z e  P o e m s  a n d  Essays. 
Y o u  s e e ,  o u r  c o m p e t i t i o n s  m u s t  d e a l with 
s u b j e c t s  w h i c h  a p p e a l  t o  t h e  g r e a t  bulk of 
r e a d e r s .

R. H. S o u th ern . — One article on 
hockey, perhaps ; no space for a series.

G. B. M . Power { C l if t o n ).— I amusin' 
y o u r  p h o t o g r a p h .  0

Edwin Todd.—The little verse is rather 
too well known to quote.

Pipes and Tweedles.— If you read your 
C a p t a in  thoroughly you will observe that our 
tales deal with all kinds o f schools. So long as 
I can get a real good yarn I am not particular 
as to what kind o f school it deals with.

Constant Reader says “ Rugga FeetbalP 
(the article in our November number) loosened 
two of his teeth. Poor old chap ! He seems a 
good sort and a sensible sort, lor lie sent all his 
back numbers of T h e  C a p t a in  to Southampton 
for the soldiers to read on their way to the 
Cape.

G. A. Hedger.— The only Rugby club 
playing at or near Barnes is the Hammersmiih
F.C. The hon. sec. is T. G. Gordon-Tilley, 
7 1 , Shaftesbury Road, Hammersmith, W. A 
3 d. Rugby Handbook in the “ English Sports’ 
series ha,' just been issued by Wright & Co, 
2 9 , Paternoster Square, and this gives a list of 
the clubs in membership with the Rugby 
Union.

Tomboy.— I wish I had space and leisure 
to write a long answer to your interesting letter- 
You and others to whom I appear to devote little 
space must take the will for the deed, \ourei 
good sort, “  Tomboy ”•— I can see that.

A. B. ( B u e n o s  Ayres).—A  description such 

as you require would take up too much too®. 
Can’t you get a practical electrician in }’°̂ r r  
of the world to explain the matter to you.

J .  M . B.— You go along to the nearest^ 
and have a chat with the good wife there. - 
tell you all about it. I don’t know any 
about ducks myself.

C. L. B. (V ictoria, Australia) t e ^  
that he has to pay ninepence for T he * ^  
out there, but thinks it w ould be cheap a 
a-crown ! Now if I were a young 10 

would make me conceited.
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Spider.— I thank you for your interesting 

letter.
Arthur J. K in g .— As you are strong and 

fit I think volunteering( would do you a lot of 
good. You needn’t “  catch on ” bad language 
unless you like, and, as you seem to be a fellow 
of some strength of mind, I don’t think you 
need fear joining the volunteers on that account. 
If you keep from using bad language, in spite of 
what the other fellows do in your office, you will 
tarn their respect, and, in time, your influence 
for good will be felt. It is not at all manly to 
use bad language. Some of the greatest men 
that ever lived were never in the habit of swear- 
jng_General Gordon, for example. I am sure 
you will make a good volunteer, as you are the 
sort of fellow we want in our “ citizen army.”

B. H. K. Orchard ( P i e t e r m a r i t z b u r g , 
Natal, S.A.) writes: “  It is with pleasure I 
ai last read of a competition open to Colonials 
in the October number of T h e  C a p t a in , and 
which I shall take part in. I wonder where 
W. H. G. is now. For at time of writing, 
Newcastle is in the hands of the Boers, and it 
was evacuated ere the Boers entered it. We 
are having stirring times in Natal now, but that 
does not hinder me from reading T h e  C a p t a in . 
am sending all my past numbers to the front 

or the use of the wounded men of our glorious 
army and volunteers in hospital.”

Lindleau has “ a great many tokens of 
wblic-houses and shops,” and can I tell him 
if they are worth anything? I don’t know. 
Perhaps some reader does, though.

Sarnia.— Sorry 1 cannot ask you to do the 
inteniew you mention. I thank you for your 
suggestion.

D. 0.— I think the writer of that article on 
lifls has been sufficiently jumped on. He says 
that in future he will confine himself to such 
ubjectŝ  as “ The Honorificabilitudinity of 
lomer,” because Homer can’t hit back like 
>°tt girls did.

W. H.A.  R. — Photo received. I will keep 
it until I have enough “ pretty sisters ” to make 
a page.

Sent from the Stormy North.—
There are some splendid “ Puzzles ” in the 
Puzzle King interview. Boxing article, No. 1, 
in this issue. See August “ Editorial” for hints 
on black-and-white work.

G. E. M.— “ Conjuring Tricks,” with many 
other subjects, must wait their turn.

An Amateur Editor.— As regards your 
question r e  “  How to start a school magazine,” 
see answer to “ W. R.” in the June number 
(No. 3).

T. M. H. wants to become a phonographer. 
Mr. Manning Foster has written a little article 
on the subject which “ T . M. H .” will find on 
page 401.

Several readers having written to me 
for information on models and model engineer
ing, and little electrical matters. I beg to 
inform all such that they cannot do better than 
study the M o d e l  E n g i n e e r  a n d  A m a t e u r  E l e c 

tr ic ia n , price 2d. Address: 6, Farringdon 
Avenue, London, E.C. The M o d e l  E n g i n e e r  is 
full of information and pictures.

Mr. Joseph Hyles, 5, Wensleydale Road, 
Thornbury, Bradford, informs Mr. L. S. Argent 
that he has a copy of the “  Duchess of Devon
shire,” by Gainsborough, to sell, price 10s.

G. N. says he is fifteen, and wants to cure 
his knees, which knock. I should advise him 
to write to Eugen Sandow, Esq., Savoy Street, 
London, W.C., who tells me that his system 
will cure knock-knees.

C. Edward Stockton, John Cox, 
Guy Centaro, M Muriel,” and others are 
thanked for their kind letters and suggestions. 
When a sufficient number of school cricket 
results have been received a third list will be 
published. THE OLD FAG.



Results of November Competitions.

N o. I.—B eetJ  P o e t i c a l  E x t r a c t  o n  “  T h e  N e w  
Y e a r ."

W in n e r  ok  £ i is. : W i l f r e d  M. H a l l , i 8, Mount 
Preston, Leeds.

A C o n s o l a t io n  P r iz e  (Vol. I. of T he C a p t a i n ) has 
been aw arded t o : G e o r g e  S t r a t t o n , 76, Mackintosh 
Place, Cardiff.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : Reginald Holte Southern, 
Lilian R. Ormiston, Norman Smythe, Frances Bernard, 
William Armstrong, Elsie Stevenson, Thomas Kembery, 
Lila Lang, Ernest Tancock, Alice Lennox Scott, H. M. 
Paul, Madeline Mather, Arthur Silcock, H. S. W. Ed- 
wardes, F. ,D. Thomas, Ethel Coppock, Beatrice Porter,
S. G. Woodhouse, Herbert Brown, Mathew Cleland, 
Gordon Smith, Jean M. Thistlethwaite, F. Lucas, Cecil 
A. Stephens, J. Mathews, G. B. Owen-Tuck, Evelyn 
Mather, Herbert Fleming, Harold Brough, Gertrude 
Mallam, R. Harold Royle, A. Burt, V. E. Faning, Alice 
Mackenzie Tickle, W, N. Hollowell.

N o. II.—B e s t  “ H o w  t o  M a k e ”  A r t ic le .

ville, Lowestoft; and A. G. H. Ei.msue, i , Carabfdw 
Street, Edinburgh, ™

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : Gerald Hcdley, Harold King, 
ston, Stewart Davenport, F. Dolley, James Forrester 
Bernard Charlton. '

N o. VI.—B e e t  C o p y , In P la in  o r  Coloured Print 
in g ,  o f  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  V e r s e :—

I hold it truth with him who sings.
To ono clear harp in divers tones,
That men may rise on stepping stones 

Of their dead Belves to higher things.

W in n e r  o f  ios. 6d. : C l a u d e  Drew, Trafalga 
Square, Truro.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : H. Iter-Fox, Raymond Finns. 
Frederick Higgins. Eric Morley, Everest Windsor, Jad 
Mosse, E. Brooke-Hunt, W. Richards. J. Attner, Bad 
Browne, E. E. Walker, Margaret Cannan, F.dith Humphreys, 
H. J. Carter, T. Slater, junr., Maude Gerrard, Robinata 
Bradshaw.

£ 2  2S. divided between: T. J. C h il i), 137, Grange Road, 
Bermondsey, S.E. (How to make a 10-H ating R acing M odel 
Y ach t) ; and H. S. W . and A r n o l d  E d v va h d e s , 30, A u c k 
land Road, Upper Norwood {How to make a  B icycle H ow e).

C o n s o l a t io n  P r iz e s  (Vol. I. of T h e  C a p t a i n ) have 
lieen awarded to : B. Burt, Evergreen Cottage, Roxborough 
Road, Harrow; W. F. L i t t l e , 145, London Road, Croy
don ; and GORDON M c V o Y, 17, Springfield Place, Leeds.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : James F. Lyall, James Thom
son, R. Trevcthan, J. Corbet Browne, James S. Paterson, 
C. F. Jerran, F. C. Lucas, Cyril H. Smith, Alan H. Todd, 
F. W. Mullins, Eric Falkner, L. E. Walsh, F, W . Pounds, 
Arthur Harrington, Albert Coleman.

N o. III.—B o o t  E t w y  o n  “ G o o d  R e s o lu t io n * ,  a n d  
H o w  t o  K e e p  T h e m .”

W in n e r  o f  io s . 6d. : I d a  W i l d , 23, Tremadoc Road, 
Clapham, S.W .

C o n s o l a t io n  P r iz e s  (Vol. I. of T h e  C a p t a i n ) have 
been awarded t o : W .in if r e d  A. E v a n s , Brinscomlje Court, 
Stroud, Gloucestershire ; and H e u l e y  V. F i e l d in g , Royal 
Hospital, Dublin.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : Dorothy Morris, William 
Reilly, John A. Blackburn, Ernest Prahl, Richard Care, 
Abraham Elkin, Gladys Peacock.

N o. IV.—B e e t  D r a w in g  o f  “ A  F ir e p la c e .”
W in n e r  o p  io s . 6d : A l f r e d  R i g b y , 6, Springbridgc 

Road, Alexander Park, Manchester.
C o n s o l a t io n  P r iz e  (Vol. I. o f T h e  C a p t a i n ) has been 

awarded t o :  M a d e l in e  M a t h e r , “ O akhurst," C helten
ham.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : J. Hully, C. H. Leigh, Stephen 
C. Wace, Henry S. Chamberlain, Irene Martin, S. Con
stance Kirkpatrick, Percy Bartlett, Herbert Macklin,Thomas 
Slater, Ellen Frances Cross Brown.

N o. V. — M o s t  L iv e ly  A c c o u n t  o f  a n  11 A s s o c i a 
t i o n  F o o t b a l l  M a t c h  ”  b e t w e e n  t w o  T e a m s  
c o m p o s e d  o f  F a v o u r i t e  A u t h o r s .

£ 1  is. divided between : Jo h n  M. S m it h , 2, Henry 
Nelson Street, South Shields ; and S. G. PiGGOTT, 
“  Rapsley," Ewhurst, Surrey.

C o n s o l a t io n  P r iz e s  (Vo!. I. o f  T h e  C a p t a i n ) have 
been awarded t o :  I.. H o w e , “ Broadview,” C arlton  Col-

N o. VII.—B o s t  D e s c r ip t io n  o f  11 My Favourite 
P i c t u r e . "

ics. 6d. divided between : G w endolen  Bkaddui. 
“ Tremaine," Grove Park Gardens, Chiswick, W.; and 
G. L, Bo u r n e , 25, Goodrich Road, E. Dulwich.

A  C o n solation  P rize (Vol. I. of T he Captain) has 
been awarded to: V. W a k k fo r d , “ The Yews," Giro- 
eagle Road, Streatham, S.W .

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : Lillie Lowes, H. T. Crichton, 
Edwin S. E. Todd.

N o. VIII.*—H a n d w r i t in g  C om p etition . (Age limit: 
Fourteen.)

io s . 6d. divided between: Louis R ichards, Malpt 
Road, Truro, Cornwall; and F r a n k  T homas Tessa 
51, Plashet Lane, Upton Park, E.

C o n s o l a t io n  P r iz e s  (Vol. I. o f T he C aptain) 
been awarded to : J. P. L in e , Westfield House, tai 
Street, Reading; and L e o n a r d  John Smith, 24, 
stone Place, Aberdeen, Scotland.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : V. S. Longman, Alpt*** 
Blackmore, Vera M. Brunt, Lily Atkins, Bertram J 
Crafer.

N o. IX .—H a n d w r i t in g  C o m p e tit io n . (Age Ualil 
Twelve.)

ios. 6d. divided between : S y b il  CLARKE. C 
School, Buckhurst Hill; and E d w a r d  G. r, cun* j* 
Bath Street, Bevois Town, Southampton.

A  C o n so latio n  P rize  (Vol. I. of T he Captaink 
been awarded to : E d ith  ALICE ANTHONY, 14, 
Road, Leamington Spa.

H onourablf . M e n t io n : R. E. Jeffrey. R- J- . 
Walter Henry Brunt. Madge Lush, Alan Stuart

View*

Link

N o. X . — H a n d w r i t in g  Com petition- <A*® 
Ten.) „ectcf,i

W in n e r  o f  ios. 6d.: V in c e n t  l e  Ltfe' RE. Th® 
Bieldside, Aberdeenshire. priisl W

A  C o n s o l a t io n  P r iz e  (Vol, I. of T he C \ .  ^  
been awarded to : G e o f f r e y  S. A s t l e y ,
School, Colwyn Bay. US*

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : Francis rhw ; 'ter 
Goulden, Richard Inglis, J. Collingridge, Ka pn
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B y  T h e  O l d  F ag .

“TPHERE’S nothing— absolutely nothing—  
1 to make an interview out of,” said Mr. 

Cecil Aldin, the famous young artist, as 
be poured me out a 
rap of tea. “ I was 
bom, reared, edu
cated, put under a 
master, became an 
artist—that’s all.’’

“ Wh a t ! N o 
story of penury— no 
attival in London 
wh half-a-crown ? ”

“ There has been 
w ‘half-a-crown’
«iod in my career,”
'eplied Mr. Aldin, 
pouring me out my 

cup of tea 
(Jam fond of tea), 
and so what’s the 

^odofmypretend- 
'"g there ever was ?
! ‘*caine an artist, 

began to con-
We straight a w a y
*be best papers,

with the 
Editorsn̂phic.

l<> like niy 
and paint

e d  so l draw

j i f f i .  A ">"
Another cup Df MR. ALDI»'8 HOUSE, BEDFORD PAHS.

tea, please !” I gasped. Never had I conducted 
an interview of this sort before.

“ You will pardon me for remarking that you
are a cool fish ? ” 
said I.

“  Certainly,” was 
the prompt answer. 
“ I ’ve been called 
much worse things 
than that in my 
t im e ,”  an d  he 
laughed.

I saw this would 
not do, and so, over 
my fourth cup of tea 
(I have told you I 
am fond of tea— I 
s h o u ld  h av e  said 
very fond), I re
garded Mr. Aldin’s 
co m p a c t fig u re , 
curly hair, healthy 
face, and general 
air of contentment 
and happiness, and 
then observed:—  

“ Y o u r  w o r k  
seems to agree with 
you. Did you never 
yearn to be anything 
else— such as an 
engine - driver, sta
tion-master, game 
keeper, or ’bus-con
ductor ? ”
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From  a  p ain tin g
THE DONE OF CONTENTION*

“ N o ; never wanted to be anything of that 
sort.”

“  Well,” I cried, “ let’s start at the beginning. 
1 11 ask questions, and 
you answer them.”

“ Rattle a h e a d ,” 
said Mr. Aldin.

“ You were born
•----- ” I began.

“ 1870.”
“  W here?”
“ Slough.”
“ Good baby ? ”
“ I n d iffe r e n t  to 

bad.”
“ Went to school?”
“ Eastbourne Col

lege.”
“ Left school ? ”
“ ’87.”
K And then------- ” *
“ Went straight to art, under Mr. Frank 

Calderon, son of the R.A. Stuck at Midhurst,

studying, for three years— .
“ And then----- ''
“  Launched forth on my own 

when I sold my first drawin* to 
the Graphic. It was a sketch of 
a dog show. I knew there was 
a St. Bernard Dog Show at 
Olympia, and so I drew it out 
of my head— didn’t go—slurw it 
into the Graphic office as thev 
were going to press, and lo! it 
appeared next dav. Sharp work 
e h ? ” ‘ ’

“ Very sharp. It is not sur
prising that your name is a house
hold word wherever pictures of 
dogs and all matters artistic arc 
appreciated. I congratulate you. 
Shake ! ”

We shook.
“  Thank you,” said Mr. Aldin. 

“ Won’t you have another cup of 
tea ? ”

It was my fifth, and I suffer 
from indigestion, but I took it 
I shall probably die of tea.

“ You were no doubt very 
pleased with your first cheque?; 
I went on.

“ I was delighted.”
“ Your blood fired by this suc

cess, you went from triumph to 
triumph, until you found yourself 
a famous artist at the age "hen 
a good many men are just begin
ning to feel their way, as it were. 

“ That is very good of you,” said Mr. Aldin.
: Another cup of tea ?

Cecil A ld in .

It made six, and then 1 stopped. Six cups 
of tea ought to be 
enough for any man 
however old he may

Having now told 
you how Mr- -‘M 11 
won success — 
walked into the 
Tem ple of I-atw 
you know, and took
aseat— Iwilldescnbe
his studio. ,

Helivesin BedM

Park, that irside

London
H.R.H, THF. PRINCESS OP WALES’ BORZOI, "  ALE*.'

Near him
g Wollem 

rcSKkn the**
R.I., H. H. S. Pearse (both of these atftn" ors 
o f‘war as I write), and a whole corps 0
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journalists, sculptors, and gentlemen of no
oivupatton.

Mr Aidin'" house is large and healthy; there 
rJ merry voices in the nursery; and in the 

dining-room may be seen much brass-work dear 
10 tilt' eye and 
touch of the <OH- 
imssatr. but the 
studio is the place.
| cant tell you 
wlwt shape H is—
av octagonal, with
a dash of circle 
aid oblong and 
as vou enter you 
halt, and cough 
gently, for there, 
in the far comer, 
dts a very dainty 
lady model.

“ All!-’ says Mr. Aldin. 
trwluee you.

We how. He laughs long and loud.
“ Why laugh ? say we.
“ AV/e’r ren.v he cries.
And she is.
We come to an alcove. I .o ! a gigantic 

horse.

"  Duos KUNMING ’ — FROM MU. ALDUS'S NURSERY YYALL.

Allow me to in-
Mr. O. Fag— Miss Smith.”

greet me, with a spacious grin that ran round 
to the back of its neckpwhile something else of 
a.' canine nature began .to uncurl itself on the 

Zither side, which, when fully unrolled, proved 
to be several fathoms of a remarkably fine Borzoi

 ̂ hound. However, 
I am not nervous 
with d o gs, and 
Mr. Aldin, as he 
a fte rw a rd s  r e 
m a rk e d , n ever 
k e e [)s a b a d -  
tempered animal, 
so that we were all 
im m e d ia te ly  on 
good terms. You 
know the picture, 
“ Brighton Front,” 
which represents 
a la d y  d r iv in g  

tandem, well, the Borzoi is loping along beside 
the high cart, and, between ourselves, Mrs. Aldin 
is the original of the driver.

The member of his pack which attracted me 
most (sort of fellow-feeling, I suppose), was a 
wire-haired terrier— a grand old chap, “  broken 
to ferrets,” and keen as a knife on rabbiting.

‘ 1 tear me ! ” we exclaim. “ Is 
this a stable ? ’’

“ Allow me to introduce you, 
Mr. 0. Fag —  niv bay mare, 
‘•Sweet Nancy.’ ” 

he how. Again he laughs. 
“ Well, is s/ie w a x ?”
“ No ; s h e ’s  s t u f f e d ! ”
Jhtse two figures —  the wax 

hdv model and the stuffed horse 
-give Mr. Aldin’s studio a
strange and uncanny appearance. 
In the photograph which I had 
taken you will observe Master 
■ Udin (aged 21.) sitting astride the 
we’ ' * "as there Master
' ™n mounted the bull-dog and 
Rested a steeple - chase ; but 
vm- Sta ked, and Master 
■ dm was shot under the sofa, 
J'-ence he u-as fished by his
at.er, fully decided that a bull 
do? is not an animal to gc 
-'etple-chasing on.
J t  would be strange if an artist, 

amed for his delineations ol 
oftk« u l .  did not keep, a few 

ese creatures about him.- v - o u u  a u u u i m m .
Jr .1 enter«l the studio, a large
on nn arj ir,S|y "~dy bull-dog rose 

 ̂one side of the hearthrug te

From  a painting by Cecil Aldin.

THINOS LIKE THIS, YOU KS'OW, MUST BE 
AFTER A FAMOUS VICTORY.”
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Photograph by Geo. Newues, Ltd.
TH E 8TU D I0.

began by sketch
lng animals — 
d°gs and hors« 
at .fbows, and 
similar objects 

and, beinc 
successful with 
them, turned his 
attention tu 
figure subjects 
latterly, he has 
been doing a 
great deal 0( 
book and maga
zine illustration, 
as w ell as a 
considerable 
amount of poster 
work, which he 
finds very fas
cinating.

By way of fill
ing up the time, 
M r . Al di n 
showed me a 
cool letter— 
quite one of the 
coolest, I should

Mr. Aldin was at a farm, and the farmer was 
about to shoot this terrier “ because he was such 
a confirmed poacher.” But Mr. Aldin bought 
in the doggy for five shillings, and has had him 
now for nine years ! H e’s a rare one in the 
country, but in town he is sluggish, and loves 
chiefly to lie in front of the great studio fire.

When in the country Mr. Aldin exercises his 
pack by means of his bicycle, but not much in 
town, although the bull-dog can run very 
well, and the Borzoi, of course, gets over 
the ground in fine style. A  year or two 
ago, Mr. Aldin had a small monkey, which 
used to ride on his handle-bar. What 
with the dogs and the monkey, his rides 
were quite of a family-party nature. He 
gave the monkey to the Zoo after a few 
months.

Mr. Aldin has cycled during several 
holidays on the Continent, at Bruges, and 
elsewhere ; but he never takes his own 
machine, as he believes that unless one 
is making a tour it is more satisfactory 
to hire, and save one’s cherished mount 
from those children of wrath— the railway 
servants. As he does not go in much 
for landscape drawing, he seldom uses 
his machine for the purposes of his art,
He is very versatile in his work, and has 
tried with much success practically all 
branches of drawing and painting. He

think, an artist ever received:

D e a r  S ir ,— I am  writing to  ask you whether you hue 
any objection to falling in with what 1 am about to propose 
I have noticed in som e of the illustrated papers that you 
have furnished the editor with sketches of dogs in various 
attitudes, as, for instance, the series which appeared in the 
Sketch  a  short tim e back. I g o  in for pen-and-ink work, 
but am not able to (do any original drawings. Now, if you 
would allow  me to m ake copies o f your work, 1 think «* 
might turn it to  som e advantage. I have sketched the series 
aforesaid, put them  into a fram e w ith a special border round
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AM AFGHAN HOUND.

if not asking too much, t'.ittn I could ,how you n copy o f  the 
sketches, which would give you  a very good idea as to how 1 
get them up, and we might then arrange for future business, 
n you feel so inclined.— Yours faithfully,

Needless to say, Mr. Aldiit did not “ arrange 
to call on ” this very cool correspondent.

Thinking my readers might like to hear how 
a black-and-white artist (especially a very busy 
one) gets through liis work, before taking my 
departure to Turnham Green station, e n  r o u te  

for Burleigh Street, I tackled Mr. Aldin on the 
subject.

“ Now,” said I, “ suppose you describe your 
day’s work for the benefit of my crew. Begin 
at the beginning, please.”

“ All right. Rising early in the morning, I
proceed to light the----- ”

“ Steady on ! How early ? ”
“ ’Bout eight.”
“  Yes— you proceed to light the fire ? ’
“  Fire ? I didn’t say ‘ fire.’ No, gas— light

the gas. Having lit the gas, I shave----- ’
“  My d e a r  sir, spare us these details, p r a y  !  

We will grant you have shaved, dressed, and 
breakfasted. Then ? ”

“ I go to my studio------”
“ Quite so. Yes— seize your brush and pen, 

smooth out your board, or canvas, and work 
like a— — ”

“ One moment, my dear sir. Do you think 
I am a machine to be turned on at nine in the

etch of my own 
ami pre 

!mied il to niv 
htherasa birthday 
present. The man
b o o t it to 
framed ask< 
•Htther I coi 
*} ' more, so 
him I would l 
ill find out 
KHress, an d 
municate uii 
before niter 

i  thing 
Wls me he 
•htywouidse
«pecialfy n 
time of the 
"h a t per 
u°uld you  v 
V«1 agree I 
proposal ? 
P 'c t u r e - f  
mi t e r  s a  
*ould want 

hich 
[ither a lot, 
!r*°ld the p 

buyer, 
M o b ility  

the
Jjmedathi: 
*h|rh shoe 
*** P«y hit

B VOU c*\
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TH E STU FFED  H O R SE — IT iS T E R  ALDIN UP-

morning and off at nine at night ? No, no ! 
On reaching the studio I sit down in front of 
the fire and read the paper.”

“ Ah ! —  like to keep level with the war news. 
Excellent! Having 
spent an hour with 
the paper, you say 
to yourself, * Work!' 
f l in g  the paper 
down, and go to 
your easel.”

“  Not at all. 1 
light a pipe.”

“  O f course you 
light a pipe. I gave 
that in. But, having 
lit your pipe, you—
you------”

“  Take my dog
gies for a stroll to 
Hammersmith and 
back, along the tow
ing-path

“  Ah !— very healthy. On getting home you 
go straight to your studio, and commence— —- ” 

“ N o; by the time I reach home I generally
find lunch waiting. I have lunch, and then------”

“ Ah, I see now ! Don’t work till the after

A SK ETCH  TX BRUGES,

noon. Go on ! Having finished lunch, von go
to your studio, and------”

“ Sit down by the fire.”
I mopped my brow. When was the

work going to 
begin ?

‘•Yes,” I said 
meekly. “ Tothink- 
over your work, 1 

presume ? ” ,
“ No fear. I  ̂

down by the fire and 
go to sleep.”

I gazed round 
the room—pictures 
pictures, pictures- 
knew Mr. Aldtns 
work is always m 
request, and aiwap 
done up 
When, then, did 
work ? 1 asked my 
se lf  This not 
him.proving much use, I asked Mr. Aldin-“  Having taken your afternoon nap,

I presume you seat yourself before you
and------” ...

“ 'Then I have a pipe,” said Mr AKJ> •
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“ Yes, yes. Let that be understood. Pass
over the pipe.” . . . . . . .  „

“ But I K W t  Pass over lt:- 1 ''o ’11 lL
“And then----- ”
“ Read the paper for1 a bit.”
I <razed despairingly at the wax lady, at the 

stuffed horse, at the dogs. No good! -They 
couldn’t help me.

“ When.” said I, in a slow, hopeless way,
“vou have read the paper for a bit, you------”
‘“ Have tea,” was Mr. Aldin’s prompt con

clusion.
“ Look here!” I 

cried. “  Are you 
in earnest ? ”

“ Yes —  telling 
you how I work.”

“ Pray tell me 
how  you w ork, 
then. Let 11s say 
you have had tea. 
The tray removed, 
you—  ”

' “ Take my dog
gies for a walk to 
C h i s w i c k  or  
Barnes. Tell you 
an anedote about 
Barnes. Once up
on a time----- ”

“ H o l d ! ” I 1 
cried. “ Is this how you work ? Pray be 
serious. On returning from your walk, you— ” 

“ Dine!”

Drown by a Somali
A  PORTRAIT OF MR. CECIL 

ALDIN.

“ And after dinner?”
“ Sit down by the fire-----
“ Yes; and----- ”
“ Light my pipe.”
I rose from my chair gravefiy and sternly. I 

laid my hand on his shoulder. I looked him in 
'he eye. Then, in deep, troubled tones, I said :

“  And after you have lighted your pipe----- ”
“ I read the paper for a bit.”
No good, you see. He wouldn’t tell me 

when or how he worked. , I put on my over-

- .tvicyi uyh by Cco. Sac nes. Ltd.
A CONIIIUIUD POACHER.

coat and hat, seized my umbrella, and, casting 
on$ furious look at him, departed.

As I strode towards the door, he— yes— sat 
down by the fire, lit his pipe, and began to 
read the paper for a b it !

U K . W ALTER RAVAGE LAXDOR'S FAVOURITE COMPANION.



T H E  P E R I L  O F  TWO.
A Game and a Fight.

B y  G e o r g e  G .

w a s  only a s c r a t c h  
m atch, but t h a t  it

#
 c a l l e d  f o r t h  
I g r e a t  interest 
• was a p p a r e n t  

from the many 
excited specta
tors assem bled
to w itn ess it. 

A ll Manley H o u se  
k n e w  t h a t  P a u l 
Gwynne and Frank 
Beeston were to cap
tain th e  o p p o sin g  

teams, and all Manley House 
also knew that whenever these 
champions made their appear
ance in the football field, smart 
play was sure to be the order 
of the day.

“ Gwynne’s fifteen will win,” opined young 
Vereby— Manley House played the “  Rugger ” 
game— “ that’s a certainty.”

“ Don’t be too cock-sure,” bluntly put in his 
companion. “  Beeston’s the best three-quarter 
back in the whole school, and if his forwards 
only hold their own in the ‘ scrum,’ the other 
side won’t have a look in.”

“  Pooh, my dear fellow ! Gwynne’s as fast a 
man, every b it ; and I’ve no doubt he’ll tell his 
men to keep the ball tight, so as to make the 
most of their extra weight. But here they come. 
Hurrah ! Hurrah ! ”

Both Paul and Frank were great favourites in 
the school, not because of their intellectual 
attainments— to tell truth, neither shone very 
brightly from a master’s point of view— but 
on account of their redoubtable prowess in all 
sports. Beyond that we are not prepared to go, 
holding the opinion that he would indeed be a 
prejudiced judge who awarded the palm of 
superiority to either.

But the ball is in motion, kicked off by 
Johnson Major. Beeston’s full-back returned it 
with a long drop into touch, and the first scrim

. mage took place near the half-way flag. For 
the next few' minutes the game was slow; to the 
intense chagrin of the onlookers, scrimmage 
succeeded scrimmage with monotonous regu
larity. Just before half-time, however, Gwynne

F a r q u h a r .

managed to get hold of the ball; there seemed 
no stopping him ; amid deafening cheers from 
his admirers he raced along, close to the touch
line, at his topmost speed.

“  Bravo, P a u l! ” shouted the enthusiastic 
Vereby. “  Hand ’em o ff! That’s the wav 
Look there, Howard. See him scud ! Bravo 
bravo! ” ’

His tone changed to a disgustful howl when 
Paul, almost on the goal-line, was collared and 
brought to grass by two of Beeston’s men.

In the scrimmage that ensued the superior 
weight of Beeston’s forwards was strikingly 
apparent. Getting their heads well down, 
they pushed like niggers, carrying the ball with 
them, and compelling the opposing eight to 
give ground, inch by inch, until the game war 
w'orked back almost to the “ 25 ” flag before 
the serried mass broke up again into the 
“  loose.” From both sides of the enclosure 
the eager spectators showered ironic commend 
and gratuitous advice.

“  Stick to it, Bees ! Shove ’em off the earth' 
That’s the style ! Played— played, Bees!” cried 
one section of the crowd.

“ Now' then, GWynnes, hold up! Tuck your 
bead in, there, you Rodgers 1 1 )on’t shirk ’em.
man! Hi, use your feet —  give it boot'" 
chorussed the other.

“  Give it grandmothers ! ” Howard put in 
sarcastically. “ Let me tell you Gwynnes 
crew doesn’t stand a dog’s chance in this 
show'— —  ” .

“ Don’t they— don’t they, though?” \ereby 
chipped in, his voice rising into a shrill cheer. 
“  Look at th a t! Just you see that, old chap— 
and weep ! ”

Howard’s jaw fell. “  That ” had been a 
particularly brilliant bit of play on "au 
Gwynne’s part, wholly redeeming the non 
success of his former effort. ,

After being kicked aimlessly hither an 
thither in the “  loose scrum,” the bal 
length went bounding over the field ’ 
Gwynne, the right wing three-quarter. Da 1 S 
forward, he picked it up neatly, and stâ V  
another run. But Beeston was already speWJ 
in his direction, bent on collaring him, an 
preventing the threatened attempt to cross 
goal-line. The watchers, breathless «•
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lerest, strained  their eyes to see what would 
happen when these two redoubtable cham
pions met in full career. What actually did 
happen, however, came with the unexpected
ness of a surprise to them all. Probably 
feeling that his chances of passing Beeston 
were small indeed, Gwynne suddenly slack
ened his pace, glanced swiftly aside at the 
coal-posts— and the next moment the ball 
was sailing through the air, and over the 
cross-bar 1 .

It was the cleanest and prettiest dropped 
goal ever kicked in Manley Meadows.

Young Vereby was in the seventh heaven 
of delight. He spun round like a dancing 
Dervish, snapping his fingers, crowing and 
gloating in exuberant glee.

“Grand —  glorious!” ejaculated he, in 
high - pitched tones. “  Gwynne for ever ! 
Good old Gwynne ! ”

Even Beeston’s partisans, to their 
credit be it recorded, could not 
refrain from joining in the shouts 
of admiration which the feat had 
called forth. As keen enthusiasts 
in a noble game, they knew both 
what clever play was and how to 
appreciate it to the utmost.

When the ball was again set 
going, Beeston and his men shaped 
-themselves to retrieve their fallen 
fortunes. Grim and earnest, they 
pushed, ran, and tackled in manful 
fashion; but, although they rushed 
the ball more than once into close 
proximity to the enemy’s goal, they 
always failed to cross the line. If

PADL MADE A SWIFT DASH VoRWARD, AND APPARENTLY LOSING HIS 
BALANCE, ’THIIU8T OUT H IS LE G ,

the attack was dogged and pro
tracted, the defence was equally stubborn and 
unremitting.

At half-time the teams changed over with the 
score unaltered— a dropped goal, or four points, 
to nil.

But the run of the day was in the second 
From a series of neat passes, following a 

ine-out,” Beeston himself secured the leather, 
5 f ,^urt‘ng Past the opposing forwards, dashed 
?h f 1  ̂ t0'var^s the goal- Only Gwynne and 
; , u» hack, or goal-keeper, were now in front 

m‘ > tf he could elude Paul, Frank would 
uredly succeed in grounding the ball behind 

W  and so obtain the coveted “ try.”
With £ °'stance between them decreased rapidly. 
tacH ^  an.h resolute face Paul prepared to 
a<jQe the advancing man. When within half- 
fant̂ f Jar^S bis opponent, Frank made a 
course p £‘ng, quickly resuming his original 
fe-m; ^  swerved aside to circumvent the 

ruse.

“ H e’s missed him— he’s missed him ! ” yelled 
the spectators, excitedly.

Instantly their voices were hushed. With 
blanched faces they looked at each other in 
silence. Just as Frank seemed to get clear 
away from his adversary, Paul made a swift dash 
forward, and, apparently losing his balance, 
thrust out his leg. Stumbling over it, Frank 
fell heavily to the ground. He lay there quite 
still, never attempting to move, and when he 
was assisted to his feet it was seen that his left 
arm hung limply by his side. H e had to be 
carried from the field, and the match thus came 
to an abrupt conclusion.

“ I don’t like to think so, but it looked to me 
very much like a beastly, intentional foul,” said 
young Howard as they walked away.

“ Not i t ! ” returned the other indignantly. 
“  He fell— that was plain enough. And Bce;ton 
wouldn’t have got through in any case; there 
was still the full back to pass.”
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RE V O LV E R S IN HAND, TH EY STOOD T H E R E , BACK TO BACK, 
AW AITIN'* TH E END,

“ R o t! Bceston would have got round him 
as easily as— as— I should get round a lemon 
cheese-cake,” which feat, unless the speaker’s 
reputation belied him, would have been no very 
difficult task.

Frank’s injuries, happily, were not so serious 
as at first was feared. In a few days he appeared 
to be right as ever, but it was noticed by divers 
of his companions that the intercourse between 
him and Paul— never, perhaps, of the most 
cordial nature-— ceased altogether from that 
time forth. How long this strained relationship 
could have lasted without an open rupture, 
cannot be known, for not many weeks afterwards, 
financial difficulties overtaking his father, Frank

was w ithdrawn from th, 
school.

And now we must skip a 
few years, and change the 
scene of our narrative.

I he 29th Royals were sia- 
t io n e d  at Jutapoor, in the 
north of India, at the time ol 
the rising of the Chu! hill 
tribes. This rising led to one 
o f  those British “ wars in 
miniature,” which awaken 
lit t le  interest in the news
paper-reading public. Upon 
the military police and a de
tachment of the 29th devolved 
the duty of quelling the dis
turbance, the whole column 
being placed under the com 
mand of Colonel Forster.

'I’he expedition had been 
o u t  s o m e  weeks, when 
Lieutenant Gwynne, in charge 
of a foraging party, started 
out from the camp. Among 
the members of the party 
chosen for this duty, Private 
Beeston was numbered. Al
th o u g h  the lieutenant had 
been gazetted to the regiment 
a couple of months before it 
le ft  E ngland, no signs ot 
recognition had passed be
tw een him and his former 
school-fellow. Wealth and 
opportunity had made one an 
officer ; adversity had com 
pelled the other to enlist in 
the ranks.

After several slight skir
mishes in the neighbourhood 
of Faison and William’s Peak, 
the rebels seemed to lose all 
stom ach  for further fight- 

They had evidently taken to the hill-tA'1 
nesses to the north. 'I’hat, at least, was tie
fixed impression in the mind of Colonel korsIer- 
AccoTdinglv, Lieutenant Gwymie adopted litte

FEARLESSLY

precaution in approaching and entering 
deserted villages, and his confidence was so 
justified that not a solitary straggling
had been seen by any of the men under 
leadership. ..

The little band reached the Guluk Ho o' 
the return march without having exP|'nei^  
a n y  mishap. Two hours previously t ey ^

ron
ced

defiled through the narrow valley on ^  
ward journey, and as they now entere 
same deathlike stillness seemed to no'
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i n!ace. But when they had traversed half 
'f; j,nj|ott- the silence was suddenly broken.

Wild yells resounded from the adjoining 
I oes The mountain sides were quickly alive 

3  fierce hill-men, and the ping-ping of bullets 
from long-barrelled flint-locks startled the ears of 
t[)e unwary cavalry. They were caught in an

an\oainst such overwhelming odds it would 
have been madness to contend. The handful 
of soldiers, however good an account they 
nljaht have rendered of themselves, would 
inevitably have been annihilated. Only one 
course was open to them.

“ For vour lives, men!” cried the lieutenant,
ii tire top of his voice. “  To the plain, to the 
plain!”

Saute qui pent! Helter-skelter they went, 
over bush and boulder, at* a breakneck gallop. 
All but one. Frank Beeston’s horse, struck by a 
liullet in the flank, staggered and fell, throwing 
iis rider awkwardly to the earth. Frank had 
ken in the rear of the diminutive force, and the 
incident, unnoticed by his comrades, did not 
check their flight. Lieutenant Gwynne alone 
snv his subordinate’s predicament.

For a second, no longer, tire subaltern 
.ippsared to hesitate. Then, wheeling round 
his horse, he rode back to where Frank, half 
siunned, had struggled to his feet.

“ Get up behind me, Beeston,” he said, 
quietly. “ My horse can easily carry us both, 
(live me your land.”

“ Go on, go o n !” replied Frank, in husky 
tones. “ Don’t stop for me. Your horse will 
be over weighted. Ride for your life ! ”

“ No," said the young officer, leaping lightly to 
the ground. “ Come, let me help you upon his 
bad. Either both of us or neither shall be----- ”

As Paul spoke, the horse twitched the bridle 
from his grasp with a toss of its head, and, emit
ting a snort of terror, started off at full speed 
after the fast-disappearing troopers.

“  It is to be neither,” said Gwynne calmly. 
Putting out his hand he added slowly :—
“  Frank, we were friends once.”
“ And we are friends at the last,” replied 

Frank, feelingly, as their hands met. “  The old 
school cry, Paul— you remember it ? ”

Above the clamour of the savage horde of 
advancing hillsmen there rang out the hoarse 
shout of these two lusty voices :—

“  Creseat Manleia, crescat Manteiat ” 
Revolvers in hand, they stood there, back to 

back, fearlessly awaiting the end.
Suddenly, from the mouth of the defile, 

sounded a loud clatter of oncoming hoofs; 
it was answered by a wild huzza from the 
heights, above which now appeared the khaki 
uniforms of the 2 9 th. The Chuls, surprised 
in turn, out-manoeuvred at their own game, 
turned tail and scattered like stricken deer up 
the pass.

It befell that, an hour or so after Lieutenant 
GWynne’s departure from the camp, a friendly 
hillsman had arrived there with news of the 
Chul gathering. Acting upon this intelligence, 
Colonel Forster had posted a strong body of 
his forces at the lower outlet of the valley, while 
the major portion was sent, necessarily by a 
long detour, to occupy the plateau behind and 
above it.

The pell-mell retreat o f Lieutenant Gwynne’s 
party had forced the colonel’s hand, causing him 
to hasten forward the charge. And it was to this 
opportune attack that Paul and Frank— sworn 
comrades from that day— owed the preservation 
of their lives. .

*



GLORY,

C a n n o n  to right o f them,
Cannon to left of them,
Cannon behind them,
Volleyed and thundered;
Stormed at with shot and shell, 
While horse and hero fell,
They that had fought so well 
Came through the jaws of death, 
Back from the mouth of hell,
All that was left of them-—
Left of six hundred.
When can their glory fade?
Oh ! the wild charge they made 1 
All the world wondered.
Honour the charge they m ade! 
Honour the Light Brigade !
Noble six hundred !

T e n n y s o n .

Slowly and sadly we laid him down,
From the field of his fame fresh and gory ; 

We carved not a line, and we raised not a stone—  
But we left him alone with his glory.

W o l f e .

Who pants for glory finds but short repose,
A breath revives him, or a breath o’erthrows.

P o p e .
« • *

Real glory
Springs from the silent conquest of ourselves; 
And without that the conqueror is nought, 

But the first slave.
T h o m s o n .

Oh, what a glory doth this world put on 
For him who, with a fervent heart, goes forth 
Under the bright and glorious sky, and looks 
On duties well performed, and days well spent !

L o n g f e l l o w .

When our souls shall leave this dwelling, 
The glory of one fair and virtuous action, 
Is above all the scutcheons on our tomb, 

Or silken banners over us.
S h i r l e y .

Glory is like a circle in the water,
Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself 
Till, by broad spreading, it disperse to nought

Shakespeare

For gold the merchant ploughs the main 
The farmer ploughs the manor; ' 

But glory is the soldier’s prize;
The soldier’s wealth is honour.

The brave, poor soldier ne’er despise, 
Nor count him as a stranger, 

Remember he’s his country’s stay 
In day and hour o’ danger.

R o bert  Burns

ft
And glory long has made the sages smile; 

T is  something, nothing, words, illusion, 
wind—

Depending more upon the historian’s style 
Than on the name a person leaves behind.

B y r o n .

Brave hearts ! to Britain’s pride 
Once so faithful and so true.

On the deck of fame they died,
With the gallant, good Riou ;

Soft sigh the winds of Heaven o’er their grave, 
While the billow mournful rolls.
And the mermaid’s song condoles, 
Singing glory to the souls 

O f the brave !
C a m p b e l l

Lift up your heads, O yc gates, and be ye 
lift up, ye everlasting doors: and the King 
of Glory shall come in. ,

Who is the King of Glory: it is the Lord 
strong and mighty, even the Lord mighty u> 
battle. 7

Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be I* 
lift up, ye everlasting doors: and the King 
of Glory shall come in. f .

Who is the King of Glory : even the r 
of Hosts, H e is the King of Glory.

P s a l m  x x iv ., 7 ia

The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power, '  
And all that beauty, all that wealth e’er gave, 

Await alike the inevitable hour—
The paths of glory lead but to the grave.

- G r a y .
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Bv W  \v M a y l a n d .

Illustrated from Photographs by Alfred Johnson

I  CAN tell you, it was most ignominious. I 
felt such a kid, you see. At breakfast, on the 
following morn
ing, my huge 
captress (femi
nine of “ cap
tor ” ) took a 
positivelychild- 
ish delight in 
treating me as 
a dolly sort of 
thing that you 
b u y  in  t h e  
L o w th e r  A r 
c a d e .  S h e  
pinched me to 
see if I would 
sq u e a k , and 
pulled my coat 
to make me 
say “ p a p a ,” 
and “ mamma.”
For a giantess 
she was, as you 
may imagine, very skittish and playful.

After a time she thought it would be a good

JiCiU O l'T  O F A SI O^NJ

w  ->'-’“ ■ '-<■ "•11}, iu (..a, so sne sat me
down on a rolled-up table-napkin (/— whohad J-

centiy paddled 
°ut as far as 
the Eddystone) 
and made me 
S>P tea, and 
nibble bread- 
nnd -butter 
(such a moun
tainous loaf she 
had — I could 
hide behind it I) 
and eat egg out 
of a spoon.

Then, when 
she thought 
I had had 
enough, she 
picked me up 
and kissed me'. 
Of course, 1 
struggled and 
fought wit!lo u g n i wit

her, but what was my puny strength compart 
with that of a giantess ?

SHF PUT MJS 3 0  B fX .
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“Now,” she said, assuming a way of talking 
which people suppose to be popular with babies, 
ôo must go to by-bye. Ickle fing turn with me,

dear ickle tin g !
Ami a^am she k issed  m e '
1 resented her attentions to the best of my 

abiiitv, but when I really managed to hurt her 
she just smacked me— and that was still more 
ignominious 
impawn men 
to put up with.

To be brief, 
she put me to 
bed, taking a 
■ onfounded 
w ax d o l l  
(several sizes 
bigger than me) 
out of its cradle 
to make room 
for me.

But this was 
ail child’s play 
(gigantic child’s 
play) compared 
with what was 
to come. After 
I had enjoyed 
a nice nap (and 
1 wanted it, I 
can tell you) nay 
turturess (femi
nine of “  tor
turer”) carried 
me out into the 
garden and 
hade me drag 
a little wagon 
containing ab
surd, silly-look 
ing dolls— sin k  
sticks! But 
they were all 
almost as big 
a I was. One 
of them sat on 
'he shafts, and 
tute behind,
lnd the other 
tft° stood up 
hnt  ̂ v ĥteli’, staring at nothing in a par-
of h n j lc*'0,lc wav- I played the game

o -drag for several hours. My giantess 
lit lnex°ral>le. She kept me at it ; I felt

4 galle>'' slave on dry land. I f you 
a r«at l,'cturei you will notice what
bee ‘ *'*ce 1°°^ I have on my
Ws f q . e ’b t0°- M hen I showed 

u flaf;ohig, my torturess got a little
W  ii_ ya

I  P L A Y E D  TH E GAME OP DOLL-DRAG TO R SEVERAL HOURS.

switch and applied it to my legs in a most 
barbarous manner— made them sore for soecks  

afterwards. It’s wonderful what a little it takes 
to amuse a torturess. She just sat on a bit of 
stone and watched me drag those wretched 
dolls about a l l  the afternoon. She was eating 
peppermints all the time, and didn’t give me 
on e. I thought it was very mean of her.

However, all 
things have an 
end (I com
forted myself 
with this reflec
tion every time 
she switched 
me) and when 
tea drew near 
she caught me 
up and took me 
in d o o rs . It 
grew dark soon 
after tea, so my 
torturess had to 
amuse herself 
as b est she 
could in the 
b o u s e .  A  
happy ideasoon 
flashed across 
her mind, and 
she chuckled. 
'Then I knew I 
was in for m o r e  

merriment. I 
was. Picking 
me up by my 
coat-collar (as 
if I had been 
a feather) the 
g ia n te ss  took 
me  i n t o  an 
apartment that 
seemed to me 
quite as big as 
t li e B r i t i s h  
Museum— only 
damper. Hav
ing turned on 
the bath she got 
out a sailing- 

boat, placed me in the stern with a “  stern ” 
(ha h a !) injunction that I was to look aftei 
the sail, and set us both adrift.

It was a very anxious time. Had I fallen 
overboard I should certainly have been drowned, 
so I held on to the rope like grim death, while 
my torturess, with a fan, supplied a perfect gale 
of wind that sent the boat skimming over the 
surface of the bath-ocean like one o’clock (or
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any o'clock you like). No doubt she derived 
great amusement from this pastime, but I was 
in a dreadful state all the time, fearing that the 
boat would tip over. I flatter myself that I 
showed no lack of courage. I sat in the stern, 
clutching the rope and wearing an expression 
of resigned melancholy. In all my life, never 
before had I been dumped into such an abject 
position of servitude.

In addition to all this I was dying for a 
smoke— I would have readily sacrificed the 
remainder of my sailing-trip for a pipeful of

and started a conversation in what seemed 
me not so much a high tone as the m-,,[<! 
a hundred-ton gun. °ar 01

“ What have you done with Mr. Gulliver’ " 
demanded giantess No. 2 .

“ O h ,  nursie,” cried my torturess, sobbinc 
and wringing her hands, “ he’s drownded’” b 

“  Drowtided / ” shouted the other, appalled 
at this information.

“ Mortally drownded,” returned my torturess 
rushing out of the bath-room, and leaving me to 
my liquid fate.

HAD I FALLEN  OVERBOARD I  SHOULD C E RTAIN LY H AVE BE EN  DROWNED.

tobacco. M y forturess didn’t seem to think 
of this, however. She just fanned away, crow
ing with delight, and the little boat skimmed 
over the surface of the bath-water like a live 
thing. (I believe that is the usual yachting 
expression to apply to a boat that goes at a 
good rate.)

Once the boat did tip over. I fell into the 
icy depths of the bath. I was at my last gasp 
wlien a tremendous giantess (several times 
larger than the young lady who had turned me 
into a playtiling) rushed into the bath-room

But giantess No. 2 tenderly fished me °ul 0 
the bath (calling me “ sir” all the time) an 
put me before a fire to d ry ; and when 1 ^  
dry she wrapped me round with papê  
secured me with long pieces of ribbon, ana 
a label on to me, and took me to the P  
office and registered me. And 1°- 
of you ever experienced such a thing ) .
back to London as a registered 
was delivered to my mother by the eight 
postman. wnie

O f course, they were all very glad to
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. t they Were amazed at my smallness. T hey  
ied doctors about me, and the doctors all 

diagnosed my complaint (silly old owls !), and

all prescribed different medicines for me. So  
between them I  had a very poor time of it, I 
assure you.

I W EN T BACK TO LONDON A8 A RE G ISTER ED  LE TT E R .

( To be concluded,)

CHESS PROBLEM FOR FEBRUARY.
For full particulars sec Competition Page (506).



I *

H onourable FitzC larence 
l^EWBERRv'was a very well- 
to-do young gentleman, and 
fo n d  o f  le ttin g  p e o p le  
know it. In addition to a 
generous supply of pocket- 
m o n ey, he a p p e are d  to 

possess a number of relatives who seemed 
eternally anxious to heap gifts upon him. He 
owned rings, scarf-pins, studs, shirt-links, and 
other valuable articles, and in addition a mas
sive gold watch and chain.

It was a pity that the Honourable FitzClarence 
Dewberry, having so much that was worth 
money in his pockets, did not keep a stricter 
eye upon that much. Anyhow, whilst he was 
engaged in a game of football one afternoon in 
the Lent term, the gold watch and chain I have 
spoken of were stolen from the waistcoat in 
which he left them. The theft was committed 
in the changing-room.

Needless to say, the Honourable FitzClarence 
Dewberry was greatly perturbed by this loss, for 
the watch was a curious and quaint one, having 
descended to him from a bachelor uncle. Mr. 
Dewberry caused inquiries to be made, and 
offered a reward on the notice board, and 
bemoaned his loss in the Fifth Form room at 
great length. I regret to say that nobody felt 
at all sorry about the watch.

A fortnight later, whilst Mr. Dewberry was 
strolling aimlessly through the town of Peter- 
shall— whence, you will perhaps remember, pro
ceeded the stornrers who did not succeed in 
storming Greyhouse —  he happened to halt 
before the window of one Moses, a jeweller.

and observed, exposed for sale amid a variety 
of other goods, his gold watch. Fie knew it, as 
he afterwards explained to the bored Fifth, by 
its rum old face.

He went in. One Moses, recognising the 
Greyhouse cap, was all bows and smiles.

“  Here, I say, you know,” began Mr. Dew
berry, “ that’s my watch you’ve got in your 
window, you know.”

One Moses saw' that this was not a purchaser, 
so his manner changed.

“ What d’ycr mean ? ” he demanded, roughly.
“ I want my watch,” explained Dewberry, “ its 

in your window'. It was stolen from me”
One Moses now grew very angry. _
“ Stolen ! Get out w'ith you. Nothing heres 

been stolen. The w'atch you mention was sold 
to me by a very rethpectable young gentleman, 
who knew' how to keep a civil tongue in his 
head.”

“ Tongue be hanged ! ” shouted Mr. Dewberry, 
whose choler was rising. “  I tell you that curious- 
looking gold watch in your window is mine-, and 
before it was mine it was my uncle’s, Lor

mrst’s ; and before it was his—  , 
Look here,” interrupted the jeweller, ets 
; to business. You’re a Grey house schooi- 
ain’t y o u ? ” „
1 belong to Greyhouse School yes, 
berry’s Way of putting it.
Very well, then. You go hack to 
ol, and tell your master that your m  
my shop window, and that it was so 

by one of his pupils— feller wearing 
: cap as you— name of W ardour. 
IVardour / ” . , ,
ewberry fairly gasped in his nstonis ™
Ah 1” cried one Moses, “ you knows
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I TELL YOU THAT CDBIPU8-L00K1NG WATCH IN YOUB WINDOW U mine ! “

,l^ n ? V es— W ardour. 1  tfas out, but 
tea.” a lhe watc^ t0 my assistant for six pound

g u in e a s! ” exclaim ed M r.

i daresay it L ,”  returned the jew eller; “  but

you can have it back for seven pound. M y  b oy  
fancied the young gent must have been^a bit 
hard up, and would com e and buy it b a c k ; ftut 
he didn’t, so I  put it in the w indow .”

Dewberry gaped at the jeweller, and the  
jeweller smiled.
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“ You can have it for seven pound,” repeated 
Moses. “  That’s ten shillings for our trouble.”

“  I hav’n’t seven pounds on me. But keep it 
tdl to-morrow, will you ? ”

“  I ’ll save it for you,” said one Moses, suavely.
Dewberry went out in a sort of trance. “  W a r 

d o u r  !  Impossible ! ”
He got back to Greyhouse somehow, and at 

once repaired to the captain’s study and told 
him his tale.

“  O f course,” concluded Dewberry, ‘‘ I don’t 
suppose for a moment, Wardour, that you------”

“  O f course not,” said Wardour. “  The 
jeweller has fudged up the tale. However, 
I ’ll go over with you on Monday and make 
him prove his words.”
.. Dewberry being a weak, indiscreet youth, 
babbled to the weary Fifth about the event of 
the afternoon, and soon the story was public 
property. Nobody credited a word of it. 
There are ill-natured fellows in every school, 
and a conscientious captain can’t be popular 
with everybody, and so here and there remarks 
were let drop concerning Wardour’s poverty, 
and that this year he was being paid for by an 
old friend of his father’s, and all that sort of 
thing. No decent chap attached any importance 
to such mutterings ; even the fellows who were 
not well disposed towards Wardour did not 
believe in their hearts that he was capable of 
stealing anything {though they admitted that 
he was capable of administering a jolly good 
licking when he had a mind t o !)

However, the excitement increased when it 
was babbled forth by Dewberry (who couldn’t 
keep anything in), that he and Wardour had 
visited the jeweller’s shop together, and that 
Wardour had been confronted by the jeweller’s 
assistant, who swore that Wardour had sold him 
the watch.

Never the most placid of individuals, War
dour fairly boiled over when the shifty-eyed 
assistant calmly told this tale, and had there 
not been a counter intervening, it would have 
gone hard with that assistant.

One Moses merely shrugged his shoulders.
“  You see hew it stands, gentlemen,” he said. 

“ If a common man had brought me that watch, 
I should probably have communicated with the 
police; but when a gentleman wearing the 
Greyhouse cap came in, my boy naturally 
took him to be ‘all right,’ and gave him what 
he thought was fair for the ticker.”

Dewberry was really a good-hearted fellow, 
and he interfered at this juncture in what was 
(for him) a very business-like way.

“ Well, now, look here, y o u , ”  he said, casting 
a withering glance at the jeweller’s assistant, “  I 
don’t believe a word of your story, but it’s my

watch, and as Mr. Moses says he’ll let it so f 
seven pounds— well, here’s the money. Th °f 
— that ends the matter.” ’ erc

Thus the watch got back to its rightful owner 
and the two Greys left the shop.

“ 1 must give you that seven pounds. IV  
berry,” said Wardour.

“  Not at all, old man.”
“  0 h > but I  must. I insist. That miserable 

little beast of an assistant swears that I sold him 
the watch, and the worst of it is that on the day 
he mentions, I w a s  in Petershall, and must have 
been passing the shop even about the time he 
says I called. Yes, I ’ll refund you that seven 
quid, Dewberry.”

Dewberry again said : “ Not at all,” and 
wouldn’t hear of it.

“  As you know,” said Wardour, rather bitterly, 
“  I ’m never very' . flush, but I’ll write to my 
gov’nor for the cash to-night ” ’

And in spite of poor Mr. Dewberry’s protes 
tations, Wardour wrote for the money, and pa.d 
it over to him.

“ Look here,” said Dewberry, gating dis 
consolately at the seven sovereigns, “ I’ll put 
these in my desk, and I’ll get to the bottom 
of this matter, and when the real thiefs found. 
I ’ll pay the money back to you— you’ll agree to 
that, eh ? ”

“  Yes, I ’ll agree to that,” said Wardour, 
readily enough.

II.

T h e  H o n o u r a b l e  F it z C l a r e n c e  D ewberrv 
was a man of means, as I have said, and so he 
went to the Head and asked if he might put 
the affair into a detective’s hands.

The Head, needless to say, was greatly dis
turbed by the news which Dewberry brought 
to him.

“ This is a very serious matter,” he said. “!• 
like you, cannot believe for a single moment that 
Wardour had anything whatever to do with the 
watch. Somebody resembling him must nR'J 
sold the watch, and given up the name 
Wardour, of Greyhouse School. It 1S r I 
very awkward. I cannot allow you to empo) 
detective— it would never do. 1 hese m)stei\ 
can generally be solved without Pr0‘essl(L  
assistance. At present leave the matter to 
Dewberry, and— yes, tell \V'ardour that 
like to see him. Pray don’t mention t is 
versation to your schoolfellows.” >

But Dewberry couldn’t hold his tongu ,  ̂
everybody knew all about the 'n.tenlj  ^ 
evening chapel. Many were the cunous0 ^ 
cast at Wardour as he walked to his sea ^  
head of the Sixth, Nobody believe
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ken the watch, and yet —  how came the 
tellers assistant to make such a statement ? 
iC'xo be brief, the Head spared no pains in 
hi, endeavour to find the thief. H e called on 
the jeweller, and cross-examined the jeweller’s 
assistant (whose name was Cable) and, in short, 
did everything in his power to clear Wairdour. 
But the youth, Cable, stuck to his story. 
Wardour, and no other than Wardour, had sold 
him that watch, he declared. Matters were at 
a deadlock— when, lo ! going into the changing 
room to fetch Wardour’s sweater, one Saturday 
afternoon, Sir Billy came plump on Mike Sm ith , 
the oeneral odd-job boy of the school, calmly 
rifling the pockets of Hallam’s coat.

Mike was an eel-like person, wiry as a cat, 
and strengthened by much hard work.

He and Sir Billy eyed one another for a 
moment, and then Sir Billy sprang forward to 
clutch him. Mike put out his foot, and Sir 
Billy stumbled over it. Before he could get 
up Mike was out of the room like a flash of 
lightning, and speeding across the playground. 
Sir Billy scrambled to his feet, and gave chase, 
shouting for all he was worth, and, as luck had 
it, who should come bolting through the quad 
but Parsnip, sent from the field by Wardour to 
hurry Sir Billy up.

“ Here, where’s that sweater, kid ? ” de 
manded Parsnip roughly.

“ Come on! Catch h im !” yelled Sir Billy, 
pointing wildly at the retreating Mike. “  Pie’s 
a thief—he----- ”

Parsnip tumbled to the situation with won
derful smartness (for him), and joined in the 
hunt. Mike dashed through the door leading 
to the main corridor, down this, out on to the 
broad stretch of gravel which fronted the school, 
cut down the drive, and jumped the hedge on 
the opposite side of the high road.

I his was out of bounds for Sir Billy and 
Parsnip, but what recked they of such things ? 
A few moments, and they were over the hedge, 
too, following hard on Mike, who was pelting 
across country like a hare, evidently heading for 
etershall Common, a fine open sweep of moor

land two miles away.
The chums began to flag long before Mike 

1 , and Parsnip was puffing piteously.
However, they pegged away, and managed 

0 'eep the fugitive in view until he reached the 
ommon, when he became a speck, and finally 
^ppeared in the distance.

amt if Ĉ Ums " ere not t0 be beaten, however, 
Kept on his tracks. Suddenly Sir Billy got

“ nt’ifncl Pulled l,P sharp to give it utterance. 
11 bet he hides in the ruins 1 ”

to Petershall Castle, a decayed 
lun ’-vails, turrets, and hollow-tooth-like

dungeons. What was left of this battered old 
place reared its hoary head skywards on the 
extreme edge of the moor. The two boys 
laboured on, and readied the spot just as the 
afternoon was beginning to fade into evening. 
They walked through the. ruins, and peered 
round the ivy-clothed buttresses, but nothing 
did they see of Mike.

“  P o o h ! H e’s probably miles away from 
here,” said Parsnip impatiently ; “ and, I say—  
what’ll Wardour do to you for not bringing his 
sweater ? ”

They had stopped by what was once the 
Keep. Near by a huge, arch-shaped mass of 
masonry frowned upon them.

“ H u s h / ”  exclaimed Sir Billy. “ What’s 
th at? ”

Parsnip pricked up his ears.
“  Someone coming up the steps. Here, let’s 

hide among the ivy and watch him.”
The two quickly stowed themselves away, and 

presently, with loud-beating hearts, observed the 
very object of their pursuit issue from the stair
case of the Keep and creep along the arch.

The chums kept perfectly still, hardly ventur
ing, indeed, to breathe. T he boot-boy’s acute 
senses told him that some foe was in his vicinity. 
His ferretty eyes shot a glance of keen suspicion 
at the mass of ivy at the foot o f the castle wall, 
and just caught the white glint of Parsnip’s 
collar.

That was enough for the thief. Quick as 
thought he was skimming for dear life up the 
pillar again. Directly the two Greys observed 
this change in Mike’s tactics, they rushed from 
their place of concealment, and began to swarm 
up the arch after him. As chance had it, Sir 
Billy got off, as the term is, a foot or two in 
front of his chum, and began the ascent of the 
pillar first. Without a backward glance he 
writhed along the arch. Light as he was, the 
rotten structure trembled beneath his weight.

Parsnip was heavier than either the fugitive or 
Sir Billy, and not a quarter so active as either of 
them. Sir Billy climbed on, crossed the summit 
of the arch— the rottenest and most perilous 
portion— quite safely, and proceeded to pursue 
Mike.

He was close on his quarry when he heard a 
cry and a crash, then a thunder of masonry 
meeting the tur£, and a great cloud of dust 
near ten centuries old.

The fugitive stopped and looked round, and 
this was the scene that met his eye.

The summit of the crumbling arch had given 
way, and Parsnip had only saved himself from 
certain death by desperately clutching a clump 
of ivy. H e was thus suspended in mid air, 
unable to raise himsel or grip an)' part of the
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Slone-work with his feet. There he hung, the 
height of i high house from the ground, sway
ing luckvnrds and forwards, his life depending 

'inu liL ' strength of the roots to which he was 
clinging.

Sir Hilly took in all the details at a glance, as 
people do when placed in such predicaments. 
Parsnip was hanging on that side 
of the chasm which adhered to the 
castie wall. In order to assist him, 
then, Sir Hilly saw that he must 
reach  th at s id e , to o , and at 
once ! H e must jump the yawning 
gap which separated them.

“ Yah ! ” yelled Mike, who had
w;a tch  events,

to o k  no n o tice  o f

tu m ble, was
re

the

p au sed  to 
daren't ”

Sir Hilly 
of him.

“ Y o u ’ ll
r a s c a l’s encouraging 
m a rk ; “ you’d better go 
down and let ’im fall on 
ver— it’ll he softer for ’im.”

Sir Hilly, hy way of try
ing his steadiness of hand, 
stooped swiftly and seized 
r large piece of stone which 
was lying near him. This, 
with unerring aim, lie hung 
st rai ght  at Master Mike, 
mid s t ruck him on t he  
neck. As it h a p p e n e d ,
Mike had stopped at the 
point  w h e r e  t he  Keep 
stairway began. The effect 
of the blow was that he tumbled 
backwards down the stone steps, 
and went on lolling until he sud
denly disappeared from view.

Delighted at the success of his 
shot —  quite a chance one —  Sir 
Hil ly fathered himself together, 
and with a tremendous bound 
cleared the gap, falling with a thud 
into the ivy on the opposite side.
Then, making sure that he was in 
a secure position, he leaned over 
towards Parsnip until he was able 
to grasp his wrists. How he man
aged the rest  will  ne ver  be 
known.  T h e  t houg ht  of his 
f r i e n d ’ s da ng e r  must  have  
endowed him with some measure of that might 
which is seldom dealt out even to grown men. 
At any rate, although the effort brought out the 
veins on his neck and forehead like knotted 
cords, and put a strain upon his hiuscles wh’c ’i 
fairly made them crack, he pulled Parsnip up.

H e pulled him up, and they sat side rv 
0,1 the ivy, overwhelmed by the terror I f T  
death one of them had just escaped, and start 
dering as they looked down from the arc. , 
the ground. ~lo

After this there was snence for a time. Tne-

h :r i .t t e  d e p e n d i n g  o x  t h e  s t r e n g t h  o f  t h f . h o o t s  to tthics

HE WAS CLINGING.

Parsnip observed : “ By the way, where Tn‘ ‘ 
Mike have got t o ? ” -l ,

“ 1 hit him on the side of the neck «  ̂
brickbat— it was a pretty shot, you ^ 
have seen it— and he disappeared ! Q0 
Billy.
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1 D isapp^d ! Why, he must have fallen 
1 down the subterranean staircase which 

. L  it the lout of the Keep. Then we've 
K m !  What lu c k !”
'  \rrived at the front of the Keep, they started 
dona the staircase so well known to exploring 
(irevs. Down and down they went until- they 
..ere in complete darkness. The stairway kept 
straight on until it reached the foot of the wall, 
and then it began to burrow about. Parsnip 
lurched steadily in front, while Sir Lilly fol

lowed, the e x 
citement of the 
adventure caus
ing him to for
get all about 
the terrible 
strain he had 
recently under
gone while res
cuing; Parsnip 
fromhisperilous 
position. They 
knew that the 
passage ended 
in a cell, and 
here, they fau
lted, the thief 
must h a v e  
taken refuge.

After many 
tumbles they 
reached it. Loth 
had been there 
before, and re
membered a 
good deal of' 
the route. Tliey 
stopped, and 
telt round for 
the boot-hr >v.
Rut the cell was 
empty.

“ jVhere can 
Ito have go t 
l(>?” exclaimed 
Sir Billy.

Hardly had he spoken these words when the
Th'l |̂00r " as s r̂'nimccf to from the outside. 
nLC , 'vas shot into its socket, and a voice 
observed:

our \?U Can sta? there till somebody lets you 
Lurryf»erS’  ̂ou don’t ketch Mike Smith in

They were neatly trapped.

A IIL
lUrpri? 0̂11 *hcy had recovered from their first 

■ mey threw their combined weight

THEY THREW THEIR COMBINED WEIGHT AGAINST THE DOOR AGAIN AND AGAIN.

against the door again and again. The stone
work was Roman, and calculated to stand the 
buffets of both -Time and Men for countless 
generations. The bolt’s socket did not bulge 
the fraction of an inch. The chums only bruised 
themselves, so at length they desisted.

They were in complete darkness, for neither 
possessed a match.

“ Well, this is pretty thick, eh ? ” observed 
Sir Billy.

“ The door, or the adventure?” inquired
Parsnip, w i t h  
surprising wit.

“  Both,” said 
Sir Billy, “about 
as thick as they 
could be. He 
doesn’t mean to 
leave us here, 
surely,” lie con
tinued. “  I ex
pect he’ll come 
back soon and 
drive a bargain, 
/scored first by 
knocking h im  
down the stair
case : he scores 
next with this. 
H e ’ ll re tu rn , 
and try to make 
us promise not 
to touch him if 
he lets us out, 
I expect.”

“ He won’t do 
anything of the 
so rt,”  Parsnip 
rejoined. “ H e’ll 
just clear off out 
of the district 
and leave us to 
our fate. ” 4 

The idea so
b e re d  th e m . 
They stood still 
without speak

ing for a full minute. Then they began to feel 
their way round the cell.

As they knew, the place was not more than 
8ft. square by 6 ft. high. It was supplied with 
air from the underground passage by means 
of a very narrow slit in the wall, and, as the 
atmosphere of the passage was not of a very 
pure order, the quality of the air in the cell 
may be imagined. *

“ If anyone comes along, we can yell to them 
through that slit,” said Parsnip.

“  Jf,” returned Sir Billy, slowly.
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“ I say, old chap, don’t lose heart,” said the 
other. “  We shall get out all right. It’s merely 
a matter of waiting.”

“ How long ? ”
' “  Hang i t ! Won’t they search for us ? ” 

demanded Parsnip.
“  How are they to know we are here ? ”
“  Mike won’t dare to leave us— at any rate, not 

for long.”
Parsnip seemed determined to take a cheerful 

view of the situation. After a time they went 
to the door and yelled to Mike to let them out. 
There was no reply.

“ Oh, he’ll come after a bit,” said Parsnip; 
“ he’s only riled with us for chasing him.”

They sat down on the damp floor, and tried 
to chat cheerfully about the approaching sports 
and other Greyhouse matters. But the weird
ness of their plight oppressed them. If all the 
Lower Fourth had been with them, this would 
have been rather a lark, but they were just two 
— alone— and nobody knew they were here.

Again they hammered on the door and yelled 
frantically to Mike. They kicked the door and 
threw themselves against it again and again. 
Nobody spoke to them from without.

Evidently Mike had left them to their fate.
In dull despair they sat down by the door and 

huddled together for warmth’s sake. Conversa
tion was impossible. They now perceived it was 
quite probable that they would have to spend the 
night in this loathsome chamber. Their im
prisoned state would have had its terrors for 
grown-up folk, and these two were only 
youngsters. What wonder that Sir Billy slipped 
his hand into Parsnip’s, and didn’t dare pass a 
remark, because of the big lump in his throat!

The hours crept on, and they grew cold and 
stiff. They rose to their feet and paced up 
and down the cell. By this time, as Parsnip 
presently said, the other chaps must be in 
“  prep.,” wondering where on earth they were. 
When “ chapel ” had arrived, and they had still 
not turned up, the Head would be informed 
— telegrams would be sent to Belsert— Mr. 
Soames would reply that he hadn’t seen any
thing of them— then the Head would grow 
anxious.

Perhaps a search party would be organised—  
perhaps they would wait till morning.

Meanwhile------ -
The idea of spending the night in that cell 

filled them with frightened energy. They 
belaboured the door with bruised and bleeding 
knuckles, and cried out desperately for “ Help / ”

Nobody answered— nobody came.
Parsnip had long ere this lost his cheerful

ness. Now he was as despondent as his chum. 
But he found a bit of hardbake in his pocket,

and this he shared with Sir Billv. Each h 
his portion last as long as possible  ̂ linJjSr 
long and reluctantly over its delicious flavour “ 
. For.they were desperately hungry and shiver 
mg wnh cold  T o  add to their discomfo ‘ 
denizens of that dark cell— queer, crawli « 
creepy creatures— paid them visits. Some w t 
dry and some slimy ; some peered at them with 
bright black eyes ; such unseen horrors hid 

^his dreadful gloom !
In course of time they slept, only to awake 

and start to their feet with exclamations of 
horror. Then they would sleep again. And so 
the long night passed, and the day eame; but 
within the cell it was eternal night, and the 
prisoners did not know that the sun outside 
was shining.

IV.

N e a r l y  three days had elapsed since Sir Billv 
and Parsnip tore out of the school precincts in 
pursuit of M i k e  Smith,, boot-boy and thief.

Detective Halward, of Scotland Yard, was 
smoking the pipe of peace, and enjoying him 
self very much. His copy of that week’s Til- 
Bits  had just arrived, and Mr. Halward was 
surveying the first page, his intelligent counten
ance decorated by what seemed to be a fixed 
and permanent grin.

“  Here’s a good one,” he was just saying to a 
companion, when “  Yo-hoop! ” went the speak
ing-tube whistle.

The other man put his ear to the tube, 
and then turned to Mr. Halward with: “The 
guv’nor wants you.”

Reluctantly then did Mr. Halward lay aside 
his favourite paper, and betake himself to the 
sanctum of Detective-Superintendent Ramsey, 
otherwise known as “ The Guv’nor.”

“ Halward,” said Mr. Ramsey, gravely pulling 
his long moustachios, “  a young fellow was run 
over by a cab yesterday, and taken to St. 
Matthew’s Hospital. To-day I hear he is dying, 
and wishes to make a confession. Ihe usua 
police will be there, but I want you to 
present, too. The confession may be an im 
portant one.”

Detective Halward climbed into a naaso ; 
and was quickly whirled away to “ Matts, j  
the students educated there were please 
term that immense institution.

Arrived at the hospital, the “ tec.” was wn
ducted to the casualty ward. Evidently som̂  
thing o f more than usual importance,was
wind, for those of the inmates who wer ^  
enough to do so were reclining on e > 
gazing hard at a bed which was par l 
from their view by a high screen
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«'\Ve can let the lad say what he wants to, 
y0U have come, sir,” whispered the doctor 

âttendance, approaching Halward.
When the detective— who was quite accus

tomed to scenes of this kind— took his place at 
the foot of the bed, he found that a nurse was 
supporting the sufferer’s head on her shoulder. 
The doctor stepped to the bedside and applied 
hi's fingers to the lad’s pulse. Then the ser
geant who had been summoned from the 
nearest police-station to hear the confession 
®ve a short cough by way of announcing that 
[jj was ready. The young constable he had 
brought with 
him to do the 
writing exam
ined his pen, 
and the nurse 
bent gen tly  
overher charge.

‘‘ Now, 26,'' 
she said, “ you 
may begin.”

The patient 
open ed h is 
eyes and gazed 
feebly round.
Then hesighed, 
his eye - lids 
drooped, an d  
he would have 
sunk back on 
to the pillow 
had it not been 
for the nurse’s 
arm round his 
s h a t t e r e d  
frame.

“ A spoonful 
ofbrandy,” said 
the doctor to 
another nurse 
"ho was in at
tendance.

She procured 
the stimulant,
“ d administered a small portion of it to the 

boy- A  faint tinge of colour rose in his 
pa id cheeks, and his eyes opened more briskly 

ts time. Instinctively he fixed them on the 
°£tor, and demanded in a hoarse whisper:—  
( Is it all up with me ? ”

t *In ftraid so,” replied the doctor, who 
* that the pulse he was feeling would not 
Uor many more minutes.

the 1 a ro}Jn(d on that chap,” gasped
‘  . Adding in an affrighted tone: “ He 

*now I spht on him before I die, will

THE HOURS CREPT ON, AND THEY OREW COLD AND STIFF.

“  No,” said the doctor; “  you need fear 
nothing from him.”

The look of dread passed from the boy’s 
face, and a strange light of revenge for a moment 
lit up his dull eyes.

“  I ’ll tell you all I know, then. My name’s 
George Cable, and I’m assistant to Moses, a 
jeweller at Petershall.”

Then he closed his eyes.
“  Another spoonful,” said the doctor, in a 

matter-of-fact tone. '
The liquor put fresh life into No, 2 6 . He 

opened his eyes again, and proceeded with his
confession, idly 
watching as he 
s p o k e  t h e  
rapidly-moving 
pen wielded by 
the policeman 
in attendance.

“  Soon after I 
was ta k e n  on 
by Moses I met 
a chap c a lle d  
Mike Smith in 
a public-house. 
He and I be
came frie n d s . 
Until I met him 
I was all right, 
afterwards-—  ” 

H e  stopped 
speaking. 'The 
d o c t o r  m o 
tioned to the 
nurse, and again 
the dying lads 
dry lip s  w ere 
moistened.

“ I w ent to 
the bad. He 
was at G rey - 
h ou se School, 
and u s e d  t o  
nick things, and 
I used to buy 

them in the governor’s name. They were only 
little things at first —  pencil-cases —  then they 
got bigger, and I was scared.”

H e sighed, and closed his eyes.
“  I ’m tired,” he said. “ Why can’t you let me 

go to sleep ? ”
“  Make an effort, my lad,” said the doctor, in 

a firm voice. “ Your evidence is important. 
Tell us what Smith made you buy from him.” 

“ The best was a watch,” said No. 2 6 , v ‘ a 
real beauty. I gave Smith six pound ten for it. 
I had to, else he said he’d round on me for 
buying the things before that, And when
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inquiries were made he said I was to say it 
was sold me by Wardour, of Greyhouse School, 
who he’d got a grudge against, and so I said 
so . . . ”

• Again he collapsed, and again the life-sus
taining liquid was poured down his throat. 
Detective Halward felt disappointed. It was,

then, just a common burglary. This was h^i 
worth wasting time on. ar<11!'

“  Is that all ? ” asked the doctor 
No. 26  sat up without the nurse’s assistance 
“ No, lie screamed, " i t s  not all. -r ' 

fellows saw him stealing, and chased him . 
Petershall Castle, and there he got them i°
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and bolted them into a dungeon, 
1 I that was on Saturday afternoon, and 
llU they must be dead now— it’s almost three

^'he'detective was listening now for all he 
uWth. They had been informed at “ the 

Vard" of the strange disappearance of two 
( revhouse boys, and a man had been sent 
Jimn to hunt for them. .

\o. 26 was gasping for breath. Detective 
Hahvard leant over him and said, sharply and
distinctly:—

“ Where's Smith ?
“We came up to London . . .  he made 

ne . , . Saturday night . . . ” mur
mured Cable huskily, “  said he’d kill me if I 
didn’t . .

“ Where is he?” demanded Halward, push
ing aside the nurse and holding the boy up 
m his strong arms.

“Seven . . . Great Spencer Street . . . 
down in Shoreditch . .

Once again he rallied, and gazed at the man 
rho was supporting him.

“Shall you take him— you’re a ‘ tec,’ arn’t 
you?” he said.

“Yes—I shall take him,” said Halward 
shortly.

A look of great terror came into the boy’s 
eves,

“You—won’t tell him— I told you ! ” he
lisped.

“You needn’t be afraid,” said the detective 
reassuringly. “  I won’t say a word about you.”

“Then— I’ll go to sleep, I was afraid— he 
might get to know . . .”

He sank back, and the nurse arranged the

bed-clothes about hi in. But the doctor sud
denly stepped forward and gazed steadily at 
No. 2 6 .

“ Dead ! ” he said, looking at Halward. “  You 
were just in time.”

On leaving the hospital Detective Halward 
promptly dispatched a wire to his colleague at 
Greyhouse. Then, hailing a cab, he drove to 
Great Spencer Street, Shoreditch, and nabbed 
his man just as Smith was preparing to decamp. 
For some years afterwards the erstwhile boot- 
boy at Greyhouse knew no home save that 
provided by a benevolent Government for the 
benefit of persons of his ilk.

Sir Billy and Parsnip, when the door of their 
prison was flung open, were in a pitiable state 
indeed. Covered with grime, hardly able to 
move, famished, and parched with thirst, they 
fainted clean off at the mere sight of their 
rescuers.

Wardour was of the party. So was Hallam. 
With the detective’s aid they carried their two 
school-fellows out into God’s pure air and 
sunshine, and applied restoratives.

When Sir Billy came to, his first question 
related to Smith.

“ They caught him,” said Wardour.
“ And he took Dewberry's watch ? ” asked 

Sir Billy.
“  Yes,” said Wardour ; “  that’s proved.”
“ Oh ! I ’m so glad,” cried Sir Billy, weakly. 

“  Because, you know------”
“ Yes. I know why,” interrupted Wardour, 

with a bit. of a catch in his voice. “  Here, old 
boy, have some more of this.”

[The concluding tale o f th is series w ill appear n e x t  m on th.]
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who was supporting him.

“Shall you take him— you’re a ‘ tec,’ arn’t 
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“ Yes—I shall take him,” said Halvvard 
shortly.

A look of great terror came into the boy’s 
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“You—won’t tell him— I told you ! ” he 
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“You needn’t be afraid,” said the detective 
reassuringly. “ I won’t say a word about you.” 
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might get to know . .

He sank back, and the nurse arranged the

bed-clothes about him. But the doctor sud
denly stepped forward and gazed steadily at 
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“ Dead ! ” he said, looking at Halward. “  You 
were just in time.”

On leaving the hospital Detective Halward 
promptly dispatched a wire to his colleague at 
Greyhouse. Then, hailing a cab, he drove to 
Great Spencer Street, Shoreditch, and nabbed 
his man just as Smith was preparing to decamp. 
For some years afterwards the erstwhile boot- 
hoy at Greyhouse knew no home save that 
provided by a benevolent Government for the 
benefit o f persons of his ilk.

Sir Billy and Parsnip, when the door of their 
prison was flung open, were in a pitiable state 
indeed. Covered with grime, hardly able to 
move, famished, and parched with thirst, they 
fainted clean off at the mere sight of their 
rescuers.

Wardour was of the party-. So was Hallam. 
With the detective’s aid they carried their two . 
school-fellows out into God’s pure air and 
sunshine, and applied restoratives.

W hen Sir Billy came to, his first question 
related to Smith.

“ 'They caught him,” said Wardour.
“ And he took Dewberry's watch ? ” asked 

Sir Billy.
“  Yes,” said Wardour ; “  that’s proved.”
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with a bit. of a catch in his voice. “  Here, old 
boy, have some more of this.”
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MY LETTER BAG.
By  C. B. F ry.

 ̂SPIR A N T ( T o r o n t o ) is a very 
keen cricketer, and by the 
same token likely to achieve 
his object, viz. : improvement 
at the game. He is to spend 
next summer, or the summer 
after, in England, and wishes 
to make the best use of this 

opportunity of learning some cricket. H e will, 
o f course, improve his knowledge o f the game 
immensely by watching first-class players with 
intelligence, so it will be worth his while to 
join a county club. As to net-practice and 
coaching, he will, I am afraid, find some diffi
culty. I have made a note of his case ; will 
institute inquiries and give him all the informa
tion I can in the next issue of T h e  C a p t a i n .

J. B. ( G l a s g o w ) wants to know the best 
training for taking down surplus fat. He does 
not give his age, habits, or pursuits, so I cannot 
be very precise. Taking his hand-writing as 
a basis of judgment I advise him, if he can, 
to go in hard for football. It would no doubt 
benefit him to undertake a course of dumb-bell 
work —  say, a three months’ course with i lb. 
dumb-bells on Sandow’s system of exercises, 
of which a chart, with directions, can be 
obtained for 2s. 6 d. from Sandow, Ltd., Savoy 
Corner, W.C. But— again I judge by hand
writing— “J. B.” had better do only half the work 
prescribed daily. A trot of a mile or so three 
times a week might do “ J. B.” good. Wonders 
can be done by diet, but this is rather a tricky 
game. I should rather like to know what “ J. B .” 
regards as surplus fat. Boys have rum ideas 
on physiological questions.

F. R. ( G a r s t a n g ).— The usual arrangement 
of a field for a medium-pace, left-hand, round- 
the-wicket bowler would be : twro slips about 
five yards from the wicket and about two and 
a-half yards from each other ; point, square with 
the w icket; third man, rather finer than usu al; 
cover-point, extra cover, mid off, rather farther 
out from the bowler than usu al; mid-on, long- 
off, rather straight behind the space
between bowler and mid-off). But you must 
remember that the arrangement of the field 
•depends, not only on the kind of bowling, but 
also on the style of batsman and the state 
of the wicket. Also, with regard to a left-hand 
bowler, it makes a difference whether he breaks

ball or goes with his arm. In the latter case, you 
had better have a short-leg and only one slip

R. £ •  T. H. (Sandroyd). — 1 wonder 
whether you have read my football articles in 
T he Captain. There are some hints there 
about passing and shooting, which, you say, are 
your weak points. The only way to learn how 
to shoot well is to practise with what the French 
exercise book calls “ assiduity.” Never be slack 
at practice ; always try to send in a low, hard, 
skimming drive ; keep your toe well down, and 
plank your instep (i.e., the part of your boot 
where the laces begin) plumb against the centre 
of the ball, which should be well under you ai 
the moment of kicking; let your leg swing as 
far back as possible before kicking, and follow 
through after the ball. You cannot shoot hard 
or accurately with your toe; the instep should 
be used, and unless you keep your toe pointed 
down you are sure to loft the ball too much. 
Skill in passing, too, comes only with practice. 
U se the outside of your foot, and push rather 
than kick the ball.

C. F., junr. ( P o n t n e w y d d ),— I am sure 1 
hope your opinion is justified. In any case, 
you seem a bit of a hero-worshipper, which is 
a rare good thing in any one. Mind you try 
to realise in yourself your idea of your hero, 
whoever he may b e ; you will then do well. 
But remember, it is your idea that counts. 
Considering the time of the year, you shall 
have what you ask.

G. M. B. ( S u n d e r l a n d ), being fifteen years 
o f  age and 5 ft. 6£ins. o f  stature, wishes to know 
what dumb-bells to use and what instruction 
book. He is quite right to ask both questions. 
Unless used systematically, dumb-bell exercises 
are likely to develop one muscle at the eXP ^  
of another; or one of a pair instead of to _ 
Heavy dumb-bells are bad. A pair 1 
ilb . each would suit “ G. M. B.” Sandow = 
chart o f  exercises is the best—-w/flSf J, . 
(Glasgow)” above. A  good M e , 
“ Physical Training at Home,” by A.A e  ’ 
published by Cox, Field Office, E-C 
there is Sandow’s little red book, which c ^  
a grand chart explaining all exercises. ,
for choice. Grip the bells tig h tly , ^  ^  
exercise conscientiously; concentrateryo ^  
on your muscles, and stop just as t e 
employed get comfortably tired-
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R u t f o r  ( L e a m in g t o n ).— “ Some Hints on 
RugbyFootball ” next month.

(i jjt B . (Exeter) - asks two questions:
, js it out at cricket if you hit the ball with 

1 wrong side of your bat? (2 ) What part of 
he head should be used to “  head ” the ball at 
•'ootball ? You are at liberty, “  G. B. B.,” to .use 
vour bat in any way you please to hit the b a ll; 
vou may hold i't by the blade and play the ball 
with the handle if you like ; or you can use it as 
a billiard cue; none of that is-“ out,” but for 
my part I do not think you can improve on the 
face of the bat for the purpose for which it is 
intended. As for your being able to hit harder 
Kith the back, that is nonsense : the surface is 
convex, so the ball would, nine times out of ten, 
dance off at an angle. Considering your ideas 
on batting methods, I am surprised you get a 
headache from “ heading” a football. Meet 
it with the point of the forehead, plump on 
vour fringe.

A. E. C. (Cannon Street) is going in for 
a quarter mile race in March next. As he can 
only train in the evenings or on Saturday 
afternoons, he wants to know what can be 
done in the way of training with dumb-bells, 
Indian clubs, and artificial leg exercises. He 
can do a little running on grass at night. He 
is sitting at a desk all day. His is a typical 
and interesting case that deserves attention in 
detail. There is not the slightest doubt that, 
with the apparently very limited opportunities 
at his disposal, “  A. E. C. ” can, nevertheless, 
turn out for the race he has in view as fit as 
a fiddle and perfectly trained. I wish he had 
informed me whether he has any experience 
of running. However, let us see how he 
ought to train. He has a good six weeks 
before him. By means of dumb-bell, club, 
and free gymnastic exercises, he can get every 
muscle in his body into perfect condition. He 
should use a pair of 1 lb. dumb-bells, and a 
Pa,r of alb. clubs (i.e., weighing 2 lbs. each), 

e should also get Sandow’s book, and the 
ĉ V ° ld  with Sandow’s patent dumb-bells, 
and Alexander’s “ Physical Training at Home ” 
I)1 f- n c' above). In Sandow’s chart
•W V ™  a coursc ° f  exercises for the bells; 
him If s ôu^  ^o ev’ery morning, but limit 
for A * n nurnber of extensions prescribed 
In i |6 arst > he need never do more. 
Herr' exanc*er s book he will find some club 
tserc'SeS s^ou'd do the bell and club 
after 15es. on alternate mornings immediately 

UP* and then take a cold bath or 
In A!r> • lm,sel' over with a half-wrung sponge. 
ofexer̂ 11/ s he vvill also find a number 

cisesfor the trunk and legs which he might

do in the evenings of the days on which he does 
not run. He had better spend a week in this 
style before taking to serious running practice. 
But apart from serious running, he will find 
heaps of chances of indulging in a short trot or 
sprint; for instance, on his way to business in the 
morning. It will be quite sufficient if he runs 
seriously two evenings in the week and on 
Saturday afternoon. But I advise him to run 
on a road rather than on grass, except in very 
dry weather. He should mix his practice with 
discrimination. One evening he might run an 
easy three hundred yards and then a coupje of 
fast bursts of eighty yards; on another he 
might run an easy half-mile ; on another, six 
fast bursts of thirty yards and a fast 1 5 0  yards. 
He must never do more than somewhat as above 
on one occasion. H e might, when he gets into 
condition and feels himself fit, run a full quarter 
at full speed, but must not do this more than once 
in the first fortnight and twice in the last month 
of training; and he must do light, easy work 
during the week before his race. He must try 
always to run on his toes, with a springy action 
and as long a stride as convenient, and to 
improve his pace as much as ever he can by 
short, sharp sprints.

G. R. H. (W althamstow) is fifteen years 
old, 5 ft. 6ins. high, and weighs 8st. nibs. He 
wants to know whether 11  4-5 secs. for the hundred 
yards and 6 osecs. for the quarter are good for 
him. Yes, they are decidedly good. He also 
wants to know whether he will develop into a 
first-class runner at these distances. It is early 
yet to venture an answer to that question. I 
should say he has a very good chance of 
turning out well if he is neatly built and 
well proportioned. Any way, he has good 
reason to cultivate his running and is sure to 
achieve some measure of success if he sticks 
to it.

N. G. (St. M ary A xe).— There is no rule 
as to the referee blowing his whistle before the 
throw-in. In throwing-in you must keep both 
feet flat on the ground. I am not sure how 
the rule is worded, but all the good referees so 
interpret it.

G. C. Sparks (L ongueville, N.S.W.).—  
The “ Book of Cricket ” was completed in 
sixteen parts. I am glad you liked it. There 
was no room for rules or such-like matter.

G. S. (Portishead).— Your weight seems 
rather heavy. But, on the other hand, your 
development is good, save that your waist* is 
about three inches too. big and your upper-arm 
and fore arm rather too small. You are a clear
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case for Sandow. I should write to Sandow, 
Ltd., Savoy Corner, E.C. Walking is splendid 
exercise, but you need not overdo it.

D. S. h .  (C ranfurd).— I fear you have a 
hard jo b ; but keep on trying. See article 
No. i of Hints on Association Football in T he 
Captain.

Geo. Alexander. —  Watson, of Hull, I 
fancy, has a photo of the third Test XI. ; 
Hawkins, Preston Street, Brighton, of the fifth. 
Cross-country running is liable to take the edge

off your sprinting power ; it is an excellent n 
suit, but does not go well with running *  
cinder track. The style is quite different. 1 

W h a t  h o ! - Many thanks; but 1 do m 
attach much importance to the newspaper artiel

/ 1? e uW7 ter is L;i!lu’r «muddle-headed— both, most likely. His stat- 
ments are incorrect, his arguments mZ  
quibbles. He falls into the common blunder 
of not distinguishing between words and fact* 

F. G. Turvill.— Reply next month

cm,.
A LA Y  OF LOOT.

B y  F r e d  G i l l e t t .

T om was a warrior, 

Glad or sorry, or 

Dull or funny,

This tale he told.

“ Sir, I flatter me,

My anatomy

Aches of money.

I’ve sampled gold 

Once too many ! My 

Friend the enemy 

Found our cavalry 

Drawn in line. 

Saying, ‘ That’ll con

clude the battle,’ con

cealed by gravel, re

Cessed a mine

With rapidity,

Rammed with lyddity, 

Backed by dynamite— 

Bang '. Untold 

Showers of nuggets bust. 

(They had dug it just 

Where a miner might 

Dig for gold.)

Gold made quite a fuss, 

Left and right of us. 

Front and middle! 

We set our lips, 

Charged to glory, sir— 

That’s my story, sir, 

How I’m riddled 

With golden chips-



a r t  of aiming and hitting, 
sometimes called marks
manship, is natural to man
kind, and is “  as old as the 
hills.'’ That was “ a de
cided h it” of the stripling 
David, when he “  chose five 

smooth stones out of the brook,” and with 
jme of them, deftly flung from a sling, laid 
w tlle giant Philistine, Goliath of Gath. 
Stone-throwing has been practised by striplings 

since. .1. hough a very primitive method of 
o.tack, the sling was used by soldiers for many 
Untunes. Virgil, as versified by Dryden, tells

. The Tuscan King
Laid by the lance, and took him to the sling.

i!î ™inSst tlie most famous slingers were the 
r-r a jntS 01 t*le Balearic Isles, and it is 
storT -°̂  that they were able to sling 
won? suc*\ force, that no armour was 
ut)e - aBainst their blows, while their aim was 
ilj , I hey usually carried three slings, one 
m,dJ0Unj  t'1e head, another fastened to the 
•tjjji ’ l,1e third twisted round the right 

' these world renowned warriors were
' “L ii_3t

ambidexterous, and were quite as skilful with 
the left hand as they were with the right. This 
dexterity, or rather ambidexterity, was acquired 
by every-day practice, even from early child
hood ; for, while quite youngsters, they had to 
sling down their daily bread from the tops of 
high [roles, where their parents put it, and the 
children only got what they brought down by 
their accurate slinging.

Archery succeeded slinging, and every young 
Englishman in the days of Edward III. was the 
owner of a bow of his own height. Usually it 
was made of yew. The string was of gut, horse
hair, hemp, or silk, and occasionally of women’s 
hair, plaited or spun. T he arrow was exactly 
half the length of the bow. It was dressed with 
three feathers, two of which were plucked from 
a gander, and the other from a goose. Practice 
at the butts was constant, and it was considered 
disgraceful to shoot at less than 220 yards. 
When perfection at that distance had been 
attained, practice at the popinjay was permitted. 
A  favourite but certainly cruel pastime was to 
catch a goose, put it in a hole, and cover it with 
turf. Then, as the poor bird broke out of its 
prison, it was shot at till killed.
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INDUS ABCBESg 
TARGET 8B00T1X0
a t  fu l l  gallon.

The longest bow-and- .
arrow shot on record was \ 
made by a Lancashire tox- 
opholite, and he, in three 
flights, covered a mile, being about 587 yards 
for each arrow.

Edward III. was an ardent archer, and 
enjoyed attending the shooting matches. It was 
at a meeting of this kind near Nottingham that 
three famous archers shot before the King. The 
marks were two hazel rods set up at twenty- 
score paces. At the first flight

Cloudesley with a bearing arrow 
Clave the wand in two.

The champion archer then called his little 
boy and tied him to a stake, and, placing an 
apple on his head, turned his face away and

bade him stand 
The con-

BY ‘‘ PROFESSOR

fident father then stepped out six-score paces 
from the stake, and, bidding the mazed spec
tators be silent, he drew his bow, and as the 
old ballad says :—

Then Cloudesley cleft the ripple in two.
As many a man might see.

“  The gods forbid it,’’ said the King,
"T h a t you should shoot at me."

This pleasant little tale reads very like the 
familiar Swiss legend of William Tell, but 
both the English and the Swiss versions were 
current about the same time, and probably both 
originated in the still older Scandinavian fable 
of the matchless marksman.

Archery, though now only practised as a 
pastime in civilised countries, is 
still in active use amongst the savage

tribesof Africa anc
India. A favourite

amusementwith
them is to shoot 

at a target while 
galloping pas1 
and the more 
skilful of them 
will put three out 
of four shots in the 
bull’s-eye.

\ famous music-

is d c Z
the

CHIN-CHOW HOW.

fessor 
(Jhow - How,
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• BUFFALO BILL " SHOOTING AT GLASS BALLS.

fir-famed Chinese juggler. H e aims with 
murderous-looking knives at a boy who stands 
against a wooden target, into which the knives 
are cleverly stuck all round, but without touch
ing the half-seated boy.

“ Buffalo Bill,” in his “ Wild West” show, 
made us familiar with horseback shooting ; but 
he used a gun and fired at glass balls or oranges 
which were thrown up by a young lady, also 
on horseback. Colonel Cody has had many 
imitators apparently quite as skilful, but there is 
igood deal of trickery in some of these perform
ances. Of course, if bullets 
Pe used, the feat of break- ,
ing ten out of a dozen balls '
would be really wonderful; 
but if cartridges made up • 
to look like bullets, but 
which are really filled with 1 
srnab shot, are used, there 
15 n°thing very marvellous 
to the performance. '■

"hen Dr. Carver, the 
°,nce unowned American 
, ^shooter, was in Eng-

years ag°’ he
cted a good deal of at- 

n ‘on by the astonishing 
KhL'Hjw. h  he broke a 
. red little glass globes 

many shots ; but when 
0ct0T tried his hand

against the crack shots at a Wimbledon prize 
meeting, he was simply nowhere.

The Ambidexterous Pistoller is a gentle
man who, shooting first with one hand and 
then with the other, will put a dozen bullets 
successively into a visiting card at a distance 

of about ten yards.
Have you ever tried to “ ring 

a stick ” ? Lit by a flaming 
naphtha lamp, there is a stall, 
which looks like an overgrown 

umbrella stand, full 
of walking sticks of 
all kinds. At these a 
man is th ro w in g  
wooden rings, about 
as large as those used 
for cornice poles. 
These are supplied 
by the proprietor of 
the stall at six a 
penny. The skill of 
the thrower is shown 
by his pitching the 
rin g s on to  the 
handles of the sticks.

. If you ring a stick, it
is yours. When you have got the knack of 
aiming accurately you can get one ring on out 
of three, and than the proprietor usually sug
gests that you should “  give some other bloke 
a turn! ”

Cock-shies at cocoa-nuts is a healthier amuse
ment, because it must take place in an open 
space, and if on the sands at the seaside it is 
healthful and invigorating. The odds are in 
favour of the nuts, but recently a gentleman, 
who was showing his boy how to aim at them, 
took a nut with every ball, till the owner,

v

- y
THE BACK POSITION.

The renowned marksman, Farqubarson. shooting at Wimblcdjn.
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looking very glum, said, “ You don’t want to 
bu’st up a poor man, do y o u ? ” The winner 
only took one nut, though he had won eighteen, 
and was at once proclaimed “ a real ge’mman ; 
one of the right sort.”

O f pea-shooters and catapults the less said the 
better, unless it be by way of depreciation. By 
their admirers they may be looked upon as 
merely harmless toys ; but, on the other hand, 
they may be used in many dangerous ways, and 
are, therefore, very properly proscribed by the 
police regulations.

Amongst the oddest of odd shots was un
doubtedly the man who amused Henry V III. 
by making some marvellous scores with a bow

The prone position, being the steadiest k 
generally chosen for sighting rifles, and the an0| 
ranges at Bisley are always fully occupied fo 
this purpose. It often requires several shots to 
find the bull ; but as the entries are only limited 
by the length of the marksman’s purse, he keens 
on paying his shilling till he gets the correct 
elevation, and finds the allowance to be made 
for that bete noir of the rifleman— a “ fish-tail” 
wind.

The value of the bulls’-eyes made at pool 
varies with the weather, being, perhaps, five 
shillings in fine weather, and as many pounds in 
bad. The whole o f the entries, less 25 per 
cent, deducted by the National Rifle Associa-

and arrow while standing on one leg, the other 
being stretched across his breast. H e was 
known henceforth as “ Foot-in-Bosom.” But 
this odd picture has been quite eclipsed in 
modern times by the renowned marksman, 
Farquharson, who, some years ago, at a Wimble
don meeting, startled the shooting world by 
firing his rifle while lying on his back. He 
made such marvellous scores, and won so many 
prizes, that the novel position was not only 
practised by most marksmen, but now the pos
ture is actually taught as part of the musketry 
instruction in the regular army. In all comers’ 
contests, where any “  position ” is permitted, 
the competitors often assume it with marked 
success.

tion, is divided amongst the makers of bulls- 
eyes, and paid in cash the next morning.

H alf a century ago the Swiss had the reputa
tion of being the most famous shots in the 
world, and it was not surprising that they should 
have been tempted by the splendid shooting 
prizes offered at the first Wimbledon meeting 
to turn up in large numbers. That nota e 
meeting of July, i 8 6 0 , attracted marksmen roai 
all parts of the world ; but only four or ue 
the Swiss were able to hold their own ag1111* 
our volunteers, though these were but n°'lf®_ _ 
rifle shooting. The Switzers took a few P 
at the shorter ranges, but were comp - 
beaten at the longer distances.

Nevertheless, the Swiss are still lamous s
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d love rifle shooting, and on-Sundays, in the 
iimer-time, they may be seen in every village 
shooting for prizes, and the valleys re-echo with

the “ Ping ” of 
,he rifle bullet
on the old- 
fashioned iron 
targets, which 
they still prefer 
to 'the canvas 
subst i t ut es 
which we use.

Their neigh- 
hours,the Tyro- 

‘ Use, are almost 
xsgood marks
men, and take 
as great a pride 
in teaching 
their children 
(heart of shoot
ing. They may 
be seen winter 
and summer in 
the mountains, 
snugly perched 
on some crag 
of porphyry or 
dolomite, at
tended hy a 
youngster who watches with eager earnestness 
and evident delight the result of his father’s

effort to knock over a capering wild goat half a 
mile away. :

There is only one other foreign sharp-shooter
about whom we

'  propose to say
a word, and 
that is the Boer 
of South Africa. 

Rorke’s Drift 
and Majuba 
Hill told us 

only too well of 
th e ir  s k ill as 
sharp-shooters, 
and even at the 
presentmoment 
we are learning 
still more of the 
ability of the 
Boeras a marks
m an. B o ers  
generally ride 
from farm to 
farm arm ed  
w ith a good  
rifli, cirrying a 
well-tilled ban 
doleer, ready to 
bringdown any 
big game they 

may come across, and this constant practice 
makes them the sure shots they undoubtedly are.

BOW TH E BO EE BECOMES & MAR&8HAX.



BRETON C O LLE G E  is one of the largest 
and most famous of the public schools of 
England.

I could tell you of its royal foundation, its 
princely benefactors, its noble pile of buildings, 
and of its many alumni distinguished in Church 
and State.

It is, however, to one little incident only in the 
chequered history of its annals that I am about 
to refer— an incident that caused 
immense excitement at the time, and 
will be readily recalled by any “ old 
boy” whose eyes should happen to 
fall upon these lines. It may be 
questioned, indeed, whether any 
school ever had a bigger sensation, 
while it lasted, than that caused by 
the sudden disappearance of the 
celebrated school magazine called 
the Round Tahir.

The regular school magazine, the 
Bretonian, was a highly respectable journal, but 
undeniably dull ; by the mass of the boys it was 
never read at all.

The term before that in which the events I am 
about to describe occurred, a new school paper 
had most mysteriously made its appearance. It 
was called the Round Table. The only names 
that appeared at the foot of any of the articles 
were the romantic names of four of the knights cf 
King Arthur’s Round Table.

THE REV.J.HUDSOn.M.A

Sketches by T. W. Holmes.

No one knew whence it emanated: no 
one knew the editor; no one could 
identify any of the contributors, though 
it was evident to all that the writers 
were moving in our very midst, from 
their intimate knowledge of the minutest 
affairs of school life.

From the moment of its first appear
ance it proved an extraordinary and unprecedented 
success.

This was largely due to its sheer audacity. 
From its titled cover, bearing the motto, '‘Breton* 
never shall be slaves,’’ to its last page, it was cer
tainly no respecter of persons. It was marked 
by caustic wit and satire, by impertinent per
sonalities, and, I am sorry to add, by an extreme 
disregard for truth. Its correspondence columns 

discussed in the most free-and-easy 
way the hardship of sundry school 
rules, the lamentable quality of the 
grub, and the general idiocy of 
masters. Things that no one would 
have dreamed of sending to the 
Bretonian were unblushingly im 
serted in the Round 'Table.

The paper was clever, personal, 
and sarcastic; it spared no one, 
from “ the Rev. the Head Master, 
as he liked himself to be styled) to 

the humble boots-boy. All were indiscriminate y 
lampooned in its scathing columns. It was 1 u» 
trated by pen-and-ink sketches, rude enough from 
an artistic point of view, but higLly facetious m 
effective, . •

Respectable masters found their little 
of speech or manner exaggerated and n°ic.u J  
and masters’ wives found themselves assomi 
with the latest craze in rational, or i;ra1' ! 
costume.
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LE UAISTRE, EDITOR OP THE 
. “ BOUND TABLE.’’

tiling of this ?—at least 
he must certainly not 
expect an answer. A 
master must have strong 
suspicions, ancl make 
those suspicions a cer
tainty, before he might 
tackle any boy with be
ing the culprit. This 
was a system almost 
peculiar to the school it
self ; no doubt it was 
carried too far, but I am 
only concerned to state 
the fact, because it ex
plains why, to boys and 
masters alike, the identity 
of the staff remained so 
long a mystery.

Everybody began to 
look forward to the fort
nightly appearance of,the 
Bound Table—some with 
lively anticipations of 
amusement, others with 
feelings the very reverse.

Everybody ad m itted

In vain was it 
that the school 
authorities made 
the most strenuous 
efforts to ascertain 
the names of the 
authors. Breton 
had a peculiar code’ 
of honour all its 
own. A  m aster 
was not supposed 
to put a general 
qu estion  —  Does 
anyone know any.

Proctor (two of the most mischievous fellows that 
ever breathed) of the Shell.

One column of the journal was entirely devoted 
to school scandal, and it usually fell to iny lot to 
concoct the requisite amount of “  copy ” under this 
heading.

We started our venture with one object— 
namely, to make it pay. Literary ambition, in 
any true sense <jf the term, we had none. A  
certain amount of amusement we no doubt ex
tracted, and we were proud of its notoriety. We 
also managed to pay off' a few scores by pillorying 
anybody who had offended us, but its financial 
success was our main concern, and to this we

sacrificed everything, in
cluding truth.

We were all of us short 
of pocket money till we 
hit upon this very lucky 
speculation, and it was 
indeed for a short time 
a veritable gold mine to 
us. We originally pub
lished the magazine at 
the modest price of a 
penny, but now that it 
had fairly established its 
position we were about to 
raise the price when the 
great catastrophe oc
curred.

For the first term, and 
a part of the second, did 
the school authorities put 
up with our paper. What
ever they thought of it 
they affected to ignore its 
existence. But, whether 
because familiarity bred 
contempt, or we really

PUBLISHING OFFICE OF THE ** ROUND TABLE,”

that the M ound T a b le  was “ bad form,” and so 
everybody bought it to see how bad it was. No 
®e knew whether his own name might not be 
,e next to appear in some unflattering connec- 
'°n in its irreverent columns, 
j j Ĉ ’ '  hen, was the magazine that suffered a 

' , en c°Un.]>se in the very hey-day of its pride 
aniJ Prosperity.

hova6 •t l̂e R 'm n d  T a b le  consisted of five 
hov f ^ a*stre> editor and chief manager— a 
Pro li i  abilities (as his subsequent career
ttvlif ^Ut 'misdirected energies, Russell and 

of the Upper Fifth, and Wright and

imagined ourselves 
unassailable, “ the 
pen of a ready 
writer” began to 
indite paragraphs 
that it became im
possible to ignore. 
At last a number 
appeared contain
ing some severe 
strictures on the 
h e a d  m a s t e r ’s 
g r a n d m o t h e r l y WRIGHT.
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government, and a ballad (based upon one of 
Horace’s odes) addressed to the senior mathe
matical master’s wife, who affected a juvenile 
manner, but was known to be well stricken in 
years. And this issue of the magazine proved the 
last straw.

The first step the authorities took was to 
threaten Bell, our local publisher, with legal 
proceedings unless he divulged the editor’s name. 
This he flatly refused to do, Hut Le Maistre, who 
had a high sense of honour, determined to give 
himself up on condition that the names of his 
colleagues should not be disclosed, and that the 
publisher should not 
suffer. His terms 
were accepted, and 
his friends found it 
convenient to with 
draw him from the 
school—at any rate, 
pro tern.

We wanted to sur
render our names and 
share his punishment, 
but tkislie generously 
forbade. The masters 
were, however, mak
ing great efforts to 
discover us, and wo 
shrewdly suspected 
that if detected we 
would suffer a similar 
fate.

Such was the state 
of affairs when one 
morning I received a 
letter in a hand
writing unknown to 
me, and bearing the 
London post - mark.
On opening it, I read 
as follows :—

D ear Sir,— As I am  
w e ll aw are tlia t I  am
a d d ressin g  th e  gen tlem a n  th a t  u sed  to  w r ite  fo r  th e 
Round Table u n d er  nom dc pltimc o f  “  G era in t,”  and h ave 
a lso  lea rn t o f  th e  u n fortu n a te  su p pression  o f  th a t jou rn a l, 
I  b e g  t o  m ake y o u  th e  fo llo w in g  o f f e r :—

I  pro]>ose to  b r in g  o u t  a  n ew  m agazin e, id en tica l in 
ch a ra c te r  w ith  th e  Round Tabic, to  be ca lled  th e  Phoenix 
— a v ery  a p p ro p r ia te  t it le  fo r  a  m agazin e w h ich  m a y  be 
said t o  rise from  th e  ashes o f  th e  o ld .

A s , h ow ev er, y o u r  la te  ven tu re h as com e  t o  g r ie f s im p ly  
becau se  it  w as p u b lish ed  b y  a b ook se lle r  in  B re ton  itse lf, 
w h ose  liv in g  d ep en d s  on  th e sch oo l p a tron a ge , and w h o  is 
th ere fore  in  th e  p o w e r  o f  th e  s ch o o l au th orities , I  in ten d  
to  issue the Phoenix o n  a d iffe ren t p lan .

I t  w ill be so ld  in  B re ton , b u t p u b lish ed  in  L o n d o n , b y  
a m a n  w h ose  n am e sh a ll b e  k n ow n  to  n o on e  but. m y se lf, 
and  th ou g h  I  m u st n ecessarily  k n o w  y ou r  nam es, it  m ay , 
p erh a p s , b e  sa fer  fo r  y o u  n ot t o  k n o w  m in e . I  w ill p a y  
y o u  a n d  y ou r  co llea g u es  a t th e  umial ra te  o f  a  gu in ea  a 
co lu m n  fo r  y o u r  con trib u tion s . N o  on e  ca n  p oss ib ly  b e

h e ld  resp on sib le  fo r  th e m agazine except the n.,i-L 
and  m y se lf. I f  y o u  th in k  the idea  a ^  01̂  t' 
sen d  m e as soon  as t»ossihle tw o  colum ns o f ”  G «*' ■? - 
th e sam e k in d  as th a t con trib u ted  to  the*JJ0M()(i 'w ,0* 
and sign  it  w ith  y o u r  fo rm er nom tic plume, *• Geraint ■> i 
w ill send  y o u  a  ch eq u e  b y  return o f  jiost. ”  ' 1

A d d re s s  y o u r  M S S . t o :  “ E d itor , X .Y .Z  o  
m ercia l R o a d , L o n d o n , E .”  ’ ’ ’ ^°ra’

I  h ave e v e r y  reason  to  th ink that the resuscitation f 
th e  m a g az in e  in  th is  w a y  w ill prove a great f a a l !  
success, w h ile  secu rin g  y ou  from  all r is k .— Youts v • 
s in cere ly , ’ •

A. B., p ro  T he A nonymous Eiutob.
J. II., Ksq.,

B re to n  C o lleg e , B lankshire.

I had scarcely finished the perusal of this 
strange epistle, when Bussell, nty classmate and

late collaboratenr,en
tered my study. He 
had received a letter 
exactly the same as 
mine, and the writer 
knew botii his real 
name and his late 
nom lie plunw.

“ Thi s  is very 
queer, Russell,” said
I. “ What do you 
make of it 1”

“ I don’t know," he 
said, ‘‘ unless, indeed, 
old Le Maistre is at 
the bottom of it. You 
see, our correspondent 
knows ournames,and 
what we each wrote. 
Yes, I verily believe 
either Le Maistre is 
going to start the 
paper again himself, 
and is taking these 
precautions to secure 
us, or else he is get
ting someone else to 
do the editing busi
ness, so that he can 
plead ‘ Notguilty’ to 
that if the Head 
we can also ray we

THIS IS VERY QUEER, RUSSELL. WHAT DO YOU MAKE OF IT ? ”

should make inquiries, and 
know nothing about it.”

“ I believe that’s about the ticket, ’ said I, 
we’ll first sec Wright and Proctor.”

It transpired that they also had received letters 
similar it: every respect to our own, mentioning 
their noms deplume, and asking them 
to the new magazine matter similar to that co 
tribnted to the old, and sign their names as e o 
We all of us therefore concluded that Le . ’
our late chief, was the originator. At t c 
time it might he a hoax.

We finally came to this conclusion:
would write articles for the first number,

that «
but if
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, promised cheques were not forthcoming we 
uo«ld simply let the whole thing drop. As the 

„er w as to* ho edited and published in London, 
the Breton authorities would have little chance of 

t̂ing us, except by intercepting our letters, 
and vewould take good care they did not do this, 
((together the temptation to earn a couple of 
guineas a week was too great for a poverty- 
stricken school-boy.

We accordingly arranged that Russell was to 
<latc the head master on the old question of the 
food supply (l may add that he did it most effec
tually, anathematising the “ junk,” and hinting 
in the same breath at the scarcity of cats and the 
prevalence of sausages in the school neighbour
hood) ; Wright was to burlesque the sermon-stylo 
of the Fourth Form master, who in a chapel 
homily had once informed the boys that they 
came to service “ borne upon the shoulders of a 
surging mob ” ; Proctor was to write a parody- 
onein on the matron, a very irascible old dame; 
and I was to send a couple of columns of “ gossip” 
as before.

Here are one or two specimens of my “ gossip” 
contributions

The master nf the Third Form is trying that familiar 
eiperimcnt known as “  raising a moustache ! ”  Whether 
it n due to the natural sterility of the soil, or to his 
using a IkmI top-dressing, we do not know, hut the 
nop docs not promise to be a very luxuriant one.

The Rev. W. 1)., our well known historian, was seen in 
the holidays at Ascot. He appeared to bo enjoying the 
taes immensely, and was laying heavy odds on his 
lavourite!

The Fourth Form are having an easy time this term ; 
tnt-jr ate reading a very difficult classical author, but the 
raster one day accidentally left his crib on the desk, and 
\r o '  *lasi appropriated it, and now use it regularly, 
st 11. i3 ashamed to ask for it back. W e are reminded 
« the old saying: *• Tbe ass knoweth liis master's crib.-’

A curiosity may be seen in the study of Greene mi !
The beef (familiarly known 
as junk) which forms the 
p i  dec de resistance at F ri
day's dinner is so totigh that 
this enterprising youth has 
got the school cnri>enter' to 
carve a bit of the said junk 
into the shape of an antique 
snuff-box, as a memento of 
Breton.

W e hear that our eminent 
German Professor, Herr 
Shwiller - Shwaller, whose 
amazing rotundity has long 
Iieen a source of serious 
anxiety to his friends, is 
going to abjure lager beer, 
and try a course of vege
tarianism, teetotalism, and 
anti-fat. W e hope that his

rmcror:

'wse will
50011 resume its normal colcur.

Nk ° n'  ̂ l,aragraphs had a substratum of 
t̂orti°Verê  °Ver fa rin g  exaggerations and 

ons- Anyhow, fact or fiction, they were

RUSSELL.

sufficiently objectionable to cause great annoyance 
to the parties concerned.

We all of us sent our scurrilous compositions to 
the address given— and waited.

A  few days passed, but 
we none of us received 
the promised remittance, 
nor any acknowledgment 
of our MSS. We there
fore came to the conclu
sion that it was either 
the trick of some un
scrupulous London jour
nalist to get “ copy” 
gratis, or else that our 
anonymous friend had 
not yet secured a pub
lisher, or that publica
tion was delayed. So
we decided not to write anything more, but to let 
the matter drop.

A few more days passed, when, coming in one 
day from the river, I received an urgent message 
requesting my immediate presence in tbe head 
master’s study. I proceeded thither, and was 
somewhat surprised to find amongst the waiters in 
the ante-room my three friends— Russell, Wright, 
and Proctor.

I began to feel somewhat uncomfortable, for 
though half-a-dozen likely enough reasons occurred 
to me why my presence and that of my friends 
should be requested (we none of us being im
maculate characters), yet I could not get rid of the 
disagreeable conviction that the wretched R o u n d  
T a b le  was really at the bottom of it.

The boys were called in one by one; most of 
their cases were very trivial— lateness, laziness, 
etc.— and were very summarily disposed of.

When all were dismissed our four names were 
called out, and we all walked in together.

The Rev. the Head Master sat at his usual desk, 
with thunder on his brow, the Rev. W. D. on his 
right, and on his left a stranger with an eye like 
a gimlet.

There was an ominous silence for a minute 
while the Head glared at us through his glasses. 
Then he fixed the eye of scorn upon me, and 
bellowed o u t:—

“ Is this your handwriting, sir?” at the same 
time handing me a document which seemed un
pleasantly familiar.

I looked at it, and, to my horror, discovered it 
was the identical MS. of gossip I had confidingly 
sent to the anonymous editor of the P h o en ix .

The Rev. W. D. was purple with rage, and, 
looking at me as if he were going to have an 
apoplectic fit. Evidently the allusiou to Ascot 
had hurt the old boy’s feelings.
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I saw at once the game was up, and denial 
useless : so, with as much calmness as I could 
assume, I confessed that I had written the lines 
before me.

“ Very well, sir,” went on the head master, 
waxing eloquent in his ire, “ then I have good 
reason to believe that, under the name of 
‘ Geraint,’ you contributed similar lying and 
libellous rubbish to that detestable and despicable 
periodical, now happily defunct, called the Hound 
Table."

The Head was simply gorgeous in his grandilo
quence when once his temper was roused.

I brielly replied that I had contributed articles 
under such a nom de guerre to the paper in
dicated.

“ And you, sir,’ quoth the angry pedagogue, 
facing round to Russell, “  are you, or are you not, 
the author of this degrading and dastardly diatribe 
on the wholesome and adequate diet provided in 
this establishment ? ”

As he spoke he thrust a sheet of foolscap right 
under Russell’s nose, on which I just caught a 
glimpse of the words “ ju n k ” and “ sausages.”

“ I am,” briefly replied Russell.

“ Very well ; then you are also, I infer, tic 
author of similar fictitious falsehoods and abomin
able fabrications that have appeared in the Rome 
Table above the signature of ‘ Lancelot’ 1”

“ Yes, sir,” said Russell.
“ And you, misguided Wright, I think con

cocted this profane production, ridiculing the 
pulpit utterances of your worthy preceptor 1 
thought so. Then you are also the compiler 
similar shameless scurrility, signed ‘ Merlin, m 
the wretched print I have just referred to? 

Wright, of course, assented.
“ And you, Proctor, 1 need not say, are re

sponsible for' the vulgar ditties and dogged' 
which, under the profaned name of poetr), a” 
sheltered by the knightly name o f‘ Sir Ga 
you have put forth to outrage all our feelings 

Proctor was fain to admit the soft irnpeae D'eî  
“ You may go now,” he concluded; ^  

nothing more to say to you at present. J1 n  ̂
words to you will be to-morrow morning in 
presence of the whole school.” ^

With beating hearts, and fearing the w>is. 
filed out of that awful chamber, wonderm 
the Head had got hold of our nianusenp*
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living the “ Anonymous Editor ” for not having 
^  us money, seeing he had evidently never 
Reived our compositions.

tfe  s p e c u la te d  also as to our doom. We could 
hardly doubt that we would share Le Maistre’s 
iate anti expulsion would entail serious consc
ien ce s for some of us. We might even have 
to subm it to the indignity of a flogging as 

11 i am not sure we would not have 
forestalled our sentence and run away, but 
(fortunately, a s  events turned out) we were short 
of cash, owing to the non-arrival of payment 
from the Anonymous Editor.

Anyhow, all four of us endured agonies of 
suspense during the rest of that day.

However, no harsh measures were resorted to. 
More prudent and tolerant counsels prevailed. 
Probably on calm consideration the head master 

rejected that, if we were expelled, 
some of our parents might take the 
die to the Times, and such a cor
respondence would bring the school 
into unenviable notoriety ; it would 
tend to keep alive a scandal which 
it were best to consign to speedy 
oblivion.

Consequently, the next day the 
had master harangued the school 
in his usual dignified way. The gist 

| of his remarks was that, in consider- 
ition of an apology from the guilty 

I members, and an assurance that no 
amateur editorship should be 

I rain attempted, nothing more would 
1  be said about the matter.

"e gladly gave the required assur- 
| to, and so the Round Table was 

/ broken up. No number of 
I the Plwmx ever appeared.

U Maistre was received back again in our 
1 ®dst, and, after a brilliant school and university 
j career, is now the editor of one of our leading 
| and has made Ins mark.

e had had nothing to do with our anonymous 
Itianmnications, and could not help us to a clue.

The mystery remained unsolved all the rest of 
our school-days and for some time after ; but one 
day, many years after I had left Cambridge, 
happening to require the services of a skilled 
detective, I paid a visit to Scotland Yard.

I was introduced to Detective Hewitt as the 
smartest man in the force. His face and lynx
like eyes seemed familiar, and I was puzzling my 
brains to think when and where I could have seen 
him before, when it suddenly flashed upon me 
that he was the stranger who had stood at the 
head master’s left hand in that study scene of our 
school-days.

I  interrogated him, and then the whole truth 
was brought to light.

The school authorities, having utterly failed to 
discover the names of the staff of contributors to 
the R o u n d  T a b le , simply put the matter into the 

hands of the police. Detective 
Hewitt set to work at once, and 
speedily got into his clutches a poor 
little printer’s apprentice, in Bell 
the bookseller’s employ, who was 
commissioned to bring proofs to our 
studies in play hours.

By bribes or threats he extorted 
from the trembling urchin our real 
names, and the fictitious signatures 
we adopted.

This would have been quite enough 
really to bring us to book. But the 
detective was a safe man, and 
wanted to have a clear case.

He knew that if we chose to deny 
it, and if our parents or solicitors 
took up the case, the evidence of a

DETECTIVE HEWITT. frightened child would not be suffi
cient to convict us. So he returned 

to town, and wrote to each of us the seductive 
epistle which lured us to his trap.

Concluding that money was a consideration to 
us, he pandered to our greed and vanity, with only 
too successful results. The P h o e n ix  existed only 
in his fertile imagination, and Detective Hewitt 
was himself “ The Anonymous Editor.”

;



SOME HUNTING STORIES

Illustrated by Harrington Bird.

A DELIGHTFUL
volume is “ The 
History of the 
B e lv o ir  H u n t ” 
(“ Belvoir” is pro
n o u n ced  “ Bee- 
vor," by the way), 
dealing, as it does, 
with the family 
history and the 
fox-hunting of the 
Dukes of Rutland. 

The author— the Rev. T. F. Dale, M .A.— has 
some excellent tales to relate, and improves the 
occasion by showing what a marked effect hunt
ing has had on the English character.

the Hying pack race over the Leicester^ 
pastures, while on the third he may set his teeth 
and sit down in his saddle . . . while the pack 
works out the line over the stiff fences and across 
the deep ploughs of Lincolnshire. . . . Qnr 
great English families have been marked by a taste 
for the chase which, in its pleasures and hardship 
its joys and its disappointments, is a great schooi 
for the leaders of men.

So Mr. Dale. T o estimate aright the effect of 
hunting on politics and society would, as he 
remarks, be a task not unworthy of so m e grave 
historian in the future. Meanwhile it may well 
be admitted that since the middle of the 
eighteenth century the pastime has exercised a 
very marked influence on our social ant 
national fabric.

CLEARED THE RIVER SWIFT, NINE YARDS WIDE.

It was a fortunate day for fox-hunting when the 
Manners family left the historic beauties of 
Hadden House (in Derbyshire) for the more 
modern magnificence of Belvoir (in Leicester
shire). For a family, indeed, to whom the chase 
is a favourite recreation, Belvoir has an unrivalled 
situation. From the towers and terraces of the 
castle, woods and plains, tillage and pasture, in 
short,almost every variety of hunting country may 
be viewed. . . . The follower of the Belvoir
hounds may one day hear the immemorial wood
lands ring with the note of the horn and the 
melody of the hounds, and on the next mav see

The chase of the stag, which had 
been confined to great nobles, gradually 
way to the hunting of the fox, and v' lt“ • 
change of the beast of chase came the alte 
from an aristocratic and exclusive sp° ^  
one popular and democratic in charade ■ 
hunting-field, owing to the natural love 
lishmen for sport, has reflected faithful'J *  
gradations of the social changes t 1 .
passed over England, and has probably ^  
without its influence in bringing aoo .of theRanges. The equality and the courtesies ^  
hunting-field have hindered the gi°w
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Jsmnoratic jealousy which, for all her legends 
f , uality.divides France by so much bitterer 

0 l,'1.. fpplin" than any which exists in England 
S Iw . • It was at Belvoir that Disraeli
hrned to understand and respect that English 
aristocracy which he had in his very early life 
P  somewhat inclined to despise, and though he 
fL  jna[;C Sidonia win a steeplechase on an 
Arab (!), he really gained at Belvoir some grasp of 
the interest and importance of fox-hunting as a 
factor in our national life.

ThoiHi now debarred by growing years from 
doing more than joining a meet at the covert 
side the Prince of Wales used to be an active 
follower of the chase at Belvoir, and his Royal 
Highness “ has probably not forgotten the 
;,allop in which he jumped over a prostrate 
firmer, nor has the characteristic kindly 
courtesy with which 
he pulled up and re
turned to apologise 
been f o r g o t t e n  
either.” It is just 
one hundred years 
since the father of 
the present Duke 
of Rutland came of 
age, and /'fio.ooo 
cere spent on the 
consequent festivi
ties. The struggle 
with France “ stimu
lated Englishmen 
of all classes to 
take part in manly 
exercises, and thus 
favoured the rise of 
fox-hunting,”  so 
that the fifth duke, 
dto was an ardent 
devotee o f t h e  
sport, gave 8 0 0

t̂ineas for a hunter which is said to have 
cleared the “ River Swift, nine yards wide!” and 
2 succeeding duke swashed and swam through 
canals and streams which he could not jump.

KNATCHF.I> THE WEAPON AWAY FROM HIM.

aD,Urin? his younger days he jumped the Croxton 
iron the °n ^'e s’(le of the park, not far

race-stand, the wall being over 5ft. high, 
i>- a.l-C01ns'ch-'ruble drop. He also jumped the 
d r 'dham, between Great Ponton and Grant- 

vory. wide place, and Lord Forester,

,. -t 
hnnl”

s»in» l- . "me place, ana tjora forester, 
IhJL .1 ll° 'h shouted to his brother, Henry 
" r: ^ow then, lad, why don’t you follow

The duke also swam the Nottingham
,i:a. . ntham (.'anal on horseback, and had great 
w„v. , «etd»g his horse out, the banks being 

.. rottcn ; and once, while jumping in
i^ityin
Linrnl..) • V ' " ’ <m ii u u cc . iv u i ic  j u i i i u i i i a  i l l
IttK-e rJUlle’ 1(5 har-l the misfortune to jump a 
before h/ a 0,1 a hard pulling horse, which, 
pond, Hntv?! stoP rushed madly into the 

n horse and rider were nearly drowned,

and were extricated with much difficulty, covered 
with black mud.

No wonder that, with such a cross-country 
training in riding, a scion of this family, Lord 
Charles Manners, when surprised by a squadron 
of French lancers in the Peninsula, gave the 
spurs to his Leicestershire mare, and dashed 
across a ravine “ somewhat broader than the 
full breadth of the Whissendine,” landing safely 
on the other side, amid a volley of threats and 
sacre-ings from his baffled pursuers. Here is a 
feat, too, which recalls’ the riding of Zieten, 
Frederick of Prussia’s great cavalry leader, 
between the arms of a windmill in brisk 
motion :—

On one occasion, when we had found a fox, 
and had just got him away, there happened to be

a man p lo u g h in g
_ with a team of three

horses, w hich, of 
course, would cover 
a considerable space 
of ground. A young 
man, who was, I con

' elude, unable in the 
crowd of horses to 
steer clear of the 
ploughman, rode his 
horse at full gallop 
between two of the. 
horses that were at
tached to the plough, 
jumping the chains 
and fortunately do
ing no harm.

It was to the Bel
voir Hunt and its 
wonderful runs that 
the adjacent Melton 
owed the impetus 
which has now made 
it what it is : —

It was not, how
ever, tiic country so much as the hounds and 
huntsmen (at Belvoir) that attracted men, and 
many, too, who did not belong to the regular 
Melton set were drawn by the courteous rule of 
the castle to take their pleasure in the hunting 
field with the Belvoir instead of the Quorn. For 
while the latter hunt is an exotic, the Belvoir may 
truly be said to he an indigenous plant . . . 
causing Melton to grow and expand into an im
portant town from the insignificant village it was 
till fox hunting became the sport of princes.

The sport attracted such celebrities as the 
Prince Consort, the Prince of Wales, the Em
press of Austria, and other foreign magnates, 
of one of whom the following story is told : In 
the course of a run in the sixth duke’s time 
( 1 8 6 3 ), it was found that a man had shot the 
fox just in front of the pack, and concealed it in 
a hovel hard by. The duke at once rode up to

4 6 1
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the man, and demanded instantaneous delivery 
of the fox. But the man refused, and a short 
struggle took place, which ended in both rolling 
over, with the duke on the top.

In the meantime a Spanish count, seeing that 
the farmer still retained his gun, jumped off his 
horse and snatched the weapon away from him, 
for which he got some kudos, as the gun might 
have gone off and caused an accident. The duke, 
haying got the better of the tussle, jumped up 
quickly, opened the door of the building, and 
took out the dead body of 
the fox, which he handed 
over at once to the hunts
man and told him to give 
it to the hounds, which was 
done immediately, nearly 
the whole field being pre
sent by that time. The 
count then came up to His 
Grace with the gun, and 
said to him, “  What shall 
we do with the gun, my 
lord! Shall we shoot him?”
(meaning the offender). _
This, of course, caused 
g rea t am usem ent and
shouts of “ No, no! Put the gun into a wet 
ditch.” The count seemed to have been much 
disappointed at this, and remarked, “ We should 
have made away with him in my country.”

It was under this duke that the Belvoir 
Kennels acquired such a renown for the un
rivalled excellence of their inmates, 
which were all characterised by such 
a strong family resemblance that a dis
tinguished visitor said : “  What is the 
use of bringing me to see these 
hounds? I cannot tell one from the 
other.” Perhaps the most interesting 
part of this volume to the hunting man 
proper will be the letters which the 
duke addressed from time to time to his 
famous huntsman, Jem Cooper— anative 
of Portsoy, near Banff, and a worthy successor 
to the equally renowned Will Goodall— on the 
breeding and perfection of his hounds; letters 
distinguished by a dignified familiarity of tone 
and by a constant solicitude for his dogs, such as 
was shown by Shylock for his ducats and his 
daughter. But there came a time towards the 
end of this duke’s reign, in 18 8 8 , when the 
Belvoir Hunt ceased, to some extent, to be 
what it had hitherto been. The truth is that 
the duke was no longer able out of his own 
purse to “ stand the racket” of the hunt, and, 
not without reluctance, he was compelled to

accept a subscription of .£ 1,50 0  a year fm™ 
the Lincolnshire side of his country 'tv 
was one result o f the agricultural depression 
which came as a great blow to all the 
territorial houses. “

For it not only crippled tlieir means hut 
weakened and destroyed the class of so’uil 
farmers, and yeomen who were the:r natural 
supporters, and the foundation on which rested 
much of their power and influence in the State 
besides clearing the country districts of the 

younger labourers, for 
whom the towns had, 
and still have, a fatal at
traction. This change
naturally affected fox-hunt
ing. The Belvoir Hunt was 
no longer the duke going 
out for his pleasure and 
sharing it with his friends 
and neighbours and their 
guests, but in addition a 
mob in scarlet and black, 
not unwilling to ride over 

'  ■ _/ ' both hounds and hunts
men, if they did not get 
out of the way. From all 

parts-of the kingdom and of the world that field 
was gathered, and a Croxton Park assemblage on a 
Wednesday became one of the sights of the world.

The present duke, more familiarly known by 
his former title o f Lord John Manners—the 
first of our statesmen to advocate national 

holidays— resolved to give up the sole 
responsibility for the hounds in 1896, 
while still retaining possession of the 
priceless family pack under another 
master, a state of things which causes 
Mr. Dale to conclude:—

The closing scenes may give rise to a 
f , sigh for the country life of England, pass

ing away from us, perhaps, for ever, let, 
though we cannot stay the movement, 
which is sweeping away so much that 

is beautiful and picturesque from our midst 
we cannot but look back on the life awl sports °j 
a day that is past with a pleasure largely mingleu 
with regret at the inevitable change.

But even if this country life, of which Belvoir 
was for so long the lordly and magnmcen 
centre, does pass away, posterity will ^ a b e c 
f  orm a very vivid idea of its charms from * • 
Dale’s volume, which, with its extracts ro 
other cognate works, its racy narrative, 
hunting songs and ballads, its portraits, m L 
and photographs, will form a mine of ma 
to the future Macaulay or the future B u c
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John Patrick.

Hie book was

w a s  during one summer term 
that my chum and study 
mate, Wilson, developed a 
bad attack of detective fever, 
“ Sherlock H o lm e s ” was 

Ip I  the cause ; and who hasn’t
1  suffered from the same com- 

v — plaint after reading the ad
ventures of that remarkable 
person ?

a birthday present from his 
sister, and it was not long before Wilson had 
hs our house master, Mr. Ashman, put it) 
Sherlock Holmes on the brain.” When 

wed, during a history lesson, “  Who won the 
jhttle of Waterloo?” he promptly replied:
,. erlock Holmes, sir ” ; and for the life of 
Jm C0UW not discover why the class laughed 
.'entually he announced to the whole school 
>at he had started in business as a private 
nvestigator, and would be pleased to clear u p . 
"[mysteries that might exist, 

f e,n8 h's chum, I had tried to persuade him 
taking this step, partly because, although 

^u'asa good cricketer, he had got into the habit 
?utt'n8 ” practice since the arrival of that

S * f « w k i n g  b o o k ,

i f t eT <lin?lyHulm 6 " Cnl 1,1 thoughts of Sherlock 
result^hPrrntost in his mind, with the 

instli.1 1e " as c'leaned bowled first ball, and 
10st the match by twenty runs.

and the eleven had 
In the match with Warwick

Illustrated by Ivester Lloyd-

Now, it is a remarkable coincidence that I 
should be the only person to remonstrate with 
him and the first to entrust him with a case. 
But so it was, and it came about in this way.

In those days I was an enthusiastic stamp 
collector, and just when Wilson’s detective fever 
was at its height I was lucky enough to secure 
for my collection a New Zealand penny first 
issue, valued at 3 0 s. Well, on returning from a 
visit to Flaxbourne on Wednesday afternoon, 
I encountered Mr. Ashman, who was also a 
collector, in the corridor.

“ You’ve got a first issue penny. I believe?” 
he said.

“  Yes, sir,” I replied.
“ I ’d like very much to examine i t ; there’s 

just time before ‘ call-over.’ ”
Two minutes later I was turning over the 

leaves of my album. When I reached the New 
Zealand portion I uttered an exclamation of 
surprise, for the valuable stamp was gone. Half 
of the mount was still adhering to the page, 
but where was the stamp ? I was positive that 
it wras in the album when I went out. Then 
the truth began to dawn upon me. Someone 
had entered the study while I had been in 
town, and had stolen the stam p!

Well, what must Ashman do but report the 
affair to the Head, who got us all in the big 
class-room next morning, and gave us a nice 
little lecture. H e said the honour of the school 
was at stake, and that the theft reflected to a 
great degree on all those present. Then he 
offered to deal leniently with the culprit if he 
would stand up and confess. As there was no 
answer to this he continued at some length, and 
then dismissed us.

When I entered my study after morning 
school I found Wilson sitting at the table, 
poring over “ Sherlock Holmes.”

“ I say, Pat,” he began, as I entered, “  wh3t’s 
all this row about a stamp being stolen ? I hope 
you’ll let me investigate the case for you.”
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I jumped at the offer, and told him the par
ticulars.

He was silent for a few moments, and then 
began to cross-question me. When I had 
answered about twenty queries he discovered 
something which he said would help him a 
little. 'Phis was the fact that the stamp was 
not a perfect specimen, for a small piece of 
the left-hand top corner had been torn off.

During the next three days, however, he 
began to realise that the way of a private in
vestigator was not the path of roses he had 
imagined, for during that short space of time he 
had to go through no less than four pugilistic 
encounters, all of which were the outcome of 
asking impertinent questions as to the where
abouts of certain boys on the afternoon of the 
theft.

However, he survived all this, and one 
evening a week later he came into the study 
with the “  Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes ” and 
a small parcel under his arm. I groaned as 
I noticed the title of the new book, and began 
to wonder what the parcel contained.

Having placed the book carefully on a shelf 
along with a number of others, he sat down 
opposite me and slowly began to untie the 
parcel. It contained a packet of sensitised 
paper and a photographic printing frame. This 
latter he opened and took out a piece of paper, 
which he handed to me. A glance was sufficient 
to show that it was a  p h o to g r a p h — or, rather, a 
“  shadowgraph ” — o f  th e  m is s in g  sta m p .

“  I ’ve got on the right track at last,” he said, 
in reply to my inquiring look ; “  but 
where the aforesaid track leads to 
I ’m hanged if I know! Look here,
Pat, I ’ve come to a full stop, and 
I’ve half a mind to chuck the whole

“ How’s that, Ted ? ” I asked.
“ Well, I ’ll explain everything, if 

you’ll agree to listen.”
“ Fire away ! ” I said.
“  Well,” he began, “  it’s this way.

I hunted about for a couple of days 
without doing any good. Then 
chance threw a clue in my way—  
you know they say chance is the 
greatest detective, and I believe 
it’s true. Anyway, as I was going 
along the corridor on Friday even
ing I came across this printing 
frame, and on picking it up I found 
this photo of your stamp in it. Next 
I noticed this packet of printing- 
out paper. Now, instead of leaving 
these alone, and watching to see 
who they belonged to, what must I

do, fool that I am, but bring them along herP> 
You chanced to be out, so I could exami 
them in peace. No insinuations intended
man.

“ What I wanted to find out was who owned 
the frame and printing paper, for should I m  

ceed in doing this, I would, in all probability 
have the thief. Firstly, I examined the frame 
but could discover nothing likely to be of am
use, so I turned my attention to the packet of 
P . O . P .  Here I had better luck; for, as you 
can see, there is a blue stamp in one of the 
corners, which reads:— ‘ Suckling’s Photographic 
Supply Depot, Flaxbourne.’

“  Well, after this, I began to think I was 
Sherlock Holmes the second; so I walked down 
to Flaxbourne on Saturday afternoon and inter
viewed old Suckling. I must say he is about 
the most thick-headed old fool I ever came 
across. When I asked him if he remembered 
who bought these things, he scratched his head 
and blinked at me like the old owl over in the 
Botanical Gardens does when you pelt him with 
acorns. Then he lugged out a lot of books, 
and spent nearly half-an-hour examining them. 
After all this performance he managed to 
remember that this frame and packet of paper 
had been purchased, on the same afternoon as

A GLANCE WAS SUFFICIENT TO SHOW THAT IT WAS A PHOTOGBAFH 
BATHElt, A SUAIIOWGUAFH— OF THE MISSING

- 0®i
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vour stamp was stolen, by a boy wearing the 
tchool colours. More information than that he 
could not g*ve > an(  ̂ there the case stands. 
Unless we can find the owner of these things, 
pm afraid it’s all up a gum tree.

‘•There is still one thing that may help us, 
though,” he went on, after a lengthy pause! “ It 
isevident that the thief is trying to sell the stamp 
to a d e a le r , and has submitted a photograph of 
it. So if we watch the board where the letters 
are put up every morning, we shall see if any
thing arrives from firms who deal in stamps ; 
for all of them have their names embossed on 
their envelopes.” _

For a whole week we examined every letter 
that came in, but without success. By this 
time my chum was beginning to get tired of the 
whole business, and I had given up all hope of 
ever seeing my stamp again. Then chance 
again came to our aid.

Wilson had been giving Sherlock Holmes 
and his “ Memoirs ” a rest, and had been 
devoting himself to cricket, with a view to 
making a century in the forthcoming Warwick 
House return match. We were strolling in 
from the practice nets, about seven o’clock 
one lovely morning, when we met Bisset, with 
his camera under his arm. He was an amateur 
photographer, and had been up Mount Sugar- 
loaf for the purpose of taking a photograph of 
the sun rising. If ever anyone was a slave to 
art Bisset was. Just imagine getting up at four 
in the morning, and tramping three miles to 
take a picture !

“Have you taken any good snap-shots lately, 
Bisset?” asked Wilson, as we walked across the 
“quad.”

“Yes, I took a good one while I was in 
Haxbourne last Wednesday week,” replied 
Bisset. “ And,” he added, “  I’ll show you a 
Pflnt of it if you like.”

"e followed him to his study, which was in 
a ^rvellous state of disorder; and, after wait- 
lnB 'or ^lly ten minutes, while he hunted about 
amongst a large collection of photographs, we 
**Ie P^mitted to look at the snap-shot.

1 represented a runaway horse, attached to a 
e s cart, careering madly along Cashel 

' re«t, and I think it was about the best thing 
***  had ever done.
then' l°n examj necl it for a few moments, and 
manner MW ^'S âce *'£ht up in a peculiar

1°  ̂ ^ vc this print ? ” he asked, turning

iny^ainly,” was the prompt reply, and the next
* as following Wilson along the corridor. 

Qpjr ? ,reached the “ qu ad ” he began to 
ut ,n a niQst unexplainable fashion.

ii.-u "

“  It’s all right, Pat,” he exclaimed. “  You’ll 
have your stamp back to-night, if everything 
goes right. This photo is the clue.”

“  The clue ! How ? ”
“ Just examine it yourself, and you’ll see.”
I seized the print and scrutinised it closely, 

but I must confess that I didn’t notice anything 
remarkable about it, and I told Wilson as much 
as I handed it back to him.

I could plainly see, by the look on his face, 
that he was disgusted at my stupidity, and I 
hastened to apologise.

“  It ’s all right, Ted, old man,” I said, in a 
soothing tone; “  I admit I ’m a little dense, and 
very slow at seeing anything.”

A t this he calmed down considerably, and 
proceeded to explain matters.

“  Can’t you see that Suckling’s Photographic 
Supply Depot is in the background ?” he began. 

“  Yes,” I replied.
“ And don’t you notice,” he continued, “  that 

a boy, with a small parcel in his hand, is 
standing in the doorway ? ”

I took another glance at the print, and agreed 
that it was so, and that the aforesaid boy was 
no other than Rhodes, who occupied Study 
No. 7 in our house.

“ Now you’ve struck i t ! ” cried the delighted 
Wilson. “  This photograph was taken on the 
aftemocn during which your stamp was stolen, 
and it shows Rhodes in the act of leaving 
Suckling’s shop. Now what does he want with 
photographic appliances, for he hasn’t got a 
camera ? T he only conclusion that I can arrive at 
is that he wanted to take a print of your stamp 
on sensitised paper. T o do this you put the 
stamp into a printing frame behind a piece of 
plain glass, and place a sheet of printing-out 
paper behind it. On exposing to the light you 
get a shadowgraph of ihc stamp. ’

Just then we entered our own ho :se, and 
Wilson stopped and took a letter from the rack, 
addressed to Rhodes in his own handwriting. 
It bore a Dunedin ..post-mark.

“ That fellow Rhodes is too cunning to live,” 
said my chum. Just fancy ! He sent this 
envelope down to Dunedin when writing to the 
stamp firm, so that the reply wouldn’t come in 
one of their embossed envelopes.”

“ How do you know th at?” I asked.
“ How do I know i t ! ” he repeated. “  Why, 

you can see that the envelope has been pinned 
on to a letter, and also that it has been folded 
up.”

So saying, he dropped the letter into his 
pocket and walked away, leaving me wondering 
at his great wisdom. It was nol until just 
before “  Prep,” however, that he proposed to 
visit Rhodes,
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"W ill you come along with m e ? ” he asked.
I said that I would, and together we made our 

way to Study No. 7 . Rhodes, who was sitting 
at his table reading, looked up as we entered, 
and asked our business.

“  Oh, it’s about that stamp you took out <1! 
Pat’s album last Wednesday week,” replied 
Wilson, in the coolest manner. ’ p 6,1 

Rhodes turned pale, and stammered out -  
“  What stamp ? I don’t understand you 
c- Now, look here ! ” thundered Wilson; “hand 

over that stamp without any bother. We know 
you’ve got it. for here’s a letter from Dunedin 
about it.”

Throwing the letter on to the table he looked 
straight at Rhodes. The latter 
hesitated for a moment, then re
luctantly unlocked his drawer, and 
took out an envelope, which he 
handed to me. It contained the 
missing stamp.

“ N ow ,” con tin u ed  Wilson, 
stern ly , wi th his eyes still on 
Rhodes, “ go straight up to the 
Head and confess; if you don’t we 
shall have to report you.”

The culprit was too surprised to 
resist, and obeyed like a lamb. As 
he shuffled out of the study and 
along the corridor towards the 
Head’s room, Wilson turned to me 

“ Whatever happens, old man,” 
lie said, “  let this affair remain a 
secret. There goes the bell; come 
along.”

Next morning the Head briefiy 
announced that Rhodes had left 
the school, and I don’t think any
one regretted his departure, for lie 
was universally disliked.

A  v/eek later Wilson was the happy 
possessor of “ A  Study in Scarlet,” on the fly-leaf 
of which was inscribed, in my handwriting

' T o  Is , W ils o n , in  recognition o f  a valudlt 

serv ice a std  h is  f i r s t  success.”

[ In  e x p la n a t io n  o f  t h e  " l o c a l  c o l o u r "  o f  th is  in g e n io u s  s to r y , I s h o u ld  m e n tio n  t h a t  th e  a u th o r  resides at
Christchurch, New Zealand.— lid. C a p t a in .]

Pm  st  New  Z eatandep ■ “  See, there’s a ship bound for Enel and How’d yon like tD do the tr ip , eh - . ^  
Second Dit t o : Shouldn't—too cold! Frozen all the way, you know, and then too hot at enu « 

voyage—even t Understand ? ’’



THE NEW8XI PROSPECT*

A RAMBLE ROUND ST. PETERSBURG.
Bv H, A. Sams.

“Hi, izvorzchik !  ”

A funny-bearded little man in a capacious 
coat, tied round his middle with a brightly- 
coloured belt, a big fur cap drawn well down 
over his twinkling eyes, whips 
"P his horse, and before you 
&nds a rickety little victoria.

The Russian for “ to take a 
cab” is “ to sit on an isv o rz-  
dM,” applying the name of 
the driver to his vehicle. This 

promptly proceed to do 
he beating him down twenty 
kopecks on his original offer, 
t is quite the correct thing, 
ban does not resent it, but 
tcnrles, and with a po l i t e  
j M n i s t a ”  or “ Please,” he

!® °« the rug, and in you
pimp. ■ J
[Rattle, bump, jolt you go 

JCr , cobbles and undulat- 
ŝurface of the side streets,

^ct'ng each minute to be 
J  Jwt, and that either you 

be pitched out or that 
jVfl 'ms-v ]i«lc carriage will 

,. ay at the springs. But 
■hmg of the kind happens ;nth a lurch you whiz round A ST. PETERSBURG “ CABBY,"

the corner and find yourself looking down the 
famous Newski Prospect, the Prospect of the 
Neva. -

It is truly a magnificent street— wide, straight, 
and long. At the Neva end 
gleams the golden spire of the 
Admiralty ; as you bowl along, 
you catch sight of a palace, a 
theatre, a cathedral, a museum, 
and innumerable churches.

Newski Prospect at first 
sight is not unlike any other 
fine continental boulevard. It 
is the life upon it that makes 
the difference. Every third 
man wears a uniform of some 
sort The officers stroll up 
and down in long grey coats, 
wi th c l a n k i n g  sword and 
spurs. Innumerable soldiers 
throng the street, soldiers of 
the Guard and of the Line, 
and here and there a Cossack, 
his breast a cartridge case, his 
belt an armoury of daggers ; 
every officer is saluted, and if 
he is a general, half turn aiJd 
s t and at t he  sa l ut e  till he 
passes. Policemen and post
men are, of course, in uniform ;
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so is the Ru s s i a n  
professor, s c h o o l 
master, undergrad, 
and school-boy.

So much for the 
man in the street. 
Along the road dash 
the ca r r i a g e s  and 
smart iz v o r z c h ik s  at 
a pace that would 
soon attract the at
tention of a London 

“ Bobby.” The 
c o a c h m a n  
holds his arms 
out straight and 
stiff before him 
to give a smart 
appearance t o 
his team. The 
hor ses  h a v e  
nice long tails ; 
the c o l l a r  is 
a r c h e d  high 
over the horse’s 
neck, giving a 
Russian vehicle 
a character all 
its own. From 
the shaft to the 
hub of the front 
whe el s  ropes 
are f astened,

. probably, from
the pace they go, to keep the wheels on. 
Now and then a squadron of cavalry clatters 
down the Prospect, officers and men as fine a 
set of soldiers as you could wish to see.

Ncwski Prospect is one long Bond Street. 
The shops are magnificent. Finest are the—  
well, we have no word in English. “  Sweet
shop ” is an insult. Whether one has a sweet 
tooth or only likes cheese, the artistic eye is 
charmed by the dainty loveliness of these m a g a 
z in e s  d e bon b o n s. You cannot resist the tempta
tion, but go in. A  girl politely asks you what 
you want, and while she is executing your order, 
sweetly invites you to taste the tempnog deli
cacies around you. Politeness forbids you to 
eat in this way more than your order, though, if 
you did, she would smile and thank you. A , 
a return for the never-failing courtesy of the 
shop-people, the hat and the smoke are always 
removed. There is no hurry, and you complete 
your purchase as if you were giving or taking a 
present

T he Russians are a pious people; the 
number of churches seem .at first sight out of 
proportion, but, as a matter of fact, more are

is a sacred

A TVPICAL POLICEMAN*.

wanted. Outside every church 
picture, and, as the people pass, they ston , , .  
cross themselves devoutly, with bared heads 2  
meek, down-cast eyes. If there is not a c w !  
at every corner, there is probably a chapel 2  
an altar and several eik o n s  or sacred picture I 
'1 hese at njght sparkle like diamonds with their 
innumerable tapers placed and lit bv manv 
passer-by. The cathedrals are splendid, est*d 
aHy St. Issacs. I he style is Byzantine-Th* 
interior not so gaudy as in a Roman Catholic 
cathedral, not so cold and stern as our dear old 
English fanes. The marbles are rich and 
massive; the altars are richly dight with s i lv e r  
and gold. T he tapers on the altars “ make light 
to counterfeit a  gloom.” Here there is no pra! 
ing organ, no music save the deep voice of th e  
chanting priest and the clear notes -of th e  
responding choir. No one sits, but either] 
stands or kneels. 1 he more pious prostrate 
themselves to the ground, and press their fore! 
heads against the old mosaics. It is an impn 
sive sight.

The Russian in the street is a dignified 
solemn being. A t home he is as vivacious 
as a Frenchman.
Then you  hear 
the rich, musical 
w o r d s  flowing 
from his voluble 
t o n g u e ; t h e  
merry j e s t  flies 
round, and you 
feel a n n o y e d  
that you cannot 
u n d e r s t a nd  its 
drift. Russian is 
indeed a difficult 
language. T h e  
words are unlike 
a n y t h i n g  to 
which an E n g 
l i s h ma n is a c
customed. B u t 
when spoken by 
the dainty lips of 
Marie Ivanovna, 
how  sweetly it 
rings, l i ke  the 
bells in the yoke 
of her beloved 
i- ‘o i k a /

A R u s s i a n  
family generally 
lives in a k v a t ie r  
or flat. The en
trance is through 
a big gate-way,
where stands the 4 rEA“ SI'
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d v o r n ik  or door
keeper. Me is an 
important person, 
at the same time 
your servant and 
your master. As 
th e  f o r me r  he 
gives you your let
ters, brings up the 
wood from the 
huge stack in the 
court-yard,  is a 
handy-rf ian and 
gener al  messen
ger; as the latter 
he is the link be
tween yourself and 
the pol i ce .  H e  
takes your pass
port,  g e t s  t h e  
police permit for 
you to leave the 
country, and keeps, 
the Russian dis- 

Irict police station informed o f your move- 
nrents. It is a lovely system.

Passing through this gate, you cross one or 
more court-yards as the case may be, and mount 
■ ne staircase that leads to your k v a tie r . The 
rooms lead one out of the other. The windows 
;rj double, a necessary precaution in a Russian 
•inter. *

Family life is simple. Up any time before 
Twelve, as your inclination or business requires ; 
3 dass of tea. or coffee to wake you up. Break
fast is at noon, and is a meat meal with a 
glass of tea after i t ; as yet the s a m o v a r  has not 
put in an appearance. Dinner is at four or five 
o'clock—soup, meat, and sometimes pudding—  
and again a glass of tea and cigarettes, in which 
theladies join, especially if they be elderly. After

dinner, a walk 
on the Newski, 
o r  “ f o r t y  
winks” if you 
were up early.
At eight or nine 
in the evening, 
in c o me s  the 
steaming sa m o 
v a r , one of the 
p e n a t e s  of a 
Russian family, 
as th e  e i k o n  
an d  bu r ni n g  
lamp are an
other.  T h e n  
the hostess dis
penses tea with 
grace and kind
liness. T h e n  
t hr o u g h  the 
steam of tea *  b t r e f .t  h a w k f .r .

and smoke of
cigarette, go round the tale and gossip, io  
k a k o i  s k a n d a l !  T o  this festive meal comes 
the guest; after it to the guest-chamber, where 
Ivan Petrovich is asked to sing some plaintive 
gipsy love-song, or, while the hos’ets plays, 
he dances with Marie Ivanovna a gay mazurka 
or simple V in g e r k a . At midnight, beer or wine 
is brought in, and the fun is kept up till three 
or four in the morning. Or else furs and 
goloshes are donned, and away in a string of 
is v o r z c h ik s  to some ca fe  on the Newski, to 
listen to the Hungarian band, sip wine, and eat 
ca v ia re .

It is a jolly life, this life of St. Petersburg. 
How little it is known to the average English
man, whose ideas «of Russia are a jumble of 
politics and the knout! Ivan Petrovich is a 
good sort, and to know him is to like him.



Illustrated by Stewart Browne.

S Y N  O  PS IS. -  (Ch a pti : R s I. -  K V 11.)

W alter Derkingham, an orphan, runs away from 
home, leaving tiehind him his one friend in the world. 
Muriel Wray. On arriving in London, Walter chases and 
captures a pickpocket who has stolen a gold watch from a 
gentleman in evening dress. The gentleman proves to he 
a Canadian cattle-farmer, Mr. Dunbar, who offers Walter 
a crib on h's ranche in the wild North-west prairie country. 
Walter accepts the offer, and accompanies Mr. Dunbar to 
Canada. Nearing the ranche, whilst passing through a 
valley, the party is attacked by hostile Indians. Dunbar 
and Derringham, after a savage encounter with the red men. 
obtain the assistance of a neighbouring rancher and his 
cow-boys, and also that of the mounted police. After various 
tactics have been employed by both sides, one Indian is cap
tured, but the notorious outlaw, “  Make-Thunder,” escapes. 
Derringhain accompanies Dunbar to the latter's ranche, and 
settles down to his work. One Sunday Derringham gees off 
with Broncho Pete—a cow-boy—to explore a mysterious 
locality in that neighbourhood known as the Land of the 
Lost Spirits— this being the place, according to the super
stitions of the red men, to which " b a d "  Indians arc con
signed when they die. Exploring forwards, Broncho Pete 
and Derringham come suddenly upon an illicit whiskey 
distillery, owned by an outlaw named Campbell, a member 
of whose band is the bad Indian, Make-Thunder. Pete and 
Derringham narrowly escape being shot on sight The 
smugglers imprison them and set a guard over them. 
Laying their heads together, th e ' prisoners determine to 
escape. In the silence of the night they loosen the stones 
of the window and prepare to decamp.

C H A P T E R  X V III.

THE PURSUIT.

P ete clambered on  ̂ to the partially de
molished wall, and peered into the gloomy 
depths below. ,

“  It’s a long way down, Wally,” he observed, 
* but the rope’s nigh touching the water. I ’ll go 

first, and you follow me up. Here g o es! ”

He took hold of the rope, and with his feet 
braced against the cliff, began to lower himself 
down. When he had disappeared from view 1 
took his place on the wall and watched him, as, 
hand under hand, he gradually neared the cold, 
black water. It must have been at least thirty 
feet from where I knelt to its surface. Pete 
must have been close to it, when suddenly, to 
my surprise, he stood upright, felt about with 
his feet, relaxed his hold on the rope, and 
steadied himself against the face of the clifi 
with his hands. H e looked up towards me, and 
cried :—

“  Come on, Wally, I believe I’ve struck a 
ledge ! ”

In two minutes more I stood by his side. It 
was indeed a ledge, but an exceedingly narrow 
one.

“ Now then, Wally, we’ll have to make for the 
boats,” whispered Pete. ,

We crawled along the rocky shore in the 
shadow of the banks, every now and again 
pausing to listen and peer into the deceptive 
semi-darkness. How every tree-stump and roc 
seemed to resolve themselves into some sinister, 
lurking enem y! Every moment I a'11105 
expected to see a little tongue of fire spurt on 
from the gloom, presaging the deadly, 1® w 
messenger, or to be challenged in a rough voi 
by someone on watch. .

But at last we reached the little na 
harbour, and turned into it with a world ol ^  
and apprehension in our hearts. W*1*1 \ > 
boats had been carried well ashore, °i[.ren- jt 
useless ? There would then be nothing 
but to search for some logs or spars, las
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tj,er and trust ourselves to their frail 
,n8 t* But the boats were there, made fas'.

the'little jetty, and there was exultation 
10 our hearts as we fairly ran down to them. 
\nd then, 0  horrible sense of di -appointment 

'a  dismay ! —  we discovered they were both 
purely chained to a huge pile, driven into the 
sand with the great padlock in such a position 
that we could not get at it, so as to spring the 
lock by the usual means adopted in such cases, 
by dealing it heavy blows with large stones.

‘‘ Wally, old stocking,” whispered Pete, “ it’s 
a blue look-out. But we mustn’t waste time. 
Let’s look for some logs— anything at a l l ; it 
,von’t do to stop round this ’ere shop long.”

It was indeed a tantalising sight to see the 
two boats lying there so trimly side by side, 
with the oars in them, and still so utterly 
useless for our purpose. But my old (acuity of 
observation once more stood me in stead.

“ Pete,” I said, “  I believe I know where they 
keep the key of that padlock. It is kept hung 
up on a nail in the still-house at the far end of 
the building. I once saw Jim put it there.”

“ Are you quite sure it was the key of this 
padlock?” asked Pete.

“ I’m almost sure of it,” I replied ; “ at least, 
it was the key of a padlock— you can always tell 
the difference. You just stop here, and I ’ll go 
and get it.”

Pete wanted to go himself, averring that he 
knew the ground better than I did, but I would 
not have it. The suggestion and project were 
mine, and mine would be the risk.

“ You run as much risk of being shot, Pete, 
by staying here,” I declared. . “ I ’m going, so 
it’s no use your trying to persuade me to the 
contrary. So long, old chap ! ”

I hastily shook him by the hand, and was off 
before he could prevent me or say a word. The 
still-house was the farthest away of the log huts, 
so I skirted the hollow among the pines in 
order to enter it by the doorway at the back. 
“ was dark in the shadow, and I stumbled 
gainst rocks and tree-stumps. Every little 
wise brought my heart into my mouth, for 

thought the smugglers must necessarily hear 
Jt, and I knew that meant certain death for 
fcth Pete and myself. Still, I will say this for 

ŝelf, that it was not so much the actual fear 
death that concerned me, as the failure or 

jsmanagement of the mission which I had
ea upon myself, and upon which the life of 

another hung.

j ;, r ch- l  and crept along as best I could 
y , 1 ®to°d on the top of the lip of the little 
t  y 1 behind the still-house. Everything 
desm j p erfect'y  and the huts had a

e° aPpearance. There was a light breeze

blowing, and one or two loose boards on a ruined 
shed flapped eerily to and fro. 1 looked across 
the dim lake to the south where the shadow of 
the mighty western cliff lay like a great eclipse 
athwart the dim waters, dearly defined, black as 
jet, palpable. Suddenly from the blackness 
there gleamed out a light so intense, so bright, 
that for the moment it fairly dazzled me. It lit 
up . the weird gulch of waters as if the sun were 
blazing directly overhead, and the vast cliffs 
with every tree and $car stood out distinctly. 
But the cause of that flash itself I could not 
determine. It was of such infinitesimal dura
tion that, but for the sudden affright of the bird- 
world, I could have almost fancied myself the 
victim of some optical illusion. What weird 
phenomenon of nature was this ?

But there w-as no time to lose in idle specu
lation, and I turned at once to the hut. 
Quickly I walked over the intervening clear 
ground. Luckily the door stood wide open, and 
I stepped inside. It was pitch dark, and owing 
to the number of formidable obstacles, mostly in 
the form of tubs and jars, littering the floor, I 
nearly broke my neck in trying to get to the 
spot w-here the key was kept. I would never 
get there without a light of some kind. The 
noise caused by my tumbling about would be 
more likely to be heard than any light employed 
for a minute or two was likely to be seen. If 
the key was to be found, one would have to 
take risks in finding it. I struck a wax vesta 
and made my way quickly to where the key was 
kept. Thank goodness ! there it was, and hastily 
I secured it. I was now close to the door, when 
suddenly the match burnt my fingers, and 
hastily I threw it from me. In another second 
a great tongue of flame shot up from an open 
keg close to the wall, and in another moment it 
seemed as if the whole place was ablaze. Some 
kind of oil or spirit must have been left 
uncovered, and my match had done the business. 
For a moment I stood helpless, incapable of 
thought or action. T o  try and stop the progress 
of that fierce flame would be a fatuous task ; 
turning, I dashed across the space of open 
ground by the way I had come. That hut 
burned as if it had been made of tissue paper 
soaked in kerosene. The breeze fanned the 
flames through the doors and windows with 
almost incredible rapidity ; there was a scries of 
loud reports, as jars and kegs of spirit were 
exploded by the fierce heat, and before I had 
reached the little harbour immense forks of 
blue flames and red were shooting thi augh the 
roof. Glancing over my shoulder I coyld cce 
the smugglers rushing out of their hut evidently 
in a great state of consternation. Would h 
serve to distract their attention while wc made
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our escape? If so, then the dropping of that 
match was a lucky accident,

“  Quick, Pete,” I cried, almost breathless, 
handing him the key. “  Had we not better 
take both boats ? s

But there was no time for that, for just as we 
had unlocked the padlock and were about to 
jump into one of

could make a move, and tipped him over tk 
side into deep water. ne

“ Jump in, Wally, for goodness’ sake >” cried 
my comrade; “ they’ll be on us in another'they’ll be
second. Crikey ! here they come. No time 
to trouble about the other boat— in with you,
and row for all you’re worth.”

th em , someone, 
hatless and shirt
less, came tearing 
round the b en d  
of the rocks. It 
was the b ru ta l 
Bill, and in an 
instant I noted 
that he was un
armed. He was 
evidently a man 
of prompt action, 
for without utter
ing a w o rd  he 
rushed headlong 
upon me, like a 
wild animal, as I 
stood on the edge 
o f  t h e  n atu ral 
quay. Pete was 
a l i t t le  to o n e  
s i d e ,  t a k i n g  
aboard the heavy 
chain that secured 
th e  b o a ts . On 
came Bill, w ith 
the glare of a sav
age cre a tu re  in 
his eyes. So great 
was the light from 
the burning hut 
that I could see 
his features d is 
tinctly. I waited 
until he was with
in a couple of feet 
o f  m e , t h e n ,  
springing quickly 
aside, I put out 
my foot, tripped 
him up, and in 
a n o th er second 
he had pitched 
with a great crash,
head-first into the boat. I thought the fall must 
have killed him and swamped the boat, for it 
plunged down in the bows until the water ran 
in over the sides. But Pete evidently did not 
want to be burdened by the carcase of the 
smuggler, for he promptly jumped into the boat 
after him, caught him by the feet before he

I lu m o e d  in a n d , s e iz in g  an oar, shoved off- nt the same mom e n t  th ree  or f o u r  sm ugglers c a m e  rushing dow n towards the q u a y .  A s we passed under the archw ay, p i n g !  
p i n g !  w e n t a cou p le  of revolver shots, and the b u l l e t s  flattened again st the rocks c l o s e  t o  our  heads. Just as wc cleared the archw ay and shot out in to  the lake the w ild crew of desp e r a d o e s  h a d  reached the quay. 
P in g ! p in g !  went t h e i r  revolvers a g a i n .  W h iz-  
z i p  !  w ent the bullets. But either th at lu r id , wild lig h t was deceptive , or they were to o  excited and fu ll o f  rage to take th e  c a r e fu l aim necessary to make g o o d  shooting w i t h  a revolver, fo r although one o r  t w o  o f  the shots struck the b o at, they did no

I PO T O CT SIT FOOT, AND H E PITCH ED  H EAD-FIRST INTO 
TH E BOAT.

harm to us. In o ticed  that the s e c o n d  boat m
the meantime had drifted from the Qua)’ , ̂  
wards the archway. Pete and I now crouc 
in the bottom o f our boat, and, taking. . 
oar, I used it as a scull. We noticed 
some of the smugglers were helping the F 
less Bill out of the water by means of a 
hook. The smuggler-chief himself stood •
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moment on the quay, the very picture of

'"^Q^you fools ! ” he shrieked, “ I’ll make 
’ for this ! I ’ll roast your bodies over a 

'low fire until there’s nothing left of you but 
L r  bones! Vou’ll not escape us !”

In another moment he had dived from. the 
uav ana made for the drifting boat. He 

qrceeded in catching it up, clambered in over 
the side, made back to the quay, and was joined 
bv three of his fellows. They shipped the oars, 
md immediately their boat shot through the 
archway in hot pursuit.

“Git up, Wally, and row like mad ! ” cried
I vlt.

We had about seventy yards of a start on the 
smugglers, but unless we could increase our lead 
the outlook was rather a hopeless one. It was 
our intention to make as nearly as possible 
for the cave in which we had first found the 
boat, jump ashore, and rely upon our fleetness 
of foot to out distance the smugglers in the 
tough, wild, pine-clad country. The chances 
rere, however, that, should they think we were 
3oing to escape them, they would fire a volley 
into us and the game would be up. It was a 
case of life or death, so we strained every nerve 
in our hodies, and shot along at a spanking 
pace. In another minute or two we would be 
out of the still water and have rounded the last 
of the outlying islands.

“ Pull, sonny, pull ! ” cried poor Pete, as Ijp 
bent to his oat like a man possessed. “  Never 

• say die! ” "
But I saw to my dismay that the smugglers 

*ere gaining upon us. In a few minutes more 
*e would be in their power. And now, Camp
bell, the smuggler-chief, stood up in the bow of 
bis boat and watched us intently. He was 
twited to an extraordinary degree, and behaved 
pst like a maniac. He shook his fist at us,
wd laughed in a way that made our flesh 
creep.
u ‘Stay with it, boys ! ” he cried to his men ; 
were gaining on them, and soon we’ll have 

t-eir bodies roasting on the embers of their 
awn fire;” |le raised his voice as he cried out 
«us: “ Ho, there! you silly fools! you may 

well save your wind and knuckle under— vou 
vTen t got the ghost of a show ! ” '

T .° this invitation Pete and I made no 
of/* • ro'Ved all the harder, with the energy 
of ^ e Ŝ 0t Past P°*nt ° f  the last 

6 glands, and stood out for the open 
R of the lake. ’ Suddenly, that weird, 

toiimt̂  k U "'hieh had so startled me several 
am; e  o^ore when on the island, burst out 
L , ! ! mewhere ahead of us— but it it was no 
^mentary flash this time.

Instinctively Pete and I turned to look at it. 
What we saw was a sight that neither of us are 
likely to forget to our dying day. There, 
within two hundred yards of us, were a couple 
of large rafts, each with a species of lug-sail, 
bellying to the breeze, slowly drifting down 
upon us. Upon them stood a large number of 
men. It was evidently a magnesium light that 
was being burnt, so as to give the occupant.; 
some idea of their proper position. My heart 
throbbed wildly, as-in-the fierce white light I 
I could make out distinctly the khaki uni
forms, slouched hats, and long boots of mounted 
police troopers ; and fhe leather trappings and 
picturesque gearing of the cow-boys. We could 
see them looking at us and our ■ pursuers in 
evident astonishment.

“  H urrah! ” shouted Pete, “  Pull like mac, 
Wally ! Thank God, we’re saved ! ”

But the smugglers did not intend ^o let cs 
escape so easily.

C H A P T E R  XIX.

THE GREAT FI GHT.
W hen the smugglers realised that they were 

running right into the lion’s mouth, they backed 
water instantly, and stared at their much-dreaded 
enemies— the police— with amazement and con
sternation. But only fdr an instant; for, with a 
cry like a wild beast that has been balked of 
its prey, Campbell raised his revolver, levelled it 
at us, and fired.

Fortunately Pete and I had divined his inten
tion in time, and ducked, so that the two bullets 
he sent on their way went whizzing over our 
heads.

The smugglers put about, and made back the 
way they had come.

Ip another minute we were alongside the raft, 
and the next thing I knew was that Colin Dunbar, 
the rancher, was wringing my two hands in his 
as if he meant to do me bodily harm. The good 
man seemed so overcome at our unexpected 
meeting that he was quite unable to speak.

In another moment the police officer, whom 
I had met at Waller’s, appeared. With self
possession and readiness that with him had 
become second nature, he leapt into the boat, 
calling on three of his men to follow him.

“ You come, too, Dunbar,” he cried. “ And 
as for you,” indicating Pete and myself, .“ give 
up your oars to those who are fresh ; but stay in 
the boat— we’ll want you to pilot us to the lair 
of the real spirits of these parts. We must t*ke 
those chaps alive if we can. Sergeant-major 
Wilde, try and place the two rafts one on either 
side of the island, land the men, keep them. w«lL
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in cover, and await further orders. Lay to, 
b o y s! ”

In less time than it takes to write it, two 
brawny troopers were pulling together with a 
lorjg, measured stroke that sent the boat flying 
through the water. Everything had happened 
in such an inconceivably short space of time 
that it seemed almost like the incongruous turn 
of some vivid and fantastic dream to be chasing 
our late pursuers. It was turning the tables 
upon them with a vengeance. The magnesium 
light that had burned on the raft had now gone 
out,-but the glare from the burning hut still shed 
a weird, lurid light on the deep, mysterious

his fist at us in a way that would have be 
ludicrous had it not savoured of tragedy e" 

As our boat churned through the water P t 
and I told our story to Colin Dunbar and tV 
officer of police in as few words as possible and 
described the physical peculiarities of’ the 
smugglers’ retreat. It transpired that one of the 
notes, put by me into a bottle and consigned to 
the lake, had been iound some days previouslv 
on a strip of sand by the western cliff. ]t had 
been discovered none too soon, for in another 
twelve hours the search party would have left, 
under the belief that Pete and I were both dead 
and our bodies lying in some inaccessible spot

waters, and threw the rugged, pine-crested 
islands into bold relief.

The smugglers made back for their stronghold 
even more quickly than they had set out from 
it. We could see the gaunt figure of the 
smuggler-chief as he sat in the bow of the boat, 
his hands gripping the sides, his head slightly 
bent forward, watching us with a peculiarly con
centrated stare. H e reminded me of some huge 
ape behind the bars of a cage, which, having 
spent its strength in a wild paroxysm of rage, 
was lying back in a state of impotent senility. 
H e did not attempt to fire at us, but once or . 
twice he seemed to rouse himself, arid shook

in the Land of the Lost Spirits. They hid 
no time in withdrawing from the observation o 
the smugglers, so as to throw' them off the scent, 
and in building rafts in a secluded cove.

Our boat was fast catching up on that of < 
smugglers, but in another hundred yards , 
latter would gain the archway, and then ) 
would, to a large extent, be the masters o 
situation. The two troopers bent to their 
right bravely, but it was of no avail, 
smugglers, with something that sounded > 
wild howl of triumph, passed under t e 
way, and, just ere they did s c , the s.m, 
chief seemed to recover something o
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vindictiveness; for, levelling lus revolver at us, 
he fired, and one of the troop rs dropped his 
,ar with a bullet through the i -shy part of his 
tight arm. Immediately his place was take.: by
another man.  ̂ t

“ Hold hard ! ” cried the officer of police. 
“There’s no use exposing ourselves more than 
is necessary to those wretches, who know well 
enough it means the gallows for most of them 
even if they don’t get shot. We’ll surround 
the island when the rafts come up, and take 
them all in good time. Meanwhile, we’ll take 
care that no one tries to escape. N icholls”—  
this to the trooper with the injured arm—  
“ you’ll be rowed to the raft ns soon as it 
comes up, and Dr. Haultain will see to your 
wound. It was fortunate we brought the doctor 
with us. I wouldn’t wonder, by the way, if 
these scoundrels could account for the mys
terious disappearance of Dunthorne about a 
year ago.”

We stood out from the shore, and waited 
for the rafts to come up. By the light of the 
blazing still-house we could sec the smugglers 
running up from the little harbour towards the 
remaining huts. It was quite evident they were 
barricading themselves in, and making prepara
tions for a siege. They might as well shoot a 
few policemen and cow-boys, seeing that jn any 
case their lives would be as good as forfeited. 
The rancher had ripped open the trooper’s coat- 
sleeve, and was binding it up until such time as 
the doctor appeared upon the scene. In order 
that one of the rafts should be stranded at the 
far end of the island near the kitchen garden, 
*e pulled slowly round in that direction; we 
vould thus be able to signal it on its arriv 
We were passing the high rock where our late 
prison was, when, looking up towards the great 
gap which Pete and I had so lately made in the 
stone wall, and from which our improvised 
[ope of blankets still dangled, we saw in the 
""perfect light the dim figure of a man mak- 
‘"g frantic signals to us. Who on earth 
could it be, and what were the designs of this 
person ? 6

Don’t go too near,” I counselled, the past 
eats and cunning of the arch smuggler-chief 

"eeumng to my mind at that moment, and 
ions suggesting themselves of a keg of gun

powder with a fuse attached being dropped into 
g at should we approach too near, 

em|Ut t0 ° Ur surPr*se we savv the man, appar- 
datwl Ui ' f med> swarm down the rope until he 
*ater *r° m ** feet just touching the

offk-!!ereuS7,SOI^ e t^ 'n 8  queer,” exclaimed the 
.1  ’n> but be very cautious. H e’s 

man if there’s any treachery.”

A few strokes from the oars, and we were 
close to the swaying figure.

“  A la n !” I exclaimed in astonishment, for it 
was indeed the smuggler who had all along 
been our friend, and doubtless to whom we 
owed our lives when, on the first day of our 
arrival, the ballot-box was called into requisition.

The police otficer caught him by the nape of 
the neck, and pulled him into the boat.

“  Dunthorne ! ” he exclaimed, with a look of 
incredulity and amazement, which also found a 
reflection on the faces of the others. “  In the 
name of all that’s wonderful, how did you get 
here ? ”

“ I came here much as these two did,” he 
replied. “  I was taken prisoner, and to save 
my own life agreed to join them. I had to 
swear never to betray them, and I have kept my 
word. But I made a stipulation that they were 
never to expect me to pull a trigger or lift a 
hand against the uniform, and in return I 
promised never to lift a hand against them. 
Should my name not already be struck off the 
strength of the force you will surely not ask me 
to go back upon my word. I have been watched 
like a prisoner myself all these weary months. 
What would the force have gained if 1 had been 
shot ? Can you tell me my position now, sir ? ”

“ You are Corporal Dunthornc still,” replied 
the officer, “  and we’ll put you on board the 
raft. You have been the victim of circum
stances, and the commissioner is a just man. 
You have my sincere sympathy, and I am sure 
you will have his.”

The officer shook him heartily by the hand, 
and the action was immediately followed by the 
others. It was with no little emotion that Pete 
and I did so also. This man’s personality, 
which had before been such a mystery to us, 
was now made plain enough. In a few words I 
told the officer of police how undoubtedly he 
had saved our lives more than once, and how he 
had befriended us all along.

In a few minutes more one of the large 
rafts bore down upon the island. The great 
lug-sail bellied to the breeze, and loomed up 
vaguely like some uncanny thing in the lurid 
half-light. As it was hauled down it flapped and 
shook with a noise like muffled thunder. The 
raft ran into the little bay by the kitchen-garden, 
and grounded on the beach. We signalled it, 
and pulled alongside. Immediately the men 
sprang ashore. The trooper who was shot 
through t e arm was handed over to the police 
surgeon, who had with him all necessary surgical 
appliances, and our friend Alan Durtthqrne, 
smuggler and non-commissioned officer of police, 
was left to assist him. Pete and I were given 
revolvers apiece with a belt o f ammunition, and
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were told by the officer to keep in his neighbour
hood and that of the rancher, but on no account 
to expose ourselves to the fire of the smugglers, 
as, naturally, they would blame us for all their 
troubles.

By this time the second raft had pulled in to 
the rocks on the east side of the island, nearly 
opposite the little glade and pathway which led 
down from the burning still-house. The men 
spread out until a species of semicircle was 
formed opposite the hut in which the desperadoes 
had entrenched themselves, but not within a 
hundred yards of it at the nearest point, as there 
was the clearing to reckon with ; not to keep 
well in cover of trees and rocks meant certain 
death. -

The officer, who was a plucky fellow, crawled 
forward under the scanty cover of the rickety 
shed, and called upon the smugglers to surrender. 
But the only reply was a couple of bullets fired 
into the rotten shanty, that caused him to beat a. 
discreet and prompt retreat. Then an order 
was given by the officer to fire a volley upon the 
hut, but the damage done was evidently slight. 
Then from their log stronghold several little jets 
of flame spurted out in irregular succession. A 
cow-boy who had, after the manner of cow-boys, 
somewhat recklessly exposed himself from be
hind a tree, dropped like a stone with a bullet 
through his leg. H e wa§ borne away at con
siderable risk by another cow-boy and a trooper.

“  The deuce take them ! ” muttered the 
officer, who was now close to me, under cover 
of a large pine. “ I ’m afraid they are going to 
give us some trouble. They must have done 
something worse than make whiskey in their 
time, or they wouldn’t stand out like this. What 
sort of chaps did you say they were like, Der- 
ringham ? ”

“  The sort of brutes who take a delight in 
thrashing boys, sir,” I replied. “  They laid me 
on the ground and flogged me with a rope the 
very first day I was here, because I cheeked 
them.”

Then I blushed for myself in the dark, be
cause surely now I was something more than a 
mere boy ! At least, I thought 1 was.

The officer laughed.
“  Served you right for checking your elders 

------G oodness! ”
It was my turn to laugh now. A  bullet had 

made the bark fly close to his head. H e ducked 
in rather an undignified fashion.

“ Those chaps are no tenderfoots,” he re
marked, thoughtfully.

It was a picturesque if tragic scene. The 
blazing hut, the little stronghold from which jets 
of flame kept darting, the clear piece of encir
cling ground on which to venture meant death,
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the dusky group of pines where the sharp rW 
of the unseen troopers’ rifles spurted out tĥ  
death fire; beyond that, the gleaming lake 
with its dark isles; above that, those pent 
gloomy encompassing cliffs, and, above all the 
luminous grey-green of the heavens, in which the 
stars were beginning to go out one by one, just 
as the lights disappear in a great city at peepof. 
day.

It was beginning to get piercingly cold; fora 
sharp frost had set in. and in a day or two we 
knew that there would be ice on the lake of the 
Lost Spirits.

“  I say, Derringham, this won’t do, you know,” 
remarked the officer. “ You’re shivering with 
cold, and there’s hardly room behind this tree 
for both of us. Creep to the bank and find 
Uunbar, or your late friend in misfortune—the 
man with the business eye, and the ncse that 
looks two ways at one time----  ”

“  Broncho Pete is as good-looking as you, 
sir, or anyone else, when you get to know him!” 
I interrupted hotly.

“  Keep your coat on, Derringham,” laughed 
the officer. “  I quite agree with you. It’s only 
the little way we have of talking out here, and 
merely meant to save any demonstration of 
affection.”

I thought of Pete’s quaint “  Wally, old stock
ing,” and knew that there was something in 
what he said. I stammered out an apology, and 
crawled back to the bank. I was not long in 
finding the rancher, who seemed to have been 
anxious as to my safety.

“ We’ll await the end here together, Derring- 
bam,” he said. “  It can’t be long now. Some
thing’s pretty sure to happen. Their ammunition 
is bound to run out, but just before that they’ll 
make a break, you’ll see.”

W e soon found out how true his words were. 
Suddenly, as if he had just recollected some 
thing, he said again :—  ,

“  By the way, I had nearly forgotten. Wu 
won’t guess what I’ve got here for you, Der
ringham ? ”

I looked at his face, and I did guess.
“  It’s a letter from the Old Country! ’ I c*1
“  Yes,” he replied. And, after fumbling in an 

inside pocket for a most absurd time, heiPu 
it out. “  I thought it was just possible )® 
might like to see it when we found you.’

I almost snatched it from his hand. " 
that, excepting my Uncle Gilbert, t‘ierewj(e 
only one other person who was likely 
to me, and that was my girl friend, •

“ Is it from her?” asked the ranchersm̂ n̂  
and watching my face. I had mention 
existence to my friend.
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“ Yes sir,” I answered, and somehow could 
ot help blushing, simply because it was from a 

" land not from a.boy. Then I felt ashamed 
of myself for being so disloyal, and strove to 
make amends.

“ But she’s one of the best sort of girls I ever 
et sir— a regular brick, and quite as good as 

most fellows ! ”
“ Don’t apologise for her,’ remarked Colin 

Dunbar drily. ‘ ‘ I ’m quite sure, from the little 
vou’ve told me, that she doesn’t require it. Put 
that letter away —  there’s something going to 
happen now, and no mistake. Just look there !” 

He sprang into an almost upright position.
1 thrust that dear letter into my pocket, and 
looked, too. It was a remarkable sight that met 
our gaze. Some adventurous trooper had set 
fire to the coarse dry grr.ss in the open. A  great 
gushet of flame ran quickly down to the lee side 
of the log hut. In a minute more a pile of 
firewood and rubbish close to the gable end 
had caught fire, and in two minutes more the 
whole place was ablaze. A  triumphant murmur 
of voices from the troopers and cow-boys was 
heard.

“ Stand to your posts, men, and look o u t! ” 
cried the officer. I

“ They are going to make a rush for it,” cried 
Colin Dunbar. “  Now, stick to me or the 
inspector, Derringham, and don’t be rash. Bv 
Jove, they’re coming o u t ! ”

C H A P T E R  X X .

TO THE DEATH.
W h e n  the stronghold of the smugglers burst 

into flames their fu'silade stopped abruptly, and 
immediately the officer passed the signal to 
his troopers and the cow-boys to cease firing 
also. Why they should have wasted ammunition 
in firing upon that strongly-built log hut at all 
was a mystery to me. The only vulnerable part 
of it was the roof, which was composed of birch 
bark and was now ablaze. Surely the time haJ 
come for the desperadoes to surrender.

The troopers closed in cautiously to the edge 
o f the clearing, the grass of which was burning 
like a miniature prairie fire. Indeed, it was 
difficult at times to see the hut at all through 
the lurid murkiness. It was a wild, picturesque 
scene, but one which I would not care to see 
again. It was a terrible thing to think of those
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misguided men rushing on so recklessly to their 
grim fate. Suddenly I heard a voice at my elbow.

“  I say, Wally, old stocking, don’t you be 
a-gittin’ too near. Them  coves are only foxin’. 
They’re up to some demon’s work, you kin bet 
your boots.”

And Pete was right. For, in another second, 
with a blind, wild, helter-skelter rush, the des
peradoes made a break for one of the rafts. It 
was doubtless their idea to push off from the 
shore, hoist the lug sail, and let it drift with the 
wind. It was a mad idea at the best, for before 
such a slow and clumsy contrivance as a raft 
could get clear of the shore it was tolerably 
certain that the fugitives would be shot down.

Bang, p in g ! Bang, p in g / And as they ran 
the smugglers faced about and fired upon such 
of the cow-boys and troopers as came too close 
upon them. But the desperadoes had somewhat 
the best of the start, for what with the burning 
grass, the smoke, the uncertain flickering light, 
and the fact that they had made their exit by 
a back way, a good many o f the troopers and 
police hardly realised at first that the enemy had 
fled. But they very soon found out, for as I 
ran with the officer through the burning grass 
and blinding smoke towards the huts, we could 
hear the ominous rifle and revolver shots ring 
out, and the hoarse voices of the men as they 
rallied to the pursuit. '

How that flame scorched my face and hands ! 
and how that black smoke suffocated us as we 
stumbled blindly through it ! Pete and Colin 
Dunbar had attempted to follow, but a gust of 
wind just then swept up an impassable barrier 
of flame in their faces, and they were obliged 
to retire. When the fire caught the drier and 
ranker grass among the trees, and the whole 
island was ablaze, it was every man for himself, 
and that meant a rush for the rafts. Then no 
one knew where his comrade was, and confusion 
for the time being reigned. It was a night
marish, fitting scene for the I,and of the Ix>st 
Spirits.

The officer and I quickly passed the burning 
huts, and as we crossed over the slightly rising 
ground beyond, we saw three of the smugglers 
keeping the police at bay, while a couple of 
them endeavoured to push off the raft upon 
which was the surgeon and the wounded trooper. 
The sight startled me.

“ There are only five of them there,” I cried. 
“  Campbell, one of the others, and Make- 
Thunder, have escaped somehow ! ”

A sudden thought struck me.
“ T hey’ve made for the little harbour where 

the boats are,” I cried. “ If we jump intb this 
one down here and row round we might stop 
them.”

It was only too true. When the hutsw-ro 
practically surrounded no one thought of th 
smugglers’ boat in the harbour. So while 0/  
lot o f  the smugglers ran one way, Campbell 
Bill, and the Indian, with the cunning of foxes! 
ran another; and they did not run in vain fa 
there was not a soul to prevent them from jump
ing into the boat and pushing off. ^

The officer and I rushed down to the remain 
ing boat, which, luckily, the desperadoes had 
not seen in time, and jumped in. Another 
trooper followed us, and without waiting for 
further assistance we pushed off. The trooper 
and I took an oar apiece, making the boat 
fairly spin through the water. We rounded 
the rocks, and there, some two hundred yards 
ahead of us, was the only other available boat 
with two white men and an Indian in it, steadily 
making its way between the islands in the 
direction of the canyon.

I really pitied the officer when he saw how 
completely he and his men had been outwitted, 
just when it seemed that he had as good as 
effected a capture.

“  I ’ll never forgive myself,” he groaned. “ It 
is the greatest mistake I ever committed in my 
life ! And to think that we had them as good 
as surrounded ! But we must capture them— 
I can’t go back without them. They can’t row 
farther than the head of that canyon, anyhow, 
no matter how long it may be.”

He sprang from his seat in the stern. •
“  Give me that oar, Derringham,” he cried. 

“ You’ve done enough for one night.”
I gave it up to him, and, to tell the truth, I 

was not sorry. The strain of the past twenty- 
four hours had almost been too much for me.

It was a wonderful dawn, that in the Lake of 
the Lost Spirits, and, as we sped through the 
water I had an opportunity of observing it 
The wan light stream d ip like one vast shaft 
over the high, dark, eastern cliff, and the great 
gulch of black waters was filled with that 
luminous greyness one only sees during a 
thunder-storm. Looking back, I could see a 
red glare  showing through the dark, straggling 
pines on the two little islands we had just 
passed. It looked like an angry dawn in a 
world of gloom, but I knew it was only the 
flare of the burning buildings and the fF355 111 
the fastness of the outlaws. I fealised then to 
the full the truth of the scriptural saying: Tht 
way o f transgressors is hard. I thought of one 
of the men, Campbell, we were then in pursuit 
of, and o f his misspent life, and it occurred to 
me that probably it was the seeds of insanity 
that had allowed him to drift so easily into i* 
evil courses. I told the inspector of his n« 
fancies, but he said nothing. Goodness kn°"



T H E  H E A R T  O F  T H E  P R A IR IE . 479

I owed the smuggler chief no debt of gratitude, 
but is it not better to err on the side of mercy 
—if erring it be ?

On, on we sped over the dark waters and 
through the chill morning air.

“ Are we gaining on them do you think, 
Derringham ? ” cried the officer, with something 
that sounded almost like a ring of entreaty in 
his voice.

“ I think so, sir. In fact, I ’m pretty certain 
of it. You see, the Indian can’t row, and the 
other two have to do all the work, and they are 
pretty well played out.”

It was as I said. Already I could distinguish 
the occupants of the boat more clearly, and I 
.new’ that it was not altogether owing to the 
increased light. And now the great cliffs began 
o draw in upon us on either side, until at last 
*’0 were in a species of canyon. How high 

cliffs were ! Looking upwards, and then 
,°*n at water, was to make one feel giddy. 
■ n how deep was the black water beneath us !

ere was no strip of shore on either h a n d -  
mi u .^en P'ece of rock on which even a cat 

Bain a foothold. T o  come to grief there 
nt saying goodbye to this world. 
n> on we sped. Was the canyon going to

pierce into the bowels of the earth for ever ? 
The cliffs were now so high, and came so close 
together, that it seemed as if twilight had again 
settled down on the face of the waters. Sud
denly I thought the distance between the two 
boats had considerably lessened.

“  Let me take your oar, sir,” I begged. 
“ They are getting played out. You’ll be able 
to keep an eye upon them better. It is Camp
bell, Bill, and Make-Thunder, and you’ll hav*. 
to be very careful.”

I daresay it was presumptuous on my part to 
tender such advice, but I knew the men from 
experience.

He allowed me to take his place. He then 
took his position in the stem with a rifle in his 
hands. It is one of the regulations in the police 
force that firing on a criminal must only be 
resorted to as a very last remedy. The canyon 
now became so narrow’ and tortuous that at 
times we lost sight of the desperadoes alto
gether, but still we were gaining upon them. 
Suddenly, with a warning shout, the officer 
cried :—  '  -

“  Back-water! Back water ! We’re right on 
to them ! ”

The trooper and I obeyed with all the
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strength that was left in our bodies, but that 
did not prevent us running full tilt into the 
fugitives’ boat with a force that sent me sprawl
ing backwards. When I picked myself up I 
was alone. The other boat was empty, and lay 
close against the foot of a rough ledge or 
incline, exactly like a bridle track, that ran 
upwards into what seemed that other world of 
light and day. But great boulders had fallen 
from the cliff above right on to it, distracting 
the eye, and thus preventing me at first no
ticing the human figures, some hundred feet or 
so above, who were about to take part in the 
last scene of a stormy drama. And then the 
sharp ring of a pistol shot made me look more 
closely, until I could see plainly what was going 
forward.

When the desperadoes had reached the ledge 
they had jumped quickly ashore, leaving their 
boat to its fate, and it was when suddenly 
rounding the bend that ours had crashed into 
it. They ran quickly up the steep and shelving 
slope, but the police by this time were close 
at their heels, and they knew that there was 
nothing for it but to surrender or fight.

Campbell faced about and fired one shot out 
of his revolver at the police inspector. But his 
aim was wild, and the bullet went wide of its 
mark. The police, being determined to take 
thei • quarry alive, did not shoot. Then the 
desperate smuggler chief called upon the brutal 
Bill and the Indian to stand and fight. From 
motives of prudence B ill’ stood his ground, and 
kept the police at bay with his revolver, but 
the Indian, with a series of long strides, kept 
on. Infuriated by this exhibition of cowardice 
and disobedience, Campbell, with almost super
human agility, bounded after him, and caught 
hint in his arms. It was only at this juncture 
that I properly saw what was going on, owing to 
a turn in the ledge. The sight was such a 
strange and terrible one. that, while it lasted, 
Bill, the pursued, and the police merely stood 
still and watched. It was one of the shortest 
and grimmest wrestling matches I ever saw in 
my life.

Make-Thunder, my old would-be assassin, 
wriggled round quickly when he found himself 
in the smuggler’s grip, and flung his arms over 
and about the latter’s back after the most 
approved manner of wrestlers. Then for at 
least two minutes the two spun round furiously 
on the brink of that terrible abyss. Now the 
smuggler would draw the Indian to him, and 
lift him off, his feet. Then the Indian would 
manage to free himself, and the spinning would 
begin again. But at last the end came. Camp
bell had managed to force Make-Thunder close 
to the edge of the precipice, when suddenly,

freeing himself from his grip, he struck the 
Indian a terrific blow on the chest, that sent 
him spinning over the brink. It was then the 
police made a rush in upon Campbell. gut 
the smuggler chief had as little intention of 
being taken prisoner as of going over the cliff 
in the embrace of a redskin; for, turning towards 
his would-be captors with a mocking grin upon 
his face, he made them a low bow, and sprang 
into that nightmarish abyss. It was a sickening 
sight to view his body pass through the air. 1 
tried to shut my eyes, but I could not—the 
scene quite fascinated me. So perished this 
strange man, and with him, probably, the secret 
of his downfall.

But the end of the drama was not yet. When 
the police rushed in upon Campbell, Bill, seizing 
his opportunity, made a dash past them, and 
came thundering cfctvvn the slope. He knew 
that if he*could only kill me, push off with the 
two boats, and round the corner, he was saved, 
and his two opponents outwitted with a ven
geance. My revolver lay in the stern of the 
boat, but I had no time to pick it up. The 
police, some seventy or eighty yards behind him, 
dared not fire, lest they should accidentally shoot 
me. I seized an oar, determined to receive my 
old friend, Bill, in the only way that I thought 
would impress him. He had evidently made 
up his mind to make very sure of me, for he did 
not seem in any burry to fire. But lie delayed 
too long. Just ere he reached the water’s edge 
be stumbled, and lurched forward. Now was 
my opportunity. Before he could recover him
self I stood up in the boat, swung the oar over 
my head,' brought it down heavily on his thick 
skull, and in another instant he fell senseless 
into the boat.

“ Well done, Derringham ! Well done, my 
boy ! ” cried the officer, as he and the trooper 
reached the boats. “  You’ve made a capture, 
anyhow, and retrieved our fortunes. If you 
haven’t broken his head he’ll make a brave 
show in handcuffs and leg-irons'.”

They placed him in an easy position in the 
boat in which he"had come, the trooper taking 
off bis coat and placing it under his head, an 
then, knowing the desperate character: of the 
man with whom they had to deal, they took t e 
precaution of making fast his feet and hands.

I confess that though this was the man w o 
had treated me so brutally, I almost felt sorry 
for him, fearful less my blow had killed 1 • 
It is not pleasant to think that you have > e 
any one, even in self-defence. • I

“ Can’t you do anything for him, s,r‘ (0 
asked. “  Put some water on his face—th,, 
bring him round, or something of that so

The officer shook his head.
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i‘ It’s no use,” he replied, “ you’ll see, he’ll 
(An* round soon enough. Get him back to 
where Dr. Haultain, our surgeon, i s ; that’s the 
best plan, I think. Roberts,” turning to the 
trooper, “ you stop in the boat with him, and 
Derringham and I will tow you back to camp. 
]t’s well on in the forenoon now, and they’ll 
be wondering what’s become of us. It' will 
be four or five o’clock before we get back. 
Derringham, let me shake hands with you.”

I could not exactly see what there was to

shake hands about, but I shook hands with him 
all the same.

During that long row back, despite the stormy 
events of the past twenty-four hours, I kept 
wondering what was in Muriel Wray’s letter. 
Though I was dying to read it, the very thought 
that it was safe in my breast pocket was wonder
fully comforting.

About four in the afternoon, dead tired, we 
reached the island.

What had happened in our absence ?

H E STRUCK TH E  INDIAN A TE R R IF IC  BLOW  ON TH E CHEST, X llA ‘4 
RENT HIM SPINNING OYF.R TH E BR IN K .

( To be concluded.)
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HARRY
HOW

I h a v e  recently 
been making a round 
of the principal places 
where the pigeons of 
the public most do 
c o n g r e g a t e — the 
Temple, St. Paul’s 
Cathedral, the Guild
hall, Custom House,
British Museum, and 
Palace Yard, Westminster.

ST. PAUL S - O N  TH E CORNICE— NORTH -EAST SIDE.

It has been a 
delightful experience— the tour, for those who 
care to undertake it, is exceptionally cheap, 
and the amount of pleasure to be derived from 
it incalculably great.

years. For a quarter of a century the coffee- 
shop proprietor collected all the scraps which 
his patrons left over from their early breakfasts, 
and carried them to “  his birds,” who, in re-

My first visit was 
to the Temple, and 
here the birds have 
as pretty a rendez
vous as the most 
f a s t i d i ous  pigeon 
could desire.

C o u l d  al l  the 
de a d  and g o n e  
King’s Bench Walk 
pigeons of twenty- 
five years ago come 
back to their old 
haunt again, they 
would not find one 
of the most faithful 
of friends they ever 
possessed. Mr. Leg- 
gat has lef t  the 
n e i g h b o u r h o o d .  
Mr. Leggat kept a 
co f f ee  - s hop  i n 
T u d o r  St r e e t ,  a 
t h o r o u g h f a r e  not 
many yards away. 
He and his cus
tomers fed them for 
five - and - twenty TH E TE2LPEE FIG EQ Xg.

his birds,” who, in re
sponse to his whistle, 
would fly to him, 
fighting for the privi
lege of perching on 
his head, arms, and 
hands. A new gene- 
rat ion of pigeons 
has arisen, however, 
and somebody else 
has, so to speak, 
taken them under 
his wing. '

Fountain Court 
is not a stone’s 
throw from Kings 
Bench Walk. It is 
a charming spot, so 
perfectly unlegal- 
At all times of the 
day you will find 
the birds clustered 
round the edge of 
the fountain, stand
ing ‘ gracefully on 
the circle of stone
work, and adminng 
themselves in Na
ture's mirror. 
pigeons of Fountain
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FOUNTAIN COURT, TE M PLE .

Court are not without their own particular 
friend. If you just stand with your back to 
the fountain, and look up at the 
building immediately in front 
of you, you will observe that 
the window-sills of the rooms 
°tt the top floor provide a rest
ing-place for a series of long, 
green boxes filled with flowers, 
bery morning, at nine o’clock,
2$ though by magic, one of the 
Widows opens. You hear a 
, ting-ting-ting.” The Court is 
^mediately filled with birds, 
fheyseem to come from every- 
* tre—-from the houses at the 

j* of E s s e x  Cou r t ,  the 
^ary, the Old H all— and 
ey all take wing to the win- 
w-sills where the flowers are 
timing. Then a figure ap- 

f *  He has a plate in his 
JO. evidenUy filled with food,
,l . r 3 long time he feeds 

P'geons to their hearts’ con
' If is a big battle for

grub. At last the pigeons have had 
their fill, and away they go to the 
fountain below.

It is generally admitted by students 
of the public pigeons that the tamest 
are to be found at the Guildhall, 
whilst the wildest are located at 
the Custom House Quay. In the 
courtyard of the former place, as 
many as 1 3 8  have been counted, 
and very few of them will refuse 
to gather at your feet— especially 
should you happen to have a hand
ful of corn— although it may be a 
first introduction. I have seen many 
a young city clerk come here between 
twelve and two o’clock and feed the 
birds. Their wants, however, are 
not forgotten in a semi-official way'. 
One of the officials at the Guildhall 
Police Court gives them numerous 
“  handfuls,” and the memory of old 
Rowe is still treasured as a friend 
of the birds. Old Rowe— who used 
to swear the witnesses in the justice 
room —  had small water troughs 
placed in the yard, at his own ex
pense, in order that his flock might 
drink. It was a kindly act, though 
the birds could drink to their fill 
at the fountain by the side of the 
church of St. Lawrence, Jewry. The 
birds build in the old parts of Guild

hall and on the outside of many of the city 
churches. In the breeding season the young

CXXX CLeUK lJ-UDi-NU 1-lGLOKS AX XiUl UULLUUAIi.



484 T H E  C A P T A IN .

pigeons flutter to the ground 
and are stolen before they 
obtain strength to fly back 
again. One gratifying fact 
came to my knowledge whilst 
w a t c hi ng  t he  G u i l d h a l l  
pigeons. Although all these 
birds at this and other places 
are “  strays,” and practically 
belong to the people, who for 
the most part feed them and 
care for them, yet when some 
ot the birds were maimed by 
catapult shooting and such
like, the Corporation stepped 
in, claimed the pigeons, and 
prosecuted the offenders for 
cruelly treating their property.

Whilst the pigeons are per
fectly domesticated at the 
Guildhall, a vi s i t  to the 
Custom House will soon con
vince one that in most cases 
they are not so there. Of 
course, there are many birds 
here which trip quite con- 
t mtedly about the gravel quay 
b/ the side of the river, but 
t le constant shocks from the 
whistles of the steam tugs tend to make them 
wild. They appear to delight in perching on 
the barges and the rigging of the vessels; in
deed, the three hundred and odd birds to be 
f  Hind here obtain most of their food from the 
birges which carry corn. No provision is made 
for them by the Custom House authorities, but 
the pigeons are well aware of the fact that on 
the Surrey side of the river is a big corn wharf, 
and to this haven of plenty many of them will 
migrate during the day, returning to roost under

the sheltering ledges of the Custom House at 
night.

Seafaring folk are generally credited with be
ing able to out-do all comers in the spinning of ; 
a yarn ; and it is to be hoped that a jolly-looking 
lighterman was telling the truth when he assured 
me, without moving a muscle, that he had fre
quently taken a dozen pigeons for a trip up the 
river whilst they picked up the stray corn from 
the bottom of the barge, quietly unconscious 
that they were being carried away from home.

He put it down to the steadiness 
with which lie handled the great

TH E CUSTOM H 0U 8E  PIGEONS.

oars
In the words of a n  official- 

1 Everybody feeds the pigeons at 
he British Museum, the visitor5 
md readers particularly.” ‘ he 
esident servants also find a je« 
ipare crumbs from the table, ut 
here is certainly no official feeu 
ng. It seems that pigeons haw 
:olonised the neighbourhoo 
lie British Museum for a ff 
lumber of years, possibly long 
han at any other ptibltc bui 
n the metropolis. I hey 
leen increasing yearly ti 

low comprise some z50’ ’
inlike any other feathered colon.,
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RT. PA U I/R  PIOF.ONS,

number amongst them many pure and 
thoroughbred wood pigeons. The presence 
of wood - pigeons here is regarded as quite 
in unusual thing.

Our informant said that, although he had 
been at the museum for thirty years, yet he 
never remembered the time when pigeons 
we not there, whilst an official of forty 
years’ standing stated the same thing 
furthermore, it was stated by a man, who 
Jsaboy knew the museum before the collec
tions were housed in the present building,

that very few, if any, 
pi geons  f r e q u e n t e d  
Montagu House, but 
that pigeons established 
t h e m s e l v e s  at the 
Museum very soon in
deed after the erection 
of the present building 
— that is to say, 1 8 4 4 
45

' The favourite haunt ol 
the pigeons at Blooms
bury is apparently the 
steps of the main en
trance,  and many a

' 'A* \ 1

*- » A 1. -

% • • /  ^

' A S '  V  ' f

■ ’ - • . * . • v ‘_ r ' .  *

BT. F C U E 's— BEFO RE TH E S O M H  DOOR.

youngster is to be found 
there at all hours of the 
day provided with any
thing and everything in 
the way of food, from a 
Bath bun to a brandy-ball.

The great spot, how
ever, to find the children 
is in the gardens which 
surround St. Paul’s Cathe
dral. If you can find a 
seat— for they are gener
ally fully occupied at mid
day— sit for an hour and 
watch the pigeons near
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until they hail taken h,r 
to the gardens. She 
screamed with delight ■ 
for, when she held out 
her hand with a biscuit, 
the pigeons came flocking 
round, and she cried out: 
“ They know me again, 
mammy; they know me
again t »

J'iUL‘8—" THE PUBLIC ABE REQUESTED
NOT TO FE E D  THE PIGEONS ON TH E  G R A SS."

the fountain, or perched on the ledges of the 
sacred edifice, or clustered together in batches 
of fifty on the grass.
P ersu ad ep o n e o f  
their many friends 
to \vhi9tle, and you 
will see a hundred 
form themselves in- . 
to a little cloud of 
wing an d  feather ; 
and fly down. They 
are the . children’s 
p l a y t h i n g s : . little 
mites of six and 
seven seat  them
selves on the as
phal t  p a v e me n t  
whilst the birds feed 
from their hands.

As an instance of 
how great is the 
love of many of 
these children for 
thei r  feath ered  
friends, the story is told of a little 
girl, who had daily given them 
food, being very ill in the hospital.
She was constantly turning to the 
nurse and asking : “  When shall 
I be able to see the pigeons, 
nursey ? ” She lay in her cot 
for some weeks, and when her 
mother took her home again, 
nothing would satisfy the child

Thepigeonsof St. Paul’s
are altogether unlike any 
others. The y  number 
some four or five hundred. 
There are two or three 
distinct companies. There 
is a colony in the north
east garden, and a second 
at the west front. The 
“  west-enders ” never as
sociate with the “ north
easters,” but keep them
selves quite distinct and 
apart.

The gardener here, al
though he is rather inclined not to say anything 
in favour of them, for they do much to spoil his

admirable floral 
work, is, neverthe
less , not found 
wanting withahand- 
i ul during the winter 
months when few of 
the public are here, 
and the policemen 
join him in the task.

BUT TH E  PUBLIC D u .

ST . PAUL’ S— COURTYARD OF NORTH GATEWAY.
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\s at other buildings, the pigeons 
0f St. Paul’s Cathedral rest on the 
irreat cornices, where they have 
ample room to take their forty winks 
_jf they indulge in them— whilst 
j very popular breeding-place is in
side the west porch, a picture of 
*hich is shown here. At the lime 
this photo was taken a well-made 
nest was in a corner, containing a 
couple of young birds.

One of the pleasantest hours I 
passed with the pigeons and their 
Irjends was at Palace Yard, West- 
ninster. No wonder the birds come 
to this spot— everybody takes an 
interest in them. The sparrows have 
an inkling of the kindly treatment 
to be found here, and join in the 
banquet which is set forth on the 
stones of Palace Yard.

The birds principally breed and build at the pigeon remain at this spot— the Inner Court—
Abbey and the Victoria Tower, though a few are for five years, and he, too, remembers a swallow
to be found behind the statues of the kings and here as recently as ten or eleven years ago.
queens alongside the residential portion of the The bird made a nest in one of the square
yard. I had just learnt from a policeman that a places leading up to the committee’s corridor,
couple of jackdaws had ere now stolen the He has a very generous word to say for the
pigeons’ eggs ; he had seen the thieves perched cabbies. He seems to know every bird, for he

points them out one 
after the other, and tells 
me the length of time 
they have been at West
minster. Amongst the 
crowd are three or four 
without any tails— pos
sib ly  from sh o o tin g  
m atch es. Y e s , the 
pigeons know where to 
find their firmest friends 
—  to m any o f them  
Palace Yard is a haven 
of refuge. If you doubt 
it, seek out from the 
congregation a poor little 
bird with only one leg, 
and no foot to that. It 
may often be seen in 
the middle of the yard, 
picking up the corn in 
perfect contentment, for 
it is very well aware 
that the cabmen know 
:.t is there, and always 
drive with greater care 
when they ap p roach  
the u n fo rtu n a te  little 
fellow.

on the very summit of 
the Clock Tower looking 
very wicked. Certainly a 
pigeon is no match for a 
jackdaw in cunning.

A high police official has 
ltept a kindly eye on them 
for the last ten years, and

p a l a c e  y a p i >—  
"  HE POLICE AND 

TH E PIGEONS.



G ERM AN  COLONIAL ISSUES.

E
l s e w h e r e  in this issue of t h e
r C aptain I have alluded to a pro
'  posed new issue of stamps for the 

German Empire, which is to take 
place early this year. As the new issue will no 
doubt become general throughout the German 
colonies, my readers will be glad to learn 
something about a series of stamps which, 
although current for some two years or more, 
have remained in comparative obscurity. I 
refer to the issues for the following German 
colonies —  Cameroons, Germ&n East Africa, 
German China, Marshall Islands, German New 
Guinea, German South-west Africa, and 'logo.

The care which has been taken by the Ger
man postal authorities to avoid any speculation 
in their stamps is a great credit to them. Eor 
ten years a simple series of labels comprising 
six values has done duty for an empire num
bering over fifty million souls, and never a 
jubilee issue, or other philatelic catchpenny, 
has emanated from the Fatherland. I am in
formed that the postmasters of the various 
colonies receive strict injunctions not to sell 
the surcharged stamps to dealers or collec
tors, but to limit their sale to actual postal 
requirements.

This being so, and considering that a new 
issue is forthcoming, it is not surprising that 
collectors are seeking for these surcharged 
German colonial stamps, with a view to com- 
Dleting their sets before they become obsolete.

Following I give a list of the colonies, their 
geographical bearings, and the varieties current.

C a m e r o o n s .— This will be found on the west 
coast of Africa, situated between the Niger 
territory and the French Congo. The present 
stamps are but six in number, consisting of 
the 3, 5, 10, 20, 25 and 50 pfennig stamps of 
Germany, surcharged “ Kamerun,” diagonally, 
in black.

G e r m a n  E a s t  A f r i c a  is situated on the 
east coast of Africa and has a population of 
between two and three millions. The first 
issue of stamps took place in 1893, and con
sisted of the current German issues surcharged 
with new values in the currency of the country 
— pesas, (64 pesas= i rupee=is. 4<J.). lhe 
following were the values : 2 pesas o n  3 pfennig. 
3 pesas on 5 pfennig; 5 pesas on 10 pfennig. 
10 pesas on 20 pfennig ; 25 pesas on 50 pfennig. 
In 1896 the diagonal overprint “ deutsch 
o s t a f r i k a , ”  in black, was added, so that t e 
total varieties to date number ten.

G f.k m a n  C h i n a . — These are stamps for use 
in Kiao Chaw and the Chinese Treaty r°  ̂
The surcharge is sinrply the one word “ China, 
diagonally, in black. All six values so su 
charged are obtainable. .

M a r s h a l l  I s l a n d s .— A chain of islan 
the north-east of Australia. Only two s f 
have been used there at present, the 10 P 5 
and 25 pfennig German issues, sure 0 
“ Marshall-Inseln ” in black.
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GeRMVJ N ew Guinea, or Kaiser Wilhelm’s 
Lind, is the north-east portion of the island of 

Guinea in Oceania. Four stamps are 
current, the 5 , 10, 20, and 50 pfennig issues of 
Germany surcharged “ Deutsch Neu-Guinea,” 
in two lines, in black.

German South-West A frica is situated on 
the Atlantic, near liechuanaland. There are 
two distinct issues of stamps, consisting of a 
difference in the setting of the surcharge. The 
, 5 10, and 20 pfennig stamps were first 
surcharged “ Deutsch Sudwest-Africa,” in black.
Quite recently the surcharge has been altered 
to “ Deutsch Sudwestafrika ” ; the 3, 5, 10, 20, 
ind 50 pfennig stamps being so sur
charged.

Toc.o is a German protectorate on 
the slave coast, Upper Guinea, between 
Dahomey and Ashanti. The six cur
rent stamps of the German Empire are 
in use, surcharged “ Togo,” diagonally, 
m black . _____

All the above colonial stamps will 
doubtless become obsolete on the ap- a- tiocjuia. ~
pearance of a new issue for the mother 
country. A complete collection should not be 
difficult to obtain, but those desiring it should 
be getting to work early.

museum will be allowed to inspect whatever 
portion of the collection he chooses; and this 
he will himself be able to do by simply pulling 
out and shutting the drawers containing the 
stamps of the countries he desires to see. It 
will be some time before the cabinets are ready 
to receive the stamps, but when completed the 
arrangement of the collection will be of the 
highest service to all classes of stamp collec
tors. Many a schoolboy will then be able to 
inspect for himself precious labels, which, pre
vious to his visit to the British Museum, he has 
only been able to dream about.

We would suggest that headmasters take 
their pupils to the museum for an 
afternoon’s study of the Tapling Col
lection of postage stamps ; pointing out 
to them the advantages to be derived 
from close acquaintance with the study 
of philately.

OUR NATIONAL COLLECTION.
Following upon the information given in 

the December issue of T he C aptain, the L o n 

don P h ila t e l is t  contains a short article 
on the Tapting Collection from the pen 
of Mr. Bacon, who has arranged it.

Mr. Bacon informs us that he has 
now completed the arrangement of the 
collection. The trustees of the British 
Museum have adopted a suggestion 
which has teen made to them for ex
hibiting larger portions of the collec
tion at one time than has hitherto been 
possible. The system it is proposed to 
adopt consists of employing a number 
of cabinets with small drawers. Each 
these drawers will be covered with plate 
glass, and will only pull out sufficiently. to 
allow of the examination of the sheets of 
stamps it contains. The cabinets will be
huilt upon precisely the same lines as those 
which are now in use at the Natural 
History Museum, South Kensington, for the 
display of butterflies and moths, except that 
me drawers will be shallower. These cabinets, 
when finished, will be placed in the King’s 
Dbrarv, and anyone entering that part of the

SOME INTERESTING NEW ISSUES.
T h e  E d i t o r  w i l l  be g l a d  to  re c e iv e , 

f r o m  c o r r e s p o n d e n ts  a t  h o m e  o r  a b r o a d , 

r e p o r t s  o f  n e w  is s u e s  f o r  d e s c r ip t io n  i n  th e se  

p a g e s . D u e  a c k n o w le d g m e n t  w i l l  b e  g iv e n .  
W h e n e v e r  p o s s ib le , th e  in f o r m a t io n  s h o u l d  be  

a c c o m p a n ie d  b y  a  sp e c im e n , o r  s p e c im e n s , o f  th e  

s t a m p s  r e f e r r e d  to, w h ic h  w i l l  Iv  r e t u r n e d .

of

A ntioquia.* —  A series of commemorative 
labels has been issued to perpetuate the 

memory of General Cordova, who, had 
he lived, would have rejoiced in the 
age of io2 !

I give an illustration of one of the 
stamps, and a list of the various values : 
Ac. blue, ic. blue, 2c. brown, 3c. ver
milion, 4c. brow n, 5c. green, 10c. ver
milion, 20c. violet, 50c. olive, 1 peso 
greenish grey, 2 pesos bronze green. 
Registration stamp, 2ic., oblong, blue, 

v “ Too late” letters, 2Ac. blue; Insured
letters, 10c. mauve on lilac.

A rgentine R epublic. —  The new stamps 
which were illustrated last month have been 
added to, so that the new Argentine stamps 
form one of the prettiest sets which are at 
present in use. The following is the complete 
list of values and colours: Ac. brown, ic. pale 
green, 2c. slate grey, 5c. deep rose, 10c. deep 
green, 12c. pale blue, 16c. orange, 20c. lake, 
24c. mauve, 30c. rose, 50c. blue, 1 peso black 
and deep blue, 5 pesos black and orange. 
10 pesos black and green, 20 pesos black 
and red.

Stamps for illustration and description received from Messrs. \\ lnttield Kins; A; Co.
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B o l i v i a . * — South America is strong in new 
issues just now. This is another republic which 
has just been supplied with a new set of stamps. 
I illustrate the 2c. value.
The portrait in the centre 
is that of General Sucre.
The set comprises : ic. 
dull blue, 2C. red, 5c. 
deep green, 10c. orange,
20c. rose, 50c. b istre  
brown, 1 Boliviano dull 
mauve.

C a n a d a . —  M r, H.
Bradford has sent me a
new post-card bearing a ic. stamp with a space 
reserved for advertisements. The card, Mr. 
Bradford says, is limited in use to large firms 
who order quantities, ic. rose on straw.

F rance and F rench C olonies.— A com
plete new issue of stamps is announced to take 
place shortly. In the meantime the 5c. stamps 
of both the mother country and her colonies 
have been changed from deep green to yellovb- 
green.

G e r m a n y . —  For ten years our neighbours 
have preserved the same modest series of six 
stamps for use throughout the German Empire. 
Some new values, including 40 and 80 pfennig 
stamps, and higher values up to 5 marks, are to 
be issued, and it is further announced that on 
January 1st, 1900, a new design will be brought 
into use for Germany and colonies, consisting of 
a bust representing “  Germania.” Why not the 
“ mailed fist rampant” ?

Japan.*— A  splendid series of new stamps
has recently 
been issued 
for the Great 
Sun - source 
country, two 
v a l u e s  of  
w h ich , the 
5 rin and 
1 y en , are 
illu stra ted .
It may not

be generally known that the umbrella device in 
the centre of all Japanese stamps of late issue 
is a “  chrysanthemum,” part of the Mikado’s 
arms. The values and colours are as follows : 
5 rin grey, 1 sen salmon, 2 sen green, 3 sen 
marone, 4 sen rose, 5 sen orange yellow, 8 sen 
olive green, 10 sen blue, 15 sen mauve, 20 sen 
orange red, 25 sen pale green, 50 sen brown,

MEXICO NEW  ISSUE.

.JAPAN NEW IS8UE.

1 yen carmine. (100 sen = 1 yen = 4s. qj 
B ritish currency.) ’

M e x ic o . —  Messrs. Bright & Son have sent 
me a handsome set of 
new stamps, two values 
of which I illustrate. 
The following are the 
values and colours: ic, 
green, 2c. vermilion, 3c. 
ochre, 5c. blue, 10c. mauve 
and orange, 15c. lilac and 
brown, 20c. red and blue, 
50c. lilac and black, 1 peso 
blue and black. 

P e r s i a .*  —  Owing to large thefts of stamps 
from the General Post Office at Teheran, the 
current stamps have been printed on greyish 
paper instead of w'hite. The colours of the high 
values have, however, been entirely altered, and 
are now : 1 kran lake, 2 krans green, 3 krans 
lilac, 4 krans orange - brown, 5 krans olive, 
10 krans blue, and 50 krans brown.

S a m o a  has been handed over to Germany, 
and in consequence the current set of German 
labels has been overprinted “ Samoach” in 
black. For another addition to “ Germany and 
Colonies,” see page 286.

S i a m . *  — I illustrate a 
new design which has been 
adopted for this country. The 
lull set consists of the follow
ing : 1 att blue, 2 atts green, 
3 atts red and blue, 4 atts rose, 
8 atts green and yellow, 10 atts 
indigo, 12 atts lilac and car
mine, 24 atts lilac and blue, 
64 atts lilac and brown. 

S p a i n . * — Two changes of colour have taken 
place here, the 5c. from blue to green, and the 

ioc. fror\| 
brown to 
red.

T i m o r &
M a c a u , 
two Por
t ug u ese 
co lon  ies, 
have just

TIMOR ASP MACAC.

hand

bpain. i s s u e d
some pro

visional stamps, specimens of which are to iianG. 
from Messrs. Bright & Son, and one value 0 
which I illustrate. The surcharge is in bac' 
on all values. .

* Stamps for illustration and description received from Messrs. Whitfield King & Co.



An Adventure with a Man-Eater.

B y  H. H e r v e y . S k e t c h e s  b y  G. M. D o d s h o n .

Duty took me to Paddakka, a native city, 
but a miserable out-of-the-way place for the 
handful of Europeans who vegetated rather than 
existed there in a chronic state of dcadly-liveli- 
ness. It was notoriously feverish, lying as it 
did immediately to the north of the Pullybally 
Jungle, and exposed to the miasmatic exhala
tions from that region whenever the south wind 
listed to blow. The railway station was three 
miles to the west of the city and European 
cantonments. It was distressfully dull. I had 
been before, and I knew the local exiles 
to be a humdrum set— without a “  kick in 
them,” so to speak. Therefore, on alighting at 
the railway station from the evening local train, 
I rejoiced to see Sparkes on the platform. He 
*as an officer of the company. I had met him 
some years ago on this very line, and I remem
bered him as a happy-go lucky, jerky-of-speech, 
devil-may-care young fellow, but for all that 
good-hearted and a thorough gentleman. Since 
'e last met I had been serving in North India, 
®nd Sparkes, who was then on probation, had 
developed into a full - fledged district traffic 
Onager, though I soon found out he was the 

casual sort of chap as of old.
((Halloa, Sparkes ! How are you ? ”

Hervey, by all the powers ! ” shaking me 
Jjarmly by the hand. “  Delighted to see you ! 

you are not stuck in Madras ? ”

“  No, I’m still on the move. But what are 
you doing here ? I thought you were on the 
western line somewhere.”

“ So I am. Sent up to Cooty to relieve 
Blessington Naylor— run home on privilege 
leave. Come down here to have a look round. 
By Jingo ! Here’s a rum start, though,” point
ing to the P. W inspector, who was speaking to 
him when I interrupted.

“  What’s a rum start?”
“ Tiger on the line. ’
“  Tiger on the line ? Where ? ”
“ In the Pullybally Jungle; pounced on the 

Lurraky Bridge night watchman a week ago : 
pounced on his successor at the same spot last 
night.”

“  Indeed ! ”
“ Yes, sir,” now spoke up the Eurasian 

inspector, “ it’s a man-eater— lately come— a thin, 
mangy beast. The Lurraky villagers are in a 
panic, and when I was there to-day, making 
inquiries, they begged me to stay and shoot it. 
Not a ganger will take the night watchman's 
duty at the bridge, though it means promotion.” 

I knew the bridge to be situated in the worst 
part of the jungle, about a mile from the village 
referred t o ; it was an old two-arch affair, 
spanning a river very subject to sudden freshets. 
The monsoon had broken, and the water had 
been known, during previous seasons, to rise
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above the parapet; so a night watchman was 
necessary, as the only two trains— mails— both 
passed the spot during the dark hours.

“ Within the last month, sir,” continued the 
inspector, “  the tiger has been frequently seen 
by drivers and guards of passing trains. Iaist 
week, immediately after the first man was killed,
I went down by the mail, when I saw the tiger 
lying on the permanent way, and we nearly ran 
over him. He does not show by day, but 
seems quite fearless by night.”

“ What will you d o ? ” I asked, turning to 
Sparkes.

“  Go down and shoot the beggar; will you 
come ? ”

“ When ? ”
“ To-night.5’
“  How ? On foot ? It’s a good ten miles, 

isn’t i t ? ” , .
“  Hang'it f  No ; we’ll do better than that.”
“ On a trolly, eh ? ”
Sparkes pondered. “  What have you in there?” 

he suddenly asked the inspector, and indicating 
a shed on the other side of the line.

“  An old engine, sir, that used to assist the 
down trains before the gradients were modified. 
It has not been used for years.”

“ Why has it been left here, then ? ”
“ Mr. Tredethlin thinks it is not worth the 

haulage to the shops, sir ; the boiler is on its 
last legs.”

“ Anv drivers or fellows in the running 
shed? ”

“ No, sir,” grinned the inspector. “ They’ve 
long since been withdrawn, and the shed is 
closed.”

“ Hang it a l l ! Never mind ; we’ll run the 
thing ourselves 1 Get some men together, 
Mendez,” he added to the inspector, “ to coal 
and water her. Come on, Hervey ! Let’s go 
and have a squint at the old kettle ; if she holds 
water, we’ll boil her up in a jiffy 1 ”

“  What on earth are you going to do, Sparkes?” 
for, not being a railway man, his jargon puzzled 
me.

“ Fill her, and fire her up in the first place.”
“ Fill what, and fire what t?p ? ”
“  The old engine.”
“ What for ? ”
“  We’ll run her to tire Lurraky Bridge to

night after the up mail passes, and try and 
wipe out the varmint.”

Here was something that promised to be excit
ing. Not only the novelty of going after a man- 
eater on a locomotive, and perhaps shooting him 
from the footplate, but the consciousness that 
our boiler was on its “ last legs,” and might 
“  bust up ” at the smallest pressure ! I became 
inoculated at on ce!

Not so the grey-haired inspector; he stood 
aghast on hearing Sparkes’ proposal. “ Who is 
to drive the engine, sir ? ”

“  Drive her myself ; ” replied 'Sparkes, lightly. 
“  Hang i t ! I’ve not been in this company for 
eight years without learning something of engine 
driving, have I ? ” 5

“ But, sir,” continued the subordinate, “ con
sider the state of the boiler— it may burst; then 
think o f the consequences. I*beg you to pause 
sir, before running the risk.”

“ Confound it, Mendez ! I know what I’m 
about; so don’t you fret. Collect the men 
sharp, and bring them across,” leaping down on 
to the metals ; I following. Mendez had only 
to whistle, and a number of gangers speedily 
assembled. The engine seemed sound enough, 
but then we were not professionals; Mendez 
knew no more tt^m Sparkes of locomotives, 
while such machines were out of my line 
altogether. Procuring feeders and oil from the 
station, we had he<* well lubricated and cleaned; 
then filled, coaled, and the fire set going. As 
soon as the gauge indicated that steam was up, 
Sparkes and I, who had partaken of dinner in 
the meanwhile, mounted the engine; he de
pressed the handle, and, to our satisfaction, the 
“ old kettle” slowly trundled herself into the 
open. We backed her into the shed again, to 
await the passing of the two night trains, which 
would not happen till eleven o’clock, and 
adjourned to the station to while away the 
interval, for there was no sleep in us.

“  I say 1 ” exclaimed Sparkes, “ we shall want 
a bait 1 ”

“ Ask Mr. Mendez; the gangers are sure to 
have a goat or a dog, or something,” I said.

“  Heart alive ! ” ejaculated my friend. “ You 
forget; it’s a man-eater we have to deal with. 
He’d turn up his nose at anything but a human 
being! ”

“ True, I had forgotten. But how are you 
going to fix up a human bait ? ” I asked.

Mendez was summoned, and on bis appear
ing, Sparkes said : “ We want a man for a bait, 
Mendez. Hang it! The tiger, if lies a man- 
eater won’t look at anything else.”

Mendez stared with all his eyes. “ With due 
deference, sir,” said he, after a pause of be
wilderment, “  do you think anyone will consent 
to be a bait?” ,

“ We’ll bowl the tiger over before lie does t c 
chap any harm. Not much chance of all three 
of us missing him, is there ? I’ll give the e e 
one hundred rupees for his trouble.” .

Mendez laughed outright in spite of nirnse > 
and the idea appeared to me also q u i x o t i c  i 

the extreme. . . •
“ Sir, you will get no native to risk bis l»e
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WE GAVE TH E " B A I T "  A H OIST O T INTO TH E  TKEK.

such a manner for ten thousand rupees. But I 
have a proposition to make.”

“ Well, out with it.”
“ There’s a big tree at this end of the bridge, 

sir; a man might be induced to sit in the tree, 
out of harm’s way, in the topmost branches, 
and make a noise, which would attract the 
tiger.”

“ Happy thought! Look out for the feller at 
once, and promise him the hundred rupees.”

Mo! Not one of the men would undertake the 
nsk, and Sparkes was lapsing into despair when 
Mendez reappeared with an East Indian lad, 
one of the railway telegraph signallers, who ex
pressed himself willing to represent the “  bait.” 

“ You’re a b rick !” exclaimed Sparkes de- 
hghtedly. “ We’ll see you safe in the tree, and 
''ill take you off again as soon as we’ve shot the 
k t- ^ut whether we do or not I promise you 

the hundred rupees.”
Well, first the down, then the up mail duly 

through, and, as the tail light of the

la tte r  v a n ish e d  rou n d  the curve, we 
boarded our engine, and, accompanied by 
Mendez, the “ bait,” and three gangers to 
act as firemen, off we started. Oh, the ex
hilarating sensations of that midnight ride! 
The moon shone fu ll; the night was calm ; 
the line, in its ascent of the incline, 
meandered like a snake through the dense 
jungle. The excitement engendered by 
the situation— the off-chance of the boiler 
blowing up— invested the entire adventure 
with a well-nigh delirious fascination ! The 
engine behaved well, and clanked alcng 
merrily; Sparkes seemed to know what he 
was about, and nothing transpired to 
alarm us. Our rifles were slung across 
our shoulders, our bandoleers encircled 
our bodies, and we looked ahead in the 
expectation of meeting with some wild 
denizens of the thick jungle that grew' 
down to the very telegraph poles on both 
sides of the track. We proceeded slowly 
at first, so as to give the mail plenty of 
time to make an offing; but when we had 
traversed about five miles Sparkes “  let her 
have it,” and we flew along at express 
speed. The old locomotive swayed and 
plunged along on the m etals; the trees 
and poles raced past us like so many 
spectres from another world ; we clutched 
the rails, and, before we knew where we 
were, a turn in the line brought us within 
sight of our destination —  the Lurraky 
Bridge. As Mendez had stated, there 
stood the tree ; we pulled up abreast of 
it, and, descending with the “  bait,” we gave 
him a hoist up, and returned to the engine. 

I say ! ” called Sparkes to the lad. “  Mind 
you hold on like grim death. Don’t be funk) ; 
we shan’t be more than about fifty yards off. Mr. 
Mendez says the tiger isn’t afraid of a train, so 
I don’t suppose the sight of the engine close by 
will scare him. Sec ? ”

“  Yes, sir.”
“ All right ! But, I say, v.hat’s ycur nam e?” 
“ John, sir.” '
“ John w hat?”
“  John John, sir.”
“ Oh, hang it! Two Jokns are too much ; 

I ’ll christen you Demijohn. Look here, when 
we sheer off you must set to and sing— to attract 
the tiger, you know.”

“ What shall I sing, s ir? ”
“  Oh, confound it ! Anything ; the tune the 

cow died of, or the old hundredth if ycvi like. 
Understand ? ”

“  Yes, sir.”
Sparkes hereupon reversed his engine, and we 

backed till we again halted about fifty paces
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from the tree. A  deep silence reigned, the 
forest was singularly quiet, the moon shone as 
bright as day nearly; we strained our ears to 
catch the least sound in the thicket, and then 
Sparkes spoke. “ Hi! You in the tree there:”

“ Sir ! ” came the low response.
“ Sing, can’t you, you duffer?”
The lad obeyed. For now the well-known 

strains of “  Hard times come again no more,” 
in the boy’s shrill, yet sweet voice, broke the 
stillness, and we could scarcely refrain from 
joining in the chorus. We leaned over the rail, 
listening to the song, and keeping watch on all 
sides. One of the gangers touched me on the 
arm. “  Look, s ir ! ” whispered he in the ver
nacular, pointing to a spot where a small n u l la h  

debouched on to the track. I nudged Sparkes 
in turn; we saw the l ie d  and sh mlders of a 
tiger clear of the undergrowth, gleaming in the 
bright rays of the moon.

“ S tead y!” whispered Sparkes. “ Let him 
come o u t; let’s make sure he is the brute we’re 
after.”

The animal was closer to the tree than to us. 
The lad continued his singing; evi
dently he had not noticed the tiger.
Stripes regarded the tree attentively 
for some seconds, then turned and 
looked at the engine, that sim
mered gently. H e now came out 
into the open and paused ; we ob
tained a good view of him, and 
Mendez whispered that he w a s  the 
man-eater. “  I recognise him by 
his le a n n e ss , s i r , ”  he said to 
Sparkes. “  Better fire now.”

Before anyone of us could raise 
rifle to shoulder, the tiger bounded 
across the metals. The lad now 
saw him with a vengeance; his 
tune changed abruptly, for, drop
ping “  Mary Blane,” which he was 
in the middle of, he set up a 
lugubrious howl of fear, followred 
by appeals to us and every saint 
in the Roman Catholic calendar 
to come to his aid. The animal 
squatted under the tree, and gazed 
up among the branches; he was 
in a patch o f  m o o n lig h t, an d  
offered a splendid target.

“ A t  the shoulder,” whispered 
Sparkes to me and Mendez. “  Let 
fly at the word ‘ Go ’ ! ”

But, as we held our breath pre
paratory to pulling trigger, th e re  
came a crashing sound, and, be
fore we could realise it, the lad 
John tumbled down from his perch

literally into the jaws of the tiger beneath him 
We could just see the brute seize the poor bov 
and commence to drag him away ; then for 
a moment all became . confused. * Quick as 
thought Sparkes sprang off the engine! I anc] 
Mendez followed, and now the question nre. 
sented itself— how to fire at the beast without 
injuring the lad? With foolhardy rashness we 
rushed up to the animal, which slowly but surely 
dragged his victim towards the undergrowth! 
The lad shrieked and struggled ; but the big cat 
held him by the right shoulder, so the unfor
tunate fellow could not do much. We hesitated 
to fire. Unless we reached some mortal spot, 
we should render him even more dangerous- 
he might, in his agony, rend the lad to pieces; 
he might release his present victim, and 
make a new one of one of us ! Truly those 
were terrible m oments! At length fortune 
favoured us. The tiger, in his efforts to carry 
off his burden, endeavoured to toss it over 
his shoulder, in the manner usual to his species. 
The act. exposed his fore-quarter, but only mo
mentarily. That moment sufficed, for, before

JOHN TUMBLED 

d o w n  FROM HIS 

p e r c h  LITER* 

a l l y  in t o  tee

JAWS OF THE

t i g e r  beneath  

HIM.
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j,e could alter his position, Sparkcs and I

^U'ith a roar that echoed through the silent 
forest the brute relinquished his prey, dropped 
on his side, and, after a few kicks, gasped out 
his life with two bullets clean through him.

Beyond a lacerated shoulder the boy John 
was not seriously injured. We made every 
liaste back to Paddakka. Sparkes wired for 
the railway apothecary, and by eight the next 
morning the lad had been properly attended to, 
eventually to recover completely

Sparkes’ exploit created no small stir. Any 
other man would have got into “  hot water ” 
for doing what he did in the matter of that 
engine. Nay, he fully expected a “ wigging,” 
or something worse, as soon as Mr. Maggs, his 
supreme chief, heard of the escapade. But he 
took time by the forelock, and propitiated the 
great man by sending him the skin of the man- 
eater— mangy as it was— as a memorial of how 
Sparkes rid the railway of a man - eater that 
had carried off two night watchmen in suc
cession !

THE LAD SHRIEKED AND STRUGGLED, BUT THE BIG CAT HELD HIM BY THE SHOULDER.



A BOY KING.
HIS  SAYINGS AND DOINGS.

T w elve  years ago, in a room of the palace at 
Madrid, a tiny boy-baby lay on a costly cushion, 
frilled with priceless lace, that rested upon a 
richly-chased salver carried by no less a person 
than a princess of Spain.

The prin
cess was the 
Infanta Isa
bella, aunt
0 f  Alfonso
1 1 1 t h e 

' b a b y - b o y
was t hat  
n e w- bo r n 
m o n a r c h  
himself.

Careful 1 y 
the Infanta 
b o r e  h e r  
c h a r g e  to
w a r ds a 
g r o u p  o f  
embarrassed 
gentlemen,  
and deliver
ed the salver 
to o n e  o f 
them-Senor 
Sagasta, the 
S p a n i s h  
M i n i s t e r .
T h a t  n e r 
vous digni- 
taryclutched 
the platter  
tightly— for 
he held the 
f u t u r e  o f  
S p a i n  be
tween h i s  
hands— and 
exhi bi t ed  
t h e  p i n k  
little morsel 
to his col
leagues, cry
ing in a dis
c r e e t l y -  
moderated undertone, “ Long live the K i n g ! ” 
to which the bystanders responded, less cau
tiously, with a couple of “  Vivas 1 ” which so 
startled his infantile majesty that he burst into

bitter wailing, and was borne off, silver platter 
cushion, lace and all, back to his royal mother.

To-day that little pink morsel is a slight, 
pale, delicate lad o f twelve years, with fair hair, 
rather inclined to curl, and gentle blue eyes,

Alfonso III. 
is the young
est of the 
earth’s ru- 
1 e r s , so 
young, in 
fact, that he 
is as yet only 
King by the 
letter of the 
law, and his 
mother, the 
Queen Re
gent, gov
erns in his 
name. Yet 
he knows 
his royal 
dignity, and, 
if it incon- 
veil iences 
him at times, 
can defend 
it with a 
right kingli- 
hauteur. A 
year or two
since—when
his youthful 
majesty was 
not more 
than ten, d 
so much — 
he had a 
severe cold, 
which con
fined him to 
h is  apart
ments, pre
senting him 
from enjoy
ing his usual 
daily drive.

The royal indisposition had continued 
days when the Count de Morphfi a P-1 
nobleman of Trish birth, and private secre , 
to the Queen Regent, went to inquire a
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K in g’s  health. “ Good morning, Alfonso,'’ said- 
the Count, with not unkindly familiarity, “  I 
hope you are feeling better to day.”

The pride of the ten-year-old monarch was 
stung by that informal “ Alfonso,” and drawing 
himself up with extreme coldness and dignity, 
the little king retorted . .

“ I am Alfonso only to my mother ; I am 
the King to you.”

History has not preserved the count’s reply.
But there is another side than this to the 

character of Alfonso III. The palace at 
Madrid is a barrack-like structure, without 
garden, park, or lawn to lend it shelter or render 
it beautiful. Below, and not far off, is a wide 
shallow ditch, the famous Manzanares. One 
day, when the King was not more than six years 
old, he happened to be perched at a window of 
the palace, doubtless feeling terribly bored. 
Suddenly he saw a couple of jolly little Spanish 
urchins playing in the Manzanares ditch. 
Alfonso summoned his governess.

“ What are they doing?” he inquired, point
ing to the lads below.

“ Making mud pies, your Majesty,” explained 
the governess, after an inspection of the busy 
figures and their occupation. Alfonso de
scended from the window.

“ I will go down and make mud pies too,” he 
decided. Poor young King— he had to learn 
the truth of that old proverb (so cruel when it 
is used to fetter childish wrists!) that “ rank 
imposes responsibilities.”

But if other boys are not allowed to play with 
Alfonso— and Spanish court etiquette absolutely 
forbids the idea— he is fortunately allowed to 
play with them. The distinction is a fine but a 
fortunate one. It allows the little monarch to 
possess a perfectly drilled ’ and uniformed 
regiment of boys, four hundred and fifty in 
number and supplemented by an excellent 
band— also of boys.

This regiment is Alfonso’s greatest treasure, 
and however dull the business of being a King 
may be at times, there, is little doubt that.such 
a living plaything would reconcile most boys to 
me drawbacks of professional monarchy.

Alfonso loves soldiers— the grown-up variety 
35 r̂ell as the small make-believe one— and no 
render, for he has a splendid mounted body- 
Snard of his own, a detachment of which rides 
®n each side of his carriage when he goes out 
nvmg. Small marvel that he is a warlike little 
u 1 At all events he has as great an attach- 
«it for the Spanish flag as any middy oh 

ntish cruiser can have for the Union Jack, 
on the part o f his patriotic majesty

scu lm ^  ar,'st.r ‘ lc ' n 8  P o s e  t o  t h e  f a m o u s  S p a n i s h  
P o r i S e n o r  Q u e r o l ,  w h o  h a d  b e e n  c o m *
Vol. ti

missioned to execute a statue of the child 
king.

Finding it difficult to hit upon an attitude 
for his model which should be at once spirited 
and natural, he stood one day studying the young 
monarch, who, in his turn, sat looking out of the 
window. Suddenly the strains of martial music 
floated to the ears of the King and the sculptor. 
The former sprang up eagerly as a stand of 
colours was borne along the street at the head 
o f  a marching regiment. “  The flag, senor, the 
f lag! ” cried the King;  “ salute i t ! ” and him
self set the example. The watchful artist took 
the hint, apd made the statue to represent 
Alfonso in the act of saluting his country’s 
banner.

It was with regard to this statue that Alfonso 
took occasion to define his ideal of manly 
beauty.

“  Arte you going to make me big ? ” he asked 
the sculptor.

“ The statue will represent your Majesty a 
little larger than you are at present,” was the 
reply. .

“  Well,” said the five-year-old monarch, “  I 
want you to make me very big, senor, and to 
give me a long moustache ! ”

Evidently Alfonso had to learn once again 
that there are limits to a boy-king’s authority. 
At least, it may be presumed so, for Senor 
Querol’s statue has no moustache, and is not* 
much above a yard high.

In spite of his fondness for soldiers, and his 
ambition to be very big and moustached like 
a musketeer, Alfonso is a kind-hearted little 
king. Some two years ago he was taken to 
see his first bull-fight. It was much against his 
mother’s wish, hut there was little or no choice, 
for bull fighting is the national sport, and a 
Spanish King, young or old, must countenance 
it if he is to gain and keep the popularity with
out which a seat on the Spanish throne might 
prove somewhat insecure. So Alfonso sat in 
the royal box— an interested spectator o f the 
gorgeous preliminary “  show.” But when the 
fighting commenced in sickening earnest, and 
the bull began to gore the horses with his cruel 
horns, Alfonso turned very pale, and, stricken 
with boyish horror, begged to be taken from the 
theatre. The Madrilenos looked and scowled ; 
their hearts were harder than that of the gentle 
child that a stern destiny had set to “ govern” 
them. I f  Alfonso had not been so young he 
might have shaken his throne with that outburst 
of noble disgust and pain.

H e has rather finely-strung nerves, has 
Alfonso, as one would guess from the incident 
just narrated. This sensitiveness shows itself 
frequently in quaint fashions. H e once went to
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church in the usual royal state, to find that the 
ordinary preacher had fallen sick and that a 
new priest occupied the pulpit. The substitute 
— unused to court fashions— delivered a fervid 
and" impassioned sermon. Soon Alfonso’s 
nerves could stand it no longer; he rose 
abruptly, and suggested to his mother that the 
preacher be stopped forthwith. “  I never 
heard anyone shout so in my presence before,” 
he added indignantly.

His Majesty, can handle a difficulty with 
firmness and tact. The Pope is his godfather, 
and havirig received an autograph letter from

acknowledging the salutations of his subjects 
and, to put it plainly, went on strike. 1 ^  
governess protested. Alfonso was firm. “ Verv 
well,” said the lady at last; “ if you donotobey 
me, I shall not allow you to go driving with 
me.”

“  H a lt! ” cried the King to the coach
man. The carriage stopped.

“ Here is a lady who wants to get down ” 
said His Majesty, with provoking se lf-posses
sion, indicating the governess.

Everyone smiled respectfully, the lady tried 
to look angry, and failed. Alfonso was master

TH E KINO OF SPAIN AN D H IS SISTERS.

His Holiness, Alfonso made shift to answer 
it himself. His mother looked over the royal 
epistle and altered a misplaced capital, sug
gesting that a clean copy of the note be made. 
“  Not at all,” said His M ajesty; “ my godfather 
did not see the letter before you made that 
alteration, and so he won’t know that I didn’t 
make it myself. I shall send it as it is.” And 
he did. -

The tact with which His Majesty manages 
the Queen Regent gives place to more peremp
tory methods in the case of less august 
persons. Driving out one day with his 
governess, the little King grew tired of

of the situation, and the cavalcade rode on 
again.

T he slumbers of this child monarch are 
guarded by a remarkable body of men, known 
as Monteros del Espinosas. They all come 
from one village, the hamlet of Espinosas, 
which for centuries has had the sole privilege 
of furnishing the night watch of the palace, 
eleven o’clock every evenipg the corps go^ 
duty, when the palace gates are closed by 
splendidly attired official, who, armed m 
lantern and bunch of keys, goes the rou 
with the Monteros, locking door after 
as he goes.
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HOW TO BOX.—II.

attacking, counter attacking, 
Etc.

os g u a b d .

' In attacking, do not run or rush in upon your 
adversary, but gradually, by manoeuvring, work 
your way well to within hitting distance; then 
strike out with all possible speed at the spot 
you intend to reach. Do not be too anxious 
to lead, unless you are pretty sure of getting 
home, as “ counter ” hits are generally the 
most telling. I d o ' not mean by this that 
you are not to lead ; for remember, in all con
tests and competitions for a limited number 
of rounds, it is the leading that counts, in 
which case, endeavour to  be first. But when 
it is for endurance, remember the above advicej 
and stick to it.

The illustrations are meant to 
show the manner and position 
of the various hit?, which I will 
now proceed to explain in detail.

N o .l .— This may be delivered 
in various ways; the important 
point is in judging your distance, 
the rest will depend very much 
upon circumstances. Having 
worked your way well to within 
hitting range, make a smart and 
well-directed blow straight at the 
head. Now follow me closely.
If your adversary stops the blow 
’fith a guard only, the first thing 
to remember is that he is close 
to you and still within range.
>ou can therefore repeat No.
No.
the

r, or make 
3 or even 4  or 5 , whichever appears
frost open to you. I f  your opponent 

steps back out of reach of your attack, you 
j**1 follow him up as above, for always 
^  tn mind that no man can fight retiring; 
wt, as a general rule, you will find it policy 
0 step back also— thus saving your wind. I f  
f0Ur opponent not only guards the attack, 
ut Simultaneously counters No. i, you must

^°Ur ^ ° ’ 1 *nto ^ ° ’ Ia> ^  us'n§> the
"Eht-hand head-guard, and retire again.

” 0 ,  2 . — T h i s  i s  o f  n e c e s s i t y  a  c o u n t e r  a c t i o n .

It would look very unsightly to see a man 
making a lead at the body, and at the same 
time using head-guard No. 1 , although the 
same action would be very neat and appro
priate if your opponent led a No. 1 . Just 
try this with a friend, and remember to make 
the right-hand head parry, and drive the left 
home on the mark.

No. 3.— If you refer back to the introduc
tion, you will see when this hit is to be used to 
the best advantage— that is, when the tendency 
of your adversary is to attack in the direction of 
the left eye, or even straighter at the head. If 

you have sufficient confidence to 
miss it by slipping the head to 
the right front, then by all means 
do it, thus : I f  I may so express 
it, as your opponent’s left hand is 
travelling through the air in the 
direction of the intended spot, 
suddenly slip the head to the 
right front as aforesaid, step out
side your opponent’s left foot (so 
bringing your left foot outside and 
alongside of his), simultaneously 
landing your left fist just above 
the belt. This action, neatly 
executed, will have the effect of 
driving the wind out of your 
adversary, and cause him to 
throw up his hands, thus leaving 

him at your mercy.
No. 4.—W e now come to the all-important 

and scientific knock-out blow. Before entering 
into the particulars of this, I must impress upon 
you the absolute necessity, in all counter or 
cross - counter hitting, of striking out simulta
neously with your opponent’s attack, • when he 
will be Coming forward to"assist and receive 
your counter, otherwise half the effect of your 
blow will be lost.

Your opponent attacks your head, we will 
say, with an inclination towards the left e ye .. 
Here, then, is your opportunity. Let him com e.
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o n ; don’t be too eager to strike out, and 
thus give yourself away, but, as he is lung, 
ing, make the following movement: ( i)  Raise 
your heels from the ground, make a sharp turn 
to the left— that is to say, twist yourself round on 
the ball of each foot— strike across your op
ponent’s left arm, just in front of the shoulder 
on to the point of the jaw (see illustration 
No. 4), at the same time drawing the left 
shoulder back as far as possible, with the arm in 
the position (on guard), of a guard similar to 
the ordinary guard of the right; and if your aim 
has been sure, the battle will be over and the 
victory yours. Once more I will explain, more 
explicitly if possible. When 
standing on guard, you should 
be facing to your right half 
front; but when you have at
tempted the cross-counter, you 
should be facing to the left half 
front; exactly the reverse, ex
cepting that the feet remain upon 
the same ground. The above 
combined movement should be 
made with a regular swing round.

The heavier the blow, the 
longer your opponent remains

out,” more especially if he 
happens to have had his mouth 
open at the time. Remember 
this, and keep your mouth 
shut.

No. 5.—The movements for this counter 
are in every respect similar to those of No. 4, 
excepting that in turning or twisting to the 
left, you droop the knees and deliver the blow 
under the heart (as indicated on illustration).

Notice the difference in the effect of hits 
“  3 ”  and “  5.” Before passing on to No. 6, 
it will be well to consider here, in connection 
with Nos. 4 and 5, the difference of height 
between yourself and your opponent, as you 
will find, if he is taller or even as tall as your
self, No. 5 will be much easier to get home than

No. 4. O f course, much depends on circum
stances. If he has a long neck and offers the 
head, go for it, That, of course, you can see 
directly he shapes himself. If, on the other 
hand, he is shorter than you, either No. 4 or 
No. 5 may be applied at will, No. 4 for choice. 
Again, if he is much shorter than yourself 
No. 4 will be the best hit. 1

I do not lay this down as a rule, but the 
difference will at once be seen when you face 
your adversary'. I f  he be the taller of the two, 
you will find a difficulty in crossing his left 
shoulder, to effectually reach the point of his 
jaw, whereas the left side of his body will be 

fully exposed to you, and on a 
level with your right hand.

No. 6.— As already explained 
in connection \yith this move
ment, I have introduced ttie left- 
hand head-guard, in order to 
avoid the unsightly “  thick ear.” 
Kor although you may be able to 
slip to the left or right, as the 
case may be, when your oppo
nent aims at the side of the 
head, the difficulty is to slip 
sufficiently either way when the 
blow is aimed straight at the 
head. (O f course, this difficulty 
can be got over after some 
practical experience, but I am 
speaking to you as a learner). 

Therefore, instead of attempting the slip, try 
th is: Parry the attack with your left arm by 
throwing it across the front of the body, 
momentarily covering the vision of the right 
eye, and force your opponent’s arm upwards 
and to your left front, at the same time 
striking home under the heart v. th your 
right. If this be well done, it will extend 
the side of your adversary for the reception 
of the blow.

Parry, if possible, b e h in d  th e  e ib o w . The parry 
and blow should strike together.

H IT  NO. 4.

I



illustrated by W, J Urquhart.

R IS O N E R  at the bar, do you 
pl.ead guilty*or not guil ty?” 

William John Denver glanced 
round the crowded court-room 
— No. 2 ‘dormitory of St. Dun- 
stan’s— and anxiously scanned 
the faces of the judge and the 
jury— the rest of the eleven in
mates of No. 2— and saw there 

a bitter loathing, a fierce denunciation, an 
inexorable demeanour that boded no good to 
him.

William Denver was sixteen, rathet short, 
according to the general average, bright-faced 
and intelligent, but with a certain doggedness 
about hjs appearance that plainly revealed a 
sPnit that rebelled against all tyranny and, 
•he like of it. Thus he made an interesting 
prisoner. .

“ Prisoner at the bar, are you guilty or not i 
)ou don’t answer, Willie Denver, we’ll male 
Warm for you.”

Thus the stern strange words of the judg 
•all, dark-featured lad, by name Ernest Markh 
WJ? aloft 'on a chair placed on a low f< 
*hich had been dragged from a corner to 
centre of the room. All around sat the jury , 
"itnesses, scattered promiscuously whereve 

whether bed or form, was obtainable, 
Denver stood between t^o youths, who.

their characters of warders, or “ gendarmes," as 
they styled themselves, fulfilled their office 
capably enough as far as facial expression went.

There was sensation in court when the 
accused answered firmly in the negative, and 
demanded a recapitulation of the charge and 
the hearing of the evidence.

“ All right, Willie Denver, you pretty hypocrite! ” 
ejaculated the unprejudiced and most upright 
judge. ‘ You calculate you’re putting this court 
to all the inconvenience you jolly well can. You 
reckon you aren’t guilty and don’t know what the 
charge is. You didn’t have a hamper of goods 
— observe this prisoner’s innocent face, gentle
men of the jury— and you didn’t have it ad
dressed to Smiley’s, down town, so’s we 
shouldn’t know’ about it. And you never—  
you beautiful member o f a respectable dormi
tory— you never got out first ball in the second 
innings against Fisher’s eleven, so’s you could 
scoot down and fasten on the luscious— ah !—  
contents of that hamper, and pack ’em ail into 
that lovely, capacious mouth c f  yours without 
any help from us, row  did you ? Qh ! William 
John Denver, when we think over it— when tne 
awfulness of what you’ve done comes upon us. 
it well-nigh throttles us. We expected so much 
more from you— you— you glutton ! We ars 
ashamed of you, prisoner at the bar------”

“ There isn’t any bar,” snapped the accused.
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“ Well, there's a prisoner anyhow,” retorted 
the judge savagely. “  You needn’t think you’ll 
have grounds for appeal because there’s no 
bar. If you want a bar ^ou can have one. I ’m 
the bar.”

‘ You look it,” remarked the prisoner very 
softly and very audibly.

There was a sensation again in court at the 
accused’s daring, and a little titter, which was 
instantly suppressed.

“  You were seen to enter Smiley’s premises,” 
Markham resumed, more fiercely, “  and the 
contents of that package disappeared within an 
hour. Oh, chummies, think on it and weep 
— within an hour. Why *1 couldn’t have 
polished them off my
self in the time, and 
I ’m a biggish eater.”

“ You’d have liked 
to have tried,” sug
gested the prisoner, 
who was taking ad
vantage of the new 
Act, and giving evi
dence on his own 
behalf in his own 
way, if riling the 
judge can be con
sidered as favouring 
his own cause.

“ Bring forth the 
evidence,” thundered 
the judge, and in
stantly from under 
one of the beds was 
dragged into view a 
battered old basket 
hamper, lid awry 
and out of shape.

“ T h e r e  you 
are, you picture 
o f  i n n o c e n c e  !
There’s the evi
dence that you 
cannot answer— the fact— fact, mind you—  
that’ll land you on the scaffold. Look here,” 
and Markham stooped down and dipped his 
hand in the basket and held up an object. 
“  That’s a currant,” he exclaimed, “  and here’s 
a squashed grape and a lump of candied peel. 
Now, what have you to say before sentence is 
passed upon you ? ”

“ Simply this: that it’s nothing at all to do 
with any of you, and you’re all a pack of greedy 
porkers.”

“ Gentlemen of the jury, consider your ver
dict,” shouted the judge.

“  We have considered our verdict,” said 
Dick Meredith, foreman of the jury. “  We

consider the prisoner guilty, and deserving of 
any sentence your lordship may deem fit to 
pronounce.”

“ H a ! ” said the judge, his good humour 
returning. “ Remove the prisoner while we 
discuss his fate. f  The sentence will be com
municated to him in an hour from now, and it 
will probably be carried out at midnight to
night : it’ll be full moon then. Get thee hence.”

II.. «
T hat night, just as the moon dipped behind 

a great bank of clouds, a group of dark forms 
stole silently away from the school, keeping in

the deeper shadows 
all the while and 
saying nothing. Not 
until the school-house 
was well out of sight 
did anyone speak, 
and then it was Jud̂ e 
M a r k h a m ’s official 
tones that first broke 
the stillness.

“  Keep close hold 
of the greedy mon
grel, b o ys; he’s artful 
enough to dodge you 
in the dark. Don’t 
give him a chance.” 

“ Y o u ’ ll look a 
sweet lot if the doc’s 
waiting for you when 
you get back,” hinted 
the prisoner jn an 
unconcerned voice,

“  Have you been 
peaching?” inquired 
Meredith bitingly.

“ Not  I , ”  said 
Willie. “  I shouldn’t 
like to do you all a 
bad turn. It might 

rufhe your beautiful tempers.”
“  I f  you have it’ll go awful hot for you, 

William John,” insinuated the judge. “ l>o 
you know what we’re going to do with you.

“ I don’t mind a ducking,” remarked Denver 
by way of reply.

A  general laugh broke out. n .,
“  You’re wrong, you’re heaps wrong, sai 

Markham. “  We aren’t going to disturb no ns es 
with such a carcase.” .

Surely a judge is allowed a casual lapse w 
ungrammatical phraseology.

“  I reckon you daren’t hang me.”
“ We reckon we’re not going to put w ^  

hard work hauling you to a high tree bran •
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\
THE TUBE WAS DIOOINO PAINFOT.I.Y INTO H I8  S A C S , AND H E WAB ITTBT 

BEGINNING TO O E T ANOBY.

fhere’s not much of you, but you’re heavy. No, 
you doomed mortal of a kid, what we’re going to 
do with you to-night is someihing unique, some
thing unparalleled, something that’ll make your 
Mood curdle and make you wish you’d never 
incurred the condemnation o f No. 2 by such a 
mean, unwholesome job. Get along, boys.”

Then followed a silence for about five 
minutes. The moon came put again, and 
jj t̂ed up the little band with their prisoner, 
hound and blindfolded in their midst. They 
branched off a roadway, and cut down a narrow 
,ane- „ Some fifty yards down they halted at a 
w  gate, and the party at once clambered over 
and entered a broad level field. It was very 
^sly>nnd the clouds were driving hurriedly and 
“meatening rain.

Markham kept close to the edge of the field 
and passed on swiftly. H e stopped suddenly

before a long, dark object that 
stood motionless close to another 
black thing, which looked sinister 
and awe-inspiring in the alternate 
light and darkness. Markham 
did not hesitate. He stooped 
down behind the first object, and 
appeared to be unfastening some
thing. Then, just as the moon 
shone again, he stood up and 
threw’ off the tarpaulin that con
cealed from view that which was 
underneath.

“ There she is— isn’t she a 
beauty ? ” he exclaimed. “  Won’t 
she just scatter little bits of Willie 
Denver all over the county, and 
the next one too ! T ie him on ! ” 

Then the prisoner realised his 
fate. Near the school was the 
practice ground o f the local 
volunteer artillery corps. They 
often drilled there, and many a 

*tingg the boys had slipped away 
and watched them. And many 
a heart had thumped as the 
forty-pounder boomed out.

“  Do you take me fora Sepoy? ” 
said Denver, undismayed yet, as 
they dragged him to the muzzle.

“  A  Sepoy’s a decent animal 
beside you,” muttered Meredith, 
driving the prisoner’s back against 
the edge o f the grim barrel.

“  It’s a brilliant sort of trick to 
play,” said the prisoner, sprawling 
his leg out and upsetting one of 
the executioners.

“  Wait till she goes off,” mut
tered the downfallen, savagely. 

*' That’s where the brilliancy’ll take place.”
Denver made no reply. A  sharp tug of hij 

shoulders told him that he was tightly bound. 
The tube was digging painfully into his back, 
and he was just beginning to get angry'. Up 
to the present he had held his temper in hand, 
but now he felt he could keep up very little 
longer. The joke was beginning to lose its 
humour.

Having tied, him securely, the band came and 
stood in front of him. Denver heard Markham 
speak, and then felt the bandage drop from his 
eyes. H e blinked for a moment or two, and 
could not make anything of the blurred scene. 
When it became more distinct, and he saw 
clearly the row of grinning faces, he jerked 
forward impetuously, and opened his mouth to 
speak, but Markham checked him.

“ The brilliancy is overpowering him,” the
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judge said mockingly. “  Better tie his mouth 
up a little.”

Denver, as strenuously as he could, resisted 
the gagging process, and bit half-a-dozen fingers 
very' sharply (judging from the savage comments 
on his vigour) before he was forced to give in. 
Bound, and one against a dozen, he could do 
little, and at last stood utferly helpless, yet still 
defiant in the face of his merciless executioners.

“  I should like to load it and fire you off,” 
said Markham pleasantly. “  Only I daren't. 
Still, we’ll do as much as we dare.j We’re going 
off to bed now. We’ll rescue you in about three 
hours’ time. And if you speak a word to the 
doc., or to anyone else about it, we’ll— we’ll—  
well, you’ll see what’ll happen unto you. Ta-ta, 
now, dear chappie ! ”

With mocking laughter the whole band took 
to their heels and fled, leaving their victim in 
his uncomfortable position, inwardly writhing, 
but outwardly calm and defiant.

The vengeful band were not long in reaching 
their dormitory. It was just half-past twelve ; 
at about three o’clock Markham, who was going 
to keep himself awake with an exciting book, 
would rouse the others, and then they would 
sally out again and release the prisoner. The 
boys said little, and soon clambered into bed. 
The “ ju d ge” took up his book and sat down 
near the light, which was turned lowf and 
shaded. Sounds of heavy breathing soon

all the blood rushing from his face, and made 
him leap to his feet with a startled cry. jn. 
stantly everyone in No. z Dormitory was wide 
awake and staring at him.

And each one heard the rumbling echo the 
echo of a heavy gun report \ ’

III.

D enver watched,the vanishing group until 
the darkness swallowed them up. Then the 
cruelty of the situation came, fully upon him. 
H e had been unjustly accused, and this made 
his position all the more intolerable. He had 
not eaten or tasted a single article in the 
hamper ; he had had it sent for Smiley’s little 
crippled boy, who was an inmate of the local 
hospital, and wou^d be for the rest of his days. 
This, however, he had been too proud to assert 
He had treated the “ trial” more or less as a 
joke, not dreaming of the consequences.

It had grown chilly, and his back was begin
ning to ache horribly. His shoulders were 
cramped, and pained him acutely. He moved 
desperately, but it seemed that the cords only 
closed more tightly about him. He stood on 
tip toe and edged the bonds a little lower, and 
got a slight relief thereby. Then he found that 
he could slip his hands behind him and cjasp 
his fingers together. Wriggling sideways, his

« ,

r

K

became audible, and a slight snore or two. 
A  quarter of an hour passed, and Markham 
still read on. The clock at St. Dunstan’s 
Church close by just then struck once 
solemnly, and tho echo rolled away across 
the country side. T he sound had scarcely 
died into silence when from the distance 
there came to the judge’s ears another sound, 
low, deep, and ominous— a sound that sent

M
■ * *

' ' >

cquv !
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band touched the cords that encircled his other 
arm, and hope rose in his breast. '

He had to rest every now and then, for the 
strain was none too easy of endurance. Still, 
he persevered, and, after what seemed hours to 
him, felt the tightness give way a little. A  big 
sigh of relief escaped his lips as he at length 
slipped his left arm through the cords. For a 
minute or two he leaned there panting, before 
recommencing the task. The releasing of the 
other arm was a simple matter, and in a very 
short time he stood quite free, and turned and 
looked at the gun. His face was very white and 
determined, and it would have gone badly with 
any of his persecutors had they been within 
reach of him at that moment. .

Very deliberately then he moved to the back 
of the carriage to where the tarpaulin cover lay. 
He stooped down and picked up one end o f it 
with the intention of replacing it over the gun, 
but felt it resist his touch. He gave it a sharp 
tug.

Beam t
Denver leaped with the suddenness of the 

report, and for a moment or two suffered the 
agony entailed by the complete loss of all pre
sence of mind. His legs seemed to sink from 
under him, and the echoes scattering all around 
him were singing and hammering in his ears 
and his brain. The dazzling flash blinded him 
for a moment, and he could only lean against 
the carriage and gasp till his senses returned.

He recovered at last, and then with shaking 
lands lifted the tarpaulin and spread it over 
the still smoking gun. H e tried to .walk, but 
found it too much for him, and sat down. 
The awfulness of it drove all power out of 
his limbs, but it only quickened his brain a 
hundredfold. He had been tied to a loaded 
Run! Did the others know it? He could 
not believe so. The charge must have been 
left in by oversight. Suppose, by accident or 
design, one of the “  executioners ” had, in mock 
seriousness, pulled the string! H e shuddered 
at the thought. How near to death he had 
ta n ! Truly his life had depended on a hair.

He felt a little better after a while, and moved 
a*ay towards the school. The cool night air 
revived him as he walked, and he became once 
more his old steady self. Denver reached the 
taool and obtained admission by the secret 
means which only some few of the boys were 

of, and crept upstairs to the dormitory. 
e hesitated outside the door, and listened, 
ecould hear low mutterings, and among them 

• adcharn’s trembling, whimpering voice. H e 
18 having his revenge certainly, and he felt at

first inclined to remain there and leave them in 
their terrible state of apprehension, but a fairer 
inclination moved him to quietly open the door 
and enter. No one observed or heard him-. 
The jury were all crouched together around the 
“ judge,” and the moon was shining full upon 
as scared-looking a group of boys as ever it 
revealed to human gaze.

“  You conscience-smitten gang of cads ! ”
The words smote the shivering band with a 

suddenness that was appalling. Each one 
jumped to his feet and stared in the direction 
of the speaker, and the terror depicted on the:r 
faces was intense— and comic.

Denver burst into a chuckling laugh. Tie 
could not help it. He felt no pity for them, 
and therefore the tableau was naught but a very 
funny one to him. ■ '

“ You’d better go to bed, you lot,” he said 
scornfully. “ You’ll be precious sleepy when 
the bell goes.”

There was a minute’s silence, and then Mark
ham came shuffling forward.

“ We’re awfully sorry, Denver,” he stammered; 
“  but— but— it was all a joke, you know, and 
we didn’t— we didn’t— What went o ff? ”

“ I don’t know whether you knew whether 
the gun was loaded or not,” Denver replied. 
“  I’ll give you all the benefit of the doubt.”

“  We didn’t— we didn’t,” exclaimed the band 
• in chorus.

“  Well, it went off by accident. And it was a 
good job for all of us I wasn’t where you left 
me when it did. I ’m going to bed now,” 
Denver whipped off his coat. “  You’d better all 
do the same, because it’s late.”

Taking no more notice of the others, Denver 
undressed and got into bed. H e had scarcely 
laid down his head when he heard his name 
quietly spoken. H e looked up.

“  We’re very sorry to disturb you, old man,” 
said Markham ; “  but we can't sleep without 
you forgive us. We’ve been awful brutes, you 
know ; but we didn’t mean anything serious, 
and, and— won’t you forgive u s ? ”

Then Denver sat up in bed and held out his 
hand.

“ All right, chummies !” he said, “ come and 
shake, and forgive and forget. You made a 
double mistake— I’ll explain in the morning—  
and I guess there’ll be an awful row to morrow 
over that explosion. I f  we keep mum, though, 
I reckon they’ll never be able to fix it on us. 
Good night, a l l ! '

“  Good night, D enver; you’re a brick I ”
» « * » •

And they never did fix it on them 1



"CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR FEBRUARY.
[Editorial N ote.— You will observe this month that we have altered the scheme of our 

competitions. In each competition there are three classes, and a prize will be awarded to 
the winner in each class. Consolation prizes will be given at the Editor’s discretion, and in 
future, when a competitor sees on the Results Page that he has won a consolation prize, 
he should immediately send the Editor a post-card, saying whether he would like to have a 
volume of the S t r a n d ,  W id e  'W o r l d ,  or C aptain, as it is possible that a competitor may have 
already won a C aptain volume. Please be very careful to address your envelopes properly 
mentioning number of competition and the number of your class, and remember to put 
these particulars on the coupon.]

The highest age limit is twenty-five, i

CONDITIONS.—The Coupon on Page 11. of ndverlise- 
ments must be fastened or stuck on every competition 
submitted, except when post cards have to be sent. If  this 
mlc is disregarded the competition will be disqualified, 
letters to the Editor should not be sent with competitions.

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), 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 
enteHintcHcorresjjondenc^vitlmmsuccessfii^omgetitors.

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not pins.

When competitions arc to be sent on post-cards, no 
coupons should be attached, as this is contrary to post-office 
regulations.

Address thus :— Competition N o .-----. C lass----- , “  T h e _
C a p t a in ," 12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London. ■

Ancomj)etition^>houldjjeacl^i£^bv^ebruar^i2m.

No. 1. —  “  My Best Friend.” Three 
prizes of 7s.1 each will be awarded to the senders 
o f the three best essays, not exceeding 400 
words, on “  My Best Friend.” State what sort 
o f a person your best friend is, and the qualities 
that you look for in a friend.

Class I................................  Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II..............................  Age limit: Twenty.
Class III............................. Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 2. —  “  Chess.” For competition this 
month our Chess Editor is giving an exercise 
on the mate with king and queen. Solvers 
must give full answers.

Place white king, white queen, and black 
king, each on its own square. White to move, 
and mate in eight.

The key-move to the last problem is R — B4, 
and black’s two moves number over forty.

Competitors must, in future, state the number 
o f their answers, and competitions will be de
cided as follows : For fully correct solutions as

many points will be awarded as there are moves 
in the shortest solution {this month, for example, 
eight). The highest scorer every month will rê  
ceive the prize. On securing a prize a solver’s 
score is cancelled, and he starts next month at 
zero— all solvers accumulating their points until 
successful.

C la s s  I .....................^ ............... A g e  l im it :  Twenty-one.
C la s s  I I ......................................... A g e  l im it :  E ighteen. •
C la s s  1 1 1 ....................................... A g e  l im it :  Fifteen.

Send answers on post-cards, stating “ class” 
and age. A  prize of 7 s. will be awarded to the 
winner in each class. ( F o r  illu s tr a tio n  of 

p r o b le m , s e e  p a g e  435. )

No. 3. —  “  Tommy Atkins.” Three 
magnificent boxes of water colour paints, value 
1 os. 6 d. each, will be awarded to the senders of 
the best sketches in any medium— that is to 
say, coloured or plain— of “  Tommy Atkins." 
H e can belong to any regiment you like.

C la s s  I ...........................................  A g e  l im it :  Tw enty-live
C la s s  I I .........................................  A g e  lim it : T w en ty.
C la s s  I I I ....................................... A g e  l im it :  Sixteen!

A prize will be awarded to the winner in each 
class.

No. 4 .— “ War Map.” Three prizes of 
7 s. will be given to the senders of the three 
best “ War Maps of the Transvaal,” marking 
sites of battles with crossed swords.

C la s s  I ...........................................  A g e  l i m i t : T w enty.
C la s s  I I ........................................  A g e  l im it :  S ixteen
C la s s  I I I ......................................  A g e  l im it :  Twelve.

No. 5 . —  “  Letter Writing.” Three 
prizes of 5 s. will be awarded to the senders 
of the three best “  Letters to the Old Fag 
(not exceeding the usual sheet of notepaper) 
on “ The Sort of Competition I Like Best, and 
Why.”

C la s s  I . ........................  A g e  l i m i t : Twenty-one.
C la s s  I I .  . .. A g e  l im it :  Eighteen.
C la s s  I I I . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  A g e  lim it: Fifteen.

No. 6 .— “ Open to Everybody”
on a post-card a four, six, or eight-line “ Vaen 
tine Verse to Tommy Atkins.” No coupon re 
quired. No age limit. Prize : is. is, od-

NO T I C E .
AH competitions must reach us by February 12th. Results will be announced

in the first number o f Vol. Ill . (April).



S P E C I A L  P A G E .
(Contributed by Readers.)

This m onth A. S. G o l d s t e i n , 4 7 , The 
Common, Upper Clapton, N., is the winner. 
His parody on “  The Devout Lover ” is very 
neat Mr. Goldstein will not pay for his C ap
tain for one year. - ' _ _

We print some other good contributions.

“ The Devout Sportsman.”
(With apologies to “ The Devout L o v er.’ )

t is not mine to “ drive ” and “ cut ” and “ place" 
With C. B. Fry’s surpassing power and grace : 
b mate no wondrous jumps to me is given 
Whereby the record of the world is riven.

Set mine, like him, so skilfully to tell
he way to play those games I know so well;
Sot mine to emulate his ev’ry feat,
Sot sit and sigh to be a famed athlete.
lot mine it is to stand among the Growd,
Applaud his feats with frantic cheers and loud, 
hy all his works, regardless of expense,
And worship him in distant reverence.

A. S. Goldstein.

“  The Lowest of the Lot. ”
(A  Pact.)

A lady of diminutive stature—one of a family 
til considerably taller than herself—told a poor 
Irish girl to call at her house on the following day 
fonomc soup. The girl accordingly did so, and
inquired for Mias----- , On the servant asking her
»hid-, -----she referred to, her astonishment
*ny I. imagined when the girl replied :—

“The lowest of the lot 1 ”
G . S .  W e s t .

The Tusky Boer.
The Tusky Boer went out to figh t;
He fought and fought ryith-'all his might, 
hut Britain would not stand this, so 
She beat old Kruger at Glencoe.

The Tusky Boer came out again, * 
And dared to shell a British train ;
And Kruger said he’d make us flee;
5)0 Britain beat him at Dundee.

And good old Colonel Powell, he,
*fom -Mafeking would never flee.
And though the odds were two to one ;

. ^  said : * I ’ll fight ’em all alone.”
K. Masse*.

She Didn’t Quite Understand.
Mrs. G rundy: “ Good morning, shopkeeper. 

Got any new ‘ lays’ to-day 1 ”
Shopkeeper: “ Got none newer than that of the 

‘ Last Minstrel,’ ma’am.”.
Mrs. Grundy : “ Well, suppose I take sixpenny- 

worth of those?”
J udson.

P .S .—I  am su re  you w ill re je c t ib is aljsurd jo k e , b u t I  
w a n t y o u  to  te ll me w h a t you th in k  o f  it . [JWof so 
bad. — E l).]

Quick Matches.
There have only been twenty instances in the 

last thirty years of first-class cricket matches 
having been commenced and finished in the same 
day. Twelve of these took place at Lord's; 
M.C.C. were concerned in seven of these remark
able encounters ■ and Lancashire and Somerset
shire in four each,

E. E. Todd.

[N ote.—A number of correspondents have 
pointed out to me that “  A Mixed Poem,” 
recently published in this page, was not original, 
but copied from another publication. The 
sender of that poem will, in future, be debarred 
from contributing to this page, and from enter
ing for any of our competitions.— E d. Captain ]

O T H E R  C O N T R I B U T I O N S .
A . G . S im m o n s .—F air. T h e  gard en er 's  face  is th e 

best p a rt o f  th e draw in g.
R . Barnard.—I’ lAii. n o t so  d u sty . I  d on ’ t  th ink  

“ a n n ex  i t "  is  a  g o o d  rh ym e to  “ e x i s t e d . "  Y o u r  
m etre  is w o b b ly .

A n c h o r i t e .  — A n o th e r  p o e t ! Y o u r  m etre, too. is 
w o b b ly . I  a gree  w ith  y ou , th a t “ the ga llan t W ilb e r - 
f o r c e ”  is  an in sp irin g  su b ject.

E v e l i n e  M i f ig lo y .— “  T h e  L itt le  C rossin g  S w eep er ”  
m ad e  m e cry .

J a n ie s  W e i r .—T h e  w ar seem s to  h ave set you  all 
s cr ib b lin g  verse. In  y o u r  case it ’ s a  bad  h ab it, and I 
sh ou ld  advise  y o u  to  g iv e  i t  up.

B r i t o n .—T h e  O .F . th an k s you  fo r  y ou r  k in d  acrostic. 
H e  is  in deed  a  lon g -su fferin g  gen t.

E. Anste7t"-Idea fu n n y ; d rau gh tsm an sh ip  deficien t.
C . C .  B e n t w o o d ,  -V ig o r o u s , bu t h a rd ly  artistic .
B .  L o c k h a r t —AYell d o n e - "  A g e  T w e lv e ! ’
Jam a* Ramm&y—L eg s  too  s h o r t ; arm s to o  s h o r t ; 

hands t o o  sm all. ■
H . O . W e l l e r .—Y o u r  essay is n o t  fu n n y , b u t I  adm ire  

y o u r  d eterm in ation . G o  on  try in g , and n ev er  sqy  d ie  !
E . A .  S m ith .—R a th e r  p r e t t y ; b u t w h y  d o  y o u  w rite  

on  b o th  s ides o f  th e  p a p e r?
M a y  M a r t in .— R e -w r ite  “ H e  an d  I , ”  leav in g  o u t  rotten  

eggs p a r t ; th is is  n o t  fu n n y. Y o u  m ig h t a lso lea v e  ou t 
th e p a rt about his clothes. T h e  rest is g o o d .



“ Dulcis ”  comes forward with an elaborate 
suggestion as to the-way we should manage our 
competitions. He says: “ I propose that you 
award marks for each competition sent in —  
three marks for prizes, two for a consolation 
prize, one for honourable mention —  and at 
the end of the volume, add up the marks 
and award a grand prize —  say a gramophone, 
bicycle, or cinematograph to the winner of 
the greatest n u m b er o f 
marks.”

I should be glad to 
adopt this suggestion if l 
had a large staff of clerks 
at my disposal. As it is, 
my staff is already com
plaining of overwork. Mr.
S p rin gs, the a ss is ta n t 
editor, has been invalided 
away to Bournemouth for 
a week, while Thomas 
Henry Charles William 
Adolphus Smith, the office 
younggentleman, says that 
his doctor has been re
marking on his extreme 
pallor and thinness, and 
says that what would suit 
him would be a Mediter
ran ean  trip  e x te n d in g  
over three years, all ex
penses paid by the Editor.
This being the state of things, my dear 
“ Dulcis,” I am afraid that, for the present,

Chapter III., tû d so on. The hero, treated 
thus by three lady novelists, ought to be an 
all-round sort of chap— eh ?

“ Some Hunting Stories ’’ is the title I 
have given a review of “ The History of the 
Belvoir Hunt,” which I found in the Daily 
Chronicle. I hope the editor will forgive me 

for reproducing that ex
c e lle n t  review of an 
excellent book for the 
benefit of my “ boys and 
old boys.”

With regard to our
G ram ophone Competi
tion, you will find that the 
following verse sums up 
very aptly the possibilities 
of this extraordinary in
vention .—

Ca b b y : ** ’Arf-a-crown 
a furiiner. Bay two-and

too murh I Well, as you're 
six.”

S m a r t  F o r e io n e b ; 
sbeat me.”

G o o t: It is not tossiblc to

I  can only pigeon-hole your kind proposal.

“ Susan, Eliza, and Jemima” run a
little magazine of their own, and want me to 
give them some ideas Here’s one. Let Susan 
begin a serial story, and write Chapter I., 
and let Eliza write Chapter II., and Jemima

• A Riddle -8ead.
No tongue I have, no tawls.

nor yet a voice, .. 
Vet talk, or sing, or play. *'nich 

is your choice.
There is no instrument thaijc" 

can name .. .
I am not mistress of; usal 

same
With song— I sing untiring with the purest e—■ 
Soprano, alto, bass, or baritone.
All languages are mine; with wondrous sKm 
I talk, weep, laugh, and will your senses 
With stirring scenes from playwnghls, comic, t. g 
All bow in turn to my resistless magic.
Music and song my captives, sound my 1 ■
I reign supreme, their Queen GKAMOrllONE-

My Dear Old Fag,- I  am a |irl, a j  
1 looks towards you. ( I  raises my § >



THE OLD FAG. 5C9

y t,s_0 - F .)  Now I hope you will not be
04nded, but my private opinion is that you 
aie not so old as your portrait leads one to 
believe. Now, are you ? (  Y e s  ;  o ld e r , i n  f a d .  

r O .F .)   ̂ shall come and see you one day, 
so as to make sure, so look out for squalls ! 
Still, 'I you really a r e  as old as you appear you 
must be a perfect old darling. ( A h e m  ! — O . F . )  

I was surprised to hear there was no Mrs. Old 
Fag, because you wear such a worried look. 
However, perhaps there will be one shortly, eh? 
I hope her portrait will appear in T he C aptain. 
How I will conclude. I remain,

Ever your most affectionate,
“  Marjorie.”

stuff, evidently. It would be a good thing 
if some of the French editors were inspired by 
the same hpnourable feeling.

Norwegian Boy wishes that the boys of 
his country would be more like English boys 
o f the type of Wardour and Sir Billy in “  Tales 
o f Grey house.” My correspondent has just
read with delight in a Norwegian paper that 
boarding schools on the system of English 
public schools are to be introduced to Norway 
“  by some enterprising gentleman.” I am very 
pleased to hear this, and consider it a great com
pliment. (N .B.— If my correspondent wishes
to tell us more of his compatiiots, he should 
address a little essay to the Special Page.)

“Gulliver” on the magic lantern ! You 
rill be interested to hear that Mr. A. Johnson, 
the clever photographic illustrator of Mr. 
Mayland’s “ New Gulliver’s Travels,” has made 
magic lantern slides of his pictures, and will be 

to supply them
to readers o f T he 
Captain at is. each. 
His address is 116, 
Tollington P a rk , 
London, N.

“ Six browns buy one Browne ”
that is to say, sixpence buys T o m  B r o t v n e ’s  

C o m ic  A n n u a l ,  which is still to be seen on 
every bookstall throughout the kingdom. As

has a lr e a d y  been

Dear Old Fag,
-You were q u ite  
right in su p p o sin g  
that the poem entitled 
“A-dreaming in the 
Forest,” was the work 
of a child, for I wrote 
it when twelve years

stated, you laugh till 
you cry, and you cry 
till you laugh— over 
this funny booklet—  
and then you start 
c r y i n g  again, and 
then laughing, until 
everybody t h i n k s  
you are going into 
hysterics.

A “ VEBY EARLY” DRAWING BY CECIL ALDIN 
(See page 419.>

1, while staying for my holiday in Sussex, 
vas fourteen last October.— Your faithfully,

“  J udson.”

O w i n g  to the
big crowd of other 
things, “  When You 

Leave School ” and “  Magazines ” are held over 
till next month.

“ France,” writing from a big public 
school, which is attended by many day boys, 
Jsks me whether I consider it right for boys to 
meet girls and talk to girls to whom they have 
"°t been properly introduced. I can only say, 
* reply, that a boy who does this is not a 
gentleman, and a girl who does it is not a lady, 
be practice is not to be regarded with a shrug 

™ the shoulders or an indulgent smile. You 
®ys must bohave as gentlemen a lw a y s , and you 
flris must retain your self respect.

i

“On behalf of all French boys in this 
country,” concludes “  France,” “  I beg to tender 

apology for the insults recently offered to 
er Majesty the Queen by some of the French 
Wspapers.” This fellow is made of the right

Many happy returns to:—
Sir  H enry Irving, b. Feb. 6th, 1838. 
A nthony H ope, b. Feb. 9th, 1863.
W. C lark  R ussell, b. Feb. 24th, 1844. 
Jules V erne , b. Feb. 8th, 1828. 
C olonel Baden-Powell, b. Feb. 22nd, 

1857-
Cricketers.

A. E. T rott (Middlesex), b. Feb. 6th, 1873. 
A. N. H ornby (Lancashire), b. Feb. 10th, 

1847. •
C. M cG ahey (Essex), b. Feb. 12th, 1871. 
A. P. L ucas (Essex), b. Feb. 20th, 1857. 

With the Old Fag’s compliments. ’

O T H E R  C O R R E SP O N D E N T S..
G. S. R.— Bang your mag. in regularly, and 

it shall be reviewed in its turn. We shall be 
absolutely “ regardless of your feelings.”



THE CAPTAIN.

Maple Leaf s e n d s  a  h e a r t y  y a r n  f r o m  
T r u r o ,  N o v a  S c o t i a ,  R e f e r r i n g  t o  M r ,  M a c k i e ’ s  
s t o r y ,  “  M a p l e  L e a f ”  r e m a r k s  t h a t  t h e  w i l d  a n d  
w o o l l y  W e s t  i s n ’ t  h a l f  s o  w i l d  a n d  w o o l l y  a s  
i t ’s  s u p p o s e d  t o  b e ,  a s  t h e  M o u n t e d  P o l i c e  k e e p  
s u c h  g o o d  o r d e r ,  “  t o  t h e  d i s c o m f o r t  o f  A m e r i 
c a n  m i n e r s  w h o  c o m e  o v e r  t h e  b o r d e r  f l o u r i s h 
i n g  t h e i r  s i x - s h o o t e r s . ”

Anti-Krugerite ( o h ,  y o u  b l o o d t h i r s t y  
y o u n g  r u f f i a n !)  i s  i n f o r m e d  t h a t  h i s  q u e s t i o n  re 

s t a m p s  h a s  b e e n  h a n d e d  t o  M r .  G o o c h .  
“ A - K . ”  s a y s  t h a t  w h e n  T h e  C a p t a i n  r e a c h e s  
h i s  h o u s e ,  e v e n  t h e  c a t  a n d  d o g  a r e  i n  a  f r e n z y  
o f  e x c i t e m e n t !

Lalla Rookh.— ( 1 )  I  w i l l  e n d e a v o u r  t o  
m a k e  i t  c l e a r  w h a t  e a c h  c o r r e s p o n d e n t  h a s  
w r i t t e n  a b o u t  token tJ.ere is enough space. W h e n  
I  a m  r o p e d  f o r  r o o m  I  h a v e  t o  g i v e  t h o s e  s h o r t ,  
e n i g m a t i c a l  r e p l i e s  o f  w h i c h  y o u  c o m p l a i n .  ( 2 )  
T h e  C h e s s  E d i t o r  w i l l  a n s w e r  y o u  a n d  o t h e r s  
n e x t  m o n t h .  ( 3 )  T h e  “  M i x e d  P o e m  ”  m a t t e r  
i s  r e f e r r e d  t o  o n  t h e  S p e c i a l  P a g e .

J. L. R. s u g g e s t s  a  r a t h e r  c o m p l i c a t e d  c o m 
p e t i t i o n  t o  d e a l  w i t h  a  s u p p o s e d  w a r  i n v o l v i n g  
t h e  w h o l e  o f  E u r o p e .  H e  w i l l  s e e  h i s  s u g g e s 
t i o n  h a s  g i v e n  m e  a n  i d e a  f o r  a  c o m p e t i t i o n ,  
i.e., “ W a r  M a p  o f  E u r o p e ”  c o m p e t i t i o n .

Printer t h i n k s  t h a t  “ a n  a c c o u n t  o f  h o w  
T h e  C a p t a i n  i s  p r i n t e d  a n d  p u b l i s h e d ,  w i t h  
p h o t o g r a p h s  o f  t h e  p r i n t i n g  p r e s s e s ,  e t c .  ( w e ’ v e  
h a d  p i c t u r e s  o f  t h e  e d i t o r ) ,  w o u l d  p r o v e  v e r y  
i n t e r e s t i n g  t o  a l l  r e a d e r s  o f  t h e  b e s t  b o y s ’  p a p e r  
g o i n g . ”  W e l l ,  t h e  e d i t o r  w i l l  s e e  i f  t h i s  c a n  b e  
d o n e .  .

“  Journalist.” —  Y o u r  v e r s e s  s h o w  o n l y  
a v e r a g e  t a l e n t .  Y o u  h a v e  e v i d e n t l y  g o t  t h e  
cacoethes scribendi p r e t t y  b a d l y .  A  j o u r n a l i s t  
s h o u l d  b e  a n  a l l - r o u n d  m a n ,  w e l l  r e a d ,  k e e n l y  
a l i v e  t o  a l l  t h a t  i s  g o i n g  o n ,  a n d  i n  t o u c h  w i t h  
t h e  c l a s s i c s ,  a s  w e l l  a s  a  f o r e i g n  l a n g u a g e  o r  t w o .  
C o r r e c t  s p e l l i n g  a n d  p u n c t u a t i o n  c o m e  t o  b e  a  
m a t t e r  o f  h a b i t  a s  y o u  g o  o n ,  b u t  I  m a y  t e l l  y o u  

t h a t  M a c a u l a y ;  a l w a y s  w r o t e  w i t h  a  d i c t i o n a r y  a t  
h i s  e l b o w .

Walter Wilkinson and Others.—I n
f u t u r e  n o  v o l u m e  a d v e r t i s e m e n t s  w i l l  a p p e a r  i n  
t h e  b o d y  o f  t h e  m a g a z i n e .

W. Bridge.— D r a w i n g s ,  i f  g o o d  e n o u g h ,  
w i l t  b e  a c c e p t e d  f o r  t h e  S p e c i a l  P a g e .

“  Briton.”—I f  y o u  w i l l  w r i t e  t o  t h e  e d i t o r ,  
Scols/ordian  M o n th ly ,  S c o t s f o r d  H o u s e  C o m 
m e r c i a l  S c h o o l ,  2 4 ,  L o n d o n  R o a d ,  T u n b r i d g e  
W e l l s ,  h e  w i l l  t e l l  y o u  h o w  t o  p r i n t  a  s c h o o l  
m a g a z i n e  b y  m e a n s  o f  E d i s o n ’ s  M i m e o g r a p h .

Boxer.— Y o u  w i l l  o b s e r v e  t h a t  w e  a r e  p u b 
l i s h i n g  a  s e r i e s  o f  a r t i c l e s  o n  “ B o x i n g . ”  F o r  
“ h i n t s  o n  d i e t , ”  s e e  M r .  F r y ’ s  a r t i c l e ,  “ H o w  
t o  T r a i n  f o r  S p o r t s , ”  i n  N o .  1 ,  A p r i l ,  1 8 9 9 .

5i°

H. F. Maokie., , . , , Jlj  F e e d  you r rabbits on
d a n d e l i o n s ,  h e m l o c k ,  t h e  m o s t  t e n d e r  p a n  «
w i n t e r  c a b b a g e s ,  T h o r l e y ’ s  F o o d ,  a n d  b r a n  B u t 
y o u  s h o u l d  h a v e  a  t a l k  w i t h  s o m e b o d y  w h o  has 
k e p t  r a b b i t s  f o r  a  c o n s i d e r a b l e  t i m e .  O f  c o u rs e  
i t  i s  h a r d  l u c k  t h a t  y o u  h a v e  n o  g r a s s  f o r  th e m  
t o  r u n  a b o u t  o n  o c c a s i o n a l l y ,  b u t  n o  d o u b t  y o u  
h a v e  a  p r e t t y  b i g  y a r d .  K e e p  a n  e y e  o n  the 
c a t  w h e n  t h e y  a r e  p e r a m b u l a t i n g .  ( 2 )  T h e  list 
y o u  s e n d  i s  a n  e x c e l l e n t  o n e .

Lindsey B. Jupp.—A s  f a r  a s  I  k n o w , 
“  W a n g a m i i  ”  i s  c o r r e c t  j  a t  a n y  r a t e ,  a  le tte r  
a d d r e s s e d  t o  t h a t  p l a c e  w i l l  p r o b a b l y  r e a c h  yo u r 
m a n .  I  d o n ’ t  t h i n k  y o u  c a u g h t  “ Y e  O l d ’ U n ”  
n a p p i n g .  “  A o n e i s t  ”  i s  g o o d .

X. E. R.— A m  s o  s o r r y  t o  d i s a p p o i n t  you, 
o l d  c h a p ,  b u t  t h e  p i c t u r e s  a r e  n o t  q u i t e  g o o d  
e n o u g h .

«  Fickle.”—( \ )  T o  g e t  a  p o s t  a s  s t e w a r d  on 
o n e  o f  t h e  “  l i n e r s , ”  g o  t o  t h e  E a s t  I n d i a  D o c k , 
a n d  i n q u i r e  f o r  t h e  S u p e r i n t e n d e n t  S t e w a r d ’s 
o f f i c e — o f  t h e  C a s t l e  L i n e .  T h e y  e m p l o y  so m e 
h u n d r e d s  o f  h a n d s ,  a n d  b y  a  l i t t l e  p e r s e v e r a n c e  
y o u  m i g h t  g e t  a  p o s t .  O r ,  v i s i t  t h e  d o c k s ,  an d  
a p p l y  i n  p e r s o n  o n  b o a r d  o n e  o f  t h e  s h i p s .  Y o u  
c o u l d  a l s o  a t t e n d  t h e  S h i p p i n g  O f f i c e ,  W e s t  
I n d i a  D o c k  R o a d ,  E . C .  ( 2 )  T h e  s a l a r y  w o u ld  
d e p e n d  u p o n  t h e  p o s t  y o u  g o t ,  a n d  i t  v a r ie s  very  
m u c h — f r o m  £ $  t o  ^ 1 0  p e r  m o n t h .  ( 3 )  T h e  
o u t f i t  w o u l d  b e  s m a l l ,  d e p e n d i n g  a l to g e th e r  
u p o n  t h e  k i n d  o f  s h i p  y o u  “  s i g n  o n . ”

K. E. C.—R .  N .  H a n c o c k  i s  F o o t b a l l  C a p 
t a i n  o f  T o n b r i d g e  ; A .  B r o w n  i s  C a p t a i n  o f  the 
S c h o o l .

Pro-Boer.— It was the artist’s fault; he 
knows better now.

“ Another of the C r e w . ” - - Y o u r  sug
g e s t i o n  t o  h a n d .  I t  w o u l d  n o t  b e  w orth  
o u r  w h i l e .

Percy Woodcock.—(1) Yes, I think you 
would be much better employed in a Clyde 
ship-building yard tharv at sea, and 1 advise you 
by all means to accept the offer if you per
sonally think you would like the kind ” or." 
(2) Your age would be about right. (3) 
would be best to be an apprentice term, a 
five years. (4) It would depend upon the de
partment you entered. To a smart e 
offers very good prospects. (5) as . , f 
before, you think you would like the 
work, go ahead, and good luck to you.orx, go aneau, auu g u w  — — - ,

George David H —
l e c t u r e d  t h e m  f o r  c a l l i n g  t h e m s e l v e sl e c i u r e u  m e m  m i  w . i m 6  --------  npces-
g i r l s , ”  s o  I  d o n ’ t  t h i n k  y o u r  r e p r o o f  is  
s a r y .  I  c o n g r a t u l a t e  y o u  o n  y o u r

S1SM.S'o . Bale.—(1) The bookyou require 
called “  Reed’s Engineers’ H andbook
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Board of Trade Examinations, with Questions
j A n s w e r s ,  etc.” It is published at 14s., 

Ijur you can obtain it from Messrs. A. & F.1 
Penny, Booksellers’ Row, Strand, W.C., at a 
discount of 25 per cent. {2) The artists you 
mention work sometimes from models, ancl 
sometimes their drawings are done “ out of 
their heads.” “  Light, Shade, and Shadow ” 
jj title of an excellent book for Art 
Students, just published by George Newnes, 
Limited; the price is 3s. 6d.
“The B a b y .” — Many thanks for the photo

graph of yourself. I admire your taste in hats. 
When I have enough photos for the purpose, I 

'hope to publish another page of “  Pretty Sisters.”
« Spades.”— (1) Glad to hear you are getting 

your muscle up so vigorously. (2) I prefer not 
to make any arrangements of that sort.

Ethel D.— That’s the sort of letter ! I know 
people object to paying double price for a 
special number, and that is why I took care that 
mvChristmas Number should be “ the same 
little sixpence as ever.” There will be a Summer 
Number in due course.

Ralph Caron. _—We have so m a n y  topics on han d  w h ic h  must ta k e  p r e c e d ence o f t h o s e  y o u  mention, t h a t  I  should advise y o u  to  look them up in  a n  encyclopaedia.
“The Abbot.”-W e have a lr e a d y  got a Chess E d ito r .
A. Prescott.—Photographic c o m p e t i t i o n s  w h e n  leather is suitable.
K .A .K — (1) See 

reply to “ K. E, C. ’ 
ĵ ) Can anybody tell

K- A. K.1' how old

Deerfoot, the Indian, was when he made his 
record run of over eleven miles in the hour?

A. P. Nimmo.—It will be more interesting 
when the war is over. .
' L. A. B. (J a m a ic a  H ig h  S c h o o l ).— (1 )  
Glad to hear you like us. (2) Our address is: 
12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London. A  10ft. 
enlargement (oil painting) of the cover is fixed 
to the exterior of the building, so anybody 
passing by can’t very well miss us. (3) Long 
ere this you will have seen the announcements 
of foreign and colonial readers’ competitions. 
The results are announced in fhis number.

Judson.— The ages of Sir Henry Irving, 
Mr. Forbes Robertson, and Mr. Beerbohm 
Tree are sixty-one, forty-seven, and forty-six 
years respectively.

“ Geo.” ( B r u x e l l e s ) .— When you come to 
London I should advise you to attend the 
Slade School, Gower Street, W.C. Write to the 
Secretary for a prospectus.

O. Wilber force.—Order T h e  C a p t a i n  
from a newsagent, three shillings for six months.

Chinawife.— (1) A  gcrod letter. Hope you
p a sse d  th at exam. 
(2) In the comps, 
e a ch  com p, mu s t  
have a coupon tied, 
nailed, glued, pasted, 
gummed, or other
wise fastened on to 
it. (3) Certainly you 
may write again. (4) 
S.T.V .E .Q .V . = St tu 
v a les ego quoque  
valeo; l.e., “ If you 
are well, I also am 
well.” (Although, as 
a matter of fact, I 
have a bad cold—  
so I suppose you 
have one, to o !)

THE OLD FAG.

A Slip.
P m uoco’iE : “  Perkin* M inim us, state what you know oj R iga.” 
1’. Minimum (absentlyf : "  There was a young lady o f  Riga,

Who- (000 lines.'



Results of December Competitions
N o . I*—As this competition did not close  until January 

■ tSth, results will be announced in T h e C aptain for March,

N o. II.—B e a t  P o e t i c a l  E x t r a c t  o n  11 G lo ry .”
£ i  is. divided betw een : E dith R. Abell, Grafton 

Manor, B rom sgrove ; and B. FOSTER, T rou tbcck  H yd ro , 
llkley.

Honourable Mention : Arthur H . Fow ler, W . Erlam  
Sm ith, M ay G. Stewart, Sam uel M . Luntz, Edith R. 
H arrop , Frances M ary H unter, N orm an  M . Sm ythe, W il
fred M . H all, Jennie C lasper, D oroth y  Johnson. A lfred 
G ood e , T . C . Judson, Ethel C op p ock , J. A nderson, M ar
garet N icb o lls , W . 0 ,  Jones, G . R . H ow cll-Joh n .

N o. III.—B o o t  P ie c e  o f  S e r io u s  V e r s e  d e s c r i b i n g :  
“ A  C h a r g e  o f  C a v a lr y .”

ios . 6d. d iv ided betw een : Rev. J. H . Shackleton 
BAILEE, B .A . (w ho has requested us to  hand his share to  
the T ransvaal W id ow s  and  O rphans F u n d ) ; a n d  K eith
J. T homas, 86, Brenkspears R oa d , B rockley , S .E .

Consolation Prizes (V o l. I. o f  T he C aptain) have 
been aw arded t o : A . W . Annand, 26, C larem ont H ill, 
Shrewsbury ; and W . Burton, C larence H ouse, Sam os 
R oad , A nerley, S .E .

Honourable Mention : Lucia  Barker, W . T . K e n 
nedy, A rn o ld  Edw ardes, H erbert R ob in son , A . J. Sm ith, 
N orah  T o llit , Frederick G . Bristow, L izzie T w ig g , John 
Y ounger.

N o. IV,—C h e s s  P r o b le m .

been awarded to : Elsie Bazeley, '■  Lowick ” s vt;„ . 
Road. 3edford. ' Mlnv«s

Honourable Mention 
E dw in E. T o d d , L ilia  Shadbolt 
N icholls .

N orm an Buss, II. M. Arnold 
John B. Edgar, William

N o. VII.—B e e t  L is t  o f  ‘ ‘ C o n t r a r y  Proverbs,1'
ics. 6d. d iv ided  betw een : Beatrice Ritchie tv  

S ch ools , K illm ch y , C o . D ow n, Irelan d ; and Albert V 
Hamilton, 6, L aw ren ce Street, Belfast. Ireland.

A  Consolation Prize (Vol. I. of T he Captain) has 
been awarded t o ;  T homas W alker. 39, Devon Street 
Glasgow. 1

Honourable Mention : J. E. Holmes, G. H. 
A m phlctt, R . W ebster . '

N o . VIII. — B e s t  M a p  s h o w i n g  C ourse o f  tho 
R iv e r  N ile . ^

W inner of ios. 6d .; C harles David Kay, •* High- 
fie ld ,1’ Pear T ree  G reen , Southam pton.

A  Consolation Prize (V ol. I. o f  T he Captain) has 
been aw arded to  : Charles Herbert Cruttenden, High 
Street, U ckfield , Sussex.

Honourable Mention : G eorge Edmund Ellis, Fred 
L ake, F. W .-L e ith  R oss , H enry R. F. Kingscote, H. H. 
W ellin g ton , Stanley R ivron , Jam es Williamson Thompson, 
C harles G . P. L a id low , P. j .  Basker. John S. Potts, Bessie 
M ann, H ild a  H eck le , M arjorie A . Chalmers, Percy Crad
d o c k , Basil B row n, S id n ey  N eville Sm ith. Mary C. Wrey, 
L eslie  J. S . A llen , A . E . Birm ingham , Arthur H. Smith.

£ 1  is . d iv ided  between : C . B. Joyner, "  L a k e  V iew ," 
Pittville, C h elten h am : R. C. Jennings, £4, Green Bank 
Avenue, P ly m o u th ; P. W ilkins, 93, W ellin g ton  R oad , 
Stoke.

Honourable Mention : H . G . S. T h om a s, T . M cC or
m ack, J. L . M oir, R . H . F letcher, C. W . E . T id d y , C . B. 
M ellenfield, K . C . Jacobsen ,. T . A . Poulter, N , P . W o o d , 
A. P. Bree, L. Shillingford, C . M ellow s, S. W . Billings,

' C . H . Barfield, R . M . Sutcliff, H . H . T a y lor , A . 'G . 
M cL ea n , H . Dickins, J. C. Plaistcr, F. N . M ayo , N . N . 
N ich olls , A . M . Foster, R . Bennett, A . J. H ead , W . W , 
Burkett, H . F. Beattie, F . C layton, A . W . H . Peach, 
F. P inscnt, N . J. C h ignell, F. A . H . Pow ell, H . F. R oth - 
w c 'l, E . G . Stredw ick, F. C . W ilson , A . W .  T a y ior , 
N . A . B. H unt, A . G . Innes, R . G . D . A d d ey , A . R , 
1-ecky, R. D ale, C . H . C unningham , R. H . Brent C lark, 
C . G. W od eh ou se , G. W . C ham bers. C . K . G ranger, F. B. 
W allace . W . B ishop, E. W a ss , H . H . C u dm ore, T . D ennis, 
A . J. W o o lg a r , K . R. Paul, F. A . D a illy , A . H , Sudell, 
H . A. W e b b , H . C au lk ir, A . Rivctt.

N o . V .—B o a t  S k e t c h  o f  “ A  B o y  R u n n in g .”
10s. 6d. d iv ided betw een : V . C . Glenmoke, 31, Southey 

Place, Bradford, Y orks. ; and  T om W right, 4, W ilton  
R oad , C olliers W o o d , M erton , Surrey.

Honourable Mention : A lfred  C . S. Price, Fred 
H olm es, Irene M artin, D . G . Ford, D . M. R eed, W . P . 
C lou gh , K . T .  H cngler, F. Baron, John K err, A . H . Boss, 
Joseph B. K elly, Ellon Frances C . Brow n, G eorge  D ennison 
C raggs, Ethei D ay, W illia m  A rch iba ld , J. J. P. Evans, 
C . B. C anning, W illiam  H . H u bbard . T . J. O ffer, E leanor 
T h eakston , A . S. G oldstein , A rthur E dw ard  H ib bs .

N o. VI.—B e a t  “ S t o r y  T o ld  b y  a  W a r  H o n e . "
W inner of 15s. ; A lex. J. Cowper, i , O akley T errace , 

D ennistow n, G lasgow .
A Consolation Prize (Vol. I. of T he Captain) has

N o. I X . - B e a t  “  L e t t e r  t o  t h e  O ld  F a s "  on  “ My 
F a v o u r i t e  L e e e o n .”  (Age lim it: Eleven.)

W inner of 7s. 6d. : Algernon K lngscote, Postc 
R cstante, B ou logne-sur-M er, France.

A Consolation Prize (Vol. I. o f  Thf, Captain) has 
been aw arded t o :  James DlJNN, “  Duckmanton,"Chester
field, Derbyshire.

Honourable Mention : J. D. Marks, Gabriel Bevan.
N o. X .—S a m e  S u b je c t .  (Age lim it: Nice.)
W inner of 5s. : Hilda Margaret Goulden, 56. 

Finsbury Park R oa d , Finsbury Park, N.
A Consolation Prize (Vol. I. of T he Captain) has 

been aw arded to  : A. C. Green, " Aldhurst, Leigham 
C ou rt R oa d , W .

Honourable Mention : H ilda Smith, Eric Macintosh.

FOREIGN READERS’ COMPETITIONS.
N o . I.—B e a t  E a a a y  o n  ‘  W h a t  W e E at Out Here."
£ 1  is .  d iv ided  betw een : F. A . Rogers, Dioc«an Rail

w ay  M ission , G raham stow n. C ape Colony : and LLE 
M . Davidson, 127, E dm onton  Street, Winnipeg, Mam • 
C anada. , ,

Consolation Prizes (V ol. I. o f  T hr,Capxa‘j'j* ,_n 
been aw arded t o :  EDITH LeCKIE, "  Hillciesl, 
derry, N o v a  S cotia  ; and Bessie T . Browne, ‘
N ew  B runsw ick, C anada. ,

Honourable Mention : W . B. Lloyd (C»I* ^
W illia m  E . Sam pson  (V icto iia ), H arold  
R obert W a tso n  (V alpara iso). H . W . McGowan ( 
G uinea), C harlie Pitt (C ape T ow n ). ^

N o . I I . -  B e e t  [ r a w i n g  o f  " T h e  K o u s 0 11^*® ■!*! ■•
W inner of £ 1  is . : R . F . H o p k i n s . "Brancbal, 

M ilford  Street, St. K ild a , V ic to ra . Australia.
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JOUBERT’S GUNS.

A PUZZLE IN BOER FORTIFICATIONS

B y  H e n r y  E .  D u d e n e y , .

Jol' hf.r t ’s ideas o f  fortification are, like Sam  W eller 's  kn ow led ge o f  Ixm don , extensive and peculiar. 
The manner in w hich  his men entrenched their s tron g h o ld  o n  P iffelskop (I regret that I cannot find 
this place on  any m ap  o f  South A frica) was as show n in the above  d iagram . It will be seen  tlgit 
they have m ade five straight entrenchm ents, and so  p laced  their ten b ig  guns that there a rc  four 
Runs in every entrenchm ent.

t
'1 his was in strict a ccord a n ce  with Jou lx m 's  instructions, but when h e saw  h ow  his ideas .h ad  

been carried out, he com p la in ed  that every gun  was open  to  outside attack,- and w ished that as many 
as p. -.ible should lie p laced  so that they cou ld  not b e  attacked liy our m en w ithout their crossing 
an i i ’ I'enchment. .

I he puzzle is to  sh ow  the best way o f  altering the arrangem ent o f  ten guns and entrenchm ents, 
50 th. t there shall still be five straight entrenchm ents with four guns in each  and as few guns as 
Possil.- e exposed to  ou tside attack.

M e  offer three “ S w a n ”  Fountain  Pens f vide p. 569) for the best solutions o f  this problem . C om - 
Tenticns should be addressed to “ Sphinx.” T he C aptain, 12, B urleigh Street, ^trand, L on d on , 

■C . >u.d should b e  received not later than M arch  12th. *
/
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THAT modelling 
wax is as great an 
art as painting in 

oils or water-colours, pr 
hewing a human shape 
out of marble, is now 
an acknowledged fact.
“Waxworks” they may 
be called, but they are 
marvellously c le v e r  
achievements, and Mr.
John Theodore Tussaud 
is the highest living exponent 
plastic art.

Of course, he has inherited his talent, for he 
is the £rar/-grandson of the famous “ Madame,” 
after whom the Exhibition near Baker Street is 
ailed.

k n o w i n g  t h a t  
“Madame Tussaud’s ” 
always keeps pace with 
the times, and hearing 
that life-like models of 
our generals at the 
front (in addition to 
°ther celebrated per
sonages connected with 
•he present crisis) were 
on view, tpanly strolled
*" partly “  bussed ”
'P to Baker Street,
11Jdj after threading my 

among a multitude 
, ^ffold - poles (for 
e exhibition is being 

gtly enlarged), i  at 
5 *  arr‘ved at the 
f Uj10j” where I 
sfni'l j  Tussaud, in 

Ptor̂ s “  dressing-

H.M. QUEEN VICTORIA IN CORONATION ROBES

gown," hard at work 
on a new model. And 
while I waited for the 
great man I thought 
I would sketch out a 
little history of the 
“  show,” which most 
of you have probably 
visited.

“ M adam e T u s -  
saud’s,” then, is an 
exhibition which is 

a hundred years old, 
established in Paris 

o f 1 7 8 9 . To John

W ax model by
SIR GEORGE W&1TE.

considerably more than 
seeing that it was first 
before the Revolution
Christopher Curtius’s studio flocked the elite 
of the gay city, for at that time modelling in

wax was a craze amohg 
Parisian - fashionables. 
It was only natural 
that Marie Gresholtz, 
the adopted daughter 
of M. Curtius, should 
pick up a considerable 
knowledge of the art 
in question, and so it 
came about that when 
her father by adoption 
died, and she married 
M. Tussaud, the young 
lady naturally took up 
the exhibiting of her 
wax figures as a means 
pf earning a livelihood. 
She came to England, 
and. after pitching her 
tent in various places, 
finally settled down in 
the locality which has 
ever since been the

JohnT. Tussaud.

The photographs illustrating this article are published by permission o j Madame Tuttaud A- Sons, Limited.
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Schreiner. White. Builer. •* Robert*. Kruger. Stejn. Cronje. Joulert#

W a x ta b lea u  by  - John  T« Tuetaud
TRANSVAAL WAR GROUP.

home o f the show. Francis, Madame’̂  son, 
carried on the business and modelled full 
vigorously for many years. Then Joseph, the 
son of Francis, ascended the waxen throne, and 
was succeeded, in course of time, by John 
Theodore, who, as I have said, is the great- 
grandson of the young French girl who was

compelled by the leaders of the Great Revo
lution to model heads fresh from the red knife 
of the guillotine. .

The present representative of the celebrated 
waxwork family is a gentleman rather over thirty 
years of age, tall, genial, and good-looking, and 
he seems to have had wax-modelling on the
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brain ever since he be
gin to grow.

“Oh, yes, I went to 
: b̂ool,” he admitted,
| *ben I had managed to 

him into a talking 
burnour, “ first at St. 

j ^ je s ’s College, under 
Cardinal Manning, and 
jben at St. Benedictine’s 

! ?*ona$tery, Ramsgate.
before going to 

t you Know, I was 
I*** «  No. 2, Inker- 
i “ann terrace, Kensing- 
[ at>d I recollect that
I k! vDeighb&ur in the 
i house of the terrace 
! it hohle, lire sculptor. 

| y / as ,w y  fond of 
1  b0lld,ng kites in the 

an eagle, and

which formed the outlook from my bedroom 
window. Noble and my father were good old 
friends, and his sons were great chums of mine.

“ I used to do a good deal of outline study
ing, anatomy, and modelling from the antique 
under my'fathers directions during my holidays, 
and when I was thirteen I left school and gave 
up class-books for waxworks. I was barely 
fourteen when my father entrusted me with 
the modelling o f my first figure, that of Milan, 
King of Servia. '
~ “  I can’t say,”  continued Mr. Tussaud, “ how 
many waxen effigies I have shaped •since then, 
but the number must be a large one. Among 
those I have modelled * from life ’ I may men
tion Barnum, John Burns, Sir Henry Irving, 
Miss Ellen Terry, Shrewsbury, Sir Squire 
and Lady Bancroft, G. A. Sala, George 
R. Sims, and many others. The first 
person that ever gave me a sitting wrs the

I H e of „ _

I qJ* ,betn over the vast 
“P̂ se of cabbage fields

W a x  td k U z u  by J o h n  T , Tuaoaud.

DEATH OV OBNEMI. GORDON,
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Tichbome Claimant, on t|j« 
day after he came out of prison 
When he was sentencedhe 
was almost too stout to walk.

V but when his time expired he 
was a most thin and genteel- 
looking individual.”

Mr. Tussaud then went on 
to explain that, when it is not 

- possible to obtain a sitting 
from some person whose effigy 
it is thought desirable to add 
to the exhibition, the first thing 
to do is to procure pictures 
and photographs of him, and 
get glimpses of him in the 
flesh as frequently as possible. 

,  Then it is desirable to find out 
who his tailor is, in order to 
get the measurements of his 
body and a suit of clothes that 
will fit the waxen representa
tive.

“  We experience no diffi 
culty in finding subjects for 
modelling,” Mr. Tussaud ex
plained, “ as the newspapers 
do all that for us by the 
prominence they give to 
notorious and celebrated per 
sonages. When our modeller 
is desirous of ‘ getting 
criminal he has to hover about 
police and law courts ant 

* commit every line, twist, and 
curve of the wrongdoer's coun
tenance to memory' and the 
pages of his sketch-book.”

“  And do you find it diffi
cult to procure the belongings 
of murderers and others in 
order to exhibit them?” I 
asked.

“ No, that is an easy matter, 
replied Mr. Tussaud. “ ôu 
see, in almost every case 
articles belonging to criminal 
are offered to us by their 
relatives, who are naturally 
anxious to find money wf 

*■ their defence.” ,' Mr; Tussaud then proceed̂
. to give me some particulars 

about his daily work and t e 
hundred -  and - one matted: 
which h e' has to see toj"
connection with the " or .
H e lea ves  his house * 
Chalfont St. Giles. Bucks
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t nine in the nlorning, and stays at the 
exhibition till seven and sometimes eight. 
He is very fond of dabbling in mechanical 
engineering, but “  it seems to me that, when 
]’m not at the exhibition or having my meals, 
l’m in bed,” which is only another way of 
saying that he is one of the world’s workers, 
and not a drone.

Mr. Tussaud often wanders about the ex
hibition rooms, and amuses himself by watch

ing the visitors and listening to their comments 
on the figures. “ No matter how boisterous 
the holiday people may be when passing up 
the staircase,” he said, “  they no sooner enter 
the main hall than their voices become hushed 
and their behaviour subdued and decorous. 
The presence of so many startling, life-like 
figures has a quieting effect on them, I sup
pose, and as for the ‘ Chamber of Horrors,’ ”

MB. TUS8AUD AT W OBX IN S IS  STUDIO.

he concluded, smilingly, 
“  they seem afraid even 
to whisper in it.”

“ W h i c h  i s  y o u r  
‘ favourite child,’ Mr. 
Tussaud,” I asked, “  of 
all the figures you have 
m odelled?” ‘

“  As well as anything 
I have done,” he replied, 
“  I like the model of 
Lord Tennyson. I natur
ally took great pains with 
it, and it pleased me very 
much when I heard that 
he inquired several times 
about it. H e particularly 
wanted to know whether 
I had ‘ put many grey 
hairs in,’ for even to the 
last, you know, it was a 
boast of his that he 
hadn’t a grey hair in his 
head. -However, I had 
to stick to nature, and 
so I introduced a few—  
but only a few.”

“  During one of my 
strolls,” he' continued.
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girl. After reading all about 205, tl.e old chap 
passed on to the next figure, and, while hh 
wife gazed with wonder on the spritely younc 
lady plying the nimble toe, religiously ex
plained that this was Joan of Arc, the saint
like heroine of the Hundred Years' War, etc. 
etc. You can imagine his intense astonish
ment, on looking up from his book, when he 
found the Maid of Orleans doing a giddy step- 
dance !'’

“  I suppose visitors are always very respect
ful in their attitude towards the figures ? ”

“  Oh, very, especially when they are taking 
stock of the Royal Family. Why, I have fre
quently seen men raise their hats as they pass 
the Queen’s effigy. And this reminds me that 
I have several times observed mentbers of the 
Royal Family among the crowd. They prefer 
to pay their shilling like ordinary folk to being 
received and escorted round with ceremony. I 
used to see the late Lord Randolph Churchill 
in here, and other persons of equal eminence. 
The Duke ofi’Wellington, a.s the catalogue tells 
you, wras very fond of visiting the old show in 
Baker Street and having a chat with my great
grandmother.”

generally much difficulty with

Very little indeed. Sir Henry 
Irving sat excellently, and so

' “ I witnessed a highly- 
amusing incident. An 
old country farmer was 
going round with his 
wife, and steadily work
ing through his cata
logue. Here and there, 
between the figures, are 
statues of fawns, danc
ing-girls, and so on, as I 
daresay you have no- , »
ticed. Well, between 1
figures 205 and 206 (Joan of Arc) there used 
to stand the plaster cast of Canova’s dancing-

Tahl-au by John r. runaiKt
THE TIOEB HUNT.

did John Burns. Mr. George R 
less. H e used to dash in at very

iins was rest odd times,
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and nive me short, sharp sittings. I once had 
a book of his (the 4 Dagonet Ballads’) in my 
hand "hen he came into my studio, and so I 
asked him to sign his name in it. Without a ,t 
moment’s hesitation he \yrote : •

"  D ear T ussaud,
‘ ' I’ m a m od el m an, , _

Y ou 're  a  m odeller.
“  Y ours trulv, ■

• ‘ G .  R .  S i m s .

“That "as not a bad impromptu, was i t ? ”
There are, of course, some very old figures 

in the exhibition, but the oldest effigy in the 
sho" is that of Voltaire, which was modelled by 
Madame Tussaud, and has been exhibited for 
over a hundred years. Among other old ones 
are those of Marie Antoinette and Louis X V I., 
Washington, Franklin, and Mrs. Siddons. The 
Tussauds have, from time to time, paid away 
very big prices for their “ relics.” The money 
spent by Mr. Tussaud’s father in collecting the 
information relative to the Kings and Queens ol 
England, all of which he modelled himself, 
amounted to an extremely large sum ; “  byt 
after all,” as Mr. Punch observed regarding 
Madame Tussaud’s Exhibition, “  it must be a 
question of figures.”

Visitors to the exhibition occasionally meet 
with surprises, as the following anecdote will

show. Shortly after the late Lord Mayo was 
assassinated in India his model was placed in 
the main hall. One day an elderly lady, while 
passing round the hall, came suddenly upon it. 
She immediately uttered a piercing shriek and 
fell to the floor as if in a swoon. People rushed 
to her assistance, and soon she was all right 
again. On inquiry she turned out to be the 
deceased peer’s housekeeper, who had visited 
the place evidently little expecting to see a 
counterfeit likeness of her old master.

44 I believe the funniest anecdote I ever 
heard in connection with our exhibition,” said 
Mr. Tussaud, just before I rose to go, “ was 
one related by my grand-uncle. H e told us 
that he was standing by the turnstiles one day 
when; a  portly female walked towards the pay- 
table. It was in the crinoline days, and she 
had on a particularly big specimen of those 
dress-improvers. She made a very peculiar
shuffling noise with her feet as sire passed 
through the turnstile, and it was this unusual 
sound that made my grand-uncle watch her as 
she passed into* the rooms. As soon as she 
had got well into the main hall— and evidently 
thought that she was quite unobserved— she 
cautiously lifted up her crinoline, and lo !— out 
walked two little children/ ”

How to Get to Pretoria. — The puzzle 
was to place the point of your pencil at Cape
town in the map, and show what route you would 
hke your regiment in order to reach Pretoria, after 
"siting as many of the towns as possible. It was 
added that “ you cannot travel across country ex- 
topt by the imaginary railways, nor may you visit 
toe same town twice.”

Now, I will state at once that if you travel only 
jthe railways, you must always miss at least one 

"to towns. You may, in fact, omit any one of 
'toven places. But the correct answer is that 

may visit everyone of the towns on our way 
rc™ Capetown to Pretoria.
If the ii der will look again at the words I 

-MuotcT above, he will see that, while we are 
o-rbidden t > travel across country except by the 
on t ff’ r diing whatever was said to prohibit 
n ullr regiment by sea. The smart solver,
t, c7  m i words “ Indian Ocean,” observing that 

f  tow ns were on the sea coast, and re- 
tresi f 11̂  *tait in the actual conduct of the 
L w f a - large number of our regiments 
o n a,‘ter their arrival at Capetown, been sent 

y j ranT °rt steamer to Durban, at once dis- 
L l j  whole point of the puzzle, and em- 

^  ms troops promptly for Durban. 
ltCf Vln|  arrived at Durban from Capetown, you 

tee to elect by which of four towns (Johannes

burg, Pietersburg, Middelburg, or Klerksdorp) you 
will enter Pretoria. I f  you select one of the first 
three, there is in every case only one route open 
to you. If you decide to go in by Klerksdorp, you 
will have the option of one of two routes. Though 

• the majority of solvers' used the Johannesburg 
route, all the routes were sent in except one, which 
nobody discovered. This is the route I will now 
give : Capetown to Durban by sea, De Aar, 
Colesberg, Kimberley, Fourteen Streams, Vrvburg, 
Mafeking, Nylstroom, Pietersburg, Leydsdorp, 

v Komatiepoort, Barberton, Middelburg, Harrismitli, 
jb Charlestown, Ladysmith, Estcourt, Pietermaritz- 
t burg, Dundee, Heidelburg, Johannesburg, Bloem

fontein, Klerksdorp, and Pretoria.
The prize of One Guinea has been awarded to 

, J o h n  B, E d g a r , Ashton, Lockerbie, N.B. Out 
of an immense number of attempts received only 
twenty-four other competitors sent correct an
swers, and these all receive honourable mention 
as follows: C. B. Joyner, P. A. Aldridge, J. A. 
Clapshew, E. T. Davys, George Arnold, L. B. 
Bristow, A. M. Crum, O. T. Davis, Percy Smith',
F. C. J. Romans, T. B. Fames, R.x Torrome, 
A. S. Lewis, G. B. B. Johnson, W. M. McWatters, 
H, M. Gardner, E. Richardson, F. Bridge, H. H. 
Bashford, W. G. Hynard, Ernest King, M. W. 
Brayshay, W. J. D. Reed-Lewis, and Nora Annan- 
dale (Brussels).
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RESOLUTION.

Cheer, boys, cheer ! no more of idle sorrow—  
Courage! true hearts shall bear us on our way. n 
Hope points before, and shows the bright to

morrow, . .
Let us forget the darkness of to-day.

C h a r l e s  M a c k a y .

The greatest gift the hero leaves his race 
Is to have been a hero. Say we fail !•
We feed the high tradition o f the world 
And leave our spirit in our children’s breasts.

G e o r g e  E l i o t .

Is your side the small and weak one ?
Hail the fact with eager joy ! '

It will but inflame your courage,
If you’re half an English boy.

Enter with a hopeful spirit ;
Spurn the thought of giving in ;

Gain or lose you still may merit 
Fortune’s smile; then play to win.

Let not present failure daunt yom 
Say, who would not rather be "

Of the Spartans than the Persians,
There at old Thermopylae ?

Many a cause has glowed the brighter 
After losS ’mid battle’s din :

Many and many a gallant fighter, 
Through defeat has learned to win.

R e v . R . L .  B e l l a m y .

Be stirring as the tim e; be fire with fire ; 
Threaten the threatener, and outface the brow 
Of bragging horror : so shall inferior eyes,
That borrow their behaviours from the great, 
Grow great by your example, and put on 
The dauntless spirit of resolution.

S h a k e s p e a r e .
♦ • . . .  • * ^* • ' «

The shades of night were falling fast,
_ As through an Alpine village passed 

A youth, who bore, ’mid snow and ice,
A banner with the strange device, 

E xcelsior!
L o n g f e l l o w .

I f  nothing more than purpose in thy power-- 
Thy purpose firm, is equal to the deed :
Who does the best his circumstance allows, 
Does well, acts nobly: Angels could no more.

...........................  Y o u n g .

Thus conscience does make cowards of us a ll; 
AndHhus the native hue of resolution #
Is sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought; 
And enterprises o f great pith and moment, 
With this regard, their currents turn awry,
And 16se the name of action. ShakespearE-

Still the maiden clung more firmly,
And with trembling lips ajid white, 

Said, to hush her heart’s wild beating,
“ Curfew shall not ring to-night ! ”

, " T h o r p e ,

Do something— do it soon— with all thy m ight: 
An angel’s wing would droop if long at rest,
And God Himself, inactive, were no longer

*^ess ^ ' C h a r l e s  W i l c o x .

Alone stood brave Horatius,
But constant still in m ind!

Thrice thirty thousand foes before,
And the broad flood behind.

. M a c a u l a y .*  • *  •  •  •
*  *  «  • •

Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime,

And, departing, leave behind us, 
Footprints on the sands of time.

L o n g f e l l o w .

Onward, Christian Soldiers, 
Marching as to war,

W ith'the Cross of Jesus,
Going on before !

Christ our Royal Master 
Leads against the foe—

Forward into battle,
See. His banners go 1

R e v . S. B a r i n g -G o u l d .
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CH APTER  I.

Greyminstf.r School Athletic 
Sports were ended, or prac
tically ended, rather, I must 
admit, to my relief. As I 
was being entertained at 

Greyminster by my old Cambridge friend, Tom 
Fletcher, to whom the boys and their doings were 
matters of the most absorbing interest, I did my 
best to feel a sympathetic excitement about the 
chances of Clark Minor in the half-mile, or 
Jenkinson in the long jump. But the March day 
was sunless and cold, with a bitter east wind, 
which swept across the cricket-field and made the 
red and blue flags crackle dismally. Even the 
enormous ulster in which I had been careful 
1° wrap myself could not keep me warm ; and 
when I had satisfied the claims of politeness by 
watching some of the earlier events, I retreated 
to the pavilion, in order to shelter myself within 
jtowhite-v.'ashed walls. I sat there for some time, 

' reding extremely bored, when Fletcher joined me, 
Pwple-faix i but cheerful, carrying a paper anti 
Pencil, which gave him an official air.

Here you are !” he cried. ‘ ‘ Looking at the 
-̂ at-her neat some of them— what 1” 

/ery mce, indeed,” I replied, turning round 
„ oecon ag aware that there was a table behind 

[ ecoverei with various articles in electro-plate 
^  polished oak. There were biscuit boxes and 
ot’ m ’ an<̂  Httle silver cups, with many 

«?r, '■  that no boy could possibly want.
5 sh ill have to turn out," said Fletcher,

“ because the prize-giving is just going to begin. 
Coine along.”

There was a thin rain falling as we mingled 
with the crowd of boys and visitors round the 
foot of the pavilion steps. A t the top stood the 
head master, attended by a lady, whom I sur
mised to be his wife, for she smiled with that 
suavity which distinguishes the wives head 
masters. Then the ceremony began, the name 
of each winner being called out from a list, and 
the lucky youth in question presenting himself 
bashfully, amid applause.

We had come to the victor in the quarter mile 
(under fifteen) and the head master announced 
that this favourite of fortune was about to become, 
not only the possessor of a prize which he might 
call his own, but also the holder of the hand
some silver challenge cup, presented by William 
Dewberry, Esq., old Greyminsterian. We pre
pared to cheer lustily, when there was suddenly 
a stir among the company. The smiling lady was, 
it is true, prepared to fulfil the first portion of the 
head master’s promise, and balanced in her gloved 
fingers a pair of glittering sugar-tongs; but the 
Dewberry Cup had mysteriously disappeared.

“ What’s up now ?” grunted Fletcher at my 
side ; “  the cup’s sure to be there. They don’t 
know it when they see it.”

But a heated dialogue carried on in an audible 
undertone round the prize-table proved less re
assuring. It was clear the cup was not to be 
found.

“ Who was last year’s holder?” questioned the
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Doctor of the boy who seemed to be the custodian 
of the valuables.

“  Ferguson, sir, in Mr. Dixon’s,” was the reply ; 
“ but he left last summer, and Williams junior, 
who was in the same study, took charge erf the 
cup. He says he put it on the table this morning, 
and in fact the stand has just been picked up 
underneath.” .

“ But surely some of you should have looked 
after the prizes during the day, or at least 
noticed that the cup was missing before this 1”

“ Yes, sir,” assented the boy; “ but I fancy 
it must have been taken while we were at dinner, 
although the pavilion was locked.”

The head master made a sound expressive of 
disgust, as he ruefully contemplated all that was 
left of the Dewberry Cup. This was a small 
round stand of ebony, encircled with silver shields 
bearing the names of successive owners of the 
trophy.

Fletcher was beside 
himself with indigna
tion and astonishment.
No such distressing 
event, he told me, had 
ever before disgraced 
the annals of Grey- 
minster School Ath
letics.

“ Pretty good cheek,
I call it,” he said,
“  Some of the loafers 
about the ground, I 
expect. No boy would 
do such a thing.”

“ I cannot well see 
how he could,” I an
swered, “ for the cup 
would surely be iden
tified in a moment.”

“ I’m not so certain 
of that,” said Fletcher;
“ it’s a plain kind of 
cup.”

“ What is it like?”
“ About that height ” 

he replied, indicating 
a distance of some 
8ins. with his hands,
“ with a straight stem and two decorative handles. 
There is nothing in the look of the thing to 
connect it with running, for, if I  remember right, 
the two handles are made to represent oak 
leaves.”

“ Round the base of the stem,” said another 
master standing by, “ is a wreath of some vege
table that might suggest the Isthmian parsley, 
but I believe the suggestion is quite accidental.”

“  TTATT.fi 1" I BEGAN, ** DO YOU WANT TO SPEAK TO ME ? *

“ Was it silver ?” I asked.
“ Yes ” laughed the other master “ The male 

factor had more sense than to be dazzled bv n 
electro.” r

While we talked, the prize-giving continued 
yet shorn of much of its previous brilliancy. The 
head master delivered a few scathing remarks 
upon the iniouity of this abstruse piece of dis

honesty, and darkly 
hinted that the matter 
would not be allowed 
to rest. After the re
maining prizes had 
been duly discovered 
and distibuted we 
joined in giving cheers 
for various people, and 
the assembly broke 
up. Knots of agitated 
whisperers collected 
to talk about the theft 
of the cup, and there 
was much suspicion 
afoot

Some of his multi
farious duties detained 
Fletcher in the pa
vilion, and I walked 
back to his rooms 
alone, musing as I 
went upon what I 
had just heard, and 
wondering whether 
the officers of justice 
were already upon the 
track of the culprit. 
Suddenly I became 
aware that I was my
self being shadowed 
down the village street 
in the most persistent 
manner. Following 
me at about four 
yards’ distance was a 
small boy. ‘ 

Consciousof my own 
innocence, I stopped 
and faced my pursuer. 
He was pale-faced and

slightly freckled, with light blue eyes and 
hair the colour of tow. He wore a battere s 
hat, from which the rain trickled, an a 
looking great-coat with very short s 
Beneath his coat peeped out two thin & 
and his feet were encased in canvas s“oes, , , 
had once been white. Altogether, e , me 
rather wet and disreputable as he con ron 
in the misty drizzle-
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“Hallo1” I began, “ Do you want to speak to

uel”
“ Yes, please, if you don’t mind,” lie replied, 

“ because we are relations.”
“Are we?” I asked, with a surprise which I 

hope was not discourteous.
“You married my sister,” he continued- in a 

grave voice. “ I am Peter Worsley— Peter James 
Babington Worsley— perhaps you have heard of 
me?”

Of course I had heard of him! I remembered 
now that my wife had a young brother at Grey- 
minster School. We had been married in Decem
ber, before the public schools had broken up, so I 
had no previous opportunity of making Peter’s 
acquaintance.

“Oh, you are Peter!” I said. “  I ought to have 
made you out before, but you know Kitty is away 
in France at the present moment.”

“ Nursing Aunt Sarah,” he added.
“Exactly. So I am at home by myself ; and I 

quite forgot about you when Fletcher asked me 
down here.”

We walked down the road, conversing as we 
went; there was 
a quaint sedate
ness a b o u t  
Peter’s manner 
which amused 
me greatly'.

“T h a t ’ s a 
queer thing,” l 
said, “ about the 
stolen cup.”

“Very. What 
do you think 
they wili do if 
they catch the 
chap who lias 
got it?”

“Give him 
‘h months,” I 
suggested.

“Phew!” he 
whistled dole
f u l l y ,  " s i x  
months!”

Well, good- 
I sai d,

*hen we reached 
and see nu

,ab*es>’ Somerton.
time w ill

' HAVE TOD ANT IDEA, JARVIS, WHERE THIS CAME FROM

Fletcher’s door. “ You must 
me some time at home, ‘ The 

You know the address. Any 
up. suit me, so long as I am at home.” 

hyji lb -Vou arej” he assented heartily. “ Good-

I ]eft Greyminster at an early hour 
he following morning I had in the interim 

en°ugh to get painfully tired of the very

name of the Dewberry Cup. My excellent friend 
Fletcher could talk of nothing else. The oakleaf 
handles and the wreath about the base were 
dinned into my patient ears with distressing 
frequency. Fletcher was bent upon offering a 
reward in the local papers. Other masters, who 
dropped in to smoke during the evening, had 
other remedies to suggest; all of them were 
certain that no boy had anything to do with it. 
The felony had been accomplished by some 
cracksman in the disguise of a gentleman (here 
I fancied that some of them glanced at me) who 
had come to the place under the pretext of watch
ing the sports. This was the received hypothesis 
to account for the crime. •

The following evening, though I was alone, 
Jarvis, the butler, had laid dinner with much 
state. It was still chilly weather, and the firelight 
flashed comfortably on the snowy damask and the 
silver candlesticks.

“ By George !” I said to myself as I began my 
soup, “ how they talked about that cup last night— 
the—what was its name?— Dewberry?— that was it 
— the Dewberry Cup. They were certain it was

t a k e n  b y  a 
stranger; but 
I ’ll lay a sove
reign that the 
cup is some
where in Grey- 
minster School; 
p r o b a b l y  in 
some boy’s box 
a t  t h i s  m o
ment.” '

Thus ran my 
meditations as I 
raised my head 
and sipped a 
glass of sherry. 
But above the 
rim of my wine
glass I suddenly 
s a w  a s i g h t  
which r i veted 
my a tten tio n . 
Placed by the 
artistic hand of 
Jarvis exactly

between the two candlesticks on the table was 
a small silver cup, with oak - leaf handles- 
Round the base was coiled a wreath. . It could 
surely be none other than the Dewberry Cup 
itself! To satisfy myself that the cup wa3 not a 

•phantom I picked it up and examined it. If 
it were not the missing prize, it was astonishing 
that there shoqjd be two cups so alike in every 
detail.
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Jarvis, entering with the fish, found me finger
ing the piece of silver inquisitively.

‘‘ Have you any idea, Jarvis,” I  inquired, 
“ where this came from 1 ”

•“ No, sir,” he said decidedly, “ except that it 
came out of the safe. The bag for it is in the 
sideboard drawer,”

“ Let me see i t ; perhaps there may be some 
label on it.”

My wife had, in her earlier and more conscien
tious housekeeping days, made some green baize 
bags for our silver, and, assisted by a catalogue of 
hall marks, had affixed a little label to each bag, 
giving a description of the piece within. It was 
one of these receptacles that Jarvis produced and 
exhibited to me now. But there was nothing on 
the ticket that gave me any help ; it merely 
stated : “ Silver cup, Birmingham, 1878,” which 
was of no use whatever.

Eventually, while half-inclined to dismiss the 
affair as an odd coincidence, I decided to allow 
the enigma to wait for the solution until my 
wife’s return from abroad. There seemed for the 
moment to be nothing else to do.

CH APTER II.

A t breakfast next morning the cup still con
fronted me, standing in the centre of the side
board, between a Silver mug, which I had received 
at my christening, and a substantial bowl, which 
a cart-horse of ray grand-uncle’s had won at a 

'local show. Upon the breakfast table lay the 
Semerton Advertiser, and, prominently placed 
upon the middle page of this deserving journal, 
was the announcement of “ A  Mysterious Robbery 
at Grey minster School.” Further, in the advertise
ment columns was a description of the Dewberry 
Cup, and the offer of £o reward to anyone giving 
evidence that would lead to the detection of the 
thief. I involuntarily glanced beyond the tea- 
urn towards the sideboard where the little cup 
stood. Then, as my eye fell upon the portly 
outline of the cart-horse trophy and the glitter 
of the christening mug, I was struck with a 
possible suggestion of pathos in the incident. 
Supposing this were the Dewberry Cup, here was 
I wallowing, so to speak, in silver plate, and there 
was the small school boy athlete deprived by fraud 
of the coveted prize for which he had striven. So 
overcome was I that I  could no longer tolerate the 
sight of the Dewberry Cup— or the cup that re. 
sembledfit— and, with a furtiveness for which I 
could scarcely account, I  concealed it within a 
baize bag and closed a sideboard arawer upon i t

Hardly was this done when Jarvis came i 
to mention that a gentleman had called to see 
me, but that he had been unable to catch his 
name. There was the less disadvantage in this as 
my visitor had silently followed the servant into 
the room. At a glance I recognised the scant 
greatcoat, and the queer pale face. It was none 
other than my brother-in-law, Peter, looking much 
as I  had seen him last, except that a badly- 
blacked pair of boots replaced the old tennis 
shoes, and that his shins were encased in trousers. 
Also, as a tribute to the gay informality of the 
holidays, he had inserted in his black tie a silver 
horseshoe pin. The same placid assurance dis
tinguished him as he stepped forward and shook 
me by the hand.

“ Good morning, Peter,” I cried. “ Glad to see 
you. Come and have some breakfast. Bring 
another plate, JAvis, for Mr. Worsley.”

“ The fact is,” my brother-in-law explained, 
“ that I thought as you had so kindly asked me 
to come and see you, I would just come now, as 
there is hardly anyone at home. I wrote home 
to say I was not coming yesterday, so that’s all 
right.”

“ Capital !” I replied. “ I am only sorry that 
Kitty is not here to welcome you.”

He took off his coat, white his light eyes 
wandered about the room.

“ It is much more interesting to see you here 
alone,” he replied graciously, “ because I have 
known K itty ever so much longer.”

After this interchange • of compliments m 
breakfasted together, and lie did hearty justice to 
the viands. But all the time he kept up a flow of 
conversation, telling me of his doings at school 
and asking me many searching questions, such 
as how I liked Kitty, and what my business was, 
and whether I bicyded.

It was with regret that I started for my 
business, but he had no doubt whatever that he 
could amuse himself, and I promised to come back 
early. On my way home an obvious idea occurred 
to me in connection with the silver cup. Perhaps
Peter could identify it and set my suspicions at 
rest. At all events, I would show the cup to him 
and ask him his opinion. i f

With this resolve in my mind, 1 inquired o 
Jarvis, whom I met in the hall, if Mr. Peter was 
about, and Jarvis so far forgot his usual digm y 
as to indulge in a subdued snift. ( ,

“  He might be anywhere, sir,” ho said, 
been in most places this morning, and neTer 
any of them for long. Such an inquisitive gen
man I never saw.” v

I found Peter quietly seated in a larg® 
chair on the billiard room hearthnur, an 
reading with absorbed attention the Bw
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Bill 'ds*” My entrance did not distract him, for 
he vias bating out with his finger one of the 
diagrams of strokes in the book. _

“Do let us play 1” he cried, springing up hastily. 
#I’ve read as far as page 108, and without skip- ' 
piog much either.”

“You ought to be very good then,” I said, 
cheerfully-

He shook his head solemnly, but presently I 
saw him smiling to himself as he chalked a cue 
with great care. _ _ _

“Before wc begin,” I said, “ just come along 
with me for a 
minute, for I ’ve 
something to 
show you. It is 
in connection 
with that silver 
cup which was 
lost at the Grey- 
minster Sports.
I have a cup 
which corre
sponds in the 
most curious 
way with the 
Dewberry Cup, 
and I thought 
perhaps you 
might be able to 
identify it. It 
is not at all 
likely to be the 
missing cup, but 
still I would like 
you to see it.”

We walked to 
tbedining room,
Jnd I ma d e  
straight for the 
sideboard. In 
the dr a we r  
where I had 
Placed the cup
II breakfast 
time there was
the green baize bag sure enough, but there was 
““̂ up in it.

Bother i t ! ” I said, angrily. *• Somebody has 
moved the cup! It was here this morning! Why 

People leave things alone ! ” 
tang for Jarvis, but, to my extreme surprise, 

^Professed entire ignorance. The whole thing 
. tne, and presently I had further cause for

Idd* e,lt Sreen baise bag, which had 
he cup, was not in reality empty. Down in 

™-er. was something small and hard and 
’ which I  extricated and examined. It

t'nl. 11_

was, of all things in the world, a four shilling 
piece!

For a few moments I  silently pondered the 
chain of events, I  found myself confronted, first 
with a stolen cup, then with a curious cup which 
resembled the stolen cup, and finally with a cup 
which could transmute itself into a coin of the 
realm. %

Peter roused me from my meditations with a 
question.

“ I f  this was really  ̂ the Dewberry Cup,” he 
said, “ aren’t you relieved to find it gone and

out of your pos
session 1 ”

“  No,” I said 
p r o m p t l y ;  
“ why should I 
be?”

“ You would 
be sure to be 
imprisoned for 
stealing.”

“ Not at all. 
A s  t h e  c a s e  
stands now, all 
I can see is that 
there are two 
cups stolen —  
first the one at 
Gr e y mi ns t e r ,  
and next this 
on e. B u t  I 
have not stolen 
either.”

He put his 
hands  in his 
pockets and re
garded my agi
tation with an 
un d i s t ur be d  
countenance.

“ But I ’ll be 
at the bottom 
of this,” I cried, 
w a v i n g  t h e  
green bag about.

‘ I ’ll have the whole house searched, and see if the 
cup is here. I ’ll communicate with the police.”

M y brother-in-law was clearly rather impressed 
with my threats, for he began to look at me with 
open-mouthed interest. Perhaps his attitude of 
exaggerated attention served to remind me how 
trivial the episode really was, for I sto'pped my 
unworthy display of emotion and suggested a 
return to the billiard-room.

Later in the evening I  grew even more mollified, 
and I  told Peter that there was some queer puzzle 
about my missing cup which wc should soon clear
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up. Besides, ready, if it were gone I  should not 
care twopence.

“  Why, you told me it was a handsome cup,” he 
said, in an injured tone of voice.

“ So-so,” I answered, carelessly. “ I never no
ticed it much ; it belongs to Kitty, I believe. ’

“ I ’m sure she likes it very much indeed.”
“ Why are you sure 1 ” I  asked, mildly surprised. 

“ You don’t know what the cup was like.”
“ You have described it,” he replied, “ and I 

think it is just the bit of silver Kitty would think 
handsome.” ,

I  thought he insisted rather strangely on this 
point, but, as I felt that I ought not to depreciate 
my wife’s belongings, I did not continue the dis
cussion. Before vve parted I gave him the four- 
shilling piece which I had found in the bag, and 
told him to spend it on himself. Very few boys 
refuse tips, but Peter demurred to accepting my 
present. He suggested that I might want the coin 
as evidence, but I said I Would borrow it from 
him if I  did. A t last he took it reluctantly, 
murmuring that it was very good of me.

CH APTER III.

T h e  cup had not nearly finished its curious 
series of appearances and disappearances, for next 
morning it confronted me as usual, standing upon 
the centre of the sideboard. I did not swoon nor 
swear, for I was becoming used to its vagaries, 
and I called Peter’s attention to it with compara
tive calmness.

“ There’s that blessed silver cup,” I observed, 
pointing to it, “ that we were discussing last 
night. Some housemaid must have moved it out 
of sight and put it back.”

“ It looks very nice,” said Peter. “ I call it a 
good shape. I ’m glad you’ve got it back.”

“ Do you think it is the Dewberry Cup ? ”
“ It certainly looks rather the same kind of 

cup,” he said slowly, and then continued, with a 
magnanimous wave of his small hand, “  but never 
mind. You stick to it, and don’t bother to ask 
questions about it.”

“ Perhaps you are right,” I said, as I opened 
and glanced through my letters. “ It is not worth 
troubling about.”

“ I don’t say that,” he said. “  But I daresay 
they can get a new one at Greyminster.”

I read my letters, and found one from Fletcher 
inviting himself to lunch on that day. This was 
a capital chance, I told Peter, of setting my con
science at rest. If Fletcher could not recognise 
the cup, I would conclude that I had been misled

by a chance resemblance, and that the Dewberrv 
Cup was elsewhere. Peter seemed dubious and 
I  think he implied that Fletcher might takeaw ay  
the cup witli or without recognition. It transpired 
that Fletcher and himself were not good friends ■ 
they had a difference of opinion over certain 
passages in “ Xenophon,” and on the whole he 
thought it better that he should not meet 
Fletcher at lunch. If I would lend him my 
bicycle he would prefer to amuse himself at a 
distance from “ The Gables.”

I was not very much disturbed, because I 
thought perhaps Fletcher would soon revive 
ancient memories with me alone, and that the 
presence of a member of his form at Greyminster 
might check his holiday joviality. My visitor 
appeared at about one o’clock, glowing with his 
usual health and energy, and ate an enormous 
lunch. '

As soon as I had lighted a cigarette, and 
Fletcher’s teeth were fixed in his wooden pipe, 
I spoke about the Dewberry Cup, and asked if 
they had found it yet. He shook his head 
gloomily, and I almost repented having aroused 
so sad a train of thought. But I cheered him 
by telling him of my discovery of a cup very 
similar to the one which had been lost at Grey- 
minster. I  said nothing about the disappearance 
of my own cup the day before and its reappearance 
in the morning. There seemed to me nothing to 
be gained by adding these perplexing details.

Fletcher declared he would like to see my cup, 
which I had placed in a small cupboard above the 
sideboard. To gratify his wish I threw the door 
back with a dramatic flourish, which was a very 
rash thing to do.

“ There !” I  cried ; “ is that your missing Dew
berry C u p !”

He smiled in an uncertain kind of way, and 
I guessed at once what had happened. I ought to 
have known the cup better than to suspect it of 
being there. ,

Of course, it had disappeared again ; and in its 
place were four shillings, piled carefully one on 
the top of the other. .
. Fletcher agreed with me that it was curious, 
and repeated the epithet with an adjunct that 
holiday time and the absence of boys alone per
mitted. For myself, I swallowed rapidly t»o 
liqueur glasses of cherry brandy with a reck ess 
ness worthy of the villain of fiction. Then 
mentioned that the cup had vanished before, an 
that it seemed impossible to keep it in one p • 
He listened to my remarks in silence and smo 
thoughtfully. ,

“ It’s young Worsley,” he said, “ wl° ? {.. 
these tricks with your silver. There s no 
about it.”
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“Peter, my brother-in-law !” I exclaimed.
“He’s not a bad little boy,” pursued Fletcher, 
and he mean3 well— or fairly wel l ; but he lias

always got  
some queer 
notion in his 
head. He has 
bagged your 
cup, depend 
upon it.” 

’‘ Thi s  is

1 THERE IS BOUND TO BF. A BOW ABOUT IT. t  WANTED TO TnY AND WOKE IT' 
ON THE QUIET, BUT I AM AFRAID SOMEBODY WILL HAVE TO BE ABRESTED.”

solution at all,” I  said. “ Besides, what can 
bethe significance of always finding four shillings 
"here the cup ought to be? Has it some 
mysterious meaning, or is it some secret counter- 
81?Qi or something of that sort ? ”

“That beats me, I admit,” said Fletcher; “ but 
Jon have only got to ask young Worsley ; he will 
ave an explanation to offer.”
Though I tried to appear sceptical, I was im

pressed by Fletcher’s dogged assertion, and in 
evening I asked Peter point blank, whether 

snew more about my missing cup, or possibly 
to missing cups, than he had divulged ? He 
®ea no astonishment at my question.

« * *now all about it,” he replied cheerfully; 
“ 1 a B°°d deal of it is your fault.” 

dyfault?” I repeated indignantly.
'Well,

fortab]
you see,” he began, settling himself eom-

,.0n *'ie billiard-room lounge; “ it is rather 
replicated business.”

“ Complicated !” I said. “ I should rather think 
it was.”

“ So far as I can see,” he continued, ‘ there is 
hound to be a row about it. I  wanted to try and 
work it on the quiet, but I am afraid somebody 
will have to be arrested,”

“ Come, come,” I said, genially, “ I am not going 
to take proceedings against you. I know it’s a 
joke of some kind.”

“ It wouldn’t  be me,” he corrected, hastily, “  it 
would, perhaps, be you.”

“ Me?”
“ Or, more likely, young 

Williams. He is really to blame 
for it. But he isn’t a bad chap, 
and he was pretty hard up at 
the time. So I  don’t think I 
shall prosecute him.”

“ That is very generous of 
you. How does young Williams 
come in ? ”

“  Like this,” explained my 
brother-in-law; “ but perhaps 
I had better begin at the begin
ning.”

“ Perhaps it would be advis
able,” I  agreed.

“ Well, when you got married 
just before last Christmas holi
days, everyone in our house at 
Greyminster said I ought to 
give Kitty a present, as she was 
my sister. So I  managed to 
raise four shillings. Nobody 
at home would join with me, 
as they said my share was not 
worth putting in. Then young 
Williams came and offered me a 

silver cup. He said it had been in his family a 
long time, and I was not to say a word about bis 
selling it, or his people would be very angry. He 
wanted five shillings, but I  could not give him 
more than four. I  thought it was a pretty stiff 
price when I bought it, but now I am not so sure 
that it was. It was only my first term, and I did 
not know much about silver then. I made cer
tain it was noiVleetro, though, by finding the lion 
on it.”

“  If it was silver,” I  said, “ four shillings was 
not very much to give.”

“ I am very glad of that,” answered Peter, “  be
cause I thought, perhaps, young Williams had 
done me. But my mother told me it looked very 
handsome among the presents, and Catherine 
wrote me a very jolly letter of thanks. When I 
got home last Christmas everybody wanted to 
know where I had got it, but I had promised 
Williams I wouldn’t say, so I kept my mouth shut.
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But when I went back to Greyminster last term 
I made a most dreadful discovery. Williams had . 
bagged the cup, and it was really the Dewberry 
Challenge Cup for the ‘ under fifteen ’ quarter 
mile. Wasn’t that a go ? ”

“ It  was, as you say, rather ,a go. What did 
you do 1 ”

“ The chap who had won it the year before had 
left, and Williams was supposed to be looking 
after it, instead of which, he had sold it to me. I 
think he must have been, as I told you, uncommon 
hard up, for he isn’t a bad fellow.”

“ He doesn’t seem to be a very honest fellow,” I 
put in, reprovingly.

“ He thought I could get the cup back, but I 
wasn’t going to write to you for it. It would have 
seemed so shabby. So there was nothing for it 
but for Williams to quietly drop the ebony stand 
behind the table where the prizes were put on the 
sports day. It was very careless of the Prefects, 
who were supposed to look after the prizes, not to 
see that the Dewberry Cup was not there, but I 
think they took it for granted. Then they thought 
some visitor had stolen i t ; and you really had it, 
though you had not stolen it.”

“ So I had,” I admitted. “ I see now. But let 
me ask you this : I  am not saying tjiat the tran
saction was particularly creditable, but at least 
in one way or another the affair seems to have 
blown over— nobody would have had any idea 
where the cup was gone, nor would anyone have 
suffered except the unfortunate winner of the race 
for which it should have been awarded. Why did 
you come here and pursue the cup?”

“ At first,” he replied, “ as you say, it did seem 
all right, but the un
lucky part was that I 
won the race, and the 
cup was mine. They 
only gave me a rotten 
pair of sugar tongs, 
and as I don’t take 
sugar they arc no use.
So it seemed rather 
hard luck on me not 
to have th e De w
berry Cup. Williams 
thought so too.”

“ I refuse to admit 
Williams as an au
thority upon questions of this kind.’

“ Then I came here and found it in a drawer 
and took it back.”

“ That was rather a high - handed proceeding 
on your part.”

“ I left four shillings all right; so it was Quit* 
honest.” 4

“ I  am not so sure about that.”
“  Besides,” he said, “ I thought it was the safest 

thing to take the cup away from you, because you 
might have been put in prison, and that would 
have brought disgrace on our family. Kitty would 
have been awfully cut up, I know.”

I said nothing, but I  managed to conceal my 
smiles by knocking out the ashes of my pipe on 
the bars of the grate.

“ My idea was,” continued Peter, “ to take away 
the cup quietly in my portmanteau, but you 
spoiled that by giving me back my four shillings.” 

“ How did that interfere with so capital a plan?" 
“ Tt made me feel rather a cad, so I thought I 

would do the generous thing, and present you 
with the cup ag«uin. Then Mr. Fletcher coming 
to lunch put things wrong again, for I knew he 
would recognise the cup immediately, and have 
you put into prison.”

“ Perhaps,” I said, “ I could have explained the 
circumstances to Mr. Fletcher’s satisfaction.’’ 

“ Yes, you might have done that,” he replied, 
dubiously, “ but I thought I would make matters 
more safe by hiding the cup again, and trying 
you again with the four shillings. So I took it, 
and it is upstairs now. Shall I bring it down 
for you to look a t ? ”

“ For me to keep, you mean,” I corrected. "It 
is my property, or rather my wife’s. You have no 
legal right to buy a man’s property if he does not 
wish to sell it, especially at your own valuation.” 

He looked disturbed at this aspect of the question, 
which was one that had not occurred to him, and

he proceeded to point 
out that he had set 
his heart on having 
his name inscribed on 
a silver shield to be 
affixed to the stand. 
What could I possibly 
say in reply ? How 
Peter explained the 
disappearance and
reappearance nf theChallen ge Cup to hisschool-fellows I  never found out. But I  am sure his explanation

was very picturesque and improbable.
When my wife came Lome and I told er,  ̂

she said wras that it was just like _ _
suppose it must have been ; it was certain y 
unlike anyone else.



SOME HINTS ON RUGBY

B y  C. B. F r y .
I.

Read b ooks on the game. Several are ex
cellent, but perhaps the “  Badminton ” football 
volume is the most up to date. Though by 
books alone you cannot become a player, yet 
from them, more readily than from any other 
source, you may acquire a knowledge of the 
game and an insight into its principles, without 
which you will never be a good player.

II.
Read not only with your eyes but with your 

brain. Read critically, pausing to consider the 
reason why of everything. Learn and digest; 
make the contents of the book your own.

III.
Experience is a great possession. How 

valued the experienced player! Y et by reading 
you may in a few well - spent hours obtain a 
reversion in full of the writer’s experience gained 
slowly by him in many seasons of hard football.

IV.
In Rugby teams the commonest faults are 

want of balance and want o f versatility. By 
want of balance is meant that the relative 
strength of the forwards and of the backs is 
n°t equal; consequently the team, instead of 
playing a strong all-round game, play either a 
purely forward or a purely three-quarter game.

A forward game suits a wet, muddy ground ; 
a three-quarter game a dry, fast ground. But

be strong, a team should be able to play 
“ th games. If, at the beginning of a season, 
* e part is weaker than the other, the former 
should be educated by being given chances, 
not starved because of its initial incapacity.

; By want of versatility is meant that both the 
| T ole team and also its various parts can 

yteP follow effectively only one set of tactics.
snous circumstances demand various tactics.
cnee versatility is essential. •

V.
t forwards are the foundation o f the whole
work’ 1 n ^ ar t îe f>runt anff do the hard 
•her h ” Ut ^  ^ e y  regard themselves as 
d condemned to be mere drudges who 
simni6 i rt'  work for the three - quarters they 

^ck comprehension.

VI.

The three-quarters do most of the scoring, 
but if they fancy the ball should be heeled 
out and passed to them on every possible 
occasion they are grievously mistaken. The 
credit of a try is sometimes due to the man 
who gets it, but generally to the work of the 
whole team.

A  pack of forwards should be neat and com
pact, like hiving bees, in the scrum, and, like 
hiving bees, all workers— they should be quick 
to form and quick to break up. Unanimity, 
solidarity, and cohesion, followed by quick
witted disentanglement. Weight without wits 
is an engine derailed.

V III.

The effective power of a pack is not the gross 
sum of the individual weights and strengths of 
its members, but the collective amount of weight 
and strength that can be applied in unison 
against the opposing forces. A  straggling pack 
means scattered effort.

IX.

The golden rules a r e : Get first shove; 
shove low, and shove altogether. T o begin 
late means a doubled task. T o shove high 
means less leverage and less power applied at a 
less effective point.

X.

Hard, straight pushing is the basis of all 
sound scrumming. Wheeling is good— some
times ; heeling is good —  sometimes ; straight 
shoving is, however, the sine qua non. Straight 
pushing pays early in the game, as, if  successful, 
it establishes a moral superiority from the start. 
It is absolutely essential near your own line. 
And if you are winning forward, there is no 
better way of letting the ball out than walking 
straight over it.

XI.

When you carry through become mobile and 
progressive, with instant dash, but keep control 
of the ball. As to dribbling, a “  Rugger ” ball 
is oval, but just give it to a good “ Soccer” man.
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and see what magic there can be in a pair of feet. words of attack. Close marking is the soul f
Not but that it does not pay on wet grounds to defence. of
kick and rush— with judgment. '

* XIX*
X II.

At all costs pick up the ball near your 
opponents’ line— a dribble over rarely scores 
a try.

X III.

The half-backs have been called “ the conduit- 
pipe” between the scrum and the three-quarters. 
They are also the eyes, ears, brain, and voice of 
the scrum ; and the eternal saving clause of 
every failure.

X IV .

It is their part to initiate and stop all initia
tion. B is  dat, qui cito dat. They must, when 
their opponents are letting out the ball, be on 
it as quickly as the lawf allows. They must 
be lynx-eyed, quick-witted, and undeniably 
determined.

Having four three-quarters is not necessarily 
playing the four-three-quarter game. If y0u 
have four three-quarters, why not— at any rate, 
in attacking— play the four-three-quarter game ? 
You may lose ground four times, but you will 
get a solid try the fifth. To play the game 
correctly the wing man should be nearly twice 
as far behind the line of the scrum as you 
usually see him —  anywhere except in Wales, 
And in the four game the three-quarters must 
run straight ahead— not at an angle across the 
ground.

XX.
*

T he great virtue of a three-quarter is resource. 
There are more ways of making ground or of 
getting out of a difficulty than one.

X X I.

X V .

There is no merit in a pass as such for its 
own sake. A  pass is a means to an end, viz., 
the gaining o f ground. There is a time to 
pass, and a time not to pass. That is where 
judgment comes in. It is folly to pass to no 
one, and it is only a degree less foolish to pass 
to a man worse placed than yourself.

X V I.

Halves should never be selfish. It is not 
selfish to stick to the ball when there is no 
advantage in passing.

X V II.

The three rules of throwing-in from touch 
a re : T o. throw near, near your own lin es; to 
throw far, near your opponents’ lines; never to 
throw without first picking and then aiming at 
a particular recipient.

X V III.

The three-quarters should be in magic touch 
with what is happening in the scrum. When 
their own pack is gaining or has got the ball, 
they should be tailed away at an angle of 
4 5 degs., so that the outside flier has a good 
run in which to get up his speed before re
ceiving' the pass. When the enemy is in 
possession, or nearly so, the three - quarters 
should be at right angles to the touch-line, 
and as near as the law allows to the opposing 
three-quarters. Space and pace are the watch-

A  full-back who runs with the ball when he 
might kick deserves to be decapitated.

A N SW E R S T O  CORRESPONDENTS.

F .  J. Davis asks for advice on a very 
vexed 'question. His case is t h i s C  is the 
goal-keeper, B a back, A  an opposing forward. 
C saves, throws the ball in the a ir; B is facing 
his own goal. The ball is dropping near B, 
between B and C. When the ball is just at 
B ’s feet A  hustles him, gets the ball and scores. 
Is it a goal? Or should B ’s side have a free 
kick because A  charged B in the back? My 
opinion is that if B wilfully obstructed A by 
turning his back to him, thus shutting hire 0 
from the ball, the goal should count. If)"°*j 
ever, A  might have reasonably edged round an 
attacked B from the side, a free kick should 
awarded. It is a case for the referees discre 
tion. The rulfe about charging in the 
works very unfairly sometimes.

As Before.— Write to W. G. Grace an 
say I told you to. H e will tell you all about 
the L .C . C. C. practice, etc. Addres.sT%-
L.C .C .C ., Crystal Palace, Sydenham. A »  
volley is a ball that pitches near enough ; , 
for you to hit it just as it rises from the gr ^ 
again; the ball may be either pitched p
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you, or you may make it a half - volley ,by 
running out. You should meet the ball about 
seven inches from the bottom of your bat.

F, G. Turvill.— Your decision was right.' '  
A man once off-side cannot get on-side again 
till an opposing player has touched the ball. 
Some players never learn this rule or under
stand its meaning. I have often heard first- 
class professionals argue as your man did.

Cricketer.— You have had very hard luck. 
But I am rather afraid of giving you definite 
advice; I might do you harm. You say your 
heart is weak from an attack of rheumatic fever. I 
should say you would do well to do a very little 
extension motion exercise every day— but not 
before you ask a doctor’s opinion. I do not 
think batting would hurt you. You ought to 
begin with very short practices, then gradually 
increase. But you must ask a doctor.

Pougher’s Admirer.— A  six-ball maiden 
is scored t h u s M

N. M. S.— The Old Fag is sorry you are so 
bigoted. He thinks Association as good a game 
as Rugby. So do I. I have played both. 
Have you? You do not write a very' good hand, 
but as you like T h e  C a p t a i n  we will say no 
more about it. You will see I have written a 
Rugby article for this number of T h e  C a p t a i n .

M&gersfontein is twenty years of age, 
5ft loins, tall, and weighs 1 1 st. He wants to 
know what sizes of chest, biceps, and fore-arm 
would be symmetrical. Well, to speak at a 
venture, I should say— chest deflated 3 7 ms., 
inflated, 4 0ms.; biceps, i 3 ^ins.; fore-arm, i 2 îns. 
But I am not a specialist on measurements, and 
may be wrong.

E. H. C. wants to know whether training for 
cross-country runs will spoil his sprinting as a 
three-quarter. No, I do not think so. Such 
training certainly takes the edge off a sprinter’s 
pace, and is likely to make him slow in the case

a racing sprinter. But football field sprint
ing is not quite the same thing as race-sprinting. 
™ll> would be as well not to do very heavy 
cross-country work. T t is very easy, by the way, 
to overtrain for cross-country running.

C. Atkinson .wants to know how to harden 
•ne toes of his football boots. I trust he has 
no intentions on his opponents’ shins. A  boot
maker would no doubt put him on toe-caps of 
stl» leather. But I do not see any value in

hardened toes. The part of the foot to* kick 
with is the instep.

Daisy is much thanked for her good wishes.
A. W, Johnson puts this case to m e:—  

“ The ball, having hit the batsman on the leg, 
rolls on and removes the bails. The bowler 
appeals for l.b.w. ( 1) Is the man to be entered 
on the score sheet as out l.b.w. if the umpire 
answers the appeal in favour of the bowler? 
(2 ) Is the batsman -o5t bowled if the umpire 
says not out to l.b.w. ? ” Yes, to both queries. 
I f  the umpire gives the man out l,b.w. what 
happens afterwards is immaterial— the man is 
out and the ball dead. If he says not out for 
l.b.w. the bowler could, if he liked (but as a 
fact/ would not take the trouble, as the case 
would be accepted as self-evident), appeal for 
clean bowled. That is the law and theory'. 
But in actual practice the wicket would be 
broken before the umpire could say “  Out ” or 
“  Not out ” to the I.b.w. appeal, which he would 
probably disregard, as the man would manifestly 
be out bowled.

B. T. B.— It is impossible to answer your 
question. In the case of all the men you men
tion, the top of their bowling form does not 
coincide, and has not coincided with the top of 
their batting form. On last year’s form I think 
perhaps Lockwood is the man. But potentially 
(look the word out) I think Trott is best

G. Sergeant. —  Many thanks for good 
wishes. I shall be glad to hear from you.

M. F. Frankenstein.—  Vide elsewhere. 
Read my article in a past number on “ The 
Contents of your Cricket-bag.”

P .  Q . R . - ( i )  Your age being fifteen, do 
not use dumb-bells heavier than ilb. each. 
Mr. Sandow was writing about men, I fancy. 
In his book he explains exactly how to contract 
your muscles and do the exercises. Yes, keep 
the muscles braced. (2) The best time for 
exercises is before breakfast or two hours after 
breakfast; but any time is better than none, 
save immediately after a meal.

W. Hunter. —  Write to them c/o. the 
secretaries of their county cricket clubs, whose 
headquarters you know.

Good Wishes. —  Many thanks to the 
senders of seasonable cards and so on. I am 
sorry I am not able to acknowledge each in
dividually,

C. B. F.



Y O U  m u s t  im a g in e ,  i f  y o u  p le a se ,  th a t  f ive  

y e a r s  h a v e  e la p s e d  s in c e  S i r  B i l l y  a n d  

P a r s n ip ,  in  t r y in g  t o  c a t c h  a  th ie f,  w e re  

t h e m s e lv e s  c a u g h t  b y  h im ,  a n d  im p r i s o n e d  f o r  a  

w e a r y  p e r io d  in  a n  u n d e r g r o u n d  ce ll.  T h e  

p a s s a g e  o f  f iv e  y e a r s  h a v e  b r o u g h t  a b o u t  m a n y  

c h a n g e s — S i r  B i l l y ,  h a v i n g  j u m p e d  f r o m  t h e  a g e  

o f  t h ir t e e n  to  e ig h te e n ,  i s  n o w  c a p t a in  o f  th e  

s c h o o l ;  P a r s n i p  i s  a  s h o c k - h e a d e d  m o n s t e r  w h o  

h a s  j u s t  m a n a g e d  to  s c r a p e  in t o  t h e  S i x t h ; w it h  

t h e s e  t w o  a re  o t h e r s  w h o m  w e  h a v e  h it h e r t o  

k n o w n  o n l y  a s  y o u n g s t e r s — s o  T i m e  w in g s  o n  

h i s  w a y  le a v in g ,  en rou te, in c r e a s e  o f  s t a tu re  

a n d  w i s d o m  t o  s c h o o lb o y s ,  g r e y  h a i r s  a n d  c a re s  

t o  g r o w n  m e n ,  p e n s io n s  a n d  g r a v e s  t o  t h e  a g e d .

W a r d o u r  w a s  d u l y  g i v e n  t h e  G r e y h o u s e  

s c h o l a r s h ip  a n d  p r o c e e d e d  to  O x f o r d ,  b u t  a fte r  

g a i n i n g  a  F i r s t  in  “  M o d s . ” h e  r e l i n q u i s h e d  th e  

’V a r s i t y  a n d  i t s  a t h le t ic  t r i u m p h s  f o r  t h e  A r m y ,  

w h o s e  s t e r n e r  m ix t u r e  o f  d u t y ,  a n d  g l o r y  t o  b e  

w o n ,  a p p e a le d  t o  h im ,  a  s o ld ie r ’s  s o n ,  m o r e  t h a n  

h o p e s  o f  “ b l u e s ’’ a n d  d i s t i n c t i o n  o n  r iv e r  a n d  

c in d e r - p a t h  c o u ld  e v e r  d o .  H e  h a d  t a s te d  o f  

t h e  la tte r, a n d  h a d  f o u n d  t h e  t a s te  sw e e t  

e n o u g h  ; b u t  t h e  b l o o d  i n  h i s  v e in s ,  d e s c e n d in g  

t o  h im  t h r o u g h  a  l o n g  f i g h t in g  s t o c k ,  y e a r n e d  

f o r  a  m i l i t a r y  c a re e r  a n d  it s  f a s c in a t in g  p o s s i 

b i l i t ie s  a n d  c h a n c e s .  H i s  fa t h e r ’s  c i r c u m s t a n c e s  

i m p r o v i n g  c o n s id e r a b ly  a b o u t  t h i s  t im e ,  W a r -  

d o u r  w a s  e n a b le d  t o  e n te r  a  r e g im e n t  o f  

D r a g o o n s ,  a n d ,  a t  t h e  t im e  t h e  s e c o n d  B o e r  

w a r  b r o k e  o u t ,  s a i le d  a w a y  w it h  e ig h t  h u n d r e d  

o f  h i s  f e l lo w s  t o  r e n d e r  a s s i s t a n c e  i n  t h e  a r d u o u s  

t a s k  o f  t e a c h in g  m a n n e r s  a n d  f a i r  p la y  t o  P a u l  

K r u g e r  a n d  M a r t h i n u s  S t e y n .  W i t h  W a r d o u r  

w e n t  f iv e  o t h e r  o l d  G r e y h o u s e  b o y s ,  o n e  o f  

t h e s e  b e in g  n o  le s s  a  p e r s o n  t h a n  h i s  o ld  

a n t a g o n i s t ,  E c c le s .

T h e r e  w e re  s i x  G re y s ,  th e n , in  th is  troopship 

a lo n e ,  a n d  th e  o ld  s c h o o l  w a s  w e ll represented 

in  o t h e r s .  A m o n g  t h e  G u a r d s ,  the  Lancers, 

t h e  K .  R .  R . ,  t h e  M a n c h e s t e r s ,  the  Gordons, 

a n d ,  in  fact, i n  e v e r y  b r a n c h  o f  the  Service, 

“  O .  G . ’s  ” c r o p p e d  u p . T h e r e  w ere  G rey s in 

t h e  C a p e  M o u n t e d  P o l ic e ,  a n d  the Natal 

M o u n t e d  P o l i c e — n o w  d o i n g  in v a lu a b le  work 

a s  s c o u t s ,  t h e y  b e in g  a c q u a in t e d  w ith  the ins 

a n d  o u t s  o f  t h e  c o u n t r y s id e ,  a n d  w ith  the w ap  

a n d  w ile s  o f  t h e  g e n t le  B o e r .  T h e re  were 

G r e y s  i n  c o m m a n d  o f  th e  g u n s  ; v o u  found  ’em 

m e n d in g  r a i lw a y s  a n d  p a t c h in g  u p  bridges; 

he re , th e re , a n d  e v e r y w h e re  in  N a t a l  were sons 

o f  t h a t  p e a c e f u l - lo o k in g  m a s s  o f  ivy-covered 

m a s o n r y  w h ic h  s t a r t e d  life  a s  a  C istercian 

m o n a s t e r y ,  o n l y  t o  d e v e lo p ,  c e n tu r ie s  later, into 

a  f a m o u s  p u b l i c  s c h o o l.
W i t h  s e v e n t y  o r  e ig h t y  o ld  b o y s  at the front, 

w a s  it  s u r p r i s i n g  th a t  t h e  p re se n t  race  o f  Greys 

t o o k  a  m o s t  d e e p  a n d  a b id in g  in te rest in the 

w a r  ?  T h e  c o n f l ic t  in  A f r i c a  q u ite  p u t  into the 

s h a d e  s u c h  u s u a l l y  a b s o r b in g  m atte rs  as the 

in t e r - h o u s e  f o o t b a l l  c h a m p io n s h ip ,  the fives 

c h a m p io n s h ip ,  t h e  b i g  w e e k ly  deba te s, and  the 

a p p r o a c h in g  C h r i s t m a s  e x a m s *  T h e r e  was sue 

a  r u s h  f o r  t h e  d a i l y  p a p e r s  tha t, a s  a  ru le— or 

t h e  m e re  p r e s e r v a t io n  o f  s o m e t h in g  lik e  order 

o n e  o f  t h e  m o n i t o r s  t o o k  it  u p o n  himselt o 
e x p o u n d  d i s p a t c h e s  f r o m  t h e  front for ® 

b e n e f it  o f  t h e  m u lt it u d e .  T h e  m o st  frequen 

r e a d e r  o f  w a r  n e w s  w a s  S i r  B i l l y — for was n 
h i s  d e a re s t  f r ie n d ,  h i s  k i n g  a n d  e rstw h ile  c 

p i o n — -wra s  n o t  W a r d o u r  a t t h e  front, ” 8 ®

fo r  t h e  h o n o u r  a n d  g l o r y  o f  O l d  E n g la n

G r e y h o u s e ,  a s  I  h a v e  sa id ,  followe 
e v e n t s  o f  t h e  w a r  f r o m  t h e  ve ry  first 

F e v e r ish  in te re s t ,  f o r  m a n y  h a d  fathers
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brothers in  A f r ic a ,  a n d  

any d a y 's  p a p e r  m ig h t  
announce a  “ c a s u a l t y ” 

which w o u ld  g o  h o m e  

to the heart o f  t h e  l is t e n 
ing sho rt-ja cke t - o r  t a i l

coat. T h e r e  w a s  h a r d l y  
a youngster in  t h e  F i r s t  

who d id n ’t k n o w  t h e  

war’s d ia ry  b e t te r  e v e n  

than the G e n d e r  R h y m e s  

in his P r im e r.  T h e  ta le  

of it h a d  b e e n  t o ld  to  

their fo rm s  b y  t h e  

masters, w h o  lo v e d  t h u s  

to break u p  t h e  t e d iu m  

of m a t h e m a t i c s  a n d  

classics— h o w  t h e  B o e r s ,  

the day a fte r t h e  e x p ir y  

of the u l t im a tu m ,  i n 

vaded N a ta l,  a n d  s im u l 

t a n e o u s ly  d r e w  f i r s t  

blood, n e a r  M a f e k in g ,  

by dera ilin g  a n  a r m o u r e d  

train a n d  c a p t u r in g  o r  

killing its  o c c u p a n t s  ;

how S ir  G e o r g e  W h i t e  o c c u p ie d  t h e  c h ie f  
British p o s it io n  a t  L a d y s m i t h ,  w h i le  n e a r e r  th e  

border, b e tw e e n  D u n d e e  a n d  G le n c o e ,  t h e re  

m s a sm a ll f o r c e  u n d e r  G e n e r a l  S y m o n s ,  a n d  

how the B o e r  t r o o p s  w e re  r e p u l s e d  a t  D u n d e e ,  

gallant S y m o n s  b e in g  m o r t a l ly  w o u n d e d  t o 

wards the  c o n c lu s i o n  o f  t h e  b a t t l e ; h o w  o ld  

White— th e y  a l l  c a l le d  h im  “ O l d  W h i t e , ”  a t  

least, the b o y s  d i d — h a d  g o t  to  h o l d  I^ a d y s m it h  

until “ S i r  R e d v e r s ”  c o u ld  a r r iv e  w it h  o r  s e n d  

a relief c o l u m n ; a n d  h o w  t h e  B o e r s  w e re  

peppering t h e  E n g l i s h  w it h  b u l le t s  a n d  b o m 

barding t h e ir  s t r o n g h o ld s  w it h  s h e l ls ,  in  h o p e s  

of forc ing t h e m  to  s u r r e n d e r  b e fo r e  t h e  g re a t  

Buller c o u ld  c o m e  t o  t h e ir  a id .

AH  th is  t h e  G r e y s  k n e w  b y  h e a r t — a ll t h e s e  

events they  h a d  d i s c u s s e d  u n t i r in g ly ,  i n  d o r m i 

tory, quad, a n d  c la s s - r o o m .  S o  m u c h  t h e y  

knew, a n d  n o w  t h e y  w e re  w a i t in g  f o r  m o re .  

Sir B illy  o p e n e d  t h e  p a p e r  e v e r y  m o r n i n g  w it h  

heart in  h i s  m o u t h — s o m e t im e s  h e  h a r d l y  

w e d  to tu rn  t o  th e  p a g e  u p o n  w h ic h  h e  k n e w  

H>e fatal lis t  w a s  i n v a r ia b l y  p u b l i s h e d .

G reyh ou se  w a it e d — a n d  o n e  d a y  c a m e  n e w s  

° . a great b a tt le , o f  a  g l o r i o u s  v ic t o r y .  A n d  
Jo's, too. S i r  B i l l y  r e a d  o u t  f o r  t h e  b e n e f it  o f
’he multitude.

II.
It

or t W a s  îe e v e  A l a n d ’s  L a a g t e .  A t  d a y -  
so  w o r d  h a d  b e e n  p a s s e d  r o u n d ,  t h e  

w s  were g o i n g  t o  h a v e  it  h o t .

*e lv e  h o u r s  s in c e ,  G e n e r a l  F r e n c h  h a d

GRETHOUBE F O lX O W E B  TH E EVEN TS O F TH E WAR 
W IT H  FE V E R ISH  IN TER EST. . . . T H E  MOST FREQUENT 
R E A D E R  OF W AR NEWS WAS SIB B tL L T .

p r o c e e d e d  o n  a  r e c o n n a i s s a n c e  u p  t h e  N e w 

c a s t le  r o a d  w it h  p a rt  o f  h i s  c a v a l r y  c o m m a n d  

a n d  a  b a t t e ry  o f  f ie ld  a r t il le ry ,  w h a t  t im e  L o n g  

T o m  a n d  L a d y  A n n e — t h e  la t te r  b e in g  t h e  

s a i l o r s ’ n ic k n a m e  f o r  o u r  b i g  n a v a l  g u n —  

f lu n g  d e f ia n t  s h e l l s  a t  o n e  a n o t h e r .

G e n e r a l  F r e n c h  a s c e r t a in e d  t h a t  t h e  e n e m y  

w e re  m o v i n g  s o u t h  a n d  e a s tw a rd ,  a n d  t h e n  

r e t u r n e d  t o  c a m p ,  h i s  d a y  o u t  h a v i n g  b e e n  

e n l iv e n e d  w it h  a  l it t le  s k i r m i s h in g ,  i n  w h ic h  

K r u g e r ’s  m e n  h a d  c o m e  o f f  s e c o n d  b e st .

S o  n o w ,  B r i t i s h  a n d  B o e r s  w e re  w a i t in g  fo r  

t h e  s u n .

I n  a  lit t le  t in  h o u s e  a  D r a g o o n  office r, 

s t r e t c h e d  fla t  u p o n  t h e  g r o u n d ,  w a s  r e a d in g  

a  b o o k  b y  t h e  d i m  l i g h t  o f  a  la n te rn .  

T h e r e  c a m e  a  k n o c k  a t  t h e  d o o r .  W i t h o u t  

l i f t in g  h i s  e y e s  f r o m  t h e  b o o k ,  W a r d o u r — fo r
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h e  it  w a s — s a n g  o u t ,  “ C o m e  i n ! ” a n d  a  b r o t h e r  

o f f ic e r  e n te re d .  ”

“ H u l l o ,  o ld  c h a p — t r a m m i n g  ta c t ic s ,  o r  

w h a t  ?  ”

T h e  v is i t o r  w a s  M o l y n e u x ,  a n  o l d  G r e y h o u s e  

b o y .

“  N o — t h is . ”

W a r d o u r  h e ld  t h e  b o o k  u p .  M o l y n e u x  

r e c o g n i s e d  it  a t  o n c e .

“  B y  J o v e  ! Y o u  d o n ’t m e a n  t o  s a y  y o u ’ve  

lu g g e d  t h a t  a l l  t h e  w a y  h e re  ?  ”

T h e  w o r k  i n  q u e s t io n  w a s  [a  s im p le  lit t le  

v o lu m e ,  p e n n e d  b y  a  w is e  o l d  b i s h o p  a  c e n t u r y  

o r  t w o  a g o ,  o n  “  D u t y . ” O n  le a v in g  G r e y h o u s e ,  

e a c h  b o y  w a s  p r e s e n t e d  w it h  a  c o p y  o f  t h i s  w o r k  

b y  t h e  h e a d m a s te r .

“  I t  s a v e d  m y  le ft  h ip - b o n e  f r o m  b e in g  s m a s h e d  

y e s t e rd a y ,”  s a id  W a r d o u r  —  “  s e e  ?  ” A n d  h e  

s h o w e d  h i s  f r ie n d  a  r a g g e d  s c a r  o n  t h e  b a c k  

o f  t h e  v o lu m e .

“  T h a t ’s  h o w  a  M a u s e r  b u l le t  t re a ts  l i t e ra 

tu re . W e l l ,  w h a t ’s  t h e  n e w s  ?  ”

“  I t ’s  g o i n g  t o  b e  a  b i g  t h in g  to -m o rro w -,” 

s a id  M o l y n e u x .  “  W h i t e  s a y s  w e ’v e  g o t  to  

c le a r  t h e m  o u t  a t  a n y  co st . I t ’l l  b e  a  t o u g h i s h  

j o b — s m o k e  ?  ”

T h e y  l i t  t h e ir  p ip e s ,  a n d  f o r  s o m e  m in u t e s  

t h e re  w a s  s ile n c e .

“ T h e  o l d  s c h o o l  i s  p re t t y  w e ll re p re se n te d ,  

e h ? ” r e c o m m e n c e d  M o l y n e u x :  “ T o m l i n s o n ,  

H a l l a m ,  C r o w e ,  y o u r s e lf ,  m y se lf ,  a n d — e r— o h , 

o f  c o u r s e — a n d  E c c le s . ”

H e  s p o k e  t h e  n a m e  w it h  s o m e  h e s it a t io n ,  

f o r . i t  w a s  c o m m o n  k n o w le d g e  i n  t h e  r e g im e n t  

t h a t  E c c le s ,  a l t h o u g h  a  g r o w n  m a n  n o w ,  h a d  

n o t  f o r g iv e n  W a r d o u r  f o r  t h r a s h in g  h im  w h e n  

t h e y  w e re  b o y s  t o g e t h e r  a t  G r e y h o u s e .  B u t  

t h e re  w e re  o t h e r  r e a s o n s  f o r  t h e  w id e n i n g  o f  

t h e  b re a c h .  W a r d o u r  w a s  t h e  m o s t  p o p u la r  

s u b a lt e r n  in  t h e  r e g im e n t  ; E c c l e s  t h e  b e s t -  

h a te d . Y o u  n e v e r  h e a r d  a  t r o o p e r  u t t e r  a  

w o r d — a n d  T o m m y  A t k i n s  is  v e r y  o u t s p o k e n  

c o n c e r n in g  h i s  s u p e r io r s — a g a in s t  th e  o l d  G r e y 

h o u s e  c a p t a i n : E c c le s ,  o n  th e  o t h e r  h a n d ,  h a d  

e a r n e d  t h e  w o r s t  o f  i l l -w i l l  f r o m  r a n k  a n d  file  

o n  a c c o u n t  o f  h i s  v in d i c t i v e  ru le .

“  A n d  y e t ,” s a id  W a r d o u r ,  “  I  b e l ie v e  E c c l e s  

i s  p re t t y  s o u n d  a t  h e a r t .  I t ’s  h i s  m a n n e r  m o r e  

t h a n  a n y t h in g — I  n e v e r  k n e w  a  f e l lo w  w i t h  a  

m o r e  u n f o r t u n a t e  m a n n e r . ”

“ A n d  h i s  m o n e y , ”  a d d e d  M o l y n e u x ,  “ i s  a  

d r a w b a c k .  H e ’s  t r e m e n d o u s ly  r ic h ,  y o u  k n o w ,  

a n d  t h e  o n l y  s o n  o f  h i s  m o t h e r . ”

“  W h o , ”  s a id  W a T d o u r ,  “  is  a  w id o w .  H a r d  

l u c k  o n  h e r  i f  h e  g o e s  u n d e r .  N o w  it  w o u l d n ’t 

m a t t e r  a b o u t  m e — I ’m  o n e  o f  te n .”

S o  t h e y  c h a t t e d — b u t  n o t  d o le f u l l y — f o r  t h e y  

w e re  g o o d  p l u c k e d  o n e s ,  a n d  r e a d y  f o r  a n y 

t h in g .  B y  t h i s  t im e  t h e y  w e re  h a r d e n e d  to

b lo o d s h e d  a n d  w a rfa re , t o  th e  sc re a m  o f shell 

t h e  ra tt le  o f  s h r a p n e l,  a n d  th e  bee -hum  of the ' 

b u l le t  a s  it  w h iz z e d  b y  a n d  o v e r  o n  its errand 

o f  d e s t r u c t io n .  A l r e a d y  th e se  G re y s  at the 

f r o n t  h a d  b e e n  in  a  t ig h t  p la c e  o r  two, but 

t h e y  h a d  e m e r g e d  s c a th e le s s  a n d  eager for 

m o r e  o f  t h a t  h u n g r y ,  m ir y ,  re d -c o lo u re d  picnic 
w h ic h  g o e s  b y  t h e  n a m e  o f  ca m p a ign in g .

T h e  s u n  w a s  r i s i n g  w h e n  th e  B r it is h  stood 

t o  a r m s  a n d  m o v e d  o u t  o f  L a d y s m it h ,  General 

F r e n c h  h a v in g  w it h  h im ,  in  a d d it io n  to the 

D r a g o o n s  a n d  L a n c e r s ,  o n e  fie ld  battery, a 

m o u n t a in  b a tte ry ,  v a r io u s  de tachm e nts of 

m o u n t e d  v o lu n te e r s ,  in c l u d in g  the  Im perial 

L i g h t  H o r s e ,  a n d  h a l f  t h e  M a n c h e ste rs ,  the 

la s t  n a m e d  b e in g  s e n t  fo rw a rd  in  khaki- 
c o l o u r e d  t ru c k s .

T h e  v o lu n t e e r !  o p e n e d  th e  b a ll by  driving 

i n  t h e  B o e r  o u t p o s t s  a t  M o d d e r ’s  Spru it, and 

t h e n  t h e  g u n n e r s  b e g a n  p o p p in g  she lls  round 

E l a n d ’s  L a a g t e  S t a t io n .  T h e  B o e r s  rubbed 

t h e ir  e y e s  a n d  g a p e d  j t h is  w a s  a  su rp r ise  morn

i n g  ca ll.  A s  fa s t  a s  t h e ir  p o n ie s ’ legs would 

c a r r y  t h e m  t h e y  w e re  o f f  a n d  a w a y  to  the hills, 

o u r  a r t i l le r y  p o u n d i n g  t h e m  a s  th e y  fled. A  

B o e r  f a r m e r  w a s  g r a b b e d  a n d  q u e st io n e d . He 

a d m it t e d  th a t  h i s  s id e  w e re  se ve ra l thousand 

s t r o n g ,  a n d  h a d  th re e  o r  m o re  field guns, 

G e n e r a l  K o c k  b e in g  in  c o m m a n d .

T h e  p r im a r y  p a n ic  s u b d u e d ,  th e  B o e rs  now 

b e g a n  t o  re ta lia te , o p e n in g  a  h o t  fire with 

c a n n o n ,  m a x im s ,  a n d  s m a l l  a rm s  from  their 

p o s i t io n  a t  o u r  a d v a n c in g  lin e s . W ith in  an 

h o u r  F r e n c h  h a d  to  w it h d r a w  h i s  m e n  stage by 

s t a g e  u n t i l  h e  r e a c h e d  g r o u n d  favouring a 

d e f e n s iv e  f ig h t ,  w h e n  th e  t ro o p s  were halted 

a n d  e x t e n d e d ,  s o  a s  t o  p ro te c t  f ron t  a n d  flanks.

F r o m  n in e  t i l l  l u n c h  t im e  th e  tro o p s  waited 

f o r  r e in f o r c e m e n t s  f r o m  W h it e ,  a n d  when these 
c a m e  t h e  i n f a n t r y — n o w  num bering two and 

a -h a lf  b a t t a l io n s — w e re  s e n t  fo rw a rd  in  widely 

s e p a r a te d  s k i r m i s h i n g  o rd e r.  T h e  colonia 

c a v a l r y  w it h  t h e  L a n c e r s  ro d e  eastward, the 

M a n c h e s t e r s  a n d  G o r d o n s  b e g a n  to scale t e 

r id g e s  p a r a l le l  w i t h  th e  ra ilw a y ,  a n d  the Devons 

m a r c h e d  u p o n  t h e  lo w  g r o u n d  bordering  t « 

e a st  s id e  o f  t h e  lin e ,  s u p p o r t e d  by  a *  
b a tte ry .  T h e  D r a g o o n s ,  w it h  so m e  guns ana 

v o lu n te e r s ,  m o v e d  o f f  fa r th e r  left across 

ra i lw a y .  T h u s  t h e  B r i t i s h  fo rc e  advanced  hk 

o n e  m a n  w it h  f irm  r h y t h m  a n d  sw ing, no 

w h it  d i s t u r b e d  o r  d i s m a y e d  b y  the n  ® ,
w h ic h  s p lu t t e r e d  o u t  a lo n g  th e  w h o le  lengi 

th e  B o e r  e n t r e n c h m e n t s .  v:s
L ie u t e n a n t  E c c l e s  w a s  c a n te r in g  a long 

b la c k  c h a r g e r  w h e n  h e  fe lt  a  t o u c h  o n  nis 

H e  l o o k e d  r o u n d .
“ W e l l ? ” h e  d e m a n d e d ,  shortly, as
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observed tha t  W a r d o u r  w a s  k e e p in g  s t r id e  fo r  

stride w ith  h im . . .
They n e v e r  s p o k e  e x c e p t  o n  re g im e n t a l  

matters w h ic h  m a d e  in t e r c o u r s e  . n e c e s s a r y .  <1 

“ I  say, o ld  c h a p ,  y o u  w o n ’t m i n d  s h a k in g  

hands? I t ’s  a  t o s s - u p  w h e t h e r  e it h e r  o f  u s  w ill 

come out o f  t h is  a l iv e .” ‘ *

The p a ce  h a d  q u ic k e n e d ,  a n d  E c c l e s  w a s  a  

little ahead  o f  h i s  o ld  s c h o o l- fe l lo w .

W ardou r u s e d  h i s  s p u r s  a n d  s w u n g  o v e r  to  

him in  h is  f r a n k  w ay .

A  bullet g r a z e d  E c c l e s ’ sw o rd -b e lt ,  a n d  a  

jj'an b e h in d  fe ll w it h  a  s o b ,  s h o t  t h r o u g h  th e  

.art» h is h o r s e  t e a r in g  r id e r le s s  o v e r  t h e  v e ld t  
111 the d ire c t io n  o f  t h e  c a m p .

Eccles h e s ita te d , a n d  t h e n  h e  t o o  le a n e d  o v e r  
towards the  o the r.

Yes, I ’ll s h a k e  h a n d s . ”

*t was a  s lig h t ,  a  m o m e n t a r y  a c t io n  ; n o b o d y  

°hced 't, b u t  o n e  o f  t h e m  w a s  d e s t in e d  to  
M e m b e r  it  a l l  h i s  life.

B y  f o u r  o ’c l o c k  t h e  f ig h t  w a s  r a g in g  f r o m  e n d  

t o  e n d  o f  o u r  l in e s .  T h e  r o a r  o f  c a n n o n  w a s  

s t r a n g e ly  in t e r m in g le d  w it h  t h e  t h u n d e r  o f  th e  

h e a v e n s ,  fo r  a  s t o r m  w a s  r a g in g  f u r io u s ly ,  th e  

r a in  f a l l in g  d o w n  im p a r t ia l l y  o n  B r i t i s h e r  a n d  

B o e r .  M r .  A t k i n s  m e a n t  t o  g e t  e v e n  w it h  

K r u g e r ’s  m e n ,  a n d  s o  h e  w e n t  u p  th e  r id g e s  

i n  d a u n t le s s  s ty le ,  t h e  B o e r s  s k i p p i n g  f r o m  

c o v e r  t o  c o v e r  l i k e  s o  m a n y  b i g  b u c k - r a b b it s .

O f f ic e r s  a n d  m e n  w e re  f a l l in g  fa s t  o n  o u r  

s i d e ;  y e l l s  a n d  m o a n s ,  c h e e r s  a n d  p r a y e r s ,  

s u p p l ie d  a  h u m a n  obligato  
t o  t h e  d i n  r a is e d  lay th e  

t h u n d e r  a b o v e  a n d  in  

fro n t. U p  th e  r id g e s  

w e n t  M r .  A t k i n s ; n o t h i n g  

s t o p p e d  h im .  U p ,  u p ,  

a n d  s t i l l  u p  ! T h e  B o e r s  

p l u c k i l y  s t r u g g le d  t o  m a in 

t a in  t h e ir  g r o u n d ,  b u t  o u r  

t r o o p s  s w e p t  o n . T h e  

b a y o n e t s  g le a m e d  b r ig h t ly  

in  t h e  f la s h  o f  l i g h t n in g  

a n d  r if le  fire .

T h e  c a v a l r y  h a d  b e e n  

b id i n g  t h e ir  t im e , a n d  a t 

la s t  it  c a m e .  A s  th e  

M a n c h e s t e r s  a n d  G o r d o n s  

s u r m o u n t e d  t h e  t o p m o s t  

r id g e  a n d  s e n t  th e  B o e r s  

h e lt e r - s k e l t e r  d o w n  t h e  

s lo p e  b e y o n d ,  s c a m p e r in g  

f o r  d e a r  life , t h e  D r a g o o n s  

a n d  L a n c e r s  r o d e  in t o  

K r u g e r ’s  m e n  l i k e  d e m o n s ,  

t h r u s t in g ,  h a c k in g ,  a n d  

c u t t i n g ,  a n d  g i v i n g  

t r e a c h e r y  i t s  d u e  

re w a rd .

“  B r a v o , G reyh ou se !  ” 

E c c le s ,  p l u n g in g  a l o n g  

w it h  h i s  b u l l - d o g  jaw’ se t  

i n  t h e  o l d  R u g b y  

m a n n e r  w h e n  h e  d a s h e d  

a l o n g  t h e  t o u c h - l i n e ,  

g l a n c e d  r o u n d  to  f in d  th a t  

W a r d o u r  w a s  a g a in  c lo s e  
u p  w it h  h im .

T h e y  ra c e d  o n  to g e th e r ,  w h i le  b u l le t s  w h is t le d  

r o u n d  th e m , fo r  e v e n  n o w  t h e  B o e r  o f f ic e r s  

w e re  r a l l y in g  t h e i r  m e n  a n d  f i r in g  a  fe w  la s t  

d e s p a i r i n g  v o l le y s  a t  t h e  a d v a n c i n g  c a v a lr y .

R a t h e r  a h e a d  o f  t h e  m a in  b o d y ,  • W a r d o u r  

a n d  E c c l e s  d a s h e d  r o u n d  a  t h ic k e t  a n d  c a m e  

u p o n  a  g r o u p  o f  ten ts.

A s  t h e y  r o d e  f o r w a r d  a  g ig a n t i c  B o e r  a r o s e  

in  t h e i r  p a th ,  a n d  w a v e d  a  w h it e  flag.

“  H o l d  o n ; h e  g i v e s  in , ” s h o u t e d  E c c le s .

H a r d l y  h a d  h e  s p o k e n  w h e n  a  v o l le y  f ire d

1 B*V. OLD CHAP, T O D  W ON’ T  MIND SHAKING HANDS ?  IT ’S A  TOSS D P W H ETH ER 
E IT H E B  O P D 8 W IL L  COME ODT OP THIS A L IV E .”

Sh ak e — o ld  m a n .



T H E  R IF L E  W AS AT T H E  B O ER 'S SH OU LD ER, AND H IS FIN G E R  ON TH E  TR IG G ER , W HEN WABDOUB LEAPT 
BO D ILY OUT OF TH E SADDLE ON TO TH E FARM ER.
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from a d is t a n c e  m o r t a l ly  w o u n d e d  W a r d o u r ’s  

horse.
T h u s  e n c o u ra g e d ,  t h e  B o e r  w h o  h a d  f lu n g  

his arms u p  s e iz e d  h i s  g u n  a n d  t o o k  d e l ib e ra te  >, 

aim at E c c le s .
But, in  its  a g o n y ,  W a r d o u r ’s  h o r s e  h a d  le a p t  

forward to  w it h in  s t r i k i n g  d i s t a n c e  o f  t h e  m a n ,  

causing W a r d o u r  t o  d r o p  h i s  s w o r d  i n  h i s  

endeavours t o  k e e p  t h e  a n im a l  o n  i t s  le g s .

The  rifle  w a s  a t  t h e  B o e r ’s  s h o u ld e r ,  a n d  h i s  

finger w as o n  th e  t r ig g e r  w h e n  W a r d o u r  le a p t  

bodily o u t  o f  t h e  s a d d le  o n  t o  t h e  fa rm e r.  

Sim u ltaneously , t h e  r if le  w e n t  off, b u t  th e  b u l le t  

did not tra ve l b e y o n d  W a r d o u r .
A s  E c c le s  r e in e d  u p ,  t h e  B o e r  s p r a n g  u p  a n d  

shook W a r d o u r  off, t h e  o l d  G r e y  f a l l in g  l i k e  a  

lump o f  le ad . B u t  E c c l e s  w a s  t o o  q u i c k ; h i s

h a n d s , ” h e  m u r m u r e d .  “  I  a m  g l a d  w e  s h o o k  
h a n d s . ”

A n d  E c c l e s  le ft  t h e  f ie ld  a  c h a n g e d  m a n .

I I I .

A nd S i r  B i l l y  r e a d  an a c c o u n t  o f  t h e  b a t t le  

t o  th e  a s s e m b le d  m u lt it u d e  in  t h e  l i b r a r y — e v e r y  

w o r d  u n t i l  h e  c a m e  t o  t h e  p la c e  w h e r e  th e  fa ta l 

l i s t  w a s  p u b l i s h e d .  E a c h  t im e  o f  r e a d in g ,  h i s  

e y e  h a d  s o u g h t  t h i s  c o l u m n  w it h  a  c e r t a in  f o re 

b o d i n g  ;  t o -d a y  o n e .  g la n c e  w a s  e n o u g h .  H e  

h a n d e d  t h e  p a p e r  t o  P a r s n ip ,  w h o  w a s  l o u n g in g  

n e a r ,  a n d  a s  h e  le ft  t h e  l ib r a r y  b e  h e a r d  

P a r s n ip  p l u n g in g  t h r o u g h  t h e  “ c a s u a lt ie s . ” 

B u t  e v e n  P a r s n i p  s t o p p e d  r e a d in g ,  w it h  a  

p a in f u l  c a t c h  i n  h i s  b re a th ,  o n  r e a c h in g  th a t  

n a m e .

sword f lu sh e d  t h r o u g h  the; a ir, a n d  t h e  B o e r  
fell, never to  r is e  a g a in .

E c d e s  d i s m o u n t e d  a n d  r a i s e d  W a r d o u r  f r o m  
toe g round .

“ H u r t  m u c h ,  o l d  c h a p ? ”

But a  g la n c e  s h o w e d  h im  a ll. T h e  b u l le t  

which w a s m e a n t  f o r  h im  h a d  b e e n  in t e r c e p t e d  
hy his o ld  foe. ‘

W a rd o u r w a s  d e a d .  1
A s E c c le s  k n e l t  b y  h im ,  m e m o r ie s  o f  th e  

j®51 su rg e d  up . T h i s  w a s  th e  m a n  fo r  w h o m  

had b o r n e  t h e  m o s t  b it t e r  h a t r e d  e v e r  s in c e  

?  k ft  G re y h o u s e .  T h i s  w a s  th e  m a n  w h o .  h a d  

toed that another m ig h t  liv e ,  “  B u t  w e  shook

S i r  B i l l y  s t o le  a w a y  to  h i s  s t u d y  a n d  l o c k e d  

h im s e l f  in .  T h e  9 . 1 5  b e l l  f o r  m o r n i n g  s c h o o l  

r a n g  o u t  lo u d ly ,  b u t  S i r  B i l l y  d i d  n o t  h e e d  it. 

T h e  H e a d  w a s  t a k in g  t h e  S i x t h  t h a t  m o r n in g ,  

a n d  h e  n o t ic e d  t h a t  t h e  c a p t a in  o f  t h e  s c h o o l  

w a s  a b s e n t  f r o m  h i s  p la ce .

“  W h e r e  is  T r a v e r s  ?  ” h e  a s k e d ,  r a t h e r  s h a rp ly .  

T h e  S i x t h  l o o k e d  a t  e a c h  o th e r ,  b u t  n o  o n e  

s a id  a n y t h in g .

“  H e  i s  n o t  la te  a s  a  ru le ,”  a d d e d  t h e  H e a d ,  

w h o  w a s  a  s t ic k le r  f o r  p u n c t u a l i t y ,  a n d  e n fo r c e d  

h i s  r u le  o n  t h e  p o in t  a m o n g  t h e  g r e a t  a s  w e ll a s  

t h e  sm a ll.

At last Parsnip got up. Time had only
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c e m e n t e d  t h e  f r ie n d s h ip  o f  t h e s e  t w o — P a r s n ip ,  

t h e  g ia n t ,  h a v i n g  a n  im m e n s e  a d m i r a t i o n  f o r  h i s  

c h u m ’s  b r a in s ,  w h i le  S i r  B i l l y  w a s  a  c o n s t a n t  

f r ie n d ,  b e c a u s e  th a t  w a s  h i s  n a tu re .

“ T r a v e r s  i s  a  b it  u p s e t ,  s ir, I  t h in k , ”  h e  

s t a m m e r e d  c lu m s i ly .

“ N o  b a d  n e w s,  I  h o p e ? ”  r e t u rn e d  t h e  H e a d .

“ H e  a n d  W a r d o u r  w e r e  g re a t  f r ie n d s , ” e x 

p la in e d  P a r s n ip .

“  W a r d o u r — W a r d o u r , ” s a id  th e  H e a d ,  re 

f le c t iv e ly  ; “  a h ,  y e s — h e  w a s  c a p t a in  w h e n  I  

f ir s t  c a m e  h e re .  I  i

r e m e m b e r  h im  w e ll. '

H e  in t e r r u p t e d  a

SIR B IL L T  W AS STARING AT A 
B A T T E R E D  G R E Y H O U 8E  CAP, 

G R E E N  W ITH  AG E. T H IS  HAD 

BEEN W ARDO U R’ S,

v e r y  p r o m i s i n g  

c a re e r  a t  O x f o r d  

i n  o r d e r  t o  e n te r  

t h e  A r m y .  I  w a s  

s o r r y  h e  d i d  so .  I  

s u p p o s e  h e  i s  in  
S o u t h  A f r i c a  n o w ? ”

“  H e  is  i n  t h e  l is t  

o f  t h e  ‘ k i l l e d  ’ in  

t o - d a y ’s  p a p e r ,  s ir ,” 

s a id  P a r s n ip ,  a s  h e  

sa t  d o w n .

“  D e a r  m e , I  a m  

v e r y  s o r r y  t o  h e a r  

it, v e r y  s o r r y .  H e  

w a s  a  f in e  fe llow .

W h a t  a  s a d  b u s in e s s  

t h i s  w a r  i s ! ”

A n d  t h e n  t h e  

le s s o n  s ta r te d ,  a n d  

t h e  H e a d  m a d e  n o  

fu r t h e r  r e fe re n c e  to  

S i r  B i l l y ’s  a b se n c e .

M e a n w h i l e  S  i  r  

B i l l y  w a s  s i t t in g  a t 

h i s  t a b le  —  s t a r in g  

a t  a  b a t t e r e d ’G r e y -  

h o u s e  c a p ,  g r e e n  

w ith  a g e ,  b e a r in g  

u p o n  it s  b r o w  th e  

G r e y h o u s e  b a d g e ,  a  

g o ld e n  l io n .  T h i s  

h a d  b e e n  W a r d o u r ’s

c a p ,  a n d  h e  h a d  l a u g h i n g l y  h a n d e d  it  o v e r  to  

h i s  y o u n g  c h a r g e  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  h i s  la s t  te rm .

“ H e r e ,  B i l l y , ” h e  h a d  s a id  i n  h i s  o f f -h a n d  

w a y ,  “  a  l it t le  k e e p s a k e  f o r  y o u .  I ’v e  n o  m a te r,  

o r  I ’d  g i v e  it  t o  h e r .”

I t  w a s  a  p re se n t ,  c a r e le s s ly  m a d e  in  b ig  

s c h o o l-b c t y  f a s h io n ,  b u t  S i r  B i l l y  h a d  t r e a s u re d  

t h e  o l d  g r e e n  c a p  a l l  t h e s e  y e a r s  H a d  n o t  

W a r d o u r  b e e n  h i s  c h a m p io n  w h e n  h e  w a s  a  

p o o r  l it t le  k id ,  c h u c k e d  m e r c i l e s s ly  in t o  t h e  

r o u g h  o c e a n  o f  p u b l i c  s c h o o l  l i f e ?  W h a t  

w o u ld  h e  h a v e  b e e n  w it h o u t  W a r d o u r  ?  T h a t

o c c a s io n a l  k i n d l y  w o r d ;  th a t  e n c o u ra g in g  pat 0 

t h e  h e a d — th e se  h a d  b e e n  o f  in e s t im a b le  aid t° 
h i m  in  f ig h t in g  h is  l it t le  b a tt le ,  in  h e lp in g  him 

t o  a s s e r t  h im s e l f  a m o n g  h i s  fe llo w s, to ho ld  his 

o w n ,  a n d  t o  g o  u p w a r d s  a n d  o n w a rd s  until he 

f o u n d  h im s e l f  o c c u p y i n g  t h e  p o s it io n  which 

W a r d o u r  h a d  h e ld  w it h  s u c h  h o n o u r  five years 
a g o  !

N o w  W a r d o u r  w a s  d e a d  ! T h e  m erry, hearty 

l a u g h  w o u ld  n e v e r  a g a in  fill a l l  h e a re rs  with its 

in f e c t io u s  w h o le s o m e n e s s ; t h e  s tro n g ,  firm  hand

w o u ld  ne ve r grip

a n o t h e r ’s  in  that way 
w h ic h  in sp ire d  such 

a  se n se  o f  confi

d e n c e ; the  honest 

e y e s  w ere  c losed for 

e v e r  a n d  e v e r .  

W a r d o u r  was,dead!

S i r  B i l l y  went and 

fe t c h e d  the  paper, 

a n d  h u rr ie d ly lo cke d  

h im s e l f  in  h is  study 
a g a in .

O n c e  m ore  he 

r e a d  th e  ta le  o f  the 

b a t t le — th e  story of 
W a r d o u r ’s  heroism 

— h o w 'h e  had  pre 

s e r v e d  a n o th e r’s life; 

h o w ,  at the  end of 

t h e  fight, he had 
fa lle n .  H i s  gallantry 

h a d  b e e n  witnessed 

b y  o the rs, and  was 

d u l y  recorded.
T h r o u g h  a thick 

m is t  S i r  B i l ly  read 

t h e  sto ry , a n d  then 

h e  la id  the  paper 

d o w n ,  a n d  rose from 

h i s  chair.
M e c h a n ic a l ly  he 

p u t  the  o ld  green
c a p a w a y ,  a n d  turned

— — -- "  t o w a rd s  the door.
W h a t  w o u ld  W ar

d o u r  d o  i f  h e  h a d  r e c e iv e d  nevys o f  h is  greatest 

f r i e n d ’s  d e a th  ?  ,
S i r  B i l l y  a n s w e r e d  t h e  se lf -p u t  q u e st io n  J 'l t  - 

o u t  h e s i t a t io n  :— “  H e  w ou ld  p la y  the matt.
S o  B i l l y  b r u s h e d  t h e  te a r s  f r o m  h is  eyes, ana 

s q u a r e d  h i s  s h o u ld e r s ,  a n d  th e n , proceeding o 

h i s  c la s s - r o o m ,  h e  e n te re d  w it h  a  stead ;̂ f St2  

a n d  q u ie t l y  t o o k  h i s  sea t a t  th e  he ad  o 

S ix t h .

A M
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Illustrated by

L a p w i n g  h a d  b e e n  

I  k n o c k i n g  a b o u t  t h e

1  P a c i f ic  f o r  t h e  b e s t  p a r t

— " — — * •  o f  a  y e a r  in  s e a r c h  o f

s p e r m a c e t i ; s h e  h a d  

h a d  f a ir  lu c k ,  a n d  C a p 

t a in  A n d e r s o n  f o u n d  h i s  

t a n k s  s o  w e ll  f i l le d  th a t  

he had d e c id e d  to  m a k e  fo r  h o m e .  O n e  t h in g  

*as necessary, h o w e v e r ,  b e fo r e  s e t t in g  o u t  o n  t h e  

long vo yage  r o u n d  t h e  H o r n ,  a n d  th a t  w a s  t o  fill the w a te r c a s k s ,  w h ic h  w e re  n o w  w e l l - n ig h  

empty'. T h e y  a c c o r d in g l y  m a d e  f o r  o n e  o f  t h e  

islands o f  th e  F i j i  g r o u p ,  a n d  h a v in g  d r o p p e d  

anchor in  a  c o n v e n ie n t  ro a d s te a d ,  a  b o a t ’s  c r e w  

Wls sent a s h o re  t o  l o o k  f o r  w ater.

There w e re  f ive  o f  t h e m  a lto g e th e r ,  i n c lu d in g  

the mate a n d  a n  a p p r e n t ic e  n a m e d  G e o r g e  

Carbery, b u t  k n o w n  o n  b o a r d  s im p ly  a s  “ J u d . ” 

Jud w as a b o u t  f ifte e n  y e a r s  o f  a ge , a n d  t h i s  

Tas h ’s first v o y a g e .  U p  to  a  l it t le  o v e r  a  y e a r  ^ o h e  had n e v e r  s e e n  a n y t h in g  m o r e  s h ip - l ik e  

™ n  a ca na l b a rge ,  a n d  i f  a n y o n e  h a d  t o ld  h im  

at he w o u ld  o n e  d a y  b e  p i c k i n g  a  b o n e  w it h  
cannibals h e  w o u ld  h a v e  t re a te d  t h e m  t o  a  v e r y  

contemptuous g r in .

T ° [,at l ' 1at t ' m e  w a s  d ° * n 8  l h e  M i d l a n d s  
th h is  fa th e r in  a  “ c a r a v a n ,” C a r b e r y  s e n io r  

lng n o th in g  m o r e  n o r  le s s  t h a n  a  s h o w m a n  

o went f ro m  fa ir  t o  fa ir, u s i n g  h i s  w it s  to  t h e  

self1 ?*?v a n !a S e  to  p r o c u r e  a  l i v e l ih o o d  fo r  h im -  
• his w ife, a n d  th e  b o y .  H e  w a s  a  m a n

G. M. Dcdshon.

o f  m a n y  p a rts ,  a n d  t u r n e d  h i s  h a n d  n o w  to  o n e  

t h in g  a n d  n o w  t o  a n o th e r .  B u t  h e  d id *  b e s t  o f  

a ll a t c o n ju r in g ,  i n  w h ic h  h e  w a s  a n  a d e p t.

J u d  w a s  b o r n  o n  th e  r o a d s id e ,  a n d  h e  m a y  

b e  s a id  t o  h a v e  k n o w n  n o  o t h e r  h o m e  t h a n  t h e  

v a n  in  w h ic h  t h e y  t r a v e l le d  f r o m  p la c e  to  p la c e .  

F r o m  b a b y h o o d  h e  h a d  g r o w n  u p  a m o n g  s h o w 

m e n ,  g ip s ie s ,  a n d  a l l  t h e  I s h m a e l i t i s h  t r ib e  t h a t  

h a u n t  f a i r s  a n d  m a rk e t s ,  a n d  h e  s e e m e d  p r e 

d e s t in e d  t o  fo l lo w  t h e  life  to  t h e  e n d — p r o b a b l y  

w o u ld  h a v e  d o n e ,  b u t  fo r  t h e  fa c t  t h a t  h i s  f a t h e r  

w a s  t a k e n  s u d d e n l y  i l l  a t E y a m  W a k e s ,  a n d  d ie d  

in ~ a  c o u p le  o f  d a y s .  H i s  m o t h e r ,  t ir e d  o f  t h e  

r o a d ,  s o ld  th e  h o r s e  a n d  v a n ,  a n d  w e n t  t o  l iv e  

w it h  r e la t io n s  in  L o n d o n .  A l m o s t  im m e d ia t e ly  

a fte r  t h e ir  a r r iv a l  a n  o p p o r t u n i t y  o f fe re d  fo r  J u d  

t o  g o  f o r  a  s a ilo r ,  a n d  h e  j u m p e d  a t  t h e  c h a n c e .

W h e n  h e  j o in e d  th e  L a p w in g , i n  M i l lw a l l  

D o c k ,  G e o r g e  C a r b e r y  w a s  a  l it t le  y e l lo w -h a ire d ,  

b lu e -e y e d  la d ,  a lm o s t  a s  b r o a d  a s  h e  w a s  lo n g ,  

a s  t h e  s a i lo r s  u s e d  t o  sa y , b u t  v e r y  q u i c k  o n  t h e  

feet, a n d  w it h  t h e  n im b le s t  o f  n im b le  f ig u re s .  

H i s  f a th e r  h a d  t a u g h t  h im  t o  d a n c e ,  to  s in g ,  

to  t u m b le ,  a n d  t o  d o  a l l  s o r t s  o f  c o n j u r in g  

t r ic k s ,  a n d  t h e  t r a in in g  h a d  m a d e  h im  a s  q u i c k  

a s  a  w eaze l.

B u t  t h e s o  w e re  n o t  h i s  o n l y  o r - h i s  b e s t  

q u a l i t i e s ; f o r  h e  p r o v e d  h im s e l f  a  q u ie t ,  w i l l in g ,  

a n d  a t t e n t iv e  la d ,  a n d  s o o n  b e c a m e  a  f a v o u r it e  

w it h  e v e r y b o d y  o n  b o a r d — a n d  n o n e  t h e  le s s  s o  

b e c a u se ,  b y  h i s  c o n j u r in g  a n d  o t h e r  t r ic k s ,  h e  

o f te n  h e lp e d  h i s  s h ip m a t e s  to  w ile  a w a y  a
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p le a s a n t  h o u r .  I t  s h o u l d  b e  a d d e d  t h a t  d u r in g  

t h e  t h ir t e e n  o r  f o u r t e e n  m o n t h s  th a t  h a d  e la p s e d  

s in c e  t h e  L a p w in g  le ft  L o n d o n ,  J u d  h a d  s h o t  

u p  s e v e r a l  in c h e s ,  a n d  h e  w a s  n o w  s l im  a n d  t a ll  

r a t h e r  t h a n  fat, v e r y  s t r o n g ,  a n d  a s  t o u g h  a s  

w h ip c o r d .  •

W h e n  la n d e d  w it h  t h e  o t h e r s  o n  t h e  w a te r in g  

e x p e d it io n ,  y o u n g  C a r b e r y  h a d  o n  h i s  s h i r t  a n d  

t r o u s e r s  o n ly ,  w it h  a  p a i r  o f  c a n v a s  s l ip p e r s ,  a n d  

a  r e d  c o t t o n  h a n d k e r c h ie f  t ie d  a b o u t  h i s  h e a d  

to  p ro te c t  it  f r o m  t h e  su n .

A n  o ld i s h  m a n ,  n a m e d  M a c k a y ,  w a s  le ft  w it h  

th e  b o a t ,  w h i le  t h e  o t h e r s  m a d e  a lm o s t  a  b e e 

l in e  in la n d .  T h e y  h a d  g o n e  o n  in  a  le i s u r e ly  

m a n n e r f o r  

a b o u t  a n  h o u r ,  

s t o p p i n g  t o  

k n o c k d o w n  a n d  

e a t  c o c o a n u t s  

a s  t h e y  wre n t .

F i n a l l y  t h e y  

c a m e  to  a  t h ic k  

g r o v e  o f  t re e s  in  

a  s l i g h t  h o llo w .

H e r e  t h e y  

t h o u g h t  t h e y  

w o u l d  s u r e l y  

f in d  w ate r, a n d  

b e i n g  t h i r s t y ,  

t h e y  p u s h e d  fo r 

w a r d  in  a  b o d y .

H a v i n g  se e n  

n o  s i g n s  o f  n a 

t iv e s ,  t h e y  h a d  

c o n c l u d e d  th a t  

th e  i s l a n d  w a s  

u n i n h a b i t e d  ; 

a n d  it  m a y  b e  

im a g in e d  h o w  

s u r p r i s e d  t h e y  

w e r e  t o  f i n d  

t h e m s e lv e s  c o n 

f r o n t e d  b y  a  

g r o u p  o f  s a v 

a g e s .  “  B i g

G e o r g e , ” th e  m a te , a n d  a  s e a m a n  n a m e d  B e r n 

s t e in  m a d e  a  m o v e  t o  r e t r e a t ; b u t  t h e y  w e re  t o o  

la te . T h e  n a t iv e s ,  w h o  w e re  s e a te d  in  a  c ir c le ,  

f e a s t in g ,  h a d  s e e n  th e m ,  a n d  im m e d ia t e ly  j u m p e d  

t o  t h e i r  feet, a n d  r a n  a n d  s e iz e d  h o l d  o f  t h e m  

b y  t h e  a rm s ,  i n v i t i n g  t h e m  t o  j o in  t h e m  in  t h e i r  

fe a st. B i g  G e o r g e  m a d e  s i g n s  t o  t h e  e ffec t t h a t  

t h e y  w e re  n o t  h u n g r y ,  th a t  t h e y  w a n t e d  w a te r, 

a n d  m u s t  g e t  b a c k  t o  t h e ir  s h ip .  ‘

T h e  n a t iv e s ,  h o w e v e r ,  w o u ld  n o t  h e a r  o f  t h e ir  

g o i n g  a w a y  w it h o u t  p a r t a k in g  o f  t h e  feast. T h e y  

s e e m e d  g o o d  h u m o u r e d  e n o u g h  ; b u t  t h e  le a s t  

s h o w  o f  r e s i s t a n c e  c a u s e d  them to  uncover t h e i r  

teeth in a most vicious manner,

to  

c e iv e d

TH E N ATIVES SE IZE D  H OLD OF TH EM  B Y TH E  INVITING  THEM
TO JOIN IN  T H E IR  FEAST.

I t  w a s  d e c id e d ,  t h e re fo re ,  to  h u m o u r  them 

T h e y  w e re  s e a te d  in  t h e  m id s t  o f  the  others! 

a n d  g iv e n  s o m e  o f  t h e  m e a t, w h ic h  they had 

r o a s t e d  i n  h o le s  in  t h e  g r o u n d .  I t  w a s still hot 

a n d  h a d  a n  a p p e t i s in g  f la v o u r .  B e rn ste in  and 

t h e  t h i r d  m a n ,  W r ig h t ,  a te  s o m e  a n d  seem ed to 

e n j o y  it. C a r b e r y  w a s  n o t  in  th e  least hungry- 

b u t  h e  t o o k  u p  a  l it t le  b o n e  a n d  p ic k e d  at it to 

p le a s e  h i s  h o s t s .  B u t ,  l o o k in g  o v e r  towards 

t h e  m a te , w h o  w a s  s e a te d  o p p o s it e  to him 

h e  s a w  t h a t  h e  h a d  s u d d e n l y  g o n e  gh a st ly  pale’ 

F r o m  B i g  G e o r g e ’s  fa c e  J u d ’s  e ye s  dropped 

t h e  le a f  t h a t  s e r v e d  h im  a s  plate, and  per- 

w h a t  t h e  m a t e ’s  l o o k s  m ean t. It  con

ta in e d  portions 
o  f  a  h u m a n  

h a n d ,  a n d  by 

the  sam e  token 

J u d  knew  that 

h  e  h a d  been 

p ic k in g  a  finger.

T h e  mate 
g a v e  h im  a sign 

tha t h e  was to 

k e e p  t h i s  d i s 
c o v e ry  to h im 

s e l f ,  a n d  h e  
m a d e  as though 

h e  sa w  nothing. 

A n y  m ore n ib 

b l in g  o n  his tit

bit, however,was 

o u t  o f  the ques

tion.

O n e  o f  the 

na t ive s, se e in g  

th is, sa id  in bro
k e n  E n g l i s h ,  

“ Y o u  chap no 

eat. Y o u  no hab 

N e n g l iz h  sh ip  

p l e n t y  m a n  

g lu b . Jo r wag 

y o u .”
C a rb e ry  under

s t o o d  t h e  f e l lo w ’s  d r if t  i f  n o n e  o f  the others 
d i d  ; b u t ,  a s  h e  a f t e rw a rd s  c o n fe sse d , he  could 

n o t  h a v e  “  j o r -w a g ’d  ” a n y  m o re  i f  it had been 

f o r  v e r y  life .
I t  w a s  a  p e r fe c t  n ig h t m a r e  o f  a  m eal, and no 

o n e  o f  t h e  s e a m e n  k n e w  h o w  th e y  go t  throug 

it. T h e y  w a tc h e d ,  h o p i n g  th a t  a n  opportunity 

m ig h t  p r e s e n t  i t s e l f  f o r  s n e a k in g  oft. Bu t 

s a v a g e  h o s t s  e y e d  t h e m  l ik e  ly n xe s,  a n d  

t h e  a le rt, r e a d y  to  j u m p  to  t h e ir  spears, 1 

s o  m u c h  a s  s t ir re d .  , r
T h e  b o y  J u d  w h is p e r e d  to  the  mate 

h i s  b re a t h  : “  D a d ,  h e  h a d  a  s h o w  o f  wild m 

wunst; b u t  it  warn’t a patch on t h i s !
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gig G e o rg e  b a d e  h i m  b e  q u ie t .  “  I f  w e  

keep still p e r h t p s  t h e y ’ll  g o  t o  s le e p , a n ’ w e  c a n  

jet away, s a id  he . _
6 J u d  a c c o r d in g ly  k e p t  v e r y  q u ie t.  B u t  t h e re  
^5 no s le e p in e s s  a p p a r e n t  i n  t h e  s a v a g e s .  

When they h a d  g o r g e d  to  r e p le t io n ,  t h e y  r o s e  

and began t o  d a n c e .  T h e y  w e n t  a t  it  b y .  t w o s  

and fours, g r u n t in g  a n d  s la p p in g  t h e m s e lv e s  

in a sort o f  r h y t h m ic  m e a su re ,  t h e n ,  w h e n  t h e y  

were puffed, s q u a t t in g  d o w n  a g a in ,  a n d  a l lo w in g  

others to ta k e  u p  t h e  j ig . _ _

This w ent o n  fo r  a n  in t e r m in a b le  w h i l e ; f o r  

no sooner h a d  th e  w h o le  d o z e n  o r  f ifte e n  o f  

them gone  t h r o u g h  t h e  p e r f o r m a n c e  b y  c o u p le s  

and quartets t h a n  t h e  f ir s t  lo t  w e re  f r e sh  a g a in .  

Jud thought it  w o u ld  g o  o n  f o r  e ve r, o r, a t  le ast, 

until they w e re  r e a d y  fo r  a n o t h e r  fe a st— “ w h ic h  

be m e,” h e  re f le c te d .

Danger s h a rp e n e d  h i s  w its, a n d  h e  w h is p e r e d

in t e n t  u p o n  th e m , g i v i n g  a  g r u n t  o f  s a t is f a c t io n  

o r  s u r p r i s e  a s  e a c h  a r t ic le  d is a p p e a re d .  F in a l ly ,  

w h e n  th e  k n i f e  w a s  g u lp e d  d o w n  h e  c a l le d  t h e  

a t t e n t io n  o f  s e v e ra l  o th e r s ,  a n d  b e g a n  t o  e x p la in  

t o  t h e m  w h a t  th e  y o u t h  h a d  d o n e .

A l l  w e re  n o w  e a g e r  t o  w a tc h ,  a n d  J u d  j u g g le d  

t h e m  t o  t h e i r  h e a r t s ’ c o n te n t ,  b r i n g i n g  th e  

a r t ic le s  h e  h a d  s w a l lo w e d  f r o m  th e  t o e  o f  o n e  

o f  h i s  c a n v a s  s h o e s ,  t h e n  b e g in n in g  a f r e s h  w it h  

s o m e  o t h e r  s le ig h t -o f -h a n d  n e c r o m a n c y .

E v e r y  o n e  o f  t h e  n a t iv e s  w a s  n o w  s q u a t t in g

t h e  CANNIBALS "WATCHED T H E  BO T CONJUROB, SOMETIMES W iT H  AMUSEMENT, AN B AT OTH ER TIMES
ON TH E VERG E OF TE R R O R .

10 Big G e o r g e : “  I  t h i n k  I  c a n  d o  t h e s e  c h a p s  

■f you w ill o n ly  p la y  u p  t o  m e .”

“J \e ’ll d o  th a t  q u i c k  e n o u g h , ”  s a id  th e  m ate , 

u hat are y o u  g o i n g  t o  d o  ?  ”

“ You’ll see,” J u d  re p lie d .  A t  th e  s a m e  t im e  

£-took s e m e  c o p p e r s  f r o m  h i s  p o c k e t  a n d  

to th ro w  t h e m  in t o  h i s  m o u t h  a n d  

^U ow  them . A  b a l l  o f  t w in e  fo l lo w e d  t h e  

®tns. and  '.hen h i s  p o c k e t -k n ife .  T h e  la tte r  

so m e  h a r d  p u s h i n g  d o w n  h i s  th ro a t ,  
ue got it d o w n  a t  last.

At first the  s a v a g e s ,  in t e n t  o n  t h e ir  d a n c in g ,  

not no tice  t h e s e  p e r fo rm a n c e s .  * B u t  o n e  
■ °*. who w as l y in g  o n  h i s  s t o m a c h ,  s u p p o r t -  

” hls C*1U> o n  h i s  h a n d s ,  s u d d e n ly  b e c a m e

o n  h i s  h a m s  w a t c h in g  th e  b o y  c o n ju r o r ,  w h o  

w e n t  f r o m  t r ic k  to  t r ic k  w it h  th e  e a se  o f  a n  

E g y p t i a n  H a l l  a d e p t,  g a in in g  m o r e  a n d  m o r e  

c o n f id e n c e  a s  h e  p e r c e iv e d  w it h  w h a t  in t e n t 

n e s s  t h e  c a n n ib a l s  f o l lo w e d  h i s  m o v e m e n t s .  

T h e r e  w a s  a  m ix t u r e  o f  w o n d e r  a n d  a m u s e 

m e n t  o n  t h e ir  faces. S o m e t im e s  t h e y  b r o k e  

in t o  a  la u g h  a n d  c h a t t e d  a n d  g e s t ic u la t e d  t o  

e a c h  o t h e r  l ik e  c h i ld r e n .  A t  o t h e r  t im e s  t h e y  

s e e m e d  o n  t h e  v e r g e  o f  te rro r.

T h e  m a n  w h o  k n e w  a  b it  o f  “  N e n g l i z h  ” 

t r ie d  t o  in t e rp re t  t o  h i s  c o m p a n io n s  ; f o r  J u d  

k e p t  u p  a  c e a s e le s s  p a tte r,  a n d  n o w  a n d  t h e n  

h e  c a u g h t  a  w o r d  o r  tw o  w h ic h  h i t  h i s  seiTse.

F in a l l y ,  w h e n  t h e  la d  h a d  fu l ly  g o t  t h e ir

Vo] 37
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m in d s ,  h e  e x c la im e d  : “  N o w  I ’l l  s h o w  y o u  

s o m e t h in g .  I ’ll s h o w  y o u  h o w  t re e s  g r o w ! ” 

H e  s t e p p e d  to  a  f lo w e r in g  s h r u b  n e a r  b y  a n d  

b r o k e  o f f  a  t in y  tw ig , w it h  a  fe w  b u d s  o n  it. 

T h e n ,  h a v i n g  s h o w n  it  r o u n d ,  h e  d u g  u p  s o m e

H a v i n g  c o v e r e d  it  u p  a g a in , ,  he  cried out 

r u b b i n g  h i s  h a n d s  a n d  l o o k in g  ro u n d  with ' 
g le e fu l  c o u n t e n a n c e  : “  Y o u  s h a l l  s e e ! 
c a n n ib a l  c h a p s  s h a l l  see  ! ” * u

H e  n o w  e y e d  c r i t ic a l l y  th e  sem ic irc le  o f on-

1 r o e  SH ALL SEE ! YOU CANNIBAL CHAPS SH A L L SEE I ”

m o u ld  w it h  h i s  k n if e ,  m a d e  a  l it t le  h e a p ,  a n d  

s t u c k  t h e  t w ig  in  it.

H e  t h e n  g o t  B i g  G e o r g e  t o  le n d  h im  h i s  c o a t  

— a  lo n g ,  lo o s e  t h in g ,  m a d e  o f  b r o w n  h o l l a n d —  

a n d  s p r e a d  it  c a r e fu l ly  o v e r  t h e  lit t le  b ra n c h ,  

e x p l a in in g  b y  t o n g u e  a n d  g e s t u r e  t h a t  in  a  few  

m in u t e s  t h e y  w o u ld  se e  it  g r o w  b ig .

H a p p e n i n g  n o w  t o  s e e  a  c o c o a n u t  s h e l l  w ith  

s o m e  w a te r  i n  it n e a r  a t h a n d ,  h e  r a n  a n d  

fe t c h e d  it, a n d  th e n ,  l i f t in g  t h e  c o r n e r  o f  th e  

c o a t ,  s o  t h a t  a l l  c o u ld  s e e  w h a t  h e  d id ,  h e  

“  d e g g e d  ” t h e  l it t le  p la n t ,  a s  t h e y  s a y  in  L a n  

c a sh ire .

lo o k e r s .  H i s  s h ip m a t e s  w e re  in  fron t; 
t h e m  g o  b e h in d ,  s o  th a t  th e  na tive s might sea 

t h e  f u n ; s e iz in g ,  a s  h e  sp o k e , the hats 01 

W r i g h t  a n d  B e r n s t e in ,  a n d  th ro w in g  them 

w h e re  t h e y  w e re  t o  sit. T h e n  he laid 

o f  th e  m a t e ’s, w h is p e r in g  h im  as he di j 

“ C le a r ,  w h e n  I  t ip  y o u  th e  w i n k ! ” I

T h i s  d o n e ,  a n d  t h e  s a v a g e s  brought int0 J  
in  a  h a l f  c ir c le ,  J u d  k n e lt  d o w n  a n d  uncov 

t h e  tw ig . ,
I t  h a d  g r o w n  se v e ra l  in c h e s.  -
T h e  n a t iv e s  w e re  a ll  eyes. T h e ir  grun ]  

n o d s  e x p r e s s e d  t h e ir  su rp r ise .
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The b u y  p u t  a  d r o p  m o r e  w a te r  u p o n  th e  

plant, c o v e re d  it  a g a in ,  a n d  th e n , b e n d in g  h i s  

L e h ’ead to  th e  g r o u n d ,  h e  b e g a n  t o  m u m b le  

something, a s  t h o u g h  h e  w e re  r e p e a t in g  a n

incantation.
Barely h a d  h e  s ta rte d , h o w e v e r ,  e re  h e  w a s  

up again , g e s t ic u la t in g  t o  t h e  n a t iv e s ' a n d  

making s ig n s  to  t h e m  th a t  t h e y  m u s t  d o  a s  h e  

(jid. T o  th e  m a n  w h o  u n d e r s t o o d  “  N e n g l i z h  ” 

he e x p la in e d  a s  w e ll a s  h e  c o u ld  t h a t  t h e  i n c a n 

tation w o u ld  n o t  w o r k  a s  it  o u g h t  u n le s s  t h e y  

dd like h im .
Every' fo re h e a d  t h e r e u p o n  w e n t  d o w n  t o  th e  

pound, a n d  th e  m u m b l in g  th a t  e v e r y  m o t h e r ’s  

son o f  them  b r o k e  in t o  w a s  a  j o y  t o  J u d ’s  h e a rt.

Presently h e  a g a in  u n c o v e r e d  th e  p la n t  b e fo re  

their eyes, a n d  lo  ! it  h a d  g r o w n  n e a r ly  a  foo t, 

and the b u d s  th a t  w e re  o n  it h a d  b u r s t  in t o

flower! _
The n a t iv e s  la u g h e d  a n d  s la p p e d  t h e i r  le g s  

and breasts in  t o k e n  o f  s u r p r i s e  a n d  d e l ig h t .

“Shall I  m a k e  it  g r o w  b i g g e r ? ” J u d  c r ie d .  

“Shall I  m a k e  it  g r o w  t h i s  h ig h  ?  ” r a i s in g  h i s  

hand to the  h e ig h t  o f  h i s  c h in .
They in d ic a te d  t h e ir  d e s i r e  tha t  h e  s h o u ld .  

“ A ll r i g h t ! ” h e  sa id .  T h e n  h e  p u t  a  d r o p  

more water 

t o t h  e 

plant, and  

was about
to cover it 

o n c e  

more,when 
with a su d 

den change 
of e x p r e s s io n ,  

f* e xc la im ed :—  

“ W o u ld  y o u  
idler —  in s te a d  

of seeing the  tw ig  
grow b i g g e r  —  

*ould y o u  n o t  

'other s e e  m  e  

change m y s e l f

""o a little b o w 
wow ? ”

He s i g n i f i e d  

’’W h em e an t b y  
M n g  h is h a n d s  

l01besides o f  h i s  

like ears a n d

h e t e n d i n g  t o

JUD CREPT FROM UNDER TH E COAT AND M ADE 
FO R THE NEAREST BUSHES.

[<very  sm a ll,  a t  th e  s a m e  t im e  g i v i n g  a  

yap - y a p  ” l ik e  a  v e r y  s m a l l  d e g .  

was a n  e x c e lle n t  m im ic ,  

n a t ive s w e re  d e l ig h t e d ,  a n d  g a v e  lit t le  
^  Jjj and la u g h s  e x p r e s s iv e  o f  t h e ir  d e s i r e  to  

m ',?1 c h a n g e d  in t o  a  d o g .
tight, t h e n ! ” s a id  he . “ Y o u  s h a l l

fee

Jud
The

s e e  m e  t u r n  in t o  a  lit t le  b o w - w o w  w it h  f o u r  

le g s .”

T h e n  h e  e x p la in e d  t o  t h e m  t h a t  w h e n  h e  

c r a w le d  u n d e r  t h e  c o a t  t h e y  w e re  t o  p u t  t h e ir  

f o r e h e a d s  to  t h e  g r o u n d  a n d  d o  a s  b e fo re ,  th a t  

is, m u m b le  a n  in c a n ta t io n .  T h e  e x p e r im e n t ,  

h e  m a d e  t h e m  u n d e r s t a n d ,  d e p e n d e d  o n  th e ir  

c o n t i n u i n g  to  d o  th a t  u n t i l  t h e y  h e a r d  a  b a rk .  

T h e n  t h e y  w e re  t o  j u m p  u p  a n d  r e m o v e  th e  

c o a t ,  a n d  t h e y  w o u ld  f in d  h im  c h a n g e d  in t o  

a  l it t le  d o g .

“ T h i s , ” h e  c o n t in u e d ,  w h e n  t h e  in t e rp re te r  

h a d  t u r n e d  h i s  e x p la n a t io n  in t o  F i j i — “  t h is  ”—  

t a k in g  th e  r e d  c o t t o n  h a n d k e r c h ie f  f r o m  h is  

h e a d — “ w ill  b e  t h e  lit t le  d o g ’s  t a il.”

A s  h e  s l ip p e d  th e  h a n d k e r c h ie f  f r o m  h is  

h e a d  h e  m a n a g e d ,  u n o b s e r v e d  b y  th e  n a t iv e s ,  

w h o s e  e y e s  w e re  r iv e t te d  u p o n  w h a t  h e  w a s

__ d o in g ,  to

* g i v e  B i g

G e o r g e  the  
w i n k  t o  

“ c le a r .” 

E v e r y 

t h in g  n o w  

t u r n e d  o  n  

J u d ’s  b e in g  

a b l e  t o  

k e e p  t h e  

e y e s  o f  th e  

d o z e n  n a 

t iv e s  f ix e d  

u p o n  h im 

s e l f  f o r  th e  

n e x t  f e w  

m  i n  u t e s .  

H e  fe lt  h i s  

h e a r t  g o  

t h u m p ,  

t h u m p  

a g a in s t  h i s  

r i b s ,  a n d  

h r s  m o u t h

b e c a m e  h o t  a n d  d ry ’. H e  w a n t e d  to  

t a k e  a  d r in k ,  b u t  d a r e d  n o t  fo r  fe a r  o f  

b r e a k in g  t h e  sp e ll. H e  f e a re d  e v e n  to  

lo o k  to  s e e  i f  h i s  m a te s  w e re  g o in g ,  b u t  

k e p t  h i s  e y e s  f ix e d  u p o n  t h e  h a n d k e r 

ch ie f, w h ic h  h e  tw is t e d  u p  t ig h t ly  l ik e  

a  ro p e . T h i s  h e  d i d  w it h  g re a t  d e 

l ib e ra t io n ,  k e e p in g  u p  a  m u m b le d  p a t 

te r  th e  w h ile .  T h e n  h e  t ie d  .a k n o t  

o n  o n e  e n d  a n d  s l ip p e d  t h e  o t h e r  e n d  t h r o u g h  

h i s  b e lt,  p u s h i n g  it  b e h in d  h im .

“  N o w , ” s a id  he , “  w e  a r c  r e a d y .”

F o r  t h e  f irst  t im e  s in c e  h e  h a d  g iv e n  t h e  s i g n  

h e  l o o k e d  u p  a n d  -saw  th a t  h i s  m a te s  h a d  g o n e .  

W h i l e  h e  w a s  m u m b l i n g  o v e r  h i s  t a il s o m e t h in g  

l ik e  a  c o ld  s h u d d e r  h a d  g o n e  t o  h i s  h e a rt. N o w

t l W .  ' -  ... \  t F ' /M  S'"
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he felt the blood mount to his temples, while 
the sweat dropped from his brow. So far his 
ruse had succeeded. A  few minutes more, and 
his mates would be beyond pursuit. But what 
about himself?

A fit of trembling came over him, and for an 
instant he was conscious of a feeling of giddi
ness, but quick as thought he was himself again. 
Whereupon, dropping to the ground, he pushed 
his legs half-way under the mate’s coat. He 
nodded to the natives in sign that it was time to 
begin.

Immediately every head was bent down to 
the ground, and every mouth began their idiotic 
mumble.

Jud crept under the coat and listened. The 
mumbling went on. H e carefully lifted one 
corner of the coat and looked out. Every head 
was to the ground.

Now was his time— now, or never. Twilight 
was beginning to creep over the scene, and the 
dusk in those latitudes is very short. A  little 
less light and he might not be able to find his 
way back to the boat.

One more look, with a beating heart, to see 
that they were still under his spell, and then, on 
all fours, like the dog he was to be reduced to, 
Jud crept from under the coat made for the

nearest bushes with the noiselessness of a cat- 
and then, no longer as a quadruped, but erect! 
and with the spirit and go of an antelope, he put 
all the lightning of his soul into his feet and 
sped for the boat.

Half-way there, he ran up against Big George 
almost knocking him over. ’

“  Thank God you’re safe, my lad ’ It didn’t 
seeip right to leave you behind, and so I thought 
I ’d wait a bit,” said he.

“  The others ? ” gasped Jud.
“ They’re all right by this time. You’re 

pumped.”
“  Nearly. But come along ; no time to lose."
They set off at a brisk trot and soon covered 

the distance to the boat. But as Jud was 
putting his foot over the side to step in he fell 
backwards. Big George caught him, lifted him 
into the boat, and they pushed off.

The boy was" in a swoon. The men pulled 
with a will, and they soon had him on board 
the ship- where he was not long in coming 
round. H is first w'ords were : “ Did you see 
anything of the niggers ? ” And when the mate 
told him they had not, Jud laughed and said, 
“  I wonder how long the Johnnies will stop with 
their heads to the ground waiting to hear me 
bark ? ”



IX.— HOW TO BECOME A SOLDIER. ,

A l m o s t  every boy who is worth his salt 
desires, at some time or other, to be a soldier 
or sailor. It is quite right that he should. T o 
have no martial enthusiasm in one’s youth 
argues an anaemic constitution. The full- 
blooded, high-spirited scapegrace, who is always ' 
ready for “ a scrap,” is of the stuff o f which 
soldiers are made. It is born in him. H e can 
no more help it than he can help the colour 
of his hair. As he grows older his enthusiasm 
may be toned down, may be overlaid by a 
number of other qualities, but it is always 
Acre, ready to be quickened by a touch. Ap
peal to his patriotism, his honour, his chivalry, 
fe pride, and he is up and ready in a moment, 
*>lling to give his last drop of blood for the 

of til.- cause. ‘ *
The war has afforded striking proof o f this 

hot- Among those who hurried off to Cape- 
t0'rn as sor-n as war was declared \Vere hundreds 

young 1 nglishmen who were not sent out by 
ŷone, and who were not attached to any 

"-jpment. They could not keep away. Most 
them w\ re young men, bearing distinguished 

7?®’ caTrying themselves at once like dandies 
nfa ■ r*htetes. All went out on the chance 

0‘hg a little fighting and “ seeing the fun.” 
f . COur e, the Army is a very different pro- 

>°n from what it was fifty years ago, when 
Missions were purchased and promotion 

^'mpossible without influential friends. Body 
Pr .ljains both count now, and the system that 

a,b aims at procuring only “ the fittest*'

for service as officers in Her Majesty’s Army. 
No boy must think of trying for a commission 
unless his health is good, and his body free 
from any physical defect. No boy has any 
chance of obtaining a commission unless, in 
addition to this, he has more than average 
abilities. There is also a third consideration. 
Examinations cannot be gone through with
out the aid of coaches and cramm .i*. That 
means expense. There are several public 
schools which take the boy of fifteen into an 
army class and pass him successfully through 
the Entrance Examination to Sandhurst. The 
average boy, however, will not get through 
without the crammer’s aid, which will cost any
thing up to ^£500. Expenses at Sandhurst will 
amount to about ^ 1 5 0  a year, while outfit, 
uniform, books, etc., will account for something 
like another ^200. So that the nc.vly-joined 
subaltern has cost his father, as a rule, about 
j £ i , o o o  since he left school. O f course, if the 
boy be the son of an officer, or if he possesses 
brilliant powers, it may be done for less, but 
this question o f cost should always be taken 
into consideration at the outset.

Fifteen is the age when a boy should make 
up his mind about becoming a soldier.’ T f f ; ' 
exhibits any hesitancy about the subject, or 
seems inclined to prefer any other career, it 
may be taken for granted that the Army is not 
his vocation, and he had much better be 
allowed to choose some other profession.

But, given the right boy, and the detertnina-
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tion of his parents to make him a soldier, thp "  
course of procedure should be as follows:—  
First of all, have him thoroughly examined by a 
good doctor. The regulations state that a can
didate for a
commission in 
Her Majesty’s 
Army must be, 
at the age of 
sixteen, at least 
5ft. 4ins. in 
height, without 
shoes, i2olbs. 
in weight, and 
measure 33ms. 
roundthechest 
At eighteen (the 
limit of admis
sion for Wool
wich) he must 
be at least 5 ft. 
5ins. and 130 
lbs. in weight.

"backdoor,” as it is called), through the M 
for all departments of the Service.

In order to enter Sandhurst two examinations 
have to be passed —  the Preliminary and the 

' Further. The
P r e lir

t< r %
* i  ■’  , 4

' ; *=
: Up-

> 4

■ « % /
L • /  .

*  V
V  l

I I .

B y  p erm issio n “  Navy anil Arm y,’
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At nineteen (the limit of age at Sandhurst) he 
must be 5ft. .5ms. in height and i32lbs. in 
weight. Eyesight must be perfect. The sus
picion of a squint, or slight colour blindness, 
are absolute disqualifications.

The doctor’s examination proving 
satisfactory, the next matter to be 
considered is the intellectual quali
fication of the boy. The best thing " 
that the parent can, do is to go and 
see the boy’s school-master. I f  he 
has been doing well at school, let him 
enter the special military class (if 
there be one at his school) and go 
up for his examination straight from 
there. But if the boy be at all back
ward, the only thing for him is to go 
to a good coach, or to one of the 
many excellent cramming institutions 
that are so successful in getting candi
dates through the tricky examinations.
O f course, care must be taken in the 
selection of coach or crammer. I f  
any readers o f T he C aptain desire 
advice on the subject I shall be 
pleased to give it to them privately by 
letter, and to recommend to them 
various coaches and establishments 
which I know to be thoroughly trust
worthy.

Admission to the Army is obtained 
through the Royal Military College 
at Sandhurst, for commissions in. the cavalry and 
infantry; through the Royal Military Academy 
at Woolwich, for commissions in the Royal 
Artillery and Royal Engineers; and (“ by the

1 im in ary 
may be passed 
at any time 
over the age of 
fifteen. The 
Preliminary
Examinations 
a re  hel d in 
March, June, 
Sept ember ,  
and December. 
A  fee of £ 1  
has to be paid, 
and all applica
tions must be 
s e n t  to the 
Civil Service 
Commissioners

A CORPORAL 
— VICTORIAN 
ENGINEERS.

(4) English Composition. —  Special stress is 
laid upon good English. Targe deductio ,
marks are made in all subjects for faÛts 
writing and spelling.

V ic t o r ia  S t re e t,  S . W .  T h e  s u c c e s s fu l candidate 

w il l  t h e n  g o  u p  f o r  t h e  F u r t h e r  Exam ination, 

w h ic h  t a k e s  p la c e  i n  A p r i l  a n d  O c tobe r, and 

fo r  w h ic h  t h e  fee  is  jQ 2 i f  e x a m in e d  in  London, 

e lse w h e re .

F o r  t h e  f ir s t  e x a m in a t io n  any 

n u m b e r  o f  t r ia l s  is  a llow e d , but for 

t h e  s e c o n d  t h re e  o n ly .  T h e  same 

r e g u la t io n s  a re  o b s e r v e d  in  entering 

W o o lw ic h ,  b u t  th e  P re lim in a ry  may 

b e  p a s s e d  a t  fo u rte e n .
T h e  o b l i g a t o r y  su b je c t s  o f  the Army 

E n t r a n c e  E x a m in a t io n  a re  :—

( 1 ) M a t h e m a t ic s . —
(a) ,A rith m etic , in c lu d in g  vulgar

a n d  d e c im a l fractions, 

p r o p o r t io n ,  a n d  simple 

in te re st.
(fr) A lg eb ra , u p  to  binomial 

th e o re m .
(c) E u clid , B o o k s  I.  to IV .,  and 

B o o k  V I .
{d ) P l a n e  T r ig o n o m e try '.

A n d ,  fo r  c a n d id a t e s  fo r  W oolwich 

o n l y —
(e) S la tics— elem entary.
( / )  D yn a m ics— ele  mentary.

( 2 )  L a t i n .  —  P a s s a g e s  from given

a u t h o r s .  T r a n s l a t i o n s  unseen. Know  

le d g e  o f  R o m a n  H is to ry '.  J
( 3 ) F r e n c h  o r  G e rm a n . T rans |

t io n s  a n d  u n s e e n
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(:) Geometrical Drawing. - u
The optional subjects, any two of which may 

be taken, are higher mathematics, Greek, Eng
lish History, chemistry or physics, geography '' 
jnd freehand drawing.

The length of the course at Sandhurst is 
eighteen months, and, at Woolwich, two' years.
The f e e s  for the sons of officers range from ,£20 
t0 £%o a year, and are regulated by the position 
held by the father as an officer of the Regular 
Forces, Militia, Yeomanry, Volunteers, or the 
jfavy. The expenses for the sons of civilians 
would be £̂x 50 per annum. In addition to the 
above fees, a sum of ^£35 has to be paid on 
entering, for uniform, books, etc.

When a commission has been obtained, the 
subaltern cannot be considered self-supporting 
unless he at once goes upon foreign service.
The amount of allowance required for a young 
officer varies according to the regiment which 
he joins. It is practically impossible for a sub
altern, remaining in England, to live upon his 
pay. An Infantry subaltern receives 5s. 3d. a 
day, and out of 
that he has, as 
a rule, to pay 
5s. a day for 
mess expenses.

Parents who 
cannot afford 
to make their 
sons a good al • 
lorance should 
t i ke  t h e  
greatest care in 
the selection of 
1 regiment for their sons. They would do well 
to write to the colonel of the regiment chosen,
»ho would give • full particulars as to income 
necessary for a young officer to maintain his 
position. A subaltern in a Line regiment 
should have an allowance of at least .£100 per 
innum, and, in Cavalry regiments, an allowance 

year, and upwards, is necessary.
Nothing is more galling and humiliating for a 

loung man than to belong to a regiment whose 
!*cers are all well-to-do, while he himself is 
hirupered hy a lack of funds; debt is almost 
totain to be the result.

fhe commencing pay in the Royal Horse

kSw *S ' s' a ’ 'n Cavalry 
; the Garrison Artillery, and in the Royal 

j?neers, 6s. 8d. ; and in the Infantry, 5s. 3d.
. ® a poor man the West India Regiment 
G5 ^etal advantages in respect of pay and 

tave.” India offers great inducements to the 
an of small means, and when an officer man- 

^  to enter the Indian Staff Corps his position 
e an(* good pay are assured.

In the Royal Engineers, too, it is possible for 
a man to live on his pay.' There are plenty of 
good appointments, both at home and abroad, 
which are reserved for men of the R.E. But, 
of course, a man needs to have exceptional 
ability to obtain one. "

And now for the “ back-door” method, about 
which so many inquiries constantly reach me. 
Subalterns of Militia may obtain commissions 
in the Army by passing an examination, the 
subjects of which are'the same as for entrance 
to Sandhurst. There is also an exam, in military 
subjects, including Fortification, Military Law, 
Military Topography and Tactics.

The examinations are held in April and 
November. The fee in London is j Q 2, and 
at other centres ^£3. Militia candidates must 
have the approval and recommendation of the 
commanding officer, and must also have fulfilled 
the following conditions :—

(1) Served two yearly trainings with the 
Militia regiment to which they belong, and have 
passed the exnmination, and obtained the cer

tificate required 
of a subaltern 
officer before 
the end of the 
second training 
after appoint
ment.

{2) Completed 
a service of fif
teen months in 
the regiment to 
which they be
long by the 15th 

January and 15th July for the March and Sep
tember examinations respectively.

(3) I f  more than twenty-two years old, must 
have served three annual trainings with their 
regiment, and have obtained the certificate 
named in (1) before the end of the third 
training. •

A  Militia candidate for a commission in the 
Royal Artillery must be a subaltern of Militia 
Artillery, and must have passed the School 
of Instruction at Woolwich, and obtained the 
necessary certificate.

O f course, it is possible to work up from the 
ranks to a commission in the Army. A  youth 
who has had a good general education, and who 
has the strength of will and the moral fibre to 
keep straight and do his duty faithfully and fear
lessly, has a good chance of promotion. In fact, 
the man who goes into the Army with a right 
good will and a determination to do his best, 
can be sure of success.

A. E. M a n n i n g  F o s t e r .

B y  permission "Navy and Army
SCENE IN CAMP.



Ma s t e r  j o h n  h e n r y  m e l v i l l e
was undoubtedly a boy with a strong 
bent for mechanics. Like most boys, 

he acquired at a. very early age a particular 
admiration for steam engines; but as he grew 
older, he did not give up, as so many boys do, 
the steam-engine for the cricket-bat. At the age 
of seven he was the proud possessor of a toy 
engine that ran round the room by means of real 
steam generated by a spirit lamp glued on to the 
exterior. The initial cost of the engine was only 
a few shillings, but after a series of minor 
accidents and explosions, involving new furni
ture and windows for the house and medical 
attendance for John Henry, his father thought 
the toy was too expensive, and gave him a 
clockwork mouse to play with instead.

John Henry took to that clockwork mouse at 
once, and very soon had begun to lavish upon 
it all the tenderness and affection of his simple 
boyish heart. At first he treated it as a lonely, 
orphaned creature that stood in need of consola
tion and companionship.' He built a little cage 
for it out of an empty soap-box; and never 
went to bed until he had first seen that his 
mouse was comfortably cradled in its cage on a 
couch of cotton wool and flannel fragments. 
After a while, however, John Henry began to 
regard his mouse as a natural phenomenon that 
it was his duty, in the interests of science, to 
dissect and investigate. He therefore made a 
large incision in the animal's chest with the 
point of a pair of scissors, and listened with the 
unspeakable joy of the enthusiast in search of 
new facts, when a sudden outbreak of whizzing 
and whirring told him that he had struck %

vital spot first time. John Henry lived on that 
mouse, so to speak, for the best patt of a year. 
That is to say, its internal machinery' held out 
long enough to satisfy his appetite for mechanics 
for the time being. H e would arrange the 
springs and cog-wheels first one way and then 
another, till he had practically exhausted every 
combination they were capable of, from a clock- 

1 work cart to a spring gun that shot dried peas 
at the new baby, causing it to undergo a good 
deal of mental worry and excitement.

As John Henry grew older, his mechanical 
genius attracted the notice of his parents. Mr. 
Melville, his father, bought the boy an outfit of 
tools and appliances, and fitted up a little work
shop alongside the pony-stable, so that John 
Henry could carve and hammer and rasp as 
much as he wanted to without giving the rest 
of the family a yellow and permanent headache. 
When he was only twelve years old he made a 
windmill with a circular saw attachment, and 
succeeded in sawing a large piece out of the 
gardener’s hand while he was showing the o 
man what the machinery was good for. -As, 
however, the gardener could chip himselfa “ 
quite as successfully at a much smaller cost an 
with far less trouble, he did not ‘ 1 like con 
gratulating John Henry on his brilu.mt su ĉes®\

When John Henry was fourteen, he Pr0<" c 
a little work o f art that would have oeen qui 
triumph in its way if it had been allowea 
finish its growth unmolested. Out of a cap 
lumber he built a cosy little chair jt
tiirned into a baby’s cradle by simply ho ' 
down and pressing a spring. It was made pa ^  
wood and partly of metal, and he U d g°
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trith it that the sections were all glued together 
and "ere drying with an enthusiastic industry 
all by themselves in the workshop.

It happened that John Henry’s grand-father,1 
ff|10 was not an enthusiast on anything in 
particular except afternoon naps and the dinner 
[our, was on a visit to the family that d a y ; and 
during the boy’s absence from the workshop, 
the old gentleman strolled in there, and saw 
the patent convertible chair. H e did not know 
that the article was only, as you might say, in 
its boyhood, and that its muscle and sinew 
would not be fully developed till the glue in its 
joints had done drying and hardening. Even if 
the chair had been in a fit state of health to bear 
its share of life’s burdens, it is very doubtful 
whether John Henry had constructed it stoutly 
enough to be 
availablefor the 
use of grown
up people; but 
the one thing 
certain was that 
in its raw and 
undeveloped 
state, it was 
quite unequal 
to bearing the 
weight of a 
sixteen-stone 
paternal grand
parent. '

T h e  o l d  
g e n t l e ma n ,  
however, knew 
nothing of the 
chair’s delicate 
state of health.
He was not 
ware that in sitting upon it he would be 
placing an intolerable burden upon the weak and 
helpless. He only knew that he felt tired, and 
that Jol in Henry was a good boy to have placed 
a chair tike that in his workshop,'so that his 
Poor old grandfather could rest for a few 
moments while he looked about him and 
admired his grandson’s taste and ingenuity. 
And with a pleasant smile, and a kindly feeling 
Jt*is h art for the human race generally, the 
°ld gent _Tnan heaved a sigh of relief and sank 
Wo the chair.

The next moment the workshop was busy 
tthoing and re-echoing a series of pitiful wails 
a"d you is. The first person to catch the sound 
of the t- ouble was the gardener, who at once 
^hed ti> the workshop to discover the cause of 
^  pL-f and mourning. H e found old Mr. 
“ elville lying on the floor, and practically 
^pped up in a collection of iron hoops and

wooden bars, while an arrangement of springs 
and cog-wheels had fastened on to his back and 
seemed to be trying to absorb him into the 
mechanical part of1 the structure. The gardener 
had to walk raund the old gentleman twice 
before he could make up his mind where to 
begin on the combination ; but even then the 
victim had got so intricately mixed up with the 
machinery that it was a #hopeless task for an 
unskilled operator to attempt to sort out the 
d e b ris  in a way that' would give satisfaction to 
all concerned. Old Mr. Melville seemed to 
have positively grown into the chair, and he had 
to endure his trouble a little longer, while 
the gardener went to find Master John Henry, 
and to invite him to come and deal with the 
problem personally. Finally, old Mr. Melville

had to be partly- 
sawn and partly 
filed out of his 
predi cament ,  
and as he stood 
up and picked 
pieces of half- 
glued wood and 
scraps of main
spring from his 
c l o t he s ,  he 
c o l d l y  but  
f i r m l y  e x 
p r e s s e d  his 
conviction that 
Jo hn H e n r y  
was born to be 
hanged.

B u t it was 
not until John 
H e n r y  h a d  
turned sixteen 

that he scored his greatest triumph as an 
amateur engineer. H e had become fascinated 
by the possibilities of the flying machine, and 
after he had diligently read up the subject, and 
had ascertained how it was that all the other 
inventors had missed fire, he resolved to take 
the matter in hand himself. H e was not a 
boastful boy, and he did not brag of what he 
was going to do; but he just sat down quietly 
to work at it, quite satisfied that in a short 
time he would be in a position to put a flying 
machine on the market, and probably to receive 
orders for his goods from schools and families. 
H e could not find that the principle’ of clock
work had ever been applied to aerial navigation, 
and it was on that principle that he, so to 
speak, staked his little pile. After all, to a boy 
who could disintegrate a clockwork mouse, and 
convert its internals into a self-firing spring gun, 
nothing could be decided absolutely impossible.

PR AC XICA LLY W R A PP E D  UP IN A COLLECTION OF IRON ROOFS AND WOODEN
BARS. "  .
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John Henr? was hampered a little by the 
expense of his undertaking; but a boy of his 

•ingenuity could naturally rise superior to mere 
money. All the shillings he had in his money
box he spent on steel springs, ratchet wheels, 
and other mechanical freaks, which, in spite of 
their hard names, were cheap enough to be 
within the means of a school-boy’s pocket- 
money. The greater part of his raw material, 
however, he secured practically gratis. Th« 
more solid framework of his machine was sup
plied by means o f an old “  grandfather’s clock,” 
an out-of-date bicycle, and the framework of an 
iron bedstead that had lain forgotten for years 
in the lumber room.

Naturally, it took John Henry a long time 
to complete his work. I dare say you have 
never made a flying machine ; but if you sit 
down now and begin, you will find it will be 
quite a considerable while before you can get 
it to fly nicely. I n  principle the machine was 
very simple. It consisted of two large, ribbed 
flappers mortised on to a flanged socket, and 
worked by a hair-spring from the crank-axle, 
which revolved around a concentric slide-valve 
and gripped the man-hole 
on the bed-plate, so that 
the lubricator— er, where 
was I ? Oh, yes. As I 
said, that is just what was 
the matter. I have given 
these details in full, so that 
those of you who are not 
practical engineers may see 
at a glance the kind of 
wild thing that John Henry 
was recklessly prepared to 
turn loose on an unpro
tected market.

John Henry put the 
finishing touches to his 
ma s t e r p i e c e  one joyous 
afternoon in spring. It 
was a fine-looking object, 
measuring 6ft. from one 
wing-tip to the other, and 
it could be wound-up to 
fly for twelve hours right 
off. Unfortunately, how
ever, it is easier to wind-tip .
a flyer for a twelve-hour stretch than to make it 
actually fly for twelve seconds. John Henry 
noticed that himself. After he had wound his 
machine up, and had satisfied himself that no 
one was looking on, he carried his machine out 
on to the lawn and pushed it along a little, just 
to give it a start. Beyond, however, a slight 
quiver of suppressed excitement that ran along 
its back-bone, the machine was entirely unre

sponsive to John Henry’s efforts. Not only did 
it refuse to soar heavenwards, but it would not 
even get up off the grass and flap itself. It was 
clear to John Henry that he had slipped a cog 
somewhere; but he was satisfied that he would 
be able to remedy the defect in due course 
For the moment, however, he could not attend 
to the matter, as he had arranged to go out to 
tea that afternoon. He, therefore, lifted the 
machine up tenderly and placed it in his work
shop, designing to have another go at it on the 
morrow.

Just as it was growing dusk, the.cook rushed 
into the dining-room in a state of great excite
ment to say that there were goings on out in the 
garden that were positively awful. Something 
had got into Master John Henry’s workshop and 
was banging the p k ce  about to such an extent 
that the pony in tne stable adjoining had got 
badly frightened and had started an industrious 
effort to kick down one of the sides of his resi
dence with the evident conviction that it was no 
place for him. Mr. Melville was entertaining a 
friend who was a candidate for Parliament, and 
naturally he did not care about being disturbed.

X  \ h \
M B. M E L V IL L E  CAU OH T U P A. B A K E , T H E  CANDIDATE FO B  PA BLIAM EN I HELPED

h i m s e l f  t o  a  p i e c e  o f  b r i c k  f r o m  t h e  r o c k e r y . 1

He addressed the cook in severe terms for her 
ridiculous nonsense, and then, acco m p an ied  oy 
his friend, went out into the garden to see « a 
the trouble was. ,

Mr. Melville had to confess, when he hstene 
at the door of the workshop, that he didn t 
like it. Something inside there was ",heezl^  
and coughing tremendously, and seem ed to 
trying to beat the door down'in order to get o
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He had not been informed of the existence of 
the flying machine, as John Henry wanted it to 
come as a surprise. And, to tell the truth, it 
came that way exactly. The candidate for 
P arliam ent had an idea that the creature inside 
the shop would be cowed at the sound of the 
voice of a man of his greatness. He therefore 
rapped at the door and told it to lie down, 
phe machine, however, didn’t cow any, and it 
didn’t lie down. It just coughed like a hoarse 
dog on a moonlight night, and bumped itself 
against the door more violently than ever.

It became, evident that the company would 
have to adopt stern measures. . Consequently 
the gardener armed himself with a pitchfork, Mr. 
Melville caught up a rake, the candidate for 
Parliament helped himself to a piece of dislocated 
brick from the rockery, and the female servants 
locked themselves in the kitchen, trustfully 
hoping that by this timely precaution their lives 
would be spared to them. Then the gardener 
scientifically flung open the workshop door in 
such a way that he could hjde behind it as it 
swung back, and in the dim twilight John 
Henry’s flying machine bounded joyfully out on 
the lawn, and began to plough up the turf with its 
rapidly beating wings.

At the first surprise Mr. Melville and his guest 
darted in a great hurry behind the stable, where, 
when they met, Mr. Melville pretended he had 
come to find the garden shears and the candidate 
for Parliament affected to have gone in search of a 
stout stick. Meanwhile, the flying machine, bum
ming contentedly to itself, was steadily plough
ing its way down 
the lawn, leav
ing a doubl e  
rut behind it 
where its wings 
tad s l a s h e d  
into the new 
spring turf. As 
it reached the 
end of the 
hwn, one of the 
wings seemed 
to have  g o t  
ttught, and the 
machine rolled 
over on to the 
Aflip bed, and 
whacked about 
with its avail
able wing till it 
bad jagged an 
^pensive. dis- 
P% of floricul
ture into mere 
stringy pulp.

It hurt Mr. Melville’s feelings a gcod deal to 
see his beautilul garden being rooted up in this 
regardless way by a total stranger, but he did. 
not quite see how he was going to stop i t  T i e 
machine looked like a large bat of the vampiie 
type ; and when you are preparing for a tussle 
with a fighter of that kind, a garden rake is re t 
a particularly offensive weapon. Presently it 
had flapped itself close up to the fence, and i~  
it had the appearance of trying to run away, the 
gardener felt courageous and crept cautiously 

. after it, Mr. Melville and his distinguished 
guest, with vague doubts as to the habits cf 
vampires when brought to bay, following at 
a distance. They could hear it throbbing 
violently and wheezing as if affected by some 
painful internal complaint; and meanwhile the 
gardener had got close up to it and was pre
paring to harpoon it with his pitchfork. At 
that moment, however, something slipped in 
the mechanism, and the machine sank down 
in a heap. It looked to the gardener as if it 
were crouching for a spring, and he prudently 
stepped back a little to give it a clear run. But 
it didn’t spring. It just nestled up against the 
fence, beating its wings furiously, the damaged 
wing having apparently recovered the use < t 
itself as soon as the road had been cleared. 
Theq a happy thought occurred to the candi
date for Parliament. Observing that vampires 
could be easily lamed under proper treatment, 
he picked up a large stone and threw it with all 
his force at the machine, and then he stood 
behind Mr. Melville and said they could at

least sell their 
lives as dearly 
as possible. It 
did not seem at 
first, however, 
that  the ma
chine was likely 
to cr e a t e  any 
demand for the 
g o o d s .  The 
stone missed it 
by a clear yard, 
a n d  th e ma
ch i ne  a p p a r 
ently declined 
to t a k e  a n y  
notice o f such 
f r i v o l o u s  tac
tics., Then the 
g a r d e n e r  
p i c k e d  u p  a 
piece of rockery 
and heaved it. 
This time the» 
missile caught

- U K . M E L V ILL E  SAID TITTY COULD AT LTART BELL T O E lit  LIV ES AS 
DEa B L I  AS PO SSIB LE . ,
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the machine amidships, or thereabouts, and 
must have hit it in a tolerably vital spot.

* It gave a great sob and whirled round, and 
as it did so its pursuers backed promptly. 
Still flapping it huge wings the machine began 
to whirr ominously, as if to hint that on any 
further provocation it would as soon go for 
the whole crowd as not. After it had ripped 
around a little more, and had given no sign 
of being about to emerge from its corner, 
the gardener and Mr. Melville and the 
candidate for Parliament took a large stone 
each and fired together. One of the stones hit 
the machine squarely, the second struck the 
fence a severe blow, and the third could not be 
traced. As, however, there was a crashing sound 
of broken glass about that time, and it subse
quently transpired that a pane of the greenhouse 
had been hopelessly shattered, it looked as if 
one of the three was a mighty poor thrower.

T he stone that hit the machine seemed to

have caused it a good deal of discomfort. Its 
wings stopped flapping and it staggered and 
fe ll; and then it began to steadily cough un 
cog-wheels and scraps of mainspring for nearly 
a minute. Encouraged by the signs of victory 
the gardener charged at it blindly, and finding 
that it did not get up and charge hack, he 
allowed his excitement to run away with him 
He beat the poor wounded thing to fragments 
and then jumped on the pieces, while Mr! 
Melville and his guest, wiping the cold per
spiration from their brows, congratulated each 
other on their providential escape from a blood
thirsty vampire.

When it finally dawned on the fighters that 
they had been wrestling with a weird combina
tion of iron bedstead and bicycle wheels, they 
threw down their weapons with a sad, dreary 
smile, and driftea back thoughtfully to the 
dining-room. And the next day Master John 
Henry was sent to boarding-school.

On a black and stormy night, some nine years 
ago, HeT Majesty’s arinoui-clad warship A n so n  

came into collision with the Anchor liner U to p ia  
in the Bay of Gibraltar, the latter vessel passing 
too close to the warship’s bows, and receiving 
her ram almost amidships. Nearly one thousand 
persons, including many Italian emigrants, were 
on the U to p ia  at the time of the disaster, and,of 

’these some six hundred met their deaths. The 
remainder owed their rescue to the prompt

d e v o t io n  o f  th e  c r e w s  o f  t h e  s h ip s  o f  the Mediter

r a n e a n  s q u a d r o n  f o r t u n a t e ly  near.
The U to p ia  was struck rather aft of amidships, 

and consequently sank stern first, as shown in o 
accompanying illustration, sketched by an eye
witness. She remained in this position for a very 
few minutes after the collision, and then s&n 
entirely with her six hundred.

The morning of the next day broke on a 
calm, and the masts aud funnel of the u
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tfere an t h a t  c o u k l  b e  se e n  o f  t h a t  v e s se l a b o v e  

^  wat -T o f  th e  B a y  o f  G ib r a l t a r .  "

D iv e i ' d e sce n d e d , a n d  t h e  g re a te r  n u m b e r  o f  

the dead b o d ie s  w e re  

recovered a n d  b u r ie d  

ashore. I t  w a s  t h e n  

discovered t h a t  t h e  

ship lay in  f u l l  56 ft. 
of water at s te rn ,  a n d  

in 43ft. a t  b o w s,  a n d  

the prob lem  o f  r a i s in g  

her began t o  be  c o n -  

s i  d e r e d. M a n y  

schemes a n d  s u g g e s t io n s  w e re  

submitted to  th e  o w n e r s ,  a n d  

a fam ous c o n t in e n ta l  s a lv a g e  

company o ffe red  to  u n d e r t a k e  

the w ork. U lt im a t e ly ,  th e  

matter w a s p la c e d  i n  t h e  h a n d s  

of Mr. T h o m a s  N a p i e r  A r m i t ,  

manager o f  t h e  E a s t  C o a s t  

Salvage C o m p a n y ,  o f  L e i t h ,  a  

salvage e n g in e e r  w i t h  a  r e p u t a 

tion at th e  t im e  s e c o n d  to  no n e , 

and now  c o n s id e r a b ly  e n h a n c e d  

by his p e rfe c t  su c c e s s  in  t h i s  

case. M r .  A r m i t  p e r fo rm e d  th e  e n t ir e  b u s in e s s  in  

two m onth s. H e r e  w a s  h i s  p la n  :—

A g re a t  s u p e r s t r u c t u r e  w a s  e re c te d  u p o n  th e  h u l l

of the sunken ship, in a manner clearly shown in 
the accompanying sketches. Practically speaking, 
a false bulwark was built above the bulwarks of .

the ship, so high as to * 
rise above the surface 
of the water. This, 
of course, had to be 
strongly and scientific
ally stayed, to resist 
the sea-currents and 
the wind. The broad
side view gives an idea 
of this superstructure 

seen sideways (as well as of the 
position of the hole made by 
the A n s o n ) , and the section 
clearly explains the system of 
internal struts and shores. 
The method of attaching this 
superstructure was new, simple, 
quick, and ingenious, rendering 
unnecessary all boring and drill
ing by the divers. In the case 
of the A u s t r a l— an Orient liner 
which sank in Sydney Har
bour and was raised in this 

manner — boring and drilling was avoided by 
taking advantage of the side light holes to fix the 
first of the raising framework. This, however,

was a far more 
laborious and
clumsy expedient 
than that here 
a d o p t e d ,  in 
which the gun
wale logs ■— as 
the foundation 
timbers ot the 
superstructure 
were ca l l ed— 
havi ng  b e e n  
l owered into 
posi t ion,  were 
c la m p ed  to the 
vessel’s bulwarks 
with just such 
clamps — much 
l a r g e r  a n d  
stouter, of course 
— as are used by 
joiners. Thus a 
littlescrewing up 
was all the work 
necessary for the 
divers in fixing 
the gunwale logs.

T h e  s u p e r 
structure itself

erov' » Photograph.
VIEW OS DECS FORWARD, SHOWING HOW THE SUPERSTRUCTURE WAS B7ILT.

BROADSIDE V IE W  OP TH E SU PE RSTRU CTU R E B U IL T  ABOVE .T H E  
BU LW A RK S OP TH E SH IP, 8 0  AS TO RISE ABOVE TH E SURPACE 

O P TH E  W ATER .

SECTION OP SB. “  U TO FIA ," SHOW ING HOLE 
M ADE B T  H .M .S. "A N S O N .”
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h a d  b e e n  p la n n e d  a n d  p re p a re d  b y  M r .  A r m i t ,  

a t  G la s g o w ,  in  te n  d a y s ,  a n d  t h i s  w it h o u t  a  

s i g h t  o f  th e  w re c k ,  a n d  e n t ir e ly  u p o n  te le g ra p h ic  

in f o r m a t io n .  T h e  s t r a in  im p o se d  u p o n  t h is  s u p e r 

s t r u c t u r e  d u r i n g  i t s  e r e c t io n  b y  th e  v a r io u s  se a - 

c u r r e n t s  a n d  t h e  s t r o n g  s o u t h -w e s te r ly  w in d s  

s e t t in g  d i r e c t ly  in t o  t h e  b a y , m a y  re a d i ly  b e  

im a g in e d .  I t  i s  s u f f ic ie n t ly  w o n d e r fu l  t h a t  s u c h  

s t r a in s  s h o u ld  b e  re s is t e d  b y  th e  c o m p le te d  

fa b r ic ,  b u t  t h a t  t h e y  s h o u ld  d o  n o  d a m a g e  to  it  

w h i le  i n  a n  in c o m p le te  a n d , s o  to  sp e a k ,  te n 

t a t iv e  sta te , i s  w o n d e r f u l  indeed .

N e x t ,  t h e  g r e a t  b re a c h  m a d e  b y  th e  ra m  o f  

th e  A n son  h a d  to  be  d e a lt  w ith .  T h i s  w a s  a n  

a p p a l l in g  h o le ,  26ft. l o n g  b y  15ft. w id e , t o rn

p la n k s  6 ins. t h ic k .  T h e s e  w e re  n o w  covered with 

c a n v a s  t o  p re v e n t  le a k a g e , a n d  th e  actual raising 
w a s  re a d y  t o  b e g in .  b

N o w ,  c o n s id e r  th e  p o s it io n  o f  affairs. H ere was 

t h e  ve sse l,  s u n k ,  i n  t h e  lo w e s t  p a rt, in  nearly  57ft 

o f  w a te r, a n d  w it h  a  s l i g h t  { l i s t  (o f  tw e n ty  degrees) 

to  o n e  s id e . T h e  b re a c h  i n  h e r  h u ll had  been 

sto p p e d , a n d  a  g r e a t  t e m p o ra r y  b u lw a rk ,  24ft, high 

a t  s te rn ,  a n d  13ft. h i g h  a t  th e  bow , had  been 

e rected  u p o n  h e r, t h u s  m a k in g  th e  h u ll  so  much 

h ig h e r ,  a n d  b r in g in g  th e  le ve l o f  the scaffolding 

a n d  fa lse  d e c k  a b o v e  t h e  w ater. U p o n  $ i i s  super

s t r u c t u r e  p u m p s  w e re  erected, capab le  o f pum pin '' 
s e v e n t y  t o n s  a  m in u te .  0

_  A l l  b e in g  re a d y ,  th e  w a te r  w a s pum ped  out of

fr o m  a • fnotugruplu
THE STEHM Sl'ailLNU.

♦-
t h r o u g h  i r o n  p la te s, fram es,, p a r t s  o f  t h e  e n g in e s , 

a n d  a  t r a n s v e r s e  ir o n  b u l k h e a d — a n d  a l l  w it h o u t  

t h e  s l ig h t e s t  d a m a g e  t o  t h e  r a m  w h ic h  c a u se d  i t ! 

T r u l y  a  g re a t  i l l u s t r a t io n  o f  th e  p o w e r  o f  th e  ra m , 

t h a t  o ld  w e a p o n  o f  o u r  fa th e rs, th e  V i k in g s ,  n o w  

m a d e  m o d e rn .  1

T h e  lo w e r  e d g e  o f  t h i s  g re a t  b re a c h  w a s  in  52ft. 

o f  w a te r, a n d  t h e  d iv e r s  set to  w o r k  to  c o v e r  u p  

t h e  h o le  w it h  o a k  p la n k s  se c u re d  w it h  s c re w  b o lts .  

T h i s  t h e y  d id  s o  e f f ic ie n t ly 't h a t  t h e  p a tc h  w a s  n o t  

o n ly  p e r fe c t ly  w a te r - t ig h t  fo r  t h e  r e m a in d e r  o f  th e  

t im e  s p e n t  i n  t h e  o p e ra t io n s ,  b u t  w a s  le ft  w it h o u t  

d o c k in g  o r  a n y  f u r t h e r  a t t e n t io n  d u r in g  th e  v o y a g e  

to  th e  C l y d e  s h i p  b u i l d i n g  y a rd  !

T h e  s id e s  o f  th e  g r e a t  s u p e r s t ru c tu re ,  i t  m u s t  

be  u n d e r s t o o d ,  w e re  c o v e re d  w i t h  v e r t ic a l  o a k

th e  a re a  e n c lo se d  b y  th e  s h ip  a n d  its  superstruc

tu re , a n d  c a s t  o v e r  in t o  th e  sea. . T h is  w as begun 

a t  se v e n  in  t h e  m o r n in g  a n d  th e  p u m p s  had been 

g o in g  f u l l y  a n  h o u r  b e fo re  a n y  m ovem ent was 

o b se rv a b le .  T h e  m o r n in g  w a s  a  fine  one, and the 

b a y  w a s  c ro w d e d  b y  a l l  s o r t s  o f  craft filled with 

s ig h t se e r s ,  c r o w d s  o f  w h o m  a lso  occupied every 

a v a i la b le  v ie w -p o in t  o n  shore . W h e n , soon after 

1 e ig h t  o ’c lo ck , i t  w a s  se e n  t h a t  the vessel had 

r ig h t e d  f r o m  h e r  lis t ,  a n d  t h a t  he r roasts were 

u p r ig h t  o n ce  m o re , m u c h  e n th u s ia sm  w as mam 

fested . T h e n ,  a f te r  s o m e  3 ,500  to n s  displacemen 

h a d  b e e n  effected  b y  th e  p u m p s,  the  sh ip , w it 1 

g re a t  s u p e r s t r u c tu re ,  s lo w ly  b e g a n  to rise.
T h e  s t e m  l i f t e d  first, a n d  b y  ten 0 clock wa 

9 ft. a b o v e  th e  w a te r. T h e n  th e  bow s began
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rise, being slowly dragged from the soft bottom 
in which they were imbedded. Now, as the water 
]eft the interior, and, with the rise of the vessel, 
tlie d e c k s  became visible from the scaffolding, the 
sh ip  w a s  slowly towed in toward the shore.

A t e leven  o ’c lo c k  a  s t r o n g  w in d  s p r a n g  u p ,  a n d  

pumping h a d  to b e  s u s p e n d e d  f o r  a w h ile ,  - It w a s  

resumed, h o w e v e r ,  a n d  b y  t h e  e n d  o f  t h e  d a y  t h e  

Utopia h a d  b e e n  r a is e d  f ro m  a  d e p t h  o f  57ft. o f  

water to on e  o f  3 8 ft. o n ly .

A fte r t h is  t h e  s u p e r s t r u c t u r e  (w h ic h  w a s  310ft. 

long) w a s t a k e n  d o w n ,  a n d  th e  p u m p s  w e re  

transferred t o  t h e  d e c k . A  p h o t o g r a p h , 'w h ic h  w e  

reproduce, w e ll d e p ic t s  a  sc e n e  o n  th e  d e c k  a t  t h i s  

stage o f  th e  o p e ra t io n s ,  a  w in c h  a n d  c a b le -c h a in  

clogged w it h  w e e d  a n d  ru st, a n d  t h e  t e m p o r a r y  

structure in  c o u r s e  o f  t a k in g  d o w n .  i  v  -

With the pumps on the deck, then, the U to p ia  
was entirely pumped out, and was towed into 
shallow' water and beached on a suitable shoal for 
clearing out. The decks, and such of the inside 
of the vessel as was visible from them, presented 
an extraordinary and weird spectacle. It was at 
first impossible to descend into the lower parts, 
where lay many dead bodies, on account of the

deadly gas generated by these and the decomposed 
cargo. To get rid of this, water was again ad
mitted, and th e ‘ interior thoroughly flushed out. 
Then the dead bodies and the putrid cargo were 
removed— a dangerous as well as an unutterably 
repulsive task.

The last piece of the superstructure taken 
down was that about the stern; the highest and 
strongest built of the whole erection. A  pho
tograph representing this portion just before 
removal gives a*good idea of the general con
struction of this great ca isso n — for that is what it 
practically, was. The upright timbers were half
checked oak planks, and were Tins, thick— as 
against the 6ins. employed on tlie rest of the 

’ construction. They were joined by horizontal 
an^-iron framings shaped to the vessel’s stern. 
The^foot 6f the planking was stepped into a 
gutter-way of double angle-irons,, shaped to the 
taffrail. v From the height of this planking the eye 
may judge the depth below the surface to which 
the deck sank.

So was raised the U to p ia — a wreck recovered 
probably in the shortest time and with the least 
expense on record for a vessel of her size.

TOW ING TH E W RECK  INTO D R Y  DOCK.

1
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THE NEW GULLIVER’S TRAVELS.-VI
B y W. W. Mayland.

Illustrated from Photographs by Alfred Johnson.

T hat ducking I got when I fell out of 
tlie toy yacht into the bath mafic me feel 
very queer, and they called a doctor in to 
see me. In the course of his visit he 
insulted me greatly by examining my 
tongue with a powerful microscope. When 
I asked him what ailed me, he replied : 
“ Severe diminutiveness, with catarrh of 
increasion.” On my requesting him to 
explain more lucidly, he replied: “  G r o w 
in g  p a in s  !  ” I think he was right there—  
I seemed to be always either growing up or

growing down. I  found life very 
wobbly, I  assure you.

When he was gone I climbed on to 
the dressing-table, and surveyed my
self in the looking-glass. “ A very 
nice-looking young fellow,” said I. 
“ Little, but good — that’s evident.” 
Just then I tripped over a pair of 
nail-scissors, and fell whack into a 
razor-case that held me comfortably 
The oi?ly thing which disputed this 
home with me was the razor, and as 
it was sharper than I was, I had 
to go.

They'had made up a sort of bed 
for me in the spare room, and whec

SU RVEYED  M Y S E LF IX  TH E  LOOKINO-OLA '.
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h a d  a  f r ie n d ly  c h a t  w it h  

m y s e l f  ( s m a l l  s iz e )  o n  th e  

u t t e r  r id ic u lo u s n e s s  o  f  

s p e n d in g  a n  e x is t e n c e  w h ic h  

w a s  h a l f  h u g e  a n d  h a l f  

a c o rn - l ik e .  I  re m e m b e r  

a s k i n g  m y s e l f  w h e t h e r  I  

f o u n d  i t  “  c o ld  l ip  the re ,” 

a n d r e m e m b e r  r e p ly in g  

t h a t  i t  w a s  v e r y  co ld , a n d  

I  a ls o  re m e m b e r  m y  s m a l l

mtbelp (s m a l l  s i z e ) j e e r e d  a t  m y s e l f  (l a b o e  s i z e ),

I retired fo r  t h e  n ig h t ,  in  a  t in y  s u i t  o f  

pyjamas m y  l i t t l e  s i s t e r  h a d  m a d e  fo r  me.

[ fell a -d re a m in g .

I  d ream t t h a t  m y s e l f  ( la r g e  s iz e )  w a s  

chasing m y s e l f  ( s m a l l  s iz e )  t h r o u g h  th e  

ds, a n d  I  f u r t h e r  d r e a m t , t h a t  m y s e l f  

rge size) f e ll  w i t h  a  c r a s h  j u s t  a s  I  h a d  

made a g ra b  a t  m y s e l f  ( s m a l l  s ize ), w i t h  th e  

result th a t  m y s e l f  ( s m a l l  s iz e )  je e re d  a t  

myself ( la rge  size ).

Further, I  d r e a m t  t h a t  m y s e l f  ( la r g e  s ize )

'  1 '//-■  ■ ' ' - K m *  -'-.I

 .....  - A iL-. ;$

I  HAD COME S A C S  TO MY NORMAL SIZE .

I  R E M E M B E R  ASKING M YSELF 
W H E T H E R  I  FOUND IT  

“ COLD U P T H E R E .”

s e lf  c h i - i k i n g  m y  b i g  se ll 

i n  a n  im p u d e n t  m a n n e r .  

A f t e r  t h i s  e x c h a n g e  o f  

p le a s a n t r ie s  I  d i s t in c t l y  r e 

m e m b e r  w a k i n g - u p  a n d  

t r y i n g  t o  d is c o v e r  w h e t h e r  

i t  r e a l ly  w as a  d re a m  o r  

no t. A n y h o w ,  I  f o u n d  th a t  

I  h a d  c o m e  b a c k  t o  m y  

n o rm a l  size.

T he E n p .

[i Vol. Si.—38
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Illustrated by H. E. Butler.

W A S  a lo n e  o n  t h e  v e ld t.

A r o u n d  m e , a s  f a r  a s  t lie  e ye  c o u ld  reach , it  

s t r e t c h e d  a w a y  in  g re a t, h u m m o c k y  sw e lls ,  

o p p r e s s iv e  in  i t s  v a s t  s o l i t u d e  a n d  d e a th  l i k e  

s ile n c e .  O c c a s io n a l ly ,  o ff  in  t h e  p u r p le  d is t a n c e  

t o w a r d s  t h e  s k y l in e ,  a  s p r i n g b o k  r a is e d  i t s  g r a c e 

f u l  he ad , s t a r e d  b a c k  i n  m y  d ir e c t io n  f o r  a  

m o m e n t ,  t h e n  g a t h e r e d  u p  it s  s l im  fo re le g s,  a n d  

b o u n d e d  a w a y  o u t  o f  s ig h t .

B e y o n d  t h a t ,  t h e r e  w a s  n o  s i g n  o f  l if e  u p o n  t h i s  

im m e n se ,  r o l l i n g  e x p a n se .

T o  m e, f r e s h  f r o m  t h e  b u s y  sc e n e s  a n d  b u s t l i n g  

l i f e  i n  L o n d o n  t o w n ,  i t  b r o u g h t  a  q u e e r , o th e r -  

w o r ld  s o r t  o f  f e e l in g  t o  f in d  m y s e l f  i n  t h i s  t r a c k 

le s s  w a ste , w h e re  e v e r y t h in g  w a s  s o  s t r a n g e  t o  

m y  eyes.

I  h a d  c o m e  o u t  f r o m  t h e  O l d  C o u n t r y  to  j o in  

a n  u n c le  o f  m in e ,  w h o  h a d  a  f a r m  s o m e w h e re  to  

t h e  n o r t h  o f  t h e  V a a l  R iv e r .  O w in g  t o  f a i l in g  

h e a lth ,  h e  w is h e d  to  h a v e  s o m e  m e m b e r  o f  h i s  

o w n  f a m i l y  n e a r  h im ,  a n d  h a d  p it c h e d  u p o n  m e. 

A n d  so, o n e  f in e  m o r n in g ,  I  h a d  e x c h a n g e d  th e  

c o n v e n t io n a l  f r o c k - c o a t  a n d  t o p  h a t  o f  th e  c i t y  

f o r  a  C a p e  o u t f i t — w h ic h ,  i f  t h e  t r u t h  m u s t  b e  

to ld ,  w a s  v e r y  m u c h  m o re  t o  m y  t a s t e — t o o k  

le a v e  o f  m y  k in d r e d  a n d  f r ie n d s ,  a n d  s t a r t e d  

f o r  S o u t h  A f r ic a .

I t  w a s  g e t t i n g  o n  t o w a r d s  e v e u in g  w h e n  I  

s t r u c k  t h e  V a a l  R iv e r ,  a n d  in q u i r e d  m y  w a y  o f  a  

s u r l y  F r e e  S t a t e  B o e r ,  w h o m  I  f o u n d  o u t - s p a n n e d  

b e s id e  t h e  s t r e a m .  T h e  d r if t ,  h e  t o ld  m e, w a s  

im p a s s a b le ,  o w in g  to  t h e  h e a v y  r a in s  w h ic h  h a d  

f a l le n  re c e n t ly .  I t  a p p e a re d  t h a t  h e  h im s e l f  w a s  

w a i t i n g  f o r  t h e  w a te r s  to  r u n  o ff  a  b it ,  a n d  o ffe re d

to  a f fo rd  m e  t h e  s h e lte r  o f  h i s  w agon  for the 

n ig h t .

A l l  t h e  t im e  w e  w e re  t a lk in g  h e  kep t eyeing 

m e  in  a  c o o l a n d  c a lc u la t in g  m a n n e r ,  as if  he were 

r e c k o n in g  u p  w h a t  I  o u g h t  t o  b e  w orth  in  the 

a g g r e g a t e — h o r se ,  sa d d le ,  rifle, c lo th in g ,  and  what

e v e r  v a lu a b le s  I  m ig h t  h a p p e n  t o  h a v e  about me.

I  d id  n o t  a lt o g e t h e r  l ik e  h i s  lo o k , and  deter

m in e d  t o  r u n  t h e  r i s k  o f  a t t e m p t in g  to cross the 

s w o l le n  d r if t ,  r a t h e r  t h a n  t r u s t  to  the tender 

m e rc ie s  o f  t h i s  i l l - f a v o u r e d  dop jie r.

W h e n  I  g o t  f a i r l y  in t o  th e  cu rrent, I  found 

t h a t  h e  w a s  r i g h t  r e g a r d in g  th e  dep th  of the 

w a te r. I t  q u i c k l y  ro se  t o  m y  le g s, then  to my 

sa d d le -f la p s ,  a n d  s o o n  s u r g e d  o v e r  m y  horse’s 

b a c k .  F in a l l y ,  I  fe lt  t h e  a n im a l  lose its  footing, 

a n d  c o m m e n c e  to  s w im  fo r  it. I  headed h im  up

s t re a m , l i f t i n g  m y s e l f  o u t  o f  th e  sadd le  so as to 

ea se  t h e  w e ig h t  u p o n  h i s  b a ck .
I  h a d  g o t  a b o u t  t w o - t h i r d s  o f  the  w ay across, 

a n d  w a 3 s t i l l  b a t t l in g  w it h  th e  sw irl of the 

c u r re n t ,  w h e n  I  s u d d e n ly  fe lt  a s  if  m y  neck had 

b e e n  s e a re d  w i t h  a  re d -h o t  iro n ,  a n d  a bu llet sang 

p a s t  m e . I  w h i s k e d  r o u n d  i n  th e  saddle, an 

th e re , s t r e t c h e d  f u l l - le n g t h  u p o n  the bank, with 

t h e  s m o k e  s t i l l  o o z in g  f r o m  th e  b a rre l of h is  rule, 

w a s  t h e  F r e e  S t a t e  B o e r .
I  s p u r r e d  o n  m y  s t r u g g l in g  h o r s e - f o r  I  saw 

t h a t  t h e  r a s c a l ly  D u t c h m a n  w a s  about to s ore 

a n o t h e r  c a r t r id g e  in t o  h i s  b reech , w ith  the o J #  

o f  d o in g  a  l i t t le  “  s n ip in g  a n d  w a s soon out o 

th e  flo od . I  o n l y  w a ite d  to  s h a k e  m y  fist at m 

f r ie n d  o n  t h e  o p p o s it e  b a n k  b e fo re  ga llop ing 0 

a n d  le a v in g  h im  t o  h i s  o w n  reflections.
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THERE, THE SMOKE S T IL L  OOZING FROM TH E B A R R E L  OF H IS R IF L E , 
WAS T H E  F R E E  STATE BO ER.

An hou r’s  b r i s k  r id in g  b r o u g h t  m e  w i t h in  s ig h t  

of B ronke rs S p r in g s ,  a s  m y  u n c le ’s  f a r m  w a s  

tailed. T h e  f ir s t  v ie w  I  h a d  o f  i t  w a s  f r o m  th e  

top of a kop je , w h ic h  I  h a d  c l im b e d  in  o r d e r  to  

spy out th e  c o u n t r y  b e fo re  m e, a n d  t a k e  m y  

bearings. I  c a n n o t  s a y  t h a t  I  w a s  m u c h  im 

pressed b y  th e  a p p e a ra n c e  o f  th e  p lace .

It lay e x p o se d  o n  t h e  o p e n  p la in  a  c o u p le  o f  

oUes away, w h ic h  a t  t h i s  p o in t  \v a s  a s  f la t  a s  a  

Ncake. T h e  h o u s e  i t s e l f  w a s  n o t h in g  to  b o a s t  

°f- A  few s h e d s  w it h  c o r ru g a te d  i r o n  r o o f s  la y  

altered a ro u n d  i t ; a n d  t h a t  w a s  a ll.

But it w a s  n o t  s o  m u c h  th e  b a r re n  lo o k  o f  the  

Pace, or th e  e n t ir e  a b se n c e  o f  a n y t h in g  in  the  

®aPe of a  tree, t h a t  g a v e  m e  s u c h  a  c h i l l ,  lo n e - 

»me sort o f  fe e lin g . I t  w a s  th e  u t t e r  la c k  o f  

lbe a ir  o f  d e s o la t io n  w h ic h  se e m e d  t o  b ro o d  

that is o la te d  h o m e ste a d . N o  c h e e r in g  c u r l 

B^oke cam e  f r o m  th e  s o l i t a r y  c h im n e y ;  n o t h in g  

®°ved; no t a  s in g le  l i v i n g  c re a tu re , m u c h  le s s  a  

3tnan being, c o u ld  I  see  a n y w h e re ,  

f \ '* ra?  a n  u n e a a y  d o u b t ,  a  k i n d  o f  v a g u e  
jreboding, t h a t  I  ro d e  t o w a r d s  t h a t  s i le n t  

elliog. A s  I  a p p ro a c h e d  it, I  b e c a m e  a w a re  

t it w as n o t  a lt o g e th e r  s o  d e se r te d  a s  I  h a d  

“^pned. T h e re  w a s  a  m a n  s t a n d in g  a t  t h e  door,

w i t h  h i s  s h o u ld e r  t o  o n e  o f  t h e  s id e -  

p o s t s ,  s u c k in g  a  b la c k ,  s t u b b y  c la y  

p ip e .

B u t  I  h a d  n o t  l ig h t e d  u p o n  th e  

o w n e r  o f  B r o n k e r a  S p r in g s .  T h i s  w a s  

a  v e r y  d if fe re n t  t y p e  o f  m a n  in d e e d . 

M y  u n c le ,  a c c o r d in g  t o  t h e  la te s t  

p h o t o g r a p h  I  h a d  se e n  o f  h im ,  w a s  

s o m e w h a t  s h r u n k e n  in  fa ce  a n d  f igu re , 

w i t h  a  lo n g i s h  b e a rd ,  a n d  th e  lo o k  o f  

o n e  w h o  h a d  g o n e  t h r o u g h  a  l o t  o f  

su f fe r in g .  .

T h e  m a n  b e fo re  m e  w a s  a s  r o b u s t  

a n d  b u r l y  a s  a  t ro o p e r  o f  t h e  L i f e  

G u a r d s ; a n d , s t r a n g e  t o  sa y ,  h a d  

s o m e t h in g  o f  th e  sa m e  c u t  a b o u t  h im  

too. H i s  fa c e  w a s  c le a n -sh a v e n ,  w it h  

t h e  e x c e p t io n  o f  a  s h o r t ,  s o ld ie r - l ik e  

m o u s t a c h e ;  h i s  s t r o n g ,  r e g u la r  f e a 

t u re s  w e re  d e e p ly  t a n n e d , a n d  h e  

lo o k e d  a s  i f  s u c h  a  t h i n g  a s  a  p a in  

o r  a n  a c h e  h a d  n e v e r  fa s te n e d  u p o n  

h im  in  h i s  life . A lt o g e t h e r ,  a  s e lf 

ce n tre d , re so lu te ,  a n d  s o m e w h a t  

a g g r e s s iv e - lo o k in g  in d iv id u a l ,  i n  d e a l

i n g  w i t h  w h o m  a  s t r a n g e r  m ig h t  d o  

w e ll to  t h i n k  tw ic e  b e fo re  h e  v e n 

t u re d  to  b a n d y  w o rd s.

“ H e y  ! ” h e  sa id , a s  I  ro d e  u p ,  r u n 

n in g  h i s  e ye  o v e r  m e  in  a  c a re le s s  b u t  

r a t h e r  c r it ic a l  m a n n e r ,  “  y o u ’v e  h a d  

a  b it  o f  a  s o a k in g ,  c o m ra d e .”

“ T h e  d r i f t  w a s  s w o l le n  w h e n  I  ro d e  t h r o u g h  

it,” I  a n sw e re d .

H e  lo o k e d  a t  m e  m o r e  o b s e r v a n t ly ,  a s  i f  h i s  

in t e r e s t  w a s  s u d d e n ly  a w a k e n e d .

“ A n d  w h o  m ig h t  y o u  b e  s e e k in g  h e r e '? ” he  

a sk e d ,  a s  i f  h e  w e re  lo r d  a n d  m a s t e r  o f  B r o n k e r s  

S p r i n g s  h im se lf .

“ M y  u n c le — M r .  R o b e r t  D e im a g e ,” I  sa id . 

“ Your u n c l e ? ” h e  e x c la im e d ,  w i t h  a  s t r a n g e  

in f le c t io n  o n  th e  w o rd s.

“  Y e s ,” I  re p lie d . “ Is h e  a t  h o m e  ? "

“ Oh, n o  ! ”

“ W h e r e  i s  he, t h e n  ? ”

“  O u t  o n  th e  v e ld t  the re ,” h e  s a id ,  w it h  a  j e r k  

o f  h i s  h e a d  in  th e  d ire c t io n .

“  W h e n  w i l l  h e  b e  b a c k  ? ”

“  H e  w o n ’t  b e  b a c k  a t  a ll.”

“  W o n ’t  b e  b a c k  ! ” I  c r ie d .  “  W h y  n o t  ? ”

“  B e c a u se ,” h e  re tu rn e d ,  k n o c k in g  th e  a sh e s  o u t  

o f  h i s  p ip e ,  a n d  s t o w in g  i t  a w a y  i n  h i s  p o ck e t , 

“ w e  b u r ie d  h im  a  f o r t n ig h t  a go .”

I  w a s  s t r u c k  d u m b  b y  t h i s  a n n o u n c e m e n t ,  a n d  

th e  s in g u la r  w a y  in  w h ic h  i t  w a s  p u t . N o t  t h a t  

i t  w a s  s a id  in  a  h e a r t le s s  o r  u n f e e l in g  tone , m e re ly  

w it h  a  s o ld ie r ly  b ru s q u e n e s s ,  j u 3 t  in  k e e p in g  w it h  

th e  a p p e a ra n c e  o f  t h e  m a n .  B u t  i t  w a s  n o n e  th e



564 T H E  C A P T A I N

le s s  a  b lo w  t o  m e  ; a  s h o c k  t h a t  q u it e  s ta g g e re d  

m e  fo r  a  m o m e n t .
“  I s  he  dea d , t h e n  ? ” I  a sk e d ,  s c a r c e ly  c o n s c io u s  

o f  w h a t  I  sa id .
“ A y ,  d e a d ,” re t u rn e d  m y  c o m p a n io n ,  in  t h e  

sa m e  m a t te r -o f - fa c t  tone.

A  c h i l l  w e n t  t o  m y  h e a rt. P o o r  u n c le  B o b  ! I  

h a d  lo o k e d  f o rw a rd  t o  s e e in g  h im  s o  m u c h  ; I  h a d  

c o u n te d  u p o n  b e in g  a  h e lp  a n d  a  c o m fo r t  to  h im  

i n  h i s  d e c l in in g  y e a rs . A n d  n o w — n o w — to  f in d  

t h a t  h e  w a s  g o n e ; t o  t h in k  o f  h im  l y i n g  o u t  th e re  

o n  th e  lo n e ly  v e l d t !

T h e  s t r a n g e r  m u s t  h a v e  n o t ic e d  w h a t  a  c ru e l 

b lo w  i t  w a s  to  m e , fo r  h e  ca m e  a c ro s s  t o  t h e  sp o t  

w h e re  I  s to o d , d o w n c a s t  a n d  s o r r o w fu l,  b y  t h e  s id e  

o f  m y  w e a r y  h o rse .

“  C o m e , com e ,” h e  sa id ,  in  h i s  b lu ff,  h e a r t y  w a y ,  

‘“ i t  w a s  t o  be, a n d  i t  i s ’— a s  o u r  f r ie n d s  th e  

D u t c h  sa y .  N o  u s e  b e in g  c u t  u p  a b o u t  it, w e  

m u s t  t a k e  t h in g s  a s  w e  f in d  th e m  i n  t h i s  w o r ld .”

I t  w a 8 s a id  w i t h  s o m e  s h o w  o f  r o u g h  k in d n e s s ,  

b u t  i t  g r a t e d  u p o n  m e  n e v e rth e le s s .  In d e e d ,  th e  

m a n  se e m e d  s o m e h o w  t o  r u b  m e  u p  th e  w r o n g  

w ay.

“ Y o n  h a d  b e s t  com e  a w a y  h o m e  w it h  m e, a n d  

I ’l l  p u t  y o u  u p  f o r  th e  n ig h t , ” h e  w e n t  on . “  Y o u  

c a n ’t  s t a y  here , y o u  k n o w  ; t h e re  i s n ’t  a  t h in g  in  

t h e  p lace . M y  n a m e ’s  G r e n d o n — M a x  G re n d o n ,  

la te  se rg e a n t  o f  th e  B .  B .  P .” —  f ro m  w h ic h  I  

g a th e re d  t h a t  h e  h a d  s e r v e d  in  t h e  B e c h u a n a la n d  

B o r d e r  P o lic e .

I  a g re e d  b o  a c c o m p a n y  h im  ; in d e e d , th e re  w a s  

n o t h in g  e lse  f o r  it. O n e  g la n c e  a r o u n d  t h a t  

w o f u l  p la ce , w h ic h  th e  g lo o m  o f  e v e n in g  m a d e  

a p p e a r  a l l  t h e  m o r e  d e se r te d  a n d  lo n e so m e , w a s  

e n o u g h  t o  f ill m e  w it h  a  h o r r o r  o f  s p e n d in g  th e  

n ig h t  t h e re  a lone .

G r e n d o n  lo c k e d  th e  d o o r  o f  t h e  h o u se , d ro p p e d  

t h e  k e y  in t o  h i s  p o ck e t , a n d  fe tc h e d  h i s  b i g  b la c k  

h o r s e  f r o m  o n e  o f  th e  sh e d s. J u s t  a s  h e  w a s  

m o u n t in g  h e  n o t ic e d  t h e  sm e a r  o f  b lo o d  u p o n  

m y  n e ck , w h e re  t h e  B o e r  b u l le t  h a d  r ip p e d  th e  

s k in ,  a n d  q u e s t io n e d  m e  a b o u t  it.

I  t o ld  h im  h o w  I  h a d  co m e  b y  th e  sc ra tc h ,  a n d  

m y  a d v e n tu re  a t  th e  d r i f t  se e m e d  t o  o c c a s io n  h im  

s o m e  m e r r im e n t .  H e  g a v e  o u t  a  b o is t e ro u s  la u g h  

a s  h e  s w u n g  h im s e l f  in t o  th e  sa d d le .

“ T h a t  w o u ld  b e  o ld  P ie t  B e c k e r ,  o f  B u lt fo n te in ,  

m o s t  l ik e ly , ” h e  sa id . “  I  k n o w  h im ,  th e  r a s c a l ! 

T h i n k s  h e  h a s  a  p e r fe c t  r i g h t  t o  p o t  e v e ry  rooin ek  
t h a t  h a p p e n s  t o  co m e  a lo n g — s a m e  a s  h e  w o u ld  a  

s p r in g b o k .  N o  d o u b t  h e  c o n s id e re d  t h a t  t h e  L o r d  

h a d  d e l iv e re d  y o u  in t o  h i s  h a n d s  a s  a  la w f u l  

sp o il.”

A s  w e  ro d e  a w a y  a c ro s s  th e  v e ld t ,  T q u e s t io n e d  

h im  a b o u t  m y  u n c le .

“ H i s  a ffa ir s  w e re  in  a  b a d  w a y — a  v e r y  b a d  
w a y  ” h e  sa id . “  C o u l d n ’t  b e  m u c h  w orse , in  f a c t

Y o u  see, w h e n  h e  fe ll in t o  ill-h e a lth ,  cverythine 

w e n t  to  th e  m is c h ie f  o n  t h e  fa rm . I  d id  all 1 

c o u ld  f o r  th e  p o o r  fe l lo w — h e lp e d  h im  at a pineb 

le n t  h im  m o n e y  t o  t id e  o v e r  h i s  d ifficu lties— but 

h e  n e v e r  g o t  o u t  o f  t h e  m ire .  I  d o n ’t believe he 
h a d  a  s h i l l i n g  t o  h i s  n a m e  w h e n  h e  d ied .”

T h i s  g lo o m y  a c c o u n t  w a s  n o t  ca lcu la ted  to raise 

m y  sp ir it s ,  w h ic h  w e re  d e p re s se d  en ough  already, 
H e a v e n  k n o w s  !

“  T h e  m o m e n t  h e  b re a th e d  h i s  la st,” m y  com

p a n io n  w e n t  on , “ t h e  r a s c a l ly  K a f f ir s  scooted with 

e v e r y t h in g  t h e y  c o u ld  l a y  t h e i r  h a n d s  upon. The 

h o u s e  w a s  f a i r l y  s t r ip p e d  w h e n  I  happened to 

c o m e  o v e r  o n e  m o r n in g ,  a n d  f o u n d  m y  poor friend 

l y i n g  dea d . S in c e  th e n  I  h a r e  k e p t  a n  eye on the 

p lace .”

“  A n d  t h e  f a r m  1 ” I  a sk e d .

“  T h e  fa rm ,” h e  sa id , r a i s in g  h is  saddle-flap to 

h i t c h  u p  th e  g irtfc , “ i s  m in e .  I t ’s  j u s t  th is  way, 

y o u n g s t e r .  I  le n t  y o u r  u n c le  a  g o o d  deal o f money 

f r o m  t im e  t o  t im e , w h ic h  h e  w a s  ne ve r able to 

re p a y .  I t  k e p t  m o u n t in g  u p  u n t i l  it  reached a 

t id y  a m o u n t — a b o u t  a s  m u c h  a s  the  w hole pro

p e r t y  w a s  w o r th .  B e fo r e  h e  d ied , a s  he  could see 

n o  w a y  o f  c le a r in g  o ff  th e  d e b t, h e  m ade  the place 

o v e r  to  m e, lo c k ,  s to c k , a n d  b a rre l.  I ’ve got the 

t r a n s fe r  a t  h o m e .”

I t  o n l y  n e e d e d  t h i s  t o  b r i n g  m e  dow n to the 

d e a d  le v e l o f  m ise ry .  H e r e  w a s  I ,  cast adrift 

u p o n  t h e  w o r ld  w h e n  I  lo o k e d  fo r  a  comfortable 

h o m e ,  w it h  v e r y  l it t le  m o n e y ,  w it h o u t  a  friend to 

s t a n d  b y  m e, a n d  a  s t r a n g e r  in  a  s tra n ge  land.

“  C o m e ,  c o m e  ; d o n ’t  b e  c a s t  dow n, m y lad,” 

s a id  G re n d o n .  “ Y o n  c a n  s t a y  w it h  m e as long 

a s  y o u  l i k e  ; a n d  i f  y o u  t a k e  k in d l y  to  the life out 

he re , I  m a y  b e  a b le  to  d o  s o m e t h in g  fo r you. We 

g o  i n  f o r  r a i s in g  o s t r ic h e s  a t  m y  place, and have 

s o m e  r a t t l in g  f in e  b ird s .”
I t  w a s  a f te r  d a r k  w h e n  w e  re ached  h is  farm, for 

i t  la y  f iv e  m i le s  to  th e  n o r t h  o f  B r o n k e r s  Springs. 

T h e  h o u se ,  f r o m  w h a t  I  c o u ld  see o f  it, w as a more 

c o m fo r ta b le  a n d  h o m e - l ik e  p lace . T h e  ligh ts that 

g lo w e d  in  t h e  w in d o w s ,  t h e  b a r k in g  of dogs, and 

t h e  g e n e ra l s t i r  t h a t  t o o k  p la ce  a s  we rede up, 

ch e e re d  m y  h e a r t  a  b it .  .
I  w a s  f a r  t o o  s p e n t  a n d  d o n e  u p  to go  into busi

n e s s  m a t te r s  w i t h  G r e n d o n  t h a t  n igh t, though he 

s a id  t h e re  w a s  m u c h  t o  t a l k  o v e r  and  arrange- 

N e x t  m o r n in g ,  a s  s o o n  a s  w e  h a d  fin ished break

fa st, I  p ro p o se d  to  r id e  o v e r  t o  B ro n k e r s  Springs 

i n  o r d e r  to  h a v e  a  lo o k  r o u n d  th e  place. M y  com 

p a n io n  w o u ld n ’t  h e a r  o f  it, h o w e v e r.  ,
W h e n  I  s h o w e d  a  d i s p o s i t io n  to  p re ss the point, 

h e  le t  m e  see  f o r  th e  f ir s t  t im e  tha t  he had a re* 

m a r k a b l y  q u ic k  a n d  r o u g h  tem per, and  was a man 

w h o  c o u ld  b r o o k  n o  o p p o s it io n .  Indeed , I  cou "  

w e ll m a k e  h im  o u t  t h a t  m o rn in g .  T h o u g h e s 

a p p e a re d  d e s i r o u s  t h a t  I  S h o u ld  a v a il m yself 0
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hospitality, b e  e v id e n t ly  d id  n o t  w a n t  t o  lo se  s i g h t  

of me, and, o n  o n e  p re te n ce  o r  a n o t h e r ,  k e p t  m e  

at his s id e  a lm o s t  t h e  e n t ir e  d a y .  I  f o u n d  t h i s  

restraint a  t r if le  ir k s o m e ,  t h o u g h  I  t h o u g h t  i t  

tetter to p u t  u p  w it h  it, f o r  h e  w a s  th e  s o r t  o f  

man one d o e sn ’t  l ik e  t o  rou se .

In the a fte rn o o n , w h i le  w e  w e re  r i d in g  r o u n d  

4e place, h e  s u d d e n ly  p ro p o se d  t h a t  w e  s h o u ld  

nsit the o s t r ic h  e n c lo su re s ,  w h ic h  l a y  a b o u t  a  

mile or tw o  a w a y  f r o m  t h e  h o u se . I  fe ll in  w i t h  

the proposa l r e a d i ly  e n o u g h ,  l i t t le  d r e a m in g  o f  

*hat it  w o u ld  le a d  to.

When w e re a c h e d  th e  p la ce  I  f o u n d  a  fe w  h u t s  

tottered a b o u t  the re , b u t  th e  K a f l i r s  w h o  u s u a l l y  

wntpied th e m  a p p e a re d  t o  b e  a b se n t .  T h e  o s t r ic h  

n>ns con sisted  o f  g r e a t  p a tc h e s  o f  t h e  v e ld t  e n 

closed w ith  b a rb e d  w ir e  fences, w h e re  th e  b i r d s  

Bcre pent u p  in  b a tc h e s  a c c o r d in g  t o  age.

w a n d e re d  t h r o u g h  o n e  e n c lo su re  a f t e r  

‘"other. I  d u l y  a d m ir e d  th e  se d a te  m o th e rs ,  t h e  

""fly ch icks, e t e rn a l ly  n ib b l in g  a t  t h e  s h o r t  g r a s s ,  

*°d the fine t ro o p  o f  y o u n g ,  b u t  f u l l - g r o w n  b ir d s ,  

twould h a v e  be e n  m o re  in t e re s t in g ,  I  t h o u g h t ,  i f  

tad had a n y o n e  to  e x p la in  th e  d if fe re n t  s ta g e s  o f  

,eir deve lopm en t, a n d  t o  e n l ig h te n  m e  r e g a r d in g  

e p lu ck ing. B u t  I  c o u ld  s c a rc e ly  g e t  a  w o r d  

0114 of G r e n d o n ; h q  w a s  s t r a n g e ly  s ile n t,  a n d  

“PPeared m u c h  d is p o s e d  t o  s u lk .

, iS  we w ere  c o m in g  a w a y  w e  p a s s e d  a  s to n e  

H*a > ‘he w a l ls  o f  w h ic h  w e re  a b o u t  te n  fee t

h ig h ,  a n d  t h e n ’m y  c o m p a n io n  se e m e d  to  w a k e  

u p  a  b it.

“ B y  t h e  w a y ,” h e  s a id ,  m o v in g  t o w a r d s  th e  

d o o r  w h ic h  le d  t o  t h i s  e n c lo su re ,  “ th e re ’s  s o m e 

t h in g  in  h e re  t h a t  y o u  m ig h t  l ik e  to  see.”

“  W h a t  i s  it  1 ” I  a ske d .

“ A  m a g n if ic e n t  c o c k  o s t r i c h — t h e  m o n a r c h  o f  

th e  s tu d .  S t a n d s  a  g o o d  e ig h t  feet f r o m  th e  g r o u n d ,  

a n d  c a r r ie s  h im s e lf  l i k e  a  k in g .  H e  i s  f o n d  o f  

m a k in g  l i t t le  e x c u r s io n s  o n  h i s  o w n  a c c o u n t ,  so  

w e  h a v e  t o  s h u t  h im  u p  i n  t h is  k r a a l. ”

H e  o p e n e d  th e  d o o r  a s  h e  sp o k e , a n d  m a d e  w a y  

fo r  m e  to  en te r. I  s te p p e d  in s id e  a n d  lo o k e d  

a r o u n d  m e.

T h e  b ird ,  t r u l y  a  m a g n if ic e n t  sp e c im e n , w a s  

s t a t io n e d  a t  th e  f u r t h e r  e n d ; h i s  lo n g ,  s le n d e r  

n e c k  a n d  s m a l l  h e a d  p o ise d  in  t h e  a ir .

“  T h a t ’s  w h a t  I  c a l l  a  b e a u t y ,  n o w ,” s a id  G r e n 

d o n  f r o m  b e h in d  m e. “ T a k e  a  s t r o l l  r o u n d  h im ,  

a n d  y o u ’l l  se e  h i s  p o in t s  b e tte r. I ’l l  b e  a fte r  y o u  

i n  a  m o m e n t .”

I  s t r o l le d  a c ro s s  th e  e n c lo su re ,  t o w a r d s  th e  

k i n g l y  a n d  s o l i t a r y  o c c u p a n t .  A s  I  d id  so, t h e  

o s t r ic h  t u r n e d  h i 9 h e a d  s h a r p l y  f r o m  s id e  to  s id e , 

a n d  s c a n n e d  m e  w a r i l y  w i t h  o n e  e ye  a f te r  a n o th e r .  

T h e n ,  b e fo re  I  w a s  q u it e  a w a re  o f  w h a t  h e  w a s  u p  

to, h e  b e g a n  to  w a lt z  t o w a r d s  m e  in  a  m o s t  

e x t r a o r d in a r y  a n d  c o m ic a l m a n n e r .  I t  w a s  r e a l ly  

lu d ic r o u s  t o  see t h i s  h u g e  a n d  g o r g e o u s  c re a tu re  

m a k in g  s u c h  a  g u y  o f  h im se lf .  '
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S o m e h o w ,  I  d id n ’t  a lt o g e th e r  l ik e  the  lo o k  o f  

it, t h o u g h ,  f o r  h e  c a m e  o n  a s  i f  h e  h a d  s o m e  

w ic k e d  d e s ig n  o f  h i s  o w n  in  v ie w . 1  d e te rm in e d  

to- b e a t  a  h a s t y  re tre a t, a n d  p r o m p t ly  s w u n g  

r o u n d  u p o n  m y  hee l.

G o o d  H e a v e n s  ! w h a t  w a s  th e  m e a n in g  o f  t h i s  ? 

G r e n d o n  h a d  d is a p p e a re d — w h ip p e d  o u t  o f  t h e  

e n c lo su re  w h i le  m y  b a c k  w a s  t u r n e d — a n d  h a d  

s h u t  m e  i n  !

A  p a t t e r  a n d  w h iz z  b e h in d  m e  b r o u g h t  m y  h e a d  

r o u n d  a g a in  w it h  a  je rk .  F o r  o n e  h a lf - s e c o n d  

I  s to o d  the re , p a r a ly s e d — t ra n s f ix e d .  T h e  o s t r ic h ,  

w i t h  o u t s t r e t c h e d  

n e ck , b e a k  a gape , 

a n d  ru f f le d  fe a th e rs ,  

w a s  c h a r g in g  d o w n  

u p o n  m e  w i t h  t h e  

sp e e d  o f  a n  e x 

p re s s  !

T h e r e  w a s  n o  t im e  

to  a v o id  t h a t  m a d  

ru sh .  A l l  I  c o u ld  

d o  w a s  t o  f l in g  m y 

s e lf  f la t  o n  th e  

g r o u n d  a t  th e  v e r y  

la s t  m o m e n t .  T h e  

b ru te  s h o t  r i g h t  o v e r  

m e  ; b u t ,  a s  h e  d id  

so, a  v i c i o u s  b a c k 

w a rd  k i c k  w h is t le d  

p a s t  m y  he ad . I f  

i t  h a d  c a u g h t  m e —  

w e ll,  m y  s k u l l  w o u ld  

p r o b a b ly  h a v e  b e e n  

s m a s h e d  l i k e  a n  e g g 

s h e l l  !

I n  a  s e c o n d  I  w a s  

u p o n  m y  feet, a n d  

m a d e  a  d a s h  f o r  th e  

e n tra n c e ,  y e l l in g  a t  

t h e  t o p  o f  m y  vo ice .

W i t h  t h e  f u r y  o f  

d e sp a ir ,  I  h u r le d  

m y s e l f  a g a in s t  th e  

d o o r ,  o n ly  t o  b e  s h o t  

s t r a ig h t  b a c k  f r o m  it. I t  w a s  b o lt e d  o n  t h e  o u t 

s id e .

T h e  b i r d  w a s  m a k in g  f o r  m e  a g a in .  I  h a d  

b a r e ly  t im e  to  s p r i n g  o n  o n e  s id e  b e fo re  th e  h u g e  

le g  w a s  l i f t e d  i n  t h e  a ir ,  a n d  c a m e  d o w n  w it h  

a n  a p p a l l in g  w h iz z  w i t h in  a  fo o t  o r  s o  o f  m y  

he ad .

G o o d  H e a v e n s  ! w h a t  w a s  I  to  d o  1 T o  b e  s h u t  

u p  t h e re  w i t h  t h i s  in fu r ia te d ,  v ic io u s  c rea tu re , 

c o u ld  o n l y  e n d  i n  o n e  w a y . S o o n e r  o r  la te r, I  

w o u ld  d r o p  e x h a u s t e d  t o  th e  g r o u n d .  T h e n ,  

w h e n  t h e  b ru t e  b a d  m e  a t  h i s  m e rc y ,  h e  w o u ld  

k i c k  a n d  t r a m p le  m e  t o  d ea th .

A  b r ig h t  t h o u g h t  s t r u c k  me. I  had  m y cart

r id g e  b e lt  on, t h o u g h  I  w a s  w it h o u t  a weapon 

o f  a n y  k in d .  A s  1  k e p t  d o d g in g  m y  enemy I  

p u l le d  o u t  c a r t r id g e  a f te r  c a r t r id g e  un til I  had 

a  g o o d  h a n d fu l.  T h e n ,  w h e n  I  cou ld  snatch a 

m o m e n t ,  I  s l ip p e d  t h e m  in t o  a  b u n c h  of mealie 

s t a lk s ,  w h ic h  I  f o u n d  n e a r  th e  entrance, hastily 

s t r u c k  a  m a tc h ,  a n d  se t  fire  to  th e  b u n d le  at both 
en d s.

K e e p in g  a  w a r y  e ye  u p o n  th e  o str ich , I  gingerly 

p la c e d  t h i s  im p r o v i s e d  m in e  r ig h t  in  h is way. 

T h e  c rea tu re , a f t e r  t h o se  f irst  m a d  rushes, had

a d o p te d  quieter tac
t ic s, a s  i f  he knew 

h e  h a d  m e at his 

m e rcy , and could 

t a k e  h i s  tim e about 
f in is h in g  me.

H e  stopped when 

h e  sa w  the blaze. 

I  d o n ’t  th in k  he 

w a s  a fra id  of it. 

H e  seemed to 

b e  considering 

w ith in  himself 

w h e t h e r  he 

s h o u l d  show 

h is  con te m p t 

fo r  it  b y  stamp

in g  itoutonthe  

spot. 'While he 

w a s  d e b a t in g  

t h e  p o in t,  I  

s lipped  away to 

a  safe distance. 

A n d  then the 

firew orks be

gan.
B a n g! bang! 

bang ■' went one 

cartridge after 

another, two or 

th re e  sometimes ex- 

p ’o d in g  at the same 

m om ent. When it 

w a s  a ll  o ve r, w h a t  w a s  le ft  o f  t h a t  feathered brute 

w a s n  t  o f  m u c h  a c co u n t,  y o u  m a y  be  sure.
A s  f o r  m e , I  h e a v e d  a  h e a rtfe lt  sigh of relief, 

a n d  se t  a b o u t  s e a r c h in g  fo r  a  good-sized stone 

F i n d i n g  o n e  c lo se  a t  »haud, I  p ro m p t ly  battered 

d o w n  t h e  d o o r ,  a n d  f o u n d  m y se lf  clear of tba 

d e a th -t ra p .  ■,
M y  h o r s e  w a s  s t i l l  h it c h e d  t o  th e  poet where 

h a d  le ft  h im ,  b u t  G r e n d o n ’s  h a d  disappdW®" 

H o t  w i t h  re se n tm e n t,  I  s w u n g  m yse lf into 

s a d d le  a t  once , a n d  g a l lo p e d  b a c k  towards 
h o u se . T h e  o n e  t h o u g h t  u p p e rm o st  in m y ®   ̂

w a s  th e  e x - t ro o p e r ’s  a b o m in a b le  treachery, an
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boiled with rage when I reflected how deftly; he 
bad lured me into that trap. Why he should 
have done so, why he wanted to get rid of me, 
was more than I could imagine. .

On reaching the house a Kaffir boy informed 
me that his master had ridden off towards 
Brothers Springs. I  merely waited to get hold 
of my revolver before I started away after him. 
It was not, perhaps, exactly a wise thing to do, for 
I felt assured that the sight of me would not be 
very welcome to the burly trooper. But, thoroughly 
housed as I was, I wanted to come face to face 
with the man, and demand an explanation of his 
treachery.

The sun wa3 dipping towards the horizon when 
I reached the farm. As I rode into the yard my 
heart was thumping with suppressed excitement, 
for I knew that my meeting with Grendon was 
likely to be a stormy one.

One glance round the place showed me that it 
was as deserted as ever. Grendon was nowhere 
to be seen. I dismounted, and walked across 
towards the house. The door was still locked. 
Turning away, I strayed out upon the open 
veldt, leading my horse by the reins.

Some few hundred yards away, where I had 
observed a dip in the ground the evening before, 
I noticed a little bank of loose earth. It must 
have been thrown up quite recently, for it was 
certainly not there when I arrived last night.

Someone had evidently been digging near the 
spot. ■

This fact puzzled and perplexed me consider
ably. I  determined to find out what it meant, 
and walked across towards the hollow. Stealing 
up on tip-toe, I peeped cautiously over the bank.

Down there was a little gully, at the bottom 
of which a shallow stream trickled along. The 
ground had been dug up in all directions; a few 
pickaxes and shovels were lying about, and stand
ing ankle-deep in tire water, engaged in a very 
curious manner, were two men— Grendon and the 
Free State Boer !

Each held a sort of wooden pan in his hands, 
half filled with muddy water. By a peculiar 
twisting motion the water was jerked out in little 
splashes, leaving a thick, slimy sediment. Then 
the pan was dipped in the stream, and the same 
process gone through again.

I stood there and w atched them with my heart 
in my mouth. Both were so desperately intent 
upon their work that there was little fear of their 
noticing me. A  vague suspicion, a faint glimmer
ing of the truth, began to dawn upon me.

Grendon was the first to get his pan pretty 
clear, then he suddenly pounced upon something 
at the bottom, and held it up for his companion’s 
inspection, who viewed it with a grnnt of satis
faction. It was a tiny nodule of gold !

In an instant I saw it all. There was gold upon
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the land, and— and—yea ! it was mine ! That 
story about the transfer of the farm was all 
humbug; my uncle had left the property to me ! 
I was the rightful owner of this wealth !

It was wonderful how the whole thing straight
ened itself out in my mind at once. Grendon 
must have made the discovery after my uncle’s 
death, and straightway determined to get rid of 
me when I put in an appearance. He had evi
dently entered into a  compact with the rascally 
old Boer, whom he posted at the drift for the 
express purpose of picking me off as I crossed. 
When I got through all right he lured me into 
that trap at the ostrich farm, and left me to my 
fate.

Though my blood boiled as I thought of it, I 
had no intention of bearding these two men alone, 
especially while the lust for gold was strong upon 
them. N o ; that would simply be playing into 
their hands. I slunk quietly away, therefore, and 
crept back towards my horse, determined to ride 
post haste to the 
nearest settlement 
and summon assist
ance.

Just as I jumped 
into the saddle in 
a fever to be off, and 
thinking how neatly 
I would trick them,
I suddenly heard a 
regular bellow of 
rage behind me.
My head went round 
over my shoulder 
in an instant, and 
there, on the lip 
of tho gully, stood 
Grendon, threaten
ing me with his 
clenched fist. The 
next second he vanished, plunging down into the 
hollow again.

I knew what he was up to. I bad seen his big 
black horse tethered there, side by side with the 
hardy veldt pony of the Boer. They had no 
intention of letting me get away if they could 
help it— not they !

It was a ride for it, then ?—a ride of life and 
death. I set my teeth hard, took a firm grip of 
the reins, and then, with a dig of the spurs, away 
I shot. -

As I clattered past the farm buildings I glanced 
back. Grendon was thundering along after me, 
bending forward in his saddle, and straining 
every nerve to catch me up. After him came the 
Boer.

It was a desperate chise ; a wild, mad rush

across the open veldt, that,made the air whistle 
around me as if a stiff breeze was blowing. Jor 
a mile or two I  held my lead well, and then a 
swift glance behind showed me that the trooper 
was steadily gaining.

Never in my life will I forget the sight of that 
struggling, straining figure, or the look in the 
man’s face as he hammered his horse’s flanks with 
his spurred heels. His only weapon was a stout 
piece of wood— the handle of a pickaxe, it looked 
like— which he must have snatched up at the last 
moment. ,

Clutching the revolver in my right hand, I tore 
madly on. And then— oh, horror !— straight in 
front there suddenly leaped into view a high wire 
fence, the boundary of the farm !

My horse could not clear it, I  felt sure of that. 
If I put him at it and he baulked it, I was done 
for. '

In an instant I had swerved off to the right, 
dragged the brute’s head round, and doubled

back. Grendon wheeled to cut me off, but I 
just managed to shoot past him in the nick of 
time.

Straight before me was the Boer. When he 
saw me coming, he dropped the reins on his ponys 
neck, raised his rifle, and let drive. The bullet 
found its billet, but not in me. Glancing back 
I saw Grendon throw up his arms, rock in the 
saddle, and fall headlong to the ground.

Though I bad hesitated to use my revolver 
with Grendon, I had no compunction as far w 
the Dutchman was concerned. Twice he haa 
attempted my life. As I thought of this I sh°*e 
the weapon into his bearded, grimy face, and s o 
him dead. .

Then I took possession of what was rigutfu y 
mine—the farm and the gold upon it.
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sketchbook, T  square, pencils, indiarubber,

compasses, etc., etc.) will be awarded to the 
senders of the best landscapes in colour, pencil 
Indian ink, etc.

Class I................................  Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II............................... Age limit: Twenty.
Class 111.............................  Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 4 .— “  Girls Only.” Three prizes :—  
( 1 ) A  handsome case of scent, manufactured by 
Messrs. Rimmel &  Co., of London. (2) A 
rhinoceros-hide blotter, silver-mounted, and 
with initials of prize winner affixed in silver. 
(3 ) An autograph or stamp album, for either of 
th e, following (not both)— (a ) A . short story 
(not exceeding 2 ,0 0 0  words); or (b) an essay on 
“ A  Girl’s Ideal Holiday ” (not exceeding 1 ,0 0 0  
words).

Class I................................  Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II..............................  Age limit: Twenty.
Class III............................  Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 5 .— “  Boys Only.” The prizes will 
be three cricket bats of the best make, which 
Mr. C. B. Fry has kindly promised to select, 
bearing in mind the age, height, size of chest, 
etc., of winners, who will be asked to supply 
these particulars. Subject for competition: 
Coast-line of Great Britain, coloured or plain, 
marking ports, with statements as to what each 
port is commercially noted for. Marks will be 
awarded for neatness.

Class I................................  Age limit : Twenty.
Class II. .........................  Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III............................. Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 6 .— “ All Readers.” Three “ Swan 
Fountain Pens ” for the three best solutions of 
Mr. Dudeney’s War Puzzle, back of frontispiece.

Class I................................ Age limit: None.
Class II..............................  Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III.............................  Age limit: Twelve.

SPECIAL, RULE.— Each “ Com p." must be sent In a separate envelope, or, when
possible, on a post-card.

' D o u b l e "

' TM U  f r <4ffr r
• B B S S  B E B «



SPECIAL PAGES
Contributed by Readers.

A  b ig  pile of contributions confronts me 
this month, and so my “ Special Pagers ” must 
not be disappointed if I am not able to 
criticise —  much less p rin t —  everything sub
mitted. The winner of One Year’s Subscription 
this month is C h a r l e s  O r g a n ,
Mandora Barracks, Aldershot, 
who sends the following ac
count of—

A Spanish Bull-fight.
Last year, when I  was at Gib

raltar, I  took the opportunity to 
visit Algeceiras, a small town on 
the opposite side of Gibraltar Bay.
It happened to be their annual 
fair day ; consequently, the town 
was crowded with many English
men and Spaniards. Great bills 
were posted up at the street 
corners announcing a bull-fight, 
so I made my way to the arena, 
which is on the outskirts of the 
town.

As the bull-fight is the Spaniard’s 
national sport, a very great crowd
had assembled at the arena ; it
seemed a very quiet crowd— there 
was no pushing or jostling, but 
one ran a great risk of having one’s 
pockets picked. As it was four 
o’clock when I  got into the arena, 
the performance was about to commence.

The president, having taken his seat, gives the 
signal, and forthwith enters the procession, which 
is very pretty. First come two men dressed in 
black velvet on horseback, then the two espadas 
in brightly coloured costumes; after these come 
about a dozen picadors, 
with their spikes and 
long le g g in g s  plated 
with steel, riding horses, 
one eye of which is 
blind-folded; next come 
the banderillos num
bering eight, clothed in *; 
very pretty costumes; O  
and finally, some at
tendants le a d in g  the 
horses which are to drag 
off the carcases. The 
procession salutes the

There was an explorer named Knollys, 
W ho went to discover the poUys.
He started on Sunday,
But cam e back on Monday,
Said he, “  I ’d not got enough collys."

‘ K nollys" is pronounced "Knowles."]

Drawn by i t  tub Cohen.

president, and then each man takes up hi3 respec
tive position, except the espadas, who retire 
from the ring. The president now throws down 
the key of the bull’s prison to one of the horse
men in black velvet, who, again saluting the 

president, opens the door. As 
soon as the bull is released he 
dashes out madly into the arena; 
at first he seems bewildered, but 
soon he makes for one of the 
picadors, who is ready for the 
attack with his long lance, with 
which lie tries to turn the bull 
aside ; sometimes he succeeds, in
flicting a terrible wound, from 
which the blood streams down 
the poor beast’s side ; sometimes 
he fails to turn the bull aside, and 
the bull digs his horns into the 
horse and throws both rider and 
steed.

The other men in the ring, by 
waving red cloths, entice the bull 
away, while the horse is put on 
its legs again, and the fallen pica
dor is helped up, as it is impossible 
for him to rise without assistance, 
owing to the weight of his plated 
leggings. Each bull is permitted 
to kill six horses, and now, each 
picador having had his turn, the 
carcases of the horses are dragged 

out of the arena. _
The banderillos then enter the arena, carrying 

a couple of banderillas, which are short sticks of 
about two feet in length with an arrow-pointed 
head. The banderillo stands still, the bull makes 
a rush at him, but, quickly moving to one side, he

sticks the banderilla in 
the poor bull’s shoulder. 
Another banderillo 
will jump over the bull 
almost as the animal is 
upon him, and another 
will wait sitting on & 
ch a ir  for the bulls 
charge. Some of these 
darts are explosive, and 
burst in the annua s 
shoulder, inflicting 4 

nasty wound and cans
ing great pami but this
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is the part of the performance which is applauded 
most by the people. After the banderillos have 
had their turn, the espada comes into the arena ; 
to him is given the task of putting an end to the 
animal’s sufferings. He carries a long thin sword 
in his right hand and a red cloth in his left. 4

The bull now is very exhausted, and all his 
movements are slow, but with the red cloth the 
tspada entices him to the exact spot he wishes. 
How conies the final fecene ; everyone is perfectly 
silent, and all eyes are fixed on the espada, who, 
standing in front of the bull, has his arm raised ; 
then, with a quick thrust, he plunges the sword 
deeply into the bull’s neck. The poor beast 
drops instantly to the ground.

If, however, the espada fails to kill the bull 
at once, he is hissed by the audience, but the 
successful one is thrown all sorts of things, 
including hats, parasols, bottles of wine, and 
money. The hats and parasols he returns to 
their respective owners, but he keeps the wine 
and money.

There are generally seven fiulls killed during 
the afternoon, and many horses, which are gener
ally broken-down cab horses.

This is the Spaniard’s national sport— a more 
bloodthirsty and cruel performance could not be

IX  Y E  OLDEN TIM E.

Drawn by F . C. Meredith.

F abm eb  (to new band): “  Hey, Tim 1 yon counted them 
sheep wrong. W asn't there a board school where yon come 
from ? ”

T im (after a thoughtful pause): "  As far as I  recklect, sir, 
there was a brick on e ; but no, there wasn't none made o ’ 
boards.”

(Sketch by “  H ay Jay.*)

Since His Time.
Captain : “ Well, what do you want ? ”
Middy ; “  I ’m the new midshipman, sir.” 
Captain : “  The old story— fool of the family 

sent to sea, eh?”
M iddy: “  Oh, no, sir ! That’s all changed since 

your time, sir ! ”
J o h n  C a i r n s , J u n r .

How to Make a Hektograph.
To secretaries of athletic clubs a copying ap

paratus will be welcome. I therefore give here 
directions for making a “ hektograph” :—

Soak 4ozs. of common gelatine, or good glue, in 
cold water, till it becomes quite soft, then strain 
off as much water as possible. After this, heat 
the jar containing the glue in a saucepanful of 
water, until it becomes quite liquid. Add 16ozs. 
of common glycerine, and stir thoroughly ; then 
pour into a tray to set. A  tin biscuit-lid, made 
watertight, will make a very good tray. About 
a £in. thick is thick enough for the gelatine. It 
should then be put in a cool place to set, aDd in 
about three hours’ time the press will be ready 
for use. •

The ink can be made by mixing 3ozs. aniline 
dye, loz. glycerine, and 8 drachms of water.

I f  the surface of the press becomes injured, it 
can be remelted, and then poured back into the 
pan and allowed to cool.

T. £L D urrans.
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Curiosities in Figures.
Figures are very qdd things, and some odd 

things can be done with them. For instance, if 
you put down a sum of money, the pounds being 
more than the pence, and the whole amount under 
£ 20, and underneath it the same sum reversed, 
subtract the one from the other, and then reverse 
the last amount and add to it the previous one, the 
answer will always be £ 1 2  18s. lid . ( 

Example : —
‘ £ s. d. £  s. d.

10 18 6  ' 15 17 11
Less 6 18 10  Xess 11  18 3

3 19 8 <5 ,r 3 19 8 
Add 8 19 3 Add 8 19 3

12  18 1 1  12  18 1 1

Above £ 2 0  and under £30, the same process 
will give an equally certain result— £24 17s. lid . 
Between £30 and £40, the process works out to 
£36 16s. lid., and between £40 and £50, the 
result will almost infallibly be £48 15s. lid .

A l e x . L i n g  f o r d .

A Fact.
Old Countryman (to friend at cricket match, 

“ Under Fifteen v. Village Boys ”) : “ Wot ! Call 
’im a  boy ! 'E’s eighteen if V s a hinch ! ”

G. S. P.

OTHER CON TRIBU TIO N S.
Wm. E, Atwell. — (1 ) 1  hope to uae your mazes in 

course of time. (2) Certainly, a Special Page winner 
may go on competing. I f  he is again successful I  shall 
send him some other book.

Arnold Whitley. —  Y o u r  d ra w in g  o f the Old Pa» 
g o in g  t o  th e fr o n t  is  a  h a p p y  idea, b u t unfortunately n<5 
q u ite  g o o d  e n ou g h  to  rep rod u ce . *

K. S. C —Y o u  are  c le a r ly  in flu enced  in your method 
b y  th e  p oe ts  y o u  m en tion . Try a  s im p ler them e adorn 
in g  L o n g fe l lo w  as a  m o d e l. T h e  p oem s you send show 
p o e t ic  in stin ct, b u t  n o  v e r y  d efin ite  idea , to  be Ijlunt. as 
to  “  w h a t y o u  a re  g e t t in g  a t .”  ”

A. E. Jones.— Y o u r  p u z z le  is  ingenious, hut I  can’t 
p r in t p u zz les  w h ich  w ill n ecessita te  “ c u tt in g "  the paces 
in  o r d e r  to  so lv e  th em . P u zz le  dem ons, please note.

Jndson.—Y o u  are an  en erg e tic  b o y , but you r eontribu- 
t iou s  are n o t  q u ite  g o o d  en ou g h  to  use.

Jack Point.—C e rta in ly  y ou  m a y  pu t “ S .P .”  after 
y o u r  n am e i f  a  co n tr ib u tio n  o f  you rs  has appeared in 
th ese pages.

Harold P. Keeley.—Y o u r  “  sm all ta le ”  is far too big 
T o  h av e  a n y  ch a n ce  o f  b e in g  used  con tribu tion s must be 
q u ite  sh ort . (P .S .— Y o u  seem  to  h ave had a  lively  time.)

J. A. Hughes.— Y o u  m u st send a  better  riddle than 
th a t i f  y ou  w ish  to  b lo o m  fo rth  in  these pages as a 
r id d ler .

C. J. D. sen d s  a  p oem  ca lle d  “ T h e  K in g  o f Games.” 
T h e  la s t  verse s t r ik e r  a  lu g u b riou s  n ote  in  the second 
lin e  :—

Batsmen rise above their elders,
Some retire and others die,

Yet the ball goes on for ever.
And we see the wickets fly.

John Cox.— Y o u ’r# a  rea l B r ito n  !
G. H.—T h e  y o u n g  e le p h a n t is n o t  b a d ly  done, but it ia 

n o t g o o d  en ou g h  t o  p u b lish .
James Ramsay.—S en tim en ts  exce llen t ; metre a bit 

uneven .
H. G. Garland.— D r . G ra ce  w ou ld n ’ t feel flattered if 

h e sa w  y o u r  p o r tra it  o f  h im .
John Cairns, junr. —  J o k e  g o o d  ; d raw ing deficient. 

C o n tr ib u tio n s  t o  th ese  p a g es  ca n n ot be returned by poet.
Mollte.— A  jo l ly  le t te r  a n d  a  jo l ly  essay, but not quite 

th e  s o r t  o f  th in g . I  h ad  n o  id ea  y o u  school-g irls  went in 
fo r  su ch  b o isterou s  th in g s  as p illow  tights !

A. L. Davies, John Adams, Victor C. Glenmore, 
A. ijngford, H. B. Thomas, Edgcombe Baber, 
Harry Wood, A. Maunder, and “ Zulu” also sent 
contributions.

P h o to g r a p h  b p  B . IT. Dancy.
AN ARM OURED TR AIN , NOW E N G AG ES IN FIG H TIN G  TH E BO ERS.

[Sent by A. Booth, Marlborough.}



Sketches by Ivester Lloyd.

E R E N C E  M A X W E L L  had 
the misfortune to be the 
only son of a widow. His 
father died when he was a 
baby, and his mother and 
Aunt Nellie brought him 
up in the country as well as 
they knew how ; on rather 
original lines it is true, for 
T e r r y  was the only boy 

they had ever known.
“ Believe me, ma’am,” said his old nurse, 

herself the mother of an unruly crew, “  you an’ 
Miss Nellie is destroying that child between 
you. What do you two slips of girls know 
about boys ? ’Tis romping all over the country 
he ought to be, tarin’ the clothes off his back 
instead of sittin’ down readin’ Latin, and 
playing the piano all day like a lady. An’ look 
at the shoulders of him. Wouldn’t they dis
pace any fine young man ? , Sure don’t I 
know ?•’ when Mrs. Maxwell tried to stem the 
now of nurse’s eloquence. “ You’re the grand 
scholar intirely, and teach him fine, but boys 
wants more than that, and they gets beyond a 
woman's hand when they comes to eleven or 
•welve, and Master Terry is fourteen. Take 
my advice, ma’am, and send the child to a big 
sch°oI, where he’ll be well knocked about by 
°thers of his own kind, and learn to take his 
°wn part.”

The widow' groaned, but sought the earliest 
opportunity of talking things over with her 
sister,

“  I am afraid she is right,” said Aunt Nellie, 
with a sigh. “ Terry is getting too old for usj 
’twould be a dreadful pity if we spoiled him.”

However, they agreed to defer to the judg
ment of Captain Standish, an old college friend 
of the boy’s father, and from whom a visit was 
expected daily. They considered that he, with 
his wide experience of men and manners, ought 
to be an authority on the guidance of youth.

The visitor was met at the train by a tall, 
pale-faced boy in a velvet knickerbocker suit. 
His whole person was scrupulously neat, and 
he wore tan gloves stitched with black. He 
blushed as he came shyly up to the carriage 
door, and stammered out a greeting.

“ Terry Maxwell? Why, of course— you have 
a look of your poor father. You were in petti
coats when we met last— and might be still,” 
added he, mentally, “ for all the difference it 
makes,” glancing at the long hair, sweeping a 
deep falling collar, the round shoulders and 
thin legs, that ought to have been covered with 
trousers long ago. “ That little woman has a 
good deal to answer for,” thought he. But his 
manner was frank and cordial as he touched 
point after point in his conversation likely to * 
interest his young companion, while they 
walked the short distance to Rosebank.
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“ Have you much fun down here? I suppose 
you know a lot of fellows of your own age ? ”

“ No, mamma does not care for me to mix 
with the boys here,” was the prim reply.

“ Then, what about football, handball, cricket, 
anything ? ”

“  Mamma says they are too rough; I might 
get hurt. I play draughts with her or Aunt 
Nellie in the evenings.”

“ P o o h ! a girl’s game!” contemptuously.
Terry was silent.
“ Your father was a famous cricketer, my 

boy. You must go to school and learn how to 
do the things he knew so well.” ■

“  We have pictures of him in flannels with a 
bat, but I never saw cricket,” said Terry, rather 
sadly. “ I suppose people do not play in the 
country ?” '

“ What else can you do besides play draughts? 
How do you spend the winter evenings ? ”

“  I have my work, o f course. Mamma 
teaches me, and I can knit stockings,” proudly.

The man beside him roared, and then pulled 
himself up when he saw Terry’s face. “ By 
Jove! he seems quite proud of his accomplish
ment,” thought he, “  but after all, it is not the 
poor little beggar’s fau lt! Great S co tt! What 
a loss his handsome, manly father was to this 
boy ! H e must go to school without delay, and 
leant to do something better with his fists than 
knit stockings.”

A s soon as Terry was out of earshot, the 
soldier delivered his mind to the ladies. In 
forcible language he drew dark and fearful 
pictures of a boy brought up without public 
school discipline. “ A  chap must be licked into 
shape,” said he.

“  You don’t mean bodily chastisement ? ” 
faltered the widow.

“ Certainly! Why not?” replied he, callously.
“  But my child never gave me an anxious 

m oment! ” indignantly.
“  Better that he had,” grunted Captain Stan- 

dish. “  I would rather see my son the ring
leader in every kind of mischief than have him 
grow up a molly-coddle. You owe it to poor 
T ed ’s son to make a man of him.”

The seed thus roughly sown bore rapid fruit.
In less than a month, with many misgivings 

and more flannel shirts than he could wear out 
in a lifetime, Mrs. Maxwell dispatched her ewe 
lamb to a bracing school in the north called 
Clonrath. Here he went through the new boy’s 
usual baptism of fire. They “ hopped” him at 
night, an ingenious form of torture in which the 
victim is tossed out of bed when asleep, and 
wakes suddenly from dreaming of earthquakes. 
They played eVery known trick on him day by 
day, until at last the prefects interfered. But,

in spite of his soft up-bringing, the boy had 
some of his father’s grit in him, for to his 
mother he never complained. Nevertheless 
he felt that all at once he was plunged alone 
into an unknown world, where the language 
and customs were strange to him. Once or 
twice it was borne in on the minds of his 
tormentors that the day was fast approaching 
when Maxwell would not be so easy a prev 
for a flashing eye and a reddening cheek are 

- storm. signals to the wary.
Meanwhile, the women at home felt lost 

without their boy. Letters were eagerly looked 
for, and at the end of a week Terry wrote

M y D e a r  M a m m a ,— T his is the very first letter I ever 
penned in all my life. I have already been two hours 
trying to  make it worthy o f  you, and have destroyed 
many sheets o f  paper. This, I fear, will not be much better.

I do not care for the society of boys. They are very 
rough and rude in thair manners, besides being sometimes 
ungrammatical in speech.

They bang doors and whistle on the stairs when they can 
do so unobserved. As you never permitted this, it strikes 
me all the more forcibly.

I am sorry to tell you that none of the fellows in my 
dormitory brush their hair properly.

Nobody here but me wears gloves. They are very keen 
on football, and quite excited when they talk about the cup 
which they play for every year. Sometimes they lose it. 
and then the whole school mourns until they get it back 
again. The thing is worshipped like a heathen idol. I 
shall never like football, I went to see a match yesterday, 
and I got quite sick. One fellow was hurt, and his nose 
bled ; he was a horrid sight. It is well that you and Aunt 
Nellie were not there’, it would have frightened you. He 
has a black eye too, and is not one bit ashamed. When 
the Head saw it to-day, he only laughed and said, “  First 
blood for the cu p ; one black eye is better than two, old 
man." I was surprised, I thought that a person of his class 
tvould be disgusted. I like Mr. Hazel, the master who 
teaches my class, he is a great favourite with all the boys; 
but that is because he is an international half-back (an 
obscure football terml, not on account of his scholarship, 
though he took an excellent degree in Cambridge. He is a 
tall, thin, brown man, with bright blue eyes and a pleasant 
laugh. He plays hockey, too. The school is quite proud 
of him. •*

The Head praised my prose to-day and asked me where 
I learnt Latin. I told him that you taught me all I knew; 
he really was astonished. I am sure you would never wish 
me to play football. I have not spent any of my half
sovereign yet. Love to Aunt Nellie and nurse.—Your 
affectionate son, Terence Maxwell.

Mr. Hazel dropped into a class-room one 
day, and promptly evicted Maxwell.

“  Don’t you know that you are not allowed to 
work in the afternoon ? ” said he. .

Terry blushed all over his good-looking 
boyish face.

“  Please, sir, I thought it was optional.”
“  Get your cap and go out to the field.”
“  Please, sir, I do not know how to play an) 

games.”
“ Well, you can learn, I suppose ? ”
“ I’ll go for a walk instead, sir. May I 8e 

my cap and gloves?” ,
“  Gloves be hanged ! ” Strange language or 

a classic, thought Terry.
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"Don’t argue,” added the master, sternly.
Then, going to the window, Mr. Hazel threw 

it open. “  Kennedy, Kennedy, come here, I
say.”  i

A stoutly built boy, with a blunt, honest face' 
and freckles came running up in response to 
his call. • ■

"Take Maxwell out, and show him how to 
hick a ball,” said h e ; “  or, better still, put on 
the gloves with him— he likes gloves,” added 
the young man, with a laugh.

“ Decent little chap, and works like a nigger,” 
reflected Hazel, as he watched the boys cross 
the field. “ Pity that his mother has had the 
spoiling of him for so long, but there’s good 
stuff in him; he’ll do better than Kennedy.”

And indeed the two boys were of a very 
different stamp. Kennedy brought himself up 
quite on a level with his father, whom he criticised 
freely; he offered him excellent advice on every 
subject, from the proper way to invest his money 
down to the latest thing in neck-ties, and how to 
part his hair. Kennedy held the proud position 
of captain of the cup team, and just at present 
never thought of any
thing so t r iv ia l  as 
vork, for his h ea d  
m s  filled  with dreams 
oflead ing his men on 
to v icto ry  and win
ning the cup.

° 0  IT, M AXW ELL 1 LAMB INTO H IM  I ”  W ER E T H E  W OODS M B, H A ZE L 
H EARD  AS HE OPENED TH E DOOR.

Terry returned from that first lesson with a 
colour in his face, and the light o f battle in his 
bright eyes. And thenceforward, every day that 
the captain had a moment to spare from train
ing his little crowd on the football field, he put 
on the gloves and good-naturedly hammered 
his school-fellow until they both had had enough 
of it.

But no one succeeded in teaching Maxwell 
football. It was really rather a pity that he 
could not be got to take an interest in the 
game, for in spite o f circumstances he was well 
shaped and tall, with sturdy legs and good 
strong arms. Meanwhile, he worked hard at 
his books, and before Christmas was head of 
the class, and held up as a shining light by all 
the masters.

The practical jokers had dropped off, all but 
one, a youth called Fangs by his comrades, on 
account of his long, yellow teeth. Fangs was 
very unattractive, and regarded by his fellows 
with a mixture of dislike and respect Dislike, 
because he was a  bully and a sneak; respect, 
because he had not yet been licked. This was 

mainly owing to the fact that 
hitherto he had had the discre
tion not to insult his match. T o  
Fangs, Terry Maxwell seemed 
fair gam e; no one ever saw 
that youth use his fists.

But the downfall of the bully 
was near. After the vacation 
so m e th in g  o c c u r r e d  th a t 
changed the entire plan of 
Terry’s school life. An unfor
tunate little chap whose parents 
were in India came to the school. 
H e was always whimpering, his 
face was permanently dirty, and 
his whole person was permanently 
untidy. For some occult reason 
he attached himself to Maxwell. 
It seemed to young Ryan that 
there was no one so wise, strong, 
so altogether interesting as this 
big boy. H e wriggled up to him 
in study, and tried to sit beside 
him in church. H is liking was 
not returned ; Ryan’s personality 
was an offence to Terry’s innate 
sense of cleanliness. The little 
wretch was always snivelling, but 
the strong must not refuse pro
tection to the weak, and fair 
play is a jewel.

One evening in study, during 
the temporary absence of the 
master on duty, Ryan sidled up 
to his hero. Suddenly a book,
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thrown by Fangs, and intended for Ryan, came 
whizzing across the room, and struck Terry in 
the face.

Someone laughed nervously. Now, that kind 
of laughter from his comrades was the one thing 
that Terry felt he could not tolerate. H e was 
rapidly developing. Crimson with rage, he 
cleared the desk, and before anyone knew what 
was happening, he had knocked the bully down. 
In a moment the whole room was in a tumult.

“  Serve you jolly well right. Go it, Maxwell 1 
• Lamb into h im !” were the words Mr. Hazel 

heard a minute later as he opened the door on 
a mob of boys yelling like savages, and too 
excited to notice him, kicking, struggling, 
fighting with each other in a frenzied attempt 
to get near the combatants.

Hazel’s “  Silence! ” fell like a thunderclap in 
their midst. Miles of “ impot.” for everybody 
was the result. Terry had half killed Fangs, 
and with one bound jumped into popularity. 
The whole school rejoiced, and that night the 
conqueror, looking rather dilapidated, with a 
cut lip and a very game eye, was chaired round 
the dormitories to a sotto voce rendering of 
“  For he’s a jolly good fellow.” The sudden 
admiration of his comrades had a curious and 
unlooked-for effect on Terry. Next day he was 
seen surreptitiously taking a kick at goal with 
partial success, and enthusiasm for football grew 
apace. The novice turned out regularly to the 
football practices; he began to look with a 
loving and proprietary eye on the cup, high up 
in its cabinet in the big schoolroom. Experi
enced veterans of his own age watched his play 
and predicted a great future for him. H e ran, 
he dodged, he tackled, he caught the ball with 
the fearlessness and dexterity of an old hand; 
his progress was so rapid that when the great 
day arriyed for the election of the cup team, 
Terry Maxwell went on as half without a single 
dissentient vote. So much for heredity.

Clonrath and the school they had to meet 
were about equally matched. Experts said that 
Clonrath had the greater skill, but then Farn- 
ham had more weight. The game was to be 
played on a ground strange to both.

It was a bright frosty morning towards the 
end of January. Outside Clonrath gate the 
two-horse brake waiting to convey the fifteen to 
the field of battle was drawn up, and beside it 
the entire school, to give them a good send-off.

The Head stood on the steps, giving Kennedy 
a last word of caution and advice. A  captain’s 
position is a responsible one, and Kennedy 
looked grave as he climbed soberly into his seat.

“ Now, boys, three cheers for the team. Hip, 
hip, hurrah ! Three cheers for the captain. 
Hip, hip, hurrah ! ”

“  Three cheers for Maxwell,” piped a shrill 
voice, and young Ryan, grown bold since the 
day of Fangs’ defeat, pushed his way cheekilv 
to the front. “  Hip, hip, hurrah ! ” The horse 
pawed wildly and sprang forward, followed bv 
a crowd of yelling kids, who intended to be on 
the ground as fast as their short legs would 
carry them. '

No function for the year aroused so much 
interest and excitement in the town as the 
“  Schools’ Cup ” matches. A  vast crowd filled the 
stand and gathered all round the ropes. Many 
of them were the fathers and mothers of the 
players, and elder brothers, who in their time 
had played for the cup, and loved “ the old 
p ot” with an undying affection.

A  burst of applause greeted the teams, as, 
clean built and smart looking, they ran on the 
ground, Kennedy carrying the ball. Clonrath 
won the toss, and the captain, who, in addition 
to his other virtues, possessed that excellent 
quality in a commander of always knowing his 
own mind, elected to take the kick-off

Maxwell was cold and white with excite
ment. It was his first big match, and when 
the teams lined out he felt that he had the most 
conspicuous and dangerous post on the field, 
and was the last man fit to fill it.

T he halves of the opposing teams were short, 
sturdily-built fellows, and it flashed through 
Maxwell’s brain that he was absurdly slight and 
lanky when compared with them and Kennedy, 
who was his partner.

However, he had very little time to think of 
his feelings.

His debut was anything but a success. The 
ball was hardly in play five minutes when he 
missed a splendid pass given to him by Ken
nedy from a pick-up outside the maul.

“  Keep your head ! What the dickens are 
you d o in g?” shouted his captain, as Maxwell 
fumbled the ball through sheer nervousness. 
Too la te ! It was swept away by the enemy, 
dribbled down the,field, and a try got before 
Clonrath could draw a breath. Here the cap
tain’s language is unfit for publication, and 
during the interval allowed for the kicking o 
a goal the unlucky half heard himself heartily 
abused by all the backers of his school.

Even Mr. Hazel hit him when he was down. 
“  Badly played, indeed ! ” he called out.

“  Now, Maxwell, make up for that rotten 
m iss! ” shouted a small boy from the 
and the crowd laughed. It was a homd se i 
but as play began again Terry set his tee > 
determined to wipe out the disgrace or ie 
the attempt. Farnham had failed to con' e . 
try, but were three points ahead of Clonra *

And now began the hottest part of the ma •



T H E  H IG H E R  E D U C A T IO N  OF T E R E N C E  M A X W E L L . 577

The triumphant Farnham were 
puving a fast and vigorous game.
Time and again Clonrath brought 
the ball down the field and mauled 
nearly on the enemy’s goal-line, 
only to be driven back at the 
moment of victory by the splendid' 
defence of their opponents.

Kennedy was desperate. He 
felt that his team were beginning 
to lose heart when they found it 
impossible to score. Meanwhile 
Terry was playing like a demon, 
and doing yeoman service. He 
stuck to the ball as if he were tied 
to it, and several times won the 
sudden approval of the crowd 
when, by a clever pass or tackle, 
he saved his school from further 
disaster.

The excitement was intense 
when the whistle blew for half
time, and no fresh score had 
been got.

During the interval the crowd 
surged on to the ground watching 
the teams suck lemons as they lay 
on the grass. Men who had 
never played a game in their 
lives, criticised the defence and 
attack, and told the players exactly 
what to do in order to win the 
match.

At the kick off, excitement had 
risen to fever point amongst the 
spectators. The shouting of high 
school-boy voices became continuous.

“ Play up, Farnham 1 ” Go on, Clonrath ! ” 
was heard from every part of the ground as the 
crowd watched breathlessly the two twisting, 
struggling, panting lines of boys.

For about a quarter of an hour it looked as 
if there would be no more scoring that day. 
Then suddenly Clonrath began to press. They 
got the ball into the enemy’s country and kept 
it there. Farnham showed signs of fatigue, for 
heavy teams do not last out as well as their 
lighter rivals.

About ten minutes before the end they lined 
UP within Farnham’s twenty-five, the ball was 
thrown out crooked, owing to the wind, a maul 
Untied, broke up fast, and then a loose rush—  
Maxwell ran through the crowd, dribbled the 
either over the line, and fell on it.

A wild roar of joy broke from his friends, and 
j'e full-back turned cartwheels on the grass. 
A hush of suspense followed, while the interest 
!n fhe match itself was momentarily swallowed up 
>tt anxiety to see if Clonrath would get a goal.

Vol. it__

N o ; the ball rose with a whirr from a splendid 
kick by the long-legged centre three-quarter, 
but the contrary wind knocked it sideways 
against the post. No goal.

They were a try each now, and five minutes 
more to play.

“  Go on, Clonrath ; show what you’re made 
o f ! ” “  Buck up, Farnham ; ’tis nobody’s game
yet ! ”

Again the lines were formed, and the oppos
ing forwards, locked together, hurled their 
weight against each other, while their heels 
fought like wild cats for possession o f the ball.

“  Shove, Farnham ! ” “  Play up, Clonrath ! ”
Clonrath got it, and the rocking, whirling 

mass of humanity swung round and divided. 
Farnham forwards looked dead beat; they were 
breathing heavily, and another maul would see 
the end of them.

Then were was a loose rush led by Kennedy. 
Picking up the ball without slackening speed, 
he passed to Maxwell, who was running nearly 
neck and neck with him, but just far enough
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behind to save the accusation o f “ pass for
ward.” Terry snapped the leather cleverly, and, 
holding it in front o f him with both hands, he 
made a feint to pass, and was away down the 
field in a flash. The teams swept after him like 
a swarm of bees, but nearest was his own cap
tain. The latter was soon out-distanced by a 
big forward from the enemy’s lines, who over
took Terry and tackled him. They went down 
together, but Terry’s light weight stood him in 
good stead ; he wriggled away from the detain
ing grasp on his leg, leapt nimbly over his foe, 
and, without ever losing hold of the ball, raced 
on.

“  Who won ? ” asked he, anxiously.
“ We did,” answered half a dozen voir* 

“ Listen to th a t! ” '
“  Three cheers for Maxwell. Hin hm 

hurrah!” P’
Terry felt somewhat embarrassed as he put 

on his coat and left the field, pursued by a 
riotous crowd thumping him on the back and 
shaking hands excitedly. Good old Terry!

Mrs. Maxwell received a letter a day or two 
later, by which she was deeply impressed. 
When she had read it, she laid it down, and 
gasped out one word— “  Disgraceful! ”

There was one more dangerous obstacle. The 
full-back, quick and lithe as a cat, bore down on 
him. Terry was nearly played out, but he made 
a final spurt— his breath was coming in great 
sobs, and the goal-posts in front o f him were a 
blurred mass. Two paces from the white line 
the full-back ran into him. Terry put down his 
head to receive the coming onslaught, and the 
two crashed together and fell with a sickening 
thud over the line. But 
Terry was underneath 
with the b a ll t ig h tly  
held.

Then a mighty roar, 
like the sea, rent the 
air, and cheers rang out 
from every part of the 
field— for Clonrath had 
reached their d e s ire d  
haven, and won the Cup 
Match.

But at first the hero 
of the hour heard none 
of the rejoicing. When 
he cam e to  h im self, 
water was being dashed 
over his face, and there 
was a crowd around him.

MY De a r  M a t e r ,— I hope you will be able to read this. 
1 am writing with my right hand, as the other got a wipe 
yesterday at football. But what does it matter? What 
does anything matter? for we won the Cup Match, and 
knocked spots out of fyrnham. They must be jolty sick to
day, poor beggars! for we beat them by a little fluke just at 
the end. I enclose a paper with an account of the pic-nic. 
Clonrath made them sit up, by Jove! Not just at first, 
though. Your little son began by making a beastly ass ot 
himself, and nearly gave the whole show away, and was 
hooted by the crowd. I missed a clean pass in the rottenest 
manner through sheer funk. You don't tumble to “ pass?"

Never mind, you shall know 
all about it the next time I am 
at home. If you and Aunt 
Nellie had seen the fellows 
play yesterday, you would 
have been flabbergasted. -All 
the chaps had their mothers 
and pet girls out, wearing the 
colours of the old shop. You 
must come up and yell at the 
next— it will make vour hair 
curb How the kids bel
lowed ! There's not a fellow 
in the school that can speak 
above his breath to-day, and 
the masters are just as bad. 
Rugby is a glorious game— 
there's nothing like it, and a 
chap can work so much bet
ter after being knocked about 
a bit. Excuse b lo ts . My 
blooming left hand is a putrid 
fraud. Floreat Clonrath! 
Your affectionate son.

Terry.

F lorea t C lonrath ! "
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Walter D e r r in g h a m , an orphan, runs away from 
home, leaving behind him his one friend in the world, 
Munel Wray. On arriving in London, Walter chases and 
raptures a pickpocket who has stolen a gold watch from a 
gentleman in evening dress. The gentleman proves to be 
a Canadian cattle-farmer, Mr. Dunbar, who offers Walter 
a crib on his ranche in the wild North-west prairie country. 
Walter accepts the offer, and accompanies Mr. Dunbar to 
Canada. Nearing the ranche whilst passing through a 
valley, the party is attacked by hostile Indians, Dunbar 
and Derringham, after a savage encounter with the red men, 
obtain the assistance of a neighbouring rancher and his 
cow-boys, and also that of the mounted,police. After various 
tactics have been employed by both sides, one Indian is cap
tured, but the notorious outlaw, Make-Thunder," escapes. 
Demngham accompanies Dunbar to the latter’s ranche, and 
settles down to his work. One Sunday Derringham goes off 
with Broncho Pete— a cow-boy—to explore a mysterious 
locality in that neighbourhood known as the Land of the 
Lost Spirits—this being the place, according to the super
stitions of the red men. to which “  bad” Indians are con
signed when they die. Exploring forwards, Broncho Pete 
■ uxl Derringham come suddenly upon an illicit whiskey 
“jstillery, owned by an outlaw named Campbell, a member 
“ whose band is the bad Indian, Make-Thunder. Pete and 
Domngham narrowly escape being shot on sight. The 
smugglers imprison them and set a guard over them. 
Laying their heads together, the prisoners determine to 
'*ape. In the silence of the night they loosen the stones 
™ the window and prepare to decamp. All goes well with 
“ era until they accidentally set fire to the huts. A chase 
rasues, but just as the smugglers are close on the fugitives, 
■ nr. Derringham and the mounted police arrive. A combat 
u“ <s place, and the smugglers are routed.

C H A P T E R  X X I -
AFTER TH E STORM.

The smugglers had at first made a bold 
'^stance, a regular hand-to-hand fight taking 
pee. At last, however, they were overpowered, 

not before several casualties had taken 
^  Two policemen and one cow-boy had 
0660 °adly wounded, while a couple of the

desperadoes had been shot dead, and the others 
more or less injured.

The two dead desperadoes, by descriptions 
in the possession of the police, were identified 
as notorious outlaws from the States. Over 
the heads of each had hung warrants for appre
hension on charges of murder. I was glad to 
hear that our late gaoler, Jim, and Pierre had 
only been slightly wounded. A s nothing of a 
criminal nature was known against these two, 
save their smuggling transactions and their re
sisting the police under arms, it was more than 
likely that they would get off with a limited term 
of imprisonment in Stony Mountain Penitentiary, 
Manitoba.

And all this time Muriel Wray’s letter was in 
my possession, and unopened. I was simply 
dying to know what it contained; but still, such 
had been the stirring sequence o f events, that it 
was impossible to snatch five minutes for its 
perusal. Besides, I wanted to be quite alone 
when reading it— in some place where I would 
be free from all distractions. A s soon as we 
had finished our much-needed meal, I made 
my way quickly towards my old prison house, 
the cave.

Seating myself on an old tarpaulin, I took 
out the letter and read.

It began by saying how glad she was to 
receive the letter I had written her on my 
arrival at the ranche, and how fortunate Mr. 
Dunbar and myself must have been to escape 
the ambush of the Indians as we did O f 
course, she had told my uncle everything about 
my running away, not forgetting her own share 
in the matter. A t first he was undoubtedly 
distressed, although he did not say much before
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the other members of his family. H e had gone 
back to his books, but could evidently get no 
comfort even from them. He had come to her 
and. said that, if I would not come back, I might 
at least be all the better for some m oney; and 
he had handed her a substantial sum, saying 
that there was no need of anyone knowing 
anything about it. But the girl had declined 
the money, saying that she did not think I 
stood in any immediate need of it. There 
could be no doubt, sjre wrote, that my Uncle 
Gilbert was very fond of me, although it was 
not in his nature to show it. There were other 
members of the family, she hinted —  and I 
believe she was having a sly dig at me— who 
were not far behind him in that respect.

And then came the most extraordinary news 
of all— a piece of news that fairly took away my 
breath, and seemed to change my entire worldly 
outlook. Why she kept it back to the-very last, 
as if it were merely o f minor importance, it 
would be difficult to say —  unless 
the mysterious and seemingly con
tradictory workings of a woman’s 
mind can account for it.

Did I remember the apparently 
worthless shares that my father had 
left me in a gold mine at Charles 
Tower, in Queensland? They had 
been doing nothing but spending 
money on that mine for years, sink
ing a shaft to try and strike some 
reef. Well, they had struck it at 
last, and a great reef it was— three 
feet thick, and full of gold. The 
shares that before were hardly worth 
holding had gone up to fabulous 
prices in the market, and my uncle 
calculated that I was now worth 
,£ 20 ,0 0 0 , at the very least. He 
was writing to me himself, and my 
aunt had graciously said that now 
I could come home if I liked, and 
they would try and make things 
comfortable for me.

I laid the letter down, and it was 
some time before I could quite 
realise its import. A  few days ago 
a penniless boy— to-day, one with 
independent m eans! Had I not 
much for which to be thankful ?
But without experience o f life and 
knowledge of the world there were 
the dangers of money— as my girl 
friend had pointed ou t If I could 
not realise to the full the truth of 
this myself, I knew that what she 
said mu$t be right— she had always 
been right, and her motives were

disinterested. Truly, her friendship was some
thing more precious than g o ld !

C H A P T E R  X X II.

SIOUX INDIANS ON THE WAR-PATH.

I t was with a light heart I left the island next 
day, in the last boat, with the Inspector, Waller 
and Colin Dunbar. It was difficult to think 
that only a few weeks before Pete and I had 
approached it, as curious as two children, with 
our stolen boat. So much had happened since 
then that I seemed at least a couple of years 
older.

The boats were hauled up high and dry by 
the troopers and covered with a huge tarpaulin. 
It was more than likely they would again be 
wanted in the spHng. Then began our rough 
march over the rock and pine-covered plateau 
to the subterraneous ravine that led down from

M Y U N CLE CALCULATED TH AT I  WAS N OW  W ORTH  £20,000.
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the Land of the Lost Spirits into the freeiand 
boundless prairie country. A t last we stood on 
the long high ridge, like the ruins of a mighty 
wall, that stretched right on to where we would 
strike our point of egress. It was close upon 
sunset when we stood on the termination of the 
ridge directly above the ravine, and saw stretch
ing out before us, like a huge coloured map, the 
open dun-coloured prairie. There was nothing 
there to shut out God’s sunlight or break the 
course of the wandering winds as they strayed 
over countless leagues of rustling grasses and 
nodding prairie flowers —  nothing, save the 
narrow fringe of cotton-wood trees and wolf- 
willow that marked the presence of some erratic 
creek, the haunt of the musk-rat and the beaver. 
How my heart went out to that great, grassy 
wilderness where the horizon line blended with 
the blue, and there were no cruel cliffs hemming 
one in, significant of captivity !

We dropped through the large hole at the 
bottom of the ravine, and wended our way by 
candle-light down through the long galleries 
and tortuous passages, until at last we stood at 
the foot of the crag on the bare hill-side. In 
another quarter of an hour we stood on the site 
of our old camp on the creek bottom. Here 
we found a couple of drays and the cook’s 
wagon awaiting us. As, however, the police 
horses occupied the little valley, Colin Dunbar 
and Waller resolved to move a couple of miles 
or so further down the creek and camp on the 
open prairie, where the two mobs of horses 
could be kept well apart, and there would be 
sufficient grass for. each. To my great delight I 
found my old stock-horse Barney in the mob. 
My saddle and bridle were also intact in the 
wagon. The rancher told me he had felt so 
sure all along that I would turn up again, that 
he had my belongings kept, so that I could find 
them the same on my return. The only in
judicious thing that perhaps he had done was 
to write to my uncle in the old country, 
acquainting him of my disappearance. H e had, 
however, considered it his duty to do so. When 
We got to the ranche that could be remedied by 
sending a letter on to Maple Creek by special 
messenger.

We moved in a body down the creek after 
siywg good-bye to our good friends the police, 
and pitched our camp for the night. We were 
UP the next morning at daybreak ; the wounded 
Cow'boys were put in the wagons and we began 
Qur homeward journey. AVhat a glorious thing 
11 was to be again in the saddle ; to feel a good 
orse pulsating with life underneath one, and to 

expenence that sense o f exhilaration and buoy
ancy "hich only the boundless expanse and 
Ozone-charged air of the prairie seem to g iv e !

The rancher and I rode on ahead. There was 
no trail, only the springy prairie grass under our 
horses’ feet, with here and there a bunch of sage- 
bush. At last the prairie began to get more 
broken and to roll away in a series of heights 
and hollows, or, as the cow-boys would have 
expressed it, in “ buttes” and “ coullees.” The sky 
was clear as any vaunted Italian one, and the 
day being cool we made good progress. Indeed, 
so fresh were our horses that before long the 
fact dawned upon us that we must have left 
the wagons and the cow-boys far behind. The 
rancher had fortunately told them to camp 
punctually at noon under any circumstances, 
and lest, as we had anticipated, we found our
selves to be far in advance of the main body, we 
had taken the precaution of putting some cold 
meat and bread in our wallets.

It must have been about eleven o’clock in 
the forenoon, and we had been jogging along 
side by side for some time in silence, when 
suddenly I caught sight of something on the 
opposite side of a little valley, that made me 
draw up quickly and utter an exclamation.

“  What’s the matter, Derringham ? ” asked the 
rancher, who apparently had been deep in some 
day-dream.

“ Look over there,” I exclaimed, “  on the 
other side of the coullee— Indians ! ”

The rancher also pulled up, and shading his 
eyes with one hand looked long and anxiously.

On the brow of the valley were two picturesque 
figures on horse-back : Indians in the full glory 
of war-paint and feathers. The air was so clear 
that we could see them quite distinctly. Great 
plumes of eagles’ feathers stood up crest-like 
over their long braided locks; white ermine 
tails dangled from the breasts and sleeves of 
their crimson flannel shirts, heavily ornamented 
with blue, yellow, and red beadwork. Their 
loose leggings were fringed and beautified in a 
like fashion. Both Indians, who sat as still 
as statues, had long rifles slung across their 
shoulders.

“  Sioux Indians on the war-path! ” exclaimed 
the rancher. “  What on earth are they doing 
over on this side the lines ? Up to some mis
chief, I ’ll be bound. Let’s ride towards them, 
but keep a wary eye in your head, and your 
revolver ready.”

T he rancher waved his hand as if in greeting 
to the Indians, and headed his horse down the 
valley. But they evidently had no intention 
of being interviewed, for turning round they 
galloped off eastward. When we reached the 
brow of the l)ill they were almost out of sight. 
The rancher seemed not a little perplexed and 
troubled.

“ I can’t quite make it out,” he observed.

58i
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“ I never saw Sioux Indians 
come over here yet but what 
there was trouble. Either it 
was to stir up the Cree and 
Assiniboine Indians to dis
affection, or it was to massacre 
the whites, or get some scalps 
from the Blood, Piegan, or 
Sarcee Indians. I can’t think 
that those chaps we saw are 
alone. It’s more than likely 
they are merely scouts sent 
out from some main body.
We’d better go cautiously.”

How truq his words were 
we were not long in finding 
o u t. W e kept our spirited 
horses w e ll in  h a n d , an d  
m o ved  a lo n g  more slowly, 
keeping a good look-out the 
while. We had just reached 
the top of a little ridge, when, 
all at once, a sight that filled 
us with wonder and apprehen
sion met our eyes. It was a 
great body of mounted Sioux 
Indians on th e  w a r-p a th .
They were coming towards us 
in one long, straggling line—  
one, two, and three deep. The 
braves came first, resplendent 
in all their gorgeous and bar
baric panoply of war. About 
half a mile behind came their 
camp followers, driving their 
traveaux, which consisted of a 
couple of poles slung across 
the back of a pony, the ends 
trailing on the ground, with cross - pieces on 
which rested their camping paraphernalia. A  
large number o f half-wild dogs slunk after the 
cavalcade.

It was a picturesque sight— the savage redman 
of the prairie amid his natural surroundings. 
When we caught sight of them the foremost of 
the Indians was not more than a quarter of a mile 
distant. So struck and surprised were Colin 
Dunbar and myself by such a large body of 
warriors, that for a good couple of minutes we 
stood stock still in speechless wonder and ad
miration. For the moment we hardly paid any 
attention to the fact that at sight of us a number 
of braves broke away from the main body, 
urging their horses in our direction. The first 
thing that brought us to our senses, and a know
ledge of our impending danger, was the ping  of 
a rifle and a bullet that whistled over our heads. 
In another moment the scene was almost in
describable.

Brandishing their rifles over their heads, and 
whooping and yelling for all the world like a 
pack of hounds in full cry, a score or more of 
Indians came on at full gallop ; their small wiry 
ponies covering the ground in a truly marvellous 
fashion. Ping, ping, p in g ! And as they 
sat in the saddle they levelled their rifles at 
us and fired. Fortunately their bullets went 
wide.

“ By Jove, Derringham! ” exclaimed the 
rancher, “  I reckon we’d better get back to 
dinner at the camp. These chaps don’t seem 
hospitably inclined. Right wheel about, and 
back the way we came. Our good bronchos can 
lay their cayuses long odds, anyhow.” .

We turned our horses, and, giving them thetr 
heads, started off at a rattling pace.

“  There’s no particular need to hurry; 
Derringham,”. observed the rancher. “ All we 
got to do is just to keep a certain distance^ 
front, and we can easily do that; theres
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necessity to play our horses out. We’ll be at 
the camp in less than an hour from now. The 
only thing which troubles me is that there are 
too many Indians about for our lo t ; there must 
be at least a couple of hundred fighting men 
amongst them.”

This was exactly what was troubling me, for 
our camp did not number more than twenty 
men all told, and if the Sioux were bent on 
mischief it was extremely unlikely that the 
cow-boys could withstand such overwhelming 
odds.

Shoulder to shoulder galloped our horses, 
with long easy strides. They seemed as fresh 
as when they had set out in the morning. 'Down 
valleys and up hill-sides-they tore as if possessed, 
and gloried in the doing of it. How their 
feet clattered over the stony water-courses, and 
how they leapt clear of the treacherous wash
outs, as if in sheer wantonness! And ever we 
could hear the hound-like yelp and whoop of 
the red men as they followed behind us, urging 
their ponies on to the pursuit with heels and 
quirt* Every now and again some enterprising 
spirit amongst them would send a bullet whiz
zing over our heads, an earnest of what we 
might expect on getting within range.
, “ Stay with it, Derringham,” cried Colin 
Dunbar to me cheerfully, “ we’ve got them 
well in hand. It doesn’t hurt us and it amuses 
them, so what’s the odds ? YVe’ll be at the 
camp in no time, and that will give these jokers 
a bit of a surprise. They’re not going to lift our 
scalps just yet awhile.”

I think Colin Dunbar, when in what some 
men would call a fix, was one of the coolest 
hands I ever met. Turning in my saddle at 
the brow of a hill I looked back, expecting to 
see that some of our pursuers had dropped out 
of the running. But to my no little surprise 
and consternation I found that, so far from such 
being the case, their numbers had been con
siderably augmented. There were at least fifty 
Indians in pursuit, and they were now closer 
upon us than I had imagined. Away in the 
distance, across the valley some few miles off, I 
could see the main body cantering up.

“ 1 think we’d better put on a spurt, sir,” I 
ccntured. “  If you look back I think you’ll see 
they mean business.”
. He looked, and gave expression to his feelings 
111 a low whistle.

“ This is slightly more than I bargained for, 
Derringham,’’ he remarked. “ By Jove!! I don’t 
tnow that if, when the main body comes up, 
“'ey won’t be too many for our boys. This is 
Setting serious. Let’s get a rustle on.”

It was, as he had said, more than he had bar
gained for. H e had, with his men, gone through 
fighting enough within the last few days to 
satisfy the most sanguinary - minded of men. 
Two cow-boys at that very moment lay badly 
wounded in his wagons, and now a bloody 
battle with one of the most warlike tribes of 

. Indians on the North American continent was 
imminent. It never rained but it poured! At 
any other time, with sides less out of proportion, 
he would rather have enjoyed the excitement 
than otherwise. As for myself, I confess I did 
not care about that bloodthirsty pack at my 
heels. Still, I had faith in my horse, Barney, 
under me, knowing full well that as yet I had 
not pushed him, and he was comparatively fresh. 
He was always considered one of the “  stayers ” 
on the ranche.

And now we urged our steeds with voice and 
boot, and away they flew over the brown prairie. 
It was neck against leather truly, for should a 
horse stumble, or a cinch-strap give, it would be 
all up with us, and our scalps would dangle at 
the girdle of a Sioux warrior.

“  Stay with it, Barney, and make sure of your 
footing, old boy ! ”

Ping l  p in g ! p in g ! And the astonished 
Sioux, when they found that we had been 
merely playing with them in the matter of racing, 
and that they were being left behind, set up a 
series of wild howls, and blazed away at us with 
their rusty rifles.

“  I f  only the mounted police hadn’t left us,” 
exclaimed Colin Dunbar, as we ran neck for 
neck, “  we’d give them such a dressing-down as 
they never got in their lives. That’s what they 
want badly, and unless they get it now they’ll 
do it again.”

And then when we rounded a little ridge, 
and when we least expected it, we rode right on 
to our camp, where the cow-boys were having 
dinner.

“  We’re all right now,” I cried, reining in my 
horse.

“  I’m not so sure ■ o f that,” remarked Colin 
Dunbar, grimly; “  they’re- five to one ! ”

“  I wonder if the mounted police are still at 
their old camp ? ” I said.

C H A P T E R  X X III. .

A RIDE FOR LIFE.

A s Colin Dunbar and I galloped Into the 
camp the cow-boys, seeing at once that some-

* Short whip.
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thing was wrong, sprang to their feet and 
grasped their rifles. Their horses were quietly 
grazing on a good patch of grass on the other 
side of the creek; being hidden by a thick belt 
of cotton-wood trees, they fortunately escaped 
the keen eyes of the Indians.

“  Now, then, boys,” cried Colin Dunbar, as 
he d rew  up, “ here’s 
the Sioux down upon 
us. D raw  up th ese  
drays and that wagon, 
so as to form three 
sides of a square. Take 
out the tail-boards and 
anything at a ll that 
will serve to make an 
inch of cover, and let 
those fellows see that 
one white man is worth 
a dozen Indians any 
day.”

In a moment all was 
hurry and bustle. The 
t w o  w o u n d ed  men 
were lifted out of the 
drays and p la c e d  in 
th e  m id d le  o f  t h e  
square. Four men ran 
some couple of hun
dred yards to the belt 
of cotton - wood trees, 
and returned w ith a 
couple of large logs, 
which they laid on the 
g ro u n d . T h e  t a i l 
boards were fixed in 
position by means of 
an axe and some tent- 
pegs, and every p re 
paration for a laager 
was s p e e d ily  m ade.
C o lin  D u n b a r  h ad  
jumped off his horse 
and was himself assist
ing.

An idea h ad  s u g 
gested itself to me, and 
its origin was in the 
question I had asked 
t h e  ra n ch e r  a s  to  
whether he th o u g h t 
th e  p o lic e  had yet
moved their camp or not. Colin Dunbar 
had said he feared the Indians might prove too 
many for the cow-boys, which, of course, meant 
that he considered a wholesale massacre not im
probable. I f  the police had not shifted camp 
they were not more than ten miles away at that 
moment. There were between twenty and
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thirty of them, and if they could only come to 
the rescue, they would give the Sioux such a 
lesson as they never had before. For even the 
sight of a red-coated mounted policeman is 
more than enough for most Indians. Being 
all men o f superior physique, splendid riders, 
good shots, and mostly dare-devils, the red-man

has found to his cost 
more than once that 
h e  w a s  not to be 
played with. What was 
to prevent me going 
back to our old camp 
in search of them, and 
bringing them to the 
assistance of the cow
boys? The latter could 
at least hold out for 
some hours, and in less 
than two I would be 
back again.

It would be a risky 
thing to do, truly, for 
if the police had shifted 
camp and I could not 
p ic k  up their trail 
q u ic k ly , the chances 
were that the Indians, 
some of w'hom were 
pretty sure to follow 
me up, would eventu
ally run me down. But 
it was better to risk my 
life in a cause that 
commended itself to all 
that was best in me, 
than to remain inactive 
and perhaps witness 
the total extinction of 
our party. I knew that 
if  she, my girl friend, 
whose good opinion I 
had of late at least 
striven to deserve, were 
asked to decide upon 
my course of action, 
she would unhesitat
ingly have told me to 
th i n k of others first, 
even if  it carried with 
it my death sentence. 
My mind was made up 

—  I would delay no longer. Going over to 
where Pete was, I briefly communicated to >m 
my intentions, and turned my horse s hea so 
as to be off before they could stop me. 
rode away I could hear Pete stammer out. M 

“ I say 1 Look here, Wally, old stocking 
The rancher cried :—
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11 Derringham, where in all the earth are you 
going to ? ” .

“ To the police camp for help,” I shouted 
back. “ Barney’s fresh, and I’ll be there in no 
lime. Stand them off till'I come back.”

Just at that moment I heard a wild series of 
whoops, and looking over my shoulder saw a 
large body of Indians come sweeping round a 
w a v e - l i k e  piece of rising ground at full gallop. 
They did not make straight for the laager of the 
cow-boys, but, as is the custom in Indian war
fare, they spread out in single file in order to 
close in upon their intended victims by de
scribing a series o f ever-narrowing circles round 
the camp. Their horsemanship was admirable. 
Some of them seemed to lie flat on their bare
backed steeds, while others, twining their long 
legs round the necks of their ponies, leant back 
on the near side, and fired shot after shot at the 
enemy, so that from the camp the riders could 
hardly be detected. And all this while they 
were riding at full gallop ! Then I heard the 
nng of Colin Dunbar’s Winchester, and I had 
the satisfaction o f seeing a horse, with its Indian 
rider, fall headlong on the prairie. It was quite 
evident that, for some considerable time at least, 
the cow-boys could very well take care o f them
selves. But I had heard of the courage and 
dogged pertinacity of the Sioux warriors, and I 
knew that not until the greater number o f them 
had bitten the dust were they likely to cease 
the attack.

“ Now then, Barney ! ” I cried. “  Give them 
a lead ! ” And in another moment I was off 
in real earnest.

Tally-ho! It was a glorious race, and my 
blood warmed to the work. I  could hear the 
yells of the Indians as they saw me set out on 
my lonely ride, and I knew that two or three 
of the braves had left the main body so as to 
follow me up. “  Let them all come ! ” The 
more of them the better; it would relieve the 
attack upon the camp, and it would be a most 
impressive piece o f melodrama to ride into the 
mounted police camp with a score or so of 
Sioux Indians at my heels. The police would 
oe surprised, but the Sioux would be still more 
so- They would wish they had stayed quietly 
at home in their wigwams to abuse the squaws.

“ Stay with it, Barney ! Show these wild 
honchos of the plains what a difference a 
F°P °f good blood makes in the spirit and 
m the staying pow er! ”

Barney shook his head, tossed his mane, and 
settled down to his work as if  he thoroughly 
understood what was required of him. Tally- 

A  spin with a good pack of hounds 
across country is all very well, but a ride for 

e on a half-bred broncho across the trackless

prairie with a pack of yelling Sioux Indians at 
one’s heels is excitement enough to satisfy the 
most jaded palate. Tally-ho l Yoicks! It is 
an odd experience to find one’s self in the 
place of the fox, straining every nerve and 
muscle so as to get clear away, and wondering 
if there will be a chance of trying conclusions 
with the first hunter who is in at the death.

On, and still on, over the rustling prairie grass 
and glaucous-hued sage-bush ; over the bare, 

s white alkali flats, and over the flint-strewn water
courses. What a ’devil’s tattoo the hoofs beat 
on the dry bed of the cre e k ; and what an un
earthly yelling goes up from the human pack of 
hounds as poor Barney stumbles over a partially 
concealed badger-hole, and comes down on his 
knees, sending me spinning over his head! 
Surely my scalp is already as good as hanging 
at the belt of the Sioux brave who is in the 
lead !

I pick myself up, quicker than ever I picked 
myself up in my life, rush to my horse, and 
catch it by the bridle rein. But the Sioux 
warrior is right on top of me. I can see the 
flecks o f foam upon his reeking steed, and the 
pulsating of its red nostrils. There is a blood
thirsty glitter in the Sioux’s brown, almond
shaped eyes, and his rifle is brought to his 
shoulder. Have I to suffer death at the hands 
of a redskin after all ? N ot if I can help i t !

Before he can pull the trigger my large-sized 
Colt’s is drawn from its pouch, and levelled full 
at his head. Next moment he throws up his 
arms, and comes down all of a heap over his 
horse’s neck.

Bang, hang! And two bullets whiz past, 
perilously close to my head. Throwing myself 
on Barney’s back, I dig my heels into his sides, 
and off he goes again like the wind. There is a 
mad clatter of hoofs behind me, as with voice 
and lash the Indians make a great effort to run 
me down. I f  they catch me now, it is not the 
friendly bullet that will do the final work, but 
the stake and the lingering tortures of fire and 
knife.

“  Stay with it, Barney. Give them a heat for 
it, my boy ! ”

And shaking his head and mane again my 
plucky steed strikes out as if with new life. But 
there is an Indian close at my heels who will 
not be shaken off. H e is some young brave, 
who, having only just passed through the ordeal 
of the sun-dance, is anxious to distinguish him
self by lifting his first scalp. It is a meritorious 
ambition no doubt, but that scalp shall not be 
m in e! Unless I stop him he may stop me, 
by sending a bullet through my back at any 
moment. It is no time for sentiment.

I draw my revolver again, turn in my saddle,
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and not a moment too soon, for he is close 
upon me. But the gaudily-bedecked youth 
seems such a youth— no older, I fancy, than 
myself— that even in the heat of pursuit it is 
not in my heart to risk killing him. Lowering 
the muzzle of my revolver, I pull the trigger, and 
his horse lurches forward wildly with a bullet 
through its brain, and the young brave measures 
his length upon the prairie. He will have to 
defer taking scalps until a more convenient 
season. But I feel glad that I did not kill him. .

And now I pass the camp of the previous 
night, two miles more and I shall know my fate. 
What if the police have left ? But I had heard 
the police officer say that he thought a day’s 
rest after the rough journey over the plateau 
would do the wounded men good ; I can only 
hope that he continued to think so.

One mile more, and I enter the little valley. 
I f  the police are not in it, then I am caught like 
a rat in a trap, and my scalp may dangle after 
all at the girdle of the Sioux. I hear the jubilant 
voices of the hounds behind me as they laugh 
to themselves over the simple manner in which 
I have run myself to earth. My heart sinks 
within me as I look up and down the little 
valley. There is sign of neither man nor horse 
in that lonely sp o t! The mounted police 
must have shifted camp after a l l ! Oh, the 
bitterness of that m om ent!

But I push on, round the belt of cotton-wood 
trees, and there, in a group with horses saddled 
and carbines slung across horn of saddle, and 
all ready to draw out of camp, are my good 
friends the North-West Mounted Police. With 
a wild shout of joy I gallop up to them. In 
another minute three redskins come tearing 
round the bend.

“ The Sioux Indians ! ” I cried. “  They have 
attacked the camp, and if you don’t hurry up 
it will be too late ! ”

“  Prepare to m ount! ” cried the officer.
In another moment every man was in the 

saddle with his rifle in his hand. And then, 
with an ironic cheer, the police advanced to 
welcome the sorely astonished Indians.

I do not think that ever in my life I saw a 
foe so taken aback. They had ridden right 
.into the lion’s mouth with a vengeance. The 
police spread out on either side of them, and 
literally, before one could say “  Jack Robinson,” 
they were surrounded. But Sioux Indians are 
not so easily taken prisoners. They pulled up 
their reeking ponies and gazed about them in 
astonishment, then, realising what had happened, 
caught up their rifles. But the moment they did 
so three Winchesters rang out, and the Indians 
were flung over their horses’ heads.

It was a great pity to have to shoot their

horses, but, perhaps, it was better than shootinu 
the Indians. Two of them, when they had 
risen to their feet, allowed their rifles to lie on 
the ground, and threw up their hands in token 
of submission. But the third Indian, w ho had 
stuck to his rifle, was in the act of putting it to 
his shoulder to aim at a trooper, when ping! 
and he dropped it again with a bullet through 
his arm. In almost less time than it takes 
to write it, the two Indians were handcuffed 
together and left in charge of the teamsters.

“ Better take that spare horse, Derringham,” 
cried the officer, “ and go with us. It is just 
possible we might strike the wrong branch of 
the creek or something of that sort. I daresay 
you’re tired, but you’ve got to make an effort.”

I was indeed tired, but I flung my saddle on 
the horse the teamster had picketed hard by, 
and handed him way plucky little Barney. The 
officer waited until I had mounted, and then we 
cantered after the troopers.

Then it was back again the way I had come 
only a few minutes before. Truly, it was a 
strange turn in Fortune’s wheel; but of late so 
many startling events had followed so closely on 
one another that I had almost ceased to wonder 
at anything, and took whatever came as a matter 
of course.

The officer and I took the lead, and away 
we went at a swinging gallop. Our horses were 
fresh, and as the mounts of the North-West 
Mounted Police are the best to be had in 
Canada, we covered the ground in splendid 
fashion. But would we be in time to succour 
the cow-boys from their perilous position? 
Twenty cow-boys were all very well, but when 
it came to a hundred and fifty Sioux Indians 
and more, the odds were against the cow-boys. 
Still, knowing that I had gone for help, it was 
not unlikely that Colin Dunbar and Waller 
would simply act on the defensive, and not 
allow their men to expose themselves more 
than they could help. Having plenty of 
ammunition and being good marksmen, it was 
more than likely that they had succeeded m 
sending many good Indians to the happy hunt
ing grounds beyond the blood-red sunsets.

We passed the spot where I had shot the 
pony under the young brave, but that gentleman 
himself was not to be seen. He was doubtless 
travelling down the creek to join his comrades, 
in cover of the undergrowth, inventing some 
plausible lie to account for the disappearance o 
his steed. Then we passed the riderless horse 
of the Sioux Indian I shot. It was 
peacefully within a few hundred yards o f®  
spot where lay the body of its master, 
sight saddened me, and I confess the congra 
lations of the police inspector jarred on my ea
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painfully. But it had been thq Sioux’s own 
doing; I had only acted in self-defence, and 
the lives of others depended on my safety.

At this place, I pointed out to the officer that 
it would be as well to cross the creek, and ride 
down it on the other side in cover of the 
timber, as otherwise the Indians would see us 
coming and make off. It was necessary to 
teach them a drastic lesson if we wanted to 
live in that part of the country with any degree 
of safety. We crossed over and rode on in 
silence. Soon we could hear the sharp ring of 
rifles and the whoops of the Indians. It was 
with a sense of relief that we became aware of 
the fact that the fight still continued. Had 
there been  ̂silence we might have feared the 
worst. We passed the little herd of horses 
belonging to the cow-boys, and were glad to 
think they had not been driven off by the 
Sioux. When nearly opposite the spot where 
the unequal fight was going on, we re-crossed 
the creek, and, forcing our way through the 
timber, halted a moment to take our bearings 
and prepare for the surprise o f the enemy.

It was a striking and significant sight that 
met our gaze. Riding in a great circle round 
the entrenched position of the cow-boys was a 
large body of Indians. A s we afterwards 
learned, they had tried more than once to rush 
in upon the position o f our friends, but each 
time had been met by a fire so deadly and so 
withering that they had been forced to retire 
and take up a position some few hundred yards 
distant in cover of some rising ground, where 
they could rest and prepare for another attack. 
With the exception of one or two slight casual
ties, the cow-boys had held their owr); but their 
ammunition was becoming exhausted. Unless 
help came within the next half-hour or so, their 
last cartridge would be expended, and their 
lives forfeited to the pertinacity of the Sioux 
warrior. It was quite evident that, maddened 
by the loss of several of their comrades, the 
Indians meant to force their position by sheer 
strength of numbers. And now they had 
begun the attack again, and were closing in 
with an ever-lessening circle upon the wagons. 
It was high time for the police to act.

“  Now then, men, to the rescue of our 
friends,” cried the officer; “  and let those 
redskins see that they cannot play at this sort 
of game with Britishers with impunity. First 
give them a volley at two hundred yards stand
ing. Pick your men if you can, and take care 
of the wagons. A t the word of command you 
will mount, and give it them hot. Now then — D is m o u n t . F ir e  !  ”

And five-and-tw enty rifles belched forth a 
hot volley.

’ ‘ Now then, prepare to mount. Mount!" 
And with a ringing cheer the police dashed 

forward.

C H A P T E R  X X IV .

“ all ’s w ell  th at  ends well.”

W h e n  the police fired a volley standing at 
the circling Sioux, several of them reeled in°the 
saddle and fell headlong from their horses. 
Still, it was such an unaccountable surprise that 
for the moment the main body of horsemen 
continued their wild career. They could hardly 
realise what had happened. When, however, 
the police charged upon the Indians in echelon, 
meeting the whirling horde as it came round 
man by man, th^y realised. They were taken 
at a disadvantage, for to meet a foe face to face 
was hardly in their programme. They could 
not stop their onward course to take careful 
aim, and so those who pluckily raised their 
rifles to fire upon the police made but poor 
shooting. One police horse was all they 
managed to shoot. On the other hand, the 
troopers, when they came abreast of their 
enemies, suddenly pulled up, and each picked 
off his man as coolly as if practising at the 
butts. A t the same moment the cow-boys— 
who had up till nowT been lying flat on the 
ground behind their cover, firing a volley into 
the Indians whenever they attempted to carry 
the position by storm— rose in a body, and 
poured their last round into the wavering 
Indians.

That settled the m atter; one or two of them, 
with the well-known intrepidity of the Sioux, 
made a bold dash at the new-comers, and strove 
by voice and action to rally their comrades. 
But it was a foolhardy and futile endeavour. 
They had not advanced many yards before they 
fell headlong to earth, and their-riderless steeds 
went careering over the prairie. They drew 
together in a little body, and prepared to resist 
the police— for even now they outnumbered 
their adversaries by three to one. But before 
they could reload and do any harm, their 
antagonists, with a wild cheer, charged >n 
amongst them, and scattered them right and 
left. It was the old story of the disciplined 
few against the undisciplined many.

One trooper in the meantime had run up the 
horses of the cow-boys; a supply of ammunition 
was speedily served out to them, and mounting 
their horses bare-backed, the cow-boys join 
their allies the police. T he Sioux warriors wer 
so much amazed at this sudden rallying ot 
intended victims, that the inevitable d . 
sation set in, and soon they were in full !s ■
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jut their ponies were now tired, while the 
mounts of their pursuers were comparatively 
fresh. Never were braves on the warpath so 
thoroughly discomfited and routed as these 
were. - _ _

Away they went, helter-skelter, with the police 
and the cow-boys at their heels. Away^-over the 
rolling prairie ; down into deep creek bottoms—  
where the forces of nature must have been going 
on for countless ages to make such scars on 
the surface of an old ocean-bed— and again up 
steep hill-sides, where startled coveys of prairie 
chickens, that had been strutting about in 
the sunshine, flew away with a whirr at their 
approach. Away, amongst wave-like heights 
and hollows, where timid bands of antelope 
stood at gaze for a minute or two, with that 
remarkable spirit of curiosity which those shy 
creatures evince, before bounding off again with 
the fleetness that no horse can equal.

Such of the Indians as resisted arrest were 
promptly disabled or killed. In most cases 
they had their horses shot under them, and 
a few men coming up behind made them give 
up their arms, which were at once smashed 
to pieces over rocks and stones, to save further 
trouble. The owners were herded together as 
prisoners. It was a sad down-come for the 
high-spirited cavalcade that Colin Dunbar and 
1 had seen that morning riding over the prairie 
in the bright sunshine, in the full glory of war
paint and feathers.

The pursuit continued till well on in the 
afternoon; only one or two thoroughly ex
hausted and badly-scared Indians succeeded 
in escaping. They rode back foodless by weary 
stages to their own country, in the neighbour
hood of Pine Ridge, to warn their fellows 
against again venturing into the country o f the 
red-coats. The other Indian prisoners were 
next day taken under escort of mounted police
men into the fort, from which place a wire was 
sent to the American authorities, by way o f the 
Rocky Mountain Telegraph Company’s line, to 
Port Assiniboine. From there a troop of 
cavalry’ was sent to take the Indians back to 
their own country’, for John Bull and Uncle 
Sam, on either side o f the lines, have always 
'orked most cordially and harmoniously 
together in order to preserve peace and order 
m the vast territory under their respective 
charges.

It was long after sun-down when the last 
Policeman returned to  camp, with a tired horse, 

e significant trophy of a beautifully wrought 
Jtjd beaded head-dress, and a pouch for holding 

rinakinink”— a species of dried willow bark 
mch the Indians use as tobacco. The re- 
10n between the police and the cow-boys was

most cordial and one for congratulations. 
Owing to the prompt and effective measures 
which Colin Dunbar and his men had taken to 
protect themselves from the fire of the Indians, 
they had in no way suffered, unless one or two 
slight casualties from spent bullets and ricochets 
could be taken into account. But the police 
had not arrived a minute too soon, and when I 
thought of the part I had played in helping to 
prevent what would have doubtless been a 
terrible catastrophe, to my friends, I experienced 
a sense of satisfaction such as I had rarely 
before known.

If I had wandered away in a spirit o f idle 
curiosity into the Land of the Lost Spirits and 
occasioned them much inconvenience in search
ing for me, I had at least helped to break up a 
gang of desperadoes whose illegal doings had 
for long been a curse to the country. Moreover, 
and I say it in all humility and with the full 
consciousness o f my youth and inexperience, I 
had been largely instrumental in bringing about 
a sharp reprisal on a dangerous body of Indians, 
whose bloody raids had long been a menace 
to a comparatively unprotected country. Now, 
it was pretty safe to say, such raids would not be 
likely to occur again.

Colin Dunbar and Waller were jubilant; 
such a lesson as had been taught the Indians, 
who had for years been killing their men and 
running off their horses and cattle, had long 
been desired, without any hope of realisation; 
but now the much-needed lesson was an accom
plished fact, and a lengthy period of peace and 
security were assured. T he rancher had taken 
me on one side when I returned to the camp, 
for I was too played-out to go in pursuit of the 
Indians, and putting one hand on my shoulder, 
said :—

“  Derringham, it’s no use saying much, but I 
think you’ve more than earned the right to 
purchase that interest in the station you spoke 
about. You’ll have it as soon as we get back 
to the ranche, and at a price that no one will 
be able to call in question. Should the money 
never be forthcoming it won’t matter in the 
very least, for I've no one else to give anything 
to, and I ’ve much more than I’ll ever require.”

I thanked him and felt there was at least 
someone who considered that, so far, my short 
career had not been without some measure of 
success. I determined that the satisfaction 
born o f the knowledge of something accom
plished would not be allowed to die for want 
of a little effort in the future.

That night it was very cold and the stars 
gleamed brightly in the blue. We had moved 
our camp close to the creek amongst the cotton
wood trees for shelter, and till night the police
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and cow-boys sat round the great camp-fires 
talking and recalling incidents of the attack and 
pursuit. I was so dead tired, however, that I 
had' soon to seek my blankets, and fell sound 
asleep almost as soon as my head touched the 
bundle of dried grass, tied up in my towel, 
which served me for a pillow. I did not dream 
of b e in g  p u r
sued by yelling 
Indians, but of 
a beautiful old 
house in a quiet 
English county, 
where life went 
sm o o th ly  o n  
from day to day, 
s w e e t l y  and 
p e a c e fu lly  as 
a s u m m e r ’ s 
d r e a m ,  b u t  
where the peo
ple did not rea
lise it because 
they had never 
known anything 
else. I had not 
realised it once 
upon a time, but 
I d id  n o w .
Truly, as Colin 
D u n b a r h a d  
said, the enjoy
ment of things 
is largely a com
parative quality.

That night a 
picket-guard of 
five m en k ep t 
watch over the prisoners. Next morning several 
of the cow-boys accompanied the police to assist 
them in conveying the prisoners into the fort. 
Colin Dunbar, Waller, and I pushed on to the 
ranche, which we made on the following day. 
There was nothing to fear now, for the only 
lot o f dangerous Indians who were likely to do 
any harm had been broken up. How comfort
able and home-like did the roomy dwelling 
house at the ranche seem after the rough state 
of affairs I had of late experienced ! There 
were my slender belongings just as they had 
been left, only it seemed years since I had seen 
them instead of only a few weeks.

There was a letter awaiting me from my unde, 
Gilbert Derringham. It was quite a long one 
for him to write, and couched in kindly lan
guage. He regretted that I had thought it 
necessary to leave “  The Cedars ” as I did, but 
that was now a thing of the past, and need not 
be referred to again. H e told me of my good

I  LOOKED OUT OF TH E WINDOW TO 
V A L L E Y  BUN DOWN

fortune in regard to the Queensland mine, and 
said, as those whose opinion was most valued 
by me said, that, although I was now practically 
independent, if my heart was in my work it 
would be a fatal mistake to give it up to lead 
an aimless existence. M y friend, Muriel Wray, 
had hinted that I might like to purchase, if

it were possible, 
an interest in 
the ranche of 
my friend, Mr. 
D unbar. He 
thought it a 
good idea. A 
couple of years’ 
work would give 
me a better title 
to the dignity of 
manhood. At 
the end of that 
time it would be 
advisable for me 
to pay a visit to 
the Old Coun
try. In  the 
meantim e, as 
my trustee, he 
would see to my 
affairs. My aunt 
and cousins de
sired to be re 
membered to 
me.

U p o n  the 
whole it was a 
satisfactory let
ter, although I 
smiled on read

ing the message fi-om my aunt and cousins. 
Well, the world taught me that it was better at 
times to forget certain things.

That night Colin Dunbar and I had a long 
talk as to our future plans. Much as I loved 
the Old Country I recognised the truth of what 
my friend said— that at least a couple of year? 
spent in the life I had taken such a fancy to would 
do me all the good in the world. At the end 
of that time I could take a trip home, and then 
circumstances would decide as to my future 
course of action. Colin Dunbar told me of 
his project to increase his stock and make the 
ranche one of the largest affairs of the kind in 
the province. It would be a good investment 
for any little money I might put into it. In 
two years, he reckoned, the value of property 
and stock would experience a great increase. 
Next day, he said, he was writing to my unc e 
concerning me, and promised to mention 
matter. I ventured to express the hope that 1

W H ERE, PAH O FF, I COULD SE E  TH E 
INTO THE r iU U lI E .
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the event o f  C o o lc , th e  fo r e m a n  o n  th e  ra n c h e , 
leaving, h e — th e  r a n c h e r — m ig h t  c o n s id e r  m y  friend, B r o n c h o  P e t e , w o rth y  o f  th e  p o s it io n . 
Whereupon h e  s a id  th a t C o o k  w as le a v in g , a n d  
he considered th a t P e te  w as in d e e d  th e  b e st man for th e  p o s itio n . W h e n  I  a fte rw a rd s to ld  
that rough d ia m o n d  o f  m y  im p e n d in g  c o n n e c 
tion w ith th e  r a n c h e , a n d , b y  w ay o f  a  jo k e , 
expressed th e  h o p e  th a t  I  w o u ld  p r o v e  a  g o o d  “ b o ss”  to  h im , th e r e  w as a  tw in k le  in h is  business eye.“  Y o u ’ll h a v e  to  b e , W a lly , o ld  s t o c k in g ,”  h e  remarked, “  a n d  y o u  b e t I ’ ll s e e  to  i t .”A n d  h e w as as g o o d  a s  h is  w o rd , b u t th e n  Pete was d iffe r e n t fr o m  a n y o n e  e lse .N e x t m o r n in g  I  w ro te  to  m y  u n c le , a n d  th e n , with a  se n se  o f  p le a su r e  th a t , I  c o n fe s s , le tte r writing s e ld o m  g a v e  m e , b e g a n  a  lo n g  le tte r  to  my girl fr ie n d , M u r ie l  W r a y . T h e r e  w as, in deed, m u c h  to  te ll  h e r , b u t I  p u r p o s e ly  p a sse d  over w hat w as lik e ly  to  m a k e  h e r a p p r e h e n s iv e  as to m y fu tu r e  s a fe ty . T h e  r a n c h e r  h a d  a d vanced m e  a  d r a ft  fo r  h e r  lo a n  o f  tw en ty  pounds, w h ic h  I  n o w  e n c lo s e d . S h e  m u s t ta k e  my than ks fo r  th a t  o n  t r u s t ; it was so d ifficu lt  to  e x p re ss  o n e ’s sense o f  g r a t itu d e  in  w o rd s. I  had read h e r le tte r  m o re  th a n  once, a n d  fe lt  th a t  wrh a t s h e  advised m e w as th e  r ig h t th in g  to do ; I  h a d , in d e e d , a lre a d y  taken steps to  d o  it . I  to ld  h e r  a good d e a l a b o u t  m y  fr ie n d ,Colin D u n b a r , a n d  o f  h is  k in d ness to m e. I  a ls o  to ld  h e r  o f  Broncho P e t e , a n d  o f  h is  • heroism w h ile  in  th e  h a n d s  o f  the sm ugglers. I  w as s u r e ly  privileged to  e n jo y  th e  c o m pany o f s u c h  m e n — m e n  w h o se  conceptions o f  life  h a d  b e e n

e n n o b le d  b y  its  d a n g e rs  a n d  d iffic u ltie s . I  to ld  h e r  o f  th e  r a n c h e r ’s p la n s , a n d  w h a t w e in te n d e d  d o in g . I  lik e d  th e  life , b u t  q u e s t io n e d  t h e  w isd o m  o f  re m a in in g  a w a y  to o  lo n g  fr o m  c iv ilis a t io n . T w o  y e a rs  w o u ld  s o o n  p a ss , a n d  I  w o u ld  c o m e  b a c k  to  th e  O ld  C o u n t r y  a g a in . S h e  h a d  b e e n  s u c h  a  g o o d  fr ie n d  to  m e  a l l  a lo n g  th a t I  h o p e d  o u r fr ie n d s h ip  w o u ld  c o n t in u e  in  th e  fu tu re . I f  sh e  w o u ld  w rite e v e ry  m o n th  I  w o u ld  w rite  to  h e r . I t  m a d e  s u c h  a  d iffe r e n c e  in  o n e ’s li fe  to  fe e l th a t  th e r e  w as s o m e o n e  w h o  re a lly  h a d  a n  in te re st in  it .  I t  w as n o t b e c a u s e  I  h a d  n o  o n e  e ls e  to  w rite to , b u t  b e c a u s e  I  th o u g h t  w e h a d  a  g o o d  d e a l in  c o m m o n  a n d  w ere m e a n t to  b e  fr ie n d s .A  few  m o n th s  b e fo r e  I  w o u ld  n o t h a v e  a d m itte d  a s  m u c h , b u t a  g o o d  d e a l h a d  h a p p e n e d  s in c e  th e n , a n d  I  n o w  saw th in g s  d iffe re n tly .
I  fin is h e d  m y  le tte r , a n d  li ft in g  m y  e y e s fro m  th e  p a p e r , lo o k e d  o u t  o f  th e  w in d o w  to  w h ere , fa r o ff, I  c o u ld  see  th e  v a lle y  ru n  d o w n  in to  th e  p ra ir ie  a n d  w a n d e r a w a y  to w a rd s th e  d im  h o riz o n  lin e . A n d  as I  lo o k e d  a  s h a d o w y  fa c e  ro se u p  b e fo r e  m e . G r a d u a lly  it g rew  u p o n  th e  s ig h t  a n d  to o k  fo r m  a n d  c o lo u r . I t  w as a  b e a u tifu l fa c e  th a t  lo o k e d  o u t  fr o m  a m id  th e  w e a lth  o f  fa llin g  h a ir , w h ic h , f lo o d e d  b y  a  s h a ft  o f  s u n lig h t , g le a m e d  lik e  b u r n is h e d  g o ld . T h e  so ft b ro w n  ey e s lo o k e d  in to  m in e , a n d  th e  p u re  s o u l o f  th e  g ir l s h o n e  th r o u g h  th e m . T h e y  lit  u p  as w ith  a  p ro m ise  o f  g la d  e x p e c ta n c y , a n d  th e r e  w as a  s m ile  u p o n  th e  lip s . T h e n  th e  fa c e  w a v e re d  a n d  v a n is h e d  in to  a ir . B u t  I  k n e w  th a t  in  th e  sp ir it  m y  fr ie n d  h a d  b e e n  w ith  m e .

[Mr. John Mac kit, A uthor o f “  The Heart o f  the P r a ir ie ,"  sa iled  tor South Africa fa  January w ith the Imperial 
tou/aary. a s  a  fine writer, a brave man, and a thorough good fellow , we wish him  the best o f lu ck  and a sate  

nturat-Ed. " C a p ta in ."}



“ CAPTAIN” CHESS CORNER.
T h e  p rize  o f  i o s .  6 d . is  a w a r d e d  to  R .  H .  

B rent Clark , H o lb o r n  H o u s e ,  P e m b r o k e  D o c k .T h e  s e c o n d  p rize  ( V o l .  I. T he Captain) to  W . W . Burkett, i i , C o m e r fo r d  R o a d ,  B r o c k -  le y , S . E .
H onourable M ention : D .  C .  W o o d h o u s e , J .  F .  H a y ,  C .  B .  J o y n e r ,  “ J .  K .  M , ”  L .  T h o m a s , J ,  A .  R o s e , A .  A .  E l k i n ,  B .  H e a s t ie , J .  H .  B le ts o e , A .  G .  M c L e a n ,  A .  E .  A .  S e a r le ,F .  B a ir d , J .  F .  S n o w , N .  A .  B r o w n , R .  D .  C r u m ,H .  B u r t o n , F .  H .  E .  L e o n a r d , A .  J .  H e a d .M o r e  th a n  f i fty  c o m p e tito r s  g a v e  R — Q 8  as th e  k e y -m o v e , b u t  R — K K t 8  p r e v e n ts  m a te  th e n . A  few  d id  n o t s ta te  th e ir  a g e s .
P le a s e  n o te ,— A l l  a n sw e rs  to  be se n t o n  p o s t 

ca r d s  i n  f u t u r e .

C O M P E T IT IO N  FOR M ARCH.
T he  s o lu t io n  o f  t h e  p r o b le m  in  th e  F e b r u a r y  n u m b e r  is  a s  fo llo w s  :— ( i )  Q — Q 6 , fo llo w e d  b y  (5) K — B 5 . B la c k  K i n g  m a y  b e  a t  K s q ,  K t s q , R s q , B 2 , K t 2 ,  o r  R 2 . F r o m  a n y  o f  th e s e  p o s itio n s  m a te  in  th r e e  is  p o s s ib le .C o m p e tito r s  m u s t p la y th r o u g h th e  su b -jo in e d  g a m e .
W h it e . B l a c k . W h it e . B l a c k

1. P— K4 P— K4 12. P - Q s K t— K 4
2. K t— QB3 K t— QB3 »3- Q —Q 4 K — Ktsq
3. P -B 4 Pxp 14. K t— Kt6 PXKt
4- P - Q 4 Q -R 5(ch) 15- Q x P B - K 2
5- K - K 2 P - Q 3 16. P — R4 K t— KB3
6. K t— B3 B— K K te 17. P - R s K K t— Q2
7. BXP BXKtfchj 18. Q— Kt3 R— QBsq
8. PXB QXB *9- P— R6 P - Q K t 3
9. K t— Q 5 Q - R S 20. P— R7(ch) K — Rsq

t o . KtxP(ch) K — Qsq 21. K — Qsq Q - B 7
11. K txR K -B s q 2*2. B— QR6 K txP

23- Q - R 3 Resigns.N o w  a n sw e r th e  fo llo w in g  q u e s tio n s  o n  p o s t c a r d s :—
A .  — I f  23 R x Q ,  h o w  c a n  W h ite  m a te  in  th re e  ?
B .  — I f  23 R — B 2 , w h y  m u s t  W h it e  n o t  r e p ly  b y  24  Q x R ?

C .  — I f  23 R — B 2 , h o w  c a n  W h ite  mate in tw o o r  in  t h r e e ?
D .  — I f  23 R — Q s q , h o w  c a n  W h ite  mate in  tw o  ?
E .  — I f  23 K x P ,  h o w  c a n  White mate in fo u r  ?F o r  fu lly  c o r r e c t  a n sw e rs  to  th e se  questions s e v e n te e n  m a r k s  w ill b e  a w a rd e d . Remember th a t  t h e  h ig h e s t  s c o r e r  in  e a c h  c lass gets the p rize  a n d  h is  s c o r e  is  th e n  c a n c e lle d , and he sta rts  n e x t m o n t h  a t  zero . E v e r y  competitor a d d s  to  h is  s c o r e  e a c h  m o n t h  u n til he is the h ig h e s t  sco re r , w h e n  h e  g e ts  th e  prize. I  shall k e e p  a  c a r e fu l R e c o r d  o f  th e  sco re s , but space w ill n o t  a llo w  o f  m y  p r in tin g  th e m  each  month. O n  r e c e ip t  o f  a n  a d d r e s s e d  reply-postcard, h o w e v e r , I  s h a ll b e  p le a s e d  to  se n d  any comp e tito r  h is  s c o r e . I  h o p e  c o m p e tito r s  will quite u n d e r s ta n d  th a t  th e  g a in in g  o f  a  prize is merely a  q u e s t io n  o f  t im e  a n d  p e rse v e ra n ce . Don’t w rite  th e  q u e s t io n s ; m e re ly  p re fix  the letter — A ,  B , C ,  e t c .— to  th e  a n sw er.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

R . Pletcher.—Add to your two solutions a third,
If 14P—Kt3 then 15BxP mate. D on't like the tone of jom 
letter! T h e ICaptaik  com ps, are nothing it they are not 
absolutely fair.

O. M. Wllberforce, and Other*.—Solution not toll 
enough.

R. T. Drultt.—Problem  not up to the mark. Thanks, 
all the same.

A. A . Elkin*.—Thanks for yonr kind wishes.
R . X . Morley.—Tarts will have to wait! B*Q is n:t 

mate.
J. A. Rose.—b2. R*Q mate is wrong.
Draught Player.—Black cannot win.
T .a l l»  B o o t h .—Y e s : give W hite's first move, and then al 

possible replies o f Black. •
“ A  Che** Captalnlte.”—Thanks for yoor letter. A 

mate In th ree”  must not take more than three.
H. Burton.—Shall not always give •*problems."
A . Bonce.—D on’t send coupons on post cards.
P. Samuel.—No!
P. Y. P. N.—You wUl notice new nge-classes and con

ditions.
T h e  C h e ss  E ditor.



INTERVIEW 
DOCTOR

BY N.SFJOMVSEAME&.

c ounterpart  o f  L o w e r  R o s e m o u n t  R o a d  is to  b e  fo u n d  in  a n y  o f  th e  o u te r  s u b u r b s  th a t r in g  r o u n d  th e  m e tr o p o lis  a t  a  re s p e c tfu l d is ta n c e . O n  e a c h  s id e  a  row  o f  a d o le s c e n t  tre e s , c a r e fully tr im m e d  in to  th e  s e m b la n c e  o f  th o s e  whose s y m m e tric a l p r o p o r tio n s  a d o r n e d  th e  to y - boxes of o u r in fa n c y , in te r v e n e d  b e tw e e n  th e  roadway a n d  th e  s id e -w a lk , th e  b ro w n  lin e  o f  their tru n k s b r o k e n  a t  lo n g  in te r v a ls  b y  a  chocolate-tinted la m p -p o s t . T h e  h o u s e s — e a c h  bearing s o m e  in a p p r o p r ia te , b u t  h ig h -s o u n d in g  title— for th e  m o s t p a rt la y  b a c k  to  b a c k , in  Pairs, b e h in d  s tr a g g lin g  s h ru b s  a n d  iro n  r a ilin g s  Painted b ro n z e  o r  o liv e  g r e e n ; b u t  h e re  a n d  there one s to o d  in  its  o w n  g r o u n d s , as  th o u g h  >°d proud to  re st in  c o n ta c t  e v e n  w ith  th e  ultra-respectability a n d  c o n s c io u s  v irtu e  o f  its  neighbours.A p o m p o u s, m id d le -a g e d  g e n t le m a n , a c c o m - Puttted, w ith  e v id e n t  r e lu c ta n c e , b y  a n  ill- developed, u n h e a lth y -lo o k in g  b o y  in  k n ic k e r -  hockers, tu r n e d  th e  c o m e r , a n d  b e g a n  m o v in g  nesitatinply a lo n g  th e  e m p ty  r o a d , p a u s in g  fro m  Ttle to tim e  to  e x a m in e  th e  in s c r ip tio n  o n  a  
?tteway, or th e  n a m e  u p o n  a  b rass p la te . F r o m  e|r c o n v e r sa tio n , th e y  c le a r ly  s to o d  to  o n e  Mother in th e  re la tio n  o f  fa th e r  a n d  so n .
« Lancelot,” the elder of the two was saying, 
are you sure that you cannot recollect the 
u®ber of the house ? Its name was certainly

R u g b y , o r  H a n o w — o r s o m e th in g  o t th e  k in d .”“ Q u it e  s u re , p a ,”  w h im p e re d  L a n c e lo t , h o p in g  a g a in s t h o p e  th a t th is  m ig h t  p ro v e  a n  in s u p e r a b le  o b s ta c le  to  th e  s u c c e s s  o f  th e ir  q u e s t.“  I t  is  a  m o s t a n n o y in g  c ir c u m s t a n c e ,”  o b se rv e d  h is  fa th e r . “  F o r tu n a te ly  th e  h e a d m a ste r’s n a m e  is a n  u n c o m m o n  o n e ! I f  th e r e  w ere a n y o n e  to  a s k ,”  h e  c o n t in u e d , h a lt in g  to  lo o k  u p  a n d  d o w n  th e  e m p t y  le n g th  o f  street, “  I  fe e l su re  th a t h e  w o u ld  b e  a b le  a t  o n c e  to  in fo r m  m e  o f  D r . W r a g g e ’s a d d r e s s , e s p e c ia lly  a s , fr o m  th e  p r o s p e c tu s  w h ic h  h e  s e n t  u s, h is  s c h o o l m u s t b e  a  p a r tic u la r ly  w e ll-k n o w n  o n e , a t te n d e d  a s  it is  b y  th e  s o n s  o f  g e n t r y , a n d  e v e n  s c io n s  o f  o u r a r is to c r a c y .”A t  th a t m o m e n t a  b o y , c a r r y in g  a  b a s k e t  o n  h is  a r m , m a d e  h is  a p p e a r a n c e  a t  th e  g a te  o f  o n e  o f  th e  h o u se s  o p p o s ite . L e a v in g  h is  s o n  fo r a  m o m e n t a lo n e , M r . T w e e d ie  h u rrie d  a c r o s s  th e  ro a d  to  in te r c e p t th is  h e a v e n -s e n t g u id e , a n d  in te rro g a te d  h im  fo r th w ith  a s  to  t h e  e x a c t  lo c a lity  w h e re  D r . W r a g g e  h a d  fix e d  h is  a b o d e . T h e  b o y  o n ly  w aited  to  h e a r  th e  n a m e .“  D r . W r a g g e , s ir ?  Y e s s ir . K n o w  ’ im  w ell, sir. N u m b e r  5 7 , ju s t  p a s t th e  s e c o n d  la m p p o s t. Y o u  c a n ’t m ista k e  th e  ’o u s e , s ir . T h e r e  is ’ is n a m e  o n  th e  g a t e .”M r .  T w e e d ie  r e c e iv e d  th is  in fo r m a tio n  w ith  e x u b e r a n t  th a n k fu ln e s s , a n d  re tu rn e d  q u ic k ly  to  th e  s id e  o f  h is  s o n , w h o  h a d  ta k e n  a d v a n ta g e  o f  h is  p a r e n t’s a b s e n c e  to  b u r s t  in to  a  f lo o d  o f  te a rs .“ C o m e , c o m e , L a n c e lo t ,”  s a id  M r . T w e e d ie , p a tt in g  th e  b o y  u p o n  th e  s h o u ld e r , “  th e r e  is n o  o c c a s io n  fo r  y o u  to  ta k e  th e  m a tte r  s o  m u c h  to  h e a r t. R e m e m b e r , it  is to  y o u r  b e st in te re sts  th a t y o u  s h o u ld  g o  to  s c h o o l , w h ere you* w ill m ix  w ith  o th e r  b o y s  o f  y o u r  o w n  a g e , a n d  lea rn  y o u r p o w e rs . M is s  G r if fy n  h e r s e lf  h a s  sa id  th a t y o u  h a v e  n o w  r e a c h e d  a n  a g e  w h e n  a
Vol. 11, {0
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g o v e r n e s s ’ s u p e r v is io n  o u g h t  to  c e a s e . I  a m  su re  th a t y o u  w ill re tu rn  fr o m  y o u r  first te r m ’s e x p e r ie n c e  h o ld in g  w id e ly  d iffe r e n t s e n tim e n ts  fr o m  th o s e  w h ic h  y o u  a re  n o w  d is p la y in g  so  .  o p e n ly . C o m e , d r y  y o u r  e y e s , m y  b o y , a n d  lo o k  fo rw a rd  c h e e r fu lly  to  th e  p le a su re s  o f  c o n g e n ia l c o m p a n io n s h ip  b e fo r e  y o u . O n e ’s s c h o o l-d a y s  a re  th e  h a p p ie s t  in  o n e ’s l i fe .”T h e  lie  ra n  g l ib ly  o f f  h is  to n g u e , a n d  ta k in g  h is  so n , w h o s e  w e e p in g  h a d  b y  th is  tim e  s u b s id e d  in to  a n  o c c a s io n a l s n u ffle , b y  th e  a r m , h e  w a lk e d  q u ic k ly  in  th e  d ir e c tio n  in d ic a te d  to  h im  b y  th e  b o y .“  T h is  m u s t b e  t h e  h o u s e ,”  h e  s a id  a t la s t , as a  b u rst o f  v o ic e s  r e a c h e d  h is  e a r  c o m in g  fro m  th e  rear o f  a  h o u s e , w h o lly  d e ta c h e d , a n d  ra th e r la rg e r th a n  th e  re st. “  T h e  d o c t o r  e v id e n tly  h a s  b o a rd e rs  w h o  sta y  w ith  h im  th r o u g h  th e  h o lid a y s .”A  g la n c e  a t  th e  a m p le  b rass p la te  a n d  its  b r ie f  in s c r ip tio n , “  D r .  W r a g g e ,”  d e c id e d  h im , a n d , o p e n in g  th e  g a t e , h e  le d  h is  s o n  a lo n g  th e  g r a v e lle d  ca rria g e -sw e e p  a n d  u p  th e  ste p s , w h e re  h e  h a lte d , a n d  d e liv e r e d  a  s o u n d in g  ra p  u p o n  th e  d o o r  w ith  th e  m a s s iv e  b ra s s  k n o c k e r .T h e  d o o r  o p e n e d , a s  it  w ere a u t o m a tic a lly , a n d  a  m a n  in  q u a s i-liv e ry  a p p e a r e d .“  I h a v e  a n  a p p o in tm e n t  w ith  D r .  W r a g g e ,” sa id  M r . T w e e d ie , h a n d in g  in  h is  c a r d .“  S t e p  in , s ir ,”  s a id  th e  m a n . “  T h is  w ay , s ir . Y o u  h a v e  a n  a p p o in tm e n t , I  th in k  y o u  s a id  ? D r .  W r a g g e  w ill b e  d is e n g a g e d  in  a m in u te .”M r . T w e e d ie  a n d  h is  so n  w ere u s h e r e d  in to  a  m o d e ra te -s iz e d  r o o m , p la in ly  fu r n is h e d  a s  a s tu d y . A  w ritin g -ta b le  o c c u p ie d  th e  b a y  w in d o w . B e fo r e  it  s to o d  a  r e v o lv in g  c h a ir . T h e  re ce sse s  o n  e a c h  s id e  o f  th e  fir e p la c e , w h ic h  w as su rm o u n te d  b y  a  p ie r  g la s s  in  a  g i ld e d  fr a m e , c o n ta in e d  b o o k -c a s e s , w h o se  s h e lv e s  w ere c r o w d e d  w ith  le a r n e d -lo o k in g  v o lu m e s  o f  e v e ry  s ize  a n d  c o lo u r e d  b in d in g . T w o  p la ste r  b u sts  g a z e d  s u p e r c ilio u s ly  fr o m  th e  t o p  o f  th e s e  a t  th r e e  fr a m e d  a n d  g la z e d  d ip lo m a s , a s  im p o s in g  a n d  a s  u tte rly  il le g ib le  a s  th o s e  d o c u m e n ts  u s u a lly  a re , w h ic h  h u n g  u p o n  th e  o p p o s ite  w a ll a b o v e  a n o th e r  lo n g , lo w  b o o k -c a s e . A  s a d d le -b a g  e a sy  c h a ir  w as d raw n  u p  to  th e  fir e p la c e , a lth o u g h  at th is  s e a s o n  o f  th e  y e a r th e  g r a te  w as e m p ty . T w o  o r  th r e e  d in in g -r o o m  c h a ir s , a n d  a n  o c c a s io n a l-ta b le  a g a in s t  th e  w a ll b e h in d  th e  d o o r  c o m p le te d  th e  ta le  o f  fu r n itu r e .“  T h i s  is  e v id e n tly  th e  h e a d  m a s te r ’s s tu d y , L a n c e lo t ,”  re m a r k e d  M r . T w e e d ie , as th e  m a n  w ith d re w  a n d  le ft  th e m  a lo n e . “  I  h o p e ,”  h e  a d d e d , w ith  a n  e le p h a n tin e  a tte m p t a t h u m o u r , “ th a t y o u r  fu tu r e  a c q u a in t a n c e  w ith  its  in te rio r  m a y  n e v e r  b e  m o r e  p h y s ic a lly  p a in fu l to  y o u  th a n  th e  p r e s e n t, e h ? ”

H e  c h u c k le d  a t  h is  l it t le  jo k e  ; b u t Lancelot a lth o u g h  h e  b u t  h a l f  u n d e r s to o d  th e  allusion’ w as in c l in e d  to  re se n t a  je s t  a t  su ch  a  time’ a n d  d is p la y e d , b y  m o re  fr e q u e n t snufflings, an a la r m in g  te n d e n c y  to  re la p s e  in to  tears. ’ T h i s  te n d e n c y  w as n ip p e d  in th e  bud by the e n tr a n c e  o f  D r . W r a g g e , a  c h e e ry , white-whiskered in d iv id u a l , w e a rin g  th e  s e m i-c le r ic a l attire sometim e s  a ffe c te d  b y  p r o fe ss io n a l m e n , a n d  a benev o le n t  p a ir  o f  g o ld -r im m e d  sp e cta cle s .H e  s te p p e d  b r is k ly  in to  th e  ro o m , an d  cord ia lly  s h o o k  h a n d s  w ith  M r . T w e e d ie .“  G o o d  a fte r n o o n ,”  h e  s a id , “ g o o d  afternoon. P r a y  b e  se a te d . A n d  y o u r  so n , to o ,”  he addedi a s  th e  y o u th  in  q u e s tio n  s t ill  re m a in e d  standing a w k w a rd ly  b y  h is  fa th e r ’s s id e . “  I t  is  your son, I  p r e s u m e  ? ”“  Y o u r  p r e s u m o tio n  is p e rfe ctly  correct, Dr. W r a g g e ,”  r e p lie d ' M r . T w e e d ie , clearing his th r o a t, a n d  ta k in g  a  s e a t o n  o n e  o f  the diningro o m  c h a ir s . T h e  d o c to r  h a d  m ea n w h ile  turned th e  w ritin g -ch a ir  r o u n d  o n  its p iv o t, an d  now le a n t b a c k  in  it fa c in g  h is  v isito rs. “  I t  is of h im  th a t  I  w ish e d  to  s p e a k  to  y o u .”“ A h ! ”  s a id  th e  d o c to r , in  a  non-com m ittal to n e  o f  v o ic e .“ I  w is h  to  p la c e  h im  u n d e r  y o u r charge,” c o n t in u e d  M r . T w e e d ie . “ I t  h a s  becom e in c r e a s in g ly  c le a r  t h a t  h e  c a n  n o  lo n ger remain a t  h o m e .”“  D e a r  m e  ! ”  in te r je c te d  th e d o c to r , regarding th e  u n h a p p y  L a n c e lo t , w h o  h a d  p erch ed  himself o n  th e  e x tr e m e  e d g e  o f  a  c h a ir , a n d  sat dangling h is  le g s , w ith  s y m p a th e tic  in terest. “  D o n ’t you th in k  th a t  h e  is ra th e r y o u n g  ? ”“  N o t  a t  a l l , n o t a t  a l l ! ”  e xcla im ed  Mr. T w e e d ie . “  H e  is n in e  years o ld . I  was barely se v e n  w h e n  I  le ft  h o m e  u n d e r  sim ilar circums ta n c e s .”“  A h  ! ”  sa id  th e  d o c to r , w ith an  air o f en lig h te n m e n t , “ h e  ta k e s  a fte r  h is  father.”M r . T w e e d ie ’s g la n c e  rested  o n  his son—a g la n c e  fu ll o f  p a te r n a l p rid e . _‘^1 tr u s t ,”  h e  s a id , w ith  m o d est evasion, “ th a t  L a n c e lo t  w ill d o  h is  fa th e r credit. \ou w ill f in d  h im  n o t  a lto g e th e r  d e vo id  o f intellig e n c e . R a t h e r  s lo w , p e rh a p s, b u t sure. And I  w o u ld  p refer th a t h e  w as n o t pressed overm u c h  in  h is  s tu d ie s . A  w illin g  h orse, you know, d o c t o r .”T h e  c o m p a r is o n  w as s ca r ce ly  borne out by L a n c e lo t ’s a p p e a r a n c e  a n d  a ttitu d e . A  less w o rth y  a n im a l ra th e r  su g g e ste d  itself. I he d o c to r  s m ile d . . „ ,“  H e  s h a ll re c e iv e  every attention, h£ h a s te n e d  to  a ssu re  M r . T w e e d ie , “ though e w ill b e  by fa r  th e  y o u n g e s t o f  our boarders. O f  c o u r s e , h is  e d u c a t io n  w ill n o t be neglecte f b u t in  th e s e  c a se s  th a t is n o t everything.
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“  N o . G a in e s , I  s u p p o s e , p la y  a  c o n s id e r able p art--------”“ C e r ta in ly . E x p e r ie n c e  h a s  s h o w n  th a t fresh air a n d  a m p le  e x e r c is e  is o f  t h e  g re a te st value. I  h a v e  n o t th e  s lig h te s t  d o u b t  b u t  th a t after h e  has b e e n  le ft  in  o u r  h a n d s  a n  im p r o v e ment w ill b e  a lm o s t  im m e d ia te ly  p e r c e p t ib le .”“  I am  d e lig h te d  to  h e a r  y o u  sa y  s o . O f  course, y o u  h a r d ly  se e  h im  a t  h is  b e s t  a t  th e  present m o m e n t. H e  is n a tu r a lly  a  tr ifle  low - spirited.”“  M e la n c h o lia  ? ”  s u g g e s te d  th e  d o c to r .“ N o ,”  s a id  M r . T w e e d ie , “ I  s h o u ld  h a r d ly  put it as s tr o n g ly  a s  th a t . U s u a lly , h e  is  o f  a  most c h e e rfu l d is p o s it io n .”“  I u n d e r s ta n d  p e r fe c t ly ,”  s a id  th e  d o c to r . ‘‘ C o m e h e re , m y  li t t le  m a n ,”  h e  a d d e d  c o a x tu rn in g  to w a rd s th e  b o y .“  S h a n ’t ,”  r e p lie d  L a n c e lo t  s u lk ily .“  C o m e , L a n c e lo t ,”  u r g e d  h is  fa th e r , “  c o m e  w d m ak e th e  a c q u a in t a n c e  o f  D r .  W r a g g e .”  ,“  I T  d o n ’t w -w -w ant t o ,”  s n iv e lle d  th e  b o y . “ B u t I  in s is t ,”  s a id  M r . T w e e d ie , w ith  a l l  th e  firmness o f  a  M a itr e  L a b o r i . “ Y o u  s h o u ld  b e  sh a m e d  o f  b e h a v in g  so  r u d e ly  to  t h e  m a n  is to  b e  a  s e c o n d  fa th e r  to  y o u .”“ I d o n ’t t h in k  w e n e e d  p ress h i m ,”  in ter- P °^ d  the d o c to r . “ H i s  p r e s e n t c o n d it io n  is sufficient e x c u s e .”Y e s ,”  a g r e e d  M r . T w e e d ie , s e iz in g  e a g e rly

u p o n  th e  e x p la n a t io n  o ffe re d  b y  th e  d o c to r . “  I t  w ill b e  th e  first o c c a s io n  o n  w h ic h  h e  h a s  le f t  h o m e . W it h  y o u r  e x p e r ie n c e  o f  s u c h  c a s e s  y o u  w ill e a s ily  u n d e r s ta n d  w h a t th a t m e a n s  to  t h e  b o y .”T h e  d o c to r  b o w e d .“ B y  t h e  w a y ,”  c o n t in u e d  M r . T w e e d ie , “ th e r e  a re  a  few  q u e s tio n s  w h ic h  I  s h o u ld  l ik e  to  a s k . I n  th e  m a tte r  o f  d ie t , fo r  in s ta n c e  — m y  ow n  r e c o lle c t io n s  a re  n o t o f  th e  b r ig h te s t .”  “  Y o u  n e e d  h a v e  n o  fear o n  th a t  s c o r e , M r . T w e e d ie . A n  in s u ffic ie n t  o r  m o n o to n o u s  d ie ta r y  w o u ld  te n d  t o  re ta rd  p ro g re ss , a n d  n o w a d a y s  w e c a n n o t  a ffo rd  to  d o  a n y th in g  th a t  m ig h t  p r o d u c e  th a t  e ffe c t .”“ T h e r e  a re  n o  re s tr ic tio n s , I  ta k e  i t ? ”  “ C e r t a in ly  n o t . Q u a n t it y  a n d  q u a lity  a l ik e  le a v e  n o t h in g  to  b e  d e s ir e d .”M r . T w e e d ie  g r a v e ly  n o d d e d  h is  s a tis fa c tio n . “ T h e n , as  to  d is c ip lin e — c o r p o r a l p u n is h m e n t ? ”T h e  d o c to r  w a v e d  t h e  n o t io n  a s id e  w ith  h is  h a n d . •“  U n h e a r d  o f, m y  d e a r  s i r ; u n h e a r d  o f  n o w a d a y s . T h e  o u tc o m e  o f  b a rb a ris m  a n d  ig n o r a n c e . O f  c o u r s e , a  c e rta in  a m o u n t  o f  d is c ip lin e  h a s  to  b e  m a in ta in e d , b u t m y  staff* is e x p e r ie n c e d , a n d  in  e v e ry  w a y  r e lia b le . W e  tru st ra th e r to  m o ra l s u a s io n . W e  e n d e a v o u r  to  b u ild  u p  th e  m o ra l s e n s e , w h ic h  m a y  a t first
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b e  w e a k  o r  d e fe c t iv e , ra th e r th a n  re so rt to  m e a su r e s  o f  re p re s s io n  th r o u g h  fe a r  o f  p h y s ic a l p a in .”M r . T w e e d ie  s c a r c e ly  re lis h e d  th is  in s in u a tio n  o f  a  w e a k  o r d e fe c t iv e  m o r a l s e n s e  in  h is  s o n , h is  L a n c e lo t . T h e  s u g g e s tio n  w as, h e  t h o u g h t , o n e  h a r d ly  b e fitt in g  in  a  h e a d  m a s te r .“  I  a g r e e  th a t  c o r p o r a l p u n is h m e n t  s h o u ld  b e  u se d  a s  s p a r in g ly  as p o s s ib le ,”  h e  re m a r k e d  se v e re ly , “ i f  n o t w h o lly  a b a n d o n e d  ; b u t  I  d o  n o t t h in k  th a t  y o u  w ill fin d  a n y  n e c e s s ity  fo r r ig id  d is c ip lin e  in  m y  s o n ’s c a s e . L a n c e lo t  is e x c e p tio n a lly — s h a ll I  sa y , d u c t ile  ? ”“  h fo t  s u b je c t  to  fits  o f  v io le n c e , e h  ? ”  w as th e  d o c t o r ’s g lo s s  u p o n  th is  la s t  w o rd .M r . T w e e d ie  fe lt  a n n o y e d . H e r e  w as a n o th e r  v e ile d  a llu s io n  a lm o s t  in s u lt in g  to  h is  so n .“ V i o l e n c e ? ”  h e  e x c la im e d . “ N o , in d e e d . L o o k  a t  h im , D r . W r a g g e . C a n  y o u  s u s p e ct for o n e  m o m e n t th a t  h e  w o u ld  b e  g u ilt y  o f  v io le n c e  ? ”L a n c e lo t , w h o  w as in  th e  a c t  o f  c o n v e y in g  a  s u rre p titio u s  s w e e tm e a t to  h is  m o u t h , £tnd h a d  re m a in e d  w ith  h is  m o u th  id io t ic a lly  o p e n , a n d  h is  h a n d  h a l f  ra is e d , c e r ta in ly  a p p e a r e d  th e  la st p e rso n  to  b e  s u s p e c te d  o f  s u c h  a  c r im e .“ S o m e t im e s  th e  m ild e s t e x te r io r  m a y  h id e--------”  th e  d o c t o r  b e g a n  la m e ly .“  T h e n  y o u  m a y  ta k e  m y  w o r d  fo r it , D r . W r a g g e , th a t it d o e s  n o t in  th is  c a s e ,”  M r . T w e e d ie  in te rru p te d  w ith  s o m e  h e a t .“  I  fe a r  y o u  h a v e  m is u n d e r s to o d  m y  m e a n in g ,”  s a id  th e  d o c to r , s m ilin g  b la n d ly . “  I t  is a lw a ys w e ll to  m a k e  in q u ir ie s  s u c h  as th is , m o r e  as a  m a tte r  o f  fo rm  th a n  a n y th in g  e lse  ; b u t  In e v e r fo r  o n e  m o m e n t w is h e d  to  im p ly --------”“  I  a m  g la d  to  h e a r  it . Y o i>  w ill f in d  L a n c e lo t e x c e e d in g ly  a m e n a b le  to  d is c ip lin e .”T h e  d o c to r  h u r r ie d ly  c h a n g e d  th e  s u b je c t . “ W h e n  w o u ld  y o u  w ish  h im  to  c o m e  b e n e a th  m y  c a r e ?  ”  h e  a s k e d , a n x io u s  to  te r m in a te  th e  in te rv ie w .“ W h e n  d o e s  y o u r  C h r is tm a s  term  b e g in ? '*  in q u ir e d  M r . T w e e d ie  in  tu rn .“  T h e r e  is  n o  n e e d  to  k e e p  to  re g u la r  te rm s. W e  a r e  o p e n  to  re c e iv e  y o u r  b o y  a t  a n y  tim e  th a t m a y  su it  y o u r c o n v e n ie n c e .”“  S u r e ly  th a t  is  a  s tra n g e  m e th o d  o f  c o n d u c t in g  s u c h  a n  e s ta b lis h m e n t as y o u r s ? ”  c o m m e n te d  M r . T w e e d ie . “  H o w e v e r , it is  n o  b u s in e s s  o f  m in e . S u p p o s e  w e sa y  th e  1 4 th  o f  S e p t e m b e r  — a  T h u r s d a y  ? I t  wro u ld  b e  a  p ity  to  d o c k  L a n c e lo t  o f  a n y  o f  h is  s u m m e r  h o lid a y s .”I f  t h e  d o c to r  w as d im ly  c o n s c io u s  o f  c r o ss p u r p o se s  in  th is  r e p ly  h e  d id  n o t sh o w  it. P o s s ib ly  h e  d id  n o t  c a tc h  th e  w h o le  te n o r  o f  M r . T w e e d ie ’s r e m a r k s .“ I  w ill m a k e  a  n o te  o f  th e  d a t e ,”  h e  s a id , ta k in g  fro m  h is  p o c k e t  a  s m a ll m o r o c c o -b o u n d

d ia r y , a n d  w r itin g  th e r e in . “  W e  s h a ll be ready o n  th e  14th to  w e lc o m e  y o u r  so n  to  ou r establis h m e n t . T h a n k  y o u .”H e  ro se  fr o m  h is  s e a t  as h e  sp o k e , as if t0 d is m is s  th e  c o n fe r e n c e .“  O n e  m o m e n t , d o c t o r ,”  in te rp o se d  Mr. T w e e d ie . “  I  h o p e  w e  s h a ll n o t b e  takin g up to o  m u c h  o f  y o u r  v a lu a b le  t im e — ( ‘ N o t  at a l l ’ in te r je c te d  t h e  d o c to r  p le a s a n tly , th o u g h  his lo o k s  b e lie d  h is  w o rd s) i f  w e a sk  y o u  to show u s  o v e r  th e  b u ild in g , a n d , p e r h a p s , p erm it us to see  s o m e  o f  th o s e  w h o  a re  to  b e  L a n ce lo t’s c o m p a n io n s . W e  h e a r d  th e ir  m erry voices as w e e n te re d  t h e  g a t e .”“  C e r t a in ly ,”  s a id  th e  d o c to r , so m ew h at mystifie d . “  I  c a n  q u ite  u n d e r s t a n d  th e  fee lin g s that p r o m p t th e  r e q u e s t , a lth o u g h  I  m u s t say  that it is  a n  u n u s u a l o n e .”  %H e  le d  th e  w a y  o u t  o f  th e  ro o m , a n d  proc e e d e d  to  th r o w  o p e n  o n e  o f  th e  d oors that g a v e  u p o n  th e  h a ll.“  T h i s  is t h e  d r a w in g -r o o m ,”  h e  s a id . “  Its u se  is p e r m itte d  to  a l l  a fte r  d in n e r .”“  A  fin e , w e ll-p r o p o r tio n e d  r o o m ,”  remarked M r . T w e e d ie , s te p p in g  in s id e , a n d  looking r o u n d  h im  a s  h e  s p o k e . “ B u t  is  not the fu rn itu re  ra th e r  to o  g o o d  fo r  g e n e ra l u s e ? ”“ T o o  g o o d ?  I  t h in k  n o t ,”  sa id  th e  doctor w ith  d e c is io n , fe e lin g  ra th e r  ru ffle d  a t  this outs p o k e n  a n d  u n e x p e c te d  c r it ic is m .“  O f  c o u r s e , th in g s  h a v e  c h a n g e d  since my y o u n g  d a y s . W e  w ere n e v e r  a llo w e d  to -------”“  T h i s  is  t h e  d in in g  - h a l l ,”  a n n o u n c e d  the d o c to r , c u t t in g  sh o rt M r . T w e e d ie ’s reminisc e n c e s .“  I  a m  p le a s e d  to  s e e  "that y o u  h a v e  the room p r o p e rly  c a r p e t e d ,”  w as M r . T w e e d ie ’s com ment a fte r  s u r v e y in g  th e  a p a r tm e n t , “ a n d  th e tables c o v e r e d  w ith  r e a s o n a b le  ta b le -c lo th s . In  my d a y  w e h a d  t o  b e  c o n te n t  w ith  b are boards and A m e r ic a n  c lo t h . T h in g s  h a v e  in d e e d  changed s in c e  t h e n .”“  I  s h o u ld  h o p e  th a t  th e y  h a d , s ir ,”  remarked th e  d o c to r , th o r o u g h ly  n e tt le d . “ T h e  play r o o m .”A  th ir d  d o o r  w as flu n g  o p e n , and Mr. T w e e d ie  s te p p e d  fo rw a rd , b u t  re c o ile d  in horror fro m  th e  s c e n e  th a t m e t  h is  g aze . T h e  walls w ere c o v e r e d  W ith m a tc h -b o a r d in g  from  floor tc c e ilin g , a n d  t h e  w in d o w s w ere ca re fu lly  barred. I n  o n e  c o m e r  a  w ild -e y e d , e ld e rly  gentleman w as e n g a g e d  in  p la y in g  a t  h o rses, straddling a c ro ss  th e  b a c k  o f  a n  u p tu r n e d  c h a ir , which e je r k e d  b a c k w a r d s  a n d  fo rw a rd s w ith manifes e n jo y m e n t . A  m o r o s e  y o u th , o f  a n y  age ' tw e e n  fifte e n  a n d  th ir ty -fiv e , w as seated in m id d le  o f  th e  flo o r , s u c k in g  h is  finger, an m a k in g  th e  m o s t  h o r r ib le  g r im a ce s  at the n e ^  c o m e r s . A n o t h e r  m a n , writh  a  h e a d  ou
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p ro p ortion  to  h is  b o d y , a n d  a  p a p e r  c o c k e d -h a t , several size s  to o  s m a ll , p e r c h e d  o n  th e  to p  o f  that, w as d r il lin g , g r e a t ly  a g a in s t  th e ir  w ill, tw o other w r e tc h e s  w h o m  h e  h a d  r a n g e d  in  a  row before h im . A  h a r d -fa c e d  m a n  o f  p o w e rfu l physique w as s itt in g  n e a r  th e  w in d o w s r e a d ing a  n e w s p a p e r , a n d  c le a r ly  in  c h a r g e  o f  th e  rest.‘ G o o d  g r a c i o u s ! ”  g a s p e d  M r . T w e e d ie .'  “ W h a t d o e s  th is  m e a n ?  W h o  a r e  th e se  peoole ? ”‘ T h e s e ,”  e x p la in e d  th e  d o c to r , “  a r e  s o m e  o f  my b o a rd e rs . T h o s e  w h o s e  m e n ta l tr o u b le  is less p r o n o u n c e d  a re  a m u s in g  th e m s e lv e s  in  th e  garden. Y o u r  s o n  w o u ld  n o t , o f  c o u r s e , b e  exp ected  to  a s s o c ia te  w ith  th e  m o re  a fflic te d  o f  my p a tie n ts . Y o u  w o u ld , p e rh a p s, lik e  to  v is it  the o th e r s  ? ”O n e  w ord  b u r n e d  it s e l f  o n  M r . T w e e d ic ’s brain.“  P a tie n ts  1 ”  h e  c r ie d , a fte r  a  m o m e n t o f

*s p e e c h le s s  in d ig n a t io n . “  D id  yo u  s a y  p a tie n ts  ? I s  th is  p la c e  a  lu n a tic  a s y lu m  ? ”“ W e ll , h a r d ly  t h a t ,”  r e p lie d  th e  d o c to r . “  T h is  is a  P r iv a te  H o m e  fo r  I d io t s  a n d  I m b e c i le s .”“  A n d  w h o  a re  y o u , s ir ?  I  d e s ire d  to  se e  D r . W r a g g e .”“  T h a t  is  m y  n a m e  — D r . W r a g g e ,M . D . ,  F . R . C . S . ,  S p e c ia lis t  in  A ffe c tio n s  o f  th e  B r a in .”“ B u t  D r .  W r a g g e  is th e  h e a d  m a s te r  o f  a n  a c a d e m y  fo r  th e  so n s o f  g e n t le m e n .”T h e  d o c to r  w as c o n v u ls e d  w ith la u g h te r .“ I  fe a r ,”  h e  s a id , g e n t ly , “ th a t th e r e  h a s  b e e n  a  s lig h t m is ta k e  so m e w h e re . D r . W r a g g e , o f  E t o n  H o u s e  S c h o o l , liv e s  in  U p p e r  R o s e m o u n t  R o a d . T h i s  is L o w e r .”“ C o m e , L a n c e lo t ,”  s a id  M r . T w e e d ie , a n g r ily . H i s  se n se  o f  h u m o u r  w as n o t s tr o n g ly  d e v e lo p e d , a n d  h e  h a te d  “  b e in g ,”  as  h e  p u t it , “ m a d e  a  fo o l o f .”  “ W e  h a v e  w a ste d  to o  m u c h  t im e  a lre a d y . G o o d - d a y , D r .  W r a g g e .”T h e  tr io  p r o c e e d e d  to  th e  fro n t d o o r , a n d  M r . T w e e d ie  w as a l r e a d y  h a l f  - w ay d o w n  th e  ste p s w h e n  a  s u d d e n  th o u g h t  se e m e d  to  s tr ik e  h im . H e  tu r n e d  r o u n d  fe r o c io u s ly .“  D o  y o u  m e a n  to  te ll  m e , s ir ,”  h e  e x c la im e d , a d d r e s s in g  th e  d o c to r , “  th a t  y o u  im a g in e d  for o n e  m o m e n t th a t  m y  L a n c e lo t  w as e ith e r  ait id io t  o r  a n  im b e c i l e ? ”“  R e a l ly ,”  re tu rn e d  th e  d o c to r  w ith  ic y  p o lite n e ss , “ o u r in te rv ie w  s c a r c e ly  se rv e d  to  re m o v e  a n y  p re p o s s e ss io n  I  m ig h t  h a v e  h a d  o n  th e  s u b je c t .”  ,M r . T w e e d ie  w as a lm o s t  b e s id e  h im s e lf  w ith ra g e .“  A n d  y o u  c a ll y o u r s e lf  a  s p e c ia lis t  in  a ffe c tio n s  o f  th e  b ra in  ? ”  h e  c r ie d , w ith  s c a th in g  s a r c a sm , s h a k in g  h is fis t a t  th e  still s m ilin g  d o c to r . “ Y o u  a re  n o  b e tte r  th a n  a  q u a c k , sir ! I  re p e a t , sir, a  q u a c k  ! ”“ B e s id e s ,”  c o n tin u e d  D r . W r a g g e , b e fo re  c lo s in g  th e  d o o r , a n d  th e r e b y  b r in g in g  th e  in te rv ie w  to  a n  a b r u p t  c o n c lu s io n , “  th e  m ista k e  is  su re ly  n o  g re a te r  th a n  to  im a g in e  th a t I  w as th e  h e a d  m a ste r  o f  a  s c h o o l .”B u t  in  th a t th e  d o c to r  w as w ro n g. A ft e r  a ll, th e  tw o  o c c u p a t io n s  ( e x p e r to  crede) d o  n o t d iffe r so  v e ry  w id e ly .



SOLUTIONS TO “ SPHINX’S ” PUZZLES.
[ B e l o w  will be found Mr. Henry E. Dndeney'a solutions of puzzles contained in “  A  Chat with the Puzzle King.”

A  Chat with the Puzzle King.—Asth e r e  w ere so m a n y  p u zzle s  in  th is  a r tic le , I  s h a ll h a v e  to  g iv e  th e  an sw ers as b rie fly  as p o ssib le .
The W all P u z z l e . — W e  a ll k n o w  t h a t  th e  sh o rte s t d is ta n c e  b e tw e e n  tw o  p o in ts  is  a  s tr a ig h t  lin e . I n  fin d in g  th e  sh o rte st w a ll w e m u s t , th e r e fo re , a v o id  a l l  cu rv es. W h ic h  o f t h e  t w o  f o l l o w i n g  m e th o d s  is  th e  sh o rter, w il l  d e p e n d  o n  th e  e x a c t  r e la tiv e  sizes a n d  p ositio n s  o f  th e  h o u ses a n d  o n  t h e  c o n s e q u e n t  m e a su re m e n ts  in  th ed ia g r a m  g iv e n  u s . I n  th e  case o f  th e  a c c o m p a n y in g  d ia g r a m s , B  g iv e s  a  co n sid e ra b ly  sh orter w a ll th a n  A ,  a n d  read ers w ill n o tic e  t h a t  in  e m p lo y in g  e ith e r  m e th o d  w e m a y  m a k e  u se  o f som e o f t h ew a lls  o f th e  h o u ses th e m selves.

D ig ita l  
Problem. — T h e  corre c t so lu tio n  is  as fo llo w s : 
123— 45 — 67 
+ 89 = 100.

Sixteen  
Counters.— T h e  c o u n te rs  m a y  b e  a rra n g e d , as  in t h e  fo llo w in g  d ia g ra m , so as to  g iv e  as m a n y  a s  fifte e n  lin e s , w ith  fo u r  co u n te rs  in  every  lin e .

Word Square.—

TH E W A LL P U Z Z L E .

p A L A T E DA N E M O N EL E y A N T SA M A S S E ST 0 N S u R EE N r E I I E RD Ei s S E K TT h e  v e rb  “  p a la te to  p erceive b y

palating the taste of her dishonour.” —  Troilus 
and Cressida,” act iv., sc. 1 ; also, Antony and 
Cleopatra ” act v., sc. 2, seventh line. To “levant” 
is, of course, to abscond dishonourably.

F a r t h i n g s
B P u z z l e . —The only

answer is £12 12s. 8d., 
which amount reduces 
to 12,128 farthings.

Eight Fat Boys. 
— There are eight dif
ferent ways in which 
t h e  b o y s  ma y  be 
arranged in the rooms so 
that their numbers will 
add up 12 in the eight 
different directions. But 

only four of these arrangements can possibly be 
reached swithout two of the boys ever being in the 
same room together, and of these four only two 
can be reached in the fewest possible moves—the 
number of which is nineteen. These moves will 
bring about position A  : 5, 3, 2, 5, 7, 6, 4,1, 5, 7, 
6, 4, 1, 6, 4, 8, 3, 2, 7 ; and these moves will lead 

up to position B : 4, 1, 2, 4,1,
B. 6, 7,1, 5, 8,1, 5, 6,7, 6, 6,4, 2,7. 

7 2 3 O f course, as there is never 
4 8 more than one room into which 

5 6 1 a boy may enter, I merely give 
the numbers of the boys in the 

order in which they move
Moon Puzzle.—The diagram is divided into

A .
5 7
6 4 2 
1 8 3

relish, has the authority of Shakespeare. “ No

twenty-eight little squares of equal dimensions. 
Place the point of your compasses at 0 and 
describe a semicircle through E'FG. Then re
move the point of your compasses to 1’, and 
describe another semicircle through H I K 
semicircles are precisely alike, and we join EH 
and G K  by straight lines. This is the actual 
form of the crescent given in the original illustra
tion and I will here point out that if it had been



SO LU TIO N S TO  “ S P H IN X ’S ” PUZZLES. 599a perfect lu n e  th e  so lu tio n  co u ld  o n ly  be a p p r o x imate ; b u t , w ith  th o se tw o  l i t t le  s tr a ig h t  lin e s  (so easily  o v e rlo o k e d  b y  th e  e y e), th e  so lu tio n  is absolutely e x a c t.W ith  th e  a id  o f  th e  d o tte d  lin e s  th e  d ire c tio n  o f the three c u ts  is  m a d e  p e r fe c tly  o b v io u s , a n d  in  >To. 2 w e see ju s t  how  th e  fo u r  p ieces’ fit  to g e th e r  to form  th e  re q u ire d  squ are. I t  w ill b e  n o tice d  that th e  tw o  p ie ce s  A  a n d  D  are  tu r n e d  over. The reader w ill fin d , i f  h e p la ce s  th e  p o in t o f h is  compasses (open to  th e  sam e d is ta n c e  as b efo re) a t  the p oin ts L ,  M  a n d  N  in  tu r n , th e  d ire c tio n s  of the th ree  c u rv e d  lin e s  in  th e  squ are  a re  fo u n d  w ithout a n y  d iffic u lty .
Hat-pegr Puzzle.— H e r e  is th e  so lu tio n  in diagram  fo r m  :—I  have in tr o d u c e d  fiv e  d iffe re n t h a ts  a n d  cap s,
4 4 4 4 4 4
* < t '  * 4 4 4 4 4  
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  

4 4 4 &  4 4 4 4 

4 4 4 0 4 4 4 4 4  
4 4 4 0 4  4 4 4  

4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  

4  4  4 4  4  4  4  A

4 4 4 &  4  4  4  4
•r <r / ^  ̂ <r 4 4

4 4 4  4 4 4 4 4
4 4 4  4  4  4  0  4  
4 4 4 0 4  4 4 4  
4 4  4 4  4  4  4  4
f t  4 4  4 4  4 4  4
4 4  4  4  4  4 4 4 k

--------- 7-------------

_______ B_______
4 4 4  4 4  4 4
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  
4 4 4 4 4  4 4 4  
4 4 4 4 4 ^ 4 4  
4 4  4 0 4 4 * 4  
4 4 4 0 4 4 4 4  
0 4  4  4 4 4  4  4  

4 4 4 4 4 4 4 a

4 4 4 4 4
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4

4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4

4 4  4 4 4  4 0 4  
4  4  4  0  4  4  4  4  
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  

0 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  

4  4  4  4  4  4  4  a
n

HAT-PEG P U Z Z L E .so th a t th e  m o v es m a y  b e  m o re e a sily  fo llo w e d . In  A  we see t h a t  one o f th e  h a ts  h a s  b een  rem oved  to the b o tto m  r ig h t-h a n d  corn er. T h is  is  th e  o n ly  possible fir s t  m o v e , i f  every  p e g  is  to  b e  in  lin e  with a t  le a st on e h a t . I n  B  th e  h a t seco n d  fr o m  the top h a s  b e e n  rem o ved . T h e  re m a in in g  tw o  diagram s sh o w  th e  o th e r  tw o  m o ves ; th e  stra w  hat n o t b e in g  rem o v ed  a t  a l l .  O n  th e  fo u r th  move we h a v e  a  ch o ice  o f tw o  pegs, a s  sh ow n  m 1>, w here (sin ce  th e  s ilk  h a t  m a y  n o t be in  two places a t  th e  sam e tim e ) I  h a v e  d e p ic te d  its  astral b o d y  in  a  p o sitio n  th a t  m ig h t  h a v e  been taken u p  w ith  e q u a l e ffect.
A Problem in Mosaics.—T h e  g r e a te st  num ber o f  t ile s  t h a t  c a n  b e  p la ce d , u n d e r  th e  conditions, is  62,  w h ich  w ill f i l l  u p  e v e ry  v a c a n t  space. H e r e  is  th e  a r r a n g e m e n t:—
Surprisin g  as i t  m a y  seem , i t  is a  fa ct th at, w ith  

the trifling excep tio n  th a t  th e  .purple and  y e llo w  
tiles stan d in g  im m ed ia te ly  a b o ve  th e  coats of

A PROBLEM  IN MOSAICS.a rm s  m a y  e x c h a n g e  p la ce s , th ere  is o n ly  th is  one p o ssib le  s o lu tio n .
The Bun Puzzle.—E v e ry  b o y  w h o is  ac

q u a in ted  w ith  th e fo rty-sev en th  proposition of 
E u c lid  kn o w s th a t  th e  sum  o f th e sq uares o f  theb a se  a n d  p erp en d ic u la r  o f a n y  r ig h t-a n g le d  t r ia n g le  e q u als  th e  sq u are  o f  t h e  h y p o te n u se . B u t  th e  la w  ap p lies to  o th e r  s y m m e tr ic a l figures a lso  ; fo r  e x a m p le , to  c i r c l e s .  N o w ,  t h e  th re e  b u n s  t h a t  I  g a v e  in  m y  s k e tc h  were so se le cte d  t h a t  t h e i r  d ia m e te rs  w ill  fo r m  a  r ig h t - a n g le d  tr ia n g le  as sh o w n  b y  A ,  B ,  C .  I t  fo llo w s th a t  th e  co m b in e d  a re a s  o f b u n s  B  a n d  C  are  e q u a l to  b u n  A — in o th e r  w o rd s, th a t  th e  tw o s m a lle r  b u n s  co n ta in  to g e th e r  j u s t  as  m u c h  e d ib le  s u b sta n ce  as th e  la rg e st b u n . T h e re fo re , th e  h a l f  b u n  D  is  a n  e x a c t  fo u r th  s h a re , a n d  so is  E .  N o w  p la ce  b u n  G  o n  b u n  F ,  a n d  c u t  a w a y  h a lf  o f  th e  e d g in g , a s  in d ica te d . W h a t  rem ain s o f F  is  a n o th e r fo u r th  sh are , an d  G  a n d  H  to g e th e r m a k e  th e  fo u r th  b o y ’s share. T h e  d iv is io n  is  th u s  m a d e  e q u ita b ly  in  as few  a s  fiv e  p ieces.

Only a few o f the easier pozzies were solved, but a book 
each will be sent to  Percy  A. Ald rid g e , '26, Beechfield 
Terrace, Lancaster, and W. Hough, 17, Northern Grove, 
W est Didsbury, Manchester, for the b eB t attempts.

TH E BUN PU ZZL E .

[Lack o f space com pels me to  hold over solution of "F our 
Princes "  Puzzle.—H. E. DJ
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“ / A r e  olim  m em inisse ju v a b it

The Baneroftian (N o v e m b e r )  is  a  s tr a n g e r  to  
m e  in  m y  c r i t ic a l  c a p a c i t y ,  a n d  I  th e r e fo r e  e x t e n d  to  
i t  a  s p e c ia l  w e lc o m e . I  w o u ld  s u g g e s t  t o  t h e  e d it o r  
th a t  h e  le n g th e n e d  h is  s c h o o l  n o te s , b u t  th a t  is  th e  
o n ly  w e a k  s p o t  th a t  I  c a n  f in d . A  c o n s id e r a b le  
a m o u n t  o f  s p a c e  is  d e v o t e d  t o  le t t e r s  f r o m  c o r r e 
s p o n d e n ts  ; t h is  is  ju s t  a s  w e ll .  C o m m e n t s  o n  s c h o o l  
m a t te r s , p r o v id e d  th a t  t h e y  k e e p  w it h in  d u e  b o u n d s , 
o f te n  m a k e  s p ic y  r e a d in g .

The Bathonian (N o v e m b e r )  is  g o o d , b u t ,  i f  I 
m a y  s a y  s o ,  ju s t  a  w e e  b i t  d u ll .  R u n  in  s o m e  l ig h t  
v e r s e  o n  a  t o p ic a l  s c h o o l  s u b je c t ,  M r .  E d i t o r ,  a n d  se e  
m y  c r i t iq u e  o n  th e  B a n c ro ftia n .

The Bram ptonian (D e c e m b e r )  is  f o n d  o f  
p r in t in g  a  l o t  o f  s tu f f  th a t  h a s  n o t h in g  t o  d o  w it h  th e  
s c h o o l .  “  C h in e s e  S e c r e t  S o c ie t ie s  in  S ia m ,”  f o r  
in s ta n c e , is  n o t  c a lc u la t e d  t o  in te r e s t  th e  a v e r a g e  
T h ir d  o r  F o u r t h  F o r m  b o y ,  a n d  * 'P a g in a  D e v e r s a ”  
m ig h t  v e r y  w e ll  h a v e  s t o o d  d o w n  in  fa v o u r  o f  a 
h u m o r o u s  a r t i c le  o n  t h e  t u c k -s h o p .  I  sh a ll l o o k  f o r  
a n  im p r o v e m e n t  in  th is  r e s p e c t  n e x t  m o n th .

The CaPthllSian (D e c e m b e r ) ,  u n d e r  n e w  
m a n a g e m e n t  a p p a r e n t ly ,  s t i l l  b u c k s  u p  “  q u it e  s o m e .”  
“  H u n k e y  B e n ’ s ”  p o e m , e n t it le d  “ T h e  O ld  O r d e r  
C h a n g e t h ,”  m ig h t  w e l l  b e  la id  t o  h e a r t  b y * th e  K ip -  
l in g e s q u e  y o u n g s t e r s .  H e r e  is  an  e x t r a c t : —

My little boy, you must not wer.r 
A collar-bearing hasher ;

When first I came to  Charterhouse 
No action could be rasber.

W hen first I came, It-used to be 
Unusual, I say,

To see a boy, if not a “ blood,"
Decked out in such array.

Assuredly the m arch o f Tim e'
Ought rather to  enhance

Respect for school observances 
Undimmed by Time’ s advance

Bo let me ask you youngsters of
* The rising generation.

T o  treat old custom s with respect 
(And also veneration).

S. D unstan ’s C o llege  C h ron icle (Sep

te m b e r )  is  a n  a d e q u a te  r e c o r d  o f  s c h o o l  events. It 
is  w e ll  g o t  u p  a n d  c a r e fu l ly  e d ite d .

The B astbournlan (N o v e m b e r )  is  as bulky 
a s  e v e r ,  b u t  th e  s t y le  a n d  to n e  o f  th e  jo u r n a l are good, 
a n d  I  c a n n o t  c o n c e iv e  o f  a  b e t t e r  r e c o r d  th a n  is here 
a f fo r d e d . I  n o t ic e  th a t  th e  C a d e t  C o r p s  w a s  reviewed 
in  th e  s u m m e r  b y  th e  P r in c e  o f  W a le s — an honour 
th a t  fa l ls  t o  th e  lo t  o f  f e w  s c h o o l  c o r p s , a n d  w ill be 
lo n g  r e m e m b e r e d  b y  a ll  p a t r io t i c  E a s tb o u r n ia n s . The 
O x fo r d  a n d  C a m b r id g e  L e t t e r s  s h o w  t h a t  m a n y  o f the 
o ld  b o y s  h a v e  b e e n  d is t in g u is h in g  th em se lv e s  at the 
U n iv e r s it ie s .

G lasgow  A cadem y Chronicle (N ovem 
b e r )  is  a  s ta id  a n d  s o b e r  s h e e t . I  s h o u ld  lik e  to see a 
l i t t le  o f  th a t  p r o v e r b ia l  S c o t t is h  h u m e u r  in stilled  into 
it s  p a g es .

The HaileybUPian (N o v e m b e r )  p r in ts  inter
e s t in g  le t te r s  f r o m  o ld  b o y s  in  I n d ia  and British 
C e n tr a l  A f r i c a .  C .  N . H . ’ s p o e m  o n  “ A u t u m n ”  is *  
l i t t le  b e la te d , b u t  n o n e  th e  w o r s e  f o r  th a t . Turning 
o u t  v e r s e s  is  g o o d  p r a c t is e  f o r  w r it in g  prose , and 
it  s h o u ld  b e  a n  a d d it io n a l  s p u r  w h e n  th ere  is * 
c h a n c e  o f  g e t t in g  s o m e  o f  o n e ’ s w o r k  in to  th e school 
m a g a z in e .

The H urst Johnlan (D e c e m b e r )  is  brightly 
w r it te n , b u t  I  w o u ld  a d v is e  th e  e d it o r  to  break nis 
e d it o r ia l  u p  in to  n o te s . I t  m a k e s  i t  l o o k  lighter^read- 
iu g , a n d  i t  .w ill p r o b a b ly  b e c o m e  lig h te r . T h e  “  
lo g u e  t o  ‘ T w e l f t h  N i g h t ’ ”  is  w e ll  d on e , 
p a t r io t i c  le t te r  is  s e n t  b y  a n  o ld  b o y  in  R ich m on d ’ 
N a ta l. H o p e  M r .  H . C .  W a r d  w i l l  c o m e  throogn 
th e  t r o u b le  w it h  a  w h o le  s k in , a n d  I  h a v e  n o  aou 
h e  w ill  d o  hiB d u t y .

The K in g  E dw ard’s School C h ro n icle
(O c t o b e r )  cov erB  a ll th e  n e c e s s a r y  fe a tu r e s , but co 
d o  w ith  a  l i t t le  s e a s o n in g  in  th e  w a y  o f  h u m ou r, 
e d it o r ia l  m in d  d o e s  n o t  s e e m  t o  s ta m p  itse lf  on e i  
p a r t  o f  th e  m a g a z in e  in  th e  w a y  th a t  I  lik e  to  • 
P u l l  i t  t o g e t h e r  a  U ttle , s ir , a n d  c h e e r  u p  !

T h e  L e d b e r g h l a n  (N o v e m b e r )  publishes *
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poem, e n tit le d  “  A  B u s l i  L e t t e r ,”  w h ic h  is  n o t  e x a c t ly  
school m a tte r , b u t  m a y  b e  e x c u s e d  on  a c c o u n t  o f  it s  
cleverness. I t  is  s ig n e d  “  B a r b a r u s ,”  b u t  I  p r e s u m e  
it com es f r o m  a n  o ld  b o y  o u t  in  th e  w ild s ,  a n d  w h a t  
could b e  n ic e r  th a n  t h a t ?  “  A  Y o r k s h ir e  S k e t c h  ”  is  
not so e n te r ta in in g . T h e  le t te r s  t o  th e  e d it o r  a re  
good, e sp e c ia lly  th e  o n e  a b o u t  K in g  C-harleB.

The Leys F o rtn igh tly  (D e c e m b e r  8 th ) is , o f  
course, fu l l  o f  f o o t b a l l ,  a n d  I  n o te  th a t  s e v e r a l r e a lly  
good b o o k s  h a v e  b e e n  a d d e d  t o  th e  l ib r a r y .  T h e  
■ 'R eco llection s  o f  a H o u s e  M a t c h ”  a re  a m u s in g .

The M ason U n iv e r s ity ' College  
Magazine (N o v e m b e r )  s t ill  k e e p s  u p  it s  w o n d e r fu l  
supply o f  a d v e r t is e m e n ts .  I  m u s t  g iv e  th is  e d it o r  
np, I th in k . H e  d o e s n ’ t s e e m  t o  se e  m y  p o in t  w h e n  
I say th a t a  p r iv a te  p u b lic a t io n  is  s p o i lt  b y  th is  k in d  
of tiling. L e t  i t  p a ss . T h e  “  C o r r id o r  N o te s  ”  a re  
interesting; t h e y  m ig h t  
be m ade lo n g e r  w ith  
advantage.

St. M ic h a e l ’s  
Chronicle (O c to b e r )  
has t r a v e l l e d  f r o m  
M ich aelhou se, P ie t e r 
m aritzburg, a n d  le a d s  
off w ith  ju b ila t io n s  o n  
account o f  th e  w a r . I  
hoped to  f in d  s o m e  
exclusive in fo r m a t io n  
about K r u g e r  a n d  h is  
little lo t . h u t  w a s  d i s 
appointed. I  e x p e c t  th e  
cadets o f  M ic h a e lh o u s e  
are eager t o  b e  in  t h e  
thick o f  th e  f r a y .  G o o d  
lack to th e m  a l l !

The Owens Col- 
re Union M ag
ine ( N o v e m b e r )  

sports a fin e  c o v e r ,  
which is  r e p r o d u c e d  o n  
this page. B a r r in g  th e  
a d v e r t i s e m e n t s ,  th e  
journal is a  g o o d  o n e , 
and re fle c ts  c r e d it  o n  
its editor.

The Portcullis
(Novem ber) is  c a r e fu lly  
edited, a n d  f o r m s  a n  
adequate c h r o n ic le .  I  
hope I sh a ll s ee  it  o fte n .
The old  b o y s  se e m  to  
ke doin g v e r y  w e ll  in  
*11 parts o f  th e  w o r ld .
I notice th a t A .  H .  B u l l o c k  h a s  b e e n  w o u n d e d  in  th e  
Transvaal W a r .  I  t r u s t  h e  w ill  c o m e  o u t  s a fe ly .

The Portm uthian (N o v e m b e r )  r e c o r d s  a t 
length (h e  d o in g s  o f  th e  C a d e t  C orp B , th a n  w h ic h  
nothing c o u ld  b e  m o r e  a p p r o p r ia t e  at; t h e  p r e se n t  
hme. T h e  “  O ld  B o y s ’ C h r o n ic le  ”  is  th e  so r t  o f  
odumn th a t m a k e s  a  s c h o o l  m a g a z in e  w o r t h  p r in t in g .

The Reptonian (O c to b e r )  is  m a in ly  c o m p o s e d  
°j cricket s c o r e s .  I t  n e v e r  d o e s  t o  b e  t o o  s u re , b u t  I  
would say th a t  th e  e d i t o r  w a s  ju s t  a  l i t t le  b i t  la z y , 
his ed itoria l is  fa r  t o o  s h o r t , a n d  I  d o n ’ t f in d  h is  
“ ‘‘ud in o th e r  p a r ts  o f  th e  jo u r n a l  a s  f r e q u e n t ly  a s  is  
necessary. O f  c o u r s e , h e  m a y  b e  a  v e r y  b u s y  m a n , 

aren ’ t w e  to ld  th a t  th e  b u s ie s t  p e o p le  h a v e  th e  
®°8t tim e to  sp a re  f o r  w o r k  ?
, The Salopian (N o v e m b e r )  I  a lw a y s  l ik e ,  b u t  I  
90 not a gree w it h  th e  w r it e r  o f  th e  '* O p e n  L e t te r

f r o m  m y  U n c le  to  m y  N e p h e w ,”  th a t  M r .  K ip l in g  h a s  
c a u g h t  th e  l iv in g  s p e e c h  o f  th e  s c h o o l -b o y  iD “  S t a lk y  
&  C o . ”  I n  m y  d a y s , i f  a n y  fe l lo w s  h a d  g o n e  a b o u t  
in  th e  w a y  th a t  th o s e  th r e e  b e a u t ie s  o f  M r . K ip l in g ’ s 
d id , th e y  w o u ld  h a v e  g o t  w h a t  w e  u s e d  t o  c a l l  a  
“ b o o t in g .”  T h e  a c c o u n t s  o f  th e  f o o t b a l l  m a t c h e s  in  
th is  n u m b e r  o f  th e  Salopian f o r m  a n  e x c e l le n t  fe a t u r e .

Sexey’s School M agazine (M ic h a e lm a s )  
d is p la y s  th e  m a g is te r ia l h a n d  r a th e r  t o o  p la in ly . 
T h a t  b e in g  th e  ca s e , I  s h o u ld  n o t  p r e s u m e  t o  
c r it ic is e .

The. Touchstone ( J u ly )  is  th e  m a g a z in e  o f  th e  
C a m p b e l l  C o lle g e , B e l fa s t .  I t  s e r v e s  it s  p u r p o s e  
a d m ir a b ly .

U lula (O c to b e r )  is  th e  M a n c h e s te r  G r a m m a r  
S c h o o l  M a g a z in e . I  f in d  i t  d u l l .  W h y  “  c u l l  ”  th in g s  
f r o m  th e  Manchester Guardian ?

The V igornian
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- r ~ i
( N o v e m b e r )  is  th e  
W o r c e s t e r  C a th e d r a l 
K in g ’ s S c h o o l  C h r o n ic le . 
I t  is  w e ll  g o t  u p , b u t  I  
th in k  “ F o u r  M e n  in  a  
B o a t  ”  r a t h e r  o u t  o f  
p la c e . T h e y  m ig h t  u p 
s e t  p e o p le .

W illeslie House 
S c h o o l  M a g a 
zine (J u ly )  I  m u s t  
ta k e  th e  r e s p o n s ib i l i t y  
f o r ,  I  s u p p o s e , f o r  i t  is  
a  m a id e n  n u m b e r , a n d  
fo l lo w s  m y  t ip s  w it h  
m o s t  t o u c h in g  fa i th . 
M a y  I  b e  p a r d o n e d  f o r  
s a y in g  th a t  I  f in d  th e  
r e s u lt  e x c e l le n t  ?  G o  
o n  as y o n  h a v e  b e g u n , 
W. H. S. M., a n d  y o u  
w ill  d o .

St. W inifred’s 
M agazine (A u g u s t )  
c o n ta in s  a n  e x c e l le n t  
a c c o u n t  o f  th e  a n n u a l 
s p o r t s  b y  “  O n e  o f  th e  
C r o w d ,”  a n d  s o m e  d e 
c id e d ly  c le v e r  o r n i t h o 
lo g ic a l  n o te s ,  w h ic h ,  
n e e d le ss  t o  s a y , a re  
“  s p o o f .”  C o n g r a t u la 
t io n s  to  H .  V .  B r a h a m  
o n  h is  s c h o l .  t o  U p p in g 
h a m .

T h e  W u l f r u *
nian (A p r i l )  h as b e e n  a  lo n g  t im e  g e t t in g  t o  m e
f r o m  W o lv e r h a m p t o n ; p e r h a p s  th a t  is  b e c a u s e  it
is  s o  h e a v y . T h e ’ a d v e r t is e m e n ts  d o n ’ t  l ig h te n  th e
w e ig h t ,  e ith e r . H o w e v e r , th e  C a m b r id g e  a n d  O x fo r d
le t te r s  B peak w e ll  f o r  th e  o ld  boyB , a n d  t h e r e  a re
n o  le s s  th a n  t h i r t y - f o iu  y a g e s  o f  r e a d in g  m a t te r .
I  h o p e  I  s h a ll  r e ce iv e  th e  Wvlfrunian r e g u la r ly  in
fu t u r e . ■* * *

The X averlan  Oracle (A u t u m n )  c o m e s , as 
I  th in k  I  h a v e  sa id  b e fo r e ,  f r o m  S t . F r a n c is  X a v ie r  s 
C o lle g e , B r u g e s , B e lg iu m , a n d  is  p r in t e d  in  F r e n c h  
a n d  E n g l is h .  I  a m  g la d  t o  s e e  th a t  t h e  m e m b e r s  o f  
th e  c o l le g e  d o  n o t  n e g le c t  th e ir  c r i c k e t  a n d  fo o t b a l l ,  
a n d  r e jo ic e  th a t  t h e y  h a v e  h a d  th e  b e n e f it  o f  M r . 
F r y ’s e x c e l le n t  a r t ic le s . T h e  e d it o r  m a k e s  a  p o in t  
o f  h is  “  C o m p e t i t io n s  ” ; s o m e  o f  th e m  a r e  v e r y  
in g e n io u s .
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C O N C LU D IN G  H INTS.

ON GUARD.

By J E M  M ACE, Ju n .

r^ X X y *

F einting, if well done, is one of the surest 
ways of reaching your mark.F e in t in g  is  d e c e p t io n , a n d  d e c e p t io n  is  th e  b e s t  p o lic y  in  b o x in g , a n d  s h o u ld  b e  p r a c tis e d  a s  m u c h  a s  p o s s ib le . O f t e n  h a v e  I  se e n  b o x e rs  g iv e  th e m s e lv e s  e n tir e ly  a w a y  b y  s tr ik in g  a n  a tt itu d e  o f  d e fe n c e , as  m u c h  a s  to  say : “  I f  y o u  a tta c k  m e  I  w ill d o  so  a n d  s o ,”  a n d  y o u  c a n  te ll w h a t th a t  so  a n d  so  is  b y  lo o k in g  a t  th e ir  p o s it io n . I f  th e y  in te n d  g iv in g  a  N o .  4  th e y  w ill tu rn  a  lit t le  m o re  to  th e  r ig h t , draw  th e  r ig h t a r m  a  lit t le  fa r th e r  b a c k , a n d  th e n  w a it , q u ite  o b liv io u s  o f  th e  fa c t  th a t  th e ir  a d v e r sa r y  is w a tc h in g  t h e m ,  a n d ,  i f  a t  a l l  c l e v e r ,  w ill s e n d  h is  b lo w  in  a n o th e r  d ir e c t io n . A g a in , i f  t h e y  w an t to  try  a  N o .  3 th e y  w ill start w o r k in g  th e ir  w ay  o u ts id e  y o u r le ft  le g  b e fo r e  e v e r  y o u  t h in k  o f a t t a c k in g . T h e s e  d is p la y s  are  b o th  s tu p id  a n d  u n s i g h t l y ; a v o id  th e m , a n d  a lw a y s  re m a in  in  th e  first p o s it io n  u n t il  s u ch  t im e  as t h e  e n e m y  a tta c k s , th e n , w ith  t h e  q u ic k n e s s  o f  t h o u g h t , d e liv e r  y o u r  c o u n te r , w h ic h e v e r  it  m a y  b e , in  th e  m a n n e r  d e s c r ib e d  u n d e r  th a t  p a r tic u la r  n u m b e r .B u t  to  re tu rn  t o  fe in tin g .T h e r e  a re  s e v e r a l w a y s  o f  fe in tin g . O n e  is to  lu n g e  o u t  w ith  th e  le ft , p o in t in g  a t  th e  “  m a r k ,”  a t  th e  s a m e  t im e  d r o p p in g  th e  e y e s  to  m o r e  fu lly  d e c e iv e  y o u r  m a n ;  in s te a d , h o w e v e r, o f  a c t u a l ly  d e liv e r in g  t h e  b lo w , d raw  th e  a r m  b a c k  a g a in , a n d  im m e d ia te ly  s e n d  it a t  th e  h e a d  ; in  l ik e  m a n n e r , a  fe in t  m a y  b e  m a d e  a t  th e  h e a d  a n d  t h e  b lo w  d e liv e r e d  a t  th e  b o d y . N o w , w ith th is  m o d e  o f  fe in t in g , a  q u ic k  o p p o n e n t  m a y  b e  a b le  to  s to p  y o u , a n d  I  t h in k  th e  b e tte r  w ay is , in s te a d  o f  d r a w in g  th e  a r m  b a c k  a g a in , a fte r  * m a k in g  th e  fe in t  a t  th e  b o d y , to  c o n t in u e  th e  lu n g e , tu r n in g  t h e  h a n d  u p w a rd s  a n d  s tr ik in g

a t th e  h e a d . A n o t h e r  w ay o f  fe in tin g  (and this m u s t b e  d o n e  s m a r tly , o r  it w ill n ot have the d e s ir e d  e ffe c t)  is to  see  th a t y o u r  opponent’s e y e s  a r e  in te n tly  f ix e d  o n  y o u rs , suddenly cast y o u r  e y e s  to  th e  r ig h t , s im u lta n e o u sly  stnke o u t  w ith  y o u r  le ft , tu r n in g  th e  e y e s  b a c k ; he in s tin c tiv e ly  fo llo w s  y o u r e y e s, a n d  is off his g u a r d .
Again, draw the right hand backwards, as 

though you meant to hit with it, at the same 
time deliver the left.O n c e  m o re , fe in t  w ith  th e  l e f t : th is  time draw th e  a rm  b a c k , s lip  th e head to th e  le ft  fr o n t, a n d  deliver either 4  o r  5 , w h ich e v e r appears the m o s t  o p e n  to  y o u .Y e t  a n o th e r  w ay o f  feinting is to  s ta m p  th e  left foot, as th o u g h  y o u  w ere lu n gin g out, b u t  in s te a d , p a u s e  and then lu n g e . ^L a s t ly , strik e  o u t w ith the le ft; d o  n o t  fu lly  e x te n d  the arm at first, b u t  strik e  o u t a second t im e , a n d  w ith  th e  secon d stroke lu n g e  o u t fu lly , h a n d  and foot A l l  th e s e  fe in ts  h ave the tend e n c y  o f  d ra w in g  you r opponent o f f  h is  g u a r d  a n d  leaving him o p e n  to  a t t a c k ; further, they h a v e  th e  e ffe c t o f  s h o w in g  y o u  what his inte n tio n s  a re , th u s  g iv in g  y o u  a n  opportunity or fo r tify in g  y o u r s e lf . ,F e in t in g  re q u ire s  a  g re a t d e a l o f  practice, and I  s h o u ld  a d v is e  y o u  to  g e t  a  d u m m y— say * b a ll , s a c k  o f  sa w d u st, o r  e v en  a  pillow— an p r a c tis e  th e  v a r io u s  m o v e m e n ts  ; a ll th e h its , e x c e p t in g  2 a n d  6, c a n  b e  g iv e n  preceded 0 } a  fe in t.

BOXING.I n  b o x in g  b e  n o t  to o  a n x io u s  to  lead off, but c a u tio u s ly  spar r o u n d  y o u r  adversary, gradua J

FIG. 5.— FEINTING.
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creeping to  w ith in  h itt in g  d is ta n c e , th e n  m a k evour a tta c k .‘ I am b o u n d  to  o n c e  m o r e  im p re s s  u p o n  y o u  the necessity o f  c o n s id e r in g  th e  h e ig h t  o f  y o u r  opponent; s h o u ld  h e  b e  sh o rte r  in  h e ig h t  a n d  
reach than y o u r s e lf , ta k e  c a r e  n o t to  le t h im  g e t sufficiently c lo s e  to  a tta c k  y o u  ; b u t , d ir e c t ly  n e comes w ithin  y o u r  r e a c h , le a d  o u t  a n d  b e  fir s t ; then get b a ck  a g a in . T h e  sh o rte r m a n  m u s t not retire, b u t th r o w  th e  w e ig h t o f  h is  b o d y  fonvard a n d  a c t  in  o n e  o f  t h e  fo llo w in g  w ays Coun ter N o . i a  o r  N o .  2. C o u n t e r  N o .  6. Counter N o . 3. C o u n t e r  N o .  5.In the ca se  o f  th e  sh o rte r  m an  a tta c k in g , th e  toiler sh o u ld  c o u n te r  N o . i a  or N o . 4.The sh o rter m a n ’s  d e te r m in a tio n  fr o m  th e  beginning s h o u ld  b e  a t a l l  c o s ts  to  g e t  a n d  k e e p  close up to  h is  o p p o n e n t , so  as to  e q u a lis e  his chance a s  m u c h  as p o s s ib le  _again st h i s  a d v e rsa ry ’s l o n g  reach.I f  you c a n  d e te c t  y o u r a d v e r  sary fe in tin g  fo r a  h it , le a d  o ff  immediately to  th e  b e st a d v a n ta g e  before h e h a s  t im e  to  d e liv e r  h is  intended b low .You will fr e q u e n tly  fin d , e s p e c ially with b e g in n e r s , th a t  w h e n  you lead a t th e m , in s te a d  o f  countering s im u lta n e o u s ly , th e y  mil give yo u t im e  to  g e t  b a c k  before they re p ly . In  th is  lies a great w eak n ess, a s  I  w ill e n deavour to s h o w ; so  m u c h  so , that I a d v ise  y o u  b y  a ll m e a n s  to encourage th e  a c t io n . S a y , FI°for instance, y o u  le a d  N o . 1 a n d  get b ack; th e y  d o  n o t c o m e  o u t. W e ll a n d  good, try a g a in . L e a d  N o .  1 a g a in  a n d  b a c k  - o r  say, ev en  a s  y o u  a re  g e tt in g  b a c k , th e y  counter N o . 1— im m e d ia te ly  lu n g e  o u t a n d  deliver N o . 3, o r , in d e e d , a n y  o f  th e  c o u n te r  h its , so long as y o u r o p p o n e n t ’s c o u n te r  is n o t  g iv e n  simultaneously w ith  y o u r le a d , in  w h ic h  c a se  parry N o . 1— th a t is , i f  y o u  h a v e  g o n e  to o  fa r *ith your first a tta c k .

LOOSE PLAY.It is utterly im p o s s ib le  to  la y  d o w n  a  la w  fo r a man’s a c tio n s  w h e n  fa c in g  a n  o p p o n e n t , so  rouch d ep en d s u p o n  h is  s ty le , a tt itu d e , a n d '  peculiarities. T h e  c lu m s ie s t  o f  b o x e rs  w ill a t Junes reach y o u  w ith  s o m e th in g  q u ite  u n k n o w n  In the b o x in g  w o rld . .1 will n o t, th e r e fo r e , p r e te n d  to  la y  d o w n  a  n'. but ju s t g iv e - o n e  o r  tw o g e n e r a l h in ts  much I th in k  y o u  w ill fin d  u s e fu l.

F ir s t ly , le t m e  s a y , p r a c t is e  a s  m u ch  a s p o s s ib le  — n o t m e re ly  w ith  th e  id e a  o f  b e c o m in g  c le v e r , b u t  b e c a u s e  ib is  o n e  o f  th e  h e a lth ie s t  e x e r c ise s  y o u  c a n  p o s s ib ly  in d u lg e  in . 'S h o u ld  y o u  b e c o m e  a n  e x p e rt in  th e  a rt o f  b o x in g , d o  n o t a b u s e  y o u r  a b ilit ie s  b y  b e c o m in g  a  b u lly , b u t  u se  th e m  a lw a y s  in  th e  d e fe n c e  o f  y o u r s e lf  a n d  o th e r s  a g a in s t  th o s e  w h o m  y o u  w ill g e n e r a lly  fin d  a re  c o w a rd s  a t  h e a r t.R e m e m b e r  th a t  a  r ic h  m a n  c a n  a lw a y s  a ffo rd  to  b e g e n e r o u s , a n d  le t y o u r  m o tto  b e  “  D e fe n c e , n o t  D e f ia n c e  ! ”W e  w ill n o w  p r o c e e d . O n  g u a r d  : fix  y o u r  e y e  u p o n  y o u r  a d v e rsa ry  a n d  test th e  p o w e r o f  h is  e y e ;  lo o k  h im  th r o u g h  a n d  th r o u g h , a n d  y o u  w ill s o o n  fin d  o u t  h is  s t r e n g t h ; le t  y o u r  g a z e  b e  so f ix e d  t h a t  y o u  c a n  see  e v e r y  m o v e m e n t o f  h is  b o d y . J u d g e  w e ll y o u r  d is ta n c e , so  a s  to  k n o w  e x a c tly  w h e n  to  a tta c k  a n d  w h e n  to  retire . K e e p  m a n -  
ceuvring, n o t n e c e s sa r ily  m o v in g ; b e  e v e r  o n  th e  a le r t . T e s t  y o u r  o p p o n e n t  w ith  a  fe in t , b y  w h ich  m e a n s  y o u  m a y  g e t  a  u se fu l h in t  a s  to  h is  in te n tio n s  to w a rd s y o u . S t e a l a ll th e  h its  y o u  c a n  fo r  n o th in g  ; th is  is th e  a rt o f  b o x i n g ; a n y b o d y  c a n  ta k e  a  h it  fo r  a  h it . O n c e  in  c lo s e  q u a r te r s , u se  w ell th e  fo r e a rm , g e t a w a y  as s o o n  as y o u  c a n  w ith  a d v a n ta g e , b u t s tic k  lik e  g lu e  i f  y o u  fin d  in fig h tin g  s u its  y o u  b e st. I f  y o u  fin d  y o u rs e lf  s h o r t  o f  w in d , spar r o u n d  fo r  t im e  ; k e e p  y o u r  m a n  6 ff  w ith  p a rrie s , a n d  n o w  a n d  a g a in  b r e a k in g  in  w ith  a  le a d , to  p r e v e n t y o u r  a d v e rsa ry  ( i f  p o s sib le )  fro m  fo r c in g  th e  fig h tin g .I f  w h e n  y o u  a tta c k  y o u r  m a n  re tire s , fo llo w  h im  u p , a n d  c o n t in u e  to  d o  so ( .k e e p in g  th e  le ft fo o t in  fr o n t) , r e m e m b e r in g  th a t h e  c a n n o t  p o s s ib ly  fig h t a n d  re tire  a t  th e  s a m e  tim e .A b o v e  a ll th in g s , k e e p  c o o l ; d o  n o t g e t  e x c i t e d ; le t  n o t v ic to r y  e la te  y o u , n o r d e fe a t d e p re ss  y o u . I f  y o u  g e t  a  g o o d  p u n c h  d o  n o t lo s e  y o u r  te m p e r , b u t  e n d e a v o u r  to  re tu rn  it w ith  in te re s t. A  m a n  w h o  lo s e s  h is  te m p e r , lo s e s  h is  h e a d , w h e re in  a ll p o w e r l i e s ; fo r, s tra n g e  a s  it  m a y  se e m  to  th e  u n le a r n e d , b o x in g , l ik e  m o s t o th e r  th in g s , is  d o n e  w ith  th e  b ra in s  •— n o t b ru te  fo r c e  a n d  ig n o r a n c e .I  d o  n o t  a d v o c a te  d u c k in g , a n d  w ill n o t , th e r e fo r e , g iv e  a d v ic e  a b o u t  u p p e r -c u ttin g .W ith  th e s e  fe w  r e m a r k s  I  m u s t c lo s e . M o r e  m ig h t  b e  a d d e d , b u t I  th in k  to o  m u c h  e la b o r a t io n  c o n fu s e s  th e  m in d , a n d  as a  b e tte r  m an  th a n  m y s e lf  h a s  sa id  : “  B r e v ity  is th e  s o u l o f  w i t ! ”



Abolition of Competition Coupon.— I  h a v e  to  m a k e  a n  a n n o u n c e m e n t  w h ich  s h o u ld  b r in g  jo y  to  th e  h e a r t o f  m a n y  a  lu sty  c o m p e tito r . N o  c o u p o n , in  fu tu r e , n e e d  b e  se n t w ith  “ c o m p s .”  Y o u  c a n  g o  in  fo r  as m a n y  “ c o m p s .”  as y o u  lik e , so  lo n g  a s  y o u  c o m e  w ith in  th e  s p e c ifie d  a g e  lim its . S o  n o w  le t e a c h  o f  y o u  g o o d  M e m b e r s  o f  m y  C r e w  sp re a d  th is  n e w s fa r  a n d  w id e , a n d  le t  e a c h  o f  y o u  b e a r  in  m in d  th a t fin e  o ld  a d a g e  :—
If at first you don't succeed,
Try, try, try again !

Our voyage fo r  th e  la s t  s ix  m o n th s  is n o w  u p , o u r  c a r g o  in  d is c h a r g e d , a n d  I  h a v e  b y  m e  th e  n ew  fr e ig h t w ith  w h ic h  w e s h a ll sa il in  A p r i l .  'M a y  th e  w e a th e r  b e  fin e , m a y  th e  w in d  b e  in  o u r  fa v o u r , m a y  th e  s a m e  o ld  crew  s tic k  b y  u s , a n d  m a y  th e  m a n y  th o u s a n d s  o f  p a sse n g e rs  w h o  sa il w ith  us re ta in  a ll c o n fid e n c e  in  o u r  n a v ig a t io n ! A  w o rd , n o w , a s  to  th e  a b o v e -m e n tio n e d  n ew  fr e ig h t .
“ The Three Scouts,” b y  M r . F r e d  W h is h a w , w h o se  n a m e  a n d  w o rk  y o u  a ll k n o w , is a  m ilita ry  s e ria l. I t  w ill d e a l w ith  th e  p re se n t cris is  in  S o u t h  A fr ic a . T h a t  M r . W h is h a w  is th e  v e ry  b e st m a n  w h o s e  p e n  I  c o u ld  h a v e  “ c o m m a n d e e r e d ”  fo r  T h e  C a p t a i n  y o u  w ill a c k n o w le d g e  s o  s o o n  as y o u  h a v e  re a d  th e  o p e n in g  c h a p te r s  o f  h is  d e lig h tfu l s to ry .
I had thoughts o f  p u b lis h in g  a  n a v a l «?tory b y  D r . G o r d o n  S t a b le s  in  V o lu m e  I I I . ,  b u t  th e  sta te  o f  a ffa irs  in  N a t a l  m a k e s  it  e v id e n t th a t  n o th in g  c o u ld  b e  m o re  p o p u la r  ju s t  now  th a n  a  s tirrin g  w ar ta le . D r .  S t a b le s  a g re e s  w ith  m e  o n  t h is  p o in t , a n d  so  I  s h a ll k e e p  h is  s to r y  u n t il O c t o b e r . B y  th e  w a y , D r .  S t a b le s  is  s h o rtly  o f f  to  th e  C a p e  in  se a rc h  o f  m a te r ia ls  fo r a  n ew  b o o k . I  w ish  h im  bon voyage I

“ Acton’ES Feud ” is  th e  t id e  o f  the nc.v p u b lic  s c h o o l se r ia l w h ich  w ill begin next m o n th . T h e  a u th o r  is  M r , F r e d  Swainson, w ith  w h o s e  sh o rt sto rie s  y o u  are already a c q u a in t e d . M r . S w a in s o n , b e in g  a master a t  a  b ig  p u b lic  s c h o o l , is w ell acquainted w ith  h is  s u b je c t , a n d  I  c a n  assure you that “  A c t o n ’s F e u d  ”  is  o n e  o f  th e  finest tales of th is  k in d  I  h a v e  e v e r r e a d — w ritten with a swing a n d  a  g r ip  w h ic h  a re  fa s c in a tin g  in  the extreme. I  b e g a n  r e a d in g  th e  ta le  in  m anuscript one e v e n in g , a n d  sa t r ig h t o n  in to  th e  sm all hours o f  th e  fo llo w in g  m o r n in g  in  ord er to finish it. T h a t  m y  re a d e rs  w ill re v e l in  “  A c to n ’s Feud” I  h a v e  n o  p o s sib le  d o u b t  w h ate ver.
As to o th e r  fe a tu re s , I  h a v e  m ade a point o f  g e t t in g  s h o rt s to rie s  o f  a s v a ried  a type as p o s s ib le . T h e  re g u la r  a r tic le s  will be cont in u e d , a n d  in  a d d it io n  M r . D u d e n e y  will contr ib u te  p u z z le s  fo r  y o u r  d e le c ta tio n . Further “ G r e y h o u s e  T a l e s ”  w ill a p p e a r  at intervals, a n d  M r . F r y , M r . G o o c h , a n d  M r. Manning F o s t e r  —  o u r  “  s p e c ia lis ts  ”  —  w ill continue to g iv e  y o u  o f  th e ir  b e st . T h e  “  Sp ecia l Pages, h a v in g  p r o v e d  so  v e ry  p o p u la r , w ill be increased in  n u m b e r  w h e n  s p a c e  p e rm its , a n d  I also hope to  p r in t  w in n in g  e s s a y s  o n  s u ch  subjects as “  M y  F a v o u r ite  C h a r a c t e r  in  F ic t io n ,” and * J P r o fe s s io n .”  I  h a v e  in  h a n d  articles on “  Fis in g ,”  “ H o w  to  M a k e ,”  e t c .,  e tc . I am a sc . t h in k in g  o u t  s o m e  n e w  a n d  original compet' t io n s  th a t  w ill a p p e a l e q u a lly  to  readers ot a a g e s .
I promised a  p o e m  b y  the âte H u g h e s , a u th o r  o f  “ T o m - B ro w n e s  e d a y s ,”  in  th is  n u m b e r , b u t  a s  “  A P 1?' b e  p u b lis h e d  a b o u t  th e  t im e  th e  y 0(R a c e  c o m e s  o ff, I  w ill g iv e  y o u  “ A  >
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Beat-racing”  n e x t m o n th . I t  is  a  c u r io s ity , this p oem , as it  w as w ritte n  n e a rly  s ix ty  years ago, ar.d h a s  n e v e r y e t  b e e n  p u b lis h e d .
G. H. W h iteh ou ae w a n ts  t o  k n o w  

(Aether this y e a r  is th e  la s t  o f  th e  n in e te e n th  
century or th e  first o f  th e  tw e n tie th . “  G .  H .  W .”  
thinks it is th e  la st o f  th e  n in e te e n th , w h ile  th e  
German E m p e r o r  d e c la r e s  it is th e  first o f  th e  
twentieth. I  a m  a s k e d  to  d e c id e . I  w ill. G .H. W h ite h o u se  is r ig h t , a n d  H i s  Im p e r ia l Majesty, th e  G e r m a n  E m p e r o r , h a s  m a d e  a
m is ca lcu la tio n  _ _ _ _

'Dear Old Fag,— H e r e w it h  a  fe w  w o rd s about y o u rse lf. W e ll , fr a n k n e s s  is y o u r  s tr o n g  point, I  s h o u ld  im a g in e — a t le a st , it  is , I  s h o u ld  judge, from  th e  w ay in  w h ich  y o u  r e p ly  to  literary a n d  a r tis tic  a s p ir a n ts , w h o  s u b m it  theitf flutterings a n d  scra w lin g s  t o  y o u r  d is c r e tio n . Poor t h in g s ! H o w e v e r , I  lik e  y o u  fo r  b e in g  old; I lik e  y o u  fo r  e d it in g  T he C ap. ; I  lik e  you for a  lo t  o f  t h i n g s ;  b u t  I  d o n ’t l ik e  y o u  for not b e in g  m a rr ie d . Y o u  s e e , i f  y o u  h a d  a  nice, cosy  o ld  w ife— s o m e th in g  lik e  y o u r s e lf—  we sh o u ld  b e  a b le  to  s e n d  o u r lo v e  to  h e r  (and get it b a c k ) . S t i l l ,  you 'll do.— Y o u r s , 
" Bernard,”

The Chess Editor is c o m p ilin g  a  lis t  o f  School C h e s s  C lu b s , a n d  w ill b e  p le a se d  to  h e a r from the v a rio u s P r e s id e n ts  o r  C a p t a in s  o f  s u c h  with a view  to  o r g a n is in g  in te r -s c h o o l c o m petitions by p o s t. T h e  p rize  a w a rd e d  to  th e  winning s c h o o l te a m  w ill c o n s is t  o f  a  h a n d s o m e  set o f c h e s sm e n , w ith  b o a r d . In t im a t io n s  fro m  schools w illin g  to  e n te r  m u s t b e  r e c e iv e d  n o t  la ter than M a rch  1 2th . F u l l  p a r tic u la r s  o f  t h e  c o m petition w ill b e  p u b lis h e d  in  th e  A p r il  n u m b e r .
Dear Old Fag,— T h o u g h  I ’m  o n ly  a  b o y , 

1 wish I  w ere a  g ir l. D o n ’t y o u  ag re e  w ith  m e , now, that g ir ls  h a v e  a  m u c h  jo ll ie r  t im e  a fte r  a ll . You m ay s a y , b u t g ir ls  c a n ’t p la y  fo o te r  o r  cricket, e tc . ; b u t  th e y  d o , a n d  h a v e  c lu b s —  cycling a n d  s w im m in g , to o . T h e n  t h e y  d o n ’t nave the o ffic e  d rud gery ’, a n d  a r e n ’t e x p e c te d  to earn th eir liv in g , b u t  th e y  ju s t  w ait t i l l  s o m e one com es a n d  a sk s  th e m  to  m a rr y , a n d  th e y  nve happy e v e r  a fte r , liv in g  o n  th e ir  h u s b a n d s ’ money . Of c o u r s e , I ’m  ta lk in g  o f  g ir ls  w ith  ,tnom y o u  c o r r e s p o n d , a n d  w h o  w rite  to  y o u  about *■  b e in g  o n ly  a  g ir l .”  I  t h in k  t h e y ’re  jo lly  luck y ; what d o  y o u  t h in k ? — Y o u r s , “  Wuggs.”

Captain of Tonbridge School.— Anumber o f  c o r r e s p o n d e n ts  h a v e  d ra w n  m y  a t 

te n t io n  to  a  m is ta k e  c a u s e d  b y  p r in tin g  th e  w ro n g  n a m e  u n d e r  a  p h o to g ra p h . R .  F . W o r th in g to n  is th e  c a p ta in  o f  T o n b r id g e  S c h o o l , A .  B r o w n  is c a p ta in  o f  th e  s c h o o l X V . ,  a n d  R .N .  H a n c o c k  is a  p r o m in e n t m e m b e r  o f  th a t  X V .
Colonial Schools (a  p a g e  o f)  I  s h a ll b e  m o s t  h a p p y  to  p u b lis h , w h e n  th e re  a re  e n o u g h  p h o to g r a p h s . F u r th e r m o r e , I  h a v e  n o  o b je c tio n  w h a te v e r t o  p u b lis h in g  p a g e s  o f  “ S c o tc h  S c h o o ls ,”  “  W e ls h  S c h o o ls ,”  a n d  “ Ir is h  S c h o o ls .”  A s  fo r “ E n g l is h  S c h o o ls ,”  w e ll— I  h a v e  p u t in  p ic tu r e s  o f  a  g o o d  few , a n d  s h a ll b e  g la d  to  p u b lis h  m o re  w h e n  th e y  are  s e n t to  m e
The Christmas Cards I  re c e iv e d  fro m  re a d e rs  d e c o r a te d  m y  o ffice  fo r  s o m e  t im e  a fte r  C h r is tm a s . I  h a v e  to  th a n k  th e  fo llo w in g  fo r th e ir  v e ry  p re tty  a n d  se a s o n a b le  re m e m b r a n c e s  : W . F .  L it t le , J e n n ie  C la s p e r , L e s lie  H o w e , “ A n  E n c r o a c h in g  G i r l , ”  H .  J .  W e ig h e ll , “  L e n o r e ,”C .  J .  T h o m p s o n , I d a  W ild , “ T h e  T r ip le  A l l ia n c e ,”  “ A n o t h e r  o f  th e  C r e w ,”  D a is y , “ P a u l K r u g e r ,”  “  T h e  S c r ib b le r ,”  “  W e llw is h e r ,”  D o r o t h y  R o w e , “  A  R e a d e r ,”  a n d  o th e r s  w h o  d id  n o t p u t th e ir  n a m e s  o n  th e  c a r d s  th e y  se n t.
A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
H. W . Hurst. —  I  h a v e  re a d  y o u r  lo n g  a n d  c r it ic a l le tte r  w ith  a p p r e c ia tio n  fr o m  b e g in n in g  to  e n d , a n d  h a v e  m u c h  p le a su re  in  a n s w e rin g  y o u r  q u e s tio n s , a s  fo l lo w s :  —  (1 ) T h e  m o tto  o v e r  th e  S c h o o l M a g . R e v ie w s , lite r a lly  tra n sla te d , m e a n s : “  In  days to come 

it w ill be pleasant to recollect these things ” ; o r  (a  free  tr a n sla tio n )  “  This fu r remembrance.”  T h e  lin e  is  fr o m  V e r g il .  {2 ) Y o u r  h a n d w r itin g  is c le a r , b u t  y o u  g e t to o  m u c h  o n  to  a  p a g e . {3) C e r t a in ly , a  m a n  o f  tw e n ty  c a n  le a rn  to  p la y  th e  v io lin  or p ia n o  —  if  h e  re a lly  g iv e s  h is  m in d  to  th e  jo b . (4) O f  c o u r s e  y o u  c a n  le a rn  s w im m in g  n o w — ta k e  a s  m u c h  e x e r cise  a s  p o s s ib le , a n d  jo in  th e  v o lu n te e rs . P le n ty  o f  d r ill w ill c u r e  y o u r  r o u n d  s h o u ld e r s . (5) C o n s u lt  a  d o c to r  i f  it  is  re a lly  b a d . P r o b a b ly  o n ly  th e  re su lt o f  g ro w in g  fa st, a n d  w ill g o  a w a y  a s  y o u  g e t o ld e r . '
A  Rugbeian, re fe rrin g  to  o u r a r tic le  o n  “  C u r io u s  S c h o o l C u s to m s  ”  in  th e  J a n u a r y  n u m b e r , in fo r m s  m e  th a t “ h a l l- s in g in g ”  a t R u g b y  S c h o o l o n ly  c o m e s  o f f  in  tw o  h o u se s , a n d  in  n o  ca se  h a s  th e  b o y  w h o  fa ils  to  s in g  a  s o n g *  to  d r in k  a n  o b n o x io u s  m ix tu r e — h e  m e r e ly  h a s  to  s ta n d  u p  o n  th e  b e d  w h ile  th e  re s t, o f  '■ he h o u s e , le d  b y  th e  c a p ta in  o f  th e
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house fifteen, sing “ Rule Britannia" at him. 
M y correspondent adds that the singing of 
“  Vive-la ! ” in Big School has long been 
abolished.

Harrovian (referring to the same article) 
says that the custom of “  House Singing ” (not 
“  House Chor ”) at Harrow is presided over by 
the school organist, and is not attended by red 
dressing-gowns or glasses of salt and water.

A  Sportsgirl.— You evidently live up to 
your nom de plume, and I must say I should like 
to go a-hunting with you ! As to your proposal, 
you may think what you like of me, but I do 
not consider that this is the sort of magazine 
that articles on “ Racing” or “ Jockeys” should 
appear in. My “ crew” will be able to read of 
these things in plenty of other papers when they 
are grown-up men— and women.

A. E. Archer.— Your tortoise will go to 
sleep “  on its own ” during the cold weather. 
Let it remain indoors ; when it wakes up give 
it fresh greens.

A  “ Captain” Reader wants to know 
how those pictures for “ The New Gulliver’s 
T ravels” are obtained. Briefly, the thing is 
done by taking two separate negatives (some
times more) and combining these to form one 
picture in the process of printing. Thus, in the 
particular picture of Gulliver on the bicycle 
lamp, one photograph or negative is taken of 
the lamp, etc., and a second one of the figure 
(care being taken to have them the right scale), 
and then the figure is “  printed in ” to the first 
negative. If “ A  Captain Reader” is an amateui 
photographer, this hint will be sufficient for him, 
and he’ll find the production of such pictures 
a very amusing pastime during the coming 
summer. But I must warn him that two things 
are essential: ( i)  A very good-natured friend 
who will submit to be posed, and (2) an ex
ceeding amount of patience on his own part and 
a very firm determination not to lose his temper 
when his prints go wrong, as I am sorry to say 
they often do.

Judson.— You seem to have kept your pen 
pretty busy during the holidays. I wonder what 
your form-master thinks of your hand writing. 
With regard to your various questions: ( 1 ) Sir 
Henry Irving is a knight, not a baronet. (2 ) I 
believe my birthday is in June. (3 ) The colours 
of The Captain are red, white, and black.

H .'H . W . (Sandown). —  ( 1 ) Clean the 
swords in your collection with rangoon oil. 
Rub it over with a bit of flannel. I do not 
know the name of the particular varnish you 
mention, but I do not think it is of any im
portance. Swords are like skates— any oil will

d o , b u t ra n g o o n  is th e  b est. . (2) A s  you live at S a n d o w n , it  w o n ’ t ta k e  y o u  lo n g  to  get across to  P o r ts m o u th , a n d  w h e n  y o u  are there you can s p e n d  a n  a fte r n o o n  “ s lu m m in g ”  roun d the old c u r io s ity  s h o p s , w h ere  y o u  c a n  p ic k  up heaps o f  o ld  c a v a lr y  sw o rd s.
M abel.— Y o u r  C h a r le s  I I .  crow n piece may b e  w o rth  a n y th in g  fr o m  25s. to  £ 2 ,  according to  its c o n d it io n , b u t  i f  it  is w orn m uch it is o n ly  w o rth  its  s ilv e r . I f  in  a  g o o d  state of p re s e rv a tio n , th e  W illia m  a n d  M a r y  farthing is w o rth  5s. ; o th e r w ise , it  is  p r a c tic a lly  valueless.
P u g  sa y s  h e  c a n ’t w ear w oollen underc lo t h in g  b e c a u s e  it  t ic k le s  h im  so awfully. I s h o u ld  a d v is e  h im  to  try  fla n n e l.
A  Criticiser.— T h a n k  y o u  fo r your kind le tte r . I  a m  g la tl to  see th a t  y o u  are proud of y o u r  sisters . A s  y o u  say , th e r e  a re  some boys w h o  refer s lig h tin g ly  to  g i r l s ; b u t I  do not t h in k  th e se  b o y s  a re  m a d e  o f  th e  right stuff.A s  re g a rd s  y o u r  la st q u e s tio n — le t your office c o m p a n io n s  re a d  T h e  C a p t a i n  i f  they want to . I  h a v e  n o  d o u b t  th a t th e y  w ill take it in fo r  th e m s e lv e s , s o m e tim e  o r o th e r . O f  course,I  s h o u ld  p re fe r th e m  to  d o  th is .
R o ttin gdean  se n d s  m e  a  prettily-illustra te d  p o s t-c a r d , h a v in g  u p o n  it a  view  of Mr. K ip l in g ’s  r e s id e n c e  : H T h e  E lm s ,”  Rottingdean, i n e a r  B r ig h to n . W il l  “  T a b b y c a t  ”  please note ?
Sun sa y s th a t a t  h is  s c h o o l th e y  are always d is c u s s in g  m y  id e n t ity . S o m e  say I  am Mr. A lfr e d  H a r m s w o r th , o th e rs  th a t  I a m  M r. C . B. F r y , w h ile  o th e r s  e v e n  d e c la r e  th a t I am Mr. T o m  B ro w n e . I  a ssu re  S u n  ”  th a t I am not o n e  o f  th e  a b o v e . T h e  q u e s tio n  is— W h o  am I ?
E v e r  M y W ell-w ish er says that he is 

thinking of taking in my magazine this year. If I  were he, I  would not spend any more time 
thinking about it— I  would take it in right away.

D. W . Cunningham  (Malta).— Don’t w rite  a n y  m o re  sto rie s  u n t il y o u  are twenty- o n e , a n d  th e n  o n ly  “ as a  h o b b y .”
E. H . C.— (1 ) Y o u  w ill fin d  an  article on R u g b y  fo o tb a ll in th is  n u m b e r . (2) W e only s u p p ly  c a se s  fo r  b in d in g  T h e  C aptain for h a lf-a -y e a r . I f  y o u  w an t to  b in d  up a years 

C a p t a in s , y o u  h a d  b e tte r  g o  to a  local boo - b in d e r  a n d  g e t  a  s p e c ia l c o v e r  m a d e  f ° r y0̂ :(3 ) G r e y h o u s e , I  u n d e r s ta n d , always play “ R u g g e r ,”  a n d  p la y s  it n o w . (4) A our queq 
r e  cro ss  - c o u n tr y  r u n n in g  I  h a v e  banded M r . F r y .

F itzw illiam s.— S e n d  y o u r chess comp. ; a n sw e r o n  a  p o s t-c a rd . I t  strikes me y ^  q u e s tio n s  a re  u n n e c e ss a r y . W h y  d o n t  you th e  c o n d it io n s , y o u  b a d  b o y  ?
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Nemo.— I think you ought to be heartily 
ashamed of yourself. From the first you should 
have informed your mother of this friendship, 
and introduced your friend to her. Do so at 
once, and in future learn to control your tongue 
and behave like a gentleman.

J. D ilw orth.— Thanks for your letter. The 
autograph of the Ead o f Shrewsbury is worth 
about a penny. The fourteenth earl did 
nothing that became history. Were it the 
autograph of the Shrewsbury of Queen Eliza
beth’s time, it would be of some value.

Yera M. S.— A  very good magazine for 
girls is the G irl's Realm,, sixpence monthly, 
published by Messrs. Hutchinson &  Co. A 
portion of the Ladies' Field  (George Newnes, 
Ltd., sixpence weekly), is set aside for girls of 
your age, under the title of “  The Girls’ Field.” 
The editress, I believe, offers prizes for com
petition.

The O u t c a s t .  —  Winchester plays 
“ Rugger.”

Wrexham Tower.— The sender of this 
photo was H. Sinclair Browne, and not Gordon 
McVoy.

Thrush.— A s you are so keenly interested 
in birds’ eggs, you had better get the excellent 
books written on the subject 
by Messrs. Kearton, pub
lished by Cassell & Co.

Nigger Jokes.— Write 
to Samuel French, Limited,
89, Strand, L o n d o n , for 
“ Nigger Jokes and Stump 
Speeches,” by John Wallace, 
jun., price O n e  S h ill in g .
Mr.Wallace has written pretty 
nearly all kinds o f pieces for 
amateur performances, a n d  
will be glad to supply any 
reader with a list of them.
His address is —  3 , D ia l 
•Street, Edgehill, Liverpool.

Charles Cotterill and 
others.— In fjiture, when I 
have a colonial or foreign 
competition, I will give you 
roore time.

A Musselburgh Boy.
~ I think you are needlessly 
angry about “ Smite-Them- 
Hip - and - Thigh’s ” letter.
She was only having a dig at 
you. You will observe that

have altered your mm de 
plume.

C. Atkinson.— (i)  If I were you I should 
leave the freckles alone: a boy ought not to 
bother about such things. (2) Your query re 
“ Football Boots” I have handed to Mr. Fry. 
(3 ) Read our series of articles on “  What to do 
When you Leave School,” by Mr. Manning 
Foster. There ought to be something there 
which will suit you.

Lancer.— The front rank of a cavalry regi
ment are armed with lances, and the rear rank 
with sabres. Ttie captains ride in front of their 
squadrons, and the lieutenants behind, or, some
times, on the flanks of the squadrons.

N. M. S.— I have handed your amusing 
letter to Mr. Fry.

W . L. (15, St. John’s H ill, Shrewsbury) 
is going to start a magazine, and would be 
obliged if anybody who has launched and run 
a school periodical would give him some infor
mation re cost, etc. (I should advise “ W. L.” 
to procure an estimate from a local printer.)

Cam.— If you consult the comp, conditions, 
you will find out all you want to know.

Xofer Young.— Mathematical problems 
would only appeal to a limited number of 
readers.

E .L .— Read August “ Editorial” for hints to 
black-and-white artists. Send 
your drawings 'to  the illus
trated penny papers (as a 
beginning), with stamps for 
return of sketches, and don’t 
be discouraged by “ editorial 
regrets.” Go on and con
quer.

J. H. K.— I shall be glad 
to review private and club 
magazines as well as school 
magazines.

James Adam, Austin 
E. L ockyer, Y io to r  
Tremaine (Canada), G. 
B r o w n e ,  “ A b e r 
d o n ia n ,” “ B u ffe r ,” 
“ A b s e n t - m i n d e d  
B e g g a r ,” W i l l i a m  
Lelliott, and “  Britan
nia,” are thanked for their 
letters, corrections, and sug
gestions. *

I am obliged to hold 
over a large number of re
plies. THE OLD- FAG.
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Results of January Competitions.

N o. l . - “  B o o t  T w e lv e  T a l e t . ”
W inner  ok G r am o ph o n e  : C h a r l e s  L e ig h , 32 , 

Bcechfield Road, Catford, S.E.
A C o n so la tio n  P rize  has been awarded t o : A. H. 

COOK, 112, Scarborough Street, West Hartlepool.
H o n o u rable  M e n t io n : Frederick A. Allen, E. Patience 

Willis, F. H. Bracker, Arthur G. Cudlipp.
' The following is a list, in order, of the

that
1899
1 .
2.
3.

BEST T W E L V E  T A L E S
have appeared in T h e  C a p t a in , April to  December, 

decided by votes o f  competitors.
The Storming of Greyhouee1
The Long W hite L in o” .............
A Match for a Million ”  .............

4. “  Plate Number 225 ” ..............
5. “  Trevelyan’s Daring ” ..............
6. “  Across the Viadnct ” .............
7. “  The Sauciest Boy in the Service "
8. “  A Small Malignant ” .............
9. “  The Bar-out at the L y cie  St.

Jacques”  ...................................
10. “  The Saint of Harvey’s ” .............
11. “  How Sparkes Mustered his

T eam ”  .............. ..............
12. ”  A Coward's Pluck ” .............

R. S. Warren Bell.
R. S. Warren Bell. 
Harold Macf&rlane. 
Rev. A. N. Malan.
V. L. Going.
W. Lloyd Summers. 
Dr. Gordon Stables. 
Arthur King.

Guy Cadogan Rothery. 
Keble Howard.

H. Hervey.
G. Manville Fenn,

JN .B.— The winner chose ten out of the twelve stories, 
and put them in their light order. Five others got nine 
right, a Consolation Prize being awarded to the sender of 
ihe neatest list out of these.]

N o. II.—B e s t  P o o t l c a l  E x t r a c t  o n  "  R e s o lu t io n .”  1
W in n e r  of  £ i  is. : A. G. Ro p e r , 10, Wellesley Grove, 

Croydon.
A C on so latio n  Prize  has been awarded to : A l e c . M. 

Ste ve n so n , 8, Belmont Crescent, Hillhead, Glasgow.
H o n o u r a ble  M en tio n  : A. M. Towndrow, Norman 

Maxwell, Alice E. Brough, J. N. Cundy, A. J. Johnston, 
H. W . Hirst, Edwin Backhouse, D. M. Strath, Arthur 
Fowler. M. Morris, Wilfred Grundy, F. G. Witts, W . G. 
Roper, Helen Tancock, Dorothy Webb, Herbert Fleming.

[N.B.— A large number of competitors sent extracts from 
Shakespeare and Tennyson.]

H o n o u r a b l e  M en tio n  : Eveline M. Pearson d 
Ncwill, Madeline Mather, Howard Caulkin, Dorothy 
Watkins, Francis E. F. Crisp. Achilles Van Swae, A. E / 
Andrews, Evelyn M. Waller, L. A. Field. G. L. Austin 
H. Brinsmead, Ethel L. Coulson, Cyril St. John, H. s' 
Mould Adam. P. Nimmo, G. Stone, A. S. Atkinson' 
W . P. W . Turner, Gwendoline Perry, H. R. !•’. Kings! 
cote, H. R. Hodge, G. D. Craggs, A. L. Snow, P. \f. 
Fremlin, W. R, Goldsmith, T. Lax, A. G. Schofield, Dora 
Theakston, W . I. Duncan, E. I. Pye, A. J. Wir.die W. 
Archibald, G. A. Grayston, L. J. Baker, Francis Heyes, 
W. G. Taylor, Eleanor^E. Rogers, A. Whitley, Ida Wild' 
Hilda M. Court, Philip* H, Hemsley, L . MacDonald Gill' 
W. Haymes, Evelyn C. S. Macandrew, C. H. Baker, J. F.' 
Hefries, T. F. Ingram, Ethel Young, Janie Stockwell, 
H. F. Bartlett, J. Slater, Margaret Taplin, A. J. Haggis' 
G. F. Hall. T . A. Chaplin, W. E. Little, Alison Macnabl 
Bessie H. Mann. '

[N o t e .— A very large number o f  beautiful maps were 
received. The quality of the maps submitted is superior 
to that exhibited in any previous competition of this kind.]

N o. V ;—C o r r e c t  A n s w e r s  t o  G e o g r a p h ic a l  Conun
d r u m s .

W in n er  of  io s . 6d. : H. R. M o r r is , ” Belle Vue 
Lodge,” Hcadington Hill, Oxford. 1

C o n so l a tio n  Prizes have been awarded to : C hristine 
M a r y  A n d e r so n , Oaken, near Wolverhampton, Staffs.; 
and C. D. Jo n e s , “  Homeside," Holmesdale Road, Seven- 
oaks, Kent.

Ho n o u r a b l e  M en tio n  : Ethel S. Burnett, E. E. Todd. 
J. Edwards.

N o. VI.—H a n d w r i t in g  C o m p e t i t io n .
C L A S S  I. (Age lim it: Fourteen.)
W in n e r  o f  5s. : P. A. Bu r k e t t , 26, Tufnell Par* 

Road, Holloway, N.
C o n so l a tio n  Prizes have been awarded to: Vera 

Br u n t , Saxilby, Lincoln ; and V. S an d fo rd  Longman, 
35, Carleton Road, Tufnell Park, N.

' H o n o u r a b l e  M en tio n  : Annie Colly, Hedley McCon
nell, Dorothy E. Searle, Aliston R. S. Alexander.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
N o. III.—B e e t  “ A s s o c ia t i o n  F o o t b a l l  T e a m  cam> 

p o s e d  o f  A m a t e u r s  a n d  P r o f e s s i o n a l s  m ix e d .”
£ 1  is. divided between : H e r b e rt  H. W a t t s , 175, 

Maysoule Road, Plough Road, Battersea," S.W . ; A. 
McCo m b , St. Deny’s, Beccles, Suffolk; H . P. W illis , 2, 
White Ladies Gate, Clifton, Bristol.

A C o n so la tio n  P rize  has been awarded to : R. Bruce 
C a w s , 25, Monkton Street, Ryde, I.W .

H o n o u r a ble  M en tio n  : George Nott. A. A. Austin, 
A. J. Brice, S. J. Eacott, E. J. Quirk, A. Ward, W, J. 
Coates.

N o . IV.—B e s t  M a p  o f  S o u t h  A m e r ic a .
W inner  o f  io s . 6d . :  D a v id  Pr y d e , 74 , D al

keith Koad, Edinburgh.
A C on so latio n  Prize  has been awarded to :

S y b il  H a in e s , 4 , Well Road, Guernsey.

5s. divided between : N ina  K ir b y , 2c, .Mattock Lane, 
Eating, W . ; and A. F. At w e l l , Bradford-on-Avon, Wilt
shire. .

A Co n so l a tio n  Pr ize  has been awarded to: Editk 
A lic e  A n t h o n y , 14, Victoria Road, I^amington, Spa.

H o n o u r a b l e  M en tio n  : Charlie Matthews, lan S. 
Clarke.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Ten.)
W in n e r  o f  5s. : St a n l e y  D a v ie s , 30, Bartley Terrace, 

Landorc, Swansea.
A  C o n so la tio n  Prize  has been awarded to : 

F r a n k  C r a v e n  C a r t e r , “  Cravenhur.>t," Pnor 
Park Road, Bath.

H o n o u r a b l e  M en tio n  : Charles L. Balk- 
will, Mary Bedding.

The result of ”  Sphinx's” War Puzzle Compe
tition will be found on page 521.
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HOW PHIL M A Y  W ON
SUCCESS.

. Illu strated b y  P H IL  H A Y

THE HEART OF THE PRAIRIE.
Now Serial b y  JOHN M ACKIE.

TALES OF GREYHOUSE. 
No. 1.—“ Sir Billy.”
B y R. S. W A R R E N  BELL.

HINTS TO SCHOOL FOOTBALL  
CAPTAINS.

B y  C. B. F R Y .

AN (ETON B O Y S  DAY,

THE N E W  G U LLIVER ’S 
TRAVELS.

B y  W. W. MAYLAND.

THE BAR OUT A T THE  
LYCEE ST. JACQUES.

A  French Scbool Story.

Six other Stories, by
CHARLES EDWARDES. H. NEISH.

KEBLE HOWARD. ARTHUR KING.
L P. MOORE. SIDNEY ARNOLD PHIPPS.

w h e n  y o u  l e a v e  s c h o o l .
TI.- The Law as a Profession.

Competitions tor Foreign Readers, Chess 
Players, and Stamp Collectors, and Eight 

other Competitions.

answers to  correspondents.
Athletics ....................... By C. B. FRY.

On Stamp-Collecting ... By H. M. GOOCH. 
«n Employment By MANNING FOSTER. 
un General Matters By TH E  OLD FAG.

COMPETITIONS
C hess P la y e rs , 

Stam p C o lle cto rs  

F o re ig n  R eaders,  

and  E ve ryb o d y .

O R G E  N E W N E S ,  Limited,
7 - 1 2 ,  S O U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T , b O N O O N , W .C .
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a d v e r t i s e m e n t s .

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

E P P S ’S
GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

C O C O A
BREAKFAST-SUPPER.

WATKINS & DONCASTER,
N ATU RALISTS,

36, STRAND, LONDON, W .C .
{Five doors fr o m  C h a rin g  Cross),

KEEP I S  STOCK E V E R Y  DESCRIPTIO N  OF

APPARATUS AND CABINETS
u( the Best Make for E n t o m o l o g i s t s , O r n i t h o l o g i s t s , 
i B o t a n i s t s , <fcc.

USEFUL BOOKS on INSECTS, BIRDS’ EGOS, &c.

A detailed Price List se>U post free on application,EVERY LOVER OF OUR NATIONAL GAME
SHOULD SEE

THE BOOK OF CRICKET,
E d ite d  b y  C . B .  F R Y ,

A G A L L E R Y  O F  F A M O U S P L A Y E R S .
Full of characteristic Portraits and Snap shots taken in 

actual piny, with an account of the career aud a criticism  of 
the pin} ef each of the Cricketers portrayed, written by the 
Editor, Mr. C. 13. Fry. ■
Beautifully printed on Superfine Art Paper and

PUBLISHED In SIXTEEN SIXPENNY P/.RT.L

GEORGE NEWNES, L im ited ,
7-1’ , Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.

Jones’ ExcelsiorlV[icroscope,2/-
Bright inventors, artists, and -mechanics h-'cc 

been for years tn'ing to peifect a L O W -P R IC E  
ami H IG H -PO W E R  M ICROSCOPE. The
** Excelsior* just out. la the successful result of long, 
weary trials, and exactly combines these two esseu* 
tiiils. Beautifully and mounted on folid
Liiss stand, nickel-plated tube, brightly polished 
standards, anil adjustable swinging reflector. Mag
nifies 3,000 volumes, Hhows animalcule in  water, 
eeU in old vinegar, wriggling about in  most lively 
manner, and shows up mites in cheese as large as 
beetles. Science Si/tingt says: “ This Isoue of the 
most practical little instruments we have seen at its 
price. An infinity of amusement as well as instruc
tion may be obtained through the medium of the 
instrument* and it is well calculated to give a 
healthy appetite for scientific research. W s. Ball. 
3U3, Bridgend Rond, Aberkenig, writes:—441 re
ceived the ‘ Excelsior’ Microscope quite safe, and 
, am sure it is worth double the amount laid for i t : 

just the thing I wanted.* Post free, 2 /X  nickel- 
plated and extra finish, 2/#. C . T. JtiW E M  dc 

C o.,M oveity  M M irnfaeturerA A  B evon sh tre  fit., Iflolboru , 
L o n d o n *  W .C a lirand Illustrated Catalogue Of Electrical Goods aud 
Latest Novelties, id. stamp for p. stage. ~

F o r  FOOTBALL a n d  a ll

SPORTING OUTFITS
Go to

E .  G R O V E ,
Estd.
7 0

Years.

The Cheapest and Best House.

FOOTBALLS ASSOCIATION 
o r  RUQBY f r o m 3/11

FOOTBALL SHIRTS from 1/11
BOYft* MKN'S

Flannelette (all colours) .. 1/9 1/11
Harlequin or Stripes .. 1/11 2/6

Flannel (nil colours) .. 3/11 4/11,8/11

KNICKERS from 1/3
Swans.inwn .. .. 1/3, 1/0, 2/1
NavySerpe .. . 1/6,1/9,1/11,2/3
Flannel, ........................ 2/11, 3/3, 3/6

FOOTBALL BOOTS from
(rOSTAGE 4d.)

5/11
Sliin GuarJs from 81(1. Goal Keeper's p'oves, 2/11. Goals, As o. 
ciation, 14/-. Rucny, 37/-. Goal Nets, 40/-. Complete with 
Poles, etc;., 55/-, end every requisite for the game at lowest possible 

. price«.
fVrile Jor Illustrated Catalogue post free. Orders over 10s. 

carriage paid to any part o f  the United Kingdom.
SPECIAL TERMS TO  CLUBS,

Ea GROVE, The S p o rts  O u tfitte r, 
272-4, Edgfware Road, London, W.

O U R  S P E C I A L I T I E S -V:0LIN OUTFIT Complete Old  VIOLINS from - 2 1 /-

£ 2

BANJOS • ZITHER BANJO 2 1 /-30/-Cornet in Case, 23/9. Nickel-plated ditto, with double water-key, 3 Guineas.P R I C E  L I S T  F R E E .
THE STAINER MANUFACTURING COMPANY,

(C DEPT.), 92, ST. MARTIN’S LANE, CHARING CROSS, LONDON.
a



11 ADVERTISEMENTS.

V

Celebrated

D E V O N S H I R E

f i , Delightful Smeetmeat.

"  Purest Materials, Excellent 
Flavour.!'—Lancet. 

“  Exceptionally Choice, Unifoimly Delicious.’' 
. . -r •. Court Cirtular, 

1 Such Delicious and Harmless Dainties.’’— Family Dortor.

Rich, 
Nutritious. 

Absolutely Pure,- 
therefore besu

JOH N CLEAVE &  SON, Limited, Crediton, Devon.

P R O T E C T S  F R O M  C H l k k .

"  H EALTH  C U L T U R E ”  <188 p p . )  a n d  PRICE LIST SE N T FREE.

126, REGENT STREET, W . 
456, STRAND (c^ S i S %  W.C.

30, SLOANE STREET, S.W. 
115, VICTORIA STREET, S.W.

(Six door# utst of A. <£ N, Sti'TiJ
85 & 86, CHEAPSIDE, E.C.

PURE WOOL SP O R T IN G  A  GENERAL T A lL O R 8 :-4 2 , C o n d u i t  S t r e e t ,  N o w  B o n d  S t r e e t , W, -

“  THE CAPTAIN ”  COMPETITION COUPON.
O C T O B E R ,  1 8 9 9 .

t kJ" yr y/ V ^

N am e  - ' _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ !_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ;_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 1_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

A  ddress------------- ---------- - ------ —  - --------- -  ~  - ■_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

a -•:"v7̂ r> r>:-'t ' ; ;
’  A g e  r i .  r i  _ _____ j N o - .o l.  Com petition,



A d v e r t i s e m e n t s . •i i 
111

_  e " I X  D T A . 3 I P  A X . B T F M S 1 X X
full -lartloulare or how to obtain a Stamp Album (from 1*. to 75m.), aa wall aa Packata op Bata, without eaah payment, w ill ba 

rentpoatfrea with our Price Llmt. containing 48 pages with partlculapj ot about 1,000 PACKETS, BSTS, ALBUMB,v a v i uwb avu at n cm it h b c  • ma vttifff ■ b b v  vm ■ a a w b b ««.■ «■ b M_ _  ™ r
S E T

rnOU N TB, S IN G L E  S T A M P S , a n d  P H IL A T E L IC  A C C E S S O R IE S . P o t t  F ree.
OF GREECE OLYM PIC GAM ES FREE, in n n im n

141 EXCELSIOR PACKETcontainBrOdifrerentSuimp*,Including Madagascar, Turkey, ArrnUVAL: ;;,nn.lSwe»len, Service), IniioChnin, Ilnuil, Dutch, Indies, Aagio, ArgvutiDe, Egypt,Traimtaal,
' tiill.CBpeof Good Hope, Portugal, India, New Zealand, Cejrlnn, Queensland, etc. I’cat free I d ,  OCI rn T In U B
i. itli every Packet we snail also lend FliEE  a Set o f F iv e  G r e e c e  O l y m p i c  G u in e a . O l L l u  ■ lUNO

sent upon application 
at ridiculously ^j&w 
Prices, and a liberal 
discount allowed.

T T T
pBck
meni.

50

Every Stamp Collector should wtHo at ones for our: Special X L  Shilliog 
Vie offer it to readers of *‘ T he (jArrAis* simply as an advertise* 

Only one Packet will be supplied to each applicant. The Packet 
contains a magnificent selection of

Rare Colonial Stamps. All Different and Genuine. U n r iv a lle d  
No Fiscals. No Reprints. No Europeans. No Forgeries. V a lu e  
It includes tbe following New Issues:— 1 /1  Pott Free

Aug I . Angra, Anjouan, Diego Suarez. French Soudan, Xmlo-Chinn, Irevy 
ttoaAi, Lorenzo Marquez, Macau, Martinique, Mayotte, New Caledonia, 
Nqm) 1'rC. Nyasea Co., Fonta l>elgftdn,8t. Marie de Madagascar, St. Pierre 
et Mi«iuelon, St. Thome et PrJnclpA, Timor, Zambeiia, and other valuable 
AbIkI -. . African, American, and Australian Stamps. Tho enormous and 
ever ini reasiae sale o f  our celebrated X L  Packets, at prices ranging from 
Is. t- £100 , testifies to their great and well-deserved popularity, and is a 
proof of their martelloua cheapness and excellence.
A P P R O V A L  B H fiB T S *—Magnificent raricty from fd. upwards sent 

* on receipt of references or cash dci'osit,
ALBU M S —fienfs celebrated Albums, Latest Edition, 6 s , t o M *  The 

Iteet, Cheapest, and Most Elegant Albums ever Published.
Torti-n < orrespondence and consignments o f stamps wanted. Agents 
appointed throughout the world.
V I  FOREIGN S T A M P  AGENCY, D on  C h a m b e r s ,
A U ________________Lord Street, LIVER PO O L,________________

THE INVINCIBLE PACKET (No. 66).
W o r t h  fa ,  - O n r P r lo e , *Jd. .

ad perfect specimen*, including i ftiferf 
Boudan,TraiisraaL Austrian Eevaat.Dr 

L Egypt, Guatemala, Newfoundland r;
ir Const 
British 13fc»,

This itirket contains 25clean and
Pruti« t-nitelportraUofQueen*, fi .....
8outh Africa, Japed, Sardinia, Egypt,
New S.-utli Wales (1688), New Zealand |i
Barimd'is, BritaDnlSj Gold Coast, ____  __
Hrjtiinnia, Perak (lc. l le  id of Tiger), Canada (new iMUel .
of S nn»wd Bulgaria—this set alone is usually sold at W. P r ic e  4|d,

N. n ready, No, 1. “ T h e  V a r ie t y  ra ck ets ,**  55 different itnaps* 
Price ?|d.
J. STUART A CO,, Stamp Im porters, Spring Grove* Ulewortti*

(new lssne), Mexico, Bpadn (Isabella}, 
U.8.A. Envelope, 'Trinidad tU26). 
............................... ad a splendid set

50•STA hc o l l e c t o r s
[T IE  8 ,

Including Newfoundland (3c. Princes, of Wales), lPersia, Spam 
(ISM). Holland (74c.), Iceland, Selangor (3?. on 6c,), Haytl , Cuba 
(1867;, Mexico, Porto Rico, Transvaal, Austrian Levant, Sudan 
(camel), Brazil (unpaid), Ceylon (30c.), and others. Post free, Is. Id, 

Frier. List Free on Application.
RAYWARD BOND & CO., 189, Queen’s Park Rd.. Brighton.

250 Foreign Stamps (NoinKf f i r f e ’
Sudan (French), Cape of Good Hope (2 obro'cie), St. Thomas and 
Prine. Canada (Map), Madagascar. Gd., post free in Great Britain. 
Apprond sheets. MounU, (id. per 1,000.-CAMPBELL, INGLES & GO., 
12, Muss’s Buildings, Carlisle.

FOREIGN STAMPS G R ATIS!
t A N D  P O H T  F R E E  to everyone rending t h r e e p e n c e„  1,1 ‘ over postage, packing, etc., 100 Foreign Bumps. 1 Album, 250

Mount ;{() British Colonials. Lints free. l.000 Unnd StAmps, 7iL 100 aU.... ...UIBII LUJUUutlk' IfIMB HCU. It"
uî it: rfti, lot' Colonials, fkl. 15 umiBed, 21d. 

rrer.uer P h lla te llca l  C o m p a n y , T e n b y ,
Approval Sheets, 
y ,  P a m b ro k a ih lra .

TO  STAMP COLLECTORS.
The latest, best, and simplest Catalogue 
is the Universal Standard Catalogue 
of the Postage 8tamps o f  the W orld ,
Strict alphabetical order throughout, and 
all uninteresting minor varieties of per
foration, ate., excluded. Every stamp 
is priced.

Price |/3, post free, or if interleaved 
_ _ with plain white paper,-and gilt lettered 

i£ on side and back, J/* post free.
Our new pricelist of packets, sets, etc., for the year 1900 is now 

ready, also list of albums and every philatelic requisite. Both 
will be sent on receipt of penny stamp for postage. Selections 
sent on approval.

W HITFIELD KING & C O ., IPSWICH.
ESTABLISHED 1869.

Triangular Cape Stamps
~ ’ * - - -  * • Every ninth applicant will reSivt

ill l>e given a set of 4
Send us a poet-card for Catalogue. 

gratis a Gsnufna Triangula? Capa*
used Costa Klca (Worth W. a set). Ai*pli_ _ _  _ _ _ __ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  ..cheap approval sheet*. bPEClAL BARGAINS.—Wo have a few of our

All other* will ..  v_______ ______
>pli cants must ask to see one of o  ir

Jane and July packet® left. Each pucket con to in® 100 stamp®, including 
several unused and rare Issues and a good set. Price &1. per packet, t«ot 
free. Set of 5 used Guatemala, 5d.; 6 used Italy Segnatesse, 4<i, ; 5 Bor- 
tusuese Indies luttused Crown type), &i.; SO different Colonials, 4d. : 2) 
different Australians, 4d.\ S3 different unused, 7J. Foreign postage extr.u 

NOTB.— Utvl Stamp! purchased or exchanged with Collector* (/broad.
K . K IN G  &  CO. (No. «), Brlallngton, BR ISTO L.

S e t o f B o liv ia  G iven A w a y  S
No. 444 PRIZE PACKET contains—

etc., etc. Post free, 4d. We will also give to ever)* purchaser of 
this packet A SET OP 8  BOLIVIA, usually sold lor 6d. alone. 
Just Published, New Enlarged Price List, gratis to any address.

A l f r e d  G il b e r t  a  C o ., W e s t o n - s u p e r -M a r e .

Set condition* below.Captain ** BARGAIN PACKET,6d.l!!
flRATIft, Large Lists of Sets. Approval Ssern, Id. Stamps upwards. ' J  October Packet, 110 different. 6d., including Brazil, Bahsiass, Canada (Map), Porto Rico, 3 different Sraiu, tJ.9. (unpaid1, U.S. Onrush® (scarce), Victoria, a decided bargain, post free. Gratis, 250 Mounts, to nl! who order Sheets. Agents wanted, both shops nnd private persons. Mounts. 1,000, 6d., post free, NOTE—The above packet for 6d. only to those who apply.for Approval Sheet* ; to all other*, is .; abruAil (everywhere' Is. 3d. Os. Money Order deposit required from all outside British Isles apply i ng for yh eel s. *
A* D. M cAU SLAN  &  C o .t 95 , B a th  S t r e a t ,  Q la g g o w .

The WIDE WORLD MAGAZINE FOR

OCTOBER
x a  n o w  o j s t  s a l e  e v b i b t w h e b k .  . .

9/<(>iy 3 fa ffa xln e8 , but o n ly  o n e  W I D E  W O R L D . U napproached fo r  Sheer H u m a n  X n tereet,

Mr. OHARLES NEUFELD’S now famous Narrative o f Adventure and Suffering, 
‘ In  tho K h a lifa 's  C l u t c h e s is continued in the October WIDE WORLD.

What is “ L og lng”  In the Bwl«* R iv iera?
a Rl? mnarv on the Juggernaut Car. Adrift In the Arctic
Tne Aipine Club w ill D ltoutt Young Emil Habl. How the ProteMor w ae _ ______________________  .
? “ r V. reck In the Dead Sea. Bir H. K. Stanley Talk* about bin African Belles.
Among^thc H airy Atnus Of Yezo. “ Kill or  Cu m ” ; a  D octor In tho W ilds.

’ '  ' ~ ' * '  Odd* and Ends j W onderrui Photos from  Traveller*'
Album*, do., Ac., So., So.

tth l 5 u s i iy  niuuB in i u u ,
M lntrt never Found the Saered MtttfftU 

T* °  L ‘die* In an  Avalanoho.

See the O ctober W ID E  W O R LD .

The gtrange»t_B evengoon Record.

■troyed In Y esuvlu i.

P ric e  QtL
G EO R G E  NEW NES, Ltd., 7— 12, Southam pton Street, Strand) London, W.C,



ADVERTISEMENTS.

THERE CAN BE NO BETTER OCCUPATION FOR TH E APPROACHING
LONG EVENINGS THAN

FRETWORK
J > 0  E O T ,  T H E R E F O R E ,  F A I L  ' J O  S E M i  F O R

O u r  IL L U S T R A T E D  C A T A L O G U E  fo r  1300
WITH WHICH IS

OF Tins

JRajttifiant Jfmiutrrk 
©famtantri,

Size - 4 f t .  l o n g  I t y  3 f t . 3 l n a .  h i g h .

GIVEN AWAY
AS A FREE PRESENT

A  F U L L  -  S I Z E D  D E S I G N

Grand Oriental Overm antel,

which entitles a customer to a rebate of BIXPENCE oil any Older for not less than Ten Shillings’ worth ol 
Goods. In addition to this, we give with each Copy a Magnificent Fretwork Design for

T h o

©rank Oriental Oocrinanicl
which is undoubtedly one of the very finest Fretwork Patterns ever published, and which lias been designed 
and printed specially for us at an enormous-outlay. i$ee illvxtratijn.) T h ia  B e a u t i fu l  M a n t e ls h e l f  
O r n a m e n t  is designed in the Arabian style, and can be cut with the ordinary Hand Frame or with the 
Treadle Fretsaw. Great care has been taken in the preparation of the Pattern, which has been designed 
by our special Artist, and the method of coustruction is so arranged that the Overmantel may be made up 
by even inexperienced amateurs.

S o n d  S ix  n o n ce  f o r  C a ta lo gue  a n d  P re s e n ta tio n  Design^
B B B T W O D I f  is a Hobby o f which one never grows tired, and all the necessary Tools and 
r n t  I  V T V / r i » \ .  Materials are Included in the H O B B IE S SPECIAL FRETW ORK OUTFIT.

Post Free,
4H0BB1C

|  Pest Free,

T O Outfit cost ins a UJn.- _______ ___________ HOBBIES Patent Lever Hand Fretsaw. our new RuitiJ Action Drill with Four Bits, a Cutting '
ith Iron Cramp, Two Doxen of the Celebrated rt Record** Saw Blades, Two Files, H0BB1EH Illustrated Catalogue, an lllu\ 

trated Handbook containing full instructions for beginners, and Six of ourCem Fretwork Designs, with sufficient Planed Fret*<*\_ 
for making them. We wilt send the Complete Outfit, tiost free, for 6 s . 9d . With each of the outfits we will Kite away as a FFEfc PRESENT a Cony of the Photogravure representing the Jubilee Service outside St. Paul's Cathedral. This Photogravure wa« 
published ut H A L F -A -G U tNBA. T h t  Picture unll n>t be sen t unless th i  illustration o f the Outfit is  ent out and enclosed mt*'- 
the order.

HOBBIES SUPPLY DEPARTMENT, 12, Paternoster Square, London.
London Cuitam.ra may obtain Catalogue* and Outfit* at the H obbik* Supply 8Lore*, ]»!«, fildervgate Street, E.C.

-  Liverpool Reader, may obtain goods at the Hobbiu Supply Store*. 9, Lime Street, Liverpool.
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With Illustrations. , ’ ' _ -
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Illustrated by T. W . Holmes. - .
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With Illustrations from Photographs. * >
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Illustrated by T. W. IIenry.
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Illustrated by W. J. U rquhart.
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The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS-, photographs, or drawings submitted to him, bat when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use.

T he Ca p t a in  will be forwarded direct from, the Offices of George Ne wiles, Lim ited, to any part of the world, 
free for one year for 9s. Cases fo r  Binding Vol. I. (Numbers 1 to 6) may be obtained from any Bookseller Jor Is. Sd. 
each; or post free fo r  Is, 9d. each direct from  the Office, Vol, I ,  (S7S pages), price Ss., post free 6s. 6d., is note ready,

Arm y (all branches), Higher Civil Service, &  University. s p e c ia l
p r e p a r a t i o n .

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 E\amtner 
at the City of London College'

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION. ^
Over 3,000 successes to date in Competitive and Peas Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 116, Ebury Street, B.W., the Wis> 

ol Quemmore; (2) 14-18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the resident department of Quemmore; (3) 24, Chancery /,vpr 200 
Examinations; (4) 9, Fenchurch Street, E.C. (H. Foulks & Lynch & Co.) for Chartered Accountants' Examinations only. , ”  ,Q 
successes January to July, 1899, only, including two F irst places and 39 Honours. Prospectus and fu ll particulars on oppuciww*

M e s s r s .  G IB S O N  & L O L Y t IB ,  V ic t o r ia  R o a d ,  U n ito r  N o r w o o d *
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5, LEXHAM GARDENS, CROMWELL ROAD, LONDON, W.r
Prepare Resident and Non-Resident Pupils for the Navy, the Army, all Civil 

Service Examinations, and the-Universities.
N o  p a in s  a r e  s p a r e d  t o  in d iv id u a lis e  a s  m u c l i  a s  p o s s ib le ,  a n d  w it h  th is  v ie w  t h e r e  a re  n o  la r g e  c la sses . 

T h e E d u c a t io n a l  S ta ff  is  n o t  o n ly  s u f f ic ie n t ly  n u m e r o u s  t o  r e n d e r  in d iv id u a l  a t te n t io n  e a sy , b u t  is  c o m p o s e d  o f  
tutoi's o f  w e ll -k n o w n  e ff ic ie n c y  a n d  lo n g  e x p e r ie n c e .

Y o u n g e r  p u p i ls  r e a d in g  f o r  t h e  N a v y  a n d  W o o lw ic h  a r e  k e p t  q u ite  s e p a ra te  f r o m  th e  o th e r s .
At the la s t  e x a m in a t io n s  ft>r W o o lw ic h ,  th e  f o l lo w in g  w e r e  s u c c e s s f u l :—

i fu n 6 , 1898. N o v e m b e r ,  1898. ~
29th ...................... . G-1. Ramsay ... ... 8,909 42nd ...................... . C. S. Hunter ............. 8,777
4 1 St ...................... . G. M. K. Leggett ... 8,503 63rd ...................... . F. W . H i l l ........................ 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. W right ... ... 7,910 66th ...................... . A . C, Gunter ............. 7,978
79th ...................... . F. T. L- G askell... ... 7,733 72nd ...................... . T. R. Fraser-Bate ... 7,709
96th ...................... . tH. M. Stocker ... ... 7,346 74th ... ... . . G. E. Smart ... ... 7,626
102nd ...................... . tJ. T. C. Broadbent ... 7,161 86th .............. . . . G. K. Gregson ............. 7,266
Militia Artillery . . H. R. Adams ... ... 5,090 - ... ... . 

Militia Artillery .
. 1R, Arnott ........................
.. F. E. Koebel ............

6,560

* Passed from the Country Branch at Stralford-on-Avon. * -f Subsequently admitted,
S in ce  th is  e s ta b lis h m e n t  w a s  o p e n e d , in  1 8 8 1 , it  h a s  a lw a y s  h a d  a h ig h  r e p u ta t io n  f o r  d is c ip l in e  a n d  c a r e fu l  

and s u c c e s s fu l te a c h in g , a n d  th a t th is  is  s t i l l  m a in ta in e d  th e  f o l lo w in g  l is t  o f  s u cc e ss e s , o b ta in e d  a t  e x a m in a t io n s
held in 1898, will show - 
Woolwich........................  .............. ... Nineteen. Direct Commissions, Royal Artillery . . Three.
Sandhurst... ................................... ... Thirty-seven, Artillery College .................................. . The only Candl-
Militia Literary................................... ... Seventeen, date up.
Militia Competitive ........................ ... Forty-eight. Staff College ............................................. . Thirteen.
Indian Accounts Department ... ... The only Candl- Promotion...- ............................................ . Forty-two.

date up.

THE
ANDCLIFFORD CAMERA OUTFIT.

For Portrait, Group, Landscape^ or Interior Photography.

Complete with material! and instructions for ptpduting perfect finished photograph*. 
Nothing further required, rio previous knowledge necessary. Can be mastered in a few 
minutes, CnaniiDPtosly declared by Public and Prew^A perfect marvel." Worth three titm-s 

. the mousy. Takes pictures equal to apparatus costing many pounds,
r Contains: Spccfai English-bailt Camera a ith Achromatic Lens* Titue,or Snap Shutter, and Plate Holder, complete; t-doc. Rapid Dry Fbter,
1 '-|in.Ki2|in.; Celluloid Devckqifng Tray ; Printing Frame i f  dot. Pensitirru Paper ; t*dot Embossed Photo Mounts; Knhy Material: Beet

Quality Developing. Fixing and Toning Chemicals, Ac.', together with Book o f Directions and Instructions, enabling the be inner 
proiluee finished moLuted ptiol i ^laphs equal to thore of the expert.

Leery set guaranteed jterfcct, Money returned if  not as represented. Thtf.whole apparatus, securely packed in handsome case, will be ' 
onrard*dr.post free, to any address for 3 .9  (.foreign postage l/* eitm ).

Specimen Photo ud Catalogue on receipt of two penny stamps* £ 8 0  in prizes for Photographs taken with this ontfit. No entrance 
ice*-. >‘ull particulars with each camera. * '*

CL08E  QF THE PHOTOGRAPHIC SEASON. £ 6 0  X 3K T  P R I Z E S
. to purchareia of the Clifford Camera and Outfit scmiiug more than two correct solutions to the following.

1 f bought st useful little tool box for David. 3  Jack has be^n In bed for d ay s w ith  a  bad cold,
f  The ladder by the w indow  fell on Donald's Is  .V I  Send over and tell Emily or K a ts  to order tom e fruit.

£ 3 0  nmrmgot those who solve six. £ 1 0  amongst those who solve four. '
£15 amongst the S3 who solve five. £ 5  amongst those who solve three.

DIRECTIONS.—In the shore sentences occur the names of e lf Important and well-known English Towns. (For example t You will 
ju'Imi fAjm place through that paper. Solution: Bath-] Now find out as many of the six as you can, write them plainly on a rheet o f pnper. 
Mid | >o&t it together with your order for the Camera and Outfit and P.O. or stamps for 3/9  and a stamped addressed envelope to 

TJi« J , T* C L IF F O R D  C0*9 72, Alderegate Street, Tendon* E»C.
The Competition will close on Tuesday, October 3lst The prices will be awarded and the -result sent to all competitors on Thursday*. 

November 2nd. Orders should be sent in without delay. Goods will be despatched per return, with a notico informing competitors howl 
i .any of their solutions are correct. • . <

1 ,5 7 2 P a f fM  o f  E x o o l l# n t  f i o a d l n g  M a t t e r  f o r  6e«f o r  P o r t  P r e e 9 t*+  6«U

Tilt; SIXPENNY SERIES OF COPYRIGHT BOOKS. • Sewed
* s s :  K Story o r  the Transvaal W a r  of 1880-1881. By 
». H. Rider Haggard.
Jne S! ence of Dean Maitland. By Maxwell Cray. - 
Jfe: A History of Adventure. By H. Rider Haggard. 
iQips that Pass In the Night. By BeatvlosHarraden, 
ine Oi-deal of Richard Feverel. By George Meredith. 
Mventuree of Sherlock Holmes. By A .  Conan ‘
■emoirs of Sherlock.H olm es.-By-A. Cohan Do:

The Sign of Four. By A. COnan Doyle.
Robert Elsmere. By Mrs. Humphry Ward. 
Departmental Ditties, and other Verses. By Rndyard 

Kipling.
A Yankee Boy’s Success. With Introduction by Channcey 

M Depew. By H. S. Morrison 
The. Impregnable Roelc o f  Hely Scripture. '  A Series of 
- Old Testament Studies. By the late W. E Gladstone.

O B O rN B W N B B f Lte., T— 12, Samthmmpten Street, Strand,*-London, W .C.



Vlll a d v e r t is e m e n t s .

F O O T B A L L , H O C K E Y , G O LF , R UN N IN G ,
A. W , GAMAGE, Ltd.

a n d  a l l  S P O R T I N G  ^ E Q V l S U ' p g  
. m a y  b e  o b t a i n e d  o f

T h e CH E APEST, BE ST , a n d
_____________ MOST L IB E R A L  HOUSE In the Trade.

The “ R E F E R E E /

Perfect in ahspe. Welted seams. Waterproof. 
Every section stretched and hammered. 

Price 10,6. Post free.

FOOTBALLS. (t,TI™ se.)
T h e “ Gam age”  ... .. ... 9/6

,, „  Champion . 
Gamage’s “ A rm v" Mutch ..

... 10/6
.. 9/6

The ’’ Defiance”  ... ... 6/6, 7/9
Carnage's School Match ... ... 4/10
The “ Universal” ............. ... 3/10
Gamnge’s Boys’ .............. 1 /6, 2/6
The " Grasshopper" ... 
The “ C ounty” .............

... 91-
... 12/-

The “ V ictor” ........................ ... 7/3

SHIN GUARDS.
(All Guards 

St rapped across.)

No. 1. Strong 
linen canvas, 
cane protected, 
with continuous 

straps and 
3 ®  buckles, 9Jd. 

No. 2. Leather 1/- 
No. 3. Leather7lined chamois ... 1/6 

„  4. Tan Cape, lined chamois... 2/3 
Shin and Ankle Guards, from  ... 2/- 

Postage, 2d.

GOAL NETS <Brod,eP:Patent).

The “ HOLBORM.'

Postage extra.
Size 3 Association Balls from 3

SPECIAL FOOTBALL BOOTS.
The “  GAMKICK.” 

Easy, pliable, en
sures a firm grip 
and great power 
when kicking. 
Brown RUBset Calf, 

Men’s, 8/1L 
Youths', 7/11 

Best quality,
to order, 12/6 

Scotch Chrome, 
guaranteed water- 

.proof — Men’s, 8/6, 
10/6, 12/6.

The “  Universal,” 
Men's, 5/11. Boys, 4/11.

The “  Forwards," extra light. Chrome, 
8/11. Postage below 10/-, 6d. extra.

FOOTBALL &  HOOKEY SHIRTS
(All colours and 

combination of 
colours.)

Men’s, 2/1 and 2/9 
Boys’, 3d. less.

Special dee ions
quoted for.

Flannelette, plain 
colours, 1 /11, 2/6 

Halves reversed 
„  2/-. 2/9

2 ana 4in. stripes 
2/1, 2/9

Best all wool, plain colours or halves
reversed, 5/6, 7/6.

^^^Postage_onjnngl«^j»hirt1 3d;_ ^ _

“  SON OF A GUN.” What It Is, and what It Is for.

Stroflg hemp, steam tarred, wood pegs ... 33/- 
Ditto, with iron pegs and steel rope ... 35/- 
Very stout hemp cord, steam tarred, with

wood pegs ...................................  ... 43/-
Ditto, with iron pegs and steel rope ... 45/- 
Spectal cheap line, with ash pegs and 

strong hemp head lin es .........................31/-

5/1
*JO
M
3
K
0

A strong, serviceable ball, stout cow
hide hand-sewn cases, complete with 

best rubber bladder.
No. 3 Bize .......................  f/3

»  * »  5/-
„  5 (match s ize )............. 5/9
„  6 size ......................, 7/.

Postage, 4d, in each case.
For other Q urtlities see List.

HOCKEY STICKS.
Regulation Ash, plain 

,> handle, suitable lor 
rf> # ladies k  youths 2/6 

\  R egua,ion Ash, 
%  bound handle, oil

FOOTBALL SUNDRIES.
Leather Ear Guards, 1/10. Cape, 2/8. Postage, 
8d. Footbnll Goals from 12/- per set. Carriage 
extra. Boundary Sticks, with flags, 12/- per 
doz. Carriage extra. Football Flags (any 
colonr),4/6and6/6perdoz. Postage.3d, Brass 
Inflators from 10)a. Postage 3d. and 6d. Strong 
W eb Football Belts, with double straps and 

buckles, 9$d.

%

FOOTBALL KNICKERS.
(Wide te g s .)

W hite Sw ansdow n ...................................... 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
W hite Flannel ........................  3/11
Extra s t r o n g ............................... 5/11
_JPoBtaj'e;j)d ;jja ir ;_Tw oj>airs!^ < L __

Best Ash, 
all cano 

handle, 
bound and 

polished, 
equal to  any 
club in the mar
ket, all weights 4/6 
Selected ditto... 5/6

Ditto, with cork grip ............. 6/6
Ditto, cane and rubber handle ... 5/11 
Bent Ash ,..4d. each, per doz. 3/9

„  Oak ...5d. ,, „  4/6
„  (extra stout) „  "/

Postage on single sticks, 3d.

FOOTBALL
JERSEYS.

Plain colours,
1 in. or 2 in. stripes-'

30 32 34 36
2/6 2/8 2/10 31
3/- 3/3 3 6 3/9

Chest 24 28
2/- 2/2 2/4
2/3 2/6 2/9

Stout Thread Rogby Jerseys, with linen 
collars. White, 3/6. Black oi MtTy. 

3/11 - Ot her desu/ns quoted.' • ____

Postage, 2d,

It  protects bicyclists against vicious 
docs and footpads; traveller* against 
robbers ami roughs; homes against 
thieves and tramps, and is adapted to 
many other situations.

It  is the only real weapon which 
protects and also makes fun, laughter, 

and lots of i t ;  it shoots, not once, but ninny times without 
reloading: and will protect by its reputation in time of dnnger, 
although loads l only with water. It doe* not get out of o rd er ; is 
durable, b\ dtome. nickel-plated. P r ice !/ IK  Pottage, ?d< For use 
as a weapon, full directions will be found on the cover iuside o f box.

A ll kin d s o f Articles for O at-D oor Gantts an d  R e o r s a tlv s  A m usem ent* of all kinds 
Write for IUugirattd Catalogue* post fru. Orders otxr 10a Carnaps Paid /wnfcs# otkerwiss ttaudj.

AIR-G U N 8, a t e  —T iir Daisy, rcuqitete 
with S B. Shot, 3,6, Postage 6d. T o  Daist 
R bpeatf.ii, 4/3. Tills Kino, 3/9. T'l' W  
complete, Slugs, Darts, and Extra'-- r,
Post free. „

A IR -P IS T O L .— Pistol, with S.a Darts 
and Ram-rod, in box, 2/-. Nickel-pl.'.’ eu,3/- 
Postage 4*d. extra.

NEW  H A R M LE SS PI8TOL, 
Rubber Vacuum Arrow which odher* * t© 
Target- Complete, with Arrow anu laitfe » 
1/9. Nickel Plated, 2/3. Postage G<«. extra.

Am W . G A M A G E , Lim ited, Holborn, London, B.C^
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F C ) R  S I X T Y  Y E R R S

PILLS & OINTMENT
H a v o  h o ld  f r o n t  r a n k  mm

THE BEST FAMILV MEDICINES.
Uu.'u/Kium t . . - i f , . .  » . , I t W  OXFORD BT..LOIDCH Solti by all Chewuts and ifediaine Vendors. jj 

.................. . . . . . . . T . . . . . . . . . . . . — . .u i , im i i i n i l n iu i » n iu < im m n » i iH i i i in i i m M iu > i» u m iiu ti»i m i ii i h ii i1111" " 1'

The “ G R A M O P H O N E ”
P atent)*

I/nwlest and most distinct Gonnd-prodncinj; machine yet inrcnte*, 
Omx hy d- 4 c-work. Record-ilieca practicably indestructible. Load 
enoi;_rh to fill a halt hoMing sdo people.

A *'>i*to)HeY write*: “  Your UranKvUene exaecda all our KcpettatUm*. 
We find it magnificent in the ©ton iiir,"
HUNDREDS OF RECOBDS TO CHOOSE FBOU.

RKCORK8 KENT ON AJTIIOVAL IF POSTAGE PAID. 
P r ic e  £ 5  10e. R e c o r d s  2 /8  e a c h .

Large variety of ilu siea l Lore*, with Chargeable i l .ta t  IHtct. 

IM  I I A P  Jfi. M l l t f  I V  Appointment to II M the ^ueen.l
llllUl* «  HiLALL, no, kew oxford st. lohoob, w.c

P r i z e s .  £11 /I O P r i z e s .
O ffen d  for the

Prettiest & Best-Developed Children
Who have bleu fed on

“ FRAM E FOOD” DIET.
Full ixi i HtttUtre tent on epplifttten to

FRAME FOOD CO., LTD, BATTERSEA. LONDON,

Chocolate In Perfection.'
b u y  o n s r c r s r

KLAUS'S
S W I S S

M i l k  C h o c o la te .
' SoM Evcrjwbert, in lit., td.. and 8d packed. Algo 

Od. and Is. croquettes.
Factory: Sole A'jenl:

LeLocle, 8wllierlar.d. C. TEMHANT SMITH.

Offices and Show Rooms: 42 A 44, Cheapslde, E.C.

PRESENTS FOR BOYS.
This Brass Steam  
L ooom otlv A . with 
Whistle, S&tfciy Valve, 
Ac., At., at 1 0 s ., 
forma pa* t of a com
plete T o y  H a llw a y  
System , each p >rt of 
Which cau be bunght 
aejarately. K ail a, 
Switch Feints, Signal 
F o x e s , S ta t io n s , 
llridpes, Croesi n<* 
Gates, Ac, Either for 
btt-am or Clockwork. 
Interesting an<l In- 
struclive ITetenU for Boys.

Send tor large illus
trated Catalogue, no
thing but Toys <Scien
tific A otherwise) and 
Games.

Catalofptei free cm receipt of One Penny for pottage. 

W i t t S '  B A ZA A X t, 83, Market S tn ot, If&nchaster.

St Jacobs Oil
CURES

RHEUMATI8M
SPRAINS.
STIFFNESS.

NEURALGIA. 
SORENESS. 
OHEST GOLDS.

And all Bodily Aches and Pain*.

Conquers Pain.
SMStafiar

ly i t  e n d  9/6 » i * e

i

ii 111 ii



X ADVERTISEMENTS

t $ >

H I S  s u p e rb  w ork is  m a g n if ic e n t ly  p r in te d  o n  su p e rfin e  A r t  P a p e r  and c o p io u s ly  I llu s tr a te d , a n d  w h e n  c o m p le te  w ill fo rmthe most Comprehensive, Practical, and Beautifully-Illustrated Gardening Book
ever published.T h e  whole of the work of the Flower, F ruit and V egetable Garden is 
dealt with by expert writers, and the names of the contributors are a guarantee 
that the treatment of the subject is

Both Sound and Practical.A t  th e  s a m e  t im e , “ T H E  C E N T U R Y  B O O K  O F  G A R D E N I N G ”  is n o  dry c a ta lo g u e  o f  te c h n ic a lit ie s . T h e  d e s c r ip tiv e  n o te s  a re  w ritten  in  a n  in te re stin g  m a n n e r , a n d  th e y  a re  fu ll o f  u s e fu l in fo r m a tio n ,
of service alike to the Professional and Amateur.

Now Publishing• In 26  Weekly Paris. Price 6d . nett each.
A M O N O S T  THE CO N T RIB U T O R S A R E :-  

Mrs. EARLE, Author of “ Pot Pourri from a Surrey Garden.”
F. W. BURBIDGE, M.A., F.L.S., V.M.H., of the Trinity College Gardens, Dublin. 
GEORGE BUNYARD, V.M.H., of the Royal Nurseries, Maidstone.
EDW ARD MAWLEY, Secretary National Rose Society.
J. DOUGLAS, V.M.H., of Edenside, Great Bookham.
W, H. W HITE, Orchid Grower to Sir Trevor Lawrence, Bart.
W. J. BEAN, of the Royal Gardens, Kew.

I h is  beautiful work will be sent direct from  the Publishers by post, as published, fo r  17/4, or it may 
be obtained to order from  the leading Booksellers, Newsagents, Stationers, and Bookstalls.

GEO. NEW NES, Ltd., 7*12, Southampton St., Strand, London, W*G
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“ Frame Food” Baby.

W hat my Father says:—“ J u l y  2 5 , 1 8 9 9 .— H e r e w it h  I  fo rw ard  p h o to , o f  ou r litt le  b o y , ta k e n  a t th e  a g e  o f  i r  m o n th s . U p  to  3 m o n th s  o ld  w e h a d  m u c h  a n x ie ty  a b o u t  re a r in g  h im , a n d  h a d  trie d  a  n u m b e r  o f  w e ll-k n o w n  fo o d s . W e  th e n  v e n tu r e d  u p o n  u s in g  ‘  F r a m e  F o o d  ’ D ie t , a n d  th e  re su lt  h as b e e n  far m o r e  s u c c e s s fu l th a n  w e a n t ic ip a te d . W e  h a v e  s in c e  a d d e d  * F r a m e  F o o d  ’ J e l ly  to  th e  ta b le , a n d  w illin g ly  c o n fir m  y o u r  d e s c r ip tio n  o f  sa m e . I t  is  n o t w ith  a n y  d e sire  fo r  p u b lic ity , b u t s im p ly  fr o m  a  fe e lin g  o f  g r a t itu d e , th a t  I  w rite  th is . I f  y o u  m a k e  u se  o f  it , p le a se  su p p re ss  n a m e  a n d  a d d r e s s  e x c e p t  to  p r iv a te  in q u ir e r s .”
( All Testimonials published by the Frame Food Co. are absolutely unsolicited and gratuitously given.)

Ub. Sample Tin ot “ FRAME FOOD”  DIET, or 5 oz. Sample Jar o f “ FRAME FOOD" JELLY, sent free on receipt 
of 3d. to pay postage; both samples sent for 4d. postage. ( Mention this Magazine.)

f r a m e  f o o d  c o ., Ltd., b a t t e r s e a , Lo n d o n , s .w .



I a d v e r t i s e m e n t 's .Ml

‘P o r t r a i t s  o f  { P e h o o /  * € a p f a i n d >

Each series published can be 
obtained for six stamps from THE 

CAPTAIN Office. These are printed 
on very thick, glazed paper, suitable 
for framing.

i Reading Cases
J___ I * .  3dm, Post Fro Bm



F. H. AYRES,
Jltatmfartttm oi ©aim s & Sports.

I l l ,  Aldersgate St.,
L O N D O N , Em Cm ,

All
Requisites 

for

CRICKET,
LAWN TENNIS,
GOLF, CROQUET, 

LACROSSE,
HOCKEY, FOOTBALL, Etc.

T o be obtained fr o m  a ll  D ealers.

ThB INTERNATIONAL
' CRICKET BAT

fR e y d . anil Patented.}

Considered by many of the 
prominent (Wavers as by far 

the  best C rickkt B at 
in (he Market.

■Av. \ A»

I L L U S T R A T E D  C A T A L O G U E  ON A P P L I C A T I O N .

HONEST VALUE.
SALTLEY

CYCLES
(Fitted w ith  

Dunlop or  
oth er Tyres),

£ 1 2 ,
£ 1 4 ,

£ 1 6 .

Established 1848m VIADUCT
CYCLES

( F itted  with
D unlop Tyres),

£ 10.
(F itted  with

“ A . B , ** Tyres),£ 8  15s.Incorporated 1886m

D A V C ’  SALTLEY & € >  0 * » .
c y c l e s  o & C P  € fS m

EOk
THOS. SMITH & SONS, of Saltley, Ltd., BIRMINGHAM.



T H E  FIN ES T CRICKETER AND T H E FIN ES T COCOA. OF T H E  CENTURY.

* |\||>  R a H a i * n f o r  S tre n g th e n in g  and
, 1 U  1  ■ U U U  N o u ris h in g  the System.

Dr. A N D R E W  W ILSON, F .R .S .E ., Ac.

P u r e

C o n c e n t r a t e d

G o l d  M e d a l s ,  e t c . *6oeoa>
PHYSICAL CULTURE.— Those participating in Outdoor Exercise of any kind, such as Cricket, 

Golf, Tennis, or the like, will find |in FRYS PURE CONCENTRATED COCOA a beverage wlrn'h 
both stimulating; and recuperative, and one which will greatly add to the powers of

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNF ^ 
..............- - ----------- ------------------------------ SOUTHAMPTON STREET. BTRAHD. W.r. -



ASSOCIATION FO O T B A LL-B y  C. B. FRY

7\  M A G A Z I N E ,
F O R  B O Y S  ® “ O L D  B O Y S ”

Vol. II.—No. 8. NOVEMBER, 1899.

AN IN T E R V IE W  W IT H  
JULES VERNE.

B y A D O LPH E BRISSON.

THE HEART OF THE PRAIRIE. 
Chapters V I. to IX .

B y JOHN M ACKIE.

HOW TO P L A Y  ASSOCIATION  
FOOTBALL.

B y  C. B. F R Y .

TALES OF GREYHOUSE. 
No. 2.—“ How the Breach was 

Healed.”
B y R. S. W A R R E N  BELL.

THE N E W  G U LLIVER ’S 
TR AVELS.—II.

PUBLIC SCHOOL CADET  
CORPS.

HOW SMITH SHOT A BEAR.
By F R E D  W HISHAW .

Seven other Short Stories, by
REV. H. D. LAMPEN. REV. E. E. BRADFORD. 
V. L. GOING. RAVEN DALE. L. P. MOORE. 

W. MACMILLAN. ERNEST JENKINS.

WHEN YOU LE A V E  SCHOOL. 
V II.— Medicine.

ANSWERS TO  CORRESPONDENTS.
6n Athletics ....................... By C. B. FRY.
°n Stamp Collecting ... By H. M. GOOCH- 
®n Employment By MANNING FOSTER. 
0n General Matters ... By TH E  OLD FAG.

The
Stamps

of
the

Transvaal.

N .

EORQE NEW NES, Limited,
7 -1 2 , S O U T H A M P T O N - S T R E E T . laONlOON. W .C .





ADVERTISEMENTS* i

GR A D ID G E ’S
IF ^ -IvI O T T S

Footballs.Used at all the principal Colleges and Schools in the Kingdom, and all the First=class Clubs.
r itIC E  1,1 STS FREE.

Factory— ARTILLERY PLACE, WOOLWICH, S.E.

THE WONDER OF THE 
19th CENTURY.

Gradual Paym ents 
Taken.

The “ G R A M O P H O N E ”
(H krlixkk 'h P atent).

and most distinct sound-producins: machine yet invented* 
(;.*■!» l,y ckck*work. Record-dines practically indestructible. Load 
enough to till ti hull holding non |H*opl«*.

.1 Cnstnmrr write* : “ Your Crnm.,|.honr exrcetlsnll our expectations. 
"  <■ fin.l it mnsnificent in the open *ir."
lll'NIWEDS OF ItECORTlS TO CHOOSE FROM.

RECORDS SENT ON APPROVAL TF I'llSTACK PAID. 
P r ic e  £ 5  lO s. R e c o r d s  2 6  e a c h .

Uv.tk nirielV of Jturieat Bores, nith Chang™We Metal Dim*.
IMIlAli1 X. Ml li l (By Appointment to n.M. the Queen.)
iiuiiur a  jTttitLu, no hew oxford st., London, w.d.

f r e t w o r k  c a r v in g . Inlaying, Painting, Poker and
? -Art Metal Work Ifesien*. small 

Cabinet Fitting*. Mouldings. 
Wood,Tools,and Machine*. List* 

f free. Large Catalogues, No*. W 
to 64, with 3,300 Illustrations, 9d„ 
free, in Postage Stamiw of any 
country. Our Catalogue* are 
douhle the size of those of any 
other Fretwork firm in the 
United Kingdom. Write for 
•nmoles of the ''Champion " nnd 
"Y.H.Z.*’ Fretsaw Blades—beat

-------------- .— extant.
HENRY ZILLE8 & 00., Importers. 194 21, Wilson St., Finsbury, E.C.

XMAS & NEW YEAR PRESENTS

New Design Solid Brass Loco (as per illustration), 
with front Bogie V heels, to run straight or circular, price 
10  6. post free.

Ditto, same ns above, but without Buffers and Coupling 
Chains, price 7 9, post free.

B right Tin Straight or Circular R ails on Sleepers,
in sections to suit above Locos, price 5/5 for 12ft. if ordered 
with Engine, post free.

SP ECIA L ILLU STR A TE D  CH RISTM AS LIST  
of New Designs of M agnificent Locomotives, Train 
Sets with Rails and Points, Clyde Built Model Racing Yachts 
(Shamrock, Britannia, &e.. Designs). Electric Motors, E lec
tric Scarf Pins, Cycle Lamps, Ac. Accumulators, Coils, Motor 
and Engine Castings, &c , Ac.
Trices specially refined for Christmas Season. .Vote Ready, and 

m il be sent F R E E  to all readers of T u b  C a p t a in .

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD AND ENGINE DEPOT,
Model yaeht Builder*, Engineer*, and Electricians,

A R G Y L L  A R C A D E ,  G L A S G O W ,  N B ,

A NEW OCCUPATION and AMUSEMENT.
THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

e  n n e i e
H A E R V T T ’S M odelling M aterial,

Plasticine
GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

C O C O A
BREAKFAST-SUPPER.

ALWAYS CLEAN AND PLA8TIC 
WITHOUT WATER.

P L A S T IC IN E  i. the 
V E R Y  T H IN G  for ro it lii  
with A R T IS T IC  or C O N 
S T R U C T IV E  inclination* 
It stimulates idea* and i* 
mn*t fascinating. anil can t»e* 
put to a hundred use*.

A Parked, with Modelling 
Tool, jtost free, la. 7d.

D ep t S. 3. W M . HARBUTT, A.R.C.A., BATH.



n ADVERTISEMENTS.

OF TIJK

POSTAGE STAMPS
OK THE WORLD

Now includes nil Stamps issued up i0 
September, 1891), and is the latest, sim- 
pleat, beat, mid cheapest Stamp l at alotiuv 
in the world. Strict alphabet ical outer 
throughout. The value of every stamp 
is given.

1 ‘ r ice  1 / 3  p o s t  / w .
New Price I.ist of Packets, Sets, &c. for the year 1000, also list 

of albums ami philatelical requisites, sent on receipt of peniij 
stamp for postage. Selections of stamps sent on approval,

WHITFIELD K IN G  & CO., IPSWICH.
ESTABLISHED 1SG9.

TRAPNELL AND CANE,
A R T I S T I C  H O U S E  F U R N I S H E R S

A T  M O D E R A T E  PRICES.

38, 39 &  40, College Green, BRISTOL.
., ; 138, 41, Quern Street, Caiuukk.
v r a n e n e s  ( Commercial Street, Newport.

SOLID OAK BUREAU WRITING TABLE,
Inlaid Panel and Drawer, First Quality Throughout, £ 6  6s .

Carriage p a id  to  
a n y  S ta t io n  In  th e  
U nited K in g d o m .

Our Catalogue con
tains a complete li-°t 
of everything that 
can |>ossibly lie re
quired for house or 
office furnishing, up
holstering, and deco
rating, from the least 
extensive to the most 
costly. This Cata
logue we shall he 
glad to send you, 
post free, if j ou will 
send us your address. 
Even if yon do not 
wish to purchaseany- 
thing at themoment, 
you will find it use
ful to have our Cata
logue by you. Car
riage on goods paid 
to all stations.

Merer Fails.

Established
25 YEARS.

Have you a Cough ?
A  DOSE W ILL RELIEVE IT.

Have you a Cold?
A  DOSE at BEDTIME WILL REMOVE IT.'

A V H E X  Y O U  A S K  F O Rnwbridge's
UJuntjTonic

B E  S U R E  Y O U  G E T  I T .

Try it also for
Bronchitis, Consumption, 

Asthma, W hooping-Cough, t
Prepared by

W. T. OWBRIOGE, Chemist. Hull. j  
Sold everywhere in 

bottles, at 1*~. lid ., 2$. yd,
‘ 48. tfc/M and 1U.

COPTBIOUT

“ THE CAPTAIN”  COMPETITION COUPON.
N O V E M B E R ,  1 8 0 9 .

N a m e _______________________________________________________ . .  _ . _______________________________________________________
A  d d r e s s ___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
A g e _ ______________________________  N o .  o f  C o m p e t i t i o n



ADVERTISEMENTS. iii

SPLENDID BRITISH COLONIALS, &c.
i 'TOM SlltNfi value. The following 00 superior genuine Stamps 
\ for I s  only. Hare St. Kitts-Nevis, 4 Trinidail, including Is., 

('..id roast, 4 ‘Transvaal, 6 .Tapuuese, 8 Australian, 3 Jamaica,
; Argentine, 3 Brazil, Leeward Islands, Perak, Selangor. 2 Grenada, 
cv,i11iniiia, Gibraltar, Ecuador, Hern, Congo,China,Chili, Mauritius, 
j \;e\ico,4 Cape, Barbados, 2 British (tuiana, 2 Straits Settlements, 

Venezuela, total 60,post free, Is . Id .
Price List of British Colonials and Sets post free.

MYERSCOUGH & C 0„ 61 & 62, Gracechurch S t. London-

T T T
IAim v Stamp Collector should write at once for our Special X L  Shilling 
IV kct, We offer it to readers of ** T iik i aita is”  simply as an advert ise- 
m. iti, Only one Packet will l>e supplied to each applicant, The Packet 

contains a niagniticent selection of

50 Rare Colonial Stamp?* All Different and Genuine, Unrivalled  
No Fiscal*. No ilepriutfl. No Europeans. No Forgeries. V alue  
It includes the following- New Issue*:— 1/1 /'osOVee.

\n ...la, Ansra, Anjouan, Diego Snare* *, French Soudan, Indo-China, Ivory 
Lmvnzo Marquez, Mucnu, Martinique, Mayotte, New Caledonia, 

N<i«si lit*. Nym&a Co., Pontft Jielgidu, St. Marie de Madagascar, St. Pierre 
t-i Miquelon. St* Thome et Princii^, Timor, Zainbeaia, and other wUuaMe 
Vsi.itiv, African, American, am! Australian Stamps. T he enormous ami 

m  r jm-reasimr sale of our celebrated X L  Packets, at prices ranging from 
Is. f«> £ 1 0 0 , testifies to their great and well-deserved popularity, and i* a 
t»i < >f *Jt their marvellous cheapness and excellence.
APPR O VAL SH E E TS.— Magnificent variety from |d. upwards sent 

on receipt of references or cash de]*osit.
ALBU M S— Senfs celebrated Albums, Latest Edition, 6s* to £ 6 . The 

Best, Cheapest, and Most Elegant Albums ever Published.
F'lcign corree|»ondence and consignments of gtam|» wanted. Agents 
:tH«>inted throughout the world*

X L FOREIGN S T A M P  AGENCY, D o n  C h a m b e r s ,  
Lord Street, LIVER PO O L.

CUBA SURCHARGED ON U .S .A .
4 101 contains the following Used and Unused Genuine s t im i* ;--  

(aiii.:i iw»9 surcharged on U.S.A. (will l»e scarce!, oltsolete Mauritius, 
Oiiiridn imaple leaves and figures), Costa Kica d reap. New Zealand, 
|{numania, Guatemala 1886, Timor surcharged \ avo on 2| reis, New 
South Wales Jubilee, Egypt 18KS, Ceylmi 18H7 surcharged ‘ 'Service,*' 
l .s ‘ Omaha" Celebration issue, Newfoundland (Prince Fdwnrd "f 
York1, Porto Hico J8H8 surcharged “  Hahilitado,** obsolete Argentine, 
old Victoria. Price 6d ., r*o^tage extra.

SPECIALITY.—Approval Books, 65 jver cent, below catalogue* Send for 
n selection, post free. .

T H E  P R E M I E R  S T A M P  C O M P A N Y ,  Wholesale and Retail 
Stamp Dealers, B P Q B & B T O N . B I R M I N G H A M .

BARGAIN PACKET, 6d. I !!
See condition* bettor.

G RATIS, Large"Lists of Sets. Arnmv.u. Siikkts, Id. Stamps upwards.
November Packet, 1 in different, (id., including liiar.il, Bahamas, 

i ul a, Porto Rico, Persia, a different Sjiain, L\S. Omaha, 1 and 2c. 
Vi*d»iia, a decided bargain, i*»st free, Gratis*, 250 Mounts, lord! who 
or.U-r Sheets. Agents wanted, )*>th shops and private persout*. 1I<ii xt>, 

fill., post free. NOTE—The above iiaokei for 6*1. only to those who 
oiM<t  Sheets; to all others. Is.; abroad lanywheret: Is. ;td. 5s. deiwjsit 
Tequiretl from allorderiug Sheets outside British Isles.

Special New Packets at 4d each.
S E T  O F  5  B O L IV IA  F R E E .

We are offering the following Packets simplr to get fresh customers 
for our other celebrated Packets and Approval Sheets. We will supply the 
three Packets to any customer sending Postal order for Is. (or IK stivniis). 
With the three Packets we gi\e a rare set of 5 Bolivia, ], 2, 5,10 and 20 
cents, worth fully fid., free as staP-d lielow.

K«. HI rm ifjilna |'£» W ell Mamtfs, including United
States, Omaha issue 14c. orange, very scarce), Panada (Jubilee issue), Java, 
Cuba U0c, green, unused, very scarce), New South Wales (Jubilee2d. dark 
blue,obsolete, Venezuela, Straits Settlements etc. rneo, obsolete i, Bulgaria 
(surcharged), icnuniuma (old issue*, Turkey, Portugal, Transvaal, and other 
Stamps too numerous to mention. Po-t Free, 4d.

\o..V j ro iila in s  12.1 W ell Mi\«*«l HIiiiiiim, including Perak 
(tiger, very scarce), Guatt-ma a, Argentine (old issuei, l.’uha i5c. blue, un
used, very scarce), Jamaica, lofficial, obsolete), Queensland, Servta. Spain, 
Natal, Nicaragua io)«solitc), Egypt, llayti (very scared, Hyderabad .native 
Indian1, Ottoman Empire, Bermuda, British Guiana, Trinidad, etc., etc. 
Post Free, 4d.

Y o. .VI ro iitn in s 12A W e ll Mi veil Stnnips, including Siam 
(very scarce, surcharged), Ifcirbad'nrs, Mexican (obsolete1, Bolivar diead 
issue, very scarce), Ceylon (surcharged, unused, very scarce, unit well 
worth 4d. alone), ConsUnitmople, France (unpaid stamp), Reunion (senmo, 
Travancore lie. purple). United States (unpaid), New Zealand, New Suuth 
Wales (pi. obsolete.1, Sweden (old issue), Japan (8 sen, mauve, scarce), etc. 
Post Free, 4d

A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S .
Our Sheets o f Stamps aie know n all over the world for their marvellous 

cheapness and large discount. Send for one and see for yourself. Avery 
fine lot of Sheets now ready. l*rtces uow marked specially cheap,

SowreaUff, Special LiVf. A7o. 12, pobt free on application. 
}ian;ainft in Sets, I*nctet8  ̂Album8, etc.

EDWARD COOPER & CO.,
14, Archway Rd., Highgate, London, N. Established 1S70.

eSSn MAMMOTH PACKET. "EV«*
G A M B IA , Reunion. nltsolete Gold Const, Swan River, British Guiana, 
Italy (Segnnte-se- :if> •, Mauritius, ret of five Japan (including entire post
card*, Nntrd, Cai-e rnlotiy. \Vurteml>erg, Egypt, Bosnia and Herzegovina, 
Sixain, U S. d ‘olur.diusi, Norway, New Zealand, Venezuela, set of four 
obsolete Portugal, Transvaal Republic, Jamaica, Sweden (Official', Trini- 
la , Ottoman Empite, Chili. N EW FO U N D L AN D , &c. In addition 

etani]»of C*d*rr, l*nr0* ktro, and I’hUUinne hland*, will GIVEN AW AY  
to each purchaser nf the above racket applvin.* for approval sheet.

(  h r it p  K d ll i u t l .  M A M M O T H  A l B I M .  C lo t li *  Is Bit. 
Provision for at least stamp". representing 2W) Countries, with the  

w hole of the BR ITISH  EM PIRE placed first.
T ,  W . W O O D  Al i o « .  N o tillt  T o H c ii l in n i

2 5 0  R A R E  S T A M P S , F R E E .
Readers of Thk C ap ta in * semiinir 2d. for list will receive gratis 

our “ Mwimotu” I'acket of 2r>n assorted stamps, including 
Labuan Jubilee (worth 8d.), ohsolore Porto Rico (old issue), 
Costa Rica (used). New Zealand (old), Denmark. Finland, 
India, S A. Republic, Japanese (Rmpire), Natal, etc., etc. 
Thi* jutekot is usually sold at Is., and we are tfmni: it with our 
list simply to advertiseour other gootis. The number is limited,so 
early application is necessary. Sheets sent on approval to appli
cants. Foreign correspondents must send sufficient for extra 
postage.—R. KING & CO-(No. 9), Brislington, Bristol.

A, C. M cA U S L A N  &  C o .,  95 , P a t h  S t r e e t ,  G la s g o w .

T H E  I N V I N C I B L E  P A C K E T .  N o .  6 8 .
Worth 49* O ar p r ir r 9 4\d,

This marvellous packet contains 25 clean and i«rf«?t specimens, including 
t irgin Islands, 1909 (uuused), Ichang, Java, tare Timor Provisional. Argen- 
tin<i liili, (iuatcnuda (Mucaw), U.>.A. I'olumhus, H<»llan«l ihw.i mew issue, 
unused), t-'oago, Bulgaria, Denmark (R-arce, Ifioret, New Zealand ihnodseme 
Is'.is i-»sue>, Kritrea, ls“9W, Turkey, .Japan (obsoletei, I*abuau (2c. used, stag's 
laa I), Hungary, Hanover, ( cmstantinople. Azores (eelehnitiun issue), 
P« i i. Jhiiui Service (worth tidJ, and unustql Itayti IHSifM lleml). Price 4J«h 

\ .*v ready. No. 55, the V ariety  Packets. 55 different stami* for 
“hi. Spleuilid value, senrl for nne early. A Sot of 8 Bolivia given to all 
ul'.ruond P.O. Is. for the two i«ackets.
J. STUART ft CO., Stamp Importers, Spring Grove, laleworth.
U f O N D E B F U L  V A L U E , 214 V a rie tie s , including 

Btmieo. Labun, Builun (camel), 2 rare Chili Telegraphs ||»ostally 
ip. i', mrc Mexico official, 4 unused Porto Hironnd Cuba, many rare old
* l" i ! ,  (bnalia, Itoumania (uniitml and rare 50i'). set of 5 unused Swiss* 
jt;.. V.isco de Gama, China. Servia, United States (unpaidJ, Costa ltica, 
-yi:‘ zuela, OKI Chili, Tiavancore, Gwalior, Finland, Italy (Segnatesse), 
N» -ragna (map). Persia, Old Sardinia rimperf.), Jaimn, Portugal, Wur- 
P '” b:irg (service), nice set of Sweden, ( anaila (map, maple and figure), 
o* > ■'•mdland (Itahv Duke of York), ami many other good stamjw, j^st 
1r' lid. I HEAP 9£TS —20 Brazil. Hd. ; 18 Argemine, 5d.. 14 Bolivia. 1s.; 
2ti > ?ta Iticn, Is. ; 2" Honduras, tfhl.: IT Peru, ls.2<l.: 20 Sabmlor,10*l.;

N angua, Is. CiM-ai^st Price l.ist of Packets and Sets with 3 unused 
Manias gratis, post free, llalfi ennv. — Midland Stam p Co.. "T h e  
Beeches,*4 Castle Brom w ich, Birm ingham .

U.S.A. Stamps Given Away!
No. 187 Prize Packet contains 4 0  Stamps, all different, in

cluding Timor, Deccant Paraguay, Chinn, Portugal. Transvaal 
Republic, orange Free State, India (H.M.S, 4 amiss), Turkey, 
Venezuela, Japan, Natal, Itraztl, Cape Colony, Ceylon, etc., etc. 
Post Free. 44d. To every purchaser of a1x»ve Packet we will 
also send a set of TEN UNITED STATES, including Special 
Delivery, Colombus, Omaha Exhibition and Unpaid issues, well 
worth bd. the set. Please name Tiik Captain. Illustrated Price 
List free. Approval sheets on application ; lilwral discount. 

ALFRED GILBERT St CO., W e s t o n -s u p e r -M a r e .

A  V A L U A B L E  G I F T !
A Rare TRIANGULAR Cape Good Hope, 1855,

G R A TIS to all purchasing ns, worth from our List or Sheets l*efore Dec. 10, 
Send stamped envelope for Sheets and List at om e. Pig demand certain.

“ R M i E N T  ** P A C K  F T .  IH I., contains ZFLU LA N P, Macao, 
Spain Wnr Tax, Monaco, Italy l*arccl Post, LARI"AN KAHE HIGH  
V A LU E EltU O it talone mirth UonMt price o//VicVcf‘. and many others. 

RIG BARGAIN F o il 7*d. iWORTH 2s.)
CIRCUS STAMP CO.. 179. Regent Street. W.

X S C T  A . W A . Y  1 1  9 T A J H P  A l i S T T S C S I l
Full particulars of how to obtain a  Stam p Album (from Is . to  7S«.), as  w ell e s  Packets or Sets, w ithout cash paym ent, w ill be 

sent p ost free w ith our Price List, containing 48  pages w ith particulars o f about 1,000 PACKETS* SETS. A L B U M S. 
M OU N TS. SINGLE STAM PS, and P H IL A T E L IC  AC C ESSO R IES. Post Free.

E X C E I A I O R  P A C K E T  contains A0 different 8'nmps, including JApnn 1899, Sudan AD D Q flVAl s e n  ̂ u Pon a p p lic a tio n  
('‘atncl', Bosnia, Kmimanio, Brazil, Sweden (Serviee), Cuba, Mauritius, U.S.A. (Omaha), A l l  liU v A L  Et rid icu lously  low

Egypt, etc., etc. Post free. 4tl. In every packet we stall also include a Set of 6 O iuuiIji C tl COTinilO Prices* Slid A libera l
>l issues), including the *rurr«» M up Nimnvi. OlLl u IIDNo  discount a llow ed .

r-.i,
'tni

9



IV A D V E R T IS E M E N T S .

F O O T B A L L , H O C K E Y , G O L F , RUNNING,
A. W . G A M A G E , LTD.

a n d  a l l  S P O U T I N G  R E Q V l S I T K S
m a y  b e  o b t a i n e d  o f  °

The CH EA PEST, B EST, and
MOST L IB E R A L  HOUSE In the Trade.

The “ REFEREE.’

Perfect in shape. .»clteu seams. \\ .1 Uir] .roof. 
Every geetion gt retched and hammered. 

Price 10/6. Post tree.

FOOTBALLS.
T h e “ Gamage”  ........................  9/6

>. Champion..............10/6
Gamage’s “ Army ” Match.............. 9/6
The “  Defiance ”  .............  6/6,7/9
Gamage's School M atch .............. 4/10
The “  Universal" ............................ 3/10
Gamage's Boys' .............  1/6,2/6
The “  Grasshopper”  .............. 9/-
The “  County ”    12/-
The “  V ictor” .................................... 7/3

Postage extra.
Size 3 Association Bolls from  3/-.

SPECIAL FOOTBALL BOOTS.
The “ GAMKICK” 

Easy, pliable, en
sures a firm grip 
and great power 
when kicking. 
Brown Russet Calf, 

Men’s, 8/11 
Youths', 7/11 

Best quality,
to order, 12/6 

Scotch Chrome, 
guaranteed water

p r o o f  — Men's, 8,6, 
10,6, 12/6.

The “ Universal,'' 
Men’s, 5/11. Boys, 4/11.

The “  Forwards,” extra light, Chrome, 
8/11. Postage below 10/-, 6d, extra.

FOOTBALL &  HOCKEY SHIRTS
(All colours and 

combination of 
colours.)

Men's, 2/1 and 2/9 
Boys’ , 3d. less. 

[Special degiqng
quoted for. 

[Flannelette, plain 
colours, 1,11, 2/6 

1 Halves reversed 
2/-, 2/9 

2 and 4in. stripes 
2/1, 2/9

Best all wool, plain colours o r  halves 
reversed, 5/6, 7/6.

Postage on single shirt. 3d.

SHIN GUARDS.
(All Guards 

strapped across.)

No. 1. Strong 
linen canvas, 
cane protected, 
with continuous 

straps and 
buckles, 9jd. 

No. 2. Leather 1/- 
No. 3. Leather, ,ined chamois ... 1/6 

„ 4. Tan Cape, lined chamois... 2/3 
Shin and Ankle Guards, from  ... 2/- 

Postage, 2d.

GOAL NETS ,Brodlep*Patent).

The “ HOLBORN.”
5/9

>1O
61
3
CC
OM

A strong, serviceable ball, stout cow
hide hand-sewn cases, complete with 

best rubber bladder.
No. 3 size ........................ 4 3
»» 4 ,, ... ... ... 5>
„  5 (match s ize ).............  5,9
„  6 size ........................ 7 .

Postage, 4d. in each case. 4 
^_^orjMu^qniilitit» tat Lift.

Strong hemp, steam tarred, wood pegs ... 33/- 
Ditto, with iron pegs and steel rope ... 35/- 
Very stout hemp cord, steam tarred, with

wood p e g s ...............................................431-
Ditto, with iron pegs and steel rope ... 45/• 
Special cheap line, with ash pegs and 

strong hemp head lin es .........................31/.

FOOTBALL SUNDRIES.
LeatherEarGuards, 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), 4/6and6/6 perdoz. Postage,3d. Brass 
Intlatorsfrorn lOJd. Postage 3d. and 6d. Strong 
Web Football Belts, with double straps aud 

buckles, 9jd.

V HOCKEY STICKS.
Regulation Ash, plain 

vjjn, handle, suitable for 
«1>, ladies & youths 2/6 

- Regulation Ash, 
bound handle, all

FOOTBALL KNICKERS.
(Wide Legs.)

3/4
1/10
2/10

W hite Swansdown ...
Strong BuckBkin, white 
White Lambskin ... .
Navy blue strong Serge, 1/4, 1/10, 2/11,

3/11
All W ool, extra quality, sanitary

waistbands .........................
White Flannel .........................
Extra strong

5/11
3/H
5/11

Postage, 3d. pair. Two pairs. 4d.

Best Ash, 
all cane 

handle, 
bound and 

polished, 
equal to any 
club in the m ar
ket, all weights 4/6 
Selected ditto... 5/6 

with cork grip 6,6
5/11
3/9
4/6
7/-

Ditto, . .
Ditto, cane and rubber handle 
Bent Ash .. 4d. each, per doz.

„  Oak . 5d. „  „
„  (extra stout) „

_____Post-'■’ e on single sticks, 3d.

FOOTBALL
JERSEYS,

Plain colours,
1 in. or 2 in. stripes

Chest 24 26 28 30 32 34 36
21- 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 Rugby Jerseys, with linen 
collars. White, 3/6. Black or Navy, 

3/11. Other deniiiut quoted for. _

“ SON OF A GUN,”  What It is, and what It is for.

1/11
Postage, 2d.

ft protect* bicyHitU against vicious 
flews and footpads; travellers acainst 
r« biters and roughs; homes against 
thieved and tramps, and is adapted to 
many other situations.

It is the only real weapon which 
protects and also makes fail, laughter, 

and lots of i t ;  it shoots, not once, but many limes without 
reloading ; and will protect by its reputation in time of danger, 
although loaded only with water It doe* not gut out o f  ord er; Is 
durable, handsome, nickel-plated. Price l / l l .  Postage, vd. For use 
as a weapon, full directions will be found ou the cover lusidu o f box.

A ll kinds of Articles for In-D oor Gam es and R ecreative  A m usem ents of All kinds, 
irrilt for Illustrated Catalogue, post free. Orders over 10s. Carriage P aid  {unless otherwise staled/.

AIR-Q U N S, e tc  —Tub Daisv, complete 
with b.b. Shot, 3 6. Postage fcl. Tub IMmv 
R rpkatbr, 4,3. Gamage's «• New Departure” 
No. 1 Bore Air-Gun, 18/6, best on the market. 
T iieGbu, complete, Slugs, Darts, anil Exlrac- 
tor, 13/6. Post free. A*R-PI8 TOL.-PiM''l. 
with Six Darts and Ram rod, in box, 2r- 
Nickel - plated, 3/-. Postage 41d. extra. 
NEW  H A R M LE SS PISTOL. - V>nh 
Rubber Vacuum Arrow which adheres to the 
Target. Complete, with Arrow am i Target# 
1/9. Nickel Plated, 2/3. Postage 6d. extra.

Am Wm G A M  A G E , Lim ited, Hoi born, London, E.C.
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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.

Thf. C a p t a in  will be fo rw a rd ed  d irect fr o m  the Offices o f  G eorge N ew ncs, L im ited , to  an y p a r t  o f  the world, posl 
fr e e  f o r  one y e a r  f o r  Ss. Cases f o r  B in d in g  Vol. I. (N um bers 1 to 6) m a y be ob ta in ed  fro m  a n y  B ookseller fo r  Is. Sd. 
ea ch ; o r  post f r e e  f o r  Is. Od. each  d irect fr o m  the Office. Vol. I .  (672 p a ges), p r ice  6s., p os t fr e e  6s. 6d., is now ready.

Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service, & University.
SPECIAL

PREPARATION.

JOHN GIBSON, M.A.
(FIRST CLASS, CAMBRIDGE),

Late ol 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. SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL A T T E N T IO fb^
* Over 3,000 successes to date in Competitive and Pass Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 115, Ebury Street, S.W., the W <_st ,̂iri 
of Quernmore; (2) 14-18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the resident department of Quemmore ; (3) 24, Chancery Lane. 
Examinations ; (4) 9, Fenchurch Street, E.C. (H. Fouiks & Lynch & Co.) for Chartered Accountants' Examinations onl'. ((1 "
successes January to July, 1899, only, including two First places and 39 Honours. Prospectus and fu ll  particulars on appoou

M e s s rs . G IB SO N  & LO LY , IS ,  V ic to ria  R o a d , U p p e r N o rw o o d .
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M—  JANIES, CARLISLE -  CRECSON,
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.

N o  p a in s  a re  s p a r e d  t o  in d iv id u a lis e  a s  m u c h  a s  p o s s ib le ,  a n d  w ith  th is  v ie w  th e r e  a r e  n o  la rg e  c la s s e s . 
The E d u c a t io n a l  S t a f f  is  n o t  o n ly  s u ff ic ie n t ly  n u m e r o u s  t o  r e n d e r  in d iv id u a l  a t te n t io n  e a s y , b u t  is  c o m p o s e d  o f  
tutors o f  w e l l -k n o w n  e f f ic ie n c y  a n d  lo n g  e x p e r ie n c e .

Y o u n g e r  p u p i ls  r e a d in g  f o r  th e  N a v y  a n d  W o o lw ic h  a r e  k e p t  q u it e  s e p a r a te  f r o m  th e  o th e r s .
At the la s t  e x a m in a t io n s  f o r  W o o lw ic h ,  th e  f o l lo w in g  w e r e  s u c c e s s f u l :—

June, 1898. November, 1898.
29th ... G-1. Ram say ... 8,909 42nd ................ . C. S. H unter .......... 8,777
41st ... G. M. K. L eg gett ... 8,603 53rd ................ F. W. H i l l .................. 8,411
46 th ... H. Blount .......... 8,285 54th ................ J. H, Slade Pow ell ... 8,390
66 th ... *C. J . E verard  ... 7,949 63rd ................ . J. W . Renny-Tailyour... 8,048
68th ... D. R. W rig h t ... ... 7,910 65th ................. A. C, G unter .......... 7,978
79th ... F. T. L. G a sk e ll... ... 7.733 72nd ................. T, R. F ra se r-B a te  ... 7,709
96th ... tH. M. S tocker ... ... 7,345 74th ................ G. E. Sm art ......... 7,626
102nd. ... !J. T. C Broad bent 7,161 85th ................ G, K. Gregson . 7,266
Militia A rtillery  ... H. R. Adams ... ... 5.096

M ilitia A rtillery  .
. tR. A r n o t t .........

F. E. Koebel ..........
6,560

* Tasset! from the Country Branch at Stratford-on-Avon. t Subsequently admitted.
S in ce  th is  e s ta b lis h m e n t  w a s  o p e n e d , in  1881 , it  h a s  a lw a y s  h a d  a  h ig h  r e p u t a t io n  f o r  d is c ip l in e  a n d  c a r e fu l  

and s u c c e s s fu l te a c h in g , a n d  th a t  th is  is  s t il l  m a in ta in e d  t h e  fo l lo w in g  lis t  o f  s u c c e s s e s , o b ta in e d  a t  e x a m in a t io n s  
held in 1898 , w i l l  s h o w :—
W o o lw ic h ................................................. ... N in eteen . D ir e c t  C om m iss ion s , R o y a l A r t il le r y  . . T h ree .
S an dhu rst... ....................... . ... T h ir ty -s e v e n . A r t i l le r y  C o lle g e  ................................... . T h e  o n ly  C a n d i-
Militia L i t e r a r y .................................... ... S ev e n te e n . d a te  u p .
Militia C o m p e tit iv e  ......................... ... F o r ty -e ig h t . S ta ff  C o lle g e  ..........................  • . T h ir te e n .
Indian A c c o u n ts  D e p a r tm e n t  ... ... T h e o n ly  C a n d i

d a t e  u p .
P r o m o t io n .......................................................... . F o r ty - tw o .

C A R L Y O N  C O L L E G E ,
55 & 56, C hancery Lane, W.C.

LONDON UNIVERSITY, OXFORD AND 
CAMBRIDGE EXAMINATIONS.

Me d ic a l  a n d  L e g a l  P r e l i m i n a r i e s , E t c .

Pupils prepared either Privately or, in Class. 
Vacation Tuition,

For Prospectus, Successes, etc., apply lo
R . C . B . K E R I N ,  B .A .  L o n d o n

(First First-class Honours in Classics at Final.)

130 London University Successes in last 5 years, etc.

MONSTER LONDON GUIDE
CO .vr A IffS

Concise, interesting; Information about all the 
*ights worth eeeing, euch as the visitor to 

the Metropolis requires.

t h e r e  a r e  f o u r  p a g e s  o f  m a p s ,
BEBIDES PLANS, and other Illustrations.

h n:ri*o:iie P ilg rim a g e through uninteresting S treets,

B Y  P O S T  2 d .
°EO. NEWNEB, Ltd., 7—12, Southampton St., Strand, W.C.

RICHFORD’S M O D EL LOCO’S,
VERTICALS, &c.

Special Green Loco, with safety 
valve. Ac., 3*. &L; ditto. * ith  
Wi.istle, 4s. fid.; Superior Quality 
Brass Loco's, 5e. 6d., 6s. 6*!., 7s, 6a 
each. Loco’s and Rails complete, 
9b. fid.,

Ricumup'* Vertical Engines. 
Is , is. fid. ,2b.. 2s. fid., 3a. 6d. to 90s.

Best Quality Clockwork Boat, 
length 24ins., with Ftioglng com
plete, goes for 10 minute*, lbs. fid.

liem Air Guns,complete with 
l>arts, Slugs, and Targets, 12b. fid.

Richford’s Magic Lanterns.
With Six ’ Slides, is., is. fid. each; with Doten Slides, »- 
2s. 6d„ 8s. fid. to 10s. fid. Lantern as illustrated, with Dozen 
Slide®, packed in stained Iwx, 4*. fid., larger size, 8s. fid. We 

keep a large stock of Liu terns ana Slides. Lecturers* 
Lanterns from 20s.; Slides for same. 3s. fid. dozen. 
Size 31 by Situs.

Best Quality Shock or Medical Coils, Is. fid.,2s. fid. 
3s. 6 1., 4s. fid.. 5s. fid., fie. fid. each.

Best Dry Batteries for same. Is. fid.. 2s. each. 
Joker Dynamo—a Shock Coil complete—packed 

in wood box 3s. fid., post 4d.

A ir  Pistols, complete, japanned, fid., nickelled, 3s. fid ; post free. Daisy 
A ir Rid - for Dart#, Slugs, And B it. Shot, 3s. fid.; post fid. Saloon or 
Garden Guns,fis. fid., rs. fid., 10s. fid., 12b. fid. each. Our Celebrated Opiate 
Gem Camera, complete, 5s. fid., poftfree. The Clifford Snaiv-shot Camera, 
complete, 3s. fid., post id. Send for our L i nts, vo gtfree to all, a*wf irrife wt
for anything yon m<tv rtQuirt.— C* R 1C H F O R D  fit Co,, 158, F lo a t 
S tr e e t, L o n d o n , E.C. Established 1876.

S O M E T H IN G  T O  A M U S E  
C H IL D R E N .

A booklet of Amusing and Attractive NURSERY 
JINGLES, beautifully printed in colours, will be BENT 
FREE on application, if this paper is mentioned.

(A Poet-Card trill do. t
FRAME FOOD CO., Ltd., Battersea, London, S.W.
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TO FRETWORKERS,
W E  G IV E  T H IS  D E S IG N  A W A Y I

i

M i
b i t ’

mm

Grand Oriental Overm antel. S ize  48 In. by 39 In.

Although this Magnificent Design for a Grand Oriental Fretwork Overmantel 
is published at only One Shilling, a few years ago a Design of so elaborate a 
character would probably have cost about Five Shillings. For the present, how
ever, we are not even charging One Shilling for this Splendid Design.

We are Giving: it A w ay
with our New Sixpenny Illustrated Catalogue for 1 9 0 0 . Although we charge 
only Sixpence for a book which— considering the preliminary expense of preparing 
Illustrations, the cost of Printing, and the heavy outlay for Postage— costs us 
not less than One Shilling per copy, we also give with it a Coupon which 
entitles a customer to a rebate of Sixpence on any order for not less than Ten 
Shillings’ worth of Goods.

Send Sixpence for the Catalogue and Presentation Design.

A l l  Orders should  be addressed :

H O B B IE S  L IM IT E D , 12, P a te rn o s te r  S q u a re , Lond on, E.C.
A ls o  a t  D e r e h a m , N o r fo lk ,  a n d  a t  th e  H O B B I E S  S U P P L Y  S T O R E S ,  166, A ld e re g a te  

S t r e e t ,  L o n d o n ,  E .C . ,  a n d  1 1 , L im e  S t r e e t  ( c o r n e r  o f  L o r d  N e ls o n  S t r e e t ) ,  L iv e r p o o l .
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F O R  S I X T Y  Y E ^ R S

UOLLOWAY’S
I  I  PILLS & OINTMENT

'  UnuA k a A o a n l r  a aHave held front rank as

THE BEST FAMILY MEDICINES.
Manufactured only at 78, HEW OXFORD ST., LONDON. Sold by all Chemists and Medicine Vendors. :

l.l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l  II (111 M I H 111IH 1111111 111, 111 n I1 ■  .......... ......................  m u . . .  I .. ...   ........ . ........ ............. ............

F o r F O O T B A L L  a n d  a ll

S P O R T I N G  O U T F IT S
d o  to

E. GROVE, Estd.
70

Years.

T h e  C h e a p e s t  a n d  B e s t  H o u s e .

FOOTBALLS or RUGBV from________  3/11FOOTBALL SHIRTS from 1/11
NOVU' MEN'(I

Flannelette (all oolours) 
Harlequin or Stripes .. 

Flannel (all colours ) ,.

BOVS’ m e n ’ s  
1/9 1/11
1/11 2/8
3/11 4/11, C/llKNICKERS from 1/3

Sw ansdow n.....................  1/3, 1/9, 2/1
Navy Serge ,. 1/6, 1/9, 1/11, 2/3
Flannels .....................  2/11, 3/3, 3/6FOOTBALL BOOTS from 5/11

(POSTAOB 4d.)

Shin Guards from 84d. Goal Keeper’s gloves, 2/11. Goals, Asso
ciation, 14/-. Rugby, 37/-. Goal Nets, 40/-. Complete with 
roles, etc., 55/-, and every requisite for the game at lowest possible 

prices.
Write fo r  Illustrated Catalogue post free. Orders oner 10*. 

carnage paid to any part of the Untied Kingdom.

SP E C IA L  T E R M S  TO  CLUBS,

E, GROVE, The S p o rts  O u tfitte r,
272-4, E d g w a re  Road, London, W.

C ho co late  In  P erfection.

B U T  O N L T

KLA US'S
S W I S S

M ilk  Chocolate.
Sold Everywhere, in Id., 3d., and6d pockets. Also 

6d. and Is. croquettes.
Factory: Sole Agent

Le Louie, Switzerland. C. TENNANT SMITH.
Offices and Show Rooms: 42 &44, Cbeapside, E.C,

PRESENTS FOR BOYS.
This Brass Btftmn Locomotive, w ith , 
Whistle, Safety Valve* 
Ac., Ac., at, lO s., 
forms part of a com-

Slete T o y  R a i lw a y  
lystam , each nart of 
which cau be bought

separately. Ha i 1 a,
Switch Points,Signal 
Boxes* S tation s* 
Bridges. C rossin g  
Oates* Ac. Either for 
Steam or Clockwork. 
Interesting and In
structive Presents for 
Boys.

. Send for large ill us
; trated Catalogue, no

thing but Toys {Scien
tific & otherwise) and 
Games.

Catalogue fret on receipt of One Penny for postage. .
WILES’ BAZAAR, 38, Market Street, Manchester.

Used for 
so Years.

St. Jacobs Oil
' RHEUMATISM NEURALGIA.

CURES 8PRAINS. SORENES8. .
STIFFNESS. CHE8T COLDS.

And all Bodily Aches and Pains.

Conquers Pain.
X/l| n n d  8 /9  a lx e a *

rf*i— * *  •*>*—xPa— r?a___— cOa— r?i..-c9a______c?a__ cOa__ cOâ -rQa—tffw aOa_P
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126, R E G E N T  S T R E E T , W . .
456, S T R A N D  (CS E B °). W .C .

85 & 86, G H E A P S ID E , E .C .

30, S L O A N E  S T R E E T , S.W . 
115 , V IC T O R I A  S T R E E T , S.W.

( S i x  d o o r t  iots t  o f  A . &  N . S to rei. }

PURE W OOL SPORTING & GENERAL TAILOR8:-42, Conduit Street, New Bond 8treet, W.

T H E

INTERNATIONAL GEOGRAPHY.
,  A  NEW STANDARD GEOGRAPHICAL WORK. BY S EV EN TY  AUTH OR S. W ITH  4 8 8  ILLUSTRATIONS.

E d ite d  by H U G H  R O B E R T M ILL, D.Sc., F.R.S.E.

T HE INTERN’ \TIONAL GEOGRAPHY is an authoritative epitome of geographical knowledge at the close of the 
nineteenth century, written by the most eminent British, American, and Foreign Geographers. It gives in a 
concise and readable lorm up-to-date information indispensable to the student, the teacher, the man of business, 

the politician, the journalist, and is interesting to everyone.
The principles of Geography explain the relations of Peoples to Places, and throw light on the problems of past 

history and present politics. These principles are first stated, and then applied to the description of every country in 
the world.

1,110 P ages, d e m y 8VO. P ric e  15s. Specimen Pages sent on application.

LIGHT, SHADE, antfSHADOW.
W IT H  I N T R O D U C T O R Y  M O D E L S .

B y JO H N  SKEAP1NG, A rt M aster, G a m b le  In s titu te , St. Helens, &c224 Pages, 123 Illustrations, 31 full-page Plates. Accurate and up to date. Price 3s. 64
TIT -BITS COPY BOOKS.

IN  15  B O O K S , C O N T A IN IN G  24 P A G E S . P R IC E  2d. EACH .

N O  F L O U R I S H E S  O R  F A N C I F U L  P E C U L I A R I T I E S .  _____

GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd,, 7 to 12, Southampton Street, W.C.
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I’m a
‘ Frame Food’ Baby

3 MONTHS OLD.

W hat my Mother says:—
M rs. H a r v e v , “ Kallar,” Normanton Road, South Croydon, writes on April 19th, 1899:—

* I thought you would like to see a photo 
of my little daughter, aged 3 months, who is being 
brought up on your ‘ Frame Food ’ entirely. She 
began to take the food at about 6  weeks old, and 
is thriving splendidly, and is so firm and strong.”

vJb. Sample Tin of “  FRAME FOOD” DIET, or 5-oz. Sample Jar of “ FRAME FOOD" JELLY, sent free on reoeipt 
of 3d. to pay postage; both samples sent for fd. postage. (Mention thit Magazine.)

SOMETHING t o  AMUSE t h e  CHILDREN.
A booklet of Amusing and Attractive NURSERY JINGLES, beautifully printed in colours, SE N T  FREE 

on application if this paper is mentioned (a postcard will do).

FR AM E F O O D  C o ., Ltd., B A T T E R S E A , L O N D O N ,S .W .



XU ADVERTISEMENTS.

A FAMOUS STANDARD WORK OF TRAVEL.
P A R T  I .  R E A D Y  O C T O B E R  2 1 .

A  S e r ia l Issue In  E IG H T  W E E K L Y  P A R T S , p r ic e  6dm e a ch , p o s t free  Qd. 
• ea ch,  o f  a  N e w  a n d  R e vis e d  E d itio n  o f

UNBEATEN TRACKS in JAPAN
*

AN A C C O U N T O F TRAVELS IN T H E  INTERIOR, INCLUDING  
VISITS T O  T H E  ABORIGINES O F YEZO AND TH E  SHRINES O F NIKk S  AND i s l

B y  I S A B E L L A  L . B I R D  (M R S. B IS H O P ).

Author of “ A  L a d y ’s L ife in  t h e  R o o k y  Moun tain s,” etc. With Map and 06 Illustrations

Mrs. Bishop having recently revisited Japan has been able, in preparing this new edition, to 
give the results of further inquiries and experiences, and to bring the information previously

acquired thoroughly up to date.

London : GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7— 12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
OR FROM THE LEADING BOOKSELLERS AND NEWSAGENTS.

Is. 3dm, P o s t FreOm



F. H. AYRES,
J R a m t f a c t n r e r  o f  © a n t e s  &  s p o r t s .

I l l ,  Aldersgate S t.,
LONDONEm Cm ,

\

All
Requisites 

for
CRICKET,

LAWN TENNIS,
GOLF, CROQUET,

LACROSSE,
HOCKEY, FOOTBALL, E tc .

To be obtained from nil Denier*.

I L L U S T R A T E D  C A T A L O G U E  O N  A P P L I C A T I O N .

ThB INTERNATIONAL - - 

CRICKET BAT
(RtQ'l. ami Patented.}

Considered li.v man}' of th e  
prominent players as by far 

he best C rick k t  Bat 
in the Market.

H O N E S T VALUE.
8ALTLEY

CYCLES
(Fitted with  

D unlop or 
oth er Tyres),

£ 1 2 ,

£ 1 6 .

Esta b lish ed  1848.

In c o rp o ra te d  1886.

VIADUCT
CYCLES

{F itted  with
D unlop Tyres),

£ 1 0 .

{F itted  with
“ A . B . "  Tyres),

£ 8  1 5 s .

BOYS 3 SALTLEY
C Y C L E S

THOS. SMITH & SONS, of Saltley, Ltd., BIRMINGHAM.



“ No Better Food.”
Dr. ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.E., &c.

275 Gold Medals, &e

Pure
Concentrated

HZoeoa*
Te s tim o n y  o f  that Fa m o u s a ll -r o u n d  A th le te ,

“ I have found it a capital drink after a hard game
or practice. It is a most EFFECTIVE STRENGTHENEB.”

ALL ADYERTIBEMERTS FOR “ THE CAPTA1A" »hould be addrewed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE REWNES. LI*1**0,
1- 12, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

i m n  etuuii mintim.  oo., lt».



C H R IS T M A S  N U M B E R .

GEORGE NEWfiES. liM.,
7 12 . S O U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T .  L O N P O N .  W C





ADVERTISEMENTS.

SPLENDID flEW C A T A LO G U E
1899-1900.

S e n d  at once (4 penny 
stamps) for oar Splendid 
New Enlarged Catalogue, 
with over 130 Illustrations 
of Model Vertical, Horizon
tal, Locomotive, Marine, 
Screw, and Paddle En
gines. C a s tin g s  and 
Finished - Parts tor con
structing same, all sizes, 
lirass, Copper, and Steel 
Boilers, Propellers; Paddle 
Wheels, Engine, and Boiler 
Fittings, Oil and Gas En
gines, Dynamos, Electro

Motors, Electric Scarf Pine, Lamps, Batteries, Bells, etc., etc.
W. MACMILLAN & CO., Engineers and Modellers,

M A R  S T R E E T , A L L O A ,  XT.B.

A JEWEL OF A PEN,

T H E  CALTON H TYIO G It A P H IC  PEW Is th« best 
oecftuaeit 18 the simplest,moat durable,hold* more ink* and write* easier 
tbao a lead pencil, does cot. leak, ami can be carried in anv position.

Cased in Silver, hall-marked, 10^ W 
FOUNTAIN PBN, fitted with 16ct. gold nib, iridinxn 

tipped, chased holder, fi*. ; mounted, ?h. 6d, All kind* repaired.
j e w e l  p e n  C o ., Dept. C P.. «* , rench urah st., LONDON. E.C.

THE WONDER OF THE 
19th CENTURY.

Gradual Payments 
Taken.

The “ G R A M O P H O N E ”
(Berlinp.r’h Patent).

Loudest and moat distinct sound-producing machine yet invents1. 
(*■ *** by deck-work. Record-discs practically indestructible. Load 
enough to fill a hulHioldlng 500 people.

■ I Customer write*: 41 Your Gramophone exceed* all our expectation*. 
tVe find it magnificent in the oj>en wir.**
HUNDREDS OF RECORDS TO CHOOSE FROM.

RECORDS SENT ON APPROVAL IF POSTAGE PAID.
Price £ 5  10s. Records 2/6 each.

Large variety of Musical Boxes, trith Changeable Metal Disc*. 
l U I I A T  XL U  IT If I U <By Appointment to H.M. the Queen.I
l i t l l lU r  o f  J A IJ h L ft , no. new oxford st .. iondon. w .c.

RICHFORD’S M ODEL LOCO’S,
VERTICALS, &c.

Special Green Loco, with safety 
valve, Ac., 3a. fid.: ditto, with 
whistle, 4s.fid.; bu]>erior Quality 
Brass Loco's, 8a. 6d., fis. fid*. 7a. 6u 
each. Loco's and Railsoomplete, 
9s. 6d., 16*., 21*.

K ichford's Vertical Engines, 
Is., Is. 6fl.,2*.,5».9<l.,3«- fid. to 90S.

Rest Quality Clockwork Boat, 
length 94ins„ with Ringing com
plete, goes for 10 minutes, 18*. fid.

Gem Air Gu&j, complete with 
Darts, SlugB, and Targets, 1&. fid.

Richford’s Magic Lanterns.
W i th Six Slides, Is , Is. fid. each; with Dozen Slides, 2s. 
2s. fid., 8s. fid. to 10s. fill Lan'eni as illustrated, with Doeen 
Slides, packed in stained box, 4a. fill, larger aiie, 8s. fid. TV* 

keep a large stock of Lr rterns and Slide*. Lecturer** 
Lanterns from 20b.;  Slides for same, 3s. fid. dozen. 
Sire 31 by 8| in*.

B a t  Quality Shock or Medical Coils, Is. fid., 2*. fid. 
3s. 6.L, 4*. fid., o*. fid., fis. fid* each.

Best Dry Batteries for same, is. fid., 2*.,each. 
Joker Dynamo—a Shock Coil complete—packed 

in wood box. 3s. 6d., post 4d.
... Daisy 
Saloon or 

* -plate

i ir complete, japanned, 2*. fid., nickelled,3s. fid; post free.
£«r Kitt** for Dart*. Slugs, and B B Shot, 3*. fid.; post fill. 8alo 

<i Gum,e», fid., 7s. fid., 10*. fid., is*, fid. each. Onr Celebrated i
“ DT 1 3 l n m  M tnriU L  Ra RA *>n*t 4m *  T K . PU Sa n I SH«tkttiAf Pat-umera, complete, 3*. fid., post free. Th- Clifford Snap-shot Camera, 

3s. fid., post 4d. Send for our Lists, post free to cot, and write tut 
t/0,£ rr»o» require — C. NICHFOBD A Co., 153, Fltat 

London, E.C. BsfablicAedlfiTfi.

TH E MOST NUTRITIOUS.

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

C O C O A
BREAKFAST-SUPPER.

Rugby Handbook, 1899 - -
Rugby Rules - -  „  - -
Association Rules ,, • -
Hockey Rules - -
PARLOUR FOOTBALL, New Game 

on Association Lines • • .  .
RUQBY CHAMPIONSHIP, Exciting 

Indoor Game - - • - -

3d.
2d.
2d.
2d.
1*.

7d.
WRIGHT & CO., 29, P atern o ste r Square, E.C.

FRETW ORK CARVING, Inlaying, Painting, Poker and
Art Metal Work Designs, small 
Cabinet Fittings, Mouldings, 
Wood,Tools,and Machines. List* 

} free. Large Catalogues, Nos. 88 
to fit, with 3,300 Illustrations,Oil., 
free, in Pontage Stamp* of any 
country. Two full-sixe pattern 
sheets — any articles desired —- 
are *«Dt gratis with oar large 
Catalogues; also samples of the 
**Champion'*and‘4Y’.H.Z.** Fret
saw Blades—best extant.

HENRk ZILLhd A cO,, impo. ters, 19 A si, Wilson 8t», Finsbury, E.O.

a



11 ADVERTISEMENTS.
T R E M E N D O U S  '

BARGAINS IN ST A M P S!
4  t y n  different, including Turks Island, Selangor, German 
■  “  China, 4 Bolivia Sarawak, Johore, Guatemala, 3 Por
tuguese Colonials, Pahang Labuan, Harbadoes, 3 Sweden 
Service, Mauritius, Morocco Agencies, Straits Settlements 
(1c. on tip.), etc., only Is. Id.

• i A A  different, including Newfoundland, Guinea, San 
■  W  Marino, Uruguay, Ponta Delgada, 3 French Colo

nials, Honduras, Brazil (unpaid), Nicaragua, U.S. (war), China, 
Turkey, etc., only 7d. _____

fS  A  different, including Bolivia, Venezuela, Azores, Monaco, 
Ecuador, Angola, Mexico, Deccan (whole post-card), 

etc., only 5d.
Approval Sheets sent on application.

A ll the above sent Post Free in United Kimjdom only.

A. J, MUNRO, FORRES, N.B. 
GRAND CHRISTMAS

FOREIGN STAMP GIFT!
rn  r P to every applicant, 100 different stnmps—12 unused, 
r f l L L  25 West Indian and British Colonials, 200 mounts, 
and an Album. Enclose 7d. for our firice lists, and thus receive 
above magnificent parcel. Approval sheets, 50 % discount.

STAN D ARD  FORFICN S T A M P " ASSO CIATIO N , TEN BY. 
N E W  L IG H T  O N  S TA M P S .
THE PHILATELIC ALMANAC for 1900 (4Jd, post free) contains 
Diary, > ostal Information, Foreign Moneys, Mails, List of Stamps issued 
daring 1899 (priced), Hints on Collecting, Clubs, Journals, Market Prices, 
Ac,, indispensable to all st&mpist*. Order a copy now. The 1889 and 1900 
Almanacs together for fed*, free. Our Special 4d. Packet of 100 choice 
stamps includes rare Monaco, Straits, Uruguay, Leewards, Transvaal, Ac.; 
poet free, fid. Our MChristmas" Packet contains Samoa, Persia, Hayti, 
Sirmoot, Fiji. Iceland, Mexico, Orange Free state, Abyssinia. Newfound* 
land, Ac,, 60 splendid stamps: l a  7d., free. Fifty British Colonials, 
steniug value, 9d.. free. We do not sell tom or damaged rubbish. Our 
Approval Sheets only sent when asked for; try them. Liberal discounts,
SMYTH &  Co., BOSCOMBE, BOURNEMOUTH (E s t . i m ).

STAM PS! STAM PS!
The cheapest merchant in the world for genuine stamps, 

many cases quarter catalogue. Highest price paid for rare 
single stamps or collections. Almanac for 1900, and Bric-a- 
Brac, 3d. 200 stamps Dost free, fid.; 100 stamps, all different, 
with new album, Is. 8d. post free. Note the natne

„  c l .  W .  P A L M E R ,
7, CATHERINE STREET, STRAND, LONDON.

AAfONDERFUL VALUE. 214 Varieties, including 
Borneo, Labuan, Sudan (camel >, 2 rare Chili Telegraphs (post-ally 

used), rare Mexico oftkial, 4 unuspd Porto itfco and Cuba, many rare old 
Spain, Omaha, Roumania (unpaid and rare Me..)* set of 6 unused Swiss, 
Azores, Vasco de Gama, China, Sqrvia, United States (unpaid), Costa Rica, 
Venezuela, Old Chili, Trava&cotv, Gwalior, Finland, Italy (Segnatesse), 
Nicaragua I map). Persia, Old Sardinia (imperf.), Japan, Portugal, Wur~ 
teraburg (service), nice set ef Sweden, Canada (map, maple amu figure). 
Newfoundland (Baby Duke of York), and many other good stamps, post 
free, lid. CHEAP BETS.—20 Brazil. Hd.; 18 Argentine, fid.; 14 Bolivia, I s . ; 
20Costa Rica, Is. 4d.; 90 Honduras,Kkl.; 17Peru, Is.2d.; 20Salvador, 10d.i 
32 Nicaragua, Is. Cheapest Price-List of Packets and Seta with 3 unused 
stamii* gratis, post free, Halfpenny.— Midland Stump Co.. “ The 
B sscbM ," Castle Bromwich, Birmingham.

ift_ “ T IP -T O P
1 0 0  d i f f e r e n t

w
3 d .

S T A M  PS 105
Including Siam, Nyassaland, Boudan (Camel Troooer' 
Guatemala, Argentine, Antwerp, Queensland, new !ssn« 
Portugal, Natal, Holland (Young Queen), Cuba, 2 India a- 
Russia, 2 Japan, Bet of S Canada, Set of 5 Spain, Set of S 
Sweden, Set of 10 U.S. America, Cape Colony, 4 new issue

. . _ —  j Packet applying
for a selection of our “  Ideal ” Approval Sheets will receive

G R ATIS , A  S E T  O F  5 C O S TA  RICA.
NOTICE,—The above Packet is offered at an extraordinnrilv 

low price simply as an advertisement. O n ly  O n e P a ck et  
s u p p l ie d  to  e a c h  P e r s o n .
Large Illustrated Price List, 

gratis. Fall of bargains in Sets, 
single Stamps.
E R R I N G T O N  &l

S O U TH  HACKNEY,

pages, post free and
Packets, Albums, and

M A R T I N ,
LONDON.

X M A S ” PACKET OF 500 DIFFERENT STAM PS.
Many unused, no reprints, Fiscals, or cut Postcards, 6s. 7d 
post free. The best and cheapest, and only complete Cata
logue, in one volume, is the New E dition (Third) A.ICC., huo 
pages, 2 s. 6d., post free. Few copies left, Second Edition, 9d, 
post free. Grand Approval Sheets, with liberal discount. 
Novelty List of Sets, Packets, etc., J ust Out, post free. 
8. Transvaal for 4d.; 4 OiVnge Free State, 3d.; 5 Natal, lei. • 
100 Colonials, all different, 2s. 6d.; 50 Foreign, all different, Is.’ 
100 Fiscals, all different, Is. 6d. ’’
____ B R IG H T  &  SON, IM, S T R A N D , W.C.

2 5 0  R A R E  S T A M P S , FR EE.
Readers of T he C aptain Bending 2d. for list will receive gratis 

our “ Captain” Packet of 250 assorted stamps, including 
Labuan Jubilee (worth 8<l.), obsolete Porto Rico (old issue), 
Costa Rica (used). New Zealand (old), Denmark. Finland, 
India, S.A. Republic, Japanese (Empire), Natal, etc., etc. 
This packet is usually sold at Is., and we are giving it with our 
list simply to advertise our other goods. The number is limited, so 
early application is necessary. Sheets sent on approval to appli
cants. Foreign correspondents must send sufficient for extra 
postage.—R. KING & CO. (No. 9), Brisllngton, Bristol.

X i a C C E I .  I ! !
Every Stamp Collector should write at once for our Special X L  Shilling 
l*ackeL Weoffer it to readers of " T he Captain” simply as an advertise
ment. Only one Packet will be supplied to each oppheaut. The Packet 

contains a magnificent selection of

M  Rare Colonial Stamp*. AH Different and Genuine. U n rivalled  
No Fiscals. No Keuriuts, No Europeans. No Forgeries. V alue 
I t  Includes the following New Issues:— 1/1 Port Free.

Angola. Aagra, Anjouao, Diego Suarez. French Soudan, Indo-thinx, Ivory 
Coast, Lorenzo Marquez, Macau, Martinique. Mayotte, New Caledonia, 
Nosai B4. Nyassa Co., Ponta Delgada, 8t. Marie de Madagascar, .st. Pierre 
et Miquelon, St. Thotne et Principe, Timor, Zambesia, and other \aluaUe 
Asiatic, African, American, and Australian StAmpe. The enormous :roil 
ever increasing sale of our celebrated XL Packets, at prices ranging from 
Is . to AtOO, testifies te their great and well-deserved popularity, nod is a 
proof of their marvellous cheapness and excellence.
APPROVAL SHEETS.—Magnificent variety from Id. upwards sept 

on receipt of references or cash deposit,
ALBUMS — Senfs celebrated Albums, Latest Edition, 6s. to £6. The 

Best, Cheapest, and Most Elegant Albums ever Published. 
Foreign correspondence and consignments of stamps wanted, besots 
appointed throughout the world.
V I  FOREIGN 8TAMP AGENCY, Don C h a m b e rs , 

Lord Street, LIVERPOOL. ______
52 « R A M »  S T A M P * .  U l Y K N  A W A Y ! !

Don't miss this exceptional offer. To all applicants for my marvellously 
cheap approval sheets, enclosing Jd. for postace, I will send FREE;— 
5 3  Stamps, Jucluding J a v a , Sweden (Service, Urge oblong), Finland, 
Ivory Coast, 2 Japanese Empire, Indo China, UX.A. Columbus, Spain, 
Canada, etc. 22 French Colonies, 6bl-; 7 Java, 4d.; 9 Borneo, la  
H^C. W ATKINS. 88,_Lord»hlp L a n e , W ood  Groan, L o n d o n , N.

SHEETS OF FOREIGN STAMPS GIVEN A W A Y !
In order to advertise our stamps, we will present every applicant who 

encloses fid. (for postage, clerical expenses, etc.) with a sheet of stamps 
valued at from 2s. fid. to te. This is a  perfectly genuine offer, and a capital 
opportunity for collectors to increase their specimens. List* crati*. 
mixed packets of used and unused stamps—wonderful value—9d.

Premier Phllatelical Company, Tenby, Pembrokeshire-

EXCELSIOR STAMP ALBUMS
Are the teadiog Albums of the day, and are published at prices from Is. te 73s. No. 2 contains 200 pages, nze nina 
by 8|fns., bound in cloth, illuminated. 8pacc is provided for upwards of 7,000 stamps ; each page is illustrated «itu 
engravings, giving dates of issue and much general information. Price fid.* post free.

P R I C E  L I S T ,  4 8  :e >_AJ3 - : E S 7
with full imrticulars of upwards of 1000 Packets, Sets, Albums, Philatelic Accessories, etc., post free.
SPECIAL EXCELSIOR PACKET* No. 13 1,

Contains 70 different Stamps, including Mexico (new 
issue), Trinidad, Philippine Islands, Transvaal (new 
issue), Finland, Ceylon, Danish West Indies, Gibraltar, 
Porto Rico, Cuba, etc., etc. Post free, 441.. abroad fid.

In addition to the Stamps mentioned above, we shall 
include in every 131 Packet & set of Eight Argentine 
Stamps, well worth fid. alone.

SPECIAL EXCELSIOR PACKET, No. 139,
Contains 250 different Stamps from many countrio- :»nd 
is a very good start for a collection. Price tin. Id . I*18*
free, abroad £&. fid. . . . . .  in

In addition to the above Stnmps, we shall include in 
every No. 139 Special Excelsior Packet a set of Five 
G u a te m a la  1682 issue, 1, 2,3 ,1 0  and 20c.

B U T L E R  B R O T H E R S . C L E Y E D O N .



ADVERTISEMENTS.

• s s -  M A M M O T H  P A C K E T
G A M B I A ,  Reunion, obsolete Gold Coast, Swan River, British Guiana, Italy (Segnatesse) 30c., 
Mauritius, set of five japan (including entire post-card), Natal, Cape Colony, Wurtemberg, Egypt, 
Bosnia and Herzegovina, Spain, U. S. (Colombus), Norway, New Zealand, Venezuela, set of four 
obsolete Portugal, Transvaal Republic, Jamaica, Sweden (official), Trinidad, Ottoman Empire, Chili, 
N E W F O U N D L A N D .  & c. In addition stamps of Cuba, Porto Rico, and Philippine Islands, will 
be G IV E N  A W A Y  to each purchaser of the above packet^applying for approval sheet.

C h e a p  E d i t i o n .  M A M M O T H  A L B U M .  C l o t h ,  I s .  6 d .

Provision fo r  at least 3 ,3 6 0  stamps, representing 2 8 0  Countries, with, t h e  w h o l e  o f  t h e  
B R I T I S H  E M P I R E  p l a c e d  f i r s t .

T .  " W .  W O O D  B e  O O - ,  S O U T H  T O T T E N H A M .

O I V E N  A T W A r X ’ .
500 STAMP MOUNTS, PERFORATION GAUGE, AND DUPUCATE BOOK.

To all purchasers of the following packet: 130 different, including St 
Vincent, Newfoundland, Sirmoor, Paraguay, Guatemala, iloriteDegro, 
Ifi'rc&n, Martinique, Philippines, Columbia. Mozambique. Mauritius, 
Shanghai, Kewki&ng, Gibraltar, Monaco,Tunis, iiazil, Constantinople, 
Venezuela, etc. Lot, Is. 3<l. Money returned if uniatis/actory.
Sheets on Approval. SO per cent. Discount. Stamp* Bought, 

Sold, and Exchanged.
BRANDON & CO., C ity C h am bers, YO RK.

O B SO LE T E  MOZAMBIQUE STAM PS F R E E !
NO- 133 Prize Packet contains 40 different stamps, including 

Bolivia, Philippine Islands, Canada (new issue), Sweden (service). 
United States (Omaha Exhibition issue), Western Australia, Cuba, 
South Australia (service), Argentine, France (unpaid), Queensland, 
Hounmnia, etc., etc. Post free, 4 jd.. We will also send free with 
every No. 133 Packet a Set of

FOUR MOZAMBIQUE CROWN T Y P E , 
obsolete over ten years, and now well worth 0d. Please name The 
C aptain. Illustrated Price List free. Approval selections on appli
cation.—ALFRED GILBERT & CO., Weston-super-Mare.

S P E C I A L  D E C E M B E R  P A C K E T .
1 flfl F°re’Gn Stamps, all different, and all guaranteed 
I UU genuine and good copies, including 3c. Perak Service, 

3c. Holland, new issue (unused), Transvaal, New Zealand, 
Strait Settlements, Paraguay, Nicaragua, Argentine, U.S.A., 
Egypt, Gwalior, British South Africa (unused), etc., etc. Post 
free. Is. Id. --------

A .  H .  T H O M P S O N ,
45, ARLINGTON PARK. CHISWICK. LONDON. W.

“ C A P T A I N ”  E Y E -O P E N E R  W  6 ° ! !
See Condition* below.

110, alt different, includes 3 Argentine, Bahamas, Bolivia. Brasil (31, 
Canada, new 2c. Map, Mexico, Persia (2 different), U.SL (10c.), Selangor (obso
lete), Travancore. Lnt, over 900 sets, gratia Sheets, id. stamps upwards. 
Album* given for Prizes, besides disoount- Mounts, J000,6d.t post free; 250 
Gratis to ail applying for Sheets. Scott's 1000 Catalogue, 2s. 4d.; Whitfield 
King s, Is. 3d., post free. NOTE —The above Packet 6d. only to them 
toho apply for Sheet*. To others, Is.; abroad (anywhere), Is. 3*1. U.O. only 
accepted from abroad. Deposit of 9s. required from all applying fur Sheets 
outside British BdablUhed 1887.

A. B. McAUSLAN & CO., 95. Bath Street, Glasgow.
M I X J L . I 0 3 S T S  O F

F O R E I G N  S T A M P S  G I V E N  A W A Y !
To everyone sending threepence for our new price list, we 

will present gratia the following extraordinary parcel 
100 foreign stamps, 6 unused, 1-2 Colonials, 6 Japanese, 6 South 
African, U! Arabic, 250 mounts, and6 West Iadian. Approval 
sheets. 8d. in Is. discount. 1,000 mixed stamps, 7d.; 500 British 
Colonials, American, African, etc., Is. 3d. Send 2d. for Specimen 
Album. --------

DIAMOND STAMP COMPANY, TENBY, SOUTH WALES.

T H E  IN V IN C IB L E  P A C K E T . N o. 84.
W o r th  4 * . • O u r  p r i c e ,  4%cL.

This marvellous packet contains 23 genuine, clean and perfect specimens, 
including Virgin Islands, 1999 (unused), Boudan. Bosnia, Bolivia, Ceylon. 
Selangor (Tiger issue), Costa Kica, Hyderabad, Egypt, scarce Borneo, T3G0, 
British Levant, (Queensland, Guatemala (obsolete Macaw issue), Swiss 1882 
(1 Franc, very scarce), Japan (obsolete 4 sen, worth 3d.), South African 
Republic, Perak (3c. Titter), Chefoe, Belgioin Sunday Stamp, Chili. Den
mark. Indian Service. Sierra Leone, 1897, Hayti (obsolete Palm Tree issue, 
and (J.S.A, Trans-Mississippi stamp. Prlca4Jd. Notice.—As a special 
inducement, we will give to all purchasers of above packet a maynifleentset 
of 10 Canada, including the Jubilee, Map, obsolete 1888, and current issues. 
J. STUART ft CO., 8tamp Importer*, SerirutOrove.Ialewortb.

B .  B .  G R A T I S  P A C K E T S .
Our **Old Boys*’ Packet of 80 Stamps includes a magnificent gift of 

20 M«xloo, also Areentiu*, Brazil, Luxemburg, Chili, Koumania,Tmns« 
vvuil (ohsolete). Ctope Verde, Canada (4 leaves obsolete). Sweden (obsolete), 
l*erak, Iceland, German Empire (90 pfg., final E, rare), obsolete Denmark, Timor (VascodtGam* Issue), etc., etc. All post free for Is. 3J. Our*B»vs* 
Picket of 80 Stamps includes a gift of IS Roura Aina, also 2 Natal. West Australia, Fine Old Prussia, Spain, obsolete Russia, Army Official, Mexico. 
Lgvpt, Bolivia, obsolete Norway, Venezuela, etc., etc. Post free, only 7d 
Cln ap Sets—30 France, 30 Spain, 30 Swedeu, 19 Luxemburg, 30 Argentine
an Sd. each, postage extra.
BROWN BROS* SWINTON ROAD. SHETTLESTON, GLASGOW.

L A R G E  S T A M P  A L B U M S ,
V alue 7a. Ed. and 22s. 6d., .

A B S O L U T E L Y  G R A T I S  T O  A L L .
For full particulars of this Genuine Offer, see large niu - 

tr&ted Price List, gratis. New Approval Sheets, with all the 
latest Novelties. The B est and Cheapest House.

SOUTH AFRICAN PACKET.—Transvaal, Orange Free 8bates, Natal. 
Cape of Good Hope, many obsolete and rare. 21 for Is. Id., post free.
W IN C H  B R O S ., C O L C H E S T E R . (B u t . 1870.1

S T A M P S  !  S T A M P S  I
The Editor of The Captain haring discontinued the monthly packets of new issues, which were supplied 
by us, we shall in future supply them direct to collectors, and* announce the consents in our advertise
ment each month. ............................... ,

The December Special “  Captain ” Packet of new issues contains the following, all of which are 
unused:—Great Barrier Island, Is. pigeon post, Rhodesia id. green, Queensland id., 1U99, German China 
(Kiaouchow), Victoria id. green and Id. rose. Cook Islands Id. brown, Virgin Islands, Cuba (new issue;, 
Crete and Nepal. Price, poBt free, 2a. 7d, . . _ .

“ The Captain” Shilling Packet contains fifty varieties, mostly nsed, including Luxemburg 
official, German South-West Africa, Gwalior, Eritrea, U.S. War Tax, Borneo, Bnlgaria, Bosnia, Crete, 
Travancore (entire envelope), Aalborg, Japan (Silver Wedding), Persia, Pahang, Ecuador, Madagascar, 
French Morocco, Tunis, Transvaal, Shanghai Jubilee, etc. Post free, Is. Id.

The latest, best, and cheapest catalogue is the Universal Standard Catalogue of the Postage 
Stamps of the World, comprising all issues known to September, 1899. There are no perforation 
measurements or other bewildering minor varieties; it is the simplest and easiest to understand, and Is 

hi strict alphabetical order throughout. E  eery  stam p is priced . Price Is. 3d., post free. ,
New price list of packets, sets, albums, and every philatelic requisite, for IBM, now ready, and sent on receipt of pcnr y

•tamp for postage. Monthly List of Philatelic Novelties, 6d. per annum, post free.

W H l T F I E l a D  K I N G  Be C O . ,  I P S W I C H  ( E sta blish ed 1869).



IV A D V E R T IS E M E N T S .

CLEAVES’ fi Delightful Smeetmeat
Celebrated

D E V O N S H I R E

ctio£Si
Rich, 

Nutritious, 
Absolutely Pure, 

therefore best
“ Such Delicious and Harmless Dainties/*— F am ily D octor.

JOHN CLEAVE & SON, Limited, Crediton, Devon.

“  Purest Materials, Excellent 
Flavour,” —L ancet. 

“ Exceptionally Choice, Uniformly Delicious.*’ 
Court Circular*

I t s  f u l l  n a m e  is  NEEDHAM’S METAL POLISHING PASTE,
b u t  y o u ’ l l  s a v e  t im e  b y  a s k in g  f o r  NEEDHAM’S PASTE, a n d  
t h e  s h o p -k e e p e r  w i l l  u n d e r s t a n d  y o u  ju s t  a s  w e l l .  A n d  y o u ’ l l  

s a v e  m o r e  th a n  t im e  b y  a s k in g  f o r  NEEDHAM’S PASTE: 
y o u ’ l l  sa v e  m o n e y ,  t r o u b le ,  a n d  y o u r  t e m p e r — a n d  y o u r  m e ta l 

w o r k  w ill b e  b e t t e r  p o l i s h e d  in t o  th e  b a r g a in .

NEEDHAM’S PASTE is  n o t  a  “ g r e a s e ”  p o l i s h ;  th e r e fo r e  

i t  is  c le a n  a n d  d o e s  n o t  in ju r e  th e  h a n d s . Y o u  h a v e  t o  m ix  

w a t e r  w ith  NEEDHAM’S PASTE, b u t  th e  w a te r  c o s t s  y o u  
p r a c t i c a l ly  n o t h i n g ;  y o u  h a v e  o n ly  t o  g o  t o  t h e  ta p  f o r  it .  
R e m e m b e r ,  w h e n  y o u  b u y  “ g r e a s e ”  p o l is h e s ,  y o u  p a y — a n d  p a y  

e x t r a v a g a n t ly — f o r  th e  lu b r ic a n t .  NEEDHAM'S PASTE la s ts  
t h r e e  t im e s  a s  lo n g  a s  a n y  o t h e r  M e t a l  P o l i s h ,  a n d  g iv e s  

b e t t e r  r e s u l t s .

Manufacturers JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD.

“ THE CAPTAIN”  COMPETITION COUPON.
DECEMBER, 1899.

Name__

Address.

Age. No. of Competition.



A D V E R T IS E M E N T S .Grand Christmas Bazaar
TO BE HELD IN THE

GRAND NEW BUILDING.
Soldiers o f  the Queen, Boer Armies, Forts, Cannons, Quns, Men-o'-War o f  the latest type, 

Motors, Electric and Steam Models in motion, complete Railway System s, and all 
the Novelties and Toys o f  the Continental Market.

CLOCKWORK THAIISTS.

Trains as Illustration, packed in box complete. Price—No. 1. 1/-; No. 3, 1/6. Carriage 4d. Bailway .Stations, 
■ Tunnels, Signals, Turn-tables, Junction Lines, Railway Crossings, Elation Lamps, etc., etc.

N E W  S E R IE S  O F  M E C H A N IC A L  TO Y S .
Locomotives and S tatio n ary  Engines from 2/11.
Steam  W indm ills, Steam  Fountains, Steam  
W orkshops, D redgers. Construction Games,
T h eatres, German B illiards, Musical N iggers,
M agic Tables and B o xes, M enageries. Stables,
U nbreakable Sk ittles, T o p s . L i g h t h o u s e s ,
Sw im m ing Schools, E lectric T ram w ays, M agic 
L a n t e r n s ,  F a r m y a r d s ,  R o c k i n g  Horses,
S t e e p l e c h a s e s ,  and an endless v a r ie ty  of 

- C lockw ork and M echanical Toys.

EN CU sir MADE~SOLDIERS OF THE QUEEN from  4|d. the box.
C A N N O N S  fro m  Id . to  £1.

Chess, D raughts, Dominoes, B a g a te lle , Air Guns, Table Croquet, Tlddley W inks, P la y in g  Cards,
and Indoor Games o f  ev ery  description.

W ickerB A G A TE L LE  a n d
H a n so m  C ab.

T A B L E S .  B A L L S ,  C U E S ,  E L £
A.W.GAMACE£°6H0LB0RN,E.C.

Table Billiards from 1B/B.
Miniature Billiard Table, 6ft., complete, from £8 6s. Od. 

Smaller Sizes from 22/6.
With Horse on wheels, as Illustration.

Size I, 8/6 : Size 2, 12/6 .Everything to Amuse and Instruct. Compendiums of Games and Conjuring Tricks.
CH R ISTM AS & NEW YEAR CARDS in great variety from Id. to 2/0 each.

8p3cial Bazaar Catalogue, containing hundredz of Illustration* of Toy*, Games, and all Indoor Amusements, 
post free. Country Cwtomere can rely upon oniert oexng carejully executed.

A . W . G A M A G E , L IM IT E D , H O L B O R N , L O N D O N , E.C.



S O M E T H IN G  T O  A M U S E  C H IL D R E N f A Booklet of Amusing and Attractive Nursery Jingles sent free on application (if 
1 this Magazine Is mentioned) by FRAME FOOD CO., Ltd., Battersea, London. S.W.
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A"ever Fails.

Established
25 YEARS.Have yon a  Cough ?

A 1)082 WILL RELIEVE IT.Have you a Cold ?
' A DOBS at BEDTIME WELL REMOVE IT.1

W H E N  Y O U  A S K  F O RnvYMdae's
UjQmgloriic

B E  S U R E  Y O U  G E T  I T .

Try it also forBronchitis, Consumption, Asthma, Whooping-Cough,
Prepared bykW. T. OWBRIOBE, Chemist, Hull.j

Sold everywhere in 
bottles, at 1*. lid., 2s. 9d.

L 4s. 6d., an a  1 U . ’

COPT1IOUT.

XMAS & NEW YEAR PRESENTS

N ew  Design Solid B rass Loco (as per illustration) 
with front Bogie Wheels, to run straight or circular, price 
10 6, post free.

Ditto, same as above, but without Buffers and Coupling 
Chains, price 7/9 , post free.

B right Tin Straight or Circular B a ils  on Sleepers.
in sections to suit above Locos, price 5/6 for 12ft. if ordered 
with Engine, post free.

SP ECIA L ILLU ST R A TE D  CHRISTM AS LIST  
of N ew  Designs of M agnificent Locomotives, Train
Sets with Rails and Points, Clyde Built Model Racing Yacht9 
(Sham rock, B ritannia, &c. Designs). Electric Motors, Elec
tric Scarf Pins, Cycle Lamps, &c. Accumulators, Coils, Motor 
and Engine Castings, Ac., &c.
Priees specially reduced for Christmas Season, Xow Heady, and 

vrill be sent FREE to a ll readers o f T h e  C a p t a i n .CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD AND ENGINE DEPOT,
Model Yacht Builder*, Engineer** and Electrician«,

A E G T L L  A R C A D E ,  G L A S G O W ,  N.B,

A P o p u la r U p -to -d a te  P icto ria l H is to ry  o f  th e  Boers, en title d

“ A U  A b o u t the T ro u b le
W ith the T ra n s v a a l;

Or, T H E  S T O R Y  O F S O U T H  A F R IC A .”

Edited  by C o m m a n d e r C. N. R O B IN S O N , R.N.,
E ditor o f  “ Navy and A rm y Illustrated, "About 120 Pages with 192 Magnificent Illustrations. Full Page and Text Illustrations.

P R I C E  -  Is. P O S T  F R E E  -  Is. 3d.

T h i9  s p le n d id  w o r k  is  w e ll  p r in t e d  o n  g o o d  p a p e r  a n d  w r it te n  b y  m i l i t a r y  e x p e r ts  a n d  w r it e r s  p o s s e s s in g  a  
p e rso n a l k n o w le d g e  o f  th e  c o u n t r y  a n d  its  p e o p le s . I t  is  p r o fu s e ly  i l lu s tr a te d  b y  n u m e r o u s  g e n u in e  p h o to g r a p h s  
c o lle c te d  f r o m  e v e r y  p a r t  o f  S o u t h  A f r ic a ,  a n d  s h o w in g  th e  h o m e  l i fe  o f  th e  A f r ic a n d e r  a n d  th e  N a t iv e ,  s c e n e s  o f  
all o u r  f o r m e r  b a tt le s  w ith  th e  B o e r s ,  v ie w s  a n d  m a p s  o f  e v e r y  s tr a te g ic  p o in t ,  p ic tu r e s  o f  th e  le a d e r s  o n  b o th  
s id es  a n d  o f  a l l  th e  r e g im e n t s  a t  th e  f r o n t ,  e t c .  I n  s h o r t , t h is  u n iq u e  w o r k  f o r m s  _

A b so lu tely  the M o st Com plete, U p-to-date, Interesting, and B ea u tifu lly  Illu stra ted  

H istory o f  S o u th  A frica  and Its Inhabitants E v e r  P ublished.

GEORGE NEWNES, Limited, Southam pton Street, Strand, London, W.C.
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St. Jacobs Oil
USED FOR 50 YEARS.

'H E  G R E A T  R E M E D Y  
) U N E Q U A L L E D . . . .

* 1,1 i  AND 26 .

Conquers
Pain!

HOCKE *  *

H. GRADIDGE & SONS’
Celebrated

HOCKEY STICKS.
Solid Cane Handle.

P rice L ists

and * 7 / 0  each.
Factory— i n  11111 ■ 1111 r 1111111 i n  i i i i i i i  11111 ■ ■  ■ ■ ■

Artillery Place,

Woolwich, S.E. P R IC E  LISTS  

F R E E .

USED BY ALL. THE LEADING PLAYERS.
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The Editor docs not hold himself responsible for any Ml5s . , photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
Stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use.

T he  Captain  w ill be forw arded direct from  the Offices o f George Newnes, L im ited , to any p a rt o f the world, post 
rfree fo r  one year fo r  9s. Cases fo r  B indin g  Vol. I. (Numbers 1 to 6) may be obtained from  any Bookseller for Is. 6d. 

each; o r  post free fo r  is . 9d. each direct from  the Office, Vol. I .  (672 pages), price 6s., post free 6s. 6d., is  now ready.

Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service, & University.
SP ECIA 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 ol “ The Illustrated French 
Grammar,” etc.;

Spanish, German, and Italian Examiner 
at the City of London College.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. • SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
Over 3,000 successes to date in Competitive and Pass Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 115, Ebury Street, S.W., the West End 

ot Quemmore; (2) 14-18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the resident department of Qoernmore; (3) 24, Chancery Lane, lor 
Examinations; (4) 9, Fenchureh Street, E.C. (H. Foullcs Lynch A Co.) for Chartered Accountants' Examinations only. u” r 
successes January to July, 1899, only, including six First places and 45 Honours. Prospectus and fu l l  particulars on applicalwn u

M o a s rs . O IB S O N  & LO LY , 18, V ic to ria  R o a d , U p p e r N o rw o o d >
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M— JAMES, CARLISLE -  GRECSON,
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.

N o  p a in s  a re  s p a r e d  t o  in d iv id u a lis e  a s  m n c h  a s  p o s s ib le ,  a n d  w it h  th is  v ie w  th e r e  a r e  n o  la r g e  c la sses . 
T h e  E d u c a t io n a l  S ta ff  is  n o t  o n ly  s u f f ic ie n t ly  n u m e r o u s  t o  r e n d e r  in d iv id u a l  a t te n t io n  e a s y , b u t  is  c o m p o s e d  o f  
tu tors  o f  w e ll -k n o w n  e f f ic ie n c y  a n d  lo n g  e x p e r ie n c e .

Y o u n g e r  p u p i ls  r e a d in g  f o r  t h e  N a v y  a n d  'W o o lw ic h  a r e  k e p t  q n ite  se p a ra te  f r o m -t h e  o th e r s .
A t  th e  la s t  e x a m in a t io n s  f o r  W o o lw ic h ,  th e  f o l lo w in g  w e r e  s u c c e s s f u l :—

J u n e , 1898. - . . •» . . , N o v e m b e r , 1898.
29th .......... ... G. I . R am say ... ... 8,909 42nd ... C. S. H unter .......... 8,777
4 1st .......... ... G. M. K . L e g g e tt ... 8.603 63rd ... K. W. H i l l .................. 8,411
46th .......... ... H. Blount .......... ... 8,286 64th ... ... ... J. H. Slade Powell ... 8,390
66th .......... ... *C. J . E v erard  ... ... 7,949 63rd ... ... ... J, W . Renny-Tallyour... 8,048
68th .......... ... D. R. W rig h t ... ... 7,910 66th ... ... ... A. C. G unter .......... 7,978
79th .......... ... F. T. L. G a s k e ll... ... 7,733 72nd ... T, R. F ra ser-B ate  ... 7,709
96th .......... ... tH. M. S tocker ... ... 7,346 74th ... ... ... G. E. Sm art .......... 7.699
1 0 2 n d .......... , ... !J. T. C- Broadbent ... 7 ,161 86th ... ... — G. K. Gregson .......... 7,266
Militia A rtille ry ... H. R. Adam s ... ... 6,698 ... tR. A r n o t t .................. 6.660

Militia A rtillery ... F. E. Koebel .......... —
* Passed from the Country Branch at Stratford-on-Avon. t Subsequently admitted.

S in c e  th is  e s ta b lis h m e n t  w a s  o p e n e d , in  1 8 8 1 , i t  h a s  a lw a y s  h a d  a  h ig h  r e p u ta t io n  f o r  d is c ip l in e  a n d  c a r e fu l  
:and s u c c e s s fu l  t e a c h in g , a n d  th a t  t h is  is  s t i l l  m a in ta in e d  th e  f o l lo w in g  l is t  o f  s u cc e sse s , o b ta in e d  a t  e x a m in a t io n s  
held  in  1 8 9 8 , w i l l  s h o w :—
W o o lw ich ..................  ...
San dhu rst..........................
Militia L ite r a r y ..................
Militia Com petitive ..........
Indian Accounts D epartm ent

... Nineteen.
... Thirty-seven.
... Seventeen.
... Forty-eight.
... The only Candi

d a te  up.

D irect Commissions, Royal A rtillery  — Three.
A rtille ry  C ollege ..........  .......... The only Candi

d a te  up.
S ta ff College .................................. Thirteen.
P rom otion.......................................... Forty-tw o.

CARLTON COLLEGE
5 5  &  56, Chancery L a n e, W .C .

TRAPNELL&GANE
Artistic House Furnishers 

at Moderate Prices,

L O N D O N  U N I V E R S I T Y ,

O X F O R D  A N D  C A M B R ID G E  

E X A M IN A T IO N S .Medical and Legal Preliminaries, etc.
’Pupils prepared either Privately o r in Class. 

Vacation Tuition.

F or  Prospectus, S u cceties, e tc ., a p p ly  to

/?. C. B. KERIN, B.A., London
(F ir s t  F ir s t -c la s s  H o n o u r s  in  C la s s ic s  in  F in a l ) .

130 London U n iversity  S u ccesses In 

la st fiv e  years, etc.

PULPCME 

ARM CHAIR.
Stained & Clouded.

Very Strong, and 
Beautifully 

Made. Suitable 
for Stud; Chair.

37/6.
Carriage paid to 
anystAtion in the 
United Kingdom.

This illustration is taken from our catalogue, which contains 
a complete list of everything that can possibly bo required 
for house or office furnishing or decoration. We shall be 
glad to send you this catalogue post free if you will let us 

know your name and address.

38a-40, COLLEGE GREEN, BRISTOL;
Branches

f3P, 41, Queen Street, CARDIFF.
1161, 162, Commercial Street, NEWPORT.



XU ADVERTISEMENTS.

There is  no b etter occupation fo r  th e tong evenings than

FRETW ORK
Do not, therefore, fail to send for the

HO BBIES

flew Illustrated Catalogue
F O R  1 9 0 0 ,

With which is

GIVEN AWAY
A Full-Sized Fretwork Design o f  this

Grand Oriental Overmantel.
NOTE.—The HOBBIES Fretwork Designs are the finest 

in the 'World.G rand O riental O v e rm a n te l. S m S  ft. by 3 ft. Sin.

FOR our New Illustrated Catalogue we charge as usual only SIXPENCE a copy, 
but, reckoning the preliminary expense ot preparing Illustrations, &c., the cost 

of Printing, and the outlay for Postage, each copy actually costs us not less than 
ONE SHILLING. Moreover, each Catalogue contains a Coupon which entitles a 
customer to a rebate of SIXPENCE on any Order for not less than Ten Shillings' 
worth of Goods. In addition to this, we give with each Copy a Magnificent Fretwork 
Design for

T H E  e ^ N D  @ ^ I E ]W 7 IIr e Y E W p t E I i
which is undoubtedly one of the very finest Fretwork Patterns ever published, and 
which has been designed and printed specially for us at an enormous outlay. This 
Beautiful M antelshelf Ornament is designed in the Arabian style, and can 
be cut with the ordinary Hand Frame or with the Treadle Fretsaw.

Send Sixpence for Catalogue and Presentation Design. HOBBIES A1 F ret
saw. Price 21/-

FRETWORK is a Hobby of which one never grows tired. All the necessary Tools and Materials 
are Included in the HOBBIES SPECIAL FRETWORK OUTFIT. Poet Free, 6/9

This Outfit contains a 14in. H obbiks 
Patent Lever Hand Fretsaw, H o bbies 
Patent Rapid-action Drill with Four 
Bits, a Cutting Roard with Iron 
Cramp, Two Dozen of our Celebrated 
“  Record ” Saw Blades, Two Files, an 
Illustrated Handbook containing full 
Instructions for Beginners, and six of 
our Gem Fretwork Designs, with 
sufficient Planed Fretwork for making 
them. We will send the Complete 

Outfit, post free, tor 6s. 9d.

I

8 4 B n M « M 9 « a M « « M 9 9 M t9 M m a 9 t9 « H © 3 !
----------»  - P r i c e  6/9 C o m p le te ,  P o s t  F ree .

A H a lf-G u in e a  P ic tu re  to b o  G iven  A w a y .
With each of the Outfits we will give away as a FREE PRESENT-a Copy of the Photogravure representin 

the Jubilee Service outside St. Paul's Cathedral. This Photogravure was published at HALF-A-GUINEA. t 'l  
F u tu re w ill not be sent unless the Illustration of the Outfit is out out and enclosed with the order.

A SK  YOUK N EW SAGEN T F O R  A  CO PY  OF * HOBBIES.”

m
HOBBIES LIMITED,

Published every Saturday. ONE PENNY.
Hobbles, which has now been published every week for Four Veir3, ainw 

at covering the whole ground of Recreative Home Work, and deals attractively 
and in illust rated articles with all kinds of hobbies, such as Fretwork, Carving, 
Rent Iron Work, Photography, Electricity, Microscopy, Art Needlework, 
Hortioultnre, Uve Stock hobbies, etc.

£600  worth of full-sized and original Designs for Fretw ork,Carving, 
or Bent Iron W ork are Given Aw ay every week.

Ask your A ewsagent fo r  o Specimen Copy, price Id.
12, PATERNOSTER SQUARE, LONDON. E C., also at Tnx H o bbies  

S u p p l y  Gt o r b s , 166, Aldersgate St., London, E.C., and 11, Lime St., Liverpool.



ADVERTISEMENTS. xiii

F or  F O O T B A L L  a n d  a ll
S P O R T IN G  O U T F IT S

Go to

E. GROVE, E
T h e  C h e a p e s t  a n d  B est  H o u s e .

FOOTBALLS TKSHT*«.3fl1FOOTBALL SHIRTS from 1/41
BOYS' MEN’S 

Flannelette (all oolours) .* 1/9 1/11
Harlequin or Stripes .. 1/11 2/6

Flannel (all colours .. 3/11 4/11, 6/11KNICKERS from 1/3
Swanwlown....................  1/3, 1/9,2’1
Navy Serge .. .. 1/0,1/9,1/11,2/3
Flannels ....................  2/11, 3/3,3/8FOOTBALL BOOTS from 5/11

(postage 4d.)
Shin Guards from 8Jd. Goal Keeper’s gloves, 2/11. Goals, As o- 
eiaii'in, 14/-. Rugby. 37/-. Goal Nets, 40/-. Complete with 
Pol- etc., 55/-, end every requisite for the game at lowest possible 

prices.
II afe fo r  Illustrated Catalogue post free. Orders over 10j. 

cai 11age paid to any part of the Untied Kingdom.

SPECIAL TERMS TO  CLUBS,

E* GROVE, The S p o rts  O u tfitte r,
272-4, E d g w a re  Road, Lo ndon, W.

PRESENTS FOR BOYS.
This Model Steam 
Engine is only one 
of many kinds 
kept in stock to 
run on lines, 
which can be 
bought singly or 
in seta. All acces
sories for Model 
Railways stocked. 
S ta tio n s, turn

tables, signals, bridges, switch-points, etc. etc. All jrices, 
either for Bteam or clockwork. Send Id. for Grand 
Catalogue (160 Illustrations) of Games, Magic Lanterns, 
Electrical Goods, Ships, Shlp-bttings, etc.

M ill  E C ’ R A 7 A A R  ^  Market Street, W I L E ®  D f t A f l f t n ,  MANCHESTER,

C hocolate  tn P erfection .

ZBTTTT 0 2 STLTT

KLAUS'S
S W I S S

Milk Chocolate.
Sold Everywhere, in Id., 3d., and 6d packets. Also 

6d. and Is. croquettes.
F a ctory : Sole Agent

Le Locle, Switzerland. C. TENNANT SMITH.
Offices and Show Rooms: 42 & 44, Cheapside, E.C,

FRETWORK, 
CARVING,

Brass, Bent Iron, Bnrnt-wood, Bamboo, Leather Work, and M o r e  Framing,
C a ta lo g u e , 1,000 Illu s tr a tio n s , Po s t  F r ee, 6 d.

GIVEN AW AY t o  ea ch  p u r c h a s e r  o f  t h is  2 0 ,0 0 0  E d i t i o n  o f  o u r  C a ta lo g u e , a  
Full-S ized D esign o f  th e  B r a c k e t  I l lu s t r a t e d .

HARGER BROS., SETTLE, YORKS, w Dept
i



XIV ADVERTISEMENTS. N.

On or about December 1st Messrs. GEO. NEWNES, Ltd.,

will publish

Q
The Annual will consist of 

8 4  pages of Comic Drawings 

and Character Sketches by 

Mr. T om Browne, and Christ

mas Stories, as follows:—

PriceSIXPENCE.
Post Free, 8Jd.

T o m

B r o w n e ’s  .
(OMIC ANNUAL.

“ HIS LAST CRIB.” By R. S. Warren Bell. •
"T H E  DOUBLE-BEDDED ROOM.” By Arnold Golsworthy. 
"FOURPENNY'S CUNNING.” By Keble Howard.
“ THE MERRIE CHRISTMAS.” By Hamilton Williams.

(A Frenchman’s Experience.)

“ FALSTAFF AWHEEL.” By Fred Gillett,
“ POTTAFIEND’S TURKEY.” By W. W. Mayland.
“ TAKE W ARNING” (Poem). By Milton Pope.

Tom
Browne’s
Comic
Annual

Will be a Christmas treat which nobody should miss, for 
it will certainly be the merriest publication of its kind 
ever produced. In addition to a number o f full-page 
pictures Mr. Tom Browne will contribute an excruciatingly 
funny series, entitled :—

“  The Astounding Adventures of M. Robinson de Crusoe,”
also a pictorial parody, entitled :—

“  A Sew Version of the Adventores of Don Quixote.”

The Annual will be printed on paper of an excellent quality. Great attention has been paid to the reproduction of the pictures, while the letterpress will be found< to be both seasonable and mirth-provoking. '
DON’T FORGET: TOM BROWNE’S COMIC ANNOAL.

R ead y a b o u t D e c e m b e r  fsf. P r ic e  S ix p e n c e ;  P o s t F re e , 8hd•

GEO. NEWNES, Ltd., 7 to 12, Southampton Street, Strand,

t



ADVERTISEMENTS. xv

“AN U P -T O -D A T E  TOPICAL WEEKLY.”

and Army Illustrated.Edited by Commander CHAS. N. ROBINSON, R.N.
(O f the Army and Xavy Gazette.)

FIRST ISSUED DECEMBER 20th. 1895.

i u c  TV a v y  At A r m y  aimsatchronidinsin pict°riai
x  1 1  ^  n A Y  1  ^  . ' V "  1  * form those events and incidents
of stirring interest, in which, wherever they occur, naval and military men take a part.
It has contributors in every squadron of H et Majesty’s ships, and in every regiment on . - ■ 
Home and Foreign Service. The work of its representatives on the N.VV. frontier of 
India, in the Soudan, in Samoa, and at Santiago and Manila, has won for it unqualified *
praise. The Navy and Arm y is essentially popular in tone, and to it all the 
best known writers on naval and military subjects supply descriptive articles.

P R E S S  N O T IC E S .
The Time* says: “ Magnificently Illustrated. . . . We can hardly Imagine an easier way of getting to learn 

the essential facts, not only about the uniforms of different regiments and the build of the different thips, and 
not only abont the features of the leading officers, but about the real life in barracks, or on boards man-of-war.’’

The Dally Telegraph says: “  Should prove a veritable treasure in the hands of all who profess the slightest 
interest in the ILfe and work of our gallant defenders."

The Dally Chronicle says: " No publication has done more to bring the facts and familiar features of the two 
services before the nation than X a vy  and A rm y Illustrated ."

The Globe soys: “ Makes a point of describing and illustrating fully and adequately every event connected 
with the alterations and movements, not only of our own, but of other fighting forces . . . deserves the wide 
popularity it has achieved.”

The Pall K ail Gazette says: "Makes a special feature of 'Beal Life at the Front.' The success of this 
periodical 1b a splendid and striking demonstration of the interest which the non-professional public take in 
the defensive services.’’

The Army and Navy Gazette says : "No such series of pictures illustrative of the Navy and Army has ever 
been published. Admirable in themselves as photographs from life and from interesting events and places, the 
highest skill has been brought to bear in the reproductive process, and alike in paper, print, and binding, leaves 
nothing to be desired.’’

The Guardian says: "One of the most attractive of illustrated journals."
The D aily Mail says: " The articles are contributed by men who know.”
The Daily Graphic says: "Should Interest not only sailors and soldiers, but the whole of the nation."
The Sketch says:. "The periodical ought to strengthen popular interest in both the Services. Admirably 

produced.” '

TERM S O F SUBSCRIPTION : ,

Per A nnum, Post Free, Inland, 28j2 ;  Foreign, 34\8

GEO. NEWNES, Ltd., 7 to 12, Southampton St., Strand, W.C.

11—  ....................... •• : ...........................

Navy
6 d .



XIV ADVERTISEMENTS.

t

On or about December 1st Messrs, GEO. NEWNES, Ltd.,

will publish

_  Q
The Annual will consist of 

8 4  pages of Comic Drawings 

and Character Sketches by 

Mr. T om Browne, and Christ

mas Stories, as follows :—

PriceSIXPENCE.
Post Free, 8Jd.

T o m

B r o w n e ’s  
C o m ic  a n n u a l .

“ HIS LAST CRIB.” By R. S. Warren Bell.
“ THE DOUBLE-BEDDED ROOM.” By Arnold Golsworthy. 
“ FOURPENNY'S CUNNING.” By Keble Howard.
“ THE MERRIE CHRISTMAS.” By Hamilton Williams.

(A Frenchman's Experience.)

“ FALSTAFF AWHEEL.” By Fred Gillett.
“ POTTAFIEND’S TURKEY.” By W. W. Mayland.
“ TAKE W ARNING” (Poem). By Milton Pope.

Tom
Browne’s
Comic
Annual

Will be a Christmas treat which nobody should miss, for 
it will certainly be the merriest publication of its kind 
ever produced. In addition to a number of full-page 
pictures Mr. T om Browne will contribute an excruciatingly 
funny series, entitled :—

“  The Astounding Adventures of M. Robinson de Crusoe,”
also a pictorial parody, entitled :—

“  A Mew Version of the Adventures of Don Quixote.”

The Annual will be printed on paper of an excellent quality. Great attention has been paid to the reproduction of the pictures, while the letterpress will be found'to he both seasonable and mirth-provoking. '
D0N7 FORGET. TOM BROWNE’S COMIC ANNUAL

R e a d y a b o u t D e c e m b e r tstm P r ic e  S ix p e n c e ;  P o s t F r e e , Side

GEO. NEWNES, Ltd,, 7 to 12, Southampton Street, Strand.



ADVERTISEMENTS. xv

1

“AN U P -T O -D A T E  TOPICAL W E E K L Y ”

Navy and Army Illustrated.Edited by Commander CHAS. N. ROBINSON, R.N.
(O f the Arm y and Navy Gazette.)

FIRST ISSUED DECEMBER 20th. 1805.

\ l j p ^  a v y  A r m y  aimsatchr°niciins inpictoriai
1  l i L  ^  ^ .TV  V 1___' V  1 1 • form those eventS and incidents
of stirring interest, in which, wherever they & cur, naval and military men take a part. 
It has contributors in every squadron of Her* Majesty’s ships, and in every regiment on 
Home and Foreign Service. The work of its representatives on the N.YV. frontier of 
India, in the Soudan, in Samoa, and at Santiago and Manila, has won for it unqualified 
praise. The Navy and Army is essentially popular in tone, and to it all the 
best known writers on naval and military subjects supply descriptive articles.

•fr- ,

P R E S S  N O T IC E S .
The Times says: " Magnificently illustrated. . . . We can hardly imagine an easier way of getting to learn 

the essential facts, not oDly about the uniforms of different regiments and the build of the different t-hips, and 
not only about the features of the leading officers, but about the real life in barracks, or on board a man-of-war.’•

The Daily Telegraph says: “  Should prove a veritable treasure in the hands of all who profess the slightest 
interest in tne life ana work of onr gallant defenders.”

The Dally Chronicle B ays: " No publication has done more to bring the facts and familiar features of the two 
services before the nation than Navy and A rm y Illustrated."

The Globs says: “ Makes a point of describing and illustrating fully and adequately every event connected 
with the alterations and movements, not only of our own, but of other fighting forces . . . deserves the wide 
popularity it has achieved.”

The Pall Hall Gazette says: “ Makes a special feature of ‘ Real Life at the Front.’ The success of this 
periodical is a splendid and striking demonstration of the interest which the non-professional public take in 
the defensive services.”

The Army and Navy Gazette says : '• No such series of pictures illustrative of the Navy and Army has ever 
been published. Admirable in themselves as photographs from life and from interesting events and places, the 
highest skill has been brought to bear In the reproductive process, and alike in paper, print, and binding, leaves 
nothing to be desired.”

The Guardian says: “  One of the most attractive of illustrated journals."
The Daily Hall s a y s : “  T h e articles are con tribu ted  by m en  w ho know .”
The D ally Graphic says: *• Should interest not only sailors and soldiers, but the whole of the nation.”
The Sketch says: “ The periodical ought to strengthen popular interest in both the Services. Admirably 

produced,”

TER M S O F  SUBSCRIPTION : „

Per Annum, Post Free, Inland, 28 j 2 ;  Foreign, 34\8

GEO. NEWNES, Ltd., 7 to 12, Southampton St,, Strand, W.O.

L____________ - ......................................... ...............................................  •



A D V E R T IS E M E N T S .xv i -

NEW PUBLICATIONS
' O F  :

GEORGE NEW NES, Ltd.
1 * [

• “  The only adequate exposition in English of the
principles of the new Geography and their apptica- 

; tion to the facts which are embraced in the subject.”—  
' The Times.

THE INTERNATIONAL GEOGRAPHY.
• A Compendium of Geographical Information.
' Written by 70 of the foremost Geographers,

Explorers, Statisticians, Consuls, etc. Edited by 
1 Hugh Robert Mii.i., D.Sc, 1,110 pages, demy

8vo, with 488 Illustrations, 15s.

THE ROYAL ATLAS OF ENGLAND 
AND WALES.

■ Reduced from the Ordnance Survey. 120 pages of
Maps, with Index o f 35,000 Places. Edited by 

; J. G. B a r t h o lo m e w . F.R.G.S. Crown folio,
' cloth extra, 16s. net.; half-morocco, i 3s. 6d. net.

THE BOOK OF CRICKET.
A Gallery of Famous Players. Edited by C. B.

; Fry. Copiously Illustrated and magnificently
' printed on Superfine Art Paper. 256 pages, crown
i folio, handsomely bound in cloth, with gilt leaves,
' 12s. 6d. net.

: THE NAVY AND ARMY ILLUS- 
: TRATED, Vol. III.

(March 25th to September 16th, 1899.) 624 lllus- 
(rated pages, crown folio, cloth extra, gilt leaves, 
18s.

THE ARABIAN NIGHTS ENTER
: TAINMENTS.
, About 400 pages, demy 4to. with upwards of 500
• original Illustrations. Beautifully printed on Super

fine Art Paper. Price 15s.

DEPARTMENTAL DITTIES, and 
other Verses.

By Ruuyard K ipling. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
6s.

THE ADVENTURES OF LOUIS DE 
ROUGEMONT.

As told by Himself. 396 pages, with 46 Illustra
tions, Handsomely bound. 6s.

T H E  N EW  D ICTION ARY.

THE BRITISH EMPIRE DICTIONARY 
OF THE ENGLISH LAN
GUAGE.

To which are added selected lists of proper names, 
with phonetic pronunciation, and abbreviations in 
common use, with their meanings. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 3s. 6d.

LIGHT, SHADE, AND SHADOW.
With Introductory M odel' Drawing. Models, and 
Casts, etc. By John Skeaping. With numerous 
Illustrations. 224 pages, cloth, 3s. 6d.

*«* Will be found, especially valuable to Art Students, 
and Pupil and Assistant Teachers.

THE STORY OF ICE IN THE 
PRESENT AND PAST.

By W illiam A. Brknd, B.A. With 37 Illustra
tions. Being No. 24 of the Library of UsefuIStori:;. 
Pott 8vo, cloth, is.

7— 12, Southam pton S tre e t, S tra n d , London, W.C*

;■  (  L W T  V W  M  ■  f f  ■  t T 1 - T T  ' H  -  I T  ~ T > ' M  W W  T  » f  T  1 W r



•*=►«“  P R O T E C T S  FR O M  C M U .1*. -ss-

M A R K  - ^

“ HEALTH CULTURE” (188pp.) and PRICE LIST 8ENT FREE.

126, REGENT STREET, W .
456, STRAND (cg|Sff«»), W.C.

85 & 86, GHEAPSIDE, E.C.
P U R E  W O O L  SPORTING &  GENERAL TAILORS:—42, Conduit Street, New Bond Street, W.

30, SLOANE STREET, S.W. 
115, VICTORIA STREET, S.W .

(Six doort xetgt of A, & N. Stores J

THERE ARE
. OTHERS,■  I I

B U T“ L U X E T T E 9 9

is  the

<84 B E S T  S A V O U R Y  frs>
for

T S r e a f i f a d t , Z > e a , f f a n d i D i c f i e d ,

!/ ■  per Terrine in hermetically sealed Tins.
ETC.

Manufactured by Mrs. A. B. MARSHALL
( M arshall's School o f Cookery), L O N D O N m



£ £  f  *M o  B e t t e r  F o o d , 99
r

/Jr. w n u n w  u ’i l s o .w  r . u . s . n . ,

. . — v£„* V*-.

t  . » w » *1
V . .

m

\

<■ ‘

r.
i
I ,

r ^
f

* v

v . > ■ ' •A J-a&Ssy *

.■ t£!
v ;* .. 1

x \
L - « T

% *• ■
" & , - yl r*M*-*- A. ' i . .  .  :3 i

Pure
Concentrate

275  Gold Medals
1

’ ’  ^ c - t R .

T n s t i m o n y '  o f  th a t  F a m o u s  a l l - r o u n d  A t h l o t c . A . .  J .  G r O X T l -

I have found it a capital drink after a hard anteht

or practice. It is a most E F F E C T I V E  STRENGTHEN

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR "T H E  CAPTAIN" should he nddressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT. GEOEGC NF. >•
7 13, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C

LIMITS

CONDOM COLOUR PIUNTIN® CO LTD



ADVERTISEMENTS. iii

S T A M P S  I  S T A M P  S  !
“  The Captain ”  Shilling Packet of stamps contains fifty varieties, mostly used, including Luxemburg 
official, German South-W est Africa, Gwalior, Eritrea, U.S. War Tax, Borneo, Bulgaria, Bosnia, Crete, 
Travancore (entire envelope), Aalborg, Japan (Silver Wedding), Persia, Pahang, Ecuador, Madagascar, 
French Morocco, Tunis, Transvaal, Shanghai Jubilee, etc. Post free, Is . Id .

E x tra o rd in a ry  O ffer.—On receipt of postal order lor 2s. 3d. for t'wo of the above packets, we will 
send absolutely free of charge a Crown Postage Stamp Album, of English manufacture, bound in cloth, 
published at Is. 3d. This offer holds good only until the stock is cleared out, the edition not being a recent 
one. Remember, one packet, Is, Id., two packets and the gratis album, 2a. 3d,; the 3d. is to  pay parcel 
postage on album. • .

The latest, best, and cheapest catalogue is the U n iv ersa l S tan d ard  C ata logu e o f  th e  P o sta g e
S tam ps o f  the W o r ld , comprising ail issues known to September-, 1899. There are no perforation 
measurements or other bewildering m inor varieties; it is the simplest and easiest to understand, and is 
in strict alphabetical order throughout. Exery stamp is priced. Price I s . 3d., post free.

New price list o f packets, sets, albums, and every philatelic requisite, for 1800, now ready, and sent on receipt of penny 
stamp for postage. M onthly List o f P hilatelic Novelties, Od. per annum, poet free."

WHlTFlELalD KING &  CO., IPSWICH (Established 1869).

U.S.A. S ta m p s Given A w a y !
No- 187 Prize Packet contains 40 Stamps, all different, in

cluding Timor, Deccan, Paraguay-; Chino, Portugal, Transvaal 
Republic, Orange Free State, India (H.M.S. 4 annas), Turkey, 
Venezuela, Japan, Natal, Brazil, Cape Colony, Ceylon, etc., etc. 
Post Free, 41 d. To every purchaser of above Packet we yrlll 
also send a set of TEN UNITED STATES, including Special 
Delivery, Columbus, Omaha Exhibition and Unpaid issues, well 
worth Hd. the set. Please name T iik C aptain-. Illustrated Price 
List free. Approval sheets on application; liberal discount.

ALFRED GILBERT &  CO., Weston-super-Mare.i n _  "  TIP-TOP.”  3d v
l O D  d i f f e r e n t  S T A M P S  1 0 5
Including Slam, Hy&ssaland, Soudan (Camel Trooper), 
Guatemala, Argentine, Antwerp, Queensland, new issue 
Portugal, Natal, Holland (Young Queen), Cuba, 2 India, 2 
Russia, 2 Japan, Get of B Canada, Set of S Spain, Set or S 
Bweden, Set of 10 U.S. America, Cape Colony, 4 new issue 
Italy, New South Wales, Orange Free State, Brltleh Guiana, 
Transvaal Republic, &c., &c. 3 d .  Postage Id. extra,

IN ADDITION, every purchaserof the above Packet applying 
for a selection of our “ Ideal”  Approval Sheets will receive

GRATIS, A SET OF 5 COSTA RICA.
NOTICE.— The above Packet is offered at an extraordinarily 

low price simply as an advertisement. O nly  O ne P a ck e t  
supfdied to each P e rso n .
Large Illustrated Price List, 80 pages, post free and 

gratis. Full of bargains in Sets, Packets, Albums, and 
single Stamps.

e r r i n g t o n  & M a r t i n ,
SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON.

SPECIAL BARGAIN PACKETS.
N o . 8 ,  p o s t  f  r e e ,  4 d ,

Contains 100 W ell M ixed Stam ps from all parts of the 
world* and is undoubtedly the cheapest ever offered, Inelu Igb 
Dnited States (War Ship)* Canada (Jubilee Issue), New South 
Wales (Jubilee), Labuan (Queen’s bean, very scarce, and worth 4d. 
•lone)*Mexico (official blue, rare), Natal, Tiansvoal, Cuba (obsolete 
and scarce), Selangor (tiger, very scarce), Roumanio, Java, 
Hii^mbiquc (Crown type, rare), Ottoman Empire, Jamaica, 
Argentine, Queensland, Travancore (rare native Indian), Costa 
Rica, Porto Rico, etc., etc.

FOR SALE! FIVE MILLION FOREIGN STAMPS!
We have recently purchased Fire M illion  Assorted Foreign Stamps, 

collected by an Oninnnajje during the lost ten years, and we o/Ter same iu 
original pneLets of 1,C00 at the e.’yir.iordin&ry low price of fid pertpadket, 
post free. The Stamps hare not been eo.rted over, And many packets contain 
really good stamps. With each lot’ we ahull give a rare “ Columbus" 
Envelope, a Foreign Post-card, and followIns iare a lamps: “ Canada" Map 
Issue, Spanish War Stamp, New South Wales Jubilee, U.8. Columbu* and 
Omaha Centenary, Orange Free Slate, TmnsvanL, Natal, and ol>eoIete Porto 
Rico. Foreign and Australian postage, Is. extra. Colonial. 5d. extra. 
Cheap Sets: 6 Costa Rica, 6d., 5 Guatemala, $d., 5 Portuguese Indies, 4d.; 
9 Borneo. ' l a ; 4 Hayti, lQrt.*; 5 Labuan Jubilee, 1*.; 7 Orange Frte Sfrulc, 
ftL; 10 Transvaal, 6d. Lists free.—Address, K.. King* & Co. (B o* 9), 
Brielington, Bristol. ______________

T T Y
Special New Year Bargains. Unequalled. Unexcelled. Oer 

1900 X L  S liding packet excels all others. I t  contains* 
collection of » <.

50
Genuine Rare Colonial Stamps. All Different. *■ B a r  
No Europeans. No Reprints. No Fiscals. NoLocala**-5 V a lu e  . 
Amongst many others it includes the followings— 1/1 Po&tPree

Zamlwsia, Timor, St. Thome et Principe, St. Pierre et Miquelon, St. Made 
de Madagascar, Popta. Delgada* Nyassa Co., Noesi Bif.Njiw Caledonia, 
Mayotte, Martinique, Macuu, Lorenzo Marquez, Ivory Coast, ludo-Chiua, 
French Soudan, I’ lego&u&rfez, Anjouan, Asgra, Angola, and other larietjet 
o f Asiatic, African, American, nod Australian Stamps. The enoiroou* 
anil ever increasing sale of oui celebrated X L  Packets, at price* ranging 
from la .  to ElOO, testifies to their great and well-desercdd fiopulatity, and 
is a proof of their marvellous cheapness ami excellence.. *
A L B U M S  —Just published. Ninth editun for 1900 of Sen fa  celebrated 
Albums. Prices from 6 d . to £ 6  12*. fid. The Bast, Cheapest, and Host 
Elegant Albums ever Published. Price lists poet free.
A P P R O V A L  B H E E T B .—Magnificent variety from Id. upwards, sent 

on receipt o f references or cash deposit.
Foreign corresuoniience and consignments of stamp* wanted. Agents 
appointed, and first class agencies accepted throughout the‘world.
Y I  FOREIGN S T A M P  AGENCY, D on  C h a m b e r * ,  

L ord  S tree t, L IV E R P O O L .

THE INVINCIBLE PACKET. No. 86.
W orth 4s. O ur p r ic e , 4^d.

This marvellous packet contains 2fl genuine, clean rtW perfect specimens* 
including British South Africa Inew 1«9 issue*, Bosnia, Finland, scarce old 
Guatemala, Sarawak (latest issue, used, worth 4d.|,- Jamaica id. green, rare 
Orange Free State:*, Denmark 12 ore, Egypt. < b ili. three rare native Indian 
(worth 6cU, Hvderdttd, Jhind Service and Traiancere, Iceland (used, very 
rare), Leeward Isle*, Trinidad (scarce, 1SSS head issue), Belgium Sun-ay 
stamp, llolkar Ihandsmne 1892 issue), head of native nrinet tiirmoor, 1988 
(large issue, with po trait of ItijahJ, South Afriran Republic- and a mag
nificent set of 5 Bolivia (worth 90.), P r ice  4 id . A'otiu to collector* tw the 
Coionie* —We are now prejmreJ to send, post free, selections of stamp* on 
approval to any part of the British Empire.
J. STUART A CO., Stamp Importers, Spring drove, lileworth.

STAMPS! STAM PS!! STA M P S !!!
No. 9 S p ecia l, p o st fr e e , Gif,

Contains 150 Well Mixed, including many rare, Guatemala 
(2«. brown, scarce), China (rare new issue), Hong Kong, Gold Coast 
(obsolete), Grenada (scarce), Deccan (rare native Indian), United 
Slates (4c. red brown, scarce), St. Tbo nas and Prince Island 
(sj ircej, Trinidad, San Salvador, Bulgaria, Canada (maple leaf), 
Borneo (1897 issue), Greece, Cape Colony, Panama (map, scarce), 
Bolivia, Turkey, Italy (Segnatesse, scarce). Japan 18 sen mauve, 
scarce), Sweden (old issue), Uruguay (scarce), Cuba (10c. green, 
Karee), etc., etc.

A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S .
^«r Sheet* o f Stamps are known all over the world for their marrellon* 

*« l^rge discount. Send for croc and see for yourself. A very
mu* lot of bheeto now ready. Price* uowm&rked specially cheap,
■ êio ready, Special Lint, Nos. 18 & 14, pod free on application.

■ Bargains in Sets, Packets, AUmms, etc.

EDW ARD C O O P E R  &  CO.,
11, Archway Rd., High gate, London, N. (Established 1879.)

103 well-selected, including Set of 13 J&jwnese. Set of 5 Costa Rica, 3 Java, 
Uruguay,3 Bolivia, 3 Argentine. 2 Hon*-Kong, Perak, 2Straits Settlement*. 
Selangor, Transvaal, Bosnia. 2 Bulgaria, 3 Guatemala, Labuau, 2 West 
Australia, Paraguay, etc.1, etc. Price only fid. To all applicants enclosm : 
a stamped addressed envelope for an Approval Sheet 1 will give true at y 
one of the following 'eta : 13 Japanese, 5 Jar a, 3 Uruguay, 9 Bulgnr.a, 
5 CoeU Hica, 4 Guatemala, 4 Peru, s ILondura*, or 3 Salvador.

A. R+ McCONCHIE, STREATHAM COMMON, LONDON, S.W.

THE TRANSVAAL WAR.
All Transvaats and Orange Stnte going up fast.

13* OUR PRICES A R E  STlLL TH E LOW EST.
U t n  n  m j j v* v  m  TrauBvaol 1883, Id., 3d. 3d., 1& 
o l U  B A K U A i n .  (Catalogued 13s.)

t s -  OUR PRICE 3  9  THE SWT.
P D A T lC  I Set of rtTRAN'HVAAI, or 3 V k EE STATB. to all anplicantl 
U H n I 10  ! for Approval Sheet* leoclove stamp for p08*»g*}, *
THE CIRCUS STAMP Co., 179-181 R tfitn t 6t., W.
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I V . . ADVERTISEMENTS.

The HOBBIES FRETWORK DESIGNS are the Finest in the World.
N O  F R E T W O R K E R

Should fall to send 6d. for the

HO BBIE S
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE

F O R  1 9 0 0 .

With the HOBBIES Catalogue isI  G I V E N  A W A Y  F R E E
A Full-Sized Fretwork Design of 

this Grand

ORIENTAL OVERMANTEL G ran d  O r ien ta l O v e rm a n te l. (.SiM 4 ft . by 3 ft. 3 in.)

HOBBIES A1 Fret 
saw . Price 21/-

FOR our New Illustrated Catalogue for 1900, which contains 112 pages in a beautifully 
lithographed cover, we charge only SIXPENCE a copy. W hen, however, the pre

liminary expense of preparing Illustrations, &c., the cost of Printing, and the outlay for 
Postage, is taken into consideration each copy actually costs us not less than ONE 
SHILLING. Each Catalogne contains a Coupon which entitles a customer to a rebate 
of SIXPENCE on any Order for not less than Ten Shillings’ worth of Goods. In addi
tion to  this, we give with each Copy a Magnificent Fretwork Design for THE GRAND 
ORIENTAL OVERMANTEL] which is undoubtedly one of the very finest Fretwork 
Patterns ever published, and which h&9 been designed and printed specially for us at 
an enormous outlay. This Beautiful M antelshelf Ornam ent is designed in the 
Arabian style, and can be cut with the ordinary Hand Fram e or with the Treadle Fretsaw.

Send, Sixpence for Catalogue and Presentation Design.

H O B B IE S  S P E C IA L  F R E T W O R K  O U T F IT , p o st fre e , 519.

= ! =  ' f
®

This Outfit contains a 14!n. Hobbies Patent 
Lever Hand Fretsaw, Hobbies Patent Rapid- 
action Brill with Four Bits, a Cutting Board 
with Iron Cramp, Two Boxen of our Cele
brated “  Record" Saw Blades, Two Files, an 
Illustrated Handbook containing full In. 
structions for Beginners, and six of our Gem 
Fretwork Designs, with sufficient Planed 
Fretwood for making them. We will send 
the Complete Outfit, post free, for 5e. 9d. _

«S>®«®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®#®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®
A  H a lf “G uinea P ic tu re  to  bo G iven  Away*
.. eaci* °.f the we wiil Rive away as a FREE PRESENT a Copy of the Photogravure repre
the Jubilee Service outside St. Paul's Cathedral. This Photogravure was published at HALF-A-GUINEA 
Picture m il not be sent unless the Illustration of the Outfit is cut out and enclosed with the order.

. ASK YOUR NEW SAGENT FOR A COPY OF “ HOBBIES.”
Published every Saturday. ONE PENNY.

Hobbles, wbieft has now been published every week for Four Years, aims at covering 
the whole groundof Recreative Home Work, and deals attractively and in illustrated 
articles with all klndB of hobbies, such as Fretwork, Carving, Bent Iron Work, Phot- 

• graphy, Electricity, Microscopy, Art Needlework, Horticulture, Live Stock hobbies, etc. 
£ 600  worth of full-sized stud original Designs for Fretw ork, Carving, or Bent 

Iron W ork are Given Away every week.
Also a t 12, PATERN08TER SQUARE, LONDON, E.C. 

Customers linin'! in the neighbourhood mag obtain the above at the HOBBIES 
S U P P L Y  STORES, 166, AldersgateStreet, London, E.C.; 11, LimeStreet, Liverpool; 
and 3$6, Argyle Street, Glasgow.

m

HOBBIES LIMITED,
Dereham, Norfolk.

S!
rare representing

The
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MR. H E N R Y  E. D U D E N E Y  

P U Z Z L E : T H E  W A Y  T O  P R E T O R IA .

A C H A T  W IT H  T H E  P U Z Z L E  K IN G  ...
Illustrated with Puzzles, and from Photographs.

T H E  C H R IS T M A S  C R A C K E R  ......................................

T IP P IN G  H IM  A S T A V E  ! ........................................................

“ T H E  N E W  Y E A R ” ............... ..................................................................'

SOME P U B L IC  SCH O O LS. ( I I . ) .....................................................................
St . Pa u l ' s ; W esley  C o l l e g e , D u b l in ; B r a d f ie l d ; N e w  C o lleg e , Ea st b o u r n e ; 

Ba n c r o ft 's ; L e a m in g t o n ,

T H E  T IP  M IC R O B E  .......................................................
Illustrated oy St e w a r t  B ro w n e .

... A lfred T. Story

C U R IO U S P U B L IC  S C H O O L  C U ST O M S ... _ ...
W ith Illustrations by J. Johnson  and from Photographs.

C. L. McCluer Stevens 3 2 8

A SSO C IA TIO N  F O O T B A L L , A N D  H O W  T O  P L A Y  IT (III.) ... C. B. F ry 334

ANSW ERS T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S  ............................. ... ... C. B. F. 336

S A C K Y  T H O M S O N .....................................................................
Illustrated by F. PATTERSON..

...............Jessie Pope 33 7

THE HEART OF THE PRAIRIE. (Chaps. XV.
Illustrated by St e w a r t  Br o w n e .

—X V II.) John Mackie 3 4 °

S P E C IA L  P A G E  (Contributed by Readers) ............... ... ... ... ... 353

T H E  N EW  G U L L IV E R ’S T R A V E L S  (IV.) ................
Illustrated with Photographs.

... W. W. Mayland 354

T H E  E N D  O F  H IS J O U R N E Y ..........................................
Illustrated by E. Ibbetson,

... Athol Forbes 3 5 6

HOW T O  B O X  ( I . ) .....................................................................
Illustrated with Diagrams. '

... Jem Mace, Junior ’ 3 6 2

T H E  S T O R Y  OF T H E  C Y C L E ................  ................
W ith Illustrations from Old Prints.

... Walter Dexter . 3 6 5

M A CD O N A LD , V .C ........................................... . ... ... Dan Winslow 3 6 9
Illustrated by G eorge  So pe r .

[Continued on next page.
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LL 3 7 3

F o s t e r 3S0

................... 3 3 .1

,'e n c e r  J . G ib b 384

...................  J. A. K a y 389

...................................H . H e r v e y 3 9 2

EFFECT ON P o s t a g e  S t a m p s ) H. M. G o o c h 3 9 7

K A P H E R  ... ■ ............................. A. E. M. F. 401

. p  ............................. ...................  F r e d  S w a in s o n 401
nHIT’.VELI..

J N  .......................................... ................... T h e  C h e s s  E d it o r 4 ° 7

ivlAGAZIN ES R E V IE W E D  ................ ................................................................ * 403

i’A I N ” C O M P E T IT IO N S  FO R J A N U A R Y .................................................................. 410

.H E  O L D  FAG  E D IT O R IA L  ................ *
411

AN SW ERS T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S  ................ - ...................................................... 4 ' 3

R E S U L T S  O F N O V E M B E R  C O M P E T IT IO N S »es ,,, , , , ,,, 416

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to hint, but when, 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use.

T he Captain w ill be forwarded direct from, the Offices of George Newnes, Limited, to any part o f the world, post 
' free for one year fo r  9s. Cases for Binding Vot. I. (Numbers 1 to 6) may be obtained from any Bookseller for It.Cd. 

each; or post free for Is. 9d. each direct from  the Office. Vol. I . (679 pages), price 6s., post free 6s. 6d., is now ready.

Army <au branches), Higher Civil Service, & University.SPPREPARATio».
JOHN GIBSON, M.A.

(FIRST CLASS, CAMBRIDGE),
Late of Uppingham and Westminster;

Educational Medallist at Antwerp, 
Bordeaux, and Brussels International 

Exhibitions.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. SMALL

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.

CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
Over 3,000 successes to date in Competitive and Pass Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 115, F.borv Street, S.W., the West End btv ' » 

of Quernmore; (2) 14-18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the resident department of Quernmore; (3) 24, Chancery Lane, for "jr . 
Examinations; (4) 9, Fenchurch Street, E.C. (H. Foulks Lynch tc Co.) for Chartered Accountants’ Examinations only. _ Over its  
successes January to July, 1899, only, including six Fibst places and 45 Honours. Prospectus and fu ll particulars on application to

M e s s rs . G IBSO N  & LO LY , 18, V ic to ria  R o a d . U p p e r N o rw o o d .

(



ADVERTISEMENTS. VllM—JAMES CARLISLE-GRECSON,. 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.
N o  p a in s  a re  s p a r e d  t o  in d iv id u a lis e  as m u c h  a s  p o s s ib le ,  a n d  w ith  th is  v ie w  t h e r e  a re  n o  la r g e  c la s s e s . 

T h e  E d u c a t io n a l  S ta ff  is  n o t  o n ly  s u f f ic ie n t ly  n u m e r o u s  t o  r e n d e r  in d iv id u a l  a t t e n t io n  e a s y , b u t  is  c o m p o s e d  o f  
tu to rs  o f  w e l l -k n o w n  e f f ic ie n c y  a n d  lo n g  e x p e r ie n c e .

Y o u n g e r  p u p ils  r e a d in g  f o r  th e  N a v y  a n d  W o o lw ic h  a r e  k e p t  q u it e  s e p a r a te  f r o n r  th e  o th e rs .
A t th e  la s t  e x a m in a t io n s  f o r  W o o lw ic h ,  th e  f o l l o w in g  w e r e  s u c c e s s f u l :—

29th ............
J u n e , 1898.

... G. I. Ramsay ... ... 8,909 42nd ...
N o v e m b e r , 1898.
... C. S. Hunter ............ 8,777

41st ............ ... G. M. K. Leggett ... 8,503 53rd ... ... F- W. H l l ..................... 8,411
46th ............ ... H. Blount ............ ... 8,286 54th ... ... J. H, Slade Powell ... 8,390
66th ............. ... *C. J. Everard ... ... 7,949 63rd ... ... J. W. Renny-Tatlyour.. 8,048
68th ............ ... D. R. W right ... ... 7,910 65th ... ... A. C. Gunter ........... 7,978
79th ............ ... F. T. L. Gaskell ... ... 7,733 72nd ... ... T. R. Fraser-Bate .. 7,709
96th ............ ... tH. M. Stocker ... ... 7,345 74th ... ... G. E. Sm art ... .. 7,626
102nd ............ ... 'J. T. C. Broadbent ... 7,161 85th ... ... G. K. Gregson ........... 7,266
Militia Artillery ... H. R. Adams ... ... 5,096 — ... ... tR. A r n o t t .................... . 6,560

Militia Artillery ... F. E. Koebel ........... —
* Passed from the Country Branch at Stratford-on-Avon. t Subsequently admitted.

S in c e  th is  e s ta b lis h m e n t  w a s  o p e n e d , in  1881 , it  h a s  a lw a y s  h a d  a  h ig h  r e p u ta t io n  f o r  d is c ip l in e  a n d  c a r e fu l  
ar.d s u c c e s s fu l  te a c h in g , a n d  th a t  th is  is  s t ill  m a in ta in e d  th e  f o l lo w in g  lis t  o f  s u c c e ss e s , o b ta in e d  a t  e x a m in a t io n s
held in 1898, w ill shQW :— 
Woolwich ... '................................. ... Nineteen. Direct Commissions, Royal Artillery . . Three.
Sandhurst........................................... ..•. Thirty-seven. Artillery College .............................. . The only Candi
Militia L itera ry ................................. ... Seventeen. date up.
Militia Competitive ....................... ... Forty-eight. Staff College ....................... ... . , Thirteen.
Indian Accounts Department ... ... The only Candi Prom otion ..........................................  .. . Forty-tw o.

date up.

CARLYON COLLEGE,
5 5  &  5 6 ,  C h a n c e r y  L ane . W .C .LONDON UNIVERSITY, OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE EXAMINATIONS.

M e d ic a l  a n d  L e g a l  P r e l i m i n a r i e s , E t c .

P u p ils  p r e p a r e d  e it h e r  P r iv a te ly  o r In C la s s .  
V ftoation T u itio n ,

Vrr Prospectus, Successes, etc., apply to
R. C. B.  K E R I N ,  B .A .  L o n d o n

(First First-class Honours in Classics at Final.)130 London University Successes in last 5 years, etc.

SPLENDID flEW CATALOGUE
1898-1900,

Brno at once (4 penny 
stamps) for our Splendid, 
New Enlarged Catalogue 
with over 130 Illustrations 
of Model Vertical, Horizon!, 
tal. Locomotive, Marine, 
Screw, and Paddle En
g i n e s .  C a s t  i n g s  a n d  
Finished Parts tor con
structing same, all sizes. 
Brass, Copper, and Steel 
Boilers, Propellers. Paddle 
Wheels, Engine, and Boiler 
Fittings, Oil and lias En
gines, Dynamos, Klectro- 

Motors, Electric Scarf Pins, Lamps, Batteries, Bells, etc., etc.
W. MACMILLAN' & CO., Engineers and Modellers,

M A R  S T R E E T .  A  E T A ) A ,  JS'.R.H O C K E Y  ! !
H . G R A D I D G E  A  S O N S 0

X'EICE LISTS FLEE,

Factory—

Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.

celebrated Hockey Sticks,
Solid  Cane Handle.

each.

USED BY ALL THE LEADING PLAYERS! PR ICE sLISTS 
FREE.
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J k  . Jk M k£t Mk JF 4  m A  The Lar^u t  Sporting and A this tic
# l «  V V l  b f / l  m W M L m t O i  M  J  Outfitter* In the World

THE CHEAPEST AND BEST HOUSE FOR INDOOR GAMES, TOYS, & RECREATIVE AMUSEMENTS OF ALL KINDS.
FOOTBALLS.—The “ Referee.

10/6

Also Rugby.

10/6

Also Rngby.

Perfect in  shape. Welted seams. Waterproof. Every section 
stretched and hammered.

The “  Holborn ”  Match ... ...................................  5/9
Size 2, 4/3; Size 4, 5 /-; Size 6,7/- 

Gamage’s “ A rm y"  Match ........................  .............. 9/6
The “  Victor 
Garbage's School Match 
The “  U niversal ” ...
Gamage's Boys’ .............
______________________Postage extra.

... 7/3

... 4/10 
... 3/10 
1/6, 2/6

F O O T B A L L  A N D  H O C K E Y  S H I R T S .
1/11, 2/-, 2/1, 2/6, 2/9 and upwards, 

FOOTBALL KNICKERS, 1/4,1/10,2/11, and upwards. 
Postage 3d. extra.

BOXING GLOVES.
The 11 Referee/* Men's (per set) 11/9; youths' (per set) 10/6 

Youths' Gloves, 3/6,4/9 set. Men’s do., 4/6, 6/6,8/6 set.

ALL THE LATEST NOVELTIES AND TOYS
Prom  the Continental Market.

Soldiers of the Queen, Boer Armies, Ports, Cannons, Guns, 
Men-of-War of the latest type, Working Models, 

Complete Railway systems, Steeplechases, etc., etc. 
See Catalogue fo r  f a l l  particulars.

C H E S S ,  D R A U G H T S ,  A N D  D O M I N O E S
‘  REAL STAUNTON

CHESSMEN.
Ebony and Boxwood, 11/6^ 

13/9,15/9, and upwards.

“  S ta u n ton  "  C h essm en ,
Boxed complete.

Boxwood, 2/1. 2/44, 2 / 7 up to 8/9.
Special Line, Chessmen.

Size 0, boxed complete, 6}d.
Size 1, boxed com plete, 10d.

Postage 3d. per set.

DRAUGHTS.
Ebonlsed and Boxwood, 

polished, in Mahogany box, 
I0*d., 1A4,1/4}.

Superior Finish, 1/2, 1/4,1/6,1/9. 

DOMINOES.
In wood box, good quality, 9 d .; 

Superior do., 1/2}.

Regulation Ash, 
* „  plain handle, 

suitable for 
ladies and 

<&£p youths, 
2,6

HOCKEY
Regulation Ash, bound 
handle, all weights 31-
Best Ash, all cane 
handle, bound and 
polished, equal to  any 
club in the market, all

weights 4/6
Selected ditto.. .............. 5/6
Ditto, with cork grip ... 6/6
Ditto, cane and rubber handle 6/11 
Bent Ash, 4d. each, per doz. ... 3/9

„  Oak 5d. „  „  .............. 4/6
„  „  (extra stout) ... ... . -  7/-

Postage on single sticks, 3d.

MAGIC LANTERNS.
Oua B oys’ Set, with 6 glass slides, 4| x  1} ins 

Complete in box, price 9d. With 12 glass 
slides, 1/2. Postage, 4d.

The “  Bijou ”  Lantern and 
slides, 9/-.

The “  Globe "  Lantern set, 
2/11,4/3,5/6. Postage 4d.

The “  Standard ” I .an tern 
set, 3/11, 6/6, 7/11, 9/6.

Postage, 6d.
Lecture I .an terns from 15/6 

complete.

AIR-GUNS, Etc.
T ub DAtflY, complete with b. b. Shot, 3/6. tre 6d

SON OF A  GUN.”
what it is for.

What it is. and

_  1/11
Postage, fid.

It is the only 
real w eap on  
which protects 
and also makes 
fun, laughter, 
and lots of it; 

it shoots, not once, bnt many
times without reloading; and 

will protect by its reputation in time of 
danger, although loaded only with water.

__ I t  does not get out of ord er ; is durable,
handsome, nickel - plated. Price 1/H. 

Footage, 2d. For use as a weapon, full directions will be 
found on the cover inside of box.

BAGATELLE AND TABLE BILLIARDS,
15s. 9cf.; £1 Is .; 

£1 13s., and £ 2 .
Miniature Slate Bed 

Billiard Tables, from J02 10s.

T A B LE S ,  B A L L S .C U E S ,  EES
A . W . G A M ^ C E  l r r i  o ^ O L B O R N ^ f l . C .

ITrite for Illustrated Cataloffue, v°nt 
free. Order* over lot. Carriage Poi^ 

SuTxlest otheneiee elated}.

Am W . G A M A G E , Lim ited ,  H o l b o r n ,  L o n d o n ,  E .C ,

. . . ........  .....  Postage
The Daisy Rfpratkr, 4/3. T in  Globe Aia R ifle, with new 
arrangement for loading, price 3/11. Repeating ditto, 4/8. 
Gamage's “ N ew Departure” No. 1 Bore Air-Gun, 18/8, best 
on the market. The Gem, Complete, Slugs, Darts, and Extrac
tor, 13/8. Post free. AIR.PI8TOL.—Pistol, with Six Darts 
and Ram-rod, in box, 2/-. Nickel-plated, 3/-. Postage 44d. 
extra. NEW HARMLE88 PISTOL, — With Rubber 
Vacuum Arrow which adheres to the Target. Complete, with 
Arrow and Target, 1/9. Nickel Plated, 2/3. Postage 6d. extra.



A D V E R T IS E M E N T S . isST. JACOBS OIL
NEVER FAILS TO CURE

R H E U M A T I S M  S C I A T I C A  L U M B A G O  
S P R A I N S  N E U R A L G I A  C H E S T  C O L D S
S T I F F N E S S  S O R E N E S S A N D  A L L  B O D IL Y  

A C H E S  A N D  PAIN S.

THERE IS NOTHING SO GOOD. 
ACTS LIKE MAGIC.

Sold by all Chemists and Stores, 
in MM4 and 2 /6  sizes.

C O N Q U E R S  
--------- P A I N !

USED FOR 
50 YEARS.

m m -  THE GREAT PAIN-KILLING REMEDY.
Bole Proprietors! Th* CHARLES A. VOOELER CO., 4S, Farringdon Romd, London.

THE WONDER OF THE 
19th CENTURY

Gradual Payments 
Taken.

The "GRAMOPHONE 99

,  . (Bkrlivfr’b P atsst).
„  Loudest and more distinct sonnd*pro.lnHnfr machine yet inventel. 
woe« by clook-worL Record* discs practically iudeetructible. Loud 
enough to fill a.hall holding 500 people,

A  Ctutm irr writes: “  Your Gramophone exceed, all our expectation! 
w e nnd it  magnificent in the open air."

HUNDREDS OF RECORDS TO CHOOSE FROM.
| RECORDS SENT ON ,' FPROVAL IF POSTAGE PAID.
I Prlca £5 to*. Records 2/6 each.
'  i °r<K v a r i d l  o f  i f n t i d t i  B o x e s , iri lh  C h a n g ea b le  M eta l P ie c e .

'■ I M H O F  &  M i 'K L H ,  (By Appointment to 11.M. the Vuecn.1

*
HO. NEW OXFORD ST., LONDON. W.C.

PRESENTS FOR BOYS.
: N o . 53. Price 17/6.
. Postage 

Sd. extra.

This Model Steam 
Engine is only one 
ot many kinds 
kept in stock to 
mn on lines, 
which can be 

i bought singly or 
• in sets. All acces
sories tor Model 

Railways stocked. 
S t a t i o n s ,  turn

. Wdes, signals, bridges, switch-points, etc. etc. All prices,
; either for steam or clockwork. Send Id . fo r  Grand 

C atalogue (100 Illustrations) of Games, Magic Lanterns, 
Electrical Goods, Ships, Ship-fittings, etc.

I WILES’ BAZAAR, »""SMS!!ik™.

Never Fail*.

Established
25 YEARS.

j Have you a  Cough?
A'DOBX W i l l  RELIEVE IT.

Have you a  Cold ?
I A  DOSE.at BEDTIME WILL REMOVE ET.l

W H E X  Y O U  A S K  F O R

J u n g lo n ic
B E  S U R E  Y O U  G E T  IT .

' '  Try it also for
B ronchitis, Consum ption, 

Asthmst, W hooping-Clough,
Prepared by

k W. T. OXBRIDGE,•Chemist, Hull.j 
Sokt̂ verywhere in 

bottles, at If. 1 id .t 2e. 9d.m 
i f .  6d.t ana Ilf.

corrueir.

D O  2 S I O T t o t s ,
hut powerful working models 
constructed on tboM m« prin
ciples u  i he largest locomo
tives, marine engines, etc., in 
.everyday use. We supply fu ll 
s 4 ( «  o f parts (With drawings 
add instructions free) for con
structing every kind of engi* 
neering and electrical model 

.. . from l />  upwards, anti hr Ar
rangement with the Editor o f the HodtJ'^nffinter are offering ££tf In  
P M jCom to all pucthaa^rs of our sets. Full particulars sent with oar
N p le a d ld  N e w  M (w  C '« ta lo ji fa e jir jc «  3 it .. jwet free. 
BRITISH MODELLING ft ELECTRICAL Co*, “M aedsifltld .

SOMETHING TO AMUSE CHILDREN
A booklet of Amusing and Attractive NURSERY 

JIHGLES, beautifally printed in colours, will be SENT 
FREE on application, if this paper is mentioned.

i A Post-Card will do-i ,
FRAME FOOD CO., Ltd., Battersea, London, S.W.



ADVERTISEMENTS.

HOLIOWAYsPius * OiNTHtf
p R i  -m N in T  f o r  B O  Y e a r s

ST A R T L IN G IN N OVATION IN  R B L IO IO U S M A G A ZIN E S. . .

TH E  SUNDAY STRAND.120 Pages. 200 Illustrations. Sixpence Monthly. First Number Now Ready.
Messrs. George Newnkb, L imiteh, have decided to produce a religious monthly that shall be at any rate equal to any 

other sixpenny magazine ever published.
Arrangements have already been made o f an extended and well-matured character reaching far into every quarter of the 

religious world. The following will, we think, suffice to indicate the high quality and wide range which the Magazine will 
contain. "  The Life o f Je s u s  C h r is t ,”

By IAN MACLAREN.
A u th o r o f “  The M ind o f the M a s t e r “ Beside the B onn ie B rier B u s h e t c .

“  The Life o f Jesus Christ," by the Rev. Dr. Watson (better known as Tan Maclarcnl, Is a work that will in Itself command 
im mense attention. For several years Dr. Watson has been meditating and forming this the greatest work of his life, and at 
last presents it through the medium of “ T h e  S u n d a y  s t r a n d ” to  the religious public of Great Britain. Dr. W atson has not 

I followed tbe methods of any other writer upon this subject, but bas with reverent tone treated it with all the freshness of his 
vivid insight into the tenderest and m ore pathetic sides of the character of the Master rather than with dry, scholarly exposi
tion of tbe text. The illustrations are by Mr. Corwin Linson, one of the greatest religious artists. This artist has been com
pared favourably with even Tissot, and spent two years in Palestine preparing the illustrations. After the fullest and most 
patient study he has produced 200 paintings and drawings representing the chief scenes and episodes in the Life of Christ. lu 
the value and interest of tbe text, and the variety and Oneness of the illustrations, this will be an extraordinary serial.

SIR W A L T E R  13 E ST* NT
lias written specially for this Magazine a serial story depicting the extraordinary hold which the spirit o f gambling can obtain 
over the heart and mind of an otherwise good man. This story will be of exceeding interest, and for pathos and dramatic 
episode is perhaps one of the best serials this well-known author has ever written.i d o r £ * s  p i c t u r e s .

An illustrated article, reproducing all the famous pictures of Gustave DorS,

7* S A C R E D  SONG.
• B y A . I L  B e h ren d , entitled “ An Angel's Pinions," almost, if not quite, equal to  his fam ous song “ Daddie."

An Illustrated Interriew with Ian Maclaren. B y  M r . H a r r y  H o w .
With pictures specially taken for “ T h «  S u n d a y  S tra n d ."

H as Dr. Parker Become a  Spiritualist?
The Right Hon. Joseph Cham berlain as  a  Sun. 

<tay-8chool Teacher. .

What Has Come Cut o f  the “ Darkest England 
Schem e ” ? .

How Dr. Barnardo Finde Hie Babies.
Full of pathos and touching pictures.

Six or seven stories by tbe great story-writers of the day—He&don Hill, Robert HallTax, Pett Ridge,
E. M. Jamieson, A. B. Cooper, and othera.

“ A T R IP  T O  S A N T A  K LA U S  LAN'D.”
No money will be spared to make “ T h e  S u n d a y  s t r a n d ” the finest and brightest religious Magazine possible to

be produced for sixpence.

“ THE CAPTAIN”  COMPETITION COUPON.
T-A.ITTJ.A.Il'Sr., 1900.

N am e________________________________________________________

Address __________  __________________________

A g e _ __________ ____ No. o f Competition_____________c__
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| A “ Frame Food” Baby.

W h a t m y  Fathe r says:—
“ July 2 5 , 1 8 9 9 .— Herewith I forward photo, of our little boy, 

taken at the age of 1 1  months. Up to 3 months old we had much 
anxiety about rearing him, and had tried a number of well-known foods.
We then ventured upon using ‘ Frame Food ’ Diet, and the result has 
been far more successful than we anticipated. We have since added 
‘ Frame F ood ’ Jelly to the table, and willingly confirm your description . 
of same. It is not with any desire for publicity, but simply from a 
feeling of gratitude, that I write this. If you make use of it, please 
suppress name and address except to private inquirers.”

(A ll Testimonials published by the Frame Food Co. are absolutely unsolicited and gratuitously given.)

i  lb. Sample Tin of “ FRAME FOOD”  DIET, or 5 oz. Sample Jar of ‘  FRAME FOOD”  JELLY, sent free on receipt 
of 3d. to pay postage; both samples sent for Id. postage. (Mention this Magazine.)

, SOMETHING to AMUSE the CHILDREN,
i A  booklet of Amusing and Attractive NURSERY JINGLES, beautifully printed in colours, SE N T FREE

on application if this paper is mentioned (a postcard will do).

FR AM E F O O D  Co., Ltd., B A T T E R S E A , L O N D O N ,S .W .



Xll A D V E R T IS E M E N T S !

m-------------------- -7==.;.,»;i ' ' " .  - ; ------------------:— :—
ON SALE EVERYW HERE .

j Ha! Ha! Ha! P Tom
la ! Ha! la ! 
Ha! Ha! Ha!ii

B rowne’s |
( f i * )  ÔMIC ( & y  \

! He! He! He!:i ANNUAL.............  j| He! He! He! 1Seven H undred L a u g h s fo r S ixp en ce . j
i He! He! He!

You L au gh  till you C ry , •And Cry till you L au gh . j1 A Regular Plum P udding, ii •i i . 1Made o f Com ic S to ries and P ictu res, and !
1 Ho! Ho! Ho!
•

| He! Ho! He!
J O K E S !  J O K E S ! !  J O K E S ! ! ! '1Com Browne's 1* 1

I Ho! He! Ho!iii•i
P  Comic m janiiujl j  • ■ i;| GEORGE NEWNES, Ltmv d., 7*12, Southampton S t., Strand, London. W.C. i;“ * Mil



AT THE FRONT!
Tommy, Jack, and their Nursing Sister.

iEO R G E  N E W N E S , Limited,
^ 7*12, SOUTHAM PTON STR EET, LONDON, W .C' *



P L A Y E R ’S  N A Y Y  C U T
MILD

IN

RED
PACKETS & TINS.

Sold by all

Tobacconists, Stores, &c., 

only in ioz. Packets,

2, 4, 8, and i6oz. Tins.

M ED IU M
IN

BLUE
PACKETS & TINS.
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SPLENDID J4EW CATALOGUE
1899-1900.

Send  at once (4 penny 
stamps) for our Splendid 
New Enlarged Catalogue, 
with over 130 Illustrations 
o f Mod 1 Vertical,Horizon
tal, Locomotive, Marine, 
Screw, and Paddle En
g i n e s .  C a s t i n g s  a n d  
finished Parts for con
structing game, all sizes. 
Brass, Copper, and Steel 
ltoilers, Propellers, Paddle 
Wheels, Engine, and Boiler 
Fittings, Oil and Gas En
gines, Dynamos, E lectro

Motors, Electric Scarf Pins, Lamps, Batteries, Bells, etc., etc.
W. MACMILLAN & CO., Engineers and Modellers,

M A R  S T R E E T .  A T . 1 . 0 A  , T f .B .

Foir F O O T B A L L  a n d  a ll

S P O R T I N G  O U T F IT S
Go to

E. GROVE, Estd.
70

Years.

T h e  C h e a p e s t  a n d  B e s t  H o u s e .

FOOTBALLS ASSOCIATION 
or RUQBY from 3/11

FOOTBALL SHIRTS from 1 /1 1
BOYS' MKN’8

Flannelette (all colours) .. 1/9 1/11
Harlequin or Stripes.. 1/11 2/6

Flannel (all colours) 3/11 4/11,6/11

KNICKERS from 1/3
S w a n sd o w n ........................ 1/3, 1/9, 2/1
Navy Serge . .. 1/6,1/9,1/11,2/3
Flannels ........................  2/11 3/3,3/6

Shin Guards from £ 
elation, 14/-. Ruj 
l’oles, etc., 55/-, am

FOOTBALL BOOTS from  5 /1 1
(POSTAOK 4d.)

id. Goal Keeper's gloves, 2/11. Goals, Asso- 
by, 37/-. Goal Nets, 40/-. Complete with 
every requisite for the game at lowest possible 

prices.
Write for Illustrated Catalogue post free. Orders over 10s. 

carriage paid to any part of the United Kingdom.

SPECIAL TERMS T O  CLUBS,

E. GROVE, The S p o rts  O u tfitte r ,
272-4 , Edgw are Road, London, W.

TA TTO O IN G .
Hijgh-class Electric Artistic Tattooing.

A n y  D e s i g n . A l l  C o l o u r s  &. T i n t s .
Most perfect Antiseptic treatment. School Coats-ot-Arms 

a Speciality. Terms Moderate.
ALFRED SOUTH, Tattoo Artist,

22, Cocksoup Street, Charing Cross, London, S.W.JU S T  f  OUT. I Rugby Handbook, 18B9 
Rugby Rules - - ,,
Association Rules ,, 
Hockey Rules ..
PARLOUR FOOTBALL, 

o n  A sso cia tio n  L in e s  -

- 3d.
- 2d.

- - 2d.
- - 2d. 

New Game
- 1s.

_ RUQBV CHAMPIONSHIP, Exciting
Indoor Game • -  • -  -  7d.

WEIGHT & CO., 29, Paternoster Square, E.C.
■

T H E  M O ST  N U T R IT IO U S.E P P S’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 .

P anoram ic  View of
METHUEN’S  GREAT FIGHT

O n the M o tfd er R iv e r  m
This realistic coloured picture, size 40in. by 15in., depicts our 

brave soldiers and sailors In their full
U 1 T I F O B M 8 ,

as seen on the battlefield, and is painted by one of our best military 
Artists.
Everyone should Order a Copy of this Lifelike Picture, 

A Splendid Souvenir of this Magnificent Victory.
Order at Once. On Sale at every Bookstall, Bookseller, and 

Newsagent in the United Kingdom.
Price 1 /-. Post free, packed in a tube, 1/3.

GEO. NEWNES.Ltd., 7-12, Southampton St., Strand, W.C.
(By arrangement with Messrs. Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd.)PETER';

THE ORIGINAL

M IL K -C H O C O L A T E .
THE MOST NOURISHING .

AND DELICIOUS SWEETMEAT IN THE WORLD.

,  SIXPENNY TABLETS A'SOLD EVERYWHERE .
NO IMITATION HAS THE CHARM OF PETERS..

a
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SHOULD S TO U T  PERSO NS
S T A R V E  TH E M S E LV E S  ?

We are afraid that semi-starvation as a cure for corpulency prevails very much to a dangerous degree. Mr. Archer, the 
late well-known prominent jockey, was in the habit of going without food for a long stretch in order that he could ride a 
certain horse at its weight, and there is not much doubt that the debility resulting from this habit of abstemiousness was 
certainly not conducive to com bating the dire attack of fever which was, perhaps, indirectly responsible for the untimely 
end, in the ze dth of his fame, of this unfortunate but accomplished horseman. Even Mary Jane, in the kitchen, 
will eat sparingly of the food allowed her, while she will seek to reduce her fat by copious draughts from  the vinegar 
cruet, and succeed only in injuring the coats of her stom ach — the forerunner of dyspeptic trouble which will bo 
difficult to overcome.

The Continental medicos seem to advocate this great reduction of ordinary foods, but one of these savants suggests 
that the stout person should eat considerably of fatty meats, in order that the appetite be appeased, and consequently, 
less food required, so that practically this is indirectly advocating semi-starvation. On the other hand, Mr. Kusseil, the 
British specialist, takes a different course. He says, “  Eat as much as you like,” and as it is an acknowledged fact that 
under his treatment persons lose from 21b. to  121b. per week, it beyond doubt stands out pre-eminent against those so- 
called starvation cures “ made in Germany.” Some claim that Mr. Bussell has to insist upon his patients drinking hot 
water every morning, but, on the contrary, he avers that it is dangerous to  do so, and has, o f course, never advised it. 
N o; the success of Mr. Russell's treatment is incomparably beyond other specialists, for he resorts to no stringent dietary, 
and simply prescribes a harmless vegetable tonic combination which is the outcom e of years of study and botanicnl 
research. We advise all those interested in this question to  get thiB book, the price of which is only Id. It is entitled 
“  Corpulency and the Cure,” 256 pages, and is published by him at Woburn House, Store Street, Bedford Square, London, 
W.C. It can be had direct,—Ilfracombe Gazette and Observer.

“ THE CAPTAIN” COMPETITION COUPON.
FEBH T7ART, 1900.

Name

Address
*

Aae No. o f Comm. Class

Cutting trow the

“WESTMINSTER REVIEW,”
November, 18S9.

The fascinating volume containing the marvellous 
story of De Rougemont’s adventures amongst the 
Australian savages may be fairly classed with works 
like “  Robinson Crusoe.”  The truth of De Rouge- 
mont’s narrative has been questioned, and it would be 
impossible to determine how much exaggeration 
there is in the wonderful story. This much must he 
admitted— that the book is a delightful one to read.

SOMETHING TO AMUSE CHILDREN
A booklet of Amusing and Attractive NURSERY 

<HNQLE8t beautifully printed in colours, will be SENT 
FREE on application, if this paper is mentioned,

(A Pott-Card irill do,/

FRAME FOOD CO., Ltd., Battersea, London, S.W.

THE “ C A P T A IN ”  OF A L L  P A C K E T S!!
110, aU different, include* Bahamas, Cyprus, Ceylon, Canada' new 2c. Min * 

Mexico, Persia (2 different), U.8. Omaha 00c.) Tmvancore over 5uu
teU, gratis. Hbeeta, id. stamps upwards. Albums given for Fnits, 
besides discount. Mounts, lt000.dd,, |>ost free : 290 Gratis to all ' ur
Sheets. Scott's 1900 Catalogue, 2s. 4d .: Bright's, 2s. 6d. post free. NOTL.— 
The above Packet 6d. only to thote who apply fo r  Sheet*. To other*, W -; 
abroad (anywhere), fcl. M.O. only accepted from abroad. Dep*"*it 
required from all applying for Sheets outside British Isles. SPrCI.jD 
LINE.—1,000 different Stamps, with 1,000 Mounts, 17a 6d. ; 000, M. &i. 
Mounted on sheets in order; clean and perfect specimena

A, P. McAUSLAN & CO., 96 .  Bath Street, Glasgow.
Portions of it are exceedingly amusing, while certain 
passages, such as the death of Yamba, must win for 
the author the credit of being a born story-teller. 
Though Louis de Rougemont has not the literary 
skill of Defoe, he possesses much of the rare narrative 
power which has made “ Robinson Crusoe” one of the 
greatest books of the kind ever written. Price 6s.—  
W e iiv t in s te r  R e v ie w , Nov., 1899.

th X *  I I I
“ A.B.C.”  Catalogue o f  Stamps, Published 3/*. 764  pages, 
fully Illustrated, 2nd Edition. GRATIS to all purchasers 

o f  3 /- w orth from  our Approval Sheets and Books
AST limit 0 NUMBES ONLY. Send stamped envelope for sheet! at m a  
f i  P U  A l  I C k IP C  »  Packet of Rare Stam ps contains Br. S, 

V i l n L L C n U L  Africa, 1/- (1896), Cuba (on U.S.), Para
guay 1879(lion), Sierra Leone, 1/-, l.iberiaiold itnperf.), Simioor, Sp 
(brown), Transvaal (rare 1883, catalogued 2/6), New Brunswick 
Spain, rare (catalogued 2/6), Peru (Llama), Holland, large 50o 
Queen (worth 9d ), Congo, etc. Monster B rgatn for 2 /1, W0J2'1 
7/6. CIRCUS STAMP CO., 179-181, RlCGKNT ST.. W
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* The Captain ” Shilling Packet of stamps contains fifty varieties, mostly nsed, including Luxemburg 
official, German South-West Africa, Gwalior, Eritrea, U.H. W ar Tax, Borneo, Bulgaria, Bosnia, Crete, 
Travancore (entire envelope), Aalborg, Japan (Silver Wedding), Persia, Pahang, Ecuador, Madagascar, 
French Morocco, Tunis, Transvaal, Shanghai Jubilee, etc. Post free, la . Id . *

Extraordinary Offer.—On receipt of postal order for 2s. 3d. for two of the above packets, we will 
Bend absolutely free of charge a Crown Postage Stamp Album, of English manufacture, bound in cloth, 
published at Is. 3d. This offer holds good only until the stock is cleared out, the edition not being a recent 
one. Bemember, one packet, Is. Id., two packets and the gratis album, 2s. 3d.; the 3d. iB to pay parcel 
postage on album.

The latest, best, and cheapest catalogue is the U niversal Standard Catalogue Of the Postage
Stam ps of the W orld, comprising all issues known to September, 1899. There are no perforation 
measurements or other bewildering minor varieties; it is the simplest and easiest to  understand, and is 
in strict alphabetical order throughout. E l cry stamp is priced. Price I s . 3d., post free.

New price list o f packets, sets, albums, and every philatelic requisite, for 1900, now ready, and sent on receipt o f penny 
stamp for postage. M onthly List o f P h ilatelic N ovelties, fid. per annum, post free.

W H lT F I ElalD KING & e o . ,  IPSWICH ('Established 1869).

NOW READY. PRICE LIST FOR 1900.
p a ie i ,  w ith  p a r t ic u la r s  o f  a b o u t  1000  P A C K E T S , 

, a n a  q u it*  " u p  t o  date.*1 P O S T  F R E E . .
S E T S , a n d  S IN G L E  S T A M P S . F a ll o fF ifty-tw o  

111 a Strattons,
N o . 2  E X C E L S I O R  S T A M P  A L B U M  contains 200 pages, llins. by BliM. Every page is illustrated at top with engrav* 

{ups of Stamps, as well ae much information as to dates of issues, etc,, etc. Cloth bound, illumma ed, price Sd. post free.
T H E  E X C E L S I O R  S T A M P  A L B U M S  (prices from I k. to 75s.) are the leading Albums of the day, and hare gone 

through E ig h t e e n  large editions.
N o . 292 E X C E L S I O R  P A C K E T  contains 50 8tanu«, all different, including Guatemala (Macaw), Ilayti 1899. Coats 

Rica, Venezuela, Greece, Finland, Japan, Philippines, Canada, Iniiia, United States, Argentine. Ceylon, New Z aland, Cape of 
Good Hope, Turkey, Swedeo, etc., Poet free, In addition to the stamp* mentioned, every No. 222 RxceLsior Packet will
contain a set of E ig h t  C u b a *  1874-1679. The catalogue value of this set is 5a*
APPROVAL SELECTIONS sent upon application, at ridionlonsly low Prices, and a liberal discount allowed.

_______ BUTlaER BR O TH ER S. ClaEVEIPON.

Value 7s. fid. and 22s. fid.,

For full particulars o f this Genuine Offer, see large Illus
trated Price List, gratis. New Approval Sheets, with all the 
latest Novelties. The B est ana Cheapest House.

S O U T H  A F R IC A N  P A C K E T .-T n u m iil.O r.D ge  Free State*. Natal, 
Cape of Good Hope, man? obsolete and rare. 01 for Is. Id ., poet free.
WINCH BROS., COLCHESTER. (E s t. 1870.)

Z S 3 C C X S X .  ! ! !
Special New Tear Bargains. Unequalled. Unexcelled. Our January 

1900 X L  Shilling Packet excels all others. I t  contains a  marvellous 
collection of

Genuine Rare Colonial Stamp*. All Different. U n rlw a lled  
No Europeans. No Reprints. No Fiscals. No Locals. V s lu s
Amongst many others it includes the following:— 1 /1  Pott Free 

Zambesla, Timor, St. 'Illume et Frincip£, St. Pierre et Miquelon, 81. Marie 
de Madagascar, Poota Delgada, Nyassa Co., Mossi B4, New Caledonia, 
Mayotte. Martinique, Macau, Lorenzo Marquez. Ivory Coast, IndoChina, 
French Soudan, Diego Suarez. Anjou&n. An^ra, Angola, and other varieties 
o f Asiatic, African, American, and Australian Stamps. Hie enormous 
and ever increasing sale of our celebrated X L  Packets, at prices ranging 
from Is* to A 100, testifies to their great and well-deserved popularity, and 
is a proof o f their marvellous cheapness and excellence.
A L B U M S  —Just published. Ninth edition for 1900 of Senfs celebrated 
Albums Prices from 6 4 , to A S  12a. 64. The Best, Cheapest, and Most 
Elegant Albums ever Published. Price lists post free.
A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S .—Magnificent variety from jd. upwards, sent 

on receipt of references or cash dej>o*it.
Foreign correspondence and consignments of stamps wanted. Agents 
appointed, and first class agencies accepted throughout the world.
V I  FOREIGN STAMP AGENCY, Don Cham bers, 
<#V“  L o rd  f i l N S t  L IV E R P O O L ,

EVERY STAMP COLLECTOR
should see oar Grafts Illustrated Price List, 80 pages, fall of 
bargains. Packets from 6d. to £28. Cheap Bets, 2d. to £3. 
Good Albums, 8d. to 37s. 6d. Single Stamps, Id. to £5 each. 
Stamp Mounts, 6d. per 1,000, Common Stamps, 6d. per 1,000. 
5,000 for Ib. 9d.
Send fo r  our " Id e a l"  Approval Sheets, fu ll of cheap Sets, 

and unique in  price and arrangement.

NEW ALBUMS— 1900 EDITION.
Now ready. Entirely revised, much enlarged, and “  Up to 
Date.” All well bound In very handsome covers, makibg 
ideal presents.

S en d  at once tor Sp ecia l L is t  o f Album  Bargains.

E R R IM G T O M  A M D  M A R T I M ,
Wholesale and Retail Stamp Importers, 

SO U TH  H A CK N EY, N .B.

STAMPS FREE ! For this month only.
CarraiK readers who write for our Approval Sheet*, enclosing 1 4  for 

postage, will receive a free set of S ix  M e x ico  or S ix  A rg e n tin e ,
whichever is preferred.

N o . 9 9  P r ise  P a ck e t  contains 6 0  well-assorted stamp*, including 
H a jrti 1699 , C u b a  167 4 , Philippines, S la m  P ro v is io n a l, Japan,
Victoria, New Zealand, Argentine Republic, Cape of Good Hope. Finland, 
Egypt, Jamaica, U.H.A. Columbus, Ac., Ac., and a gratis set of 6  B ra s il, 
10, 29, 50, 100. and 200 rein. 8ent post free at cost price, 34 , The set of Brasil 
alone is well worth 4d,, and stamps In packet, if purchased separately, 
would cost at least la  The packet and set are sent for 3d., simply to 
advertise our list and cheap approval sheets, and cannot be supplied to 
those not desiring approval selections.

A L F R E D  G I L B E R T  A  C O *, B e a t o n - B a p e r - M a r e ;

THE INVINCIBLE PACKET. No. 88.
Worth 4tts O ur p r ic e , 4\d*

This marvellous packet contains 25 genuine, dean and perfect specimens, 
including New Brunswick i860 (unused head of Queen Victoria). China 1866. 
Great Britain. 1841 (imperf,, star in corner*>. CiuruU, 1W9. O r to n  Pres 
State, scarce Bermuda, mre old Peru St. Vincent unused (worth 4d.,i, 
Guadeloupe, Tahiti (1893. unused), Japan, Indian Service. 8. Australia, 
South African Republic, Iceland (rare need 10 ore), Bermuda, N. 8. Wale* 
(Jubilee issue), Swiss, 1882 (scarce If), WartemhurK. Barbados, rare Monte
negro unpaid 1899 issue, worth 6d., and a splendid set of 6 used Bolivia. 
Prlca 414. Postage id. extra. NOTICE.—As a special inducement we 
will give to all purchasers of above packet a magnificent set of 18 United 
States America (including the rare 1861, 3863, 1887), Omaha, Colnmbus 
unpaid, envelope, etc.
J. STUART& CO., Stamp Importers, BpringOrove, Ieleworth,

SPECIAL BARGAIN PACKETS.
No. 8 , post free , 4d.

Contains 100 W ell M ixed Stam ps from all parts of the 
World, and is undoubtedly the cheapest ever offered. Includes 
United States (War Ship), Canada (Jubilee Issue), New South 
Wales (Jubilee), Labuan (Queen's head, very scarce, and worth 4d. 
alone), Mexico (official blue, rare). Natal, Ttansvaal, Cuba (obsolete 
and scarce), Selangor (tiger, very Bcarce), Houmania, Java, 
Mozambique (Crown type, rare), Ottoman Empire, Jamaica, 
Argentine, Queensland, Travancore (rare native Indian), Coeta 
Rica, Porto Rico, etc., etc.

No. ft S p e cia l, p ost fr e e , fid.
Contains 160 W ell M ixed, including many rare, Guatemala 

(2c. brown, scarce), China (rare new issue), Hong Kong, Gold Coast 
(obsolete), Grenada (scarce), Deccan (rare native Indian), United 
States (Sc. red brown, scarce), St. Thomas and Prince Island 
(scarce), Trinidad, San Salvador, Bulgaria, Canada (maple leaf), 
Borneo (1897 issue), Greece, Cape Colony, Panama (map, scarce), 
Bolivia, Turkey, Italy (Segnatesse, scarce). Japan (8 sen mauve, 
scarce), Sweden (old issue), Uruguay (scarce), Cuba (10c. green, 
scarce), etc., etc. •

S H E E T S .
Our Sheets ot Stampe ate known all orer the world tor their marvellous 

cheapness and targe discount. Bend for one and .re for yourself. A  very 
fine lot of aheeta now ready. Prices now marked specially cheap.
Now ready. Special List, Nos. 13 dt 14, port free on application.

Bargains in  Sets, Packets, Albums, etc.

ED W A R D  C O O P E R  &  CO.*
14, Archway Bd., H ighfate, London, M. (Established 1870.)

LARGE STAMP ALBUMS,
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D ate .

SANDOWS
- P h y s ic a l C u ltu re

In stru ctio n  b y  P o s t.
Exercises will be given for the first Month’s Course, unless a special request be 
made, on this Form, for a Course with the Grip Dumb-bell, Developer or Expander.

MEASUREMENT FORM.
Money Enclosed.......................................... Course Desired.,........................ ...........

............................................................... 1900

N ame ...

A ddress

P articulars.

Heart, condition o f  ......................................

Lungs, condition o f .......................................

Digestion, condition o f ..................................

Nature of illness, i f  a n y .............................

How long ago? .......................................... .

Physical peculiarity, i f  any .............

Age ................................ .........................................

Occupation .........................................................

Athletics, i f  any,....................................... .

How long ago? .............. .................................

Have you “  Strength and \
How to Obtain I t ” ? ) " ' .................

Have you “  Grip ”  Dumb-bell ? ..............

Have you a Developer ? ............................

Reference No..............o f last Course.

X

% f

Neck. ^Chest Contracted, jchestExpanded. Upper Right Arm. Upper IseftArm, Forearm Right. Forearm Left. Waist.

Thigh Right. Thigh Left. Calf Right. Calf Left. Height. Weight.

i 1 

1 1

<Da.
$
<B
5
Sa
a

2 25! m

©£5

p
■ gs
d c  

P-E
3 2

I s
S I

© C

cS«
■ SC™
■5 >»eS *d i
1*5
JiJS a **
« 0

NOTICE.—Pill up this Form correctly, in BLACK INK, and forward together with Postal Order for HALF-A-CRO*WN to ECGEX 
8ANDOW. 8ANPOW HALL, 8AV0Y CORNER, VICTORIA EMBANKMENT. W.C., and you will receive a Complete Course of In 
struction, lasting for a month, prescribing exercises, weight o f bells suitable, etc. H ark envelope ’* IN STRU CTIO N  n In Corner. 
Bandow's large Dumb-bell Chart given free with each first course; usual price, la  6d, A Conjoint Course, lasting for one mouth, and 
consisting of Grip Dumb-bell Exercises, together with Selected Exercises on Developer and Expander, will be given for Cs.

SAN  D O W S  W orld -w ide Com petition ,
o show  th e  Dest results from  5

a>
3

10 GOLD, 10 SILVER, and 50 BRONZE MEDALS offered  to  those w ho show the~best results from  3 m onths’ 
P osta l Instruction . I3T For p a rticu la rs  ap p ly  to SANDOW HALL. Dumb-bells of every description, and all 
appliances for the study of KnysicAl Culture may be obtained on application to SandowHall. Forwarded to any part of the world

S A N D O W S  S P R IN G -G R IP  D U M B -B ELL.
Each pair of Beils is accompanied by an appli

cation form for a free month's course of instruc-
tion by post.

Men’s Bells, weighing 31bs. each, 12/6
Ladles’ „ It 2 lbs. „  10/6
Youths’ M It 21 bs. „  10/6
Boys’ „ It lib. ,. 7/6
Girls’ „ II lib. „  7/6
Children’s M ilb . „  5/0

Men’s Bella, weighing 31bi. each, 
Enamelled, 7/B.

May be obtained from all agents, or direct from 
SANDOW HALL.

Each Box of Bells contains a Chart of Exer
cises, Extra Springs, an Initiatory Course, 

and Free 3/6 Form.

a
a,



T H E  C A P T A I N

Contents for February, 1900.
1

“ T H E N  I H A V E  A  P IP E ,” S A ID  MR. A L D IN  ..........................................  F r o n tis p ie c e .

I*AOE
AN H O U R  W IT H  C E C IL  A L D IN  ..........................................  ’ T he O ld Fag 419

Illustrated with Pictures by Mr. Aldin, and from Photographs.

THE P E R IL  O F  TW O  ........................................................ G eorge G. Farquhar 426
Illustrated by G e o rg e  So pe r ,

%

“ G L O R Y ” ................ ...................................................... ... From T he Poets 430

SOME E N G L IS H  G R A M M A R  SC H O O L S ....................................................................  431
P erse  G r a m m a r  Sc h o o l ; Be d f o r d ; D a r l in g t o n ; W h it g if t  G r a mm a r  Sc h o o l ;

M onm outh  ; Bl a c k b u r n .

T H E  N E W  G U L L IV E R ’S T R A V E L S  (V.) .............................  W . W . M a y l a n d  4 3 2

Illustrated with Photographs.

TALES OP GRETHOUSE SCHOOL. (No. 5, “ Just in T im e ! ”)
Illustrated by T. M. K. W h it w e l l . R ,  S, W a r r e n  B e l l  4 3 6

“ M Y L E T T E R  B A G ” ...

T H E  A R T  O F T A K IN G  AIM

Illustrated by Fr a n k  F e l l e r .

T H E  A N O N Y M O U S E D IT O R
Illustrated by T . W . H olm es .

/
SOME H U N T IN G  S T O R IE S

Illustrated by H a r r in g to n  B ir d .

HIS F IR S T  C A S E  ................
Illustrated by Ivester  L lo y d .

A R A M B L E  R O U N D  ST. P E T E R S B U R G  .......................................... H. A. S a m s  * 4 6 7

W ith  Illustrations from Photographs.

THE H EAR T OF THE PRAIRIE. (C haps. X V III .— XX.) John Mackie 470
Illustrated by STEWART Br o w n e .

L.. Jo. TR Y 44b

449

R ev. John H udson, M.A. 454

.. ... ... 460

John Patrick 463

[Continued, on next page.
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C O N T E N T S — c o n tin u e d .

PAGK

T H E  LO N D O N  P IG E O N  A T  H O M E .........................................................H arry H ow 482
With Illustrations from Photographs.

T H E  ST A M P  C O L L E C T O R . (G erman Colonial Issues). ... , . .H .M . G ooch 488
With Illustrations.

H OW  S P A R K E S  C O N D U C T E D  A  T IG E R  “ S H O O T ” ... ... H. H ervey 4 9 i

Illustrated by G. M. D odshon .

A  B O Y K I N G .................................................................................................  G eorge K night 496
Illustrated with Photographs.

H O W  T O  BO X  (II.)*................  .........................................................Jem M ace, Junior 499
Illustrated with Diagrams.

T H E  “ E X E C U T IO N ” O F  W IL L IE  D E N V E R ..........................................  H. H ild  501
Illustrated by W . J. U r q u h a r t .

\

“ C A P T A I N ” C O M P E T IT IO N S  F O R  F E B R U A R Y  .....................................................506

S P E C IA L  P A G E  (C ontributed by R eaders) ....................................................... ' ... 507

“ T H E  O L D  F A G  ”— E D IT O R IA L  ..................................................................................  508

A N SW E R S T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S  ......................................... '• .............................  5<>9

R E S U L T S  O F  D E C E M B E R  C O M P E T IT IO N S ..................................................................... 5 12

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 Ije cannot make use.

T he Captain w ill be forwarded direct from  the Offices o f George Newnes, Lim ited . to any part o f the world, post 
free for one year fo r  Os. Cases-for Binding Vol. 7. (Numbers 1 to 6) may be obtained from  any Bookseller for Is. (id. 
each; or post free for Is. 9d. each direct from  the Office. Vol. 7. (672 pages), price 6s., post free 6s. 6d., is  now ready.

Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service, & University.8” ? ^ .,* -™ *
JOHN GIBSON, M.A.

(FIRST CLASS, CAMBRIDGE),
Late of Uppingham and Westminster;

Educational Medallist at Antwerp, 
Bordeaux, and Brussels International 

Exhibitions.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. SMALL

G. LOLY, B.A.
(FIRST CLASS, LONDON),

Author of “ The Illustrated French 
Grammar," e tc .;

Spanish, German, and .Italian Examiner 
at the City of London College.

CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
Over 8,000 successes to date in Competitive and Pass Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 115, Ebury Street, S . W t h e  West End I'ranch 

of Quernmore; (2) 14-18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the resident department of Quemmore; (3) 24, Chancery Lane, for i 
Examinations; (4) 9, Fenchurch Street, E.C. (H. Foulki Lynch & Co.) for Chartered Accoutants' Examinations only. o v_er 
«ucoesMS January to July, -1899, onlv, including six First planes and 45 Honours. Prospectus andfull particulars on application to

M essrs* G IB S O N  & LO LY , 18, Y io to rie  R o a d * U p p e r Norw ood*



ADVERTISEMENTS. v ii

M = J A N IE S  CARLISLE-CREGSON,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.
N o  p a in s  a r e  s p a r e d  to  in d iv id u a lis e  a s  m u c h  a s  p o s s ib le , a n d  w ith  th is  v ie w  th e r e  a re  n o  la r g e  c la sses . 

T h e  E d u c a t io n a l  S ta ff  is  n o t  o n ly  s u f f ic ie n t ly  n u m e r o u s  t o  r e n d e r  in d iv id u a l  a t te n t io n  e a s y , b u t  is  c o m p o s e d  o f  
tu to rs  o f  w e ll -k n o w n  e f f ic ie n c y  a n d  lo n g  e x p e r ie n c e .

Y o u n g e r  p u p ils  r e a d in g  f o r  th e  N a v y  a n d  W o o lw ic h  a re  k e p t  q u ite  s e p a ra te  f r o m  th e  o th e r s . 
A t  th e  la s t  e x a m in a t io n s  f o r  W o o lw ic h ,  t h e  f o l lo w in g  w e r e  s u c c e s s f u l :—

June, 1898. November, 1898.
29th ....................... G. I. Ramsay ... ... 8,009 42nd . C. S. Hunter ............ 8,777
41st ...................... G. M. K. Leggett ... 8.503 53rd .. F. W. H i l ...................... 8,411
46th ....................... H. Blount ............. ... 8,285 54th . J. H, Slade Powell .. 8,390
66th ...................... *C. J. Evprard ... ... 7,949 63rd ... ,,, . . J, W . Renny-Tallyour... 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 ...................... 1H. 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 .
1R. A r n o t t ......................

. F. E. Koebel ...........
6,560

* Passed from the Country Branch at Stratford-on-Avon. t Subsequently admitted.
S in c e  th is  e s ta b lis h m e n t  w a s  o p e n e d , in  1881, i t  h a s  a lw a y s  h a d  a  h ig h  r e p u ta t io n  f o r  d is c ip l in e  a n d  c a r e fu l  

an d  s u c c e s s fu l  t e a c h in g , a n d  th a t  th is  is  s t i l l  m a in ta in e d  th e  fo l lo w in g  l is t  o f  s u c c e ss e s , o b ta in e d  a t  e x a m in a t io n s  
h e ld  in  1898, w i l l  s h o w  :—
W oolw ich ........................................... ... Nineteen. Direct Commissions, Royal Artillery . . Three.
Sandhurst........................................... ... Thirty-seven. Artillery College ... ................... , The only Candl-
Militia L iterary ....................... ... ... Seventeen. date up.
Militia Competitive ....................... ... Forty-eight. Staff College .................... ................... . Thirteen.
Indian Accounts Department ... ... The only Candi

date up.
Prom otion.................................................. . Forty-tw o.H O C »  »

H. GRADIDGE & SONS’C e le b r a te d
HOCKEY STICKS.

Price Lists

Factory-

S o l i d  C a n e  H a n d l e .

6 / 6  a n d  "7 / 6  e a c h .
m  u  i m i m u m  i H u m  m m  m i m «

Artillery Place,

Woolwich, S.E. PRICE LISTS 
FREE.

USED BY ALL THE LEADING PLAYERS.
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For Cricket, Tennis, Cycling, Running, and all Sporting Outfits,

° ? o  A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd.,£W£i£1
' Il l u st r a t e d  C a t a l o g u e  s e n t  P o s t  F ree  on  A p p l ic a t io n .

BATS.
Half-Cane Handle .......... size 4, 2/6 ; 5, 2/11; 6, 3/6
All Catie-Handle ...............  „  4, 3/6; 5, 4/3 ; 6, 4/11
Men’s All-Cane ..................................................4/11, 7/8
Superior All-Cane, Men’s .................- ............... 9/6, 11/6
damage's Yorkshire “ Driver” Warranted.............14/6
Gamage’s specially selected ‘ Referee,’ guaranteed 17/6

CRICKET BALLS.
Gamage's Australian Catgut, sewn.. . 6/-
Qam pen ' Referee’ 3-seam Match___4/6
Gainage's “ Club” 3-seam Practice___3/6
Composition Balls, youths', 8d. ; match 

size, 6 Joza,, 104<L ; 1 ‘ Eclipse,” match 
size, 1/9, Postage 3d.

BATTING GLOVES.
White Leather, Grey Rubber, men’s 

from 4 /-.; boys', 3/9, Postage 3d.
STUMPS.

Polished Ash, youths’ 26in., 1/6 ; 28in., 
1/11 : men’s, 2/6.

Super do., Brass Ferrules, 26in., 2/10; 
28in., 3/3; men’s, 4/-.

„  Brass Tops and Steel Shoes . . . .  4/11
„  Quality............. 5/11, 6/9, 7/9, 9/-, 9/6

Postage, men's, 0d., boys’, 6d.
LEG GUARDS.

Moleskin Guards, boy’s, 3/3; men’s ....... ..................................... 3/8
Buckskin Guards, boy’s, 5/6 ; men’s .......................................... 5/11

GAUNTLETS.
Chamois Leather, men's, 2/9; boys’ ............
Chamois Ventilated, men’s, 3/6; boys’ .......

2/6
3/3

CRICKET SHIRTS.
All-Wool Flannel ............................. ............8/11, 4/11, 6/11
The Club Shirt, coarse canvas................................ .2/6, 3/6

White, Pink, or Blue.

FLANNEL TROUSERS.
500 Pairs, Job Line, Ail Sizes ...................................... 4/11
400 Pairs, White or Grey, Special Job L in e ................ 5/11

THE “ REFEREE" (R e g .)TENNIS SHOES
With the new steel Bpikes 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.

HOCKEY STICKS.
Regulation Ash, bound 
handle, all weights 3/- 
Best Ash, ail cane 
handle, bound and 
polished, equal to any 
club in the market, all

weights
Selected ditto.......................
Ditto, with cork grip ...
Ditto, cane and rubberhandle 
Bent Ash, 4d. each, per doz.

„  Oak 5d. „  „  ............
„  „ (extra stout) ............

Postage on single sticks, 3d.

Regulation Ash, 
plain handle, 

suitable for 
ladies and 

youths,

6/6
5/11

Roller Skates, Air Guns, Air Pistols, Archery Apparatus, Lawn Skittles, and  
o th er  articles Tor Sports, G am es, and all Recreative Am usem ents.

AM ERICAN  ROLLER SKATES.

The Union Extension, to fit any
size fe e t ................................ 2/6

The Union Wood, with Rubber 
Springs, all sizes ............ 4/6

Raymond's Steel Franses, exten
sion to fit any size ... ... 5/6

E x t r a  Q n a l i t y ,  
Nickelled Polished 9/6
Raymond’s Ball 
Bearing, Nickelled 
Plated ... ... 20/-

Postage on Skatet below 10j-, 6d. pair.

A IR  GUNS.
The Daisy, complete with b .b . shot, 3/6. Postage, 6d. 
The Daley Repeater, 4 /4  
The “  Referee,” No. 1 Bore, 18/6.

The Gem, complete, Slugs, 
Darts, and Extractor, 13/6 
Post Free.

A IR  PISTOL.
Pistol, with Six Darts and Ram-Rod, in Box, 2/- 

Nickel Plated, 3/-. Postage 4Jd. extra.
N E W  HARM LESS PISTOL.

With Rubber Vacuum Arrow, which adheres to the Target, 
Complete with Arrow and Target, 1/9; Nickel 
Plated, 2/3. Postage, 6d. extra.

“ SON OP A  GUN." W hat It Is, and w het It Is for.”

It protects bicyclists 
against vicious dogs 
and footpads; travellers 
against robherB and 
roughs; homes against 
thieves and tramps, and 

Is adapted to many other situations.
It is the only real weapon which protects and 

also makes fun, laughter, and lots of i t ; it shoots, 
not once, but many times without reloaiding; and 
will protect by its reputation In time of danger, 

although loaded only with water, ft does not get out of order; 
is durable, handsome, nickel plated. Price 1/11. For use as a 
weapon, full directions will be found on the cover fcside of box. 
Postage 2d.

TH E MEDICAL DYNAMO.
Does the work of the best Medical Battery, but 

without expense for renewal.
It is Powerful, Effective, and Cheap.

Stimulates the 
organs. 

Restores the 
nerves. 

Strengthens 
the system. 

Its power is won- 
iderful, and it may 
F be increased or 
diminished at will. 
It will overcome a 

, strong man, or 
merely amuse a

Price 5s. 6d. Portage 3d. child.
The LitUe Pocket Dynamo. A  Scientific Toy, 3 / ^ »

The Cheapest House for a ll Cycling Accessories.
A ll Orders over 10s. Carriage P aid (unless otherwise stated).

A. W. G AM  AG E, Ltd., H O LB O R N , LO N D O N , E.C.
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A Good Rubbing
W I T HST. JACOBS OIL

W I L L  C U R E

t\\H  &  2 6  
Size s. C h e s t  C o l d s .

The CHARLES A. VOGELER CO., 45, Farringdon Road, London (Proprietors).

THE WONDER OF THE

The “ GRAMOPHONE”
(B krm nfr  s P atent).

_ Loudest and m on distinct sound-producing machine yet indented. 
Goes by cl< cK-work. Record- discs practically iudestructiUe. Loud 
enough to fill a hall bolding 500 people.

A Customer write*: M Your Gramophone exceeds all our expectations- 
We find it magnificent in the open air.'*

HUNDREDS o r  RECORDS TO CHOOSE PROM.
RECORDS SENT ON APPROVAL IP POSTAGE PATH. 
P rice  £ 5  lO t. R e c o r d s  2/6 e a c h .

Lar^t variety o f Magical Boxes, xrilh Changeable Jfetal Disc*.

1MH0P & IHl’KLE, 
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

jiBy Appointment to Tl.M. the ‘Juecn.l
HO. NEW OXFORD ST., LONDON, W.C.

PRESENTS FOR BOYS.
No. 53. Priob 17/6.

Pottage 
S i .  extra.

Thisi Model Steam 
Engine is only one 
of many kinds 
kept in stock to 
run on lines, 
which rati be 
bought singly or 
in sets. All acces
sories for Model 
Railways stocked. 
S t a t i o n s ,  turn

tables, signals, bridges, switch-points, etc. etc. All prices, 
either for steam or olockwcrk. Send Id . fo r  Grand 
Catalogue (100 Illustrations) of Games, Magic Lanterns, 
Electrical Goods, Ships, Ship-fittings, etc.

WII EC’ RA7 AAR 38> Market Street. VIILE9 DMAMIU1, MANCHESTER.

Never Fails.

E s t a b l i s h e d

25 YEARS.
Have yon a  Cough ?

A DOSE WILL RELIEVE IT.
Have you a  Cold?

A DOSS at BEDTIME WILL REMOVE IT.i

W H E N  Y O U  A S K  F O RnvrMdtje’sUjfangTonic
B E  S U R E  Y O U  G E T  I T .

Tty it also for
B ronchitis, Consum ption, 

A sthm a, W hooping Cough,
Prepared by

t W. T. OWBRIOGE, Chemist. Hull, j 
Sold everywhere In 

bottles, at 1*. lid ., 9d.4s . 6d ., a n a  U p.
COmiOHT.

Chocolate in Perfection.
B U Y  O H STIYST

KLAUS’S
SWISS MILK .

c Hqcolate.
Sold Everywhere, in id., 3d., and fid packets. Also 

Gd. and Is. croquettes.
Factory: Sole Agent (Trade only),

Le Locle, Switzerland. C. TENNANT SMITH,
Offices and Show Rooms: 42 & 44, Cheapside, E.C.

b



X ADVERTISEMENTS.

PlllS» OlHTHE"1
P R H M m m  h r  G O  Y e a r s

THE SUNDAY STRAND. THE SUNDAY STRAND.
THE SUNDAY STRAND. THE SUNDAY STRAND.
THE SUNDAY STRAND. THE SUNDAY STRAND.

THE SUNDAY STRAND.
THE SUNDAY STRAND.
THE SUNDAY STRAND.

U n ifo rm  w ith  the “ S T R A N D  M A G A Z IN E .”
Published by the SAME FIRM. Printed on the SAME PAPER. Illustrated by 

the SAM E A R TIS TS . The same Number of Pages and Pictures.

PRICE SIXPENCE. NOW ON SALE *EVERYWHERE.

. CO N TEN TS.

LIFE OF JESUS CHRIST. By Ian Maclaren.
A  S e r ia l r u n n in g  f o r  T w e lv e  M o n th s . T h e  b e s t  w o r k  Ia n  M a c la r e n  h a s  e v e r  d o n e , e v e n  th o u g h  h e  h a s  w ritten

“  B e s id e  t h e  B o n n ie  B r ie r  B a s h ,”  <fcc.

I llu s t r a t io n s  by  C o r w in  K n a p  L in s o n , o n e  o f  th e  g r e a te s t  r e lig io u s  A r t is t s  o f  th e  d a y .

SERIAL STORY by Sir WALTER BESANT, “ THE LONG GAME.’

DORE’S PICTURES.
A n  I llu s t r a t e d  A r t ic le  o n  th e  fa m o u s  p ic tu r e s  o f  G u s ta v e  D o r e .THE RIGHT. HON. JOSEPH CHAMBERLAIN AS A SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER

I l lu s t r a t e d  b y  P h o to g r a p h s .

GENERTtla BOOTH
T e lls  w h a t h e  h a s  d o n e  w ith  th e  m o n ey  f o r  th e  “  D a r k e s t  E n g la n d ”  sch e m e .

FIVE SHORT STORIES. FIVE GENERAL ARTICLES.

The Pres? agrees that “ T H E  S U N D A Y  S T R A N D ” is the best religious
Magazine ever published.

P ric e  6 dm  ____________ B y  P ost9 9 dm

GEO RG E N EW N ES, Limited, 7 to 12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
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Two ,

‘Frame Food’ Babies

Mrs H a l l , 7 7 , Westdown Road, Stratford, E., writes on July 2 7 , 18 9 9  :
“  I am enclosing photo, of my two little ones, brought up on 

‘ Frame* Food ’ Diet. The girl is 3 years and 4  months old. She has 
been fed on the Food from 1 3  weeks old, and still has it for break
fast and supper. The hoy is 1 4  months old, and has been fed 
entirely on ‘ Frame F o o d ’ D iet; that is to say, we were so satisfied 
with its effects on the girl that we tried no other. With her we tried 
several other foods at first. Neither of the children have had a day’s 
illness., I have recommended the Food to several of my friends, and 
they speak well of it too.”

}  lb. 3article Tin of “ FRAME FOOD”  DIET, or 5 oe. Sample .Tar of * FRAME FOOD”  JELLY, sent free on receipt 
of 3d. to pay postage; both samples sent for 4d. postage. (Menfton thu Magazine.)

SOMETHING to  AMUSE th e  CHILDREN.
A booklet of Amusing and Attractive NURSERY JINGLES, beautifully printed in colours. SE N T  FREE 

on application if this paper is mentioned (a postcard will do).

FR AM E F O O D  Co., Ltd., B A T T E R S E A ,L O N D O N ,S .W .
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F o p  5/9 Post Free.

FRETWORK
Hobbies Special Fretwork Outfit,

P r ic e  5 / 9  P o s t F re e .

®<S><s>®®®®®®@® 
® TH I S  o u tf it  c o n ta in s  

a ll  th e  T o o ls  a n d  
M a te r ia ls  n e e d e d  
f o r  s ta r t in g  F r e t 

w o r k , a n d  a ll a re  o f  f irs t-  
r a te  q u a lit y .  I t  in c lu d e s  
a  14 in . H O B B I E S  P a te n t  
L e v e r  H a n d  F r e ts a w , o u r  
n e w  P a t e n t  R a p id  A c t io n  
D r i l l  w ith  F o u r  B it s ,  a  
C u t t in g  B o a r d  w ith  I r o n  
C r a m p , T w o  D o z e n  o f  th e  
“ R e c o r d ”  S a w  B la d e s , 
T w o  F i l e s ,  H O B B I E S  
I llu s tr a te d  C a ta lo g u e , a n  
I l lu s t r a te d  H a n d b o o k  c o n 
ta in in g  fu l l  in s t r u c t io n s  
f o r  b e g in n e r s , a n d  S ix  
o f  o u r  G e m  F r e tw o r k  
D e s ig n s , w ith  s u ff ic ie n t  
p la n e d  F r e t w o o d  f o r  m a k 
in g  th e m .

It  y o u  w ish  a  c o m p le t e  
l is t  o f  M a c h in e s , T o o ls ,  
D e s ig n s , -W o o d , a n d  a ll  
o t h e r  M a te r ia ls  f o r  F r e t 
w o r k , s e n d  G tl .  f o r  o u r  
N e w  I l lu s tr a te d  C a ta lo g u e  
f o r  1900. W it h  e a c h  c o p y  
is  G IV E N  AW AY a  m a g n i
f ic e n t  fu l l -s iz e d  D e s ig n  f o r  

th e  n o w  fa m o u s  G R A N D  O R I E N T A L  O V E R M A N T E L ,  
th e  f in e s t  F r e t w o r k  P a tte r n  p u b lis h e d  w ith in  r e c e n t  
y e a r s . S e n d  6 d . f o r  C a ta lo g u e  a n d  P r e s e n ta t io n  D e s ig n .

®<£>.®®®®©®®®®

HORRIFY 1 Tn 12- p a t e r n o s t e r  s q u a r e ,I I V U L M E O  L I U . ,  LONDON, E C .

Also a t  DEREHAM, NORFOLK.
Customers living in the Neighbourhood may obtain Outfits and 

Catalogues at the HOBBIES Supply Stores, 166, Aldersgate 
street, London, E.C., 11, Lime Street, Liverpool, and 326, Areyle 
Street, Olasgow.

7



P R O T E C T S  R R O M  C H lla la .

“ HEALTH CULTURE" (168 pp.) and PRICE LIST SENT FREE.
126, R E G E N T  S T R E E T , W . I 30, S L O A N E  S T R E E T , S.W.
456, S T R A N D  (ch arin g  c r o ss ), W .C. | 115, V IC T O R IA  S T R E E T , S.W ,

85 &  80. C H E A P S1D E , E.C. fihx doora wttt A. •& A’. S fo w V

PURE WOOL 8 PORTING &  GENERAL TAILORS ;-47, Conduit Street. New Bond Street, W.
The JAEGER Co. guarantee against shrinkage (see price list. p. 7), the JAEGER fabric being well 

shrank by a  method which does not affect the hygienic properties o f  the wool fibres. The chemical 
treatm ent O f so-called “  unshrinkable ”  woollens dam ages the structure o f  the fibre.

W hat is  H a rm o n y  7
H arm ony in m usic has been defined as a “ just 

proportion o f sound,”  but there is also such a thing 
as harm ony in the furnishing of the hom e, when even 
the hum blest surroundings have such “  a just adap
t i o n ”  to each other that the result is pleasing and 
artistic.

TRAPNELL & GANE
have for  over three-quarters o f a century been identi

fied with the m anufacture o fINEXPENSIVE ARTISTIC FURNITURE. .
The illustration here given represents a m usio 

cabinet from  their “  Oakleigh ”  series. I t  is made in 
solid oak, well carved and polished, with falling 
door fitted w ith lock and key, and sent carriage paid 
to any railway station for 2 9 / 6 .
These cabinets are fitted with a drawer below the falling flap 

(not shown in drawing).

NEW FURNISHING CATALOGUE, 1,000 ENGRAVINGS, POST FREE.

TRAPNELUCANE

■ —

- r ile’

Manufacturers of D U RABLE IN EX PEN SIVE FURNITURE,

College Green, B R IS TO L. Branches- j  QUEEN STREET, CARDIFF. 
(COMMERCIAL ST., NEWPORT, MON.



< Jf/JC T na ;^  Q r e a t  P o w e i ^  f

PHYSICAL
CULTURE.

Those participating 

in Outdoor Exercise 

o f any kind, such as 

G O L F ,  FOOTBALL, 
CRICKET, TENNIS, or 

the like, w ill find In 

F R Y ’S  PU R E CON

CENTRATED COCOA 

a beverage which will 

prove both STIM U LAT

ING AND RECU PERA

TIVE, and one which 

w ill greatly add to the 

powers of ENDUR• 
ANCE.

n cfiedt in f le c t- fo r m in g  a n d erter& u fim d uein e  
ccru titu en to . offiere id t i c  -Seller d ib cd !

T̂JiyuLttw When

If r jf ’d
300 Gold Medals, &»

Pure
Concentrated

S f iOCOCk
CAUTION . — Refuse Substitutes which are frequently pushed to secure additional 

profit. F ry ’s  Pure Concentrated Cocoa IS sold only In tins with G ilt Tops.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  ahould be aodreeaed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE
T—12, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C. ,r

NEWNES, LIEITBD,

LONDON COL'. US PJIINTINO CO*, LTp.
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GEORGE NEWNES, Limited, 7-12, Southampton St., London, W.C.
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N A V Y  CUT

MILD
IN

RED
PACKETS & TINS.

Sold by all

Tobacconists, Stores, &c., 

only in ioz. Packets,

2, 4, 8, and i6oz. Tins.

M ED IU M
IN

BLUE
PACKETS & TINS.
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TA TTO O ING.
H igh-class Electric Artistic Tattooing.

Any Des ig n . A l l  C o lours & T in ts .
Most perfect Antiseptic treatment. School Ccats-of-Anns 

a Speciality. Terms Moderate.
ALFRED SOUTH, Tattoo Artist,

22, Cockspup Street, Charing: Cross, London, S.W.

Rueby Handbook, 1899 - -
Rugby Rules - - - -
Association Rules „ - -
Hookey Rules „ -
PARLOUR FOOTBALL, New Game 

on Association Lines -  -  -  -
RUGBY CHAMPIONSHIP, Exciting 

Indoor Game -  -  - -  -

3d.
2d.
2d.
■ 2d.
18.
7d.

WRIGHT & CO., 29, Paternoster Square, E.C.

F o r  F O O T B A L L  a n d  a l l

S P O R T I N G  O U T F IT S
CO to

E. GROVE, E
T h e  C h e a p e s t  a n d  B e s t  H o u s e .

FOOTBALLS 3/11
FOOTBALL SHIRtS from 1 /1 1

BOYS’ MEN’ S
Flannelette (all colours! .. 1/9 1/11

Harlequin or Stripes .. 1/11 2/6
Flannel (all colours) ..  3/11 4/11,6/11

KNICKERS from 1 /3
S w a n w low n ........................ 1/3, 1/9,2/1
Navy Serge .. . 1/6,1/0,1/11,2/3
Flannels ........................ 2/11 3/3,3/6

FOOTBALL BOOTS from 5 /1 1
(rOSTAOK 4d .)

Shin Guards from 8id. Goal Keeper’s gloves, 2/11. Goals, Asso
ciation, 14/-. Rugby, 37/-. Goal Nets, 40/-. Complete with 
Poles, etc., 55/-, end every requisite for the game at lowest possible 

prices.
Write for Illustrated Catalogue post free. Orders over 10s. 

carriage paid to any part of the United Kingdom.

SPECIAL TERM S TO  CLUBS,

E .  G R O V E ,  The S p o rts  O u tfitte r,
272-4 , Edgware Road, London, W.

For CERTAIN SATISFACTION
ASK  for and IN SIST UPON  

getting tlie

DAISY 20th 
CENTURY

Extreme 
length, 30 in

Weight,21b*.

AIR-RIFLE.
Shoots B.B.Shot or Darts 

with sufficient force to kill Rats, 
&c., at 50ft. Useful and Amusing for 
Adults, yet a Safe Toy for Children. 

WRITE TO-DAY for address of nearest agent to " C ” Dept,,

WM. E. PECK & Co. 8, Bradford Avenue, London.

Writing Exercises and Letters 
made a Pleasure by Using a

“ SW A N ” 
FOUNTAIN 

PEN.
A VERY SENSIBLE 
PRESENT FOR 
YOUTHS- ONE 
WHICH WILL 
AID THEM IN 
SCHOOL 
WORK.

THREE SIZES: 

10/6,16/6, 
25/-

Post Free. 
Write for Catalogue,

The ideal pen for  
Shorthand.

TH E NEXT BEST THING TO THE 
“ SWAN” IS TH E “ CYGNET" STYLO,

31- an d  6/-

Mabie, Todd & Bard, Manufacturers,
93, CH BAPSID E. LONDON, E .C .

95a, Regent St., W „ and 3, Exchange St., Manchester,
or of all Stationers.

T H E  M O ST  N U TR IT IO U S.

G R A T E F U L -C O M F O R T IN G .

C O C O A
B R E A K F A S T -S U P P E R .

PETER'S
.  •I t J i n .h i m .n s l -MILK-chocolATE

T H E  M O S T  N O U R I S H I N G  A N D  
D E L I C I O U S  S W E E T M E A T  i n  t h e  W O R L D .

NO IMITATION HAS  
T H E  C HA RM or P e T € R S j J

6cL Tablet* tt  64. A  Is. Cnxmette*. Sold every*then 
Bole Agent* itrade oolj), S. J. Mackenzie A Co * Ltd., Weliclose 8q , Lewie ti.

a
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CLEAVES’ fl Delightful Sweetmeat.

Celebrated
c t W S l

D E V O N S H I R E

JdHN CLEAVE & SON, Limited, Crediton, Devon.

“  Purest Materials, Excellent 
• Flavour.”—Lancet.

‘ Exceptionally Choice, Uniformly DeliciouB."
Court Circular. 

“ Such Delicious and Harmless Dainties.”—Family Doctor.

Rich, 
Nutritious, 

Absolutely Pure, 

therefore best.

“ HEALTH CULTURE” (183 pp.) and PRICE LIST SENT FREE.

126, REGENT STREET, W . j 30, SLOANE STREET, S.W . 
456 STRAND / c h a r i n c v  w  rj 115, VICTORIA STREET, S .tf,4 0 0 ,  B l i u i n u  t  CROSS h  W . V . .  I ’  fSixdoort^Uo/A.^N Stem./

85 & 86, CHEAPSIDE, E.C.
PURE WOOL •PORTING A  GENERAL TAILORS :-42, Conduit Street, New Bond Street, W.

J E S S :
A  TALE OF THE L A S T  BO ER  W AR.

By H. Rider Haggard.192 PAGES. SIXPENCE. POST FREE, 8d.
TH E  FINEST STORY EVER W RITTEN. 

EVERYONE SHOULD READ IT.

G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L I M I T E D ,
7 to 12, Southampton Street, Strand, W .C .

6 00  Stam p M o u n d , Perforation Gangs. and Sunlleata Book  
to a ll purohaaara of any of the follow ing P acsats :

Our Prlw.
100 different (cat. 8/-)....  1/-
200 „  „  16/-)..,... 21
250 „  „  20/-) .2/6
500 „  „  £2).6/8

Our Price.
1000 different (cat. £7).....25/-
1500 (catalogued

£10 to £12)............... 60/-

Bheets and sets of stamps sent on approval. All the above 
Packets are specially suitable for Presents for beginners.
F. W . BRANDON A CO., C IT Y CHAM BERS. YORK-
W A R  P A C K E T  .10 South African Stamps,Cape. >■>“ !• "  A r l  r a v i v i i l .  British Mouth Africa, zululand. 
Lorenjo Marques, Transvaal, Oraoge, all different, l a .  I d .

LARGE STAMP ALBUMS AT 22s. 6d.,

ABSOLUTELY GRATIS TO ALL.
For fa ll particular* o f thU G n a ln a  O ffar see large lUaetraterl 

Pries List, gratis. New Approval Sheets, with all the latest Novelties-
T H E  BEST A N D  C H E A P E ST  HOUSE.

WINCH BROS., COLCHESTER. (B»t. W O .)
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The March Special" Captain ” Packet of New Issues contains the following, all of fchioh are unused: 
Philippines (on U.S.A.) 1,8,3, and 5c., Ulwur i  anna perf., Grenada ^d. lilac ana green, Luxemburg per
forated “ Official,” 1,2,4, and 5c., Cook Islands }d., Russian China 1 and 2 kopecs, new Argentine i  and lc. 
Dahomey ‘25c., Sarawak 4c. rose, Mexico (1899), German Morocco 3c. and 5c,, Macao 5 on 13 avos, Spain 2c. 
black, Queensland $d. (new type), and Dominican Republic (Columbian celebration). Price, post free, 2/7.
H The Captain ” Shilling Packet of stamps contains fifty varieties, mostly used, Including Luxemburg 
official, German South-West Africa, Gwalior, Eritrea, U.S. War Tax, Borneo, Bulgaria, Bosnia, Crete, 
Travancore (entire envelope), Aalborg, Japan (Silver Wedding), Persia, Pahang, Ecuador, Madagascar, 
French Morocco, Tunis, Transvaal, Shanghai Jubilee, etc. Post free, Is. Id.

The latest, best, and cheapest catalogue is the Universal Standard Catalogue of the Postage
Stamps of the World, comprising all issues known to September, 1899. There are no perforation 
measurements or other bewildering minor varieties; it is the simplest and easiest to understand, and is 
in strict alphabetical order throughout. Every stamp is priced. Price Is. 3d., post free.

New price list of packets, sets, albums, and every philatelic requisite, for 1B0Q, now rqady, and sent on receipt of penny 
stamp for postage. Monthly List of Phllatello Novelties, 6d. per annum, post free.

W H l T F l E l a O  K IN G  &  C O ., I P S W i e H  (Established 1869).

I l l
Special New Tear Bargains. Unequalled. Unexcelled. Our January 

1900 X L  Shilling Packet excels all others. I t  cout&ius a marvellous 
collection of

50 Genuine Hare Colonial Stamps. A ll Different. Unriwftlltd  
No Europeans. No lleprint*. No Fiscal?. No Locals. Y alu e  
Amongst many others it includes the following:— 1/1 Pott Free

Zamhesia, Timor, St. Illume et Principe, Si. Pierre et MiqtteTon, 8t. Marie 
de Madagascar, Ponta Delgado, Nyaaaa Co., Nossi IK, New Caledonia, 
Mayotte. Martinique, Macau, Loren to Marques. Ivory Coast, Tndo-Chino, 
French Soudan, Diego Suaret, Anjouan. Angra, Angola, and other varieties 
o f Asiatic, African, American, and Australian Stamps. The eooimous 
and ever increasing sale of our celebrated X L  Packets, at prices ranging 
from Is* to £lOO, testifies to their great and well-deserved popularity, ana 
is a proof of their marvellous cheapness and excellence. '
A L B U M S  .—.lost published. Ninth edition for 1900 of 9enf*s celebrated 
Albums. Prices from Bd. to £ 6 19a  Od. The Rest, Cheapest, and Most 
Elegant Albums ever Published. Price lists post free.
A P P R O V A L  BH BBTB.—Magnificent variety from |d. upwards, sent 

on receipt of references or cash ueiwsit.
Foreign correspondence and consignments o f stamp* wanted. Agents 
appointed, and first class sgencies accepted throughout the world.

X L FOREIGN STAMP AGENCY, Don Cham bers, 
Lord Street* L IV E R P O O L .

THE “ CENTURY,” 3d.
l o o  DIFFERENT STAMPS l o o

Including Labuan 1894 (Native Warrior). Sc. Ban Salvador (Railway 
Engine!, Djihoutie 1894 (View o f Somalis Village and Warriors), Mads- 
guscar 1896, Argentine Republic, Ceylon. 6 U. 8. America, Turkey, Luxeia* 
burg, 2 Sweden, Set of S India, Set of 6 Portugal, Set o f 6 Japanese, 
2 Spain, Chtli, New Zealand, Egypt, Mexico (Priest and Temple!, Croat 
Rritaio i“  Army Official*), Canape (handsome Jubilee issue for 18U7I, and 
many others. 3 d . P o s ta g e  Id . e x t r a .

IN  A D D IT IO N * everv Purchaser of the above Packet applying for a 
selection of our Mld ea l*7 A p p r o v a l  S h e e ts  will receive

GRATIS, A SET OF 6 NICARAGUA.
N O T IC E * —The above Packet is offered, at an extraordinarily low price 

simply as an advertisement. Only one Packet supplied to each person. 
X«w IHutt rated Price Lift, 80 popes, pod free a%4 pro/is. P a li o f  bargains 

in Sets, Puckett. Albums, and tingle Stamp*.

E R R I N G T O N  &  M A R T I N .
SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON.

THE INVINCIBLE PACKET, No. 90.
W orth 4s. Our p r ice , 4\fU

This marvellous packet contains 22! genuine, clean and perfect specimens, 
including Newfoundland, obsolete Guatemala, Tasmania, West Australia, 
Reunfoa 1893 (unused!. Johor (obsolete Issue, worth 3d.), Bosnia, Hungary, 
Sweden (official). South Australia, Gwalior |handsome i860 issue, head or 
Queen!, set of 3 Wurtemburg, Jamaica, India Service, Niger Coast (unused!, 
Austria (1900 issue, unused), rare Negri Semhilan (Tiger issue), and a fine 
set of 6 Argentine, (1892, fc., lc., 2c. Stv, 5c.,and 10c.) t r i o .  « d .  Postage 
id. extra. .NOTE.—As a special inducement we will give to all purchasers of 
above packet a splendid set of 10 African, including Transvaal, Natal, 
Eritrea, Mauritius, Egypt, Tunis, etc. Only one packet can be supplied to 
each customer.
J. STUART A CO., Stamp Importm*8prlntf Grove* Ulewortti*

COMPETITION DEFIED! !  WONDERFUL VALUE!!
11 D R ITA U M Ia ** PACKET contains 50 Difpp.rrnt, from 

D i l l  I f t n i l i n  British N. America and Wkst Ikdiss, 
Br. Honduras, New Brunswick, Newfoundland, Canada Registra
tion, Grenada, Barbados, St. Vincent, Cuba (old), Curacao, Ber
muda, Haiti (rare old), etc., etc., for 1/3 post free ! (Worth 4/-.) 

Genuine Bargain.
G R A T IS  !—Packet of Stamps value 2/- to all applicants for 

our celebrated Approval Sheets (enclosing stamped envelope). 
CIRCU8 8TAMP Co., 179-181, Rodent 8tr**t, W.

P D I I T I 6  I I I  To each applicant for one of my cheap 
IftK fll IO  111 approval sheets 1 present either a 

id. British Central Africa (used) ’97 
issue, orn British Guiana Jubilee (used), say which. Liberal 
discount on sheets. WAR IN AFRICA 111-Packet of 25 all 
different, perfect stamps,price 7d.,including Is.Transvaal, Is, 
Cape, Orange Free State, Zambesia, Natal. Mozambique, 
Loren go Marques, etc. Stamp Mounts, A1 quality, 3d. 500.
A. WYNNE, New Winton, Bournemouth.

ABSOLUTELY FREE. 300F5 £ I'U  s t a m p s .
including United State* n N  W a r Stam p, O m aha u d  Colom bo*  
Centenary, pair o f N ow  S o u th  W a its  Ju bllM , S tra its  B sttla - 
m s n 's  (N ative Btotal. S pain  W a r T a x,G o atam aJa*Natal,India, 
English A rm y O fficia l. 3- Australia, and a lot of 111 Canada, com
prising 1869* H apla Lsavas* Jubllaa Figura, and H a p  issues. Thi* 
lot alone is well worth is. The sum of 4d. must be enclosed to cover cost of 
packing and potuge.but this amount will be refunded on first purchase. 

Approval selections sent. Postage abroad 8d. extra.
Special B arg t in —78 Selected Used Stamps,all different, 3d.

a. KING A  CO. (Bax. A). BrlsUngton. BRISTOL.

FR EE ! F R E E ! !  F R E E ! ! !
A  P A C K E T  OF 30  GOOD F O R E IG N  8 T A M P S . including ran  

Costa Rica (old 1863 issue), Transvaal, Roumania, Natal, Trinidad, Greece* 
Japan, Mexico, Egypt Victoria, Argentine. U.S., “ Omaha,”  Ac., Ac. 
F R E E  to all Intending purchasers tending for our Cheap A p p ro val 
Shaata (liberal discount!, and enclosing Id. stamp for postage .1,000 
Well M ix 'd  Stamps. Od, Y a r ls t y  Paohatai 90 British Colonials,all 
different, 6tL; 200 Foreign and Colonial, all different. Is .; 290. la  6d.; 
300,2s.; 000, M. 3d. New Collectors' List* for 1900 and Dealers* Lists Free. 
Collections and Loose Stamps wanted for Cash. Mention Tex Carraur. 

W ritt or call—
THE UNIVERSAL STAMP CO., 8, BROAD 8TREET STATION, LONDON, E.0.

STAMPS FREE l For this month only.
CarraiN readers who write for our Approval Sheets, enclosing Id. for 

postage, will receive a  free set of S ix  ■ axloo or S ix  Argentine, 
whichever is preferred.

No. 89 Fries P acket contains 60 well-assorted stamps, including 
H a y t l  1800, Cuba 1874, Philippines, Slam  P rovisional. Japan, 
Victoria, New Zealand, Argentine Republic, Cape o f Good Hone, Finland, 
Egypt, Jamaica, U.8.A. Columbus, Ac., Ac., and a gratis set of 5  Brazil* 
10, 20, 50,100. and 200 rein. Sent post free at curt price, 3d. The set o f Brasil 
alone is well worth 4d., and stamps io packet. If purchased separately, 
would cost at least la  The packet and set are sent for sd_, simply to 
advertise our list and cheap approval sheets, and cannot be supplied to 
those not desiring approval selections.

A L F R E D  G I L B E R T  A  € © ., W e M o n -H n p e r.M a r e ;

NOW READY. PRICE LIST for 1900. S S S S S S S E * 5
No. 1 EXCELSIOR NT AMP ALBUM contains 120 pages, 811ns. by Tios. Every page is illustrated at top with 

engravings o f Stamp*, as well as much information as to dates of issues, etc., etc. Cloth bound, illuminated, price la . post L ee. THE EXf'ELMIOK 8TAMP AIRIMH (prices from la. to ?Ha.) are the leading Albums nf the day, and have gone 
through Eighteen large editions. H E X  OF GREECE OLYMPIC GAMES FREE, No* 141 EXCELSIOK PACKET contains 36  different Stamps, including Madagascar, Turkey. Japan, Sweden (Service), Indo-Chfna, Brazil, Dutcu 
Indies, Angra, Argentine, Egvrt, Transvaal, Natal, Chili, Cape o f Good Hope, Portugal, India* New Zealand. Ceylon, Queens* 
land, etc. Post free* 4d. with every packet we shall also send FREE a set o f Five G r e e c e  Olympic G a m e s *
APPROVAL SELECTIONS pent upon application, at ridiculously low Prices, and a liberal discount allowed.
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W E  S TR O N G LY  R EG O M M EN D  TH IS  M A C H IN E .

If you want a really good and reliable Fretwork Machine at a low
price you should buy

Hobbies A1 Treadle Fretsaw
P R IC E —  T W E N T Y -O N E  S H ILLIN G S .

jnH E Hobbies At Machine is the final result of long-continued experiments mode with the object of producing 
A at a moderate price a Machine which will meet every possible requirement of an Amateur Fretworker.

It is in all respects immensely superior to the American Pattern Machines which have hitherto been 
Bold in such enormous quantities. It is practically a perfect machine of its class. We feel quite confident 
that it will entirely supersede all other Machines sold at anything approaching the same price.

SPECIAL. F E A T U R E S  
of the H O BBIES

A1 F R E T S A W .
The special construction of the Frame

work makes the Machine unusually rigid, 
doing away with the unpleasant vibration 
which characterises most Machines.

The Arms are 19 inches long, an ex
ceptional length for a Machine of this 
class.

The action is very rapid, one turn of 
the Driving Wheel giving eight strokes of 
the Saw.

The Arms work on Machined- Knife 
Edges, giving an exceptionally free and 
Bmooth motion.

By a special process the Machining of 
the Main Bearings and Knife Edges are 
made absolutely parallel, thus eusuing 
remarkably accurate working of the Saw.

There is a convenient Tray for holding 
Saws and other Tools.

There is more room between the Top 
Clamp and the Table than is the £096 
in moBt other Machines. Very thick 
Wood could in consequence be cut if 
necessary.

The Machine is fitted with the Hobbies 
Patent Clamps, over 25,000 of which were 
sold last Season.

PRICE 21s.
Or with Nickel Plated Table and 

Emery Wheel, 2s. 6d. extra.

Each Machine will be carefully tested 
before being despatched, and will be sent 
in a crate, in complete wonting order, and 
ready for immediate use. These Machines 
are sent by Rail, the receiver paying 
carriage on delivery. The name of the 
nearest Railway Station should be given 
when ordering.

t£T We also make a number of other patterns of Fretsaws and Lathes, price from 19s. upwards. Illustrations 
and full particulars will be found In our Sixpenny Fretwork Catalogue, with which Is GIVEN AWAY 
FREE a Copy of the GRAND ORIENTAL FRETWORK OVERMANTEL. Any of our Machines may, 
if desired, be paid for by Weekly Instalments. Write for Circular of Terms.

A il Letters relating to  Fretsaw Machines should he addressed to

HOBBIES ENGINEERING DEPT.,
D E R E H A M , N O R F O LK .

Any o f the Hobbles Machines m y  be seen at the HOBBIES SUPPLY STORES, 166, Aldersgate Street, 
London, E.C.; 11, Lime Street, Liverpool; and 326, Argyle Street, Glasgow.

s
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T he Captain will be forwarder direct from the Offices of George Newnes, Limited., to any part of the world, post 
free for one year for 9s. Cases for Binding Vole. I. db IT. may be obtained from any Bookseller for Is. 6d. each; or 
post free for  Is. 9d. each direct from the Office. Tols. I. db II. are now ready, price 6s. each, or post free 6s. 6d.

Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service, &  University.®p™Ieaparation.
JOHN GIBSON, M.A.

(FIRST C U S S ,  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,”  e tc .;

Spanish, German, and Italian Examiner 
at the City of London College.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
Over 3,000 successes to date in Competitive and Pass Examinations. Prpils received at (1) 115, Ebury Street, S.W., the West End branch 

of Quernmore; (2) 1418, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the resident department of Quemniore; (3) 24, Chancery Lane, for Pass 
Examinations; (4) 9, Fenchurch Street, E.C. (H. Foulks Lynch & Co.) for Chartered Accoutanta' Examinations only. Over 200 
successes January to July, 1899, onlv, including eix First places and 45 Honours. Prospectus and full particulars on application to

M e s s rs . G IB SO N  & LO LY , 18, V ic to ria  R o a d , U p p e r N o rw o o d .
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HOLLOWAYS P i u s  *  O i n t m e n t

PRE EMINENT TOR 60 / c a r s

i f  PHIL PHILLIPS’ TOOTHACHE AND NEURALGIA CURE
will not core or Btop the worst case within one minute by following directions. Acts like magic. /* . per bottle, b ;  post, Is. Id. 
Has been tested free, and nsed by Doctors, Dentists, children of all ages, and the million. The only Toothache Core not 
poison. Sold by all Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors. See y ou  have no other. Sole Manufacturer—24, St. Mary
Street. Cardiff. We have a WONDERFUL RHEUMATIC, SCIATICA, AND GOUT CURE,
which has been before the pnblic over five years ; has cured where doctors and baths have failed. Write for pamphlets, free. 
Socks, 10s. 6d, ;  Belts, 10s. 6d.; W ristlets, Ss. Mention this paper, and no postage will be charged. 
_^^^_^__S on ^_M A iJO T A C T D B E B j_P H IL _P H IL I,IP S2_a4t_S T ^ _M A 2T ^ _S T B E E T |_ C A R D I F P ^ _ ^ _ _ _ ^ _ _

NEW SOURCE
OP

AMUSE
MENT

will be found In

H A R B U T T ’S P L A S TIC IN E
It mftkei M O D E LLIN G  & rlean and perfectly delightful em> 

ployment. In plain box, with modelling tool, la . 0d. The 
Complete Modeller." with Plasticine in four coiosra, tool, wire, 

•keletou of horse, illustrated guide, aod all requisites, 2a. 10dM 
post free, from

WM. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A. (D«pt. Ca), BATH.

P a nora m ic  View o f
METHUEN’S GREAT FIGHT

O n the M o d  d o r  R ivers
This realistic coloured picture, size 40ins. by ISins., depicts 

our b r a v e  soldiers and sailors in their full KHAKI UNIFORMS, 
as B een  on the battlefield, and painted by one of onr best 
Military Artists.
Everyone should Orders Copy of this Lifelike Picture. 

A Splendid Souvenir of this Magnificent Victory.
In response to numerous requests we have printed a 

special edition of this Buperb picture showing our gallant 
regimentB in their distinctive HOME UNIFORMS, and when 
ordering it should be Btated whether the KHAKI or HOME 
UNIFORM Edition is required.
P R IC E M-, IN E ITH E R  S TY L E . P O S T F R EE , P A C K ED  IH A  T U B E  FOR 1/2.

GEO. NEWNES,Ltd., 7-12, Southampton St.. Strand, W.C.

H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Patentees and Sole M akers o f the Celebrated

‘ Imperial Driver Bat’
MANUFACTURERS OF ALL ARTICLSS FOB

CRICKET, RACQUET, LAWN TENNIS, FOOTBALL, FIVES, GOLF, 
POLO, CROQUET, HOCKEY. ETC., ETC.

A. C. MACLARM, Esq.,
All England & Lancashire 

County, writes
“  C o u n t y  C r ic k e t  G r o u n d , M a n c h e s t e r ,

J u ly  20tA, 1897.—D e a r  S i r ,—I want you to 
kindly make specially for me 3 Presentation Bats 
for Boys who got SO and over for Harrow r. Eton.
. . .  I have chosen S ix o f youp B a ts  th is  season, 
and they g-lve the g rea test satisfaction . To-day I ’ve 
made 110 not out v. Yorks, w ith  one o f you r w hite B ats, 
and all the players remarked what a nice bat it seemed.

Yours truly, A. C. MacLAREN.

T h e

‘Imperial Driver Bat.’
(Patent Ho. 27,536 )Used by all the Leading Batsmen of the Day.

F a c to r y —

ARTILLERY PLACE, WOOLWICH, S.E.



vm ADVERTISEMENTS.

i GAMSPEDE’ free wheel
AND

Back-pedalling Rim or Tyre Brake ,' mdrriow',“paT eTt  clutch.

TEN GUINEAS.
\

f  i- ■. ■

G U A R A N T E E D .

Compact.

*sV>
■ yXf:

&

Substantial,

Satisfactory.

A B S O L U T E L Y  F IR S T -C L A S S .

SMART, RELIABLE CYCLES FOR JUVEHILES.

Parent* 
should see 

that
their Children 

are
mounted

on
reliable
Cycles.

The same care, 
both In 

Workmanship 
and Design, Is 

bestowed 
upon these 
as In our 

larger 
Machines.

T H E  “ G A M S P E D E ” ( G u a r a n te e d ) .

20 inch Wheels, £0 17 0; 24 inch Wheels, £7 17 0 
The “Gamspede’’ Girl’s „ „ £0 17 0; „ „ £7 17 0
The Boy’s “ Metropole” ...................................  „ £4 12 0
The Girl’s „ .......................... . ... „ £4 15 0

Write for General I  that rated Catalogite, post free. A priced encyclopedia to the materia of ALL sports and Pastimes. 
Ao Cyclist or Athlete should be without a cof>y of this comprehensive work, which contains over 3,000 Illustrations.

O r d e r s  o v e r  10s. c a r r ia g e  p a id  ( u n le s s  o th e r w is e  s ta te d ).

A.W. G AM AG E, Ltd., Hoi born, London, E.C.
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MODEL STEAM ENGINES.
d at once (4 penny 
ips) for onr Splendid 

New Enlarged Catalogue,
with over 130 Illustrations 
of Model Vertical, Horizon
tal, Locomotive, Marine, 
Screw, and Faddle En
g in e s . C a s t in g s  and 
Finished Parts for con
structing same, all 'sizes. 
Brass, Copper, and Steel 
Boilers, Propellers, Paddle 
Wheels, Engine, and Boiler 
Fittings, Oil and Gas En
gines, Dynamos, Electro

Motors, Electric Scarf Pins, Lamps, Batteries, Bells, etc., etc.
W. MACMILLAN &  CO., Engineers and Modellers,

M A R  S T R E E T ,  A L L O A ,  f f . R .

TH E  WONDER OF TH E

The “ GRAMOPHONE”
( B e r l in e r 's  P a te n t ).

Loudest and moat distinct sound-producing m&cbine vet, invented. 
Goan by cltoZ-work. Uncord- d im  practically indenructiblc. Loud 
enough to fill a hall holding coo people.

A  Cnetom r ter d e l : "  Your Gramophone exceeds il l  our expectations 
We find It magnificent in the open air."

HUNDREDS OF RECORDS TO CHOOSE FROM.
RECORDS SENT ON APPROVAL IF . POSTAGE PAID.
Pries £ 5  10s. Records 2/6 ea ch .

Large variety o f  l in t ,  cal Itoxee, tridi ChangiaVU ifeta l P ita .

IMIIOF & NUKLG, {By Appointment to TI M the Queen.)
110. NEW OXFORD ST., LONDON. W.C.

PRESENTS FOR BOYS.
This Model Steam 
Engine is on'y one 
of many kinds 
kept in stock to 
run on lines, 
which can be 
bought ringiy or 
in seta. All acces
sories for Model 
Railways stocked. 
S ta t io n s , turn

tables' signals, bridges, switch-points, etc. etc. All prices, 
either for steam or clockwork. Send Id. for  Grand 
Catalogue (100 Illustrations) of Gaines, Magic Lanterns, 
Eleotrical Goods, Ships, Shlp-tittings, etc.

WILES’ BAZAAR, ^ & « s& ^ ter

" T H E  MODEL EMSIhEER
AND AM ATEUR ELEC TR IC IA N "

It a splendid psper for those interested in 
Model Emrines, RAilways, Locomotive*, HWmiq- 
boats, Balling Yachts. Lathes, Tools, Dynamos, 
Motors, Electric tight. Belle, Batteries, Coils. 
Telephones. Electrical Experiments, sad 
Scientific Novelties o f all kinds. Full of prac
tical articles, photographs, and working 
draftings. Send fer specimen copy, post free, 
3d., to any part of the world. Foreign stamps 
accepted from ahnnd. D A W BA R N i WARD, 
Ltd., 6c., Farriogdon Avenue, London, E.C.

SOMETHING TO AMUSE CHILDREN
A booklet of Amusing and Attractive HOBSBRT 

JHIGLEB, beautifully printed in colours, will be BENT 
FREE on application, if this paper Is mentioned.

IA  Poet-Card mUldo.J

FRAME FOOD CO., Ltd., Battersea, London, S.W.

Fever Faiti.

Established
25 Y E A R S .

Have you a Cough ?
A SOBS WILL RELIEVE IT.

Have you a Cold?
A ROSE at BEDTIME WILL REMOVE IT. I

WHEN YOU ASK FORHttbridge’sUjUnglonic
BE SURE YOU GET IT.

Try it also for
B ronchitis, Consum ption, 

A sthm a, W hooping-C ough, i
Prepared by

k W. T .  OWBRIOGE, Chemist. Hull.,
Sold everywhere in 

bottles, at la. lid., 2«. 9d., 
k 4s. fid., end 1U. ,

comiear.

Chocolate in Perfection.
b u y  onsrr.'ar

KLAUS’S
SWI8S MILK

CHOCOLATE.
Sold Everywhere, in Id., 8d„ and fid packets. Also 

fid. and la  croquettea
Factory: Sole Agent (Trade only),

Le Locle, Swittarland. C. TERN ANT BMITH.
Offices and Show Rooms: 42 &  44, Cheapside, E.C.

b
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“ T H E  O LD  F A Q ”
Begs to inform the public that Vol. II. of THE CAPTAIN is 
now ready. Price 61 ** Handsomely bound in red and gold.

VOL. II. contains:

“ T H E  H E A R T  O F  T H E  

“  T A L E S

“ T H E  

S IX

P R A IR IE . ”
By John Mackie.

O F  G R E Y H O U S E  S C H O O L .”  '
By R. S. Warren Bell.

N E W  G U L L IV E R ’S  T R A V E L S .”
By W . W . Mayland.

F O O T B A L L  A R T IC L E S .  By c. b . Fry.

With Hundreds of Amusing and Informative
“ A N S W E R S  TO  C O R R E S P O N D E N TS .”

ALSO

S T A M P  A R T IC L E S .  By H. M. Gooch. 

E M P L O Y M E N T  A R T IC L E S .  By A. E. Manning Foster. 

“ H O W  TO  B O X "  {T h re e  A rtic le s ).
By Jem Mace. Jun.

F IF T Y -S IX  S H O R T  S T O R IE S .
F IF T Y  A R T IC L E S .
P IC T U R E S , P O E M S , “ S P E C IA L  P A G E S ”  

AN D  C O M P E T IT IO N S .

R EA D Y  N O W . R E A D Y  NOW .

X

Volume II. of TH E CAPTAIN makes an excellent School 
Prize.

Volume II. of TH E  CAPTAIN weighs 61bs. and costs 
Six Shillings.

GEORGE NEWNES, LTD., 7  to 12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
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» ~ ' .JTH IN G  T O  AM  U S E C H IL D R E N  I ABooklet of Amusing and Attractive NurBery Jingles sent free on application (If 
i  ^  1 V  V n i b l / n C I I  t th la  Magazine Is mentioned) by FRAME FOOD CO., Ltd., Battersea, London, 8.W.
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ADVERTISEMENTS.

CONAN DOYLE! BRET HARTE! 
H.W.LUCY! F.ANSTEY! GRANT ALLEN! W.W. JACOBS!The Q T P A N n ^

MARCH I  r \ / A I ^ I  the Way
WITH

THE BEST FICTION 1SZ MOST STRIKING ARTICLES.

SOME OP THE CONTENTS OF A  GRAND NUMBER ARE AS FOLLOWS:

Playing with Fire. An Extraordinary Story by . ....................CONAN DOYLE.
The Flags of Our Fighting Forces Tle L S  I t ."  Kee ““‘8
Jimmy’s Big Brother. A Touching Story by ...................BRET HARTE.
From Behind the Speaker’ s Chair. Instructive. By H. W. LUCY. 
The Brass Bottle. a . ^ ,  p ANSTEY.
A Mile a Minute ! on a Bicycle. With Actual Photos, of this Marvellous Feat.

Nature’s Workshop. Armour-Plated Animals. By . . .  . GRANT ALLEN.
Mr. Bibi’s Boom-Boom. By the Author of “ The Shop Girl,”  etc. H. J. W. DAM.
War Pictures from ‘ Punch.’ AS ^ l Fbf J. H. SCHOOLING.
A Master of Craft. The Acme of Humour. By W. W. JACOBS.

Also other Articles and Cariosities. Total - Splendid 1

SIXPENCE. Post free, 9d. Sold by all Newsagents.

GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



THERE ARE
r v - ................OTHERS,

u v r

“ i i UXETTE ”
is the

B E S T  S A V O U R Y  fo>

'lirea k fa d t, Z>eaf ffandvOiehed,
ETC*

1  ■  p e r  T e r r i n e ,  in h e r m e t i c a l l y  s e a l e d  T i n s .

Manufactured by Mrs. A. B. MARSHALL
(M arshall’s School o f Cookery), LONDON.

W hat is  H a rm o n y  7
H arm ony in m usic has been defined as a “ just 

proportion o f sound.'’  but there is also such a thing 
as harm ony in the furnishing o f the hom e, when even 
the humblest surroundings have such *• a just adap
tion ’ ’ to each other that the result is pleasing and 
nrtistic.

TRAPNELL & GANE
have for  over three-quarters o f  a century been identi

fied with the m anufacture of

INEXPENSIVE ARTISTIC FURNITURE.
T he illustration here given represents a music 

cabinet from  their “  Oakleigh ”  series. It is mnde in 
solid oak. well carved and polished, with falling 
door fitted with lock and key. and sent carriage paid 
to any railway station for 2 9 / 6 .
Thear enhiiwts arc fitter! with a dm wer below the fullin,/ flap 

tnot shnwn in dmwinfj). ‘
NEW FURNISHING CATALOGUE, 1,000 ENCRAVINCS. POST FREE.

TRAPNlLUCANE
Manufacturers of DURABLE, I NEXPENSIVE FURNITURE,

College Green, B R IS TO L.



“ No Better Food.”
DR. A N D R E W  W ILSO N , F .R .S .E ., etc.

♦
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, P u r e  C o n c e n t r a t e d

Hktcocu
*

Testimony of that famous all-round athlete, A. J . G O U LD , the 
Rugby International, in recommending FRY’S PURE CO N CEN TRATED  
COCOA, says: —

“ I have found it a capital drink after a hard game 
or practice. It is a-most Effective Strengthened ”

tw
------------- H i-----------------------------------------

Interesting letter from Mr. ED W A R D  H A LE (veteran long
distance champion cyclist): * *  “ Decem ber, 1899.

“ 1 have now completed’: 12,000 miles, riding one 
hundred miles a day (Sundays excepted) since July 31st 
last without feeling any effect, and have used your Pure 
Concentrated Cocoa throughout*, and found it very 
beneficial to me.” # - * ■

PHYSICAL CULTURE.
Those participating in Outdoor Exercise of any kind, such as GOLF, FOOTBALL, 

CRICKET, TE N N IS, or the like, will, find in F R Y ’S l’U R E  C O N C E N T R A T E D  
C O C O A  a beverage which will prove both ST IM U L A T IN G  A N D  RECUPI&RATIYE, 
and one which will add greatly to the powers of E N D U R A N C E. *

300 Gold Med$$i & Diplomas
------------ ■ ■ _____ _______________ _______ ■ -  --------------—

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN’’ should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, OEOEGE NEWNES, LIMITED,
7-12, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

LONDON COLOUR PRINTING CO . LTD.


