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TH E B A K E GATE W AT, AND M  W ENT HIS LORDSHIP.



A M  a keen sportsman, and 
a landscape painter of 
some repute. It was in 
connection with my pro
fession that I was spend
ing the early summer in 
the vicinity of a well- 
known trout stream, and 

here occurred the memorable adventure I am 
going to relate.

I had taken up my quarters at the old village 
inn, whose sign of the rod and creel is so well 
known to artists and anglers. And very 
popular is the jolly host of the “ Isaac 
Walton ” (as the inn is named), a garrulous 
old fellow, yet one of those men who can 
tell a good story, and has a fund of anec
dote to draw upon. Artists and anglers alike 
give him freedom of speech, for he is often 
extremely entertaining.

So soon as he saw my fishing tackle, mine 
host of the “  Isaac Walton ” grew strangely 
excited.

“ I welcomes you, sir, as one who has heard 
of our famous trout! ” enthusiastically cried he.

“ No,” said I. “ Can’t say that I have.”
“ / Vhat / ” said he. “  Never heard o f our big 

trout 1 ”
“  So, then, you have the proverbial big trout 

here, as they have elsewhere?” laughed I.
For a moment he was dumbfounded.
“ Never heard of our big trout ? ” he repeated. 

“ Might I make so bold as to inquire where you 
come from, sir ? ” ,

“  From London, as my luggage labels would 
have shown you.”

“ An’ perhaps, sir, you may not belong to an 
angling society?”

“ N o ” said I. “ I am an artist, not an 
angler.”

“ Then that accounts for it, sir!” with an air 
of decision, which plainly showed his own 
satisfaction.

“ Well,” I inquired, “ and after all, what is 
there so interesting about this particular trout?”

“ A  great deal more than you appear to 
be aware of, sir. Anglers have come from 
far and near, brought by reports of our 
famous trout of the Greenvale waters. All 
sorts an’ conditions of men have had a try for 
him— an’ ladies, too ; an’ even then that old 
fish has been ungallant enough not to get 
hooked! From tinje to time some of the 
best London anglers— representatives of first- 
class angling societies— have been down, an’ 
gone, away disappointed. A  fish is |jke a horse, 
s ir; you can’t make the latter drink, or the 
former bite.” .

“ And he is really a. fine fish?” I asked, 
wishing to draw him further, for I was 
becoming interested.

“  A  prize, sir; a prize for the angler who 
lands h im ! Then there’s the old Squire (he 
don’t fish himself) sits at home an’ chuckles 
when he hears of some celebrated angler’s 
discomfiture. He only wants good men to try 
their hands, so ’tis no easy matter to get a 
pass.” ,

“  I expect the fish has been hooked so many 
times that he has grown shy ? ” I suggested.

“  Only once, sir, only once. That did shy him, 
as well it m ight! But I ’ll tell you the story.
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“ Two years ago the liishop of 13-------- came
down here incog.— dressed just like an ordinary 
gent, you know, sir. I knew him before he 
were made a bishop, an’ he knew me. So I 
told him about our big trout; for I knew 
him to be a keen angler, an’ a good one.

“ On the day that he set out to capture the 
big trout 1 had the honour to accompany him. 
There’s never been a more memorable day in 
my life. The bishop hooked that fish the first 
cast, sir, an’ he’s never been hooked sin ce!

“  The fun began, an’ ran on fast an’ furious. 
The play the bishop made with that fish was a 
sight fit for any angler to behold. I kept on 
applaudin’— an’ something else when I thought 
he were going to lose his fish. Once only 
during that exciting time did his lordship 
address me. I ’ve never forgotten his words, so 
much like a prayer were they : ‘ My good man, if 
you would keep quiet ! ’ An’ .mum I was to 
the end of the battle.

“  The big trout had fought upstream an’ 
down-stream ; an’ I, possessed of the landing 
net, sprang into the shallow, an’ held myself in 
readiness to lift out the big trout whenever he 
became exhausted— which I didn’t get that 
chance, more’s the p ity !

“ If he'd g o c  to die, the big trout meant 
dying game. Twenty minutes of exciting play 
had already passed, an’ still the big fish seemed 
as lively as ever. The bishop wanted to get 
him down stream into the shallow, an’ the fish 
aimed for his retreat under an old willow slump.

> Sometimes one had the advantage, an’ some
times the other. I’m too impatient to make a 
good sportsman, sir, an’ I did grow impatient 
on that occasion. So I told him at last he’d 
play with the mouse (meaning the fish) till he 
lost him, an’ it was then his lordship begged 
for my silence.

“ But the end was at hand. The bishop had 
got close to the edge of the bank, to work with 
a shortened line, rendered necessary by the 
near proximity of the underwood. Just then, 
as ill-luck had it, the bank gave way, an’ in went 
his lordship with a splash bigger than the 
great trout had ever made when rushing for a
fly. .

“ I was forced to laugh, sir— I couldn’t help
it. But I soon saw his lordship was like to 
drown. So I springs out of the shallow, an’ 
runs along the bank until I comes to the pool. 
Then I reached down the landing-net, an’ he 
grabs it. An’ so I landed the bishop, sir, just 
as I ’d intended landing the big tro u t!

“ A n’ the bishop, he stands on the river bank, 
water streaming from his saturated garments, 
whilst he wrung his hands with vexation an’ 
disappointment. I did feel sorry for him, an’

his laments were very sad. In the end, I fished 
for his rod, an’ got it out at last. Then I reeled 
up the line in a thoughtful sort of way, there 
being a chance that the big trout might still be 
on the hook, but the line came in slack to the 
end.

“ I don’t believe, sir, the poor bishop ever got 
over the terrible disappointment of that unlucky 
day. However, he didn’t go an’ die, an’ have a 
monument raised to his memory— though that’ll 
come later for the many good deeds he’s done 
— but he said that after such a muddle as he’d 
made he’d never cast a fly for that big trout 
again. Nor has he, sir. An’ so the prize 
remains for other rods to win.” *'

“ A good story,” said I. “ But I fear I must 
not aim to grasp so great a prize.”

“ An’ why not, sir ? Your chance is as good 
as the rest. ’Twill be something to be able to 
boast of tliat you’ve cast a fly for him.”

“ I agree with you,” said I, and turned away. 
And then I heard him say to his w ife: 

“  Some people neither travel nor keep their 
ears open. H e’s never heard of our big trout! ” 

“  Then he can’t be of much note him self! ” 
was the not too flattering reply.

But when, a few days later, I was able to 
show my host a pass for the Greenvale waters,
I rose considerably in his estimation. H e de
scribed the big trout’s haunt, and gave me so 
much meant-to-be-useful advice that I set out 
on conquest bent as well primed with pisca
torial knowledge as though I had a printed 
guide in my pocket. .

1 made direct for the tountain-head, t'.e., the 
big trout’s haunt. T o reach it I had to plunge 
into a great wood, and use the river for my 
guide. I worked my way up-stream, and 
followed the bank as well as I could; but I 
had to make many detours, as mossy glade or 
thick underwood alternated. Each time I stood 
on the river bank I hoped I had hit upon the 
big trout’s haunt. After many disappointments 
my object was at last attained. There was no 
mistaking the spot— an ideal one for a big fish. 
It was as my host had described it. The river 
took a short turn, was deep and sluggish, and 
abounded in pools and shallow's. But the sur
roundings of the pool were such as to render a 
cast difficult, and very delicate play would be 
required if I were fortunate enough to hook the 
big trout.

I felt at that time that next to landing the 
big fish myself I would like to have witnessed 
the bishop’s discomfiture. Better still, those 
twenty minutes’ scientific play by a skilled 
angler must have been a sight to behold! Alas ! 
where such a champion of the rod had failed, 
how poor must be my chance of success ! And
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then, again, I recalled the humorous side of the 
innkeeper’s story. Also the disgust and dejec
tion of the London “ cracks.” They had not 
set the Thames on fire by a trip to Hamp
shire waters!

Before attempting operations I took careful 
note of the big trout’s haunt— its peculiarities—  
those little spots which meant a tangled line and 
a lost fish. I noticed that the rush of water 
after heavy rains had ploughed deep into the 
river-bed, and hollowed out the opposite bank 
to a considerable depth. A  heavy growth of 
brambles and underwood shaded the over
hanging bank. Below the pool was a shallow 
formed by the deposit of gravel washed from 
the river-bed.

I had stood for some minutes watching the 
waters of the pool, and at last the well known 
“ rings ” appeared which marked a trout’s rise. 
In a moment I was roused to action. The 
wish to emulate those champions of the rod 
who had already met failure as good sportsmen 
spurred me on to my own momentous cast.
I grew sanguine. What if I were destined to 
succeed where so many had failed ! Ah ! if I 
could only gain a glimpse of the big trout so as 
to gauge his might and w eight! And my wish 
was almost immediately gratified. Suddenly a 
big fish shot clean out of the water, from the 
impetus of a rush at a tempting May-fly that 
had fallen, light as a scrap of gauze, upon the 
surface of the pool. He fell back into his 
native element with a flop that was music to 
my ears, whilst the glimpse I had caught of his 
magnificent proportions caused my eyes to flash 
and my fingers to tremble with keenest excite
ment and expectation. Without further hesita
tion I set up" my tackle.

I found numerous difficulties in the way 
of my making an effective cast. The near 
proximity of the underwood compelled me 
to use a shortened line. I had a mind to 
“ dangle ” my fly, but the shadow of my rod 
would have fallen on the surface of the pool; 
and, then, it was not a sportsmanlike pro
cedure.

My first three casts were failures. The line 
entangled, and splashed the water in a way 
that would have alarmed any fish. Then I 
lost my temper. Immediately afterwards my 
line became fast in the underwood behind 
me. It took a long time to disentangle the 
foul. "Whilst engaged upon this (to an im
patient angler) most disagreeable task, the 
snapping of a twig and the rustling of the 
underwood on the opposite bank attracted my 
attention. For no particular reason I stepped 
into concealment. The sounds continued, and 
seemed to indicate the passage of a person

through the underwood. At last the rustling 
ceased at a point a few yards below me, and 
close to the pollard willow which overhung 
the pool.

A  grave suspicion shot into my mind—  
someone was on the opposite bank who had 
designs upon the big trout. I watched the 
bushes intently, and this is what I presently 
saw : the briars thrust carefully aside by a small, 
sun-browned hand ; then the freckled face of 
a boy appeared, lit with the glow' of keenest 
expectation. Immediately afterwards a hazel 
wand was quietly thrust forward, and a baited 
hook at the end of a fewr feet of line lowered 
gently into the water.

In an instant I had grasped the situation, 
and sprang excitedly from my concealment.

“ You young rascal!” I began. “ How
dare------” But I was too late. The big
trout had made his rush and been securely 
hooked.

“ At last ! ” cried the boy.
There was no systematical play of the fish, 

no music of the reel, no deft handling ot 
rod or line ; every angling law was disregarded. 
The boy’s tackle was strong and rustic— he 
simply hauled the big trout through the opening 
he had made in the briars as unconcernedly 
as he would have landed a disused kettle or 
an old shoe !

In the meantime, boiling with indigna
tion, I discarded my own tackle, sprang 
into the shallow, and waded across. I then 
pushed through the underwood towards llu  
spot where the boy had disappeared. I easily 
found him : he was deep in admiration of his 
prize— a monster trout of between 4lbs. and 
5lbs. weight.

“  You young poacher ! ” I cried. “  What 
do you mean by i t ? ” '

At first the boy looked somewhat discon
certed, but, quickly recovering himself, he 
replied : “  I ’ve been trying for him, sir, these 
past two summers, but nothing I could put 
before him was sufficiently tempting. Ain’t 
he a beauty?”

“ Y e s— but— I question your right to do 
as you have done. You are poaching.”

“ No, sirj it’s my privilege.”
“ Your— what ? ”
“  It’s this way, s ir : Father’s head keeper 

here, and often has to catch a brace of trout 
for master’s table. As father ain’t no hand 
at the job, he usually passes it on to m e ; 
and now I’ve been and succeeded where so 
many— even a bishop— have failed.”

I choked down my indignation, for I had 
an idea.

“  And the fish will really go to your master’s
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table?” I asked, mean
ingly.

He was a sharp boy, 
and he understood.

“ You want hi m, sir ? ”
“  Well, it does seem 

a pity he should be 
cooked and eaten when 
he would look so nice 
in a glass case.”

“ You are right, sir ; 
he is yours. The Squire 
might not like it if he 
heard that /  caught the 
celebrated b ig  tro u t. 
Take him, sir, and tell 
your own story of his 
capture.”

“  One moment,” said 
I ; “ what bait did you 
use ? ”

“ A  big, green grass
hopper, sir.”

I sighed with exceed
ing sadness, for I had 
learned that even the big 
trout had his vulnerable 
point.

On my way back to 
the “ Isaac W alton” I 
had leisure to reflect on 
the events of the after
noon. I was possessed 
of the big trout— the 
coveted of so many 
anglers— but its posses- - 
sion gave me little satis- '
faction. I had rescued 
it from the pot —  for 
what? To make it a
“ specimen’’— nothing more! Alas! for the 
departed greatness of the big trout. He had 
taken his last “  rise,” yet not become elevated 
to fame. Had he succumbed to the Bishop
of B -----  he would have been exalted with a
honoured name, whilst all that I could give 
him was a preservative and a glass case !

The innkeeper manifested genuine (if selfish) 
sorrow over the departed greatness of the big 
trout. To him I related the true circumstances 
of the capture, and to him alone ; it was done 
to clear myself in his eyes of having perpetrated 
a terrible crime. He vowed that his living was 
gone from him, for who would jnow visit the 
“ Isaac Walton ” ?

“ A T L A S T  I ’ ’ C R IE D  T H E  B O X ,

So I seized the opportunity to make a little 
proposal to him, and in the end won his 
complete pacification. He has the big trou , 
beautifully stuffed, and it is the attraction of 
the “  Isaac Walton.” I have heard that he 
makes a good thing out of the exhibition of 
the big trout.

I hear also that he docs not now tell hts
customers the story of the Bishop of B ------,
but another story, a truly remarkable one— of 
a certain London artist, “  Who could fish, sir, 
an’ the proof’s there in that case— an hour an’ 
forty-five minutes’ play, without a foul, an’ a 
fish as died game ! ”

And I blush— modestly, if you like.



C H A P T E R  I .
I a m  a dog of the Irish setter breed, and my 

full name is Finn M’Cool. I am called “  Finn ” 
for shortness, I am, to the best of my belief, 
very well bred. On this point I, personally, 
possess no evidence that would satisfy the Court 
of Chancery, but, inasmuch as I was born in the 
kennels of Lord Vegetable Marrow, it may be 
taken for granted that my family is not of 
mushroom growth. The earl never admits to 
terms of intimacy either man or beast that 
cannot boast a pedigree at least as long as the 
Atlantic cable, and all my relations have been, 
or still are, his special favourites.

My remembrance of my earliest days is, of 
course, somewhat hazy. I know, however, that 
my mother gave birth to eight of us within a 
few hours, and that when my eyes opened we 
occupied a commodious apartment containing 
plenty o f clean straw', and lighted by a window 
in the roof. Here my brothers and sisters and 
I frisked about as soon as we were able. My 
mother was extremely fond of us, spent most of 
her time licking us, and growled and looked 
angry when anybody came near. The kennels 
were situated about 400yds. to the rear of the 
earl’s residence, the name of which was Hog- 
wash Hall. When I was about eight weeks old 
the earl gave a ball, and to this all the best 
families of the county were invited. The kennels 
were the favourite meeting placeof the stablemen 
and gardeners, for smoking and gossiping pur
poses, and for a couple of weeks before.the ball 
they talked of little but the approaching event. 
I did not then know that it was destined to

influence my whole future career. When it was 
over they pronounced it a great success.

It happened that some of the visitors who 
came from a distance remained a few days at 
the Hall, among them a young lady of some 
thirty summers named Miss Juliet Boxwood. 
Being of an inquisitive turn of mind, she took 
a peep at everything within walking distance, 
and among other places visited the kennels. The 
moment she saw me she took a fancy to me, 
and begged to be allowed to adopt me. She 
praised my coat, which was longer and more 
glossy than that of any of my brothers or sisters, 
and pronounced me to be by far the finest of the 
litter. I learned afterwards that his lordship 
was approached almost immediately, and that 
he, contrary to the advice of his head game
keeper, made her a present of me. During the 
remainder of her stay she visited me three 
or four times each day, brought me milk and 
biscuits, and nursed and kissed me. Even at 
this early age I felt very keenly the absence of 
the gift of speech. There were many observa
tions which I strongly desired to make, but 
when I attempted to give them utterance I could 
only get out barks and growls. Even then I 
possessed the intellect necessary for the task 
(more than has fallen to the lot of most two
footed animals, such as geese and men), but my 
vocal organs were defective. When “ Miss 
Juliet,” as she was called, expressed her intention 
of taking me away with her I protested most 
vigorously that I had no desire to leave my 
mother. She, however, caught me up, pressed 
me to her bosom, and smothered my remarks
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with kisses. I was very much annoyed, but felt 
rather flattered. A circumstance which did 
much to reconcile me to the change was a 
marked alteration in the demeanour of my 
maternal parent towards her offspring, in
cluding myself, during the last few days. 
It became clear to me that a change of some 
sort was inevitable, and at length I took kindly 
to the thought of becoming the companion of 
Miss Juliet. When the fateful day arrived, I 
was put into a basket containing clean straw, 
and placed in the carriage of my mistress. 
After a drive of about three hours we arrived 
at Mistletoe Mansion.

The year which followed was the 
happiest of my life. The mansion, 
which contained thirty-eight rooms, 
stood in a park of over six hundred 
acres. I had the run of the entire 
place, Miss Juliet simply adored 
me. During the first few' weeks I 
slept in her bedroom, and after that, 
as I was rather restless at night, 
there was a bed made up for me 
just outside her door. As 1 grew big, 
she was given to boasting 
of the splendid guard she 
possessed. Whom or what 
I guarded her from was a 
mystery to me, as nobody 
seemed to have the slightest 
desire to deprive her of 
her liberty or indepen
dence. She was an un
c la im e d  tre a su re . It 
pleased her, however, to 
think that I guarded her, 
or that she needed guard
ing. At all events, she 
made a continual fuss over 
me. She combed and 
brushed my coat for an 
hour at a time, and was 
never tired of showing me 
to her friends and com
paring me with their dogs, 
to the disadvantage of the 
latter. I had the best of everything in the way 
of food, and two or three servants were dis
charged for having accidentally trodden on my 
toes. A  considerable time was consumed in 
selecting a name for me. From my very earliest 
days I displayed a strong inclination for fighting. 
Even in my mother’s nest I indulged in it. 
I completely mastered my brothers and sisters, 
invariably taking precedence at feeding time, 
and to this the kennelman attributed the 
thriving and sleek appearance which caused 
Miss Juliet to take a fancy to me. Hence,

it was decided that my name should be sug
gestive of battle. The names of Plutarch’s heroes 
were considered one by one, and T ook’s Pan
theon exhausted— but in vain. As I was of 
Hibernian extraction, it was ultimately decided 
to call me after the ancient and uncon
quered Irish warrior, F'inn M ’Cool.

I was soon taken for walks in the park, and 
when the weather grew warm I was taught to 
swim in a beautiful lake which it contained. 
When about six months old I became aware of 
the possession of a great gift. I had noticed for 
a considerable time, that, during our walks 

through the grass, birds 
rose in front of h is , and 
sometimes rabbits and 
hares. One day I came 
across a scent, which I 
followed with little diffi
culty, and soon started a 
pheasant. This awakened 
a new sensation, which was 
extremely enjoyable. I felt 
that I could run scents all 
day long without getting 
tired. As a matter of fact, 
whenever I went out after
wards I spent all my time 
in searching for scents, or, 
as one of the gamekeepers 
phrased it, “  working the 
park.” My indulgent mis
tress watched me for hours 
bolting game. After a time 
I found myself able to 
catch rabbits, and occa
sionally I secured a hare. 
The keepers were unani
mous in informing my 
mistress that I possessed 
“ a splendid nose,” but 
assured her that too much 
liberty was spoiling me, and 
that their statement would 
be found to be true when 
the time came for “  break
ing me in.” She paid very 

little attention to them. During most of the 
summer and autumn she sallied out every 
morning, soon after breakfast, equipped with 
the latest novel. She selected a seat in a quiet 
nook, near the edge of the lake, and whilst she 
read I hunted. When I caught anything I 
carried it back, and laid it at her feet. This 
continued until we both grew hungry, when we 
returned to the mansion for luncheon. In the 
afternoon we generally indulged in a repetition 
of the enjoyment of the morning.

Those were the happy days of youth, and, as

SH E  C A U G H T  M E U P  A N D  S M O T H E R E D  M Y  
R E M A R K S  W IT ft K ISSES',
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I now know, were too good to last. I was 
extravagantly fond of my mistress. Indeed, I 
could not very well be otherwise, for never was 
animal petted, pampered, or flattered more than
I. Whilst she frequently indulged in unsym
pathetic criticism of her neighbours, particularly 
of the young people of her own sex, she had 
nothing but fond words and caresses for me. I 
had access to her presence at all times. We 
were almost inseparable companions, and seemed 
“ to live but to love ” each other. 'I'his state of

bliss continued until I was about fifteen months 
old. Then my troubles and trials began.

C H A P T E R  II.
1 T he Boxwood family consisted of Mr. 
Boxwood, Senr., who was an invalid, and 
had to be wheeled about in a small carriage; 
Mrs. Boxwood, a portly and good-natured old 
l̂ idy ; Mr., or, as the servants and neighbours 
called him, “  Master” Tom Boxwood; and Miss 
Juliet, Master Tom was very fond of hunting 
and shooting. He kept greyhounds, and also 
setters and pointers, but they were all housed 
close to the residence of the head-keeper, and 
were never seen in the park, except when re
quired for use. It hdppened that I was out 
with my mistress on several of these “ shooting

days.” At first the noise of the guns frightened 
me, but after a time inquisitiveness got the 
better of fear, and I ventured near the shooting 
party. I saw the dogs ranging over the ground, 
and when any game arose I noticed that the 
sportsmen knocked it over. Here, I thought, was 
an opportunity for me to distinguish myself. 
The other dogs travelled at what appeared to 
me to be a snail’s pace, and every now and 
then stopped, altogether. I resolved to go into 
it with a will. Taking my place by the side of 

the others, as if to start fair, I put 
an amount of energy into the busi
ness which caused the sportsmen 
to laugh. I travelled at about five 
times the rate of the other dogs, 
soon found a covey of partridges, 
and flushed them ; but, unfortun
ately, too far away from the guns to 
permit of any attempt being made 
to shoot them. The order was 
immediately given, “  Pick that dog 
up.” Quite unconscious of any sort 
of guilt, I allowed myself to be 
caught. Puzzled and crestfallen, I 

was led back to my mistress, 
who took me indoors. At 

* f  dinner, in the evening, I took 
IT my usual place by the side

of her chair, and found, to my 
surprise, that I formed the 

subject of the company’s conversa
tion. It was agreed, on all hands, 
that my pedigree was superb, and 
that it was absolutely necessary that 
I should be at once “ broken to the 
gun.” ‘

At first my mistress did not 
take kindly to the idea, but as she 
was in a minority of one, and it was 

pointed out that the course proposed would be 
better in every possible way, both for her and 
myself, she consented. A  few days later one 
of the under-keepers called for me, and led me 
to the kennels.

By this time I had begun to wonder what 
“  breaking-in ” was like. I had a strong desire 
to stand abreast of my tribe in everything, and 
so looked forward with pleasurable anticipation 
to the educational process about to begin. Alas ! 
I little dreamed of the brutality with which it 
was to be conducted. On the morning follow
ing my first night in the kennels, the man who had 
led me there appeared, placed a strong collar 
on my neck, and, having brought me out into 
the yard, tied me to a post with a hempen 
rope. My surprise at what I considered his 
quite unnecessary roughness was turned into 
alarm when I saw him approach with a heavy

Vot. vi.—a
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carter’s whip. I did not have to wait long for 
an explanation of his intentions. With all the 
strength he could command and for fully five 
minutes he flogged me unmercifully. My poor 
body was a mass of bruises when fatigue caused 
him to desist. After resting for some little time 
he approached me once more, and, with frightful 
yells and execrations, again beat me savagely. 
After this he placed me indoors and went away. 
In the evening he brought me food and water, 
the former of which I was much too ill to touch. 
Next morning I felt sore from head to foot. 
My cruel trainer came in early, inspected my 
untasted food, and went away. A  couple of 
hours later he returned, 
led me again into the 
yard, and repeated the 
barbarity of the preced
ing day. I began to fear 
that he would kill me.
I tried by shrieks and 
means to excite his pity.
I looked into his eyes, 
and tried to tell him that 
I was ready to obey 
him in every way he 
desired. My attempts 
at talking, however, he 
mistook, or pretended 
to mistake, for snarling, 
and he lashed me all the 
more in consequence.
When he was tired he 
again placed me in my 
kennel. I soon found 
myself in a state of fever.
I longed for the presence 
of my beloved mistress, 
who, had she but dreamt 
of my condition, would • 
have rescued me from 
such humiliation and 
o u tra g e . I p assed  
another restless day and 
night without tasting the 
food which stood within 
reach. Next morning my condition was so 
serious that I felt that a repetition of the previous 
day’s performance would mean death to me. 
With agonised and despairing feelings therefore 
did I look forward to the appearance of my 
tormentor. H e came in due course, and once 
more led me into the yard. I thought my end 
was come, and heartily wished to be shot. 
Much to my surprise, however, he unfastened 
the cord from my collar and turned me loose. 
Weak, ill, and bruised as I was, hope arose 
within me, and I made a dash for the gate. 
Vain endeavour. I found it closed. The yard

and kennels were surrounded by a high wall.
I rushed, first for one point, and then for 
another, only to find myself a prisoner. My 
captor seemed amused at my terror, and when 
at length I relapsed into despair he coarsely 
exulted in my humiliation. After the lapse of 
two or three minutes he cracked his whip 
several times, and began ordering me about. 
He said, “  Come over here,” or “  Go over 
there,” and when, in order to obey, I was 
obliged to pass near him, he generally dealt 
me a savage blow. I understood his language 
quite well, and was perfectly willing to obey 
if allowed to do so quietly.

L ik e  the hum an 
schoolmaster of a cen
tury ago, however, he 
thought that education 
could not be imparted 
without brutality, and 
having flogged me in 
order that I might learn, 
then flogged me in order 
that I should not forget. 
The lesson lasted about 
half-an-hour, and ended 
by his opening the door 
of my kennel, and deal
ing me a parting blow 
as I entered it. For 
several days this per
formance was repeated, 
but, much to my relief, 
the brutality diminished 
as time went on. After 
seven or eight lessons 
there was still much 
s h o u tin g  a n d  whip 
cracking, but few blows 
were struck. Then I 
was taken out in the 
fields, along with an old 
and well-trained setter, 
to learn my actual work. 
As soon as I found 
myself loose I w'as seized 

with an irresistible impulse to see my mistress, 
and at once dashed off as fast as my legs would 
carry me toward the mansion. I paid no 
attention to the angry remonstrances of my 
trainer, who yelled to me to return, and 
never paused for breath until I reached the 
bedroom which I had so long guarded. My 
mistress was not there. I searched the drawing
room, the library, and, in fact, the whole house, 
without finding her. I then scoured the garden 
and the grounds, with the same result. Crest
fallen and nervous I again entered the house, 
only to find myself captured, and handed over

FOR, F U L L Y  F IV E  M IN U T E S  H E  F L O G G E D  
ME U N M E R C IF U L L Y ,

i
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to my relentless pursuer. Trembling and de
spairing I was led back to the kennels, tied to 
the well -remembered post, and- flogged as 
brutally as before. For several days my edu
cation was again conducted in the yard, until I 
was so cowed and spiritless that I did not even 
howl when struck. After that I was again taken 
into the fields, with the dog already mentioned. 
I made no further attempt to run away. I was 
so disheartened that during the first two or three 
days I could not learn anything. My sense of 
smell seemed to have left me. I could think of 
nothing but that terrible whip, which constantly 
hissed and cracked above my bruised back. 
At length my trainer became more humane.

with all the liberty and license which it in
volved. It happened that on this very day 
a shooting party assembled at the mansion, 
and the next morning I was afforded an 
opportunity for the display of my abilities. 
I gave unbounded satisfaction. The guests 
and Master Tom agreed that I was the best 
setter they had ever shot over.

Towards evening a carriage drove towards 
the party, and when it drew near I saw with 
inexpressible delight that it contained my 
beloved Miss Instantly forgetting
duty and glory, and all wet and muddy as I 
was, I threw myself upon her. I covered her 
with kisses, and conveyed to her in the best

He addressed me in a  com
paratively kindly voice, en
couraging me to follow the 
example of my canine com
panion. This I soon did to . 
the best of my ability. As 
terror departed, I occasionally 
forgot my instructions, and 
dashed at feathers or fur, but was invariably 

. and instantly recalled to a sense of duty 
by a yell from the wielder o f the merciless 
thong.

I shall never forget the feeling of rapture 
which swelled my soul when one afternoon, on 
returning to the kennels, I heard my trainer 
inform the head keeper that I was now 
thoroughly broken. I thought that all my 
troubles were now over, and that soon I’d 
again enjoy the society of my beloved mistress,

T H E  G O F ST B  A G R E E D  T H A T  I  W AS T H E  B E S T  B E T T E R  T H E Y  n * D  
E V E R  SH O T O V E R . *

manner my toice permitted my joy at seeing 
her, and my longing to give up everything for 
the sake of her company. She caressed me 
most tenderly, and the scene brought tears 
to the eyes of several gentlemen present. As 
the day’s work was nearly over, I was allowed 
to proceed with her home, where we were soon 
followed by the now hungry company, and, after 
being feasted, flattered, and toasted, I laid me 
down once more to sleep on the sheepskin rug 
which adorned my mistress’s door.

t (T o  be continued.)
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IN T O  o n  M ID S T  IW S H E D  A M AN. H18 F A C E  B L A C K E N E D  AND B L O O D S T A IN E D , (See page IS.)

Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.

CH APTER I.

IN  TH E CAMI* OF TH E  ENEM Y.IN my lady’s glance I detected both malice and 
amusement, as she kept me dallying at the 
tangled skein of her embroidery.

Twice had mine eyes sought hers beseechingly. 
“ Cousin,” I at length implored, “ may I not to my 
room 1 ”

But she held up a warning finger. “ Patience, 
'mademoiselle,” she whispered, in merry mockery, 
and bade me listen to the converse of those 
around.

Dear heart! I had heard enough. Could it 
indeed be I, Etienne Glanvil, that thus sat midst 
this concourse of rebels, listening with calmness 
to their traitorous boastings ? Alas ! ’twas true. 
The afternoon sunshine, glinting through the 
mullioned window ’neatli which I sat at my 
lady’s feet, flashed its beams upon the steel 
head-pieces, and with, golden finger of scorn 
pointed out the orange sashes of the King’s 
enemies who thronged the room.

Since St. Valentine’s Day had the army of 
Fairfax been marching westwards from Crediton, 
scattering and routing the King’s troops with 
such success that now, at sunset, their outposts 
had driven back the Cavalier army to within half 
a mile of the town of Torrington.

Alas ! saving myself, none other at Stapleton 
was there who did not rejoice at the success of 
the Parliament, from Sir Geoffrey Stapleton, its 
owner, down to the smallest stable lad, who, out 
of compliment to the newly arrived Roundheads, 
had stuck their badge for the coming fight— a 
sprig of furze— into his greasy cap, and ran hither 
and thither shouting, “ Death to the malignants !” 

Not a voice that cried, “ God save the K in g!” 
— not a loyal heart in all the throng ! But when, 
speaking of His Majesty, they robbed him of that 
kiugly title Heaven alone had bestowed upon 
him, I could no longer endure. Trembling, I rose 
to my feet, letting my lady’s skeins fall unheeded 
to the ground, and confronted them.

“ Nay, sirs, the King!" I cried, scornfully; “ the 
K ing!  Ye have taken from him his throne and
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J\TO OTTR MTTIST RESEED A MAN, TII8 FACE BLACKENED AND BLOODSTAINED-—(See p a g e  15.J



Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.

CHAPTER T.

IN  TH E CAMP OP TH E ENEM Y.

IN my lady’s glance I detected both malice and 
amusement, as she kept me dallying at the 
tangled skein of her embroidery.

Twice had mine eyes sought hers beseechingly. 
“ Cousin,” I at length implored, “ may I not to my 
room 1 ” ■

But she held up a warning finger. “ Patience,
' mademoiselle,” she whispered, in merry mockery, 
and bade me listen to the converse of those 
around.

Dear heart! I had heard enough. Could it 
indeed be I, Etienne Glanvil, that thus sat midst 
this concourse of rebels, listening with calmness 
to their traitorous boastings ? Alas ! ’twas true. 
The afternoon sunshine, glinting through the 
mullioned window ’neath which I sat at my 
lady’s feet, flashed its beams upon the steel 
head-pieces, and witlj golden finger of scorn 
pointed out the orange sashes of the King’s 
enemies who thronged the room.

Since St. Valentine’s Day had the army of 
Fairfax been marching westwards from Crediton, 
scattering and routing the King’s troops with 
such success that now, at sunset, their outposts 
had driven back the Cavalier army to within half 
a mile of the town of Torrington.

Alas ! saving myself, none other .̂t Stapleton 
Was there who did'not rejoice at the success of 
the Parliament, from Sir Geoffrey Stapleton, its 
owner, down to the smallest stable lad, who, out 
of compliment to the newly arrived Roundheads, 
had stuck their badge for the coming fight— a 
sprig of furze— into his greasy cap, and ran hither 
and thither shouting, “ Death to the malignants !” 

Not a voice that cried, “ God save the King !” 
— not a loyal heart in all the throng ! But when, 
speaking of His Majesty, they robbed him of that 
kingly title Heaven alone had bestowed upon 
him, I could no longer endure. Trembling, I rose 
to my feet, letting my lady’s skeins fall unheeded 
to the ground, and confronted them. ,

“ Nay, sirs, the Kin//!’’ I cried, scornfully; “ the 
Kitty! Ye have taken from him his throne and
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all that thereto pertaineth, but you cannot make 
him other than your King— that will he ever be— 
as you, for certes, are but traitors ! ”

A t this they all turned and regarded me in 
much amaze, while my lady, laughing shrilly, 
“ Peace, cousin,” she cried; “ little fool !”

“ Nay,” laughed a burly officer, who stood near, 
his eyes upon me; “ check her n o t; ’tis, in truth, 
but that pretty spirit of loyalty embodied, which, 
’tis said, we have lost in England.”

And amidst the general laugh that followed, I, 
with heaving bosom, escaped from the room. 
Outside in the shadowy hall I encountered Giles 
Harrison, in all the bravery of his newly acquired 
uniform of captain of the Kebel Horse. Bowing 
coldly, I passed on.

A t the bend of the staircase he overtook me.
“ Mademoiselle,” he cried, “ this is but a sorry 

welcome to Stapleton !” •
He stood in my path, the light from the window 

above falling upon his breastplate of polished 
steel and leathern doublet, and lighting up his 
dark, restless face.

“ Indeed, sir ! ” I said, scornfully. “ Their must it 
be so, seeing that I would wish thee and all other 
rebels a hasty departure ! ”

He laughed without malice. Like all at Staple
ton, he was prone to treat my avowed adherence 
to His Majesty’s cause with amused contempt.

“ So, mademoiselle,” he cried, “ I return to find 
thee still a malignant and our enemy.”

But I answered him not, being too sore for 
words, and passing onwards gained my room. 
Once there, I flew to the casement, and looked 
with eager gaze to where, scarce a mile away on 
yonder hill, rose the fair town of Torrington, to
night the citadel of the brave and gallant army of 
the King.

Dear heart ! what content would I have hachto 
be there, if only to help burnish the head-pieces 
of those who were to fight for the King. But 
instead must I linger in the camp of his enemies, 
having no other shelter but that offered me for 
charity’s sake in the house of my distant cousin, 
Sir Geoffrey Stapleton, staunch Parliamentarian. 
And once more did my thoughts fly with quick re
proach to that cruel Latour, who had thus left me 
to exist on the cold charity’ of distant relatives, 
and I here needs must take his miniature from its 
place and look into the haughty, handsome face 
of this great noble of France, whose hardness 
had broken my mother’s heart.

“ Hadst thou been a boy, Latour would have 
claimed thee,” Sir Geoffrey had said bluntly when 
he had brought me (on my father’s death, now 
two years ago) a friendless orphan of sixteen, to 
Stapleton. For all knew the grief it had been to 
the great soldier, the Marquis de Latour, to have

had no son to inherit his military renown— a 
renown that had commenced even in his youth, 
when he had fought at the side of the adorable 
Henri of Navarre. Maid of Honour to Queen 
Henrietta Maria, my mother, his only child, had, 
while at the English Court, met and married my 
father, a Devonshire gentleman of scant fortune.
But the Marquis de Latour, who had other plans 
for his daughter’s hand, had from the day of her 
marriage disowned her.

One hope of reconciliation had Jie held out.
“ Come to me,” he wrote to my mother, “ with the 
grandson of Latour.” And, alas! I, my parents’ 
only child, had been a girl, to xny mother’s never- 
ending sorrow, «■

Never to the day of her death had she tired of 
telling of the greatness and bravery of this cruel 
Latour, and many a time had she bidden me 
remember that, poor though I was, some of the 
noblest blood of France flowed in my veins.

Ah me ! Ill times were these now to think 
of noble birth or rank, seeing that the King 
himself was driven from his throne. Yet, never
theless, was it no small blow to my pride when 
my Lady Stapleton had but yesternight named 
Giles Harrison as possible suitor for my hand.

Giles Harrison, forsooth ! who, being body- 
servant and secretary to Sir Hugh, had cunningly 
used the unhappy quarrel of our country ps an 
extraordinary means of improving his position) 
so that he, who once fed at the servants’ table, 
was to-night one of the chief officers of the 
lloundhead Troopers quartered at Stapleton.

I fear me I forgot my dependency when I 
reminded my cousin Lady Stapleton that it 
was not like that one of my birth would so 
forget herself.

“ As you will,” she had cried, disdainfully, “  but 
Sir Geoffrey hath told me that Giles Harrison 
is marked for high favour, having but lately 
furnished the Parliament with information of 
most grave import, and, is, moreover, already 
trusted by General Cromwell with much business 
of a private nature.”

i Then, as I cried out in horror at so .abominable 
a recommendation, “ Poor Giles ! ” she laughed 
contemptuously. “ So must he look lower than 
our mademoiselle !”

For “ Mademoiselle” was the nickname that, , 
half in jest and derision at my partly French 
origin, my cousin’s wife had bestowed upon me 
when first I had come to Stapleton. And, strange 
enough, so it seemed to me, seeing the English 
maid I was at heart, and in rearing, the name, 
clung to me, and as “ Mademoiselle ” was I known 
to one and all.

Before the night was an hour old, the fight that
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had begun with a few shots in the fields was 
raging fiercely.

The hedges of the closes beyond, that lay 
between the rebels and Torrington, were out
lined in fire as the muskets blazed and flashed 
across them, the sound of the shot mingling with 
the cries of the men in combat.

As I listened and hung through my casement 
for better view, I would one instant be filled 
with fond hope, then, crushing its too flattering 
promise, search the gloom for reason by which 
I might read success to those for whom were 
all my prayers.

But the dark night withheld from me the 
answer I strove with aching eyes to find, and 
at last, weary and heartsick with apprehension,
I sought the hall below.

Here I found a mixed assembly of servants 
and village folk, to whom the father of Giles 
Harrison, “ Crazy Ezekiel,” as he was called, was 
holding forth at great length. Well known to 
all about was he, and as much feared as had 
been his wife, the Spanish woman, of whom such 
tales of the evil eye were still told. To-night 
the assembly listened to him, open-mouthed, with 
interest. •

“ A  sign from Heaven,” lie was saying as I 
entered, “ ye ask 1 Rather shall ye receive a 
sign from hell, which clamours with hungry 
mouth for this army of papists yonder, men of 
Belial, servants of an idolatrous King ! ”

So speaking, his eyes blazing, his tall, spare 
figure quivering with the excitement his traitorous 
sentiments had aroused within him, he paused, and 
in the silence that followed came a sound most- 
terrible. The distant roar as of a thousand 
cannons was borne to our ears on the night 
breeze, and the house trembled and shook to 
its very foundations. Terror-stricken, the crowd 
screamed aloud and fell on their knees in a 
panic.

I had but one fear. The roar had scarcely died 
in low mutterings ere I had gained my room, and 
was looking from thence to Torrington.

Over to the north of the town arose a dull, red 
glow, into which bright sparks and blackest 
smoke poured and rushed as if from the mouth 
of a fiery mountain. Then, even as I gazed, the 
red light faded, and over Torrington there fell the 
gloom and silence of death itself.

As, spellbound by terror, I hung through my 
lattice, above the hubbub of those below I heard 
my lady’s voice calling me.

Outside in the corridor I found her, her face as 
white as her wrapper, a light held in her shaking 
hand.

“ Cousin,” she cried' wide-eyed with terror, 
“ what means this? The Horse went away to

the fight an hour ago, and with them Sir 
Geoffrey/'

Striving to calm her fears as best I could, I led 
her to her chamber, and presently, at her request, 
went below to seek for tidings.

But I had barely gained the hall when the 
outside doors opened with a clash, and into our 
midst rushed a man, his face blackened and 
blood-stained. For a space all hung back, aghast 
and speechless, whilst he, with red and lashless 
eyes, peered blindly upon us as an owl will blink 
in the sunlight. Then, staggering to a seat: “ The 
church!” he cried with a groan ; “ ’tis no more !” 
and swooned as he spoke.

A cry of consternation rose from all, for, though 
the face we had not recognised, the voice was Sir 
Geoffreys.

The next moment Sir Geoffrey’s henchman, 
pushing his way amidst the gaping crowd, rushed 
across the hall and fell on his knees beside his 
master. ■

“ Now, Heaven be thanked ! ” he exclaimed, 
brokenly ; “ for never did I think to see him again 
alive. Hardly had I left him in the churchyard, 
when the church, in which we had placed the 
prisoners our party guarded, blew up. Never 
have I seen so fearsome a sight; all around us fell 
the lead, stones, and timber of the church, beneath 
the ruins of which I feared was my dear master, 
along with those malignants who have upheld 
the man Charles Stuart.”

As, half stunned by his tiding3 I hastened 
hither and thither for restoratives for my lady, 
and dressing for Sir Geoffrey’s burns— which 
latter proved happily not serious— my heart ached 
for those poor servants of the King who had thus 
perished so cruelly. Alas ! for the issue of a fight 
that had commenced with so fatal a catastrophe. 
Well might hope dwindle in my breast. Nor had 
I long to wait for confirmation of my worst fears.

As I passed by tbe porch on my way to my 
chamber, a mud-bespattered dragooner flung him
self from his panting horse outside, and entered.

Longing for, and yet dreading his tidings, I 
approached him, and asked how went the 
fight.

“ Marry ! ” said he, with a grin at his own w it; 
“ it goes as fast as horses’ legs can carry it out of 
Torrington.”

“ They have lo st!” I cried, starting back as if 
from a blow. And at my words he turned and 
stared at me curiously enough in the lamplight.

“ Nay,” said he, “ for Fairfax hath gained the 
town, and the malignants fly for dear life in the 
darkness and leaving me standing at the foot of 
the staircase, he passed on into the hall, and I 
heard him cry his tidings to those within.

So the worst had happened. As I crept to my

IS
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room I heard a mighty cheering at the King’s 
defeat go up from the base hearts below.

Sitting at my window disconsolate, I watched 
the grey dawn rise over the woods beyond. 
Twice a party of horse rode beneath my window 
on their way from the fight. Grim and set were 
their faces under their helmets. On such heavy 
looks one might have wagered a defeat, but truly 
indeed was it said that neither victory nor failure 
had power to alter the calm demeanour and 
steady discipline of this strange new army of 
fanatics.

So I thought, watching them, while over the 
land the day broke and the sun rose to be 
welcomed by the birds, which sang in the trees 
with a gladness that seemed like mockery to 
my heavy heart.

Later on, having breakfasted with my lady, who 
had recovered her usual high spirits, and spared 
me not in raillery concerning the fight, I went 
at her bidding on my way to the kitchen, where I 
had much trouble in accomplishing mine errand, 
so hard pressed were the servants in providing for 
the ever freshly arriving Roundheads.

Outside in the courtyard was a company of 
troopers, in the midst of which strutted my young 
cousin Hal, a pretty lad of seventeen summers, 
with such a fine conceit of himself that, had I 
been less sad, I could have found merriment in 
the sight.

But as I turned to leave the kitchen, being 
anxious to quit such company, lie caught sight 
of me, and running in, would have snatched my 
arm. “ Well, my pretty malignant!” cried he, 
drawing all attention to me ; “ we’ve settled thy 
friends out yonder! ”

“ Nay, that remains to be proved,” said I, 
scornfully eluding his grasp.

“ Hoity-toity ! What a spitfire ! ” he laughed, 
mockingly. “ They should have had thee at the 
fight out there ! You might, perchance, have 
taught some of the conies not to run to their 
holes so soon.”

The men round the fire, pleased at this sally, 
laughed loudly, and, gratified by the amusement' 
he had created, my cousin turned to me.

“ Not so fa st!” he cried, stopping me as I'strove 
to escape. “ Gentlemen, may I present to you 
Mademoiselle Etienne Glauvil, a most unflattering 
kinswoman of mine, who would dub you traitors 
and see you all hanged if she could procure i t ! 
Now own, wouldst thou not?” and he pinched my 
cheek with such intolerable impertinence that I 
forgot all but the indignation I felt at such treat
ment, and cried out that hanging was too good 
for traitors.

And with hot cheeks I turned and fled through 
a side door that led to the rosary. But even here

was sign of the times. Down the moss-grown 
paths a Roundhead sentry paced. His back was 
towards me, so with all haste I gained a door in 
the wall, half - hidden in a tangle of ivy and 
mosses, and passing through it, entered the 
shrubbery beyond.

For, indeed, I longed for solitude, where I 
might, free from mocking eyes, weep out un
restrainedly my poor heart’s sorrow.

CH APTER II.

THE K IN G ’S LE TTER .

IV] OW I knew a spot in the woods yoyder which 
^  Nature in most sweet mood had fashioned 
to her liking. Here, through the tall trees’ shelter
ing shade, the sunbeams never fell too fiercely, 
the wind in unkind manner never came. A little 
stream that flowed between high banks rippled 
o’er its rocky bed in measures most musical; while 
around a dell all carpeted with thickest moss 
grew ash sapling and drooping hazel, giving so 
soft a shelter to the woodland flowers, they 
deemed ’twas spring here when, outside, winter 
storms were raging, and in such pretty ignorance 
bloomed in safety.

Here might one sad at heart find comfort, and 
hither did I turn my steps. Having climbed the 
high bank that bordered my bower, I pushed 
aside the tangle of bramble and hazel boughs; 
then stood, arrested by sudden fear. For, at the 
sound of my approach, a man, who sat beneath, 
bad started to his feet. .

. I saw his hand seek his sword ; then, catching 
sight of me, where I stood looking down from the 
bank above, he swept his hat from his head with 
the most courtly grace in the world. The next 
instant he swayed before my eyes, and with a dull 
groan dropped like a log ,

So startled was I by this that I stood, as it 
were, rooted to the spot, looking down to where 
lie lay so still beneath me. .

It Hashed on me then that perchance ’twas a 
, foolish tiling I had done, to come thus far alone, 

seeing the country was in such a state of strife 
and tumult, and so thinking would have gone as 
quickly as I had come, when on a sudden my eye 
caught, hanging about the stranger’s neck, the 
medallion worn only by those gentlemen who 
served the King. As I noted this I forgot my 
alarm in fear for his safety.

Furtively, I glanced to right and left of me; 
then with trembling fingers did I disentangle thg 
clinging briars, from my gown, and in all haste 
scrambled down the high bank to where he lay 
motionless beneath the hazel boughs, the blood 
Howing from a wound in his throat. Slowly it
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welled up over the lace at liis neck, and down 
to the mossy bank upon which his head was 
pillowed.

Scarce daring to breathe, I crept with groping 
hands to his side, and with a shudder let my 
fingers glide above his heart. But they shook, 
and at first hope died within me— when ’neath 
my hand, I felt, feeble but true — the throb, 
throb, that told-me he lived.

In all my life l  ne’er had known more content
ment. Oh, that I might save him ! Full of 
new-found apprehension, I sprang to my feet 
and looked around. Though it was near the 
roadway, I remembered with joy how cunningly 
Nature’s hand had screened this sweet place from 
view. Nay, but l  would save him !

1 bent and loosened his cravat, and with strips 
torn from my kerchief bound his wound. Alas, 
what maiden, in these troublous times, but 
had had occasion to learn such aid to the 
wounded I Yet still he lay as if death claimed 
him, not a quiver of the eyelid showing he lived.

Then my glance fell on his hat, which lay hard 
by, and, catching it up, I scrambled along the 
bank of the stream. But, as I stooped to fill the 
dusty beaver, therp fell from it a packet that had 
been concealed somewhere beneath feathers or 
lining. With hasty hand I caught the missive 
ere it had time to touch the swirling waters, and, 
tucking it for safety in the bosom of my gown, 
contented myself by dipping the remainder of my 
kerchief into the w ater; and with this, having 
regained his side, did I bathe the stranger’s 
face.

Soon, maybe, but to me the moments scemcsl 
hours, he opened liis eyes and stared at me in 
feeble wonder.

I was bathing his forehead when he looked up, 
but I ceased on that instant, for, indeed, it 
appeared to me then an untoward thing for a 
maid to be doing to so perfect a stranger— 
though, as a Christian, surely I could not have 
clone less.

Slowly he raised himself on liis elbow and 
regarded me in bewilderment, and I noted then 
how goodly a man he was to look upon, and that, 
no longer a youth, he wore his better manhood 
with distinction. Then his hand went to his 
bandaged wound, and back came his eyes to my 
face where, as mine fell ’neath his gaze, the 
blushes were gathering.

“ So,” said he, smiling, “ I have found a friendT' 
And gaining his feet, “ Madam,” said he, bowing, 
“ I am almost persuaded that in Devon the fairies 
minister to poor mortals.”

“ Sir,” I answered, “ in Devon, as elsewhere, 
gentlewomen are ever 'ready to tend the sick 
when duty presses them to do so.”

Vol. v:.—3

I spoke haughtily, as is the way of a maiden 
when confused, feeling I would fain excuse the 
service I had done him, and yet, withal, a secret 
content in my heart to think I had thus tended 
him

Waiting his reply, I glanced up to find his gaze 
upon me. But no sooner did my glance meet his 
than, with the tenderest grace, he fell to apologise 
for such a freedom.

“ You will, madam, I trust, pardon my wonder
ment,” he said. “ For the last two hours I have 
been closely pursued by two most persistent 
villains, who at length, lying in ambush in the 
narrow lane beyond, came upon me ere I was 
aware. After a short encounter the cowards 
made off, leaving me, however, a trifle wounded 
and bereft of my good horse, which, affrighted at 
the onset, hath galloped I know not whither. 
Thus, somewhat spent, I sought these woods for 
shelter, not without apprehension of meeting here 
further attack. Instead of such, I find, madam—
I find yourself. ’Tis no small marvel my surprise 
is only out-balanced by my gratitude.”

“ Sir,” I  replied, blushing at such over-thanks, 
“ ’twas indeed nought,” and pointing to the 
medallion at his neck, I added : “ We would 
serve the same cause, I trow—my father wore the 
like.”

“ ’Tis so ? I could have sworn it,” he cried 
joyfully, his blue eyes kindling. “ Then am I 
indeed lucky to have thus fallen upon friends. 
Those villains did ill choose their place of attack.”

But I held up a warning finger.
“ Nay, sir,” said I ; “  rather are they cunning 

villains. This place is a stronghold of the King’s 
‘enemies.”

“ Enemies ? ” he echoed. “ Nay, but you 1 ”
“ Sir,” I replied, hanging my head at the shame 

of it, “ my father died fighting for His Majesty, 
but nevertheless, I, his daughter, have no shelter 
but that offered me by the King's enemies ; but 
be assured,” I added, with my heart in my voice, 
“ that were I a man I would sooner die than 
accept the like,” and my lips quivered as I turned 
aside from him.

“ Dear lady,” said he, presently, in gentle tone, 
“  these times are sad for all true souls, yet, me- 
thinks, a tender gentlewoman, so placed, who 
loves the cause, has harder lot than any.”

Into the silence that fell between us, a little 
robin, perched on swaying twig athwart the 
stream, poured forth clear notes of gladness. I 
watched the sweet bird with tenderness, while 
all around there seemed to fall a strange, wild 
charm of joy and coming spring.

“ So fair a spot,” said he, and of a surety his 
voice ha'd caught the same witchery that did enthral 
me, for all atune it was with running brook and
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singing bird, “ should listen but to words of hope, 
or else were heresy indeed. Dear lady, am I over
bold to ask, to bear as favour of one who has 
so graciously ministered to my poor needs, the 
little posy.of violets that nestles at thy throat? 
Trust me, it shall adorn no coward’s beaver.”

But I stood silent, with bowed head, before 
him, all in a new-born shyness that sorely puzzled 
me.

“ Why,” cried he at length, “ will you not wish 
me at least God-speed ? Must I away without 
a word 1 ”

Then I looked up. “ Nay, sir,” I said, “ that 
would I not, if word of mine be any contentment 
to thee.” And, unfastening the posy, I placed 
it in his hands. “ Indeed, sir,” I  said, “ do I 
.wish thee God-speed, and the King kindest 
fortune.”
' “ Amen,” he answered, softly, bending over my 
hand as he took it, and at that instant did I catch 
the sound of approaching horses. Startled, I 
looked to him, but he stood undisturbed at my 
side, in tender contemplation of the violets.

Without a word I sprang to the bank, and 
there, passing the bend not a quarter of a mile 
away, was a company of troopers coining slowly 
towards us.

The sight brought back all my fears for the 
Cavalier’s safety, of which I could but deem him 
strangely callous, seeing he was cut off from all 
help. I t  was not unlike, I thought, that the 
villains of whom he had spoken had told of his 
whereabouts to the troopers at Stapleton, and 
even were it not so, the woods, I had no doubt, 
would ere long be searched for stragglers.

Truly there was no time to be lo st! So spring-' 
ing down with all haste, “ Sir," I said, shyly 
enough, “ I know not thy mind, yet if thou hast 
knowledge which way my Lord Ilopton hath 
retreated from Torrington-----”

Here he broke in upon me with such a cry 
of amazement, I stopped and gazed astonished. 
“ Come you not from the fight?” I questioned, 
a doubt for the first time crossing my mind.

“ The fight?” he cried. “ Nay, what tidings* 
are these? I  come from the King to Hopton 
at Torrington.”

“ Alas ! sir,” I answered ; “ then has ill-fortune 
reached Torrington before thee! The fight there 
has raged the night through, and this inorn 
Fairfax holds the town.”

But he regarded me closely, incredulity in his 
glance.

“ Torrington fallen—nay, lady,” said he ; “ this is 
some rebel’s boast.”

“  Alas ! sir,” I faltered, sorrowful enough to be 
the imparter of such ill-tidings, “ ’tis indeed but 
too true. There are those who say,” I  added,

sadly, “ that the brave Lord Hopton was most 
ill-supported by his foot soldiers, who decreased 
sadly by desertion as the fight waxed.”

The words had scarce left my lips ere he uttered 
a cry of anguish, and throwing up his arms in 
despair, cried : “ Torrington fallen!— Torrington 
lost !— then am I too late ! The cowards ! The 
cowards ! ” he cried ; “ they have undone u s !”

Suddenly there came a sound that sent my 
heart to my mouth in fear. For someone was 
moving in the wood near us. I could hear dis
tinctly the steps cautiously approaching through 
the fallen leaves with which the copse was 
strewn.

“ Sir,” I whispered, dismay in my yoice, “ they 
are searching the woods. Alack ! sir,” I cried, 
wringing my bauds, “  the Roundheads will take 
thee.”

He raised his head and listened. Watching his 
face, I  saw something like despair cross it. Then 
his hand flew to his sword, which he as quickly 
relinquished, and, turning to me with a glance at 
once stern and entreating,

“ Madam,” he said, “ ’tis not for myself I fear 
discovery, but for that which I carry, which, 
should I be taken, alive or dead, must not be 
found by these rebels.”

As he uttered these words in earnest, hurried 
tones, there came to my mind the remembrance 
of the packet that had fallen from his beaver, 
which still lay in my bosom forgotten till this 
instant.

“  Sir---- ” I cried, but the words I was about to
speak froze on my lips, for standing close to my 
side, though partially concealed by the branches, 
was a man watching us.

The Cavalier, however, not seeing the cause 
of my hesitation, was hastily searching his beaver.

“ The base traitors !” he muttered. “ Marry! 
we will outwit them yet.” The next moment, 
with a cry of consternation, he dropped the hat 
and looked around. “ The letter— he gasped, 
“  Madam— the King’s letter— it has gone ! ”

In vain I strove by glance and gesture to give 
him warning of the spy. Distracted by vexation 
at his loss, his eye was seeking eagerly each 
corner of the dell.

“ The King’s letter !” he cried. “  It was but tbe 
moment before I caught sight of thee that I did 
assure myself of its safety!” he said, coming back 
to me in despair.

As he spoke he stopped suddenly, catching 
sight of my face, which was full of confusion ; 
as I looked up at him I saw doubt creep into 
his eyes, and scorn— yes, scorn of me — wreathe 
his lips.

Reading his thoughts, I  cried out in horror of so 
detestable a misjudgment, and at that moment
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the spy broke through the bushes. As he did 
so, my scream rang out, for it was none other 
than Giles Harrison that confronted us, sword 
in hand.

“ Why," cried he, his eyes glittering, “ thou art 
indeed clever, mademoiselle ! ”

C H A P T E R  I I I .

ploringly, but, alack ! of what avail i3 innocence 
if it be dumb! Set in contempt was the glance he 
returned me ; and scorn clothed each feature, as, 
a captive and unarmed, yet the proudest and 
noblest figure of them all, he rode off.

Giles Harrison’s voice broke harshly upon my 
sadness, and my heart gave a bound of fear. Why 
had he not also gone forward 1 Did he know or 
suspect what lay in my bosom ?

STEPH EN GAI.E.

THE Cavalier, whose sword had flashed from its 
scabbard with no less haste, would now have 

rushed upon him, but no more time had 
tlib two to glare with angry eyes at each 
other before an officer of dragooners 
appeared on the top of the bank 
by which I had entered the 
woods.

A t sight of him and his men, 
who speedily followed, 
the Cavalier dropped his 
sword to his side, and 
with a bitter laugh ad
dressed me :—

“ M a d a m ,” he said, 
with quiet scorn, “ ’tis 
welf planned! ” and the 
Roundhead officer n o w  
calling on him to sur
render, he did so with 
disdainful calmness.

Alas ! though my heart 
cried out in protest, that 
1 must let him depart 
thus misjudging me, yet, 
lor the sake of the cause 
we both loved, I stood 
dumb before him, bitterly 
realising w i t h  what a 
nicety the garb of guilt 
fitted my late actions.

G ile s  Harrison, who 
had from the first sought 
the Roundhead officer’s 
side, still remained with 
him in close converse, 
and in a tremble of fear 
and apprehension I leant 
against the mossy bank, 
with burning cheeks and fast-beating heart. Alas! 
1 could but feel that my very attitude was giving 
the Cavalier confirmation of his worst suspicions, 
yet for the life of me I could not think of another 
method to save the despatch.

But as the party, with their prisoner in their 
midst, moved off, I ventured to look towards the 
Cavalier. Straight into bis eyes I looked, im

“  So,” he said, “ have we captured the King’s 
messenger, but what of the King’s letter, 
mademoiselle?” .

I shot a hurried look to where he leant by a 
tree, his sidelong glance upon me, as he pulled 
the yellow catkins from a bough overhead, and 
tossed them into the stream. But nought could I 
guess from the mocking face he wore.
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“ To think,” lie cried, with angry insolence, 
“ that the haughty mademoiselle should thus 
demean herself to entertain a gallant in the wood 
— and so well, mademoiselle, that after his meeting 
thee, my men, who were after him, have contrived 
to secure, unperceived by either of you, the dis
patch this malignant carried in his beaver!”

What meant he 1 Was he fooling me ? Looking 
to his face I found it working strangely, his eyes’ 
burning glance upon me.

“ ’Tis true,” he said, his voice rising. “ Has not 
this malignant himself confessed it? Did I not 
hear him assure thee, even in reproach, that the 
moment before he. caught sight of thee the letter 
was safe in his keeping ?”

So this was his reading of the riddle. I almost 
forgot my indignation at his presumption, in relief, 
seeing such saved me from his suspicion of 
possessing the dispatch.

“ What a tale for my lady’s ears!” he cried, 
mockingly. “ .Mademoiselle’s bright eyes ensnar
ing the game for us— mademoiselle thus un
wittingly befooling a King's messenger!”

Mine eyes flashed at his audacity, but I did not 
reply. In truth, what mattered his mockery if the 
missive escaped ?

“ Mademoiselle,” he said, more softly, coming 
nearer to me, “ do yon not see how go the times ? 
Think^you this army of pretty gentlemen—day- 
dreamers ; disorganised by the ever-changing 
policy of an inconstant, intriguing King—shall 
win the day! Nay! as the wheat before the 
sickle, so will the King fall, and all they who trust 
in him.”

“ Enough, s ir !” I cried scornfully, but lie con
fronted me, his head thrown back, his eyes 
glowing.

“ Mademoiselle !” lie cried, a strange ring in his 
voice; “ a river flows between us truly, but the 
bridge may be crossed. Cross it, mademoiselle, 
now— now—to the side that means safety— power 
— renown ! You shall not repent it, for I will 
prevent that. Yes, I— I, mademoiselle, if thou 
w ilt!”

“ Y o u !” I exclaimed in horror, starting from 
him. “ Oh, that thou dost dare ! ”

“ Dare !" lie cried. “ Have a cave, mademoiselle !
• I am no longer the servant you despised. Yes, 

mademoiselle, yeoman’s son though I am, yet 
have I turned the scales against a King and spoilt 
his army! ”

My laugli of scorn rang through the dell. 
“ Alas! Giles Harrison,” I said, “ a midsummer 
madness hath seized thee.” ■

But he caught my wrist roughly. “ Fool! ” he 
cried. “ Tis true ! Did I not by stratagem learn 
the King’s mind was bent on a hasty retreat into 
Cornwall, and have not my creatures pievented

yonder messenger from reaching Torrington in 
time to stop last night’s battle?"

I started at his words, remembering the Cava
lier’s passionate assertion, that a hasty retreat 
would have saved destruction.

“ You !” I gasped, increlulous. * ’Tis not 
possible!”

But lie laughed at my dismay. “ Yes, T, 
mademoiselle!” he cried. And springing up the 
bank he left me with a backward glance of 
insolent triumph.

Such a shock was his news to me that I stood 
where lie had left me, overcome by vexation and 
astonishment. To think that Giles Harrison had 
thus triumphed, and now made boast of his 
traitorous doings !

So far I thought in desperation, and then.what 
did I do but laugh softly as my seeking fingers 
closed themselves upon the King’s letter— the 
letter lie imagined safe in his men’s keeping, the 
presentation of which to the traitors was to bring 
him such coveted credit.

Ah, dear, but I laughed not long as I thought 
on a l l ! For Giles Harrison would soon discover 
his men’s failure, and then, I doubted not, I 
should be suspected.

Sitting down to think, I remembered with what 
intent I had sought this place— to weep ! Ah, me ! 
time for that when despair was mine, but now 
— now to save the King’s letter !

Alas, in all the ways my mind searched eagerly 
for help, I found no hope of assistance, so at last 
I courted chance and turned my steps homewards.

Detaining the way I had come, by a hill steep 
and thickly wooded, I walked on in deep thought, ’ 
my feet treading softly on a carpet of pine needles 
with which the wood was strewn, and so reached 
at last the heart of it.

Here, where the shadows and solitude were 
greatest, I came suddenly upon two men in angry 
converse. With all haste did I conceal myself 
behind a tree, alarmed to find myself in such ill 
company, in so lone a spot.

Peering forth fearfully, I saw that the elder of 
the two was a thick-set, ill-favoured fellow, whilst 
the other was a man of slimmer build, with a 
beardless, boyish face.

“ Coward ! ” cried the elder ; “ thou didst basely 
desert me this morning, letting me bear all the 
attack of that cursed malignant, Hadst thou 
kept faith with me, we would have completed 
the business.” And in a mighty rage he shook 
the fellow, till the latter groaned and gasped in 
a manner fearful to hear.

Belaxing his hold for a second, his victim cried 
out : —

“ Mercy brother1 1 have tidings that will
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make thee, and can put thee on a regular 
hornet’s nest of nialignants in Torrington, for 
which information Giles Harrison will overlook 
this present failure.”

“ So ! ” exclaimed his brother, “ this was thy 
intent, had I not overtaken thee, to save thyself 
and leave me in the lurch !”

And lie bent over the other with such evil 
in his eyes that the latter, without further 
waiting, burst forth :—

“ Twas at the inn at South Moulton, where 
I did keep Avatch at the back lest the Cavalier 
should give us the slip— thyself watching at the 
front entrance. As I crouched in the hollow 
Geneath the staircase a maid came flying up from 
the cellar beloiv, and, plucking the malignant by 
the sleeve, drew him aside into the passage where 
1 lay hid. ‘ Sir/'she whispered, ‘ my master is 
a villain, and lies to thee; no King’s man is h e! Be 
on thy guard, for about at the entrance yonder 
are two rascals with the intent of waylaying thee. 
Tarry not, and if thou hast need of a trusty soul in 
Torrington, forget not my brother, Stephen Gale— 
his house stands eighth in the lane to the right of 
the church— many a service hath he already done 
the King’s men-----’

“  Much did I  crane my neck and stretch mine 
cars to hear further, but though the wench spared 
not her tongue, not a Avord more could I  catch 
because of the commotion that dolt of an inn
keeper and the villagers were making in the tap
room beyond. As it Avas, the closing of the door 
opposite startled me, and rushing from my hiding 
place, I reached the yard, just in time to see the 
malignant turn his horse Avitli all speed into the 
roadway beyond. Thou dost remember with Avhat 
haste I  ran round to thee then, crying that our 
man had escaped us.”

“ This is a fine tale,” groAvled the elder ; “  yet as 
1 now have learned this news, I  do prefer myself 
first to acquaint Giles Harrison with it.”

But no sooner did he so speak, than the younger, 
having contrived under cover of his narrative to 
secure liis brother’s dagger, sprang up, knife in 
hand.
( I waited to hear no more. Leaving them much 
occupied in reviling each other, cautiously I 
slipped from my shelter and ran unseen by them 
across the Avood.

As Avith fast-beating heart I climbed the hill, 
I found myself repeating: “ Stephen G ale/ ” 
“ Stephen Gale—a trust;/ soul!” So this was 
where chance had led me, nay, rather had kind 
heaven guided my steps and discovered for me 
the only man Avho could now aid me. For I 
Avould seek this Stephen Gale, and that right 
speedily, before these villains had time to be on 
his track.

Thinking thus, hope rose within me, yet I  went 
not Avithout many a backward glance of alarm. 
The consciousness of Avhat I  carried in my bosom 
had brought Avith it ready fears—it Avas the King’s 
messenger rather than I ,  Etienne Glanvil, avIi o , 

Avith cautious steps, stole through the wood to 
the house.

For before I could hazard entering Torrington, 
must I return to my room, there to obtain money 
and some disguisement. The town, on such a 
day, strictly guarded as it Avould be, might be 
open for the country folks to gape at, but for me, 
cousin of Sir Geoffrey Stapleton, to be seen there 
alone, unattended, would be deemed an action so 
unaccountable, that if detected I had small chance 
of finding Stephen Gale.

But in a dark cloak and hood, Avith such a cap 
as the serving maids Avore, to conceal my ringlets, 
I might hope to pass imsuspected.

Avoiding the front entrance, I sought a side 
door and re-entered the house imperceived by 
anyone.

As I passed along a corridor I looked down 
into the courtyard beloAv, from Avhence arose a 
perfect babel of voices.

For gathered there were troopers, dragooners, 
and foot soldiers, Avho, one and all, clamoured 
of the recent fight,

A  little apart from the rest, near the ^clock 
tower, guarded by a sentry Avith smoking match 
and ready musket, Avas a disconsolate croAvd of 
Aveary - looking men, who, as they wore round 
their right arm a folded handkerchief — AA’hich 
1 knew had been the badge of the Cavaliers in 
the recent fight—I adjudged to be the Royalist 
prisoners.

Not a sign could I see of the Cavalier, and much 
did I marvel Avhere they had lodged him. Alas ! 
though at remembrance of his misjudgment of me 
my heart sank, yet I had much comfort in the 
thought that the King’s message, for the safety of 
which he cared far more than his life, had yet a 
chance of escape from falling into the hands of 
the rebels.

Stealing softly towards my chamber, I AA*as to 
my discomfort hailed by iny lady, who expressed 
herself vexed at my absence.

“  A ll the morning long have I  sought thee,” she 
complained ; “  but a short Avhile since came Avoid 
from His Excellency that he doth intend in person 
to assure himself this noon of Sir Geoffrey’s 
condition, and,” said she, “  1 Avould have my hair 
dressed before these. Avarriors arrive ; these clever 
French fingers of thine shall invent some neAv 
device to ensnare their admiration.”

A las! nought was there but to do her bidding; 
and Avith an anxious heart I folloAved her into her 
chamber.
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As I curled her flaxen tresses my thoughts Hew 
fast, for. oh ! much did I deplore this unlooked-for 
delay. Outside in the corridor already might 
Giles Harrison be waiting, and no comradeship 
could I expect of my lady, whose whole aim 
it would be now, I knew, to secure the favour 
of the victorious rebels.

Catching sight of my face in the glass, she cried 
out at my pale looks, saying such white cheeks 
would scare the most ardent admirer. “  What 
matter?” cried I, with spirit, “ seeing there are 
nought but rebels or rogues left in the country
side.”

“ Why, coz.!” laughed she; “ despise not thy 
face ; ’tis that and thy tender years alone which 
keep so outrageous a malignant as thyself from 
correction,”

“ I do verily believe,” she said presently, as she 
rose, “ that thou hast the heart to dare much 
hadst thou the chance to serve the King ! ”

“ Indeed, cousin,” I replied, firmly, “ that I 
have ; be not deceived ! ”

“ Well, do thy worst, mademoiselle !” she cried. 
“ We give thee leave. Oh, despair not,” said she, 
airily, patting my cheek, “  a mouse once helped a 
lion !” and, her hand just above the King’s letter, 
she looked into my eyes and laughed with light 
insolence

C H A P T E R  IV .

H ID E  A N D  SEEK. ,

I  LOST no time in seeking my chamber, though 
* not without much apprehension.

But no one did I encounter, and I began to hope 
that duty had called Giles Harrison from Staple
ton. As far as I could judge, my lady had heard 
nought of my adventure, and this would not have 
been the case had Giles Harrison been long in the 
house.

Still, it was not to be accounted on, for none 
knew better than I the extent of my lady’s 
duplicity, and for aught I could affirm her latest 
bantering had been but to make my approaching 
failure the more galling.

Once in my room, I searched even its small 
dimensions for possible spy, then barring the 
door, I sat down and drew with eager fingers 
the precious packet from my bosom.

It was little one could hazard of its importance 
from the outside. Of written characters there 
were none, but it was both carefully and curiously 
sealed.

With tender care I replaced it, remembering, 
with a thrill of rapture, whose august hand had 
perchance penned it. And then commenced the 
preparations for my journey.

In the oaken chdCtTbefore me were all my small 
possessions, and from these I presently selected a 
dark cloak and hood. Of money I took my all, a 
purse of gold pieces and a handful of silver. But 
no cap such as I needed could I find, nor aught 
that would serve for its substitute.

I was planning in my mind how best to procure 
one from the maids without arousing suspicion, 
when through the window I saw approaching the 
house the three people whom in all the world I 
had most wish to avoid—Giles Harrison and his 
two abominable spies.

As I noted them I stood appalled, for of surety 
the secret was out, and here was I caught like 
a mouse in a trap. For a second my heart 
failed me, then with hasty fingers I. Hung on my 
cloak and pulled the hood well over my head. 
Catching sight of myself in the mirror as I did so, 
from out my white face reflected therein there 
flashed at me the eyes of Latour.

For the first time I saw the likeness to my 
heroic grandfather of which my mother had so 
often spoken. Oh ! for a little of the courage of 
Latour! So thinking, I unbarred the door and 
stepped out into the passage.

The corridor in which I slept had a door at 
either end, the one leading to my lady’s and the 
chief guests’ chambers, the other to the kitchen 
and servants’ quarters. By one of these doors 
therefore would my enemies approach.

Breathless I stood and strained my ears for 
sound of their coming, but for some moments all 
was quiet; then a slight sound startied me, and 
glancing up I saw that the latch of the door which 
led to my lady’s room was being lifted -slowly and 
cautiously by someone without.

The very caution of the action roused my 
worst fears. Before the door had creaked on its 
hinges I had flown, not to my own room, where 
first they would seek me, but into one near at 
hand, the door of which stood ajar.

It was unoccupied. So much I saw with thank
fulness, when with dismay came the conviction 
that this room in which I had taken refuge was 
none other than that occupied by Giles Harrison 
when engaged at his secretarial duties to Sir 
Geoffrey.

Alas ! there was no going back, steps were 
already sounding in the corridor. In desperation 
I looked round for shelter, and observing that 
a cupboard filled one corner of the room, into 
this I hurried, pulling the door to upon me as 
best I could.

For a few seconds I was too alarmed to be fully 
conscious of what was going on around. Then 
from the passage did I hear a light tapping, 
above which rose my lady’s voice, importuning 
for admission to my chamber. Another moment,
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without further 'warning, someone crossed the 
threshold of the room in which I stood.

Looking furtively from my hiding place I saw 
it was Giles Harrison. My lady quickly followed 
him.

with a pout, “ in thus for ever watching 
her."

“ Vanity !” he cried in irritable tones. “ Is this 
a time to talk of petty woman isms! If you wish 
for my aid in the future, my lady, seek mademoi-

“ W ell?” said he rudely, "you see she is not 
here!”

“ Oh, G iles!” laughed her ladyship. “ What a 
man art thou to see a mountain in a mole-heap! 
You flatter mademoiselle’s vanity,” she added

selle and detain her, yes, by force if neeessary, 
but detain her.”

But he had gone too far even for my lady.
“ Mercy m e! ” she cried, In much indignation ; 

"art mad? What a coil about a white faced
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wench! How lias the fool crossed Giles Harrison’s 
path. I wonder !” and flouncing, she hurried in 
much wrath from the room.

No sooner was she away than Giles Harrison, 
going to the door, called out into the corridor, 
and the next moment he svas joined by the two 
Roundhead spies.

They closed the door behind them, and thus I 
found myself closeted with three of the most 
disreputable rogues in the kingdom. Giles 
Harrison was the first to speak.

“ The girl has gone !” he cried, giving vent to 
the ill humour that was shaking him. “ Hence
forth, I tell ye, I will do my work myself, and 
trust no such cowardly, lying, slipshod fools with 
my errands. Had I not thought the missive safe 
in your hands, the girl would not thus have 
cozened me.

“ To think,” cried he, hastily pacing the room, 
“ that she had it upon her, and 1 let her go—a 
plague on her French cunning that did deceive 
me.”

“ If, as you say,” remarked the yoiyiger spy 
in cringing tones, “ this malignant, seeing the 
plight he was in, did confide the letter to this

lady, think you tha^'she has gone to this Stephen 
Gale of whom we have told thee? ”

Giles Harrison jumped round as if a musket 
shot had struck him. “ Zounds !” cried he, “ for 
once thou speakest truth, and thither hath she 
been sent by him- of certes, while we but waste 
the time in argument,” and with that he strode from 
the room in no little excitement, his men exchang
ing glances of satisfaction as they followed him.

Left thus, though I coulcl not but feel dis
comfited at the correct surmise the base spy 
had formed of my intents, yet I stayed not myself 
on that account. It was in truth a contest between 
those abominable traitors and myself who would 
first find Stephen Gale, and I vowed that no 
dallying should make me the loser.

So minding me of a private entrance to the 
courtyard in the clock tower, known only to 
members of the household, I hurried there with 
all speed. Hut I had in mine haste forgot how 
ill were the time for such journeyings, for scarce 
had I pushed my wray through the screen of 
ivy which concealed the secret doorway from all 
outer view, than I stumbled upon a soldier who 
slept beneath.

(T o  be continued.)

A TUG OF WAR.
The Loyal Thumpers v. The Bold Busters.

Comrades in arms, but rivals keen at 
games,

The “ Loyal Thumpers ” came to test 
the claims

Of the “ Bold Busters ” —  in the Tug 
of War

For championship— by just one tussle 
more; ’

’Midst laugh and chaff the opponents 
forward strolled,

Yet with a hint of martial emphasis,
Till face to face, all men of stalwart 

mould,

02

They gripped the rope . . . “  Boys,
are you ready, say ? ”

All heard the words, “ Ay, ay, sir!” 
answered th ey; *

“ Then haul, my hearties,” was the brisk 
command.

They pulled and strove with muscle, 
foot, and hand ;

But neither gave— still, still they tugged 
. and strained;
One mightier effort, full of fire and vis, 
Snap went the rope ! Great Scot! and 

what remained ?—

% % \
.o

V* % yo.
*<



Some Essays by “ Captain ” Readers.

T he tendency of these days is to seek to excuse 
Shy lock. Nevertheless, after giving all due recog

nition to his devotion to his 
“ SHYLOCK.”  nation and his wife’s mem- 

By Elsie Simmons. _ ory, and making allowance 
for all Ins wrongs, which 

were neither few nor small, there is enough 
of evil left to justify our calling him a villain of 
the deepest d3e. Otherwise, how could he have

“ S H Y L O C K .”

planned the murder of a fellow-merchant under 
the semblance of friendship? His hypocritical 
words, “ I would be friends with you, and have 
your love,” etc., show a depth of cunning that 
renders the meditated crime ten times more 
repulsive. In him the quality of patriotism had 
degenerated into a narrow grudge against all who 
were not of his own nation— the love of soil into 
mere avarice. The words, “ I did dream of money
bags to-night,” give the key to Shy lock's character.

Sketches by Walker Hodgson.

His (laughter’s desertion touched him only as 
it meant the loss of gold. He would gladly see 
her dead at his feet if only the jewels and ducats 
were in the coffin. Of parental affection he seems 
utterly devoid. Home was to Shylock’s daughter 
Jessica, “ hell,” and this from the lips of a Jewess 
— a member of a race among whom domestic ties 
are held so sacred—is no mean testimony.

It is true that Shylock takes his stand on the 
letter of the law in claiming the bond, but no one 
could make this the ground of his vindication. 
Implacable hatred, and not a sense of justice, 
gor’evns his actions. Portia puts forth all her 
eloquence in hope of touching his heart, and not 
till she sees the utter uselessness of further 
argumeut or persuasion does she pronounce sen
tence. A t the end of the trial we may see the 
bowed figure of a man defeated and alone. Shy- 
lock’s words at the close of the trial are 
inexpressibly sad: “ Let me go hence”— not 
home. He has a house, but a dwelling without 
love is not home.

The lust of revenge and avarice were his sole 
motives in urging his claim,-yet when these were 
defeated, we cannot withhold a tribute of admira
tion to his strength of purpose and self-reliance.•

Charles Dickens portrays in intensified form 
the various characteristics of mankind, and, as his 

characters are primarily in- 
“  URIAH HEEP.”  tended to show one trait

By w. Griffiths. only in excessive develop
ment, it is to his works we 

most readily turn for an outstanding instance of 
the personification of any quality. From Dickens’ 
wonderful gallery of exaggerated types of char
acters we are, in glancing over the villains, at 
once attracted (to use a paradoxical phrase) by 
the very rcpulsiveness of Uriah Heep. Heep is 
a villain of the worst type, whose villainy is 
intensified by his hypocrisy.

Most villains have some redeeming point, 01
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there is recorded in their favour some action that 
we cannot but admire. Heep lias nothing to plead 
in extenuation. From his first appearance as a 
“ ’umble” person, a feeling of contempt for him 

' g r o w s  upon
th e  r e a d e r  
until, near the 
cl ose of his 
black career, 
one can agree 
with Micawber 
in his frenzied 
y e t  h o n e s t ,  
denouncement 
of the arch
f i e n d  Heep. 
.Many men, uo 
m a t t e r  how 
debased other
wise, are not 
without grati
tude. Uriah 
Ileep, a f t e r  
being brought 
up and cared 
fo r  by Mr. 
W i c k f  i e l d ,  
turned round 
an d  robbed, 
a n d  t h e n  
tried to bring 
d i s h o n o u r  
u p o n  h i s  

hilanthropic master, covering his dishonest 
actions with a mask of hypocrisy not easy of 
penetration.

As regards his love for Agnes, one cannot help 
comparing the two to Beauty and the Beast—  
Agnes, the personification of all that is true and 
beautiful in woman, and her grovelling admirer a 
beast in the most hideous sense of the word. 
When David Copperfield struck him in righteous 
indignation on hearing from his own lips of his 
love, he suffered the pain with provoking calmness, 
preferring, like all cowards of his type, to wreak 
his revenge with less personal risk. The whole 
character is one that cannot be detested too much. 
The clammy hands, ill-formed figure, shifty glance, 
and insinuating, abject, self-abnegating manner of 
the man are such that one experiences an excep
tional feeling of repulsiveness on reading of him 
and his villainy. Surely the something for which 
Micawber had waited so long turned up when he 
was enabled to denounce the iniquitous Heep, and 
bring joy once more to the Wickfield family.

For the making of a villain three things—so

far as may be judge^-from the most popular 
of English authors— are necessary. He should 
be, above all things, a superlative liar ; he should - 

be e nt i r e l y  unrepentant 
" FAGIN.”  — for remorse is an emotion

By John Petrie. unworthy of any eminent
villain, in fiction or out of 

i t ; and he should be possessed of a genuine 
thirst for blood. As possessing all three to a 
perfectly atrocious extent, and as a person who 
stands out lucidly from all competitors in the 
profession of infamy, my predilections arc all for 
Fagin, of “ Oliver Twist.”

Fagin is a type, exaggerated perhaps, of the 
man born without any sense of ifioral principle, 
and oblivious to any consciousness of right or 
wrong. When there was a right thing to be done 
and a wrong thing to be done, it was as natural 
for him to do the latter as it would be for the 
individual of even ordinary honesty to do the 
former. He sinned instinctively, and against the 
promptings of his instinct his conscience was 
absolutely powerless. Probably it had become 
atrophied by disuse long before we meet him in 
his house of horrors, schooling young thieves and 
betraying worn-out ones to the gallows.

For the sturdy villain who can take hold of his 
courage with both his hands, and risk his life 
openly to obtain the gratification of anointing his 
path with blood, we are apt to have some sneaking 
respect, b u t  
to a man of 
t h e  F a g i n  
t y p e ,  w h o, 
possessing an 
absolute con
t e m p t  f o r 
h u m a n  life 
and a vulture- 
1 ik e  craving 
f o r  b l o o d  
which he dare 
not g r a t i f y ,  
f r o m  m e r e  
physical fear, 
even this is 
denied— there
b y  g i v i n g  
proof of being 
immeasurably 
the g r e a t e r  •• fagin.”
villain, whilst
possessing what I have mentioned as the third 
attribute of villainy to the greatest degree. 
That Fagin was a liar, ingenious and plausible, 
there is evidence in every page in which he 
figures, for he lies throughout the book, from 
the time he helps to beguile Oliver ioto his
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den by lies, to the time he shrieks with fear, 
and makes his last efforts at deception in the 
condemned cell. That lie was unrepentant is 
patent abundantly, for there is not one word to 
show with any degree of conviction that, had life 
been granted to him even at the last moment, by 
some strange miscarriage of justice, his remaining 
years would not have been passed as villainously, 
if more cautiously, and in this unrepentance he 
displays himself as, in my opinion, the greatest 
scoundrel in fiction or in history.

‘ PROFESSOR
MORIARTY.”

By William Vaughan.

Tt is somewhat difficult to decide upon a 
character in which are adequately displayed the 

qualities a person must pos
sess in order to occupy the 
position of being a distin
guished villain. First of all, 
villains may be divided into 

two classes—violent or brutal villains being 
ssigned to one, intellectual or clever villains to

t h e  other; 
and obviously 
in the latter 
c l a s s  t h e  
greatest vil
lain will be 
found.

The villain 
who, in my 
o p in io n , is 
th e  greatest 
I have read 
of is Professor 
Moriarty, the 
person w h o 
brought the 
c a r e e r  of  
S h e r l o c k  
H o l m e s ,  
when in its 
zenith, to an 
abrupt a n d  

deplorable end. A  character such a3 is depicted 
in the last of those fascinating “ Memoirs ” forms 
really a splendid end to an entrancing series of 
absorbing tales, the only fault of which is that 
this character might have been developed a 
little more, and have been the centre of other 
adventures.

P B O F E 8SO B M O R IA B T S ."

Professor Moriarty was an extraordinary man, 
being naturally clever and with great faculties, 
and it was only to be expected that the education 
he received should have developed them and have 
qualified him for the highest position in whatever 
career he followed.

However, when we find* in him hereditary

tendencies to crime, the diabolicalness of which 
increased as his mental powers were unfolded and 
extended, he becomes an object capable of the 
most fearful transgressions of all that is right 
or lawful.

His career is indeed difficult to describe, since 
he was never the actor in the crimes he planned, 
but was the centre of numerous agencies, upon 
whom, if the crime were unravelled, the punish
ment was visited.

Until the investigations and marvellous powers 
of Sherlock Holmes were brought to bear upon the 
matter, the existence of such a person as this 
professor was never thought of, which shows his 
genius. He is compared to a spider in its web, 
the numerous quivers and vibrations of which are 
each known and understood by that insect: but a 
more appropriate comparison is, I think, formed 
in likening him to the brain of a man ; like that 
lie was unseen, unheard, and, in fact, unknown, 
until the actions of his many agents denoted, like 
the actions of the various parts of the body show, 
that there must exist a central governing force, 
and in this force we find the greatest villain in 
fiction— Professor Moriarty.

Wackford Squecrs, a character in Dickens’ 
Nicholas Nickleby,” was one of those scoundrels 

whom, we hope, have long 
“ SQlfEERS.”  been exterminated from 

By Charles Murray. Britain. He kept a private 
school, which he called 

Dotheboys Hall, in Yorkshire, into which
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he admitted little boys at a charge of twenty 
guineas annually.

Squeers was most unprepossessing in appearance. 
He was under medium height, his only eye was 
of a greenish grey, and he squinted. A t the 
commencement of the story he was over fifty.

Dickens says that when Squeers tried to laugh 
“ his expression bordered closely on the villain
ous.” He truly was a villain. The manner in 
which he treated his pupils was fearful. He 
lashed them with canes until they were mad with 
terror, and starved them (unknown to their 
parents) until they were half dead, Breakfast at 
Dotheboys Hall was a thick mixture of bran and 
sawdust (by mistake called porridge). It was 
taken with a small piece of black bread, which 
did service as a spoon and then as dessert. The 
dinner, administered to the unfortunates by Mrs. 
Squeers with “ the school spoon,” was a thick 
compound of treacle and brimstone. Squeers 
admitted to Nickleby, his assistant, that it was 
given with a double purpose— “ to purify their 
young bloods,” and “ for cheap and effectual 
nourishment.”

Squeers’ educational system was unique. He 
would ask a pupil to spell “ winder” (win
dow).

“ W— i - n - d - e - r . "
“ Quite right ; go and clean one.”
One boy, named Smike, was treated with especial 

cruelty. This lad knew of no relatives, and the 
cost of his keep at Dotheboys Hall was supposed 
fully to equal the worth of his services, so he got 
no salary. The poor fellow was at last so cruelly 
treated that he ran away. After much searching 
he was found and brought back. Squeers was 
just beginning to thrash him unmercifully when 
Nicholas Nickleby interfered, and, after much 
provocation, gave the brutal schoolmaster a severe 
hiding.

Squeers was ultimately apprehended on a charge 
of theft, and sentenced to seven years’ imprison
ment. Noon after the sentence his Dotheboys 
Hall pupils rebelled against Mrs. .Squeers, then 
sole manager, and the school had to be broken 
up lest the authorities should make unpleasant 
inquiries. Squeers, most appropriately, died in 
gaol.

\

ALL HOLLOW.
I  stood beneath a hollow tree, the blast it hollow 

blew ;
I thought upon the hollow world, and all its 

hollow crew,
Ambition and its hollow schemes, the hollow 

hopes we follow ;
Imagination’s hollow dreams—all hollow, hollow, 

hollow !

A crown it is a hollow thing, and hollow heads • 
oft bear i t ;

The hollow title of a king, what hollow hearts 
oft bear it !

No hollow wiles, nor honey’d smiles, of ladies 
fair I follow;

For beauty sweet still hides deceit— ’tis hollow,
„  hollow, hollow !

The hollow leader but betrays the hollow dupes 
who heed him ; ,

The hollow critic vends his praise to hollow fools 
who feed him ;

The hollow friend who tikes your hand is but 
a summer swallow ;

What’er I see is like this tree—all hollow, 
hollow, hollow !

H arold H. C udmoee.
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V .-H O W  THEY PULLED THROUGH.

TH E Long ’Un, Macnamara, and a strange 
officer of Light Horse lay in a narrow 
donga, down the middle of which an ever- 

widening streamlet of muddy water trickled. 
They were as wretched and dilapidated a trio as 
could well be found, for it was the fourth day 
ol the great fight, and during that time they had 
never once unlaced a hoot, drank other than the 
dirtiest of surface water scooped up by the help 
ot an old jam tin, and eaten nothing save one 
biscuit and a half of sawdust-like nutriment.

Of course they had neither washed nor shaved, 
and were covered with blood - coloured mire 
irom head to foot.

The only one of the three who was not 
wounded was Macnamara, and that resourceful 

. individual was enjoying a most excellent op
portunity of working off his superfluous energy. 
He had to make his way down the donga 
every fifteen minutes or so to wake up the 
three dead-tired and famished men who kept 
the squadron horses from Breaking out at the far 
end, and then come back to, prop up the Long 
'LTn, who, in addition to having been shot 
through the shoulder, had also become delirious 
by a recurrence ol the lever that ofiate had been 
hanging about him. The officer simply lay back 
with half-closed eyes in a state of apathy. His 
left arm was in a sling which the thirsty one had 
ingeniously constructed from one of his puttees.

The latter deepened the channel between the 
two by means of his hands, and then climbed up 
and peered over the bank, which in no place 
was more than 12ft. high.

“ Sorrow be on them !” he exclaimed aioud. 
“ Shure, an1 thim Boers be jest punishin’ our 
bhoys. It’s nothin’ but shrapnel an’ solid shot 
from daylight till dark, an’ every toime as they 
cocks an eye over the sides av their trenches it’s 

.as much as their lives are worth. If they ’tacks 
us again to-night, faith ! an’ I wouldn’t like to 
lay the odds on our chances av pullin’ through.”

The boys he spoke of were Ours and the 
Cape Mounted Rifles, who held a*semi-circular, 
low, and broken ridge some three or four 
hundred yards distant. The Boers had grown 
tired of trying to drop their shells into our 
narrow donga, and thus killing or stampeding 
the horses, and, instead, had turned their atten
tion to pounding our men by a heavy big-gun 
cross fire. The Boers outnumbered us by six to 
one, and if the reliefs did not soon arrive we 
knew- it would be a case of blowing up our guns 
and wagons, and fighting our way out. We had 
made up our minds not to hoist the white flag.

Just at that moment a feeble voice hailed 
Macnamara from below. It was the officer, who 
seemed to have roused himself from his apathy, 
and was fumbling in one of his side-pockets 
with his uninjured hand,
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“  An’ what is it I can be doin’ for ye, 
captin ? ” asked the Irishman, stepping up to 
him.

“ I ’m afraid I’m a great nuisance to you, 
Macnamara,” replied the officer, “  but if you 
could fish out my pipe and tobacco from this 
pocket for me, and start them going, I ’d be 
obliged. It’s the first time I ’ve fancied a smoke 
since I was winged two days ago, and struck 
your hospitable donga. Are you sure that 
despatch was taken to the right quarter ? ”

“ Shure an’ I tuk it meself, captin. It’s yer 
moind ye can be makin’ aisy about that. Faix, 
an’ nearly kilt I was in the doin’ av it. ’Tis glad 
I am to see ye bucking u p ; but it’s dhivil a 
scrap av baccy I can find in yer pockets, an’ it 
so scarce whatsomever.”

Macnamara’s face lengthened, for his search 
had been thorough and fruitless.

“ Oh, well, never mind; and thanks all the 
same,” said the officer, again closing his eyes. 
“  It was just a fancy I took, but I can do with
out. Do you know, Macnamara, this is the 
anniversary of my wredding-day ?— just three 
years ago to-day.”

“ It’s half baccy and half tay, sorr,” remarked 
Macnamara irrelevantly as he filled the officer’s 
pipe from a slender store tied up carefully in the 
corner of a pocket-handkerchief.

“  T e a ! Great Scott ! ” ejaculated the officer, 
“  have we got down to that ? ” To in any way 
hurt the generous one’s feelings was the last 
thing the officer would have dreamt of, but the 
words .had slipped from him unthinkingly.

“  Well, I ’ll not be sayin’, sorr, it’s ’zactly what 
you’ve been accustomed to shmoke, but it’s many 
an officer would be only too glad to get a fill av 
that same at the prisint moment, and it’s wonder
ful, altogether, how it aises the shmoke-hunger. 
Just thry it, yer hanour.”

Macnamara handed the pipe to the officer, 
and abstracting a match from a tiny bottle, held 
it until his superior had lit up. The latter wisely 
refrained from making matters worse by trying 
to mend them. >

Just at that moment the Long ’Un groaned 
and moved uneasily. Like the other two, his 
sodden garments clung to his skin, but a little 
stream of water, tributary to the main channel, 
and unseen by the faithful Irishman, had wormed 
its way under his back, causing an unpleasant 
chilliness in the neighbourhood of the spine.

The Irishman broke down a portion of the 
bank, and dragged the Long ’Un on to the 
comparatively dry earth. The latter for the 
moment seemed somewhat to regain his 
wandering senses.

“  Where’s the sun, Mac ? ” he asked, wearily, 
“ and is it never going to stop raining? It
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seems as if I ’d been lying in this confounded 
grave for years and years ! ”

“  Only three days, me bhoy, but it’s not many 
more ye’ll be here, for the reliefs’ll be cornin’ 

. up imaygit. An’ how is the head av ye, me 
bould bhoy ? ”

“  Feels as if the top were coming off, Mac. 
Splitting’s no name for it. Suppose it’s the 
awful row those big guns and shells make—  
they never seem to let up for a minute. Almost 
wish one would drop in here and put an end to 
it all. Give us a drink, M ac.”

But by the time Macnamara had scooped up 
some water that was comparatively free from 
mud in the faithful jam tin, the Long ’Un had 
wandered back into the land of dreams and 
shadows, and would not touch it. H e declared 
it was the blood of dead men.

“ Take it away— take it away ! ” he cried, with 
an impatient gesture. “ There’s blood on the 
clay, blood on our clothes ; it’s raining blood—  
there’s nothing but blood everywhere. The 
sight of it’s making me sick,” and he shuddered 
as he turned over on his face.

“  It strikes me our friend’s in a bad way,” 
remarked the officer in an aside to Macnamara. 
The smoke was evidently doing him good.

“ H e’ll be worse before he’s bether, I ’m 
afraid,” observed the Irishman, with a sober 
look on his face. “  If there was only somethin’ 
we cud do fur him ! ”

But there was nothing they could do, and 
they knew it. Their position was squalid and 
miserable in the extreme. The sky had become 
overcast, the cold rain pattered down on their 
dirty, sodden khaki, and their stomachs craved 
for nourishment or a hot drink of any kind, but 
craved in vain. Lower down, the wretched 
horses, some of them with ugly bullet wounds, 
and still saddled and bridled, pulled great 
bunches of hair from each other’s manes and 
tails in sheer hunger, just as sheep crop the wool 
off one another’s backs when caught in a snow
drift ; and, to cap all, there was about an inch 
of water in the donga, which was of a signifi
cantly reddish brown hue. The uncertainty of 
their existences was rather a thing to contem
plate with satisfaction just then. The officer 
alone seemed to derive some consolation from 
his pipe of tea aqd tobacco. It actually 
seemed to have given him new life.

“  Macnamara,” he remarked, after a long 
pause, “ this is the grandest smoke I ’ve had 
for many a long day. I ’ve heard of fellows at a 
pinch smoking all sorts of stuff, but I'm blest 
if ever I knew that tobacco and tea made such 
an excellent mixture ! ”

Macnamara blushed with pride at such com
mendation.
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“ Shure, sorr, an’ I ’m tbinkin’ meself there’s 
worse than that same. Pull hard at it, yer 
hanour, pull hard, an’ there’s another fill where 
that comes from.”

“ Thanks, Macnamara, thanks. This will 
last me till to-morrow, when, perhaps, we’ll 
be able to get a little more ship-shape.”

He was more like a scarecrow than an officer, 
with a five days’ stubble upon his chin, and 
bedraggled clothes clinging to emaciated limbs.

“ It’s gettin’ down to the Red Cross tint ye 
should be, sorr, when it gits dark. It’s but a 
sorry place this, an’ if it rains much more we’ll 
be flooded out. Besides, ye’d get looked to, an’ 
get a bite or a sup an’ dhry blankit, an’ that’s 
more than ye can git here.”

“ No good, Macnamara. I passed it the 
other day when on my way to the Cape 
Mounted Rifles. Such a shambles I never 
saw. Poor fellows lying round about on the 
ground, three or four deep, waiting to be 
operated on, ten times worse than myself. No, 
I’d only be in the way. The surgeons are 
worked to death. I’d rather stay here with 
you. H illo a! Was that big guns in the 
distance, or thunder ? ”

The besieging Boers had stopped firing with 
the approaching dusk ; but far off, many, many 
miles away, they could hear a hollow rumbling.

“ I’ve heard that off and on this last half 
hour,” commented the Irishman, “ but can’t 
quite make it out. I f  it’s the reliefs, shure an’ 
I wish they’d hurry up, or we’ll be all kilt or 
die from lack of nourishment entoirely. But, 
Heaven save us all, sorr, fwhat’s tuk now wid 
the Long ’U n ? ”

The Long ’b n ’s head was evidently not sore 
now, for he had raised himself into a sitting 
position, and in a feeble, quavering voice was 
singing as if to an imaginary audience. He was 
hatless, and the wet streamed down his sun- 
browned cheeks, one of which was smeared with 
the clay on which it had rested. Only his eyes 
were ominously bright. The right sleeve of his 
tunic had been cut off close to the shoulder, 

- showing the wrapping of blood-stained bandages. 
He was the ghost of his former self— altogether 
a pitiful object.

“ Shure now, me bould bhoy,” said the 
Irishman, coaxingly, “ an’ that is a powerful 
foine song. Do you think it’s a dhrink av 
wather ye cud be doin’ now, an’ then p’rhaps 
ve’d be able to lie down an’ get some slape, for 
it’s the want av it that’s throublin’ ye ? ”

But the Long ’Un seemed to have neither 
eyes nor ears for anyone in the flesh. He had 
his own, audience, »which was visible only to 
himself. It stood to him in the light of a 
ghostly father confessor, and in the quickly

falling night, when nothing but his face and 
the stained white of the bandages on his 
shoulder showed dimly through the grey, he 
rehearsed aloud what he had kept to himself 
for many a weary day.

“ I say, Macnamara,” remarked the officer,
“  do you know I feel mean listening to this ! 
It’s something he wouldn’t tell us for the world 
if he were in his right senses. Can’t you stop 
him ? It would be hardly safe to leave him.”

The Long ’Un had been addressing someone 
who was evidently a woman, and what he was 
saying to her was part of that old, old story— as 
old as the hills themselves. •

“ By J o ve !” the officer ejaculated, a few 
minutes later, “  he must have been pretty hard 
hit and sweet upon that girl ! Poor chap ! And 
she seems to have cared for him after a fashion! 
Dorothy he calls her. That’s the name of my 
wife, and I’ve been thinking about her all day.”

And farther into the land of phantasies the 
Long ’Un strayed, but his were something 
more than mere imaginings. They were the 
very real scenes he had rehearsed to himself 
again and again in the silences.

Yes, there could have been no mistake about 
his love for her, but very likely he had not 
sufficiently realised that she was young and 
inexperienced, and had perhaps mistaken a 
strong liking and admiration for something 
that was more potent still. While he had been 
engaged to her it had been a fool’s paradise, 
and latterly he had been wilfully blind, for she 
had told him that she had not understood her
self, and that they had better be as they had 
been before— good friends only. He had said 
then, as so many men have said, trying to save 
themselves— and to deceive themselves— like 
drowning persons catching at straws— that it 
does not matter if the love were only on one 
side, that the rest would come through time. 
Yes, he might have known better, and perhaps 
he did know better, but that was only what 
millions of poor mortals had done before him. 
And then there came that day when she told 
him that the mistake which she had made had 
now come home to her. She told him of the 
man who had come into her life and struck the 
right chord in her being. But it was not until 
she had come, with all honesty of purpose, to 
tell him once and for all that the past was dead 
and done with, that she had promised to become 
the wife of this other man. No, he could not 
blame her. She had always been perfectly 
straightforward with hfm, but she had not 
known her own heart in time to save him from 
the after-suffering. .

But he had not given way, and perhaps he 
was the better man now for what had happened.
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And there was the fighting. Yes, that was 
good. There was no place on earth where one 
could forget so well as on the battlefield.

It had grown dark now, and only the three- 
quarter moon shone fitfully through the moisture
laden clouds. The two listeners moved uneasily 
when the Long ’Un’s voice sank into an inar
ticulate whisper. For a 
minute neither of them 
spoke. It was the officer 
who at last broke the 
silence.

“  What is your com
rade’s name ? ” he asked, 
in a strangely quiet voice,

“ We calls him the 
Long ’Un,” was the 
reply, “  but Fenton —
Jack Fenton —  was the 
name I ’m told that he 
’listed undlier —  an’ a 
bether an’ a squarer man 
shure ye’ll not meet in 
a day’s march.”

“ Great Heavens 1” ex
claimed the officer, “ and 
to think that we should 
meet for the first time 
like this ! ”

But Macnamara had 
gone to refill the jam 
tin with surface water, 
and therefore was not in 
a position to add two 
and two together.

Suddenly there came 
the sharp crackle of rifle- 
fire from the ridge where 
theCape Mounted Rifles 
lay. It grew fiercer and 
fiercer; w ith in  a fewr 
minutes th ere  w as a 
deafening f u s i l l a d e  
rolling along the ghastly 
stony ridges. It was 
evident that the Boers, 
being now aware that 
the reliefs were approach
ing, were making a last 
d e term in ed  effort to 
break down the defence 
and take the position. The officer rose, and 
moved impatiently about. It was galling to he 
laid on the shelf while his men were face to 
face wfith the enemy.

As for Macnamara, he told himself it was just 
like his luck to be cooped up in a donga with 
famished horses and wounded men, where one 
was liable to be blowm into little pieces by the

enemy’s shells at any moment, without being able 
to participate in the sport. But there was his 
comrade, the Long ’Un,and this strange officer to 
look after ; he was glad to think that he could be 
of some service to them. It was significant to 
note how the Long ’Un’s comrades always treated 
him as if he were of superior rank to themselves.

But the two had not long to chafe, for, with 
but little warning, a great thunderstorm came up 
from the south, and, drowning the sharp crackle 
of the Mausers and the Lee-Metfords, broke 
over the encompassing hosts. It came in the 
form of a vast whirling column, black as ink, 
from which shot jagged tongues of fire. Nearer 
and nearer it came, until there was one continual

AN D  F A R T H E R  IN TO  T H E  L A N D  O F  P H A N T A S IE S  T H E  LO N G  'U N  S T R A V E P , B U T  H IS W ERE 
SO M ETH IN G  M O R E TH AN  M E R E  IM AGIN IN G S.
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blaze of light. The edge of the great storm 
struck the position, and men had to lie flat on 
their faces to prevent themselves from being 
carried away. The Red Cross tents were 
caught up like litter on the breath of a whirl
wind, and carried high into the air. The long- 
suffering wounded who lay on the ground 
cowered and shivered as the great rain-drops 
began to patter down faster, and ever faster, 
upon their scantily clad bodies and writhing 
limbs. The windows of heaven were opened 
and the rain literally descended in great sheets. 
It hissed and seethed, and lashed itself into 
snowr-white foam, while the lightning played 
fantastically upon its ghostly face. The gods 
in their anger drove their chariots furiously 
over the echoing roof o f the world. It was 
as if the end of all things had come, and 
armed men, who faced each other in deadly 
strife, cowered to earth with a paralysing terror 
at their hearts.

In the donga a wild and indescribable scene 
was in progress. The torrential rains poured 
in on every hand. It was as if a waterspout 
had burst at its head, for the tawny-crested 
flood came down it like a shoreward rolling 
wave, hissing, boiling, and eddying as it rounded 
the sharp bends.

Macnamara showed a ready presence of 
mind. He threw their rifles and slight impedi
menta upon the bank, and, catching the Long 
’Un under the armpits, sang out to the 
officer:—

“ Give us a hand here, sorr. It’s dhrowned like 
rats in a dhrain we’ll all be if we don’t get out 
av this. Let’s up to the place where they bruk 
the banks down to git the big guns acrost— it’s 
only a few yards.”

Half carrying and half dragging the Long 
’Un they negociated the knee-deep flood and 
laid him on the veldt in a horse-shoe bend 
overlooking the donga. The officer leant over 
his body as if to shield it from the stinging rain, 
and Macnamara ran back again to help the 
men get the horses out of the death-trap.

, Better that the poor terrified brutes should 
stampede over the veldt, and into the enemies’ 
lines, than that they should trample one another 
to death and be drowned in that gruesome 
ditch.

The Irishman ran down the donga to where 
the three troopers were, and jumped in beside 
them. He shouted into their ears as best he 
could, and then began the work o f getting the 
horses out. By this time they were up to their 
waists in water, and it took them all their time 
to prevent themselves from being carried off

their feet. The horses, poor brutes, were mad 
with fear, and it was very dangerous work trying 
to save them. They crushed in on one another, 
and some were borne to the ground and 
trampled under foot until they were drowned 
in the pitiless flood. Some of the saddles 
shifted ,and got under their bellies, and frantic 
was the plunging and kicking to get rid of 
them. Some managed to rear, and were forced 
backwards on top of the other horses. It was a 
scene of the wildest confusion. The Irishman, 
at the imminent risk of his life, dived in 
amongst them, and by vigorous action tried 
to separate- and move them one by one down 
the gully. At last he succeeded in getting two 
or three to leave the densely packed mass, and 
the horrible stampede began.

“ Catch a horse apiece,” he yelled to the 
men, “  and head them down to where the 
donga gits shallow, an’ thry an’ kape them 
widin the lines, but don’t lave them whatever 
yer do.”

Macnamara himself showed them the way, 
and the men followed his lead. The terrified, 
frenzied mob surged along the swiftly rushing 
mill-race, and about two hundred yards farther 
down, where the banks were low, and the brown 
waters coursed into the vlei,* they leapt out on 
to the veldt.

While this was going on, the Long ’Un was 
lying in a couple of inches of ice-cold rain-water, 
and the officer was bending over him, trying to 
shield him from the drifting rain. The prostrate 
man lay with closed eyes, as if asleep. He, at 
least, seemed utterly oblivious to everything 
around him. Suddenly he opened his eyes and 
stared hard at the officer. The lightning flashes 
made one continuous blaze. The officer noted 
that the insane light of fever had left the sick 
man’s face. In a pause between the thunder
claps, the Long ’ Un put his hand to his head, 
and asked :—

“  Have I been very mad ? ” »
“ You’ve been a little feverish, Fenton. I 

wish to goodness we could get you out of this 
to where you could have some proper treat
ment.”

The Long ’Un looked keenly at him, but he 
did not seem to notice the stars upon the 
shoulders. If he had seen them, perhaps it 
would have made no difference.

“ You look as if you wanted looking after as 
much as I do,” he remarked, quietly. “  But you 
know my name— might I ask yours?”

“ Dalrymple, of the Fifth,” was the reply, 
“ and I’m sorry to have found you somewhat 
down on your luck —  as we both are now.

* A email lake.

v * l .  Vi.- s
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TALES OF THE TRENCHES.

My wife always had the greatest respect for 
you, and hoped I’d meet you out here.”

The Long ’Un was about to say something 
when a trooper who had been sent down from 
the trenches came towards them. H e brought 
an order from the commanding officer to the 
non-com. in charge of the squadron horses, 
but the non-com. had been killed, and the 
Long ’Un, being next in seniority, was respon
sible. The squadron horses had to be run 
off somewhere to where there was grass, other
wise they must perish by shot or by hunger. It 
was just possible that if they were driven west
ward, between the river and the flat-topped 
kopje, they would manage to pass safely through 
the Boer lines and on into those of the relief 
column. It was, indeed, a hazardous under
taking, but there was nothing else for it.

To the officer’s surprise, the Long ’Un 
staggered to his feet. But he had known 
men to rally unexpectedly like this on 
occasions, and do wonderful things just before 
collapsing utterly. By this time the men 
had succeeded in checking the rush of the 
frightened animals,-and had rounded them up 
in one of the links of the donga. He went 
forward to the group, and caught a horse for 
himself.

“ Now strip everything off the others,” he 
said to the men.

“ You don’t mean to say you’re going tq 
attempt to run the blockade!” exclaimed the 
officer. “  You haven’t got the strength, and 
you’re wounded as it is. It’s madness, any
how.”

“ It’s madness to stay here, and you can do 
anything when you’ve made up your mind to it,” 
was the reply.

“ Then I ’ll go with you.”
“ I’m sorry you can’t, sir. There’s someone 

whom you’ve got to think of. As for me, it 
doesn’t matter a pin point whatever happens.”

In spite of the officer’s protestations, the 
Long ’Un scrambled into the saddle and briefly 
explained the situation to the men.

“ Now, who goes with me ? ” he cried.
“ Ivery mother’s son av us ! ” exclaimed the 

Irishman.
“ Sorry I can’t shake hands with you with this 

arm in a sling,” said the L o n g ’Un to the officer. 
“ But I hope we’ll meet again.”

In another minute they were driving the 
horses towards the flat-topped kopje in lee of 
the long ridge. Sometimes, when the lightning 
flashes ceased, it was so dark that they could 
hardly see the ground beneath them. Still they 
kept on in their wild, headlong course. Doubt

less the Boers, as the officer commanding had 
rightly suspected, had sought the shelter of the 
steep ridges, and left the flat country compara
tively unguarded for them to pass through. In 
twenty minutes more they had reached it, and 
it was just a toss-up whether or not they would 
all be shot down or taken prisoners. But, fortu
nately, the lightning flashes had ceased, and they 
rushed on for several minutes in cover of the dark
ness. The gradually diminishing rumble of the 
thunder as it rolled away to the east drowned 
the drumming of the horses’ hoofs.. They 
charged helter-skelter right into a large herd of 
Boer horses, which, seized with sudden panic, 
broke away and rushed on with them. The 
two or three frightened horse-guards, seeing, as 
they thought, a regiment of cavalry charging 
down on them, fled for their lives. By the 
fitful flashes of fire the enemy now became 
aware* of the real state of affairs, and the 
Mausers began to ring out again. But their 
aim was wild in that uncertain light, and, 
moreover, they were too late. The worst of it 
all was, the “ verdomt Britishers ” had run off 
with one o f their best herds of horses.

The Long ’Un, now that the excitement of 
the last hour had somewhat waned, began to 
feel the reaction, and swayed in his saddle. 
But they had struck a good, broad road, which 
they knew led right in the direction of the 
relief column, and the travelling became easier. 
A t last they passed out of the storm zone 
altogether ; the rain ceased, and the three-quarter 
moon came out again. In another half hour they 
knew they were out of danger, but still they 
urged on the now quietened horses ahead of 
them. A sickly, watery dawnlight stole into the 
grey heavens, and the stars began to go out one 
by one like the lights of a great city before the 
sun gets up. It looked a.very wet and weary 
world indeed.

“  I can’t go another yard, Macnamara,” cried 
the Long ’Un, as they rode side by side. “ The 
fever has left me as weak as a kitten. I ’ll go 
to sleep in the saddle and fall off and break my 
neck if you don’t stop ! ”

Then, as they crossed a little rise, they sud
denly ran into one of the outposts of the relief 
column.

“  Heaven be praised! We’ve saved the 
squadron horses and got a few remounts 
besides ! ” exclaimed the Irishman, as he reined 
up and lifted the swaying man from the saddle. 
“  An’ now, me bhoy, you’ll be sound aslape 
betwane dhry blankets before you can say Jack 
Robinson.”

And it was as Macnamara said.
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T H E  S T A M P S  OF B R I T I S H  S O U T H  AFRI CA.

A S a country for the beginner, British South 
, Africa has many attractions. It is a com

paratively new stamp issuing state ; most 
of its stamps are within the range of the moderate 
collector, if we except, as we may, the highest 
values of the first issue, which run up to £ 1 0 . 
Its issues are all well defined and straightforward ; 
and they are particularly interesting in design. 
In addition to all this, there is the interest 
%vhich attaches to the territory itself, its 
legendary past, its interesting present, and its 
very problematical future.

T o begin with, it is reputed to be the land of 
the Ophir of the Bible, and for that reason there 
are those who believe it will some day be the 
great gold-producing country of the world. In 
British colonisation it is regarded as a great 
experiment. Its acquisition is due to a British 
lad who, after a short career at Oxford, was 
advised to go to South Africa to strengthen, 
if possible, an extremely delicate constitution. 
South Africa thenceforward became his home. 
At first it was a struggle, but he eventually 
amassed a large fortune in the Kimberley 
diamond mines. Then he plunged into politics, 
and rose to be prime minister of Cape Colony. 
Believing in the gold - producing possibilities 
of the country to the north of the Transvaal, 
he was instrumental, in 1889, in securing a 
royal charter for a British South Africa Company 
to develop those territories which now stretch 
from the Transvaal on the south to the Zambezi 
on the north, and from the Portuguese posses
sions on the east coast, across the continent to 
Damaraland on the west All this vast territory, 
as yet but little known, is administered by the 
British South Africa Company, under imperial 
supremacy.

We stamp collectors call it “  British South 
A frica” because its stamps bear only the 
designation of the company, but the map- 
makers and people locally and generally are 
already naming it Rhodesia, after its astute and 
ambitious founder, Cecil R hodes; and there is 
little doubt that Rhodesia will be the name of 
the future. Some day the Chartered Company, 
having done its work as a pioneer, will, like 
other chartered companies, give place to im
perial rule, and the stamps will then be the 
stamps of Rhodesia. Till that final stage of

Colonial development is reached, the stamps of 
the British South Africa Company must possess 
a peculiar interest, for they are marking the 
stages of our imperial growth, and for the lad 
who studies his stamps they are pages in the 
history of our empire.

The British South Africa Company got its 
charter in October, 1899, and in December of 
the following year the first postage stamps of 
the company were issued.

The design is said to have been the subject 
of much discussion, but in the end heraldic 
ideas carried the • day, rather than the usual 
stamp portraiture.

If some Yankee stamp manufacturer had 
been entrusted with the work of designing the 
stamps, we .should probably have had portraits 
of King Solomon and the Queen of Sheba, Mr. 
Cecil Rhodes, and Lobengula.

Instead, the first stamps bear an heraldic 
design which is a veritable mulium in parvo. 
There are gold discs, representing the gold to 
co m e; there are ears of wheat foretelling the 
agricultural development o f the country ; the 
oxen refer to the necessary' beasts of burden, 
the wavy lines typify the broad rivers of the 
Zambezi, the Limpopo, and others that traverse 
this South African Canaan, and the galleys the 
shipping that will be employed thereon ; the 
frisky-looking creatures on either side of the 
shield represent the wild animals of the country : 
the lion is, of course, of the British dominion 
variety, and other portions indicate a reference 
to the heraldic bearings of the Duke of 
Abercorn, the first president of the company.

1890.— The first stamps were engraved and 
printed by Messrs. Bradbury, Wilkinson & Co., 
of London, on what is termed bank wove paper. 
This paper was watermarked “ W.C.S. & Co.,” 
the initials of the paper maker, and the words, 
“  Pure linen wove bank.” This will explain 
any peculiar watermarks which you may find 
on these stamps. As the watermark is not a 
Government watermark, we collectors do not 
catalogue it or pay any attention to it, and I 
only mention it to explain what may otherwise 
puzzle the young collector. In all there were 
twelve values, ranging from id. to ^ jio . The 
high values were required for legal documents, 
etc., but some have been used for postal purposes,
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and as they, are available for postage they are 
essentially postage stamps. In gold-producing 
countries high values are frequently used for 
transmitting parcels of gold, hence the postal 
use of the high values in British South Africa, 
for there are already several mines at work 
searching for such gold as may not have been 
cleared out by the Queen of Sheba and those 
of other days.

The id. to ios. values are all of Type i, and 
the pound values of the larger size of Type 2. 
The perforation is uniformly 14.

TYPE 1. TYPE 2.

I append the rilling catalogue prices lor the 
information of C a p t a i n  collectors:—

Unused. Used. Unused. Used.
s. d. s. d. s. d. s. d.

id . ,  black ... 0 4 0 4 55., yellow ... 17 6 10 0
6d., ultramarine 2 6 1 6 108., deep green 35 0 17 6
6d., deep blue... 2 6 0 9 A i ,  deep blue... 50 0 30 0
is ., grey brown. 3 6 2 0 Z 2 , rose red ... — —

25., vermilion . 7 6 5 0 C5. sage green . — —

2S. 6d,, purple . 12 6 15 0 2 , i o ,  brown ... — —

1891.— In the early part of this year the 
iocal authorities urged the directors at home to 
issue more low values, as they were urgently 
needed. In the first series it will be noted the 
id. and 6d. were the only representatives of the 
usual low values. In order to supply immediate 
requirements quantities of the 6d. ultramarine 
were surcharged in black ^d., 2d., and 4d. ; and 
some is. brown were surcharged 8d. in large 
bold figures covering nearly half the stamp. 
These provisionals were much sought after by 
collectors, and for years they were retailed at 
20s. the set, but now that the dealers have 
exhausted the stocks they laid by, prices have 
gone up enormously. Used copies are extremely 
scarce.

Ad. on 6d. ultramarine 
»J- ..
4d- ,,
Bd. on is. brown ...

Unused. Used.
s. d. s. d.
7 6 20 0

60 0 —

50- 0 —
35. 0 —

1891-4 .— As soon as the provisionals were 
despatched, permanent low values were at once 
prepared for issue. ' The same design was used 
for this purpose, the original value was removed,

and in the blank thus left there was printed 
whatever value was needed. The printing of 
the value was separately done in a different 
colour from the rest of the stamp. In addition 
to the low values, 3s. and 4s. values were 
subsequently added. Perf. 14.

Unused. Used, 
s. d. s. d.

^d, deep blue, value in vermilion ... o i  0 2  
2d. sea green, value in vermilion . . . 0 4  0 4
3d. grey black, value in green . . . 0 6  1 0
4<1. chestnut, value in b la ck ...............  0 8  0 6
8d. rose lake, value in ultramarine... 1 6  2 6
3s. brown, value in green ............... 6 0  7 0
4s. grey black, value in vermilion ... 17 6 20 o

1895.— In this year the pretty little stamps 
of the first issue were replaced by a larger stamp 
of bolder design, printed in two colours. It 
will be seen from our illustration (Type 3) 
that the same heraldic features are preserved, 
and to the inscriptions are added the words, 
“  Incorporated by Royal Charter.” The effect 
of printing such a design in two colours, and in 
such extraordinary combinations, is anything 
but pleasing, and the further combination of 
two colours printed on coloured paper added 
to their ugliness. The engraving and printing 
is the work of Messrs. Perkins, Bacon & Co., 
who engraved and printed the first English 
penny stamps. In the printing the figures 

and words of value were 
worked in one colour, and 
the centre and rest of the 
design in another colour. 
In the case of the earlier 
stamps, it was complained 
that the bank paper did 
not stick well. Conse
quently, this new series 
was printed on ordinary 
and thicker paper, and 
more strongly gummed. 
The series comprised no 
less than fourteen values, 
and this, too, without go
ing beyond 10s. in high 

values. The stamps were all of one uniform 
size, and perf. 12 .̂

Centre in first colour. Unused. Used.
PKKF. 12 ?;. s. d. s. cl.

Jd. slate and v io le t ...................................... 0 2 0 2
id . scarlet and emerald .......................... 0 6 0 4
2d. grey brown and mauve ... ... 0 5 0 4
3d. chocolate and ultramarine ............... 0 6 0 6
4d. ultramarine and mauve ............... 0 8 0 6
6d. purple and pink ... .............. I 0 0 9
8d. olive green and violet on buff papet ... 2 6 2 6

is . od. green and b lu e ...................................... 2 0 O 9
2S. od. indigo and green on buff paper ... 2 9 2 6
2 S. 6d. brown and purple on yellow paper ... 3 3 3 0
3s. od. green and mauve on blue paper ... 4 0 3 6
4s. od. red and dark blue on green paper ... 5 0 5 0
5s. od. chestnut and green ... ... . . 6 6 3 0

10s. od, slate and verm ilion on rose paper ... 12 0 10 0

t y p e  3

N o t e : This is dis
tinguished by ribbon 
crossing leg ot sup
porter.
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1896.— But before the stamps of the new 
design just enumerated could reach Buluwayo, 
the Matabele War had broken out, and the 
commercial centre of Buluwayo was cut off 
from Salisbury, the seat of government in the 
northern territory. The new stamps reached 
Salisbury, but got no farther till the back of the 
rebellion was broken. Meanwhile, Buluwayo had 
run short of id. and 3d. stamps. T o provide 
these values, 1,200 of the 3s. value of the first 
issue, and 1,200 of the 4s. value of the same 
issue, were surcharged in black “  One Penny ” 
in one line, and the original value at the foot 
was cancelled. Three thousand of the 5s. 
value were also surcharged in black with three 
bars, “ Three Pence” in two lines. These 
stamps were soon snapped up despite the en
deavours of the postal authorities to keep 
voracious stamp collectors at a distance. There
upon, considerable quantities of Cape o f Good 
Hope stamps were obtained, and overprinted 
“ British South A frica” in small sans serif type, 
in three lines.

S u r c h a r g e d  o n  S t a m p s  o f  t h e  F ir s t  I ssu e .

id . on 3s........................

Unused, 
s. d.

Used, 
s. d. 
85 0

id. on 4s........................ ... 70 0 70 O >
3d. on 5s. ... ... ... 20 0 25 0

S t a m p s  Su r c h a r g e d ' B r it is h  So u t h  A f r ic a

Jd. black ...............

Unused, 
s. d. 

... 0 9

Used, 
s. d. 
1 6

id. rose ... ... ... 1 0 2 0
2d. b r o w n ............... ... 1 6 1 6
3d. claret ............... 3 6 4  6
4d. blue _ ... ... 3 0 4 6
6d. violet ... ... ... 3 0 5 °
is. yellow- ochre ... ... 17 6 8 6

1897.— In this year the low-value stamps, 
up to and including the 8d. and the £ 1  of the 
Perkins - Bacon series, were re-engraved by 

Waterlow &  Sons. The 
design was slightly modi
fied, and generally im
proved. The work of the 
two engravers may easily 
be distinguished, but 
most clearly by the ends 
of the ribbon over the 
words “ Justice" and 
“ Freedom.” In the Per- 
kins-Bacon engraving the 
ribbon crosses the leg of 
the animal above, and in 
the Waterlow re-engraving 
it does not cross the leg, 
but is curled up between 

the two legs of the animal. Whilst the extra
ordinary ugly combinations of colour are pre
served in the re-engraved series, they are con
siderably softened in tone.

T T P E  4.
N o t e : This block 

is distinguished by 
ribbon not crossing 
leg of supporter.

Centre in first colour. Unused, 
s. d.

Used 
s. d 

1
9 
o
5
6
9

o
0
1

Jd. olive, black, and violet ... ... o 2
id. scarlet and emerald ... ... o 6
2d. grey brown and mauve ... ... o 6
3d. red brown and ultramarine ... o 5
4d. ultramarine and mauve...............  o 6
6d. purple and p in k ...........................  1 o
8d. olive and violet, on buff paper... 1 0  —
,£1 black and red brown on green

paper ........................................35 0 —

1898.—The unsatisfactory bi-coloured series 
is now being supplanted by a more pleasing 
design, still preserving the same heraldic 

features, and very closely 
resembling the design of 
the first issue, so closely, 
in fact, as to be almost a 
re-drhwing in some of the 
low values. Figures of 
value are added in the 
upper corners, and the 
stamp is slightly larger 

type 5. than the first issue, and
therefore c o n s id e r a b ly  

smaller than the ugly Perkins-Bacon series. 
The stamps of this new series are being issued 
as the stock of the previous issue is being used 
up. The perforation is now 
14J, but as the Waterlow 
stamps show great varia
tions in perforations, other 
gauges will probably be 
found. U p to date eight 
values have appeared. The 
pence values are all of 
Type 5, the shillings of 
Type 6, and the pounds i y p e  6.
of Type 7.

W . green ... 
id . rose ... 
2d. bistre ... 
4d. olive green 
6d. mauve

Unused. Used, 
s. d. s. d. 
o 1 
o  3 
°  3
o 6 
o 8

o 1 
o 2 
°  3

Unused. Used, 
s. d. s. d.

is. o c h r e ............... 1 3  —
5s. orange brown — —
jC i dull lilac ... —  —
/<; dark blue ... —  —
Trio blue lilac ... —> —

A  word in conclusion as to buying the 
current stamps of this most interesting British 
possession I hope my good friends, the dealers, 
will forgive me for putting C a p t a i n  boys in 
London u d  to a wrinkle. It is not generally

known, but it is a fact 
all the same, that all 
current stamps of British 
South Africa may be 
purchased at face value 
at the offices of the com
pany, 15, St. Swithin’s 
Lane, London, E.C. 
Availing themselves of 
this knowledge, a few 
shrewd collectors, who 

i t p e  7. got wind of the issue in
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time, bought at the office at face value sets of 
the rare provisionals of 1891. The sets then 
cost them is. ihd. They now catalogue up 
to 12s. 6d., and yet some good people say 
don’t waste your money buying new issues. Of 
course, windfalls of this sort are not frequent, 
but this instance by no means stands alone. 
Anyway, pence put into new issues of inter
esting postage stamps pay boys better in the 
long run than if invested in lollypops and 
ginger-beer. ____

SOME INTERESTING NEW ISSUES.
"We have a few gorgeous novelties to 

chronicle since our last number went to press, 
but there is still a dearth of new issues gener
ally. There is no sign yet of K ing’s Head 
stamps, though there are plenty of rumours 
as to what we may expect.

B e c h u a n a l a n d  P rotectorate . —  The 
current English halfpenny stamp is reported 
to have been surcharged in the same style 
as the id. vermilion for use in this Protectorate.

C h il i.— A  30c. stamp has been added to the 
current set of the Waterlow design, with the 
large head of Columbus.

P ortugal  (Nyassa). —  L  am indebted to 
Messrs. Bright & Son for a full set of new 
and pleasing design for this Portuguese colony. 
There are thirteen values in all. The 2ir. to

N Y A S SA

2 ir., centre red-brown, frame grey-black.
5r< * 1 violet 1 • > •

lor. t ♦ myrtle green » » » »
• chestnut » ■ 1 •

2or., t scarlet 1 • 1 s
25^ »i orange • 1

i slate-blue 1 1
7 5r*t 1 lake M 11
8or., • purple 11 f l

ioor., 1 brown i 1 t •
J $ o r . t t orange-brown 11 I 1
isoor., 1 blue-green 1 1 »♦
3°°r.. grass-green t > t 1

5or., inclusive, are all of the giraffe type, and 
the yjr. to 3oor., inclusive, of the dromedary 
type. All are printed in two colours, the frame 
being in every case a grey-black. The perfora
tion is about fiftedh, but is best described as 
irregular. The effectiveness of the design and

the irregularity of the perforation point to the 
work being that of Messrs. Waterlow.

V ic to ria .— In the June number of T he 
C a pta in  we gave details o f a new series foi 
this colony, which consisted mostly of old 
plates brought into use to replace the stamps 
bearing the words “ Stamp Duty,” as those 
latter stamps were to be relegated to fiscal use 
exclusively. Messrs. Whitfield King & Co. 
now send us news and samples of some further 
changes. A ll the old plates that were brought 
into use which did not bear the word “ postage ” 
have had it added to the inscriptions on the 
design. The stamps requiring alteration are 
the £d., 2d., 3d., 4d., 6d., is., 2s., and 5s. 
Whitfield King & Co. send us the id., 3d., 6d., 
is., and 2s., but I presume the 2d., 4d., and 5s. 
will be similarly treated. However, for the 
present, I must list only those which are 
know n:—

C u r r e n t  S e r ie s , w it h  P o s t a g e  a d d e d .
id . emerald green, design o f 1873. 

i|d . brown on yellow paper, design of 1878.
3d. orange brown, design of 1866.
4d, bistre, design of r88t.
6d. emerald green, design of 1865. 
is. orange, design of 1873.
2S. blue on rose paper, design o f i 88r.

I am indebted to Mr. E. L, Browne, Melbourne, 
a reader of T h e  C a p t a in , for a specimen of the 
lately current rd, rose “ Stamp Duty,” printed 
in olive green. It was available, and was used, 
for postage as well as fiscal purposes, till June 
30th, after which it was available for fiscal pur
poses only. ____

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Pidnem. — Only the practised eye can tell the 

difference between typographed and lithographed 
stamps. The typographed are printed from plates, the 
lithographed from lithographic stones. Pelure paper 
is a very thin Bilky paper ; Ribbed paper shows ridger 
like corrugated iron roofing in miniature ; BatonnA 
paper is paper ruled in small squares, such as foreign 
notepaper ; Laid Batonni has the little squares filled 
in with laid lines; Wove paper show  no lines of any 
kind, the texture being perfectly plain ; Tite-beche 
means that one stamp in a sheet is printed upside 
down; Perci en are is a method of perforation 
in small arch-like cu ts; Percis en tcie perforation 
is like the teeth of a saw; Grille is a design of 
points or dots in a square embossed on a stamp. 
C. J. M. (East M o l e s e y ).—The Surrey Philatelic 
Society (secretary, Mr. C. J. James, Cyprus Villa, 
Sutton) runs an exchange packet, which should 
answer your purpose. The subscription is 2s. 6d. 
E. W. H. —Your label is not a postage stamp, but one 
of many private carrier stamps in use in Germany. 
R. L. Wingate (Seattle).— It is impossible to say 
wbat your English stamps are worth without seeing 
them. You do not even mention the values. Send 
a sample of each. Leslie G.—Your Sudan 2m. is 
catalogued at Id., and the 3m. at 2d. The kreuzer 
stamp is an Austrian, For the rest you had better 
get Whitfield King's catalogue, price Is.3d. post free; 
address Ip3wich.
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IRST of ali, where wag it, and how 
did we find it? Well, it happened 
we were spending a summer holiday 
in Yorkshire, the Ea3t Riding, about 
eight miles from the coast, where 

farm lands and purple moors contend which shall 
hold sway, and end by shaking hands and inter
lacing in a friendly way. We were walking down 
one afternoon from the moors to the farm along a 
road with deep ruts and grass between, by the side 
of the fields, and here and there in the hedgerows 
were some old and gnarled oaks, twisted by the 
winds of many a winter, and stooping, like old 
men, towards the ground. Suddenly one of us, 
named Paulo, stopped and said, ‘'Listen!*1 His 
ear, quick to catch the slightest unusual sound, 
had noticed a low humming, which probably 
would have escaped the rest of us. We all stood 
still, and then he said again, “ Listen—and look 
o u t! ” We scarcely knew what to look out for, but 
before we had time to ask, Paulo said :—

“ By Jove! there they are, and they must be 
wild bees. This is capital! Pve never found a 
nest in England before,”

We instinctively followed the direction of his 
eyes, and there, about ten yards in front of us, 
near the top of one of the worn old oaks, we saw 
a steady stream of the little black-looking labourers 
passing to and from a small round hole in the 
trunk of the tree.

“ C apital! ” he said again, in the tone of a 
delighted boy, as if we had all just landed for the 
first time on Crusoe’s island, and were going to 
begin hunting for our food for the rest of our 
natural lives. “  We mustn’t hurt the bees, but if 
we don’t get a good share of the honey, my name’s 
not Paulo.”

“ Well, how shall you set about it? ” inquired 
a member of the party. “ The tree is not by

any means dead ; the trunk is only hollow in the 
middle, and as sound and hard as a wall all round ; 
and look at the hole— it’s not more than an inch 
and a half wide. What could you get into it ? ”

“ Never you mind; we’ll do it,’’ said Paulo; 
“ only we must consider possibilities. 1 wonder 
how long they’ve been here ? It looks like a strong 
nest, and the tree’s a pretty big one, and old. If 
there’s much space inside there may be any 
quantity of honey. We must look round and 
see if there is another hole anywhere, and how 
thick the wood is."

He proceeded to examine the tree carefully, and 
lay his ear to the trunk in different places, and 
gently give it a tap here and there ’ with his 
stick.

“ By Jove, hark at them !” he said, as there 
seemed to be an extra hum when he tapped the 
tree. “ There must be tons inside!”

Having satisfied himself that there was no other 
hole except the one at the top, he said to the rest 
of u s :—

“ Come along! We must go down to the 
wheelwright’s. I ’ve a plan in my head, but it 
may take us more than one day to carry it out. 
But it’s well worth our w hile! ”

“ And so say all of us ! ’’ I cried, for by now we 
all saw we were in for a good thing, and should 
have rare times before the end.

Our party consisted of Paulo, his son Mark, his 
nephew Alick— both about fifteen— an older 
nephew, Bernard ; his sister Hilda, a lively girl 
of twenty ; and myself.

When we got to the wheelwright’s we all stood 
round the door, where several great waggon-wheels
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leaned up against the w all; and Paulo went in to 
see if the man had what he wanted.

‘‘ Can you lend me a large auger, about 2ft. 
long, to make a hole an inch across?” he said.

“ Yes," said the man. “ But what might you 
want it for?”

“ J ust to bore some holes in some wood. How 
much will it be ? And shall I pay now, or when I 
bring it back? ”

“ Oh, it will do when you bring it back. If you 
don’t damage it I sha’n’t charge you much. But 
how long do you want it for ? ”

“ Two days, about.”
“ And what wood are you going to use it on ?”
“ Oak.”
“ Well, all right. Bring it back when you’ve 

done with it, and we can settle then how much it 
will be.”

“ But I would rather have some idea," said 
Paulo, with a twinkle in the direction of the
door.

“ Well, sixpence, if it’s all right when you bring 
it back.”

“ That will do, thank you. Good-day.”
We returned to the farm where we were staying, 

and after tea Paulo produced from his ordinary 
resources a small saw, about 1ft. 6ins. long, and 
only l|ins. wide at the handle, tapering to a point 
at the other end— of the sort known as a tenon 
saw. Then he told us to come round among the 
farm buildings and find a cart-rope and eight or 
nine nails— the biggest we could lay hands on. By 
this time it was getting towards evening, and 
when it was approaching dusk we set off again for 
the tree, which was about a mile away from the 
farm.

“ What are you going to do ?’’ I said to Paulo.
“ You’ll see when we get there,” he said, for he 

rather loved to nurse his projects in his own mind 
till the time for their execution.

When we arrived at the place there were still a 
few bees going in, but not many, and we knew they 
would soon all have settled down for the night. 
When the last one seemed to have disappeared, 
I’uulo quickly scrambled up into the tree, wliich 
was not very high, taking with him a clod of turf, 
which he gently placed over the hole where the 
bees had entered, and gave it a friendly thump.

“ Now we can get to business,” he said, and 
called to one of us to throw up the rope, which he 
proceeded to fasten round a sturdy bough near the 
little hole. Then he made a running noose, so 
that he could sit in it and pull himself up or down 
the trunk, and told us to give him the big auger.

With this he began to bore holes in the tree, 
first in one place and then in another, carefully 
examining the point'of the tool after each opera
tion.

I can see the look of the white shreds of wood 
as they fell on the ground, to this day.

He had bored four or five holes, and was just 
saying that the thickness of the sound part of tho 
trunk seemed to be about Tins., when all at once 
we saw the tool go right in up to the handle, and 
Paulo said quietly, “ I ’m into something now,”

And as quickly as he could do it he began 
turning the auger the reverse way, and at length 
pulled it out, and immediately stopped up the 
hole, as he had. stopped all the others, with some 
wet earth.

“ By Jove, it’s a mass of honey ! ” he said. And, 
sure enough,we saw the steel was sticky and covered 
with dry bits of bark and rotten wood and pieces 
of the honeycomb itself; and we smelt the goodly 
smell, and hardly knew' where we were, whether in 
tho land of Canaan or on Crusoe’s island, or with 
the Swiss Family Robinson, or Masterman Ready.

“ Do you think there is much ?” I said to Paulo.
“ Much 1 Can’t you see 1 Why, there are tons, of 

course. Look at the tiling ; it has been a foot and 
a half into pure honey, and there are at least 3ft. 
between the hole and the top where the bees go 
in—that is, 3ft. by lift, of solid honey. Just 
listen ! ” '

We obeyed him, and by this time we could 
all hear what was one of the most curious 
sounds I ever heard in my life. It seemed as if 
the whole sturdy old tree was one big humming 
top. Not a bee could get out, and the whole huge 
swarm was by this time aware that something 
unusual had happened. The auger had gone 
right into the middle of the comb, and a hundred 
sentinels had reported the fact not only to head
quarters, but to every cell in the enormous 
fortress. The occupants must have been puzzled 
how to account for it and what to do. However, 
they could not get out, so we were able to consider 
the situation at our leisure.'

We were still almost as puzzled as the bees 
themselves, for we could not see what Paulo’s 
plan was. There was the tree full of bees and 
full of honey, and there was the little hole at the 
top, and a number of still smaller ones made 
by the boring ; but how the honey was to be got 
at and the bees subdued was still a perplexity 
to us.

However, Paulo knew his own line, and he did 
not keep us waiting long before he showed what 
it was to be.

When he had rested long enough from the hard 
work of turning the auger in the green wood, he 
proceeded to mark two other places for holes, so 
that the three holes would be the points of a 
triangle, of which the three sides would be about 
6ins. each in length.

As soon as he had finished the third hole, which
Vol. vi.—#
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was the topmost one of the three, instead of 
stopping it with clay he called to us to hand him 
the small thin saw, and, putting the point into 
the hole as far as he could get it, he began sawing 
downwards, towards one of the other holes.

It took a long time to get through even a single 
inch ; for, as he said, the wood was Tins, inwards 
and full of sap, and the position he had to work 
in was by no means easy. We had some doubt as 
to whether any bees would make their way through 
the hole where the saw was working, but happily 
they made no attempt to do so, and very probably 
there was no room. When we saw the narrow 
slit gradually making 
its way downwards 
we began to under
stand what the plan 
was. Paulo meant to 
saw round the whole 
triangle, and so make 
a fair-sized block that 
would come bodily out 
of the side of the tree 
o p p o site  the honey, 
and leave an opening 
large enough to cut out 
as much as he wanted.
Still, there was the pro
blem of the bees them
se lv e s , which rather 
exercised us, though we 
had seen him deal with 
an ordinary wasps’ nest, 
and guessed he would 
have some scheme such 
as he had used on occa
sions of that kind.

When the saw had 
been at work for an 
hour and a half there 
were still only two sides 
of the triangle cut 
through —  the right- 
hand side and the base 
— and then Paulo said,
“ We will leave the last side till to-morrow night, 
and then we can finish the whole thing together ; 
we must bring down at least three or four buckets, 
and I hope we shall use them all.”

He then got the rope and tools ready to take 
away, and after stopping up the places where he 
had been sawing, he said, “  They may as well do 
another good day’s work, and put a little more into 
the hive” ; and with that he removed the turf from 
the bees’ original entrance and left them to enjoy 
a quiet night, and then we all went back to the 
farm with great expectations as to what the 
morrow would bring forth.

It was a fine September morning, and in the- 
course of it we went down to look at the scene of 
our operations, and see how the bees were going 
on. They appeared to be none the worse for that 
one long thrust of the auger, and were as busy as 
ever, flying in and out in an incessant stream.

“ I hope they will keep at it,” said Paulo. “ They 
will want all they can get to carry them through 
the winter when we have taken our share.”

The marks of the boring and the saw scarcely 
showed at all in the rough bark of the tree, 
but to us they meant a great deal, especially 
the two narrow slits made by the saw. The

third one woukf take 
about Jialf an hour to 
accomplish, and then 
the solid little block 
would move and be 
readily drawn out from
its place, and then-----1

It was like the mo
ment just before the 
launch of a ship, when 
you expect to see what 
has stood so still all its 
life suddenly move for
ward.

We got through the 
day somehow, and, 
arming ourselves with 
three large buckets and 
the rest of our equip
ment, we set off about 
sundown for the fifth 
act. As soon as we 
had seen the last little 
honey - maker go in 
Paulo cut another turf 
and proceeded to seal 
him safe in with all 
his swarthy host, and 
at once began the final 
sawing operation. It 
was a thrilling moment 
when he got down to 

the left-hand bottom corner of the triangle. 
Before he cut through he took a large gimlet 
from his pocket, and bored it into the centre of 
the block, “ just for a haudle,” as he explained to 
us.

Then, with the thinnest possible remainder of 
wood still uncut, he came down from his perch 
and went through another interesting preparation, 
which at once showed how he meant to deal with 
the bees.

He took from his capacious pocket an old- 
fashioned gunpowder flask, which he had 
preserved from the days of his boyhood, and,

A  COM M ISSION O F IS Q U IH Y : " A L L  Q U IE T  I "

Photograph bp Mark Draper.
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pressing back the spring with his thumb, he 
poured out nearly as much powder as filled the 
palm of his left hand. Then he mixed a little 
water with it from the ditch, and with his knife 
kneaded it up into a large fuse, about the size 
and shape of an artichoke, through the middle of 
which he arranged a thin piece of stick like a 
match.

He took great pains to get this fuse to the 
right consistency, so as not to be too wet or too 
dry, and the last thing in the process was to 
tightly roll it in some dry powder in his hand, 
especially at the end where he meant to light it, so 
that it might get a good start.

He then made another exactly like the first, “ in 
case of accidents,” and it was not long before we 
had good reason to value his foresight, and 
appreciate his use of it. >

When all was in readiness— the rope hung 
properly, the gimlet standing with inviting ease to 
lay hold of, and the big nails fixed like steps so 
that he could quickly get up to the bees’ main 
entrance, he took the saw and went to work on 
the last thin remnant of the left-hand side, which 
he had purposely left to keep the block firm.

It was a breathless moment when we watched 
the saw come right-down and the two openings 
meet. The front ends met first, and there was 
still a second or two before the saw cut finally 
through, but then in a moment our straining eyes 
saw what they had been expecting. The whole 
triangle gave a little move, the solid three- 
cornered block, which had been standing firm and 
immovable in that stout old oak for perhaps 
three hundred years, gave the smallest possible 
drop downwards, closing up the bottom slit, and 
making the two side ones look a shade wider 
than before.

“ It’s all right,” said Paulo, handing the saw 
down, and at once taking hold of the gimlet. 
“  N ow, you look ! ” and for a second he boldly pulled 
the block out, and then replaced it as quickly as 
a photographer handles his shutter on a sunny 
morning. All that actually happened was that 
the humming top for an instant sounded louder, 
and Paulo and the rest of us in the dusky light 
just saw that we had struck the very centre of 
the mass of honeycomb, which looked dark and 
rich and heathery to our plunderous gaze. For 
that brief minute we knew some of the sensations 
of the primitive man, the child of the forest, and 
thought his life had its compensations, to say the 
very least.

Paulo replaced the block and pressed it inwards, 
so that it remained firm, and then told us to pass 
him one of the fusefs.

He took it, and then climbed by means of the 
nails to the top of the tree, where the bees went

in. He sat down (for the trunk was quite thick 
enough, and not many boughs were left), and then 
took a match from his pocket and held it to the 
end of the fuse; there was a sputter and flare, and 
in a second I'aulo lifted up the piece of turf, 
pushed the burning fuse into the hole, and clapped 
the turf on again. “ Hush!" he said. “ Be quite 
still.”

We stood motionless and listened, and could 
hear the fuse burning itself away merrily.

The sound was something more solid than 
hissing—almost a muffled roar— and we knew 
the amount of condensed smoke inside that old 
tree must be prodigious. Presently “ it ceased 
upon the midnight with no pain,” and the silence 
was wonderful.

“ That will give them a good sleep,” said Paulo,
“ but it won’t hurt them— they can resume their 
operations to-morrow.' Now for ours.”

He came down a few feet, and got into the loop 
of the rope, opposite the gimlet.

“ Get the buckets ready,” he said; and then, 
making himself as steady as the rope permitted, 
he suddenly pulled out the block and handed 
it to me, saying, “ Stand where you can reach 
me, and hold on to that.”

A little cloud of smoke came out of the hole, 
but less than you would expect. In the minute 
or so which Paulo left after the fuse stopped 
burning, it seemed to have become absorbed into 
nowhere.

As soon as Paulo’s right hand was free he thrust 
it straight into the hole, and brought out a large 
piece of deliciously fragrant honeycomb. There 
were a number of drowsy bees on it which seemed 
quite still and motionless, and Paulo carefully and 
lightly brushed them off into the hole again, and 
then passed the comb down, telling us to put it 
into one of the buckets.and cover the top over 
with paper. Then, as quick as lightning, in went 
his hand once more.

But to our great surprise it was not withdrawn, 
and we became aware that there was something 
stopping him.

“ What’s wrong ? ” I asked anxiously.
“ Why, there’s a loose piece of wood fallen from 

somewhere, and it’s got between my hand and the 
opening, against my wrist, and I’m wedged— I can’t 
move ! ”

“ The dickens ! ” I said. “  But you must. The 
bees will all be alive again in a few minutes, and 
then-----”

It was only too true. There he was, his hand 
jammed in the hole, the air getting in and 
beginning to revive the swarms of stingers, and 
no possibility of our being able to give him the 
slightest help.

“ Keep cool," said Paulo. “ Our heads must
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save us—don’t let’s lose them. It’s all right. I 
know what to do !”

As he spoke he managed to get his hand on the 
top side of the piece of wood, and, giving an 
immense shove down with his strong wrist, he 
succeeded in pushing it by main force right into 
the lower part of the honeycomb, where it 
remained embedded. A t the same moment we 
heard the sound of an ominous hum rising within 
the tree, and growing rapidly louder.

“ Give me the block and gimlet— quick !” he 
said. | f

“ Here you are.” And in a moment it was 
back in its place and everything sealed up 
again.

“ Now then, the other fuse—look sharp!”
"We handed it up, and in less than a minute Paulo 

had it alight 
and into the 
top hole, and 
the turf over 
it once more.

T h e  hum- 
m i n g d i e d  
away as the 
fuse roared  ; 
then silence a 
minute; then 
P a u l o  wa s  
back at the 
triangle, a n d  
p r e s e n t l y  
pulled it out of 
its place again 
and handed it 
down.

“ Are you going at it again 1 ” I said.
“ Yes, of course. But I hope to goodness there 

won’t be another block ! ”
And, fortunately, there was not. Again, and 

again, and many times again, as if he were 
unloading some big ship, did Paulo hand out 
great pieces of dripping honeycomb, hurriedly 
brushing off the still sleeping bees, and saying 
every time, “ Put that in, and that, and that, 
and that,” until at last our three buckets were 
filled. ■

“ Is there any more 1 ” I said.
“  Yes, tons; but we’ve got our share— we’ll 

leave the rest for the original collectors. Give me 
the block.” '

He took it, put it back in its place, unscrewed 
the gimlet, and then gave the triangle a huge

t h u m p  t o  
make it stick. 
Then he went 
up , unloosed 
t h e  r o p e ,  
th re w  a w a y  
the turf, so as 
to leave the 
hole open, and 
quietly cam e 
down by the 
nails.

“  Come on,” 
he said. “ We 
may as well 
g e t  h o m e . 
Three buckets 
f u l l .  N o w  
for home!”

i
W HERE THE FOSE WENT IS  AND W HERE TH E  HONEY CAME OUT. 

F rom  a photograph by M ark D raper,



I H A D  a rather uncommon experience over 
in Kashmir last spring. Since I left India 
as a kid 1 had only seen my father two 

or three times, so between leaving school and 
going up for Sandhurst he arranged for me to 
pay him a six months’ visit. He’s Com
missioner of a district in the Punjab.

When I ’d been out there a month or two he 
got a few weeks’ leave, and we had some decent 
shooting in Kashmir with Captain Gresham of 
one of the Sikh regiments. Kashmir is a half
independent kingdom, under native rule ; the 
scenery is grand, and there’s first-rate shooting in 
the more remote districts. We hadn’t time to go 
right up into the big mountains where the best 
sport is, but still, we had some good fun. One 
day we’d been rather unlucky, and had nothing 
to show. As we turned back towards our dak 
bungalow near the village of Zarkhan, my boot
lace broke.

You wouldn’t think there was anything 
wildly exciting about that, but it was the cause 
of as much excitement as I want to have. I 
happened to be a few yards behind my father 
and Captain Gresham, and the shikharris were 
in from, but they never noticed that I’d stopped. 
The lace had brokep right in the middle, so I 
had to take my feoot off to patch it up, and as I 
rose 1 saw something move in the u_ndergrowth

some little distance away. In the excitement 1 
didn’t observe that the others were out of sight. 
The country was hilly and well wooded, easy to 
get lost in, and I behaved like a silly lunatic. 
You see, I wanted to have something to my own 
gun for once, and I thought this might be big 
game, so 1 followed.

Whatever the animal was, it was in no burry, 
and when we came to a more open place I 
caught a glimpse o f% him ; he was a black 
panther. I was pretty well scared then, for 
they’re about as bad as tigers ; but somehow I 
seemed fascinated, and so I kept on stalking 
him. He hadn’t seen me yet, but he evidently 
knew someone was about. As he seemed in
clined to make for some dense undergrowth, I 
let fly, fearing he’d be lost. 1 missed, and he 
turned, saw me, and came straight for me. I 
had time to slip another cartridge in. My word ! 
Talk about a big, black, bounding beggar ! By 
the time 1 got the rifle to my shoulder and was 
trying to find the sights, there seemed to be a 
few hundred black demons coming for me with 
gaping red jaws and bared teeth and claw-s. I 
was funked above a bit, and I just remembered 
wishing that bootlace hadn’t broken when I 
pulled the trigger, and somehow I managed to 
hit him full in the chest. Before he could 
spring, I let fly with the second, and jumped to
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one side. This time the bullet caught him 
under the eye and did for him, for lie rolled 
over a few yards from where I stood.

He was a magnificent animal, and I was jolly 
lucky to get off scot-free, for I was anything but 
steady when I fired.

The others evidently didn’t hear the reports, 
for they must have been a good way off, and 
the wind was blowing strongly from them. I 
started to run after them, hoping to be able 
to get the skin, and of course took the wrong 
direction, being a trifle flustered. It seemed to 
go right at first, but after a bit it began to twist 
about up and down, and at last it Jed into a 
narrow, wooded valley, with a kind of cart 
track —  or what they’d call one in Kashmir, 
where there are no roads to speak of, except the 
road to Srinagar and Gilgit— high up above the 
river-side. I had been running for a good time, 
and I must have been miles wrong.

After a time I passed a rope-bridge over the 
ravine. This jula, as they call them, was badly 
in want of repair, the hand-ropes made of 
twisted birch twigs being broken in places, and 
so was the foot-rope. It looked as if it would 
collapse all together under a dog’s weight. 
Further on I caught up with a couple of culti
vators, father and son— great, well-built Kash
miris with faces I didn’t take to. The Kashmiris 
are a rather handsome lot, and generally peace
able and friendly, but they’re beggars for cheating 
you. Captain Gresham was always running 
them down because he thought they were such 
a waste of good material— that such big men 
ought to be first-class soldiers like his Sikhs. 
Knowing that the average Kashmiri would never 
dream of doing anything worse to a sahib than 
cheat him, I wasn’t afraid, though I didn’t 
altogether like their looks, so I asked the way to 
Zarkhan.

I spoke English on the chance of their under
standing. I can make out their lingo a bit, 
because we used to have a man from Kashmir 
when I was a kid, and as one of our shikharris 
on this trip was a Kashmiri, the dialect came 
back to me. But all the same, I could hardly 
speak it.

The younger man understood, and he replied 
civilly enough that I was quite out of the course. 
I then asked if they could give me anything to 
eat, and guide me back, saying I ’d pay them 
well. They agreed, and said that they lived 
not far away, and there I could rest and have 
some food. It was getting dark, but I was very 
hungry, and I went with them, and we soon 
came to a collection of huts.

Being Mohammedans, there wasn’t such a fuss 
about meals as with Hindus, and I was soon 
walking into some grub. One or two of their

friends popped in to have a  look at the lost 
sahib, and I gathered that they were all related 
to one another. They asked me a few questions, 
but I shook my head, and didn’t let on that I 
understood their bat, and I could see they kept 
glancing at my rifle in the corner. It w'as 
double-barrelled, and a real beauty. I was a 
fool not to have kept it to hand, though that 
would have seemed beastly ungrateful while I 
was eating their food.

Soon I began to understand that they were 
discussing its value, and, of course, up there a 
rifle like that is worth its weight in gold. One 
of them remarked that probably the young 
sahib had much money/ I felt queer. For 
some time I could not catch what was said, but 
presently the oldest man there— brother of 
Hashim Beg, the first old man— observed, in a 
loud tone, that if  there were bloodshed in his 
village he would be held responsible, and he 
would not allow it. They all looked quickly at 
me as he said this, but I managed to go on 
eating as if I’d rio interest in their talk, and 
feeling safe they went on. They were between 
me and the rifle, or I’d have taken the risk and 
gone for it.

“ If only we could lose him again, so that 
he’d never be able to get back,” said Hashim 
Beg, “ then his blood .would not be on our 
heads.”

“ You are a fool,” said his brother.
They sat thinking for a few moments, and, 

you may guess, I was doing a little thinking too, 
but they had most success.

“  Listen,” said Akhmad, the chap who spoke 
English, “ could we not take him to the broken 
*ula, and tell him the way lay across that, and 
make him go first? He w;ould surely be killed, 
and his body w'ashed down by the river, so 
that no blame could reach us.”

“ But how if he refused to cross ?” another 
objected.

“ We could give him his choice between a 
knife and the ju la. He is an Englishman, and 
would prefer to risk the ju la."

“ That is a good plan,” said Hashim Beg. 
“  For we need not shed his blood.”

I had broken into a cold sweat. They rose, 
and Akhmad said :—  •

“ Come, sahib, we will show you the way."
I stood up, trembling, and made a step 

to snatch at the rifle, but Akhmad was too 
smart for me. He reached out, and said 
politely:—

“  The sahib is tired. I will be his shikharn, 
and carry his rifle.”

I declared that I was not tired; but he 
insisted, and I did not dare show that I was 
suspicious. So, still seeming very friendly, they
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closed round me, and we set out. I heard 
Hashim Beg say to his son :—

“ Do not bring the rifle, lest we be seen with 
it. It must be buried until the search is over.” 

So Akhmad dropped behind and hid the rifle. 
But I saw this, and thought it time to make a 
stand. We had gone about five hundred yards 
when Akhmad rejoined us, and I said;—

“ You’ve forgotten my rifle.”
The scoundrel pretended to be quite as

tonished.
“ Sahib, I am a fool, I have indeed forgotten 

it. But we have a long journey before us, and

brought instead of the rifle? A fhtratt, one of 
those long woollen gowns the Kashmiris wear!

Dropping all pretence, two of them held me, 
whilst they slipped this over me and fastened a 
woman’s veil across my face, so that if anyone 
met us they wouldn’t notice that anything was 
wrong. They’d just slip it off when they meant 
to make me cross the jula, so that it would look 
as if I ’d been killed by accident. They were 
downy birds, these five. I think some of their 
ancestors must have had Black Mountain blood 
in them— not Kashmiri.

Akhmad placed his knife against the small of

1 MANAGED TO GO ON EATING AS IF I'D NO IN TER EST IN TH EIR  TAI.K.

must not turn back. We shall send it to you 
to-morrow, and doubtless the sahib’s honoured 
father will reward us.”

But I wouldn’t budge. So Akhmad and his 
'tie old dad said they’d go back for it. The 
other three had matchlocks and knives, and 
explained that they carried arms because there 
"ere many thieves in the district. I thought 
they were not far wrong this time, but said 
nothing. I was thinking of risking it, and 
making a dash,1 when the two ruffians came 
back. And what, pray, do you think they’d

my back, and the others fingered their match 
locks, so I had to go on ; and presently we came 
to the rope-bridge.

“ Your road lies over there,” said Akhmad.
“ Lead the way,” I said.
“  We cannot cross; we are much heavier than 

you.”
“ Then I shan’t go.”
“ Then we shall slay you. We give you the 

chance of crossing in safety.”

, Precious small chance it w as; in fact, it
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meant certain death. Still, they’d guessed right. 
I’d try it rather than be knifed; and if, by a 
miracle, I got across, they’d know about it later. 
There’d be a row in that village.-

“  Off with the pheran,” said Hashim Beg, 
“ and take his money.”

And my heart sank again.
“  Khabardar / Khabardar!”  one of them 

whispered excitedly, meaning : “  Look o u t! 
Be careful! ”

They glanced up the road, and my heart gave 
a jump. For, by the faint moonlight, we could 
see two small men coming along with quick 
little steps. Akhmad and another ruffian made 
me sit down between them, and each gripped 
an arm, and Akhmad held his knife against my 
heart underneath the robe, whispering that he’d 
do for me if I spoke a word.

“  They are Gurkhas of the Bodyguard,” 
Hashim Beg whispered. “  They are returning 
to their regiment after leave, and have not their 
rifles.”

You may imagine what I felt like. The 
strangers could not pass without noticing us, 
but I and my two guards were in the shade, 
and they would not detect anything wrong 
unless I shouted. It was my last chance, but 
dare I do it with that knife against my breast! 
Besides, it was like clutching at a straw, for 
they were only two little fellows practically 
unarmed, and was it likely that they would be 
willing to tackle five big, strong ruffians, armed 
with matchlocks as well as knives ? Also, the 
Gurkhas, being men who had enlisted in the 
Kashmir Imperial Service troops under British 
officers, were strangers and foreigners, and 
would have the whole countryside against them 
in case of a fight.

Well, they stopped to pass the time of day 
with old Hashim, and I had a good look at 
them. They looked jolly little fellows ; it seemed 
hard to believe that these were the famous and 
terrible Gurkhas. Their faces were smooth 
and round, and they were larking and laughing 
no end as they came down the road ; altogether, 
they looked like a couple of lads in knickers, 
except that they wore turbans with tassels 
instead of the round caps that our Gurkhas 
always wear. They carried no rifles, but wore 
the kukri on their right hip. This knife is the 
Gurkha national weapon which all our Gurkhas 
are allowed to carry, and they can do wonders 
with it.

At last the Johnnies— as Tommy Atkins calls 
the Gurkhas— said “  Good-day,” and began to 
move off. And then my blood ran co ld ! I 
felt Akhmad’s knife quivering whilst the soldiers 
were there, and I knew that he was frightened 
of them, and I could see that the others were,

and that gave me courage. I said to him . 
“ They’ll kill you if you hurt me,” and then I 
risked the knife, and yelled, “  H elp! Help ! I ’m 
a?i Englishman ! ”

I wrenched my left hand free as I shouted, 
and clutched Akhmad’s wrist. The brute was 
scared, and the knife only slit my jacket as I 
knocked it down. The Gurkhas had spun 
round like a shot, and I saw the shimmer of 
their drawn kukris as the moonlight caught the 
steel. They meant fight, and the little beggars 
looked as keen as terriers at a rat-hole. There 
wasn’t a sign of fear on their honest, round 
mugs, though outnumbered five to two, apd 
each of the five about as “big as both Gurkhas.

I wrenched myself free from the cowards who 
held me, and, throwing off the pheran, placed 
myself beside the soldiers, as they ran towards 
us.

“  They mean to murder me,” I said, panting.
“  What ? Murder an Englishman —  those 

sheep ? ” cried one. “  Shall we kill them all, 
sahib ? ”

Akhmad gave a howl at this, and fled up 
the hill-side. A  Gurkha dashed after him, and 
soon I heard an awful yell that made my 
blood run cold.

“  It’s all up with Akhmad,” I said to- myself.
But he hadn’t killed him. H e’d just knocked 

him down, and presently came back dragging 
him through the bushes and along the road. As 
soon as the one Gurkha had started off, how
ever, old Hashim Beg, who had a bit more 
pluck than the others, yelled:—

“  We are four to two ! Shoot them— shoot 
them ! ” And he swung his gun round, and was 
just about to pull the trigger when the other 
Johnny ran at him and slashed at his head 
with his kukri. At the same time I flew at the 
nearest chap to me, and gave him a left-hander 
over the nose and another in the eye, wrenching 
his musket from him before he could recover. 
The other two just rolled on the ground, 
shrieking for mercy. I looked at Hashim Beg, 
expecting to see a sickening sight, but the little 
man had changed his stroke just in time, and 
had caught him on the temple with the horn 
handle of the kukri, instead of with the razor
like blade, and the old scoundrel lay stunned.

The Gurkha stood over him, threatening the 
others with his up-lifted weapon, but they’d had 
enough. They hadn’t the pluck to use their 
fire-arms, for that kukri just filled them with 
terror. They couldn’t have been more frightened 
if there’d been a whole regiment, so there they 
lay screaming, “  M a rf karo, sahibs, m arf karo !  ” 
meaning, “ Have mercy, have mercy ! ” I could 
hardly help laughing, for you couldn’t imagine 
such abject cowards as those three big ruffians
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howling in terror, and begging for mercy from 
that brave little man.

I collected all their -weapons, and when the 
younger Gurkha, Rannu Thapa, thought he’d 
swept the ground enough with my friend 
Akhmad, he hurled him beside the others, and I 
spun my yarn.

“ I speak English,” said Judbir Thapa, with 
a bit of a swagger. He was a man of about 
thirty, Rannu being nearer twenty. “  I ’ve 
served my time in the 5th Gurkhas.”

When I’d finished, they glared at the five 
Kashmiris until they started howling again.

“ Oh, never mind that,” I said. “ I want to 
get back.”

But the little beggars were aghast at the idea 
of leaving a breech-loader behind ; it was as bad 
to them as artillery deserting their guns. So 
Rannu Thapa, taking one of the muskets, made 
Akhmad trot back to the village with him— and 
that was above a bit plucky, when you remember 
that he didn’t know how many of Akhmad’s 
interesting relatives mightn’t be there ; and 
what’s mor§, he didn’t care ! H e’d weighed up 
the family better than I had done. But I 
believe Rannu w'ould have gone just the same

They were more than a bit frightened of those 
Johnnies. .

“ Make them all cross the broken ju la  
Rannu suggested, and both laughed gleefully at 
the idea, but I wouldn’t allow this, and asked 
them if they could guide me to Zarkhan. They 
replied that they could not, but they would jolly 
soon make the Kashmiris guide us, so they 
ordered the five to get up and set off, and they 
didn’t dare disobey.

“ But w’here’s your rifle, sahib ?” Judbir 
Thapa asked. ,

even if they had been Yusufzais. The rest of us 
stayed by the ju la  until they returned with the 
rifle, and then we all set off.

We reached the dak bungalow about two 
o’clock, and found that my father and the cap
tain were still searching the district with a large 
party. We locked the Kashmiris up, and sent 
messages to the search party. We then learnt 
that as soon as I had been missed they had 
turned back, but had been unable to find any 
trace of me, I had run away so quickly. They 
found the panther and secured the skin, however.

Voi. vi.—7
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Next morning the prisoners were handed over 
to the authorities, and, giving the Gurkhas a 
good reward, my father sent them off, laughing 
and singing, and jolly as could be, in an ekka to 
Srinagar, with a letter of recommendation to 
their officer at Gilgit, who chanced to be a 
chum of his.

The five Kashmiris were sentenced to a good 
term of imprisonment.

Probably you want to know why Kashmiris 
are such awful cowards ? Well, these five 
were uncommonly venturesome for Kashmiris. 
You see, they’ve had their spirit broken. 
Hundreds of vp'11'" ago, Akbar, the Grand 
Mogul, ordered alT Kashmiris to wear the 

pheran —  a woman’s garment ■—■ in order to 
destroy their manliness. They were Hindus,

then, and were so persecuted that most of them 
turned Moslems. Then, as we foolishly gave 
Kashmir— one of the finest countries in the 
world— to a Dogra chief fifty years ago, instead 
of a money reward, and as the Dogras are 
Hindus, the poor beggars were persecuted still 
worse. So they’ve suffered both ways, and been 
ground down terribly until we began to interfere 
a few years ago. Now they’ve a bettefr chance, 
with a few British officials looking after their 
interests.

I sent a couple of good sporting rifles to 
Rannu and Judbir Thapa, as they told me they 
were great hunters, and you bet I am going to 
try for a Gurkha Regiment, if only I can get 
into the Indian Staff Corps.

OUR WINTER GAME.

By D. M cC o ll , Ju n .

G lorious pastime that beguiles 
Strife of strength and sk ill;

Game that stirs our sea-girt isles 
T o their furthest frill!

Welcome winter weather co ld ! 
Welcome dullest d ays!

Let the bounding leather hold 
All our sympathies.

Players fleet, and sure of eye, 
Steady, firm, and co o l;

Moving with swift strategy,
Of devices full.

Playing all as gentlemen—  
Strong, but always fair ;

Playing for an honest win—  
Sportsmen, heel to h air!

Forwards passing man to man, 
Sure as a machine;

Centre always in the van, 
Dodging in between.

Outside dashing on the wing—  
Dribbling straight-and fast; 

See him shoot with deadly sting. 
Saved, the danger’s past!

'Fry again with heart and soul;
Combination tells.

Hip hurrah ! A  leading goal ! 
Loud the cheering swells.

Myriad faces massed in rows—  
Eager every e y e !

Keener still the contest grows; 
Plaudits burst and die.

Will they equalise at last ?
Minutes drag like days.

H a rk ! The whistle’s final blast, 
Doubt at length allays.

Blood runs faster as the fight 
Stirs our British souls.

Playful strife the way may light 
On to other goals.

Flourish still our winter game, 
Still extend its sway 1 

Learn we union, effort, aim, 
From the field of play.
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m a y  be that my star 
was in the ascendant, 
for the scheme con

ceived in order 
to render me a 
laughing stock 
tu rn e d  out 

trumps for me, 
literally tossing 
me from an un

known junior into 
goal-keeper of one 
of the finest clubs in 
England. Times have 
gone hard with the 

old Wrangton, but ten years ago 
few teams could stand against it. 
T he scheme did more than that, 
though; it made Nell my wife 
a year or two sooner than she 
otherwise would have been, for 

I was barely out of my apprenticeship, had little 
affection for my trade, and a .liking that practically 
amounted to a passion for football. Time after 
time I resolved to break it off— each new season 
was to be my last— after it was ended I would 
settle down to work and make a home for N e ll; 
but football was in my blood, and even love 
seemed powerless to drive it out. The day 
came when I had to choose between them.

No man followed the fortunes of the little 
village club to which I then belonged more 
closely than Nell’s father, but he it was who 
bade me make my choice.

“  I like you, Jack,” he said, "and Nell loves 
you, but I can’t give my lass to one who makes 
his play his work. I f  you wish to win her you 
must give up socker ; that’s so, and there’s my 
hand upon it to show I mean my words.”

" Needless to ask my choice,” I replied, 
grasping his outstretched hand.

“ You mean N e ll? ” he said, almost patneti- 
cally, “  Oh ! Jack, the game will never be the
same to me. Where will the C -----  find
another man to keep goal like you ? ” and the 
sigh that followed his words came from his 
heart. '

“  It is your own fault,” I answered, laughing, 
“ but my place will soon be filled; Ridgeway 
has hankered after it for many a day.”

"R id g e w a y !” he exclaimed, disdainfully. 
"There’s anothei place you occupy which Fred

Ridgeway would like to win, and that’s Nell’s 
heart. ’Tis a pity, lad, you are not as rich as he ; 
then you would not have to give up the game, 
but there’s no use fretting, ’twon’t make you 
richer; the only course for you is to keep your 
word as I keep mine, for, mark you, Jack, 
break it and I go over to Ridgeway’s side. I 
won’t have my lass throw herself away on a man 
who does not think her worth the working for.”

That night I tendered my resignation to the 
club, and in some way my reason for it must 
have leaked out, for, save Ridgeway, none of 
the fellows bothered me to play. At last even 
he appeared to realise I meant to keep my 
word.

The fever of the game was on me, but I 
thought of Nell, and resolutely, each evening, 
turned my feet away from our practice ground. 
No one, except a drunkard striving to escape 
from the fiend that masters him, can understand 
the torture that I suffered.

I thought that I had conquered it, when a 
letter came to me that brought back the old 
desire with redoubled strength. The writing 
swam before my eyes as I read, for what it 
contained meant, not only the game to me, 
but Nell.

The letter was from the secretary of the 
Wrangtons. I remember each word of i t :—

D ear  SmEa t o n ,— H aving heard a great deal of your 
skill in goal, it is the desire of the Committee that your 
services should be at the disposal of the Wrangtons as 
understudy to Ford, our goal-keeper. If the proposal 
meets with your approval, I shall be pleased if you will 
meet me at Screwtown on Saturday week, where we play 
the “ Cherubs." All necessary formalities can be arranged 
then ; in the meantime keep yourself In practice, as you 
may be required to give an exhibition of your skill. Don't 
trouble to answer this, as I shall be away from home.

My breath came quick and short as I finished 
reading. My chance had come— come when it 
was all but too la te ; already my four weeks’ rest 
must have made me stiff and rusty. Bitterly I 
regretted the days I had frittered away in work. 
Not to lose further time, I seized my clubs and 
commenced to practise.

"Understudy to Ford------” my clubs swung
to the words.

“  Understudy to Ford------” my muscles grew
firm and pliant, the heavy clubs flew circling 
through the air. Tiring of them, I turned to 
the punch-ball suspended near a corner of the 
room. Straight from the shoulder my arm shot, 
as the ball rebounded I headed it away— back
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wards, forwards, I drove it, hither, thither, my 
blood glowing savagely beneath the blows 
it dealt me, as now and then I missed my 
mark.

“ Understudy to Ford------” I muttered,
savagely, as twice in succession the ball proved 
master.

A  laugh behind me caused me to hesitate, 
and, on the instant, the globe struck me full

Hot with I turnedupon the cheek, 
to see Ridgeway 
r e g a r d in g  me 
complacently.

“ Glad to see 
you still keep 
yourself in prac
tice,” he- said, 
w ith  a c o v e rt  
smile upon his 
lips. “ Someday 
I shall have to 
give you your 
place again.”

It was upon 
my lips to tell 
him  th a t the 
place I hoped to 
fill was between 
the Wrangtons’ 
s t ic k s , but I 
never liked him, 
and his presence 
at that moment 
irritated me. If 
I was to tell my 
good fortune to 
anyone it should 
not be to him.
His coming had 
put a chill upon 
my ardour. For 
the first time the 
p o s s ib ility  o f 
failure occurred 
to me. I grew 
sick at the very 
thought of it, and 
then and there I 
d e te rm in e d  to 
say nothing of
the offer, not even to Nell, until success had 
attended my application, or failure had sent me 
back to work again.

“  What did you want with me ? ” I asked 
coldly, for I resented his having entered my 
room unbidden.

“  The fact is, Smeaton, we have a cup-tie 
match on Saturday, and the boys thought, for 
the sake of old times, you might give us a hand.

'G L A D  TO BF.E YOU B U L L  K E E P  YO U R SE LF IM PRACTICE, 
W ITH  A COVERT SM ILE.

After what I have seen,” and he glanced towards 
the punch-ball, “  I won’t take no for an answer. 
We begin practice to-morrow ; even you will not 
be the worse for it.”

His words, meant to be gracious, irritated me 
still more.

“ You know why I gave up football,” I said, 
hotly.

“  I certainly have heard a rumour,” he stam
mered, “  but surely you do not mean to give in

to a whim------”
“ Y o u  w ant 

me to play,” I 
interrupted, “  so 
that I may break 
my word. Do 
you think I am 
blind? The man 
who has coveted 
my place in the 
team these three 
p a st  s e a s o n s  
would not be 
willing to give it 
up for love of 
me, but he might 
for hate. I know 
your secret. I 
know why you 
wish me to break 
my word.”

His face grew 
pale.

“  What do you 
k n o w ? ” h e  
asked, faintly.

“ That were I 
to play you would 
be the first to 
tell the news— at 
Manor Farm,” I 
added, for I was 
u n w illin g  to 
bringNeH’sname 
in to  our a rg u 
ment.

“  You wrong 
me,” he replied, 
with a tone of 
relief in his voice 

that I failed to understand, “ as you will see 
when you put me to the test.”

“  That will be never.”
“  You Will think differently to-morrow,” he 

retorted as he turned to leave the room ; “  a man 
does not practise as you were doing if he has 
given up the game.”

His words made my determination the stronger. 
Had it not been for them I might have gone to

H E  SA ID ,
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Nell’s father and sought release from the promise 
I had given. That he would have granted it 
willingly I had little doubt, but the desire to 
say nothing prevailed, and, rightly or wrongly, I 
made up my mind to abstain from all play until 
the fateful day.

Screwtown, where the match between the 
Wrangtons and the Cherubs was to be played, is 
only ten miles from where I lived, and every 
footballer in the little village talked of the great 
event.

The match was only a friendly one, but 
in the League matches between the teams both 
issues had been drawn, and feeling, in conse
quence, ran high as to which would prove the 
victor in the coming struggle. Needless to say, 
my sympathies were all with Wrangton.

When at last the day came, three-fourths of 
the inhabitants of the village seemed to have 
journeyed to Screwtown. Nell and her father 
accompanied me. My heart throbbed high 
with pride as we entered the spacious park and 
saw the vast concourse of spectators. The field 
was perfect, level as a billiard table— but until 
my errand was accomplished I could think of 
nothing else. Making a rambling‘excuse I left 
Nell under her father’s care, and set off towards 
the great pavilion. ,

Occupied as my mind was with my own 
thoughts, I could not help noticing that some
thing was wrong. Groups of men wearing the 
Wrangton colours stood talking in excited 
whispers.

Wondering what was amiss I entered the 
pavilion and asked for the secretary.

His face was clouded as I approached, the 
letter in my hand.

“ What is it? ” he asked curtly.
“ You asked me to meet you here,” I stam

mered ; “  my name is Smeaton of the C ----- .”
“ Smeaton of the C ------” he repeated after

me ; “ I must apologise, but I don't think I ever 
heard your name before.”

“ Then you did not write this ? ” I gasped, 
and I thrust the letter into his hand.

He glanced at it carelessly, then his face 
flushed with anger.

“ Certainly it is on the club paper, but it is a 
forgery; someone has been making a fool of
you,”

1 felt my lips tremble, but, pulling myself to
gether, I answered, firmly, “  I am sorry to have 
troubled you.”

“ Stay ! ” he cried, as I was about to leave the 
room, and coming towards me he placed his 
hand upon my arm,

“ Hard as nails,”  he said, his colour rising; 
then, almost anxiously, “ Any speed?”

“ A hundred in ten and a quarter seconds,”

“ You mean it, and you can p la y?” he cried 
excitedly.

“  Try me,” I answered, my voice sounding, 
strange in my own ears.

“  Stay here,” he said, and without a word of 
explanation he left the room, to return a minute 
later with one I recognised as Tatwell, captain 
of the Wrangtons.

They were talking earnestly as they entered, 
but seeing me their voices fell away.

In silence Tatwell examined me. Suddenly 
his face lightened. “  So far as training goes the 
man is perfect,” he cried.

“  You think he’ll do ? ” asked the secretary.
“ Training is not everything. Can you play, 

lad ? ” and before I knew what he was about to 
do he threw a ball at me. Involuntarily my 
hand shot out and drove it hard against the 
opposite wall. It rebounded to his feet. With 
a cry to watch my goal, he shot it hard to my 
left, but I was ready, and catching it in my 
hands was about to punt it with all my force. 
My right foot was drawn back.

“ Stop !” he cried, laughing; “  you’ll bring the 
house about our ears.”

M y spirits bounded, for his tone told me he 
was pleased with my performance. Still he was 
not satisfied, for, taking the ball with him, he 
retired to the further wall of the long room, and 
throwing it on the floor, ran dribbling it before 
him.

I kept my eye on his and tried to read his 
purpose, yet he took me unawares, for, in
stead of shooting with his right, he sent the 
leather flying with his left. I nearly lost it, but 
managed to touch it with my fingers and just 
stop it in its course. For a second it lay within 
ten inches of the wall. With a bound he leapt 
towards it, but I was before him, and, stooping 
down, I succeeded in hurling it past his side, 
then, driven by his weight, I crashed against the 
wall. He caught me by the arm apd saved me 
from falling. .

“ You’ll do,” he cried.
I could not trust myself to speak.
“  I was sure of it,” cried the secretary, with a 

sigh that bespoke intense relief.
“  It is fortunate it is only a friendly,” con

tinued Tatwell, “  but although it is, he had 
better sign on at once. It may prevent disagree
ment ; you can arrange terms afterwards.”

I listened in amazement; my limbs shook 
under me.

“  You do not mean that I am to play to-day! 
Before them all ? ” I asked, pointing to the open 
window, from whence the murmur of thousands 
sounded like thunder in my ears.

“  Certainly. Don’t you know why ?”
My face showed that I was ignorant.



THE CAPTAIN.
i

5 4

“ Ford has broken his leg. Got out of the 
train before it stopped, and slipped between foot
board and platform. Poor Ford, I doubt if he 
will play again,” and a shadow passed across 
his face, “  but hurry— it is time that you were 
dressed.”

I was in a dream. Of how I got into my togs, 
or how I was in
troduced to the 
boys who were 
to become my 
lifelong friends,
I remember no
thing, nothing at 
all until I found 
myself le a n in g  
sick and dizzy 
against one of 
the sticks.

One of the 
backs kicked the 
ball towards me;
I hardly knew 
w h ich  w ay it 
came. Stiffly and 
u n c e r ta in ly  I 
tried to stop it.
It curled past my 
nerveless fingers 
and rolled into 
the net.

“  I shall dis
grace you all,” I 
cried. “  It is im
possible for me 
to play.”

“  Nonsense,”  
said the back, 
encouragingly .
“ Think of it as 
agam eat home.”

“ I f  o n ly  I 
c o u ld ,”  I a n 
s w e re d , w ith  
deep dejection, 
when my glance 
happened to fall 
upon one of the 
spectators. Even 
at the distance I 
recognised him 
as Nell’s father.
He had risen to
his feet and was staring in my direction, then 
with excited gestures he pointed me out to Nell. 
I laughed aloud at the thought of his astonish
ment; then my gaze fell on my sweetheart, 
and at the thought of her all trace of nervous
ness left me.

THEN, D BIVEN B Y  HIS W EIGH T, I CRASHED AGAINST TH E W A LL.

I waved my hand towards them. The flutter 
of her handkerchief showed that she had seen 
and recognised me.

“ Someone you know ? ” asked the back.
“  My sweetheart,” I answered, proudly.
“ I ’d be ashamed not to play well if my git] 

was watching,” he cried, as he hurried to his
p la c e , fo r  the 
w h i s t l e  had 
sounded and the 
ball was off. 

Fortunately for 
me the Cherubs 
did not give me 
time to th in k; 
from  th e  first 
m in u te  o f  the 
game up to the 
close, the balbvas 
constantly within 
the W ran gton  
ground. Again 
and again I had 
to  d e fe n d  my 
g o a l. Whether 
the shots were 
difficult I cannot 
s a y , b u t  the 
Cherubs won the 
English Cup that 
year. Again and 
again I managed 
to clear my goal. 
Nell tells me how 
the sp e c ta to rs  
c h e e r e d  and 
cheered again, 
but to my ears 
we p la y e d  in 
silence.

Although I be
lieved Ridgeway 
had written the 
fateful letter, I 
was too elated 
t o  h a r b o u r  
malice against 
the man who had 
been the means 
o f  b r i n g i n g  
success to me. 
A  m o n t h  or 
tw o la te r  my

suspicions were confirmed. Coming across 
an old acquaintance in Wrangton he haded 
me with the words, “  By the way, Smeaton, 
I hope there was nothing underhand about a 
letter Ridgeway sent here for me to post to 
you not long ago ? ”
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“ Nothing,” I answered, drily; “ it merely 
offered me my post.”

“ I don’t understand,” he answered.
“ No? The next time you see Ridgeway tell 

him what I said ; perhaps he will give you the 
due.”

Of course, Ridgeway had hoped the tempta
tion to practise would make me break my

word, and that, unable to keep the secret, I 
would brag about the offer I had received, 
.and so make myself a laughing stock in Nell’s 
eyes.

Probably he believed the letter had gone 
astray, and what his feelings must have been 
when he saw me between the sticks I leave my 
readers to imagine

HOW TO MAKE A CHEAP CLOCK.

in g e n io u s  and inexpensive 
timekeeper may be made by 
any boy for a few pence and 
a little labour. Buy a sheet 
of millboard —  the thicker 
the better —  size 27ins. by 

22ins. Cut off a strip lOins. by 27in3.. and 
shape it as in Fig. 1, the top part to he 
lOins. square, and the lower ITins. by 4ins.
Next, mark oft' the remainder of the mill
board into three equal parts of 4ins. each, 
as shown in Fig. 2, then, with a straight 
edge and a sharp knife, cut half through 
the lines AA. This will form the two sides 
and back of the case. The funnel (B) should 
be made of tin, with a square top to fit over 
the millboard, and have a very small aper
ture at the point; any tinman will make 
this for 3d. or 4d. The spindle (C) must be 
Hi1 ins. long, 3|ins. deep in front, diminishing 
to dins, at back, have a screw-shaped groove 
from end to end, and work on a small axle, 
projecting lin. in front for the hand to be 
connected to, and iin. at rear. If the young 

horologist has not a lathe 
at his disposal, the spindle 
can be obtained from a 
turner for a few pence.
The weight may be made f  
of an empty stone ink- 
bottle, from the neck of which 
the cord passes over the bar (C), 
round the grooves of the spindle, 
and out of the hole (K). A small 
weight, such as a bullet, must 
be fastened to the other end. 
A  piece of canvas should be glued 
round the edges of the case, and 
the whole painted with a good 
coating of Brunswick black, over
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which any design may be made either with gold 
lines, coloured pictures, etc.

The dial should be of white paper, 7ins. in 
diameter, and the hands cut out of the spare mill
board and then gilded. Four small reels (E), such 
as are used for silk, should be glued on the back, 

to keep the case from the wall, and a ring 
fastened to the top to hang it by.

It is now ready for the motive power, 
which is obtained by the falling of sand, 
as in the hour-glass. The sand must be 
first well washed, dried, and sifted, to re
move all stones, then poured through the 
case-top to within Sins, of the cross-bar 
(C), the weight resting on the surface. As 
the sand runs through the funnel point 
the weight will descend with it at the rate 
of lin. per hour.*

A  gallon of sand will be more than suffi
cient to fill the case, and as it falls it 
should be caught in a vase placed beneath 
for that purpose. In winding up the clock 
the inside weight must be raised to the 
cross bar by pulling down the bullet end of 
the cord, and the sand 
poured through a paper 
funnel into the top of 
the case, care being 

■ taken to set the hand 
to the right hour. A 

cIock of the dimensions here 
given will work for about 
twelve hours, but by length
ening the sand-box, the work
ing hours will be increased in 
proportion. It will save time 
and trouble to have a double 
supply of sand and two vases, 
and use them alternately.

J ames H arrison.

* No t e .—T he flow of sard  w ill be perfectly equable from  the tim e the case is filled until it  is nearly em pty, which is 
explained by the fact th a t the sand lies in a succession of conical heaps, only the f i r s t  ol which presses on the bottom , the 
ethers throw ing their w eight on th e  Bides of the case.



CH APTER I.
BREAKFAST, SHIPS, AND A SECOND 

MATE.
“ f  I  AM done to a turn, eggs

1. 1  boiled to a second, the
morning paper creased down at the ship

ping news, and myself to look-upon when you lift 
your eyes ! What more could any man want 1 ”

John Channing raised his grey old^eyes from the 
column he was scanning ; and as he met his 
niece’s laughing glance it occurred to him that he 
was the happiest old man alive.

“  My dear, you are very good to me,” he said, 
simply, as he surveyed her laughing blue eyes— 
which, indeed, were all one could see at first, for 
they compelled the gaze, so that her oval face, 
firm yet delicate mouth, arched eye-brows, and 
wealth of wavy, rebellious hair were not observed 
till afterwards. When the magic of her eyes was 
removed from the beholder, it became possible to 
observe, for the rest, that Edith Hopewell was a 
beautiful girl.

“  Well then, uncle, be nice to me,” she ' 
answered, pouring out a cup of tea for herself 
from a small china teapot, which was her special 
property at breakfast, “ and just read out the 
shipping to me instead of grumpily absorbing it 
in silence like that.”

“ There’s nothing of interest this morning, dear,” 
he said, “  except that there is no news of the 
Mary's arrival at Rio. She is a week over due. 
We shall have to pay extra rates on her after 
mid-day to-day.”

“ Last week’s storm,” said Edith, speaking with 
the authority that is born of knowledge, “  would 
sufficiently account for her losing three days; 
then she must have met bad weather out of the 
Channel. She is not a flyer.”

“ No ! I ’m not afraid of her, though. She is as 
sound an old tank as we have. She was launched 
the week your dear mother died. That’s why 
I changed her name and, instead of the Petrel, 
which she was to have been named, I christened 
her the Mary, after your mother. That was 
eighteen years ago, my dear.”

“ Which is quite old, as ships go now.”
“ Yes, but the Mary was built. Bless me, they 

hammer ’em together on the Tyne by the mile 
now, and cut ’em off in lengths as they want ’em 1 
Yes, sir— the Mary is stuff, good stuff. She was 
built, sir.”

It was often his way to address her as “ sir’1 
when they talked business. It was one of bis 
curious habits. He had talked business with men 
for half a century, and in his old-fashioned way be 
called every man “ sir.”

No woman had come into this old man’s life 
before. He would have been lonely but for Edith 
Hopewell.

“ Yes, sir, the Mary was built,” he murmured 
again.
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His thoughts ran back for a moment to bygone 
days, when freights were good and the name of 
Grim in, Channing & Grimm stood in the shipping 
market as the very synonym of all that was safe 
and reliable. Things had altered now somewhat, 
perhaps more than he was aware. The repute of 
Grimm, Channing &, Grimm was no longer what 
it was, and the vessels that were of yore sought 
out eagerly by the foremost shippers were now 
relegated to the second and third-rate carrying 
trade.

In the eyes of seamen, too, it used to be con
sidered a stroke of good luck to be shipped on 
hoard one of the firm’s vessels, for none were 
so well founded, none so honestly provisioned; 
but that was in the time of old Thomas Grimm, 
when he and John Channing founded the firm 
that was called Grimm & Channing, but which 
became Grimm, Channing & Grimm when the 
former’s son came into it.

The old man died, and John Channing became 
senior partner, but the firm still retained its old 
name, if not its old reputation.

As Mr. Ckanning advanced in years, the 
management of the business fell more upon the 
shoulders of Martin Grimm, till practically from 
the offices in Great St. Helen’s, Bishopsgate, E.C., 
he came to direct the whole fleet of steamers that 
bore “ G. C. & G-’: on their funnels, while Mr. 
Channing maintained but a passive interest in 
the firm’s operations from his home at Hamp
stead.

“ Why, isn’t the Creole due to sail to-night?” 
Edith said, as if the thought had just struck her. 
“ And the second officer—have you found anyone 
for that berth 1 "

There was just a little eagerness in her tone, but 
when the old man looked up she was gravely 
tapping the top of an egg with a spoon. She had 
begun to pick off the bits of shell before her uncle 
replied.

“ Yes, I have a little surprise for you” he 
answered, watching her. “ Who do you think 
is going as second mate of the Creole ? ”

“ 1 cannot tell. I have had two days’ holiday,” 
she answered, carefully picking off a morsel of 
egg-shell from the cloth. “ How could I know 
what indiscretion you may have been guilty of in 
my absence? Let me see! It is Burkes. No, 
you will want him for the Sultan. Perhaps yourtg 
Thompson—he might be good enough ; or the 

■ young man who came here last week with the 
sealing-wax still hot on his papers.”

“ All wrong. It is Grant Heath. Isn’t that 
a surprise for you ?”

“ Uncle ! you darling !”
Then she stopped short and frowned. “ Yes, 

she said, with a judicial poising of her tea-spoon,
Yol, vi.—g

and a critical frown creasing her forehead, “ I 
should .think Mr. Heath is a good man, though 
he lias not been in steam before. Has he gone 
yet?”

“ He went last night.”
It was in her mind to wonder why Grant Heath 

had not come to say “ Good-bye” to her. She 
experienced a momentary thrill of disappointment, 
then felt ashamed of having betrayed any interest 
in him. She remained silent.

And the old man opposite, so wise in other 
things, so simple in all that pertained to a woman, 
read nothing of the meaning of her tightened lips 
nor of her silence. How shall an old man read 
the heart of a woman ?

Few women can read their own hearts, quite. 
Edith Hopewell was conscious of a vague little 
feeling of annoyance ; there was a little chill -of 
an indefinite sadness in the thought that Grant 
Heath had gone away without a word. That 
was all.

“ Yes, I  am glad to be able to give him a 
chance,” continued Mr. Channing, alter a pause. 
“  When I sent him up to Grimm with my letter I 
told him that he must thank you for the berth.”

“ You didn’t tell him so ! ” she exclaimed.
“ Why, yes. I am not sure that I should have 

taken him, considering that he had only been 
behind canvas before, but for your emphatic 
belief in him.”

“ I don’t know that I had any particular belief 
in him," she answered, crisply. “ His sister asked 
me to put a word in for him."

“ Really ! That’s how you impose on your poor 
uncle !”

“ Impose? Uncle, how dare you! You have 
not a better seaman among all your skippers than 
Mr. Heath.”

“ I know it, dear," answered the old man, with 
a gesture of repentance. “ Just pass me one of 
Mrs. Simmons’s cakes.”

“ They are not Mrs. Simmons’s at all. I made 
them myself, but you don’t deserve one.”

“ Made them yourself?” he repeated, with 
ponderous surprise. “ Is my little girl learning 
to cook ? ”

“ Yes, and I am going to uulearn all I know 
about your horrid ships,” she returned, petu
lantly.

Martin Grimm had once facetiously said that 
she knew more about ships, Board of Trade laws, 
freightages and harbour dues, than any two clerks 
in his office, and this remark, placed amid the 
drawing-room generalities and the usual insults 
to the feminine comprehension called compli
ments, that the junior partner largely affected, 
made her, with strange perversity, hate her 
familiarity with things maritime, in the acquisi-
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tion of which all other feminine accomplishments 
had suffered, and she had secretly resolved to take 
a serious course in the respective arts of cooking 
and needlework, not to mention sundry other 
domestic accomplishments.

“ No, no, dear—you mustn’t do that,” he said, 
looking at her affectionately. “ What should I 
do without you 1 Don’t I write with your 
hands ? Don’t I see with your eye3 ? I am 
getting very old.”

Alter breakfast they went to the room that 
was called the study, where letters were written, 
skippers interviewed, and other business matters 
conducted. Over his after-breakfast pipe he 
dictated several letters, which Edith took down 
and wrote out at length. Among them was one 
addressed to Martin Grimm.

“ This is rather important,” he said, weighing it 
in his hand. “ It ought to be in Grimm’s hands 
before mid-day. I can’t depend on the post.”

“ Suppose I run up to the City with it, uncle ? ” 
“ Yes, dear, if you would.”
So, presently, Edith Hopewell was on her way 

to the offices of Grimm, Channing it Grimm, in 
Great St. Helens, E.C., little knowing what was 
to follow, or what she was about to learn ; never 
dreaming that she was on the threshold of an 
event so terrible that her womanhood and courage 
would be tried to the last ounce.

When she, arrived at the office, she learned from 
the pale-faced clerk, who had grovelled so long 
before his employer that his servility forbade his 
ever glancing up honestly while he spoke, that 
Mr. Martin Grimm had gone to lunch, but would 
be back shortly. Pending the junior partner’s 
arrival, she was shown into an ante-room which 
led from Martin Grimm’s private office.

Presently, upon the entrance of another clerk, the 
white-faced servile creature left, neglecting, in his 
hurry to get away, to tell the new arrival of Miss 
Hopewell’s presence in the ante-room.

S3

C H A P T E R  II .

THE TEMPTEB.

ELL, now, Hudson, we can talk here.'’ 
Martin Grimm sat down in his office 

chair and swung round to his desk to pick up a pen. 
It was a little trick he had, to play with a pen while 
he talked. Not a few skippers were familiar with 
the habit. He usually gave his orders with a tap 
of his pen, whose movements varied according to 
the nature of the orders. When matters pleased 
him, he tapped daintily. When he took to 
stabbing his blotting-pad as he talked, the wise

ship-master who knew Mr. Martin Grimm usually 
looked out for squalls. In person, the junior 
partner was small and not too broad, with a 
narrow face and clean, straight features. He had 
dark eyes, set, perhaps, a little too closely together 
to be quite honest, and they had a way of shrink
ing behind their eyelids which sometimes gave 
him a sleepy look—or, perhaps, there was some
thing of cunning in their half-veiled glances.

“ Y e s !” answered his companion, in a husky 
voice that was of the sea, “ I reckon we can talk 
here as well as anywhere else.”

There was not quite as much respect in his voice 
and gesture, when he dropped into a chair and let 
his cap fall to the floor, as is“ common between 
ship-master and owner.

Death and danger are said to level men, but 
villainy does as well.

Captain Hudson of the Creole was a lank, bony- 
framed man with a power of black, stubbly 
whisker sticking fiercely and rigidly from under 
his chin, and a skin like tanned leather from 
exposure to wind and sunshine and dirt in every 
part of the world. He was dressed in very creased 
shore-going clothes that had the brand “ ready
made” writ large upon them, and before speaking 
again, to show that lie was perfectly at ease in his 
owner’s office, he took out a gaudy silk hand
kerchief, breathed into its colour the fragrance of 
his oft-moistoned lips, and then cast it dexterously 
down on the top of his cap.

“ You wanted to say a few words to me, Mister 
Grimm,” he said, watching the other beat a tattoo 
with his pen on the desk.

“ I was wondering what you thought of the 
Creole as a ship,” answered Grimm, thoughtfully.

Hudson looked up, but did not meet the other’s 
eyes. “ Depends on the point o’ view. She’s 
sound enough in a way, but she’s got a few.rusty 
spots, and the engines— well, they’re holy terrors. 
She ain’t a liner, ain’t the Creole.”

“ What do you mean by ‘ the point of view’ V’ 
Hudson paused a moment, and looked down at 

his silk handkerchief for inspiration.
“ F ’rinstance, the underwriter, who, looking at 

the Creole on paper had insured her for a big sum, 
wouldn’t, in my bopinion, ’ave got such a soft 
thi ng on as, say, the liowner of the vessel.” 

“ The Creole and her cargo are insured fully at 
ordinary rates for this voyage.”

“ Oh ! ” murmured Hudson. Then he paused and 
blinked at the silk handkerchief, and, as an after
thought, added : “  In case I was asked, I should 
say as you wouldn’t get them terms again.”

The pen beat a stealthy tattoo on the desk.
“ Of course, I don’t want to lose the Creole," 

said Grimm, softly.
H e tapped his pen delicately, with insidious
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softness. He lifted his eyes, and saw the ship
master furtively watching him. They looked into 
each other’s eyes, and they saw that they each 
looked into the eyes of a rogue.

“ And to you.”
Hudson expressed no surprise. It may have 

been that he half guessed what was coming, or 
that the idea was familiar to him. He took out

“  YET SH E'D B E  WORTH MORE TO YOU AT THE BOTTOM OP TH E ATLANTIC THAN IE SHE SAILED HOME A LL SNUG,"
SA ID  H UDSON

“ Yet she’d be worth more to you at the bottom 
of the Atlantic thandf she sailed home all snug,” 
Raid Hudson, not removing his eyes from the 
other’s gaze.

one of those little laced pouches of red and black 
leather, which are got up the Gulf of Finland, 
and, taking from it an ample portion of tobacco, 
thrust the plug into his mouth ere attempting to
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reply. Martin Grimm, in the interval, lighted a 
cigarette, and waited while the succulent tobacco 
stimulated the ship-master into speech.

“ No*” said Hudson, “ I don’t think I ’m on for 
the job. Scuttling a ship ain’t no prize-packet. 
The risks is great to begin with. It ’s easy enough 
getting rid of a ship, but it ain’t so easy gettin 
out on her safely. Some of the crew is sure to be 
lost men, and I might be one on ’em. Again, if 
’arf a whisper of the business leaked out, it’s 
good-bye ter my ticket, ter say the least of it.”

“  Scuttle the ship ? Captain Hudson, you 
mistake my meaning altogether. I should hesitate 
before I thought of imperilling the lives of your 
crew and yourself. What I intended to convey 
was that in case the Creole did not come back it 
would not only be profit to me, but of considerable 
advantage to you.”

“ Which seems ter me ter amount ter the same 
thing."

“ No, no ; there are subtle differences," answered 
Grimm, puffing out his cigarette smoke in a thin 
stream, and tapping briskly with his pen-holder. 
“ Of course, in case you think there is no chance 
of the Creole striking a rock or meeting with any 
misfortune, then, I suppose, instead of being 
worth £2,000 and independent of the sea for the 
rest of your life, you will continue to command 
some rotten tramp till you die.”

“ Is that the price you are willin’ to pay ?” asked 
Hudson, under his breath.

“ That is what it would be worth to you.”
“ You would put that on paper ?”
The pen beat cautiously; the cigarette smoke 

came in rings.
“  I hardly think that is necessary between men 

of— between men knowing each other.”
“ Then I don’t sec wot ’old I should 'ave on

you. No, it’s no bargain, unless-----”
“ Unless what ?”
“ It’s money down.”
“ I will pay you half down.” There was a 

momentary look of black cunning in Martin 
Grimm’s veiled eyes as he spoke.

“ You will? And the other h a lf!” gasped 
Hudson, with a gleam in his eyes.

“ When the job is completed.”
Hudsoh nodded his head in approbation. 

“ Them terms’ll do. What about the old man 
— Mr. Channing, I mean ? Is he in this?”

“ Well, what do you think ?” said Grimm, with 
a contemptuous little laugh.

Since he had come into the principal manage
ment he had severely altered a few of the old- 
fashioned methods prevailing in the firm, and he 
quickly made it clear in the offices of Grimm, 
Channing & Grimm that an ill - provisioned 
under-manned ship brought greater profit than

one in which an ample crew and sound food ran 
away with the expense.

“ Mr. Channing” he continued, “  is somewhat 
old-fashioned in matters of business.”

“ Yes ; I ’ve ’eard say that in 'is time,” returned 
Hudson, with a little chuckle which seemed to 
indicate that he wras about to venture on some 
humorous effort, “ the f’rcastle ’ands used ter be 
fed like ladies : plum-duff twice a week, an’ soft 
bread when they was in port.”

“ They don’t get it now,” said Grimm, viciously 
stabbing the blotter with his pen point. “ But 
there is another matter to consider. Do you know 
your new second officer ? ” ^

“ I’ve heard that ’e ain’t been in steam before— 
that’s all. Name’s Heath, isn’t it ? ”

“ That’s it. Grant Heath, He’s a friend of Mr. 
Channing’s.”

“ The dooce ’e is ! A  kid-gloved swab, I ’ll be 
bound.”

Martin Grimm showed his teeth a moment.
“  With as many airs and snuffling virtues as a 
sky-pilot.”

“  Is that so ? ” snorted Hudson, sticking out his 
hairy chin aggressively. “ A  friend o’ the old 
guv’nor’s, eh ? ’E’s no friend of yours, I ’opes," 
he added, with a leer.

The look that flitted across Martin Grimm’s 
face was sufficient indication of what nature the 
reply would have been had he completely voiced it.

“ No,” he said, with curious emphasis. “ Grant 
Heath is no friend of mine, and he is going to be a . 
thorn in yotir side. You can bet your last half
penny that if he gets wind of the business, even 
the slightest suspicion, he will do his best to mess 
up the whole affair.”

“ Friend o’ the howner’s, eh?” murmured Hud
son, as if the idea stuck in his mouth with a nasty 
taste. “ If any mealy-mouthed, kid-gloved son of a 
blue-eyed preacher comes doing the gentleman on 
my ship— my stars, sir, I ’ll give him a dog’s life !” 

Mr. Grimm nodded sympathetically. “ What 
should you do if he found out?”

“ But ’e won’t find out.”
“ No, no, of course.” He was again tapping his 

pen with a curiously stealthy movement. “ But 
accidents do happen at sea, don’t they?”

Hudson was watching him with strange intent
ness, as if the other’s craft took him all his time 
to fathom.

“ And ” continued Grimm, “ accidents sometimes 
make ship masters rich."

“ Look ’ere, sir— wot are yer gettin’ at ?” 
asked Hudson, hoarsely, only half guessing his 
employer’s idea.

“ I mean,” said Grimm, snapping his teeth so 
that some of his words ended in a little hiss, 
“ that Grant Heath must be got rid of.”
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Tlie ship-master stooped and picked up his silk 
handkerchief. “ I’ll risk pilin’ up^tke old Creole 
he said, in a husky whisper, “ but J draws the line 
at mnr-----”

“ Hush, you fool! I spoke of accidents. Some
times men are blown overboard on dark nights, 
Mr. Hudson, and sometimes— particularly if the 
crew happens to be a mixed one— a few dagoes 
among them, for instance— when the men get 
drunk, as they will sometimes in spite of all dis
cipline, officers who remonstrate with them are 
not looked upon favourably. A  mate was stabbed 
to death, Mr. Hudson, a day out of Lisbon, not 
long ago, because he got into the forecastle with 
a drunken crew and tried to enforce obedience. 
The crew aboard the Creole is-----?”

“ Mixed— very mixed— dock-sweepings most of 
’em.” ,

“ I think we understand each other, captain. 
You would like that two thousand made into 
three

“ Is that what it means 1 ” gasped the man ; 
"another thousand if he don’t come back?”

And hesitated. Sam Hudson was a bad man, and 
his record had been black enough. Hut no man is 
as bad as his worst crime, even as no man’s virtue 
rises to the level of his best act. He had not 
stopped at deeds of violence before, but there was 
something different in this. It was one thing to 
take money for scuttling a ship, it was another 
to----

“ No, I ’ll not promise the other,” he said, 
hoarsely ; “ I ’ll give no promise.”

Martin Grimm was making out a cheque to 
“ Bearer,” upon a West London bank. He wrote 
all but his own signature in a round, clerkly hand. 
His signature he wrote with another pen and 
different ink, adopting his usual hand.

“ There is your money,” he said, pushing over 
the slip of paper. “ I have paid you half. The 
other part you can claim when the job is 
complete.”

“ \ ou’ve made it out f’r fifteen hundred,” faltered 
Hudson, glaring at the cheque.

“ Yes. Aren’t you going to earn the third 
thousand ? ”

Hudson gripped the paper awhile; he sat rigidly 
in his chair. There is some little possibility of 
good in every man. That little possibility in Sain 
Hudson had tried hard to push itself to the surface 
a moment ago, before he saw those figures. Once 
he made a move to hand the cheque back, but 
greed held his fingers tight

“ This ain’t like the usual cheques, Mr. Grimm,” 
he said, as hi3 fingers were clumsily folding it.

N o; it’s on my private account,” answered 
Martin Grimm, softly.

Hudson put the cheque in his pocket.

“ There’s no more instructions?” he asked, in 
his husky voice.

“  No more,” replied the other, rising. s-
They went out by a way that did not lead 

through the clerks’ office.
“ You’ve cut the time rather short,” said Grimm, 

looking at his watch. “ You’ve just fifty minutes 
to catch the 2.40 from Euston.”

“ I shan’t have too much time in Cardiff, either. 
I land twenty minutes before the dock gates 
open.”

And then he went.
Martin Grimm saw him disappear round the 

corner. Then he smiled.
“ So you want your money beforehand, do you, 

ray lad ? Good ! Mine is the first trick.”
He walked to the nearest telegraph office and 

wired the following to his bank :—

“ Have lost signed open cheque. Pay nothing 
from, my account till advised.

“ Martin Grimm.”

And Hudson, before catching the train, knowing 
that he would have no opportunity of cashing the 
cheque himself, slipped it into an envelope and 
posted it to his wife, who lived in a gloomy little 
house in Greenwich, bidding her get the money 
and make herself comfortable with it, for here was 
this bad man’s one virtue, his love and unbounded 
respect for the faded woman who bore his name. 
He did not know that the slip of paper was value
less as the spoken promises of the man who had 
written those opulent figures upon it.

CH APTER III.

CHECK ! '

'T H E R E  are very few varieties of that ancient 
1 remark as to there being a multitude of 

mischances between the drinking vessel and the 
drinker, which is a pity ; for, not only in the 
imaginary scenes which mimic or distort life— 
according to the skill of the dramatist— are the 
slips between cup and lip made to produce 
dramatic moments, but when Fate and Chance, 
set the stage and scenes, and the play is real life, 
the same circumstances are made to work effect. 
For the slip between cup and lip is one of life’s 
favourite situations. It is growing a little hack
neyed now, but it is always dramatic, for the 
time-worn actors pass off the stage and the new 
ones come, and each gives his fresher personality 
to the old situation.

A t the very moment of Martin Grimm’s triumph, 
when the first trick of the game was almost in his
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hands, an unseen player was waiting to play a 
trump card.

It was the veriest chance that brought Edith 
Hopewell to the office that morning. She came 
sometimes, but seldom alone. The gallantries of 
Martin Grimm were too pronounced to be anything 
but avoided by her.

From the ante-room where the dutiful clerk had 
placed her, she had unwittingly heard every word 
that passed between Grimm and Hudson.

Upon becoming aware of Grimm’s presence, it 
had been her first impulse to go out and hand him 
the letter she had brought; then there was another 
voice— the voice of the man whom she heard 
Grimm address as “ Hudson.” She knew the 
skipper of the Creole was called Hudson. From 
their tone it would seem that urgent business was 
under discussion, so rather than interrupt—for full 
well she knew the importance of every minute to a 
ship-master about to sail— she sat down and waited 
till, as she judged, Hudson had received his final 
sailing orders. In no sense could her overhearing 
any business discussion of the firm be considered 
eavesdropping, since she was for the most part, as 
her uncle’s secretary, perfectly familiar with the 
affairs of Grimm, Channing d: Grimm.

But this business was of a different character. 
She had listened with little or no interest to the 
opening remarks, nor did the insidious suggestions 
of Grimm when he was trying to probe the extent 
of the other’s scoundrelism fall upon her cars with 
any sinister import. It was only bit by bit, as the 
voices reached her, that she realised the nature of 
the plot. Even then, though her ears heard the 
uttered words, her mind refused at first to believe. 
Yet, as she listened, almost breathless with horror, 
the fearsome truth was forced upon her whether 
she would or no. '

She was constrained to rush out and confront 
the villains ; then she was persuaded that cunning 
must be met by cunning, so she held back and 
listened again with growing horror and fear. As 
she heard the whole dark compact, she was almost 
too stunned to think or act. She sat limp, nerve
less, incapable of coherent thought.

They were plotting to sink the Creole, and, 
if she understood aright, to get rid of Grant 
Heath.

Then suddenly she shook off the paralysis that 
had seized her, and, with no definite purpose in her 
mind, she opened the unlatched door and stepped 
into the outer office. It was empty. They had 
gone.

She waited a moment, turning over in her brain 
what her immediate action must be. Should she 
stay now and face Grimm? or would it not be 
better to go and seek her uncle’s advice ? She 
determined on the latter immediately. She flung

down on the desk the letter she had brought for 
Martin Grimm, and then passed out into the street. 
Whatever she did would have to be done before 
the sailing of the Creole. There were but few 
hours left. So at the moment Captain Hudson 
was making his way, on a metropolitan ’bus, in 
the direction of Euston, and Martin Grimm was 
pencilling a wire to his bank, Edith Hopewell 
was hastening in a hansom cab with all speed 
towards Hampstead.

The heavy responsibility of the knowledge she 
held, the awful possibilities of disaster and death 
that one little failure on her part might entail, 
the dread that while John Charming’s honour (for 
it was the honour of Grimm, Channing k 
Grimm that had been bartered away) was im
perilled, and the very life of Grant Heath in 
utmost danger, she alone could move to save, 
weighed upon her like a ghastly terrorism.

It was as if she had lived years since morning. 
It seemed that the great change which had sud
denly come upon her by reason of the dreadful 
thing she had learned, could only have happened 
by lapse of great time.

A t the end of an apparently interminable period, 
she reached Hampstead. She ran into the house, 
feeling strong anil more hopeful. In the hall she 
was met by the housekeeper, Mrs. Simmons, 
who, in low tones, with grave face, was talking 
to a grey-haired gentleman, who, as he conversed, 
brushed his hat with great precision. The house
keeper looked up as Edith entered.

“ This is Miss Hopewell, Mr. Channing’s niece,” 
she said, and then she stepped back as if she 
would leave the other to speak.

“ I am Dr. Snell,” he said, mournfully regarding 
her, still smoothing his hat assiduously, as though 
his profession demanded such exceeding shininess 
in his head-wear. “  I am sorry to say that your 
uncle has been taken seriously ill—a stroke, in 
point of fact, with a touch of brain fever.” He 
paused, then said, as an after thought: “ But we 
must hope for the best.”

Edith stood like a statue. Her tongue was 
changed to dry wood. Her lips, slightly parted, 
were colourless.

“ Yes, he was taken very suddenly this morning 
after you went,” murmured Mrs. Simmons. “ He 
is unconscious now.”

“ Take me to him,” said Edith, in a voice that 
she scarcely knew for her own, yet with no 
tears, no other signs of emotion.

The old housekeeper raised her eyes to the 
doctor for orders or advice, but that individual 
was busy on his hat, sadly smoothing it, as if the 
quantity and quality of his patients depended 
upon its brightness; so she mounted the stairs, 
and Edith followed.
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-■ ]V.5, sir, the ‘ Creole’ is a good ship, well- 
■ imtlined, with a trustworthy skipper.1’

<• He is delirious,” murmured Mrs. Simmons, and 
she knelt down by the bedside and sobbed softly 
from her heart. She had reason to know the 
goodness of this old man who lay there, with 
fevered brain, babbling about his ships, for since 
when, fifteen years ago, Tom Simmons, com
manding a barque of 500 tons, owned by 
Ciimm, Channing & Grimm, had gone with 
his ship to his long rest off the Goodwins, 
when homeward bound with hides from 
Buenos Ayres, she had been taken into his 
household, and had since ruled there.

“ A'o, s i r ,  freights are not what they were; 
for instance, the ‘ Creole’ sails to-night, and
s h e l l ------- "  _ _ _

He broke off, rambling into inconsequent 
sentences that were without beginning or end.

Edith looked at him. This old man with the 
broken brain could not be made to understand. 
He could not know that the good name of Grimm, 
Channing <t. Grimm had been bartered away, 
and that in a few hours it would be too late to 
save it.

Perhaps strength comes with responsibility.

' I  MEAN TH AT 1 KNOW E 7 E.1Y  D STALL OP THE I.NPAMOU3 COMPACT BE TW E EN  SOD AND CAPTAIN  HUDSON."
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There was no uncertainty in Edith Hopewell’s 
mind as to the course she must pursue. It lay 
plain before her. There was her uncle’s honour 
and Grant Heath’s life to be saved.

She entered the offices of Grimm, Channing 
&, Grimm at a quarter to four in the afternoon. 
Martin Grimm was busy dictating letters, but 
when he learned that Miss Hopewell awaited his 
pleasure, he dismissed his clerk and gave instruc
tions for the lady to be shown in. The intervening 
moments he spentin putting a little comb through 
his moustache, and in twisting the ends to an 
alluring angle. He was bent over his desk as the 
door opened, but as she entered he smilingly 
arose.

“ My dear Miss Hopewell, I am charmed to see 
you,” he exclaimed, holding out his hand, which 
she calmly ignored.

He looked at her in surprise. Her face was 
pale and set. There was something about her 
mouth that he had not seen before.

“ What is the matter ? ” he asked, with softened 
voice. ’ “ Are you not well ? ”

“ I am well,” she answered, with cold composure, 
“ but I can dispense with the pleasure of shaking 
hands with you.”

“ Ha, really ! ” he replied, a little disconcerted. 
His assiduous advances had never been received 
with anything but coldness, but he was not pre
pared for discourtesy. “ It is my loss. What 
is my loss is gain to somebody— and who? Surely 
not the young seaman who— ha, I forgot, he is 
promoted !— let me see, second mate, isn’t it ? 
I do hope he will get on well in his profession. 
He may be a first mate in six o? seven years, 
when he will receive quite £8 a month.”

“ You are referring to-----”
“ Your friend Mr. Heath,” he replied, with 

exquisite politeness, while he watched her out 
of his veiled eyes.

“ My friend Mr. H eath?” she repeated slowly, 
with hesitation. She was reminded that Grant 
Heath had gone away without a word to her— her 
friend? But she caught the sneer on Martin 
Grimm’s face, and she replied : “ Yes, my friend 
Mr. Heath ; you seem interested in him.”

The other shrugged his shoulders.
“ l ow are interested in him, Miss Hopewell. Is 

it not enough to say that 1 necessarily am like
wise ? He sails on one of our ships, the Creole, 
to-night. In your multifarious knowledge of our 
ships and our business, Mis3 Hopewell, I suppose 
there is no need to tell you anything about the 
Creole, her tonnage, cargo, crew, or destination?” 

He spoke banteringly.
“ Yes, I know about her destination,” she said, 

keeping her eyes upon him.
“ Which is ? ”

“ The bottom of the Atlantic.”
He started back with amazed fear on his face. 

His lips went pallid— a grey shadow seemed to 
come under his eyes.

“ What do you mean, Miss Hopewell 1 ” he said, 
in a husky voice that seemed all out of control. 
“  You are joking, eh ? ” he added, with a mirthless 
little laugh.

“ I mean,” she interrupted almost fiercely, “  that 
I know every detail of the infamous compact 
between you and Captain Hudson. I was in that 
rooimbehind you all the time you talked. I heard 
every word.”

He turned to her with his cool, polite manner. 
The effort cost him much. His hands trembled, 
and the shadows under his eyes seemed to grow 
deeper, but his voice was firm, and he forced a 
little sneer into its tone. It was necessary to find 
out what she knew. He was too cunning to 
commit himself without need.

“ So you have been eavesdropping, eh ? Yes, 
we have been discussing business, Captain Hudson 
and I. You have probably overheard some terms, 
which, not understanding, you may have miscon
strued. Captain Hudson’s conversation is— 
ahem !—a little technical. Ha ! ha ! ”

The girl looked at him contemptuously.
“  Mr. Grimm, you insult my intelligence,” she 

said. “ It does not require much knowledge of 
the technicalities of seafaring to understand what 
an owner means when he bribes a skipper to 
scuttle his over-insured ship, and further pays 
him blood-money for— — ”

“ Hush ! ” gasped Grimm, hoarsely. “ What are 
you going to say ? ”

“ That you have - conspired to murder Grant 
Heath, and that you have agreed to pay Hudson 
an extra £1,000 to do the deed.”

He went swiftly to the door and locked it. 
“ You have no proofs,” he hissed.

“ The bank will have proof that you paid 
Captain Hudson a cheque for £ 1,500.”

He gave a hard little laugh.
“ I am not so great a fool,” he said, “ The only 

writing on the cheque that can be considered mine 
is the signature. The figures and the rest are 
written in a different hand. I  have wired to the 
bank, warning them that I have lost a signed open 
cheque, and instructing them to stop any cheque 
that may be presented. They will think that 
Hudson, if he presents it, has either found or 
stolen it, and filled in the name and amount 
himself.”

“ So there is no honour among thieves,” she 
said, with fine contempt, “ and you have begun 
by duping your accomplice. But what does it 
matter ? You gave it to him. I heard every word 
you 3poke, and see, I am here to foil you ! ”
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She stood there with flashing eyes and heaving 
bosom, her whole body quivering with fury.

*• I am here to save the man you would destroy,” 
she cried, all her polite repose gone, and Martin 
Grimm knew now, what she did not know herself, 
that this woman loved Grant Heath, and he him
self hated Heath the more now that he knew of 
her love.

“ And what will you d o ?” he asked, fencing 
desperately. “ You can prove nothing.’'

“ I can goto the underwriters and tell them that 
this is the last voyage of the Creole— that she is 
not intended to return— that you have paid her 
skipper to scuttle her ! ”

“ No, you must not,” he whispered hoarsely, all 
his bravado gone. “ What would you have me 
do?”

“ You will wire at once to the Creole, instruct
ing Hudson that all your special orders are to be 
cancelled.”

“ I will do so,” he said.
He wrote something on a telegraph-form and 

handed it to her. She read:—
“ Hudson, s.s. ‘ Creole,’ Bute Dock, Cardiff. 

Consider all special instructions given you to-day 
cancelled.— G rimm.”

She nodded.
He rang his bell for a clerk, and handed the 

form to him. “ Stay,” he said, “ here is a letter 
for you to post at the same time.” He hastily 
wrote across the envelope, stamped it, and handed 
it to the clerk. It was the white-faced servile 
creature. When he got outside he saw the writing 
on the envelope of the letter, and saw that it was no 
address at all. It was simply a written order for 
himself, and it said :—

“ Go to the telegraph office, but do not dispatch 
this telegram. In a few minutes come back and 
say you have sent it.”

The clerk was used to these peculiar ways of 
Mr. Grimm. He lighted a cigarette, and, after a 
short time had elapsed, went back to the office 
and told the lie as he had been instructed,

“ But there is another thing,” said Edith. 
“ Tou will write down more fully the same on 
paper, sign it, and give it to me. I shall go to 
Cardiff and hand it to Captain Hudson myself.” 

He hesitated a moment, then he shrugged his 
shoulders and took up a pen. After all, the 
Creole would have left before she could get there. 
A few non-committing words on paper would be 
nothing. He only wanted this girl’s silence for 
the time being. Afterwards did not matter.

“ T oCaptain Hudson, s.s. '’Creole' ” she dictated. 
in confirmation o f . my wire o f this afternoon, 

]dease take this letter as final with regard to the 
matter we arranged t/us morning. The special
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instructions I  gave you are to he cancelled. Owing 
to difficult and unforeseen circumstances, our 
arrangements cannot be carried out,

“ Martin Grimm:1

She folded the paper and put it carefully in an 
envelope; then went out of the office without 
a word.

It was dark when she arrived at Cardiff. She 
made her way down to the unlovely docks with 
the precious paper in her pocket, and there she 
learned with bitter disappointment that the Creole 
had passed through the dock-gates at six o’clock 
that evening.

Sad, and sick at heart with the brooding fear of 
coming evil on her, she returned to London by 
a niglit train.

What could she do ? The Creole would touch at 
the Azores, but dare she entrust her precious letter 
to the post? She felt the risk was too great, and 
she plainly saw there was only one thing to do. 
The letter must be taken by hand to Fayal, where 
the Creole touched, and there delivered to Hudson. 
A  mail steamer would go faster than the old 
Creole, and, providing one were sailing within a 
short time, it would, no doubt, be possible to reach 
the Azores before the doomed ship. If a trusty 
messenger could only be found to take the letter! 
And yet, as she thought, the impossibility of 
finding such an one struck her. She might have 
gone herself— that is, the journey was nothing to 
her, for she had been familiar with ships and 
travelling since girlhood— but her uncle was lying 
there ill, unconscious, perhaps dying. Yet, again, 
she thought, it was to save his honour— and to 
save Grant Heath, and by the time she reached 
home very early in the morning a sort of half 
resolve had come into her mind.

“ He is still unconscious,” said Mrs. Simmons, 
“ but no worse. The doctor has hopes. I have 
been anxious about you, dear.”

She looked very tired and weary. She had been 
sitting up the whole night with the sick man.

“ I have been to Cardiff. Something dreadful 
has happened. I do not know what to do.”

She sank down with a despairing gesture, and 
told her whole story, while the ship-master’s widow 
listened with quiet understanding.

“ Do you know, dear, what you must do ?” she 
said, when the other had finished, “  You must go 
to Fayal yourself.”

“ But my uncle-----”
“ It is the firm’s honour— and that is his own—  

which is at stake. You will be serving him better 
by going. He cannot help himself. If this 
dastardly thing is accomplished, his name will be 
sullied while it lasts. You can save him, aud it 
is your duty. And there is Grant Heath.”

6 5
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Edith Hopewell rose up, the light of resolution 
in her eyes. “ I will go,” she said.

Within twenty-four hours the Mexican liner 
Tabasco was ploughing her way down channel 
for the West Indies vid the Azores; and Edith 
Hopewell was a passenger on her.

CH APTER IV.
ON BOARD TH E “ CREOLE.”

O ver the unlovely environment of the Cardiff 
Bute East Dock, the slushy, grimy night had 
fallen, hiding all the ugliness of crane, coal-tip, 
and shed in wet gloom. A  light here and there 
streaked the blackness, and though the hour was 
late, from somewhere in the immediate darkness 
there came the sound of a clattering crane at work 
unloading ore from a dingy tramp fresh in from 
Bilbao, and, from the gloom beyond, the sullen 
rattle and roar of a coal-spout filling up the 
bunkers of some vessel about to sail.

Unmindful of the slanting rain, picking their 
way over the maze of railway lines, between sheds, 
alleys of merchandise, and all the litter of the 
dockyard, went two men. The first one carried a 
portmanteau of ample size, while the latter bore 
on his back a welbcorded box, which, to judge 
from his laboured breathing, was of no light 
weight.

“ Wot was the ship you wanted, sir?” he 
gasped. “ The Creole, did you say ? I  think 
that’s ’er under the spout.”

The other turned. He was a young jnati, some
thing over middle height, and squarely built.

“  I  think, my lad, that box will be getting you 
down,” he said. “ Just pull up under this shed 
a minute while I go forward and explore. I ’ll 
leave my portmanteau with you, too.”

The gentleman carrying the box dumped it 
down under the shed against a bale of hemp, 
sat down upon it, cushioned his back against 
the hemp, and with great deliberation felt in 
his right waistcoat pocket for a plug of tobacco 
which rested there.

“ A nice young feller,” he muttered ; “ well
spoken, but I should think a bit too much kid- 
gloved for the Creole. The old man ain’t much 
use for ’is sort,” after which observation he got 
to chewing out the divine flavour of the weed 
which required all his soul to appreciate. He had 
carried officers’ luggage down to the docks for 
three-and-twenty years, and he was wont to mark 
their individualities and contemplate thereon.

Meanwhile, Grant Heath felt his way forward, 
guided by the roar of the restless coal-spout filling 
up the bowels of the ship whose black form he

could see blotted vaguely against a big, white- 
painted, timber-carrying brig from the Baltic> 
which lay behind.

The ship was in darkness. No watchman was 
visible. The decks, he could see, were a chaos of 
coal, odd stores, and wire cables, lying hither and 
thither in the utmost confusion, and over all came 
the filthy drizzle, making black mud of the coal- 
dust, turning the whole scene into one of squalid 
misery.

“  Creole, ahoy ! ”
The newcomer shouted loudly enough, but his 

voice was drowned in the fearful roar of the coal 
being shot down the iron spout. He could hear 
the shouts of the coal-trimmers from somewhere 
within the ship, and occasionally a gleam of light 
from their candles showed for a moment out of 
the narrow hatchway of the starboard bunkers, 
but there were no other signs of life. Either the 
crew were all ashore spending their advance-notes, 
after the fashion of their kind, or they were, 
consistent with the British seaman’s rooted 
objection to working in port— notwithstanding 
that after signing on, he gets charged against 
him, double pay for every day’s work he doesn’t 
do—sleeping or carousing down below.

The new second officer of the Creole did not 
waste any more time or voice in shouting, but, 
groping his way across the uncertain gangway, he 
landed on a particularly rusty iron deek, whereon 
pattered the rain, running like ink into the 
scuppers. His seaman’s eye scanned the untidy 
deck. He saw the ill-coiled cables, tarpaulins 
lying about, peg - ropes, canvas bags, lengths of 
wire, and great heaps of coal here and there. He 
groped his way amidst this chaotic disorder with 
a feeling akin to disgust. This was his first 
introduction to steam. He had only put his 
autograph to his second-mate’s certificate a few 
weeks before. His five years odd upon ships 
that sail had made him accustomed to something 
smarter than this.

He groped his way aft, but finding no one, he 
came amidships again, tugging at door after door 
without result. Finally he reached the galley, 
whence a confused murmur of voices filtered out, 
and seizing the door-handle, which turned easily, 
letting the door spring open suddenly, he saw 
three figures in a haze of steam and cooking. 
The smoke-grimed, dirty lamp above gave out 
more smell than light, the narrow space laden 
with the odours of filthy tobacco and the com
bined fragrances of frying haddock and sundry 
sausages, which a man, yelling lustily in song the 
while, was turning with a long galley-fork, besides 
a pot or two of boiling beer, made the atmosphere 
almost suffocating, for the skylight was closed, by 
reason of the flying coal-dust from the bunkers,
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and no particle of air was allowed to penetrate 
tins thick foulness.

“ Who the blazes is at that door ? ” cried a voice 
out <>f the gloom, breaking off for a moment a 
hoarse song which seemed one of perpetual 
request that ‘ Lucy would linger longer.’ “ Come 
in, mon, and shut out the cauld.”

between their fingers, and pots of beer on a bench 
beside them. While these hoarsely sang, a very 
inferno of noise came from outside, with the clat
tering of the coal, and its attendant sounds ; but 
the harmony and beery happiness of the galley 
rose above such trifling circumstances, and they 
sang on through the stifling reek, too supremely

“ I'M LOOKiNQ FOB THE CHIEF MATE,”  SAID GIU.NT,

'Grant stumbled in and shut the door, where
upon the three voices returned to their song, and 
the man at the stove prodded the frying delicacies 
in time to the tune. There were three of them in 

the one attending the culinary operations, and 
two others sitting on stools with cheap cigars

happy for any circumstance to damp their 
spirits.

“ I ’m looking for the chief mate,” said Grant, 
taking advantage of a momentary lull in the music 
and the thunder of the coal outside.

“ Well, then, I reckon it’s a long time yer’ll 'ave
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ter look, sonny,” replied the man at the stove. 
“ The mate’s ashore, the old man’s gone up ter see 
the owners, the erew’s in town ’avin’ a bust-up, 
an’ there’s only Mr. McPherson there, an’ ’is second 
aboard, wi’ me as watchman.”

“ Oh! you are watchman. What are you 
watching?”

“ This fine bit o’ supper, which is done to a 
turn.” He slipped the frying-pan from the fire, 
which, through the ring of the stove, sent a glow 
all over the galley, and Grant was able to see 
something of the visages of the three men. One, 
a grizzled Scot, whose hair seemed to have been 
saturated with many years of spraying oil, and 
who was dressed in shore-going clothes of a cheap 
and shiny nature, rose and looked at him.

“ I ’m the new’ second mate,” began Grant. “ I ’ve 
just come aboard, and I’ve got some luggage.”

The other put out a grimy paw, and seized 
Grant’s hand. “ I ’m vera sorry,” he said. “ I 
thoclit ye were one of the forrad shell-backs. Just 
have a sma: twa fingers to keep out the cauld. 
Your name’ll be Meester Heath, eh?”

Grant assured him that such was the case, 
and he added again that he had some luggage on 
the wharf which he wanted getting aboard.

“ I m called McPherson. I ’m the chief, engineer, 
and I’m responsible for the working of the paisied 
rattletraps they miscall engines on board this craft. 
Yon’s my second, Meester Watson, whose besettin’ 
fault is a vera sad likin’ for alcoholic steemulants. 
Ye have a wee bit luggage, laddie, eh ? Here, 
Jarvis, gang ashore and fetch Meester Heath’s 
traps,” he said, turning to the watchman, who was 
now preparing to serve supper. - 

“ There’s a porter with them under the first shed,” 
added Grant. “ Here’s a shilling for the man.”

“ Maybe ye havna supped,” said the engineer, 
slipping out the haddock on to a dish, and dipping 
some slices of bread into the sausage gravy. 
“ Tak a bite with us. Losh ! When we get tae 
sea there’ll no be time for such luxuries, for the 
tucker aboard this old tank is no sae guid, ye’ll 
find. What was yer last ship, mon ? ”

“ A 500-ton barque, the Lady Mary of Sunder
land,” answered Grant, helping himself to the dish 
of sausages, for he was hungry, having eaten 
nothing since he left London that evening.

“ Losh! Then ye’ll not have been in steam 
before. Ye’ll find it vera different. I canna 
think why any on us ever comes tae sea.”

“ Cause yer don’t ’appen ter be fit fer lianythink 
as is respectable,” said the second, with his mouth 
full of sausage. “ This is goin’ to be my lawst 
v’yage. There’s a little green grocer’s shop as I ’m 
goin’ to tike to in Deptford.”

“ Ye made that observation sax voyages ago,” 
retorted the chief, “ and ye’ve been makin’ it ever

sin’.” He drank deeply at his boiled beer before 
he resumed, the other making no reply.

“ Sae ye’ll no ken the old man or any of ’em ?” 
he said.

“ N o ! ” answered Grant; “ I come aboard a 
perfect stranger.” >

The other nodded his head, and with great 
deliberation took a sausage from the dish, placed 
it upon a piece of bread, and began to eat it with 
the aid of his clasp-knife and thumb.

“ It’s no’ f’r me tae gie ’em away,” he continued,
1 but the navigators aboard this craft ain’t worth a 

kick, and if it wasna that a lew reliable men were 
doon in the engine-room,‘I dinna ken what wad 
happen. The skeeper is the kind of mean grubber 
as ’as lobster salad and fresh butter for ’is ain tea, 
and gies the men weevly biscuits and scouse for 
theirs. No, the auld man is no’ sae guid, and his 
navigation isna fit for a barge. I  dinna think the 
mate is sae bad if he’s kept sober, but losh ! lie’s 
vera thirsty is Meester Talbot. I dinna ken what 
sort of a lot of shell-backs they got forrad. A 
mixed lot ye’ll be sure—dagoes, Dutchmen, and 
any other scum they can get by the lugs. If it’s 
pals ye want, Meester Heath, ye'll only be able tae 
find ’em ameedships.”

Grant thanked him for his goodwill, but the en
gineer took no notice of him, rambling on without 
break on the subject of the short-comings of every
one and everything aboard the Creole.

Presently the watchman came into the galley 
again, and reported that the mate had come 
aboard, whereupon Grant, finishing his repast, 
went aft to make himself 'known to the first 
officer.

The interview was brief. He had just time to 
observe that Mr. Talbot was a man with a slightly 
groggy face, and stubbly iron-grey whiskers set 
around a mouth that seemed not ill-humoured, 
and surmounting a body that was squat and wide 
and stiff, when Mr. Talbot wished him “ Good
night.”

“ I ’m powerful tired, Mr. Heath,” he said. 
“ The old man won’t be here till to-morrow. I 
reckon you can sign in the morning. That’s your 
berth on the right there. Tell the watchman to 
keep an eye on the fore-wires, and call me if she is 
to be moved. S’long!”

When Grant Heath got to his berth, he took out 
of his chest such belongings as he needed, together 
with the picture of a sweet-faced girl. I t  was a 
portrait of Edith Hopewell. It had not been 
given to him. He had abstracted it from his 
sister’s album. Then he went peacefully to sleep, 
knowing nothing of the tragic voyage that 
awaited the Creole, profoundly unconscious of 
how soon he himself would be facing death.

( To be continued.)



SOME
PICTURE

POST
CARDS.

Bv Francis  A r t h u r  
Jones.

PIC T O R IA L  post-cards origi
nated in Germany some 
twelve years ago, and, like 

all great things, began in a very 
small way. Who actually started 
the idea is not known, but it is 
generally believed that about the 
year 1888 a few post-cards bear
ing pictures of celebrated places 
first began to find their way into 
Berlin. Now, Germans are no
thing if they are not thoughtful, 
and when Herr Meyer, or Herr Kauffman, or 
Herr Hoffman, saw his son Fritz treasuring a 
pictorial post-card sent 
to him by a companion, •
and, moreover, heard 
him say that the picture 
represented the Colos
seum, and that the 
C olosseu m  w as at 
Rome, he took a couple 
of pulls at his pipe and 
one at his schoppen, and 
exclaimed: “ Aeh Him- 
niel! What a capital 
wav of learning geo
graphy ! ” and he patted 
Fritz on the head, tell
ing him to collect all 
the picture post-cards 
he could, and when he 
grew to be a man he’d 
know more about places 
outside the Kingdom of 
Prussia than ever his 
father did. That was 

'the beginning of the 
craze. To-day it would 
be difficult to find a 
family in Germany with
out its pictorial post
card album ; many, in

T .R .H . T H R  D U K E  AN D  D U C H E S S  OP 
C O R N W A L L  AND Y O K E .

H E R  M A J E S T Y  Q U E E N  A L E X A N D R A . 

( F r o m  th e  “  E m p ir e  " P o st-c a r d .)

“ I  K N E W  H IM , H O R A T IO ; A F E L L O W  O F IN F IN IT E  J E S T , 

O F  M O ST E X C E L L E N T  F A N C Y .” —  Hamlet.
(F r o m  M e ssr s , T u c k 's  “ S h a k e s p e a r e ” P o s t-c a r d s .)

deed, possessing as many as half 
a dozen. Last year hundreds of 
millions of picture-cards passed 
through German post offices, 
yielding to the Government an 
average income of £3,000  a day.

When the German Emperor 
made his celebrated tour through 
Jerusalem, in 1899, some finan
cial genius in the Fatherland hit 
on the novel idea of arranging 
with one of the retinue to send 

pictorial post-cards from every stopping point 
to those collectors who cared to pay the trifling

sum of 3 marks. The 
success of this modest 
attempt at “  turning an 
honest penny ” was sim
ply astounding. About 
ten cards in all were 
posted to each sub
scriber, and thus a per
manent record of the 
historical tour was ob
tained. Some idea of 
the number of collectors 
who took advantage of 
the offer may be gained 
from the fact that the 
originator of the idea 
alone cleared 150,000 
marks, or over ,£7,000.

The ingenuity of the 
German designer of pic
torial p o s t-c a r d s  has 
lately over-stepped the 
bounds of good taste, 
and the German Post
m a s te r-G e n e ra l has 
found it necessary to 
issue a mandate forbid
ding the delivery of post
cards made in the shape
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of beer-glasses, 
pots, triangles, 
and also those 
with holes for 
the nose and 
e y e s ,  l i k e  
masks. Never
theless, they are 
being la r g e ly  
sold in the 
streets of Berlin 
a n d  o t h e r  
towns in the 
F  a th e r la n d . 
Thousands are 
said to have 
b e e n  c o n f is 
cated by the

A  REPRO D U CTIO N ' 

FR O M  T H E

“ H E R A L D IC ”  S E R IE S .

ANN HATHAWAY S 
COTTAGE, ST R A T 

FORD-ON-AVON.

(From  "  R u ra l 
E n g la n d ’ ’ Series.)

postal a u t h o r i
ties, and are now 
lying in packetsat 
the head offices.
Those that have 
passed through 
th e  p o s t , and 
escaped the vigi
lant eyes of the 
officials, are be
ing sold for fifty 
t i m e s  t h e i r  
original value.

In Turkey, es
pecially in Con
stantinople, the 
mania for illus
trated post-cards 
is as rampant as 
anywhere else, and the country is 
simply flooded with cards made in 
Germany, Austria, and France, show
ing every possible aspect of Turkish 
life and scenery. This is resented by 
the Sultan, and orders have now been 
issued that the entry is to be pro
hibited of all cards which bear views 
of Mecca or mosques, pictures of 
Turkish women or other people 
whose photographs are not allowed 
to be sold. This last refers to the 
Sultan, who will not permit a single 
photograph of himself to be taken. 
Some time ago an enterprising photo
grapher found an old print of the 
Sultan as a Prince, without a beard. 
He cleverly added the missing appen

dage, and produced a very fair representation 
of His Majesty. Directly it was found to be 
in circulation, a raid, by the Sultan’s orders, 
was made on the photographer; the stock was 
confiscated, and the plates destroyed. Since 
then no one has produced another.

In Russia the collecting of pictorial post
cards is carried on to a very great extent, and 
many Russian cards have found their way into 
this country. The designs are, for the most 
part, typical of the land over which the Czar 
rules, and include the Russian eagle, portraits 
of the Czar and Czarina and other members 
o f the Imperial family, sleighs, wolves, snow- 
scenes, etc., etc., all beautifully . executed in 
brilliant colours. Both the Czar and Czarina 
are enthusiastic collectors, and are said to 
possess one of the finest and most unique col

lections of pic
ture post - cards 
in the world. In 
number they ex
c e e d  th ir te e n  
th o u s a n d , and 
so m e id e a  of 
their value may 
be gathered from 
the fact that the 
entire collection 
does not include 
a single dupli
cate, and that all 

■ the cards, with 
few exceptions, 
have been ad
dressed person
ally to their Im
perial Majesties.

S T  D D T  O F  A L IO N , B Y  S IR  E D W IN  L A N D S E E R .

( F r o m  " T a t e  G a l le r u "  S e r ie s .)
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A pretty story, which may or may not 
be true, is related of a little English girl 
who addressed a picture post-card to 
Nicholas II. on the occasion of his last 
birthday, wishing His Majesty many 
happy returns of the day, and at the 
same time asking him to be so kind and 
gracious as to send her a Russian card 
in return. The Czar was delighted, and 
promptly despatched a very beautiful post
card to his juvenile correspondent, bearing 
his autograph as well as that of the 
Czarina.

It may not be generally known that 
the advent of the pictorial post-card in 
this country was the means o f enlarging 
our inland post-cards to their present 
useful dimensions. On the continent the 
size of the post-card has 
always been sufficiently large 
to enable a correspondent 
to express himself with a fair 
amount of fluency; in Eng
land, however, when one 
used a “  P.-C.” it was neces
sary to confine oneself to a 
kind of postal telegraphy—
“ Shall be home Thursday.
Meet me at Waterloo 7.30.
— Tom ’’ sort of thing. The 
pictorial post-card changed 
all that. It was about six 
years ago that they first be
gan to make their appearance 
in this country, but the speci
mens of English printing 
were so poor, and the pic
tures were necessarily so 
small, that Messrs. Raphael 
Tuck & Sons, the well-known 
art publishers, began to con
sider whether s o m e th in g  
could not be done to make

EN O C H  A R D E N .

( F r a i l  th e  " T e n n y s o n "  S er ies .)

T U N B R ID G E  W E L L S — T H E  TOAD R O C E .

( F r o m  tlie  “ S e n t "  S er ies .)

T H E  E D D Y S T O N E  L IG H T H O U S E .

(F r o m  th e  “ H o u g h  S e a "  S e r ie s .)

the English cards as beauti
ful and original in design as 
those published on the Con
tinent. Until the size of the 

M B  card was enlarged, however,
* eW they determined not to move

in the matter. All their pre
liminary efforts were directed 
towards securing the right to 
use in Great Britain the same 
sized post-cards permitted 
for sending abroad. It was 
a long and exhaustive fight. 
The Government, having 
placed large contracts for 
post-cards, were not very 
anxious to grant Messrs. 
T uck’s demands, and it was 
not until the close of 1899, 
and after reams of arguments 
had been written on both 
sides, that th'e postal authori
ties at last gave way, and the 
enlarged post - card became 

an accomplished fact. *
Then Messrs. Tuck went to work in 

earnest. In November, 1899, they issued 
their first series of pictorial post-cards, 
which were so quickly sold that it at 
once became evident that at “  Raphael 
House ” a great rival to the Christmas- 
card had arisen. A  large staff of artists 
and designers was engaged, photographers 
were sent all over the country to secure 
pictures of famous places and picturesque 
spots, and the art galleries of Europe were 
ransacked. Then came the South African 
war, and a unique opportunity was afforded 
Messrs. Tuck of issuing subjects of a 
p a t r io t ic  and Imperialistic character.
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Needless to 
say, they met 
with a huge 
and in sta n t 
success, hun
dreds of thou
sands being 
sold within a 
few  w e e k s. 
Nor did the 
p u b lis h  er  s 
omit to antici

pate events. Thirty-six hours after the relief 
of Ladysmith was known, the famous “ Paarde- 
berg • Ladysmith ” post - card was issued, the 
entire printing being sold out within a few 
days. The day following the relief of Mafeking 
appeared the Mafeking Relief card, bearing a 
portrait of the gallant Baden-Powell ; while a 
couple o f  hours after the news of the capture of 
Pretoria was announced in London, a card bear
ing Lord Roberts’ portrait under a Union Jack, 
with the legend, “  With the Flag to Pretoria,” 
was being sold by thousands in the streets of 
the Metropolis. This determination to be 
“  abreast of the tim es” will be more appreciated 
when it is mentioned that many of these pic
torial post-cards take from three to six months 
to produce. '

The number of designs issued by Messrs. 
Tuck during the last two years exceed three 
thousand, and include famous pictures from

English and Continental galleries, heraldic 
designs, cathedrals of Europe, views of rough 
seas, characters from Shakespeare, Tennyson, 
Dickens, Thackeray, etc., all bearing appropriate 
mottoes, patriotic designs, portraits of the King 
and Queen and other royalties, etc. Many of

the designs are 
b y  fa m  o us 
artists, and a 
single series of 
th e s e  ca rd s  
costs hundreds
of pounds to produce. The coloured series, 
naturally, are the most expensive, for they are 
printed in no less than sixteen colours, and 
take from six to eight months to perfect. No 
pictures of a religious nature appear on Messrs.

T u c k ’ s cards. 
Whether there is 
a n y  p a rticu la r , 
reason for this I 
do not know, but 
if there is, it is 
probably simply 
due to the fact 

that, as there are so many thousands of other 
subjects to choose from, Messrs. Tuck think it 
just as well to keep Biblical subjects, at present, 
at all events, from the mundane post-card.

One of the most popular series issued by 
Messrs. Tuck & Sons, called the “  Write-Away” 
series, was originated by Mr. Adolph Tuck, the 
business manager at Raphael House. It is 
intended, Mr. Tuck says, for shortening the 
labour of correspondence, though whether it 
altogether answers its purpose is perhaps a

I l lu s t r a t io n s  f r o m  M essrs. R a p h a e l  T u c k  d ■ Sons’ “ W r it e - A w a y "  S er ies .
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/ b y

question. In lieu of a motto, an unfinished 
sentence (in Mr. Tuck’s handwriting, by the 
ivay) is reproduced at the head of the card, 
the accompanying picture harmonising with the 
sentence in a very clever way. As a good deal 
of ingenuity is required on the part of the 
correspondent 
to fit in his re 
marks  wi t h  
those already 
e x p re s
sed on 
the card, 
plenty of

taken----- One of the most amusing, how
ever, depicts a" barber about to operate on 

the head of a totally bald 
customer, and bearing the 
significant words: “ I scarcely 
know how to commence!” 

Another excellent series 
of pictorial post cards issued 
by Messrs. Tuck show- the 
various residences of the 

King and Queen. A  capital photograph of 
Windsor Castle, taken from the river, is repro-

m e n t 
may be 
got out 
of a col- 
1 e c tio n  
of these 
“  W rite- 
A w a y ”

series after they have passed through the post. 
One particularly clever card shows an old lady 
at a railway booking-office, placidly keeping a 
long line of city men waiting while she sternly 
demands whether there is any train leaving for 
Margate before the next o n e ! This sketch 
(worthy of the great “  Tom Ik”) is headed : 
“ Sorry to keep you waiting!” Another one 
shows a thief running off with a watch, and 
being hotly pursued by the infuriated owner,

duced here, as 
well as Osborne 
House, Marl- 
fa o r o u g h 
H o u s e , B a l
m oral, Sand
ringham, and 
St.  J a m e s ’ s 
Palace. 'P h is  
seriespaved the 
way for others 
of a s im ila r  
character, and

y&i','. . ..

while the 
appropri
ate head- 
ingreads: 

“ My time 
has been

it is now possible to 
o b ta in  p ic to r ia l  
post-cards bearing 
photographs of the 
royal residences of 
nearly all foreign 

nionarchs. These will doubtless be followed 
by “ The Stately Homes of England,” and we 
shall soon have every well-known castle and 
hall reproduced on our post-cards. Indeed, 
there is no reason why, if we inhabit a respect
able dwelling, we should not have pictures 
of it printed on our private post-cards. That

Vol. v i,— 10
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happy time will doubtless come, but, let us 
hope, not just y e t!

A  few words must be said about the Prize 
C o m p e t it io n  inaugu
rated by Messrs. Tuck 
in connection with their 
pictorial post-cards. A  
thousand pounds will be 
distributed in p r iz e s , 
ranging from one hun
dred pounds to three 
guineas. These prizes 
will be received by those 
competitors who can 
show the largest collec
tion of T uck’s pictorial 
post-cards; but in order 
to obviate any unfair
ness, through rich com
petitors being able to 
buy some thousands of 
cards, and thus secure the prizes, every card, to 
be eligible, must have passed through the post. 
This at once raises the competition to a high

level, for even those 
who enter and fail to 
secure a prize will have 
obtained a good deal of 
instruction and amuse
ment from the contest. 
Thfe question, whether 
only those cards ad
dressed personally to 
the competitors would 
be eligible, was answered 
by Mr. Tuck in the 
negative. “ In order not 
to limit the zeal of col
lectors,” he said, “ we 
have decided that any 
of our post-cards which 

may have been given to them by friends or 
acquaintances are equally eligible, so long as

they were posted.” The competition has been 
divided into six sections, and a competitor may 
enter for one or more sections. Section i is for

the largest collection of 
post-cards, irrespective 
of subject or design ; 
section 2, for the largest 
collection, with the ex
ception of local views 
and general scenery; 
section 3, for the col
lection containing the 
largest number of de
signs, curiosity of views, 
etc. ; section 4, for the 
best collection of Em
pire, patriotic, and he
raldic designs; section 
5, for the best collection 
of “  Write-A way ” cards;
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B A L M O R A L  C A S T L E .

and section 6, for the col
lection of cards stamped 
with the greatest number 
of different dates on 
which they have been 
posted, and the greatest 
number of post-marks 
of different towns or 
postal districts, villages, 
railway stations, etc., in 
which they have been 
posted.

It will, therefore, he 
seen that there is a sec
tion to suit everybody; 
and as the competition 
does not close until 
March 7th, 1902, there 
is plenty of time in which to get your collection 
in order. The rules, etc., can be obtained from 
Messrs. Raphael Tuck & Sons, Raphael House,

London. |lr. Tuck told me that just previous to 
my visit a lady had called to inquire about the 
competition. She said she had a good collec
tion, which she valued 
very highly. Supposing 
she won a prize, would 
her cards be returned to 
her ? Not even for the 
entire thousand pounds 
would she part with her 
collection !

Mr. Tuck a s s u r e d  
her that if she won 

* a p r i z e  —  a n d  h e  
sincerely hoped she 
would —  t h e  c a r d s  
would be returned to 
her in perfect safety. 
n fact, she was not 

squired to send the

collection itself at all, in the first instance—  
only a description of i t ; and, if that descrip
tion warranted the bestowal of a prize, she

would then be required 
to send the collection 
for inspection and as a 
guarantee of good faith. 
This is a very great con
cession, and will prob
ably be fully appreciated 
by competitors.

Pictorial post - card 
collecting is proving a 
formidable rival to phi
lately.

It is prophesied that 
in ten years’ time the 
pastime of collecting 
pictorial post-cards will 
have become a universal 
one, and that there will 

be more people engaged in - their production 
than those now employed in the Christmas-card 
trade.

SANDRINGHAM.
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1 CARRUTHERS’ CRICKET BALL.

< - • * • • ►  Sketches by V ictor  V e n n e r .% B y O nslow  D e a n e . 1̂ L im
l

s t o r y  which I am about 
to relate wras told to me 
one afternoon during the 
early part of last May while 
the Surrey and London 
County cricket match was 
in progress at Kennington 
Oval. For its p r o p e r  

digestion, a considerable grain of salt is, in my 
humble opinion, necessary; and its veracity,
I fear, is rendered still more doubtful by 
the fact that a diligent search amongst the 
records of the game has failed to bring to 
light any bowling performance similar to that 
which I am about to set forth. I am, however, 
but a poor authority on the ancient history o f 
cricket; and if the earnest assurances of the 
hero of the story prove to be false, I can only 
plead that I am the victim o f a gross deception 
— a deception the more heartless as I was 
induced to part with five shillings that I could 
but ill spare for the copyright <?f the story.

It so happened that on the day I have named 
business was deplorably slack at the office of 
the house-agents who enjoy the privilege of 
my services. As the result of this stagnation, our 
Mr. Barton, the junior partner of the firm, told 
me, when I left for lunch at one o’clock, that I 
was at liberty, after showing a client over a 
house in the Vauxhall Bridge Road, which we 
then had on our books, to spend an hour or so 
in watching the cricket at the Oval. Our 
prospective tenant, fortunately, did not detain 
me long; and being thus enabled to reach the 
ground some little time before the luncheon 
interval was over, I first selected a good seat, 
and then, after lighting my pipe, proceeded to 
take stock of my neighbours at my leisure.

The person that most attracted my notice 
amongst the spectators near me was a gentleman 
who was sitting on my right-hand side— a queer
looking, elderly individual, attired in a black 
frock-coat, shiny from long wear, a pair of 
trousers baggy at the knees and ragged at the 
extremities, and a silk hat which might have 
been the fashion ten years ago, but whose glory

had been sadly dimmed by -the stress of many 
winters, and a succession of heads of varying 
shape and size. But the well-worn coat covered 
a kindly heart, for although he caught me in 
the very act of inspecting him, he merely 
nodded affably without showing the least sign 
of irritation, and proceeded to enter into 
conversation.

“ Fine rveather this, sir, for the beginning of 
the season,” he remarked, sidling up in my 
direction. “ Come to see ‘ W .G.’ or Bobby 
A b e l? ”

I had to admit that my visit was purely a 
chance one, but nevertheless confessed to a 
desire to see Grace make a century.

“  He retains his form in a truly remarkable 
manner,” I concluded, repeating once more an 
already well-worn truism.

■“ You’re right th ere!”  exclaimed my new
found friend, enthusiastically. “  He is still one 
of thfe best bats in England. You should just 
have seen him at the- Crystal Palace last week. 
H e’s good for a fe\y hundreds yet, though, of 
course, it isn’t quite as easy to him to make 
runs as it used to be. Years and weight are 
bound to tell their tale ; and he can’t get up and 
down the pitch at the same rate he did twenty 
seasons ago. But I well remember,” he 
added, reflectively, “ when his was by far the 
most difficult wicket to take in the whole 
country. I have bowled at him frequently in 
my time— that’s many years ago now— but I 
never got him out but twice, and that was in 
the same match.”

I know most of the leading cricketers of 
this era by sight, and my friend, to my mind, 
was quite unlike any of them. But the fact of 
his having twice dismissed Grace in a match in 
the champion’s palmy days was quite enough to 
entitle him to respect. And as he might well 
have been a famous man all that time ago, 
I politely requested him to favour me with 
his story.

“ Well,” he began, with a preliminary clear
ance of the throat, and apparently nothing loth, 
“  I seldom tell the tale, for it reminds me of
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things that I would gladly forget. But,” with a 
comprehensive jerk of hfs thumb in the direction 
of a mahogany-faced individual on my left hand, 
who was busily engaged in the occupation of 
cracking nuts, “  but I don’t think it will much 
matter if this gentleman should overhear it, and 
it wilt serve to while away a quarter of an hour, 
while these effete moderns continue to guzzle.
I am rather particular as to whom I confide my 
adventure,” he added in explanation of his 
reticence, “  for it is not, I regret to say, alto
gether creditable to me— and I shouldn’t like 
old Grace to know about it. He was rather 
annoyed at the 
tim e, I r e- 
niember, a n d  .
t h e grievance 
may rankle still.
In fact, I think 
t hat  I h a d  
better tell you 
the story as if ■
I was talking 
of a third party.
We’ll call him 
Carruthers, if 
you like. Thank i 
you, sir, I don’t 
mind if I do.
Talking is dry 
work.”

He to o k  a
lengthy pull at ,__
the bottle prof
fered him by 
the mahogany
faced man, and *”
then resumed.

“ A g o o d  
many years ago 
there rvas a 
s c h o l a r  o f  
Balliol named 
C a r r u t h e i s .
Yes, it seems 
strange, doesn’t it? But appearances are always 
deceptive, gentlemen, and Carruthers, to his 
great sorrow, is not at all the man he once was. 
I’m afraid he wouldn’t find many women to fall 
in love with him now. But at the time I am 
speaking of he was by no means an ill-favoured 
fellow, and, when rigged out by an Oxford 
tailor, the girls found him acceptable enough. 
But he was painfully poor, and a poor man 
doesn’t have much of a time up at the 
’Varsity.”

“ Nor anywhere efse, neither,” interrupted the 
owner of the bottle, favouring me with a know- 
lng wink and tapping his head significantly.

“ Chuck the moralising, governor, and let’s 
get on to the cricket.” '

“ All in good time, my friend, all in good 
time.” replied the late scholar of Balliol, with 
a dignified wTave of his shabby arm. “  Well, as 
I was saying, Carruthers was very poor, and he 
had no leanings whatever towards either the 
clerical or scholastic professions. But his 
unfortunate lack of capital did not permit 
him a wide choice of paths in his life— that is, 
until Helen Merriott appeared upon the scene. 
But Carruthers had not known Helen very long 
before he began to see grand possibilities in

a no t h e r  p ro
fession— that of 
matrimony. For 
she was th e 
only child of 
old Silas Mer
r i o t t ,  who,  
t h o u g h  o f  
obscure parent
age, had, by 
d i n t  o f  fifty 
years of hard 
work in the 
C ity , accumu
lated the wealth 
of a Croesus. I 
h ave h in ted  
before that in 
t h o s e  d a y s  
Carruthers was 
a persona grata 
to the fair sex 
— pardon t h e  
language of the 
L a t i n s ,  but  
Carruthers can 
n e v e r  forget 
th at he was 
once a scholar 
of Balliol— but, 
in deference to 
the desire of 

the gentleman who wishes me to come without 
delay to the cricket, we will skip Carruthers’ 
love-making, and I will merely remark that it 
progressed as favourably as even he could wish. 
In fact, barely a month had elapsed before 
he felt that he had only to propose to be 
accepted.

“  Now in those days Carruthers was not 
the man to let the grass grow under his 
fe e t; and he did not fail, as soon as he felt 
sure of his ground, to seize the earliest 
opportunity that presented itself of asking the 
momentous question. The results, as far as 
they went, were eminently satisfactory \ for
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Helen said ‘ Y e s ’ with the sweetest blush
you can imagine, and Crcesus was fairly
complaisant when, in due course, he was 
consulted about the affair. No, Carruthers 
certainly could not complain of the way in 
which old Merriott treated him. For the 
old man seemed very willing to accept him 
as his son-in-law, and remarked with lofty 
condescension that he intended to settle a 
couple of thousand a year on his daughter 
when she married.

“  ‘ But there is one condition I impose,
Carruthers,’ he added, just as the latter,
thinking everything successfully settled, was 
preparing to take his leave. ‘ I am, as you 
know, passionately fond of cricket, and it has 
always been a great grief to me that I never 
excelled at the game myself. And, unfortu
nately, I have no son. I f  I had been blessed 
with boys of my own, I would have made them 
first-class players, even had I been obliged to 
keep half a dozen of the best professionals in 
England all the year round. But as I have no 
son, I have always been determined that my son 
by marriage must, above everything, be a famous 
cricketer. Now, Carruthers, you’re not quite 
that, you know. But still, I hear that your 
bowling is good enough to put you into the 
running for the Oxford Eleven. Well, get your 
Blue, and you won’t find that Silas Merriott will 
thwart his daughter’s wishes.’

“  But Carruthers had only the poorest chance 
of getting into the Eleven— the Authentics was 
nearer his form— and he told old Merriott so. 
But the old man w'as inexorable, and -Carruthers 
failed entirely to budge him from his determina
tion.

“  ‘ If you wish to marry Helen, you must get 
your cricket Blue before you go down,’ he said. 
‘ You can hire any coach you like at my 
expense, but the Blue is a sine qua non?

“ No, sir. I daresay that those were not his 
exact words. He had no pretensions to even a 
smattering of classical knowledge, and, I fear, 
had but little respect for Carruthers in his role 
of scholar of Balliol. But w'bat he said meant 
the same thing. I ’m sure I’m extremely obliged 
to you, sir. I really don’t mind if I do, for the 
contents were certainly very excellent.

“  Well, as you can, no doubt, easily imagine,” 
my shabby friend continued presently, after I 
had once more returned the bottle to the 
mahogany-faced man, and he had wiped his 
lips with a not over-clean pocket-handkerchief, 
“ Carruthers was placed in a most unenviable 
position. For although the ’Varsity captain— ■ 
it was so many years ago that his name would 
convey nothing to you if I mentioned it— was a 
great friend of his, he could do no more than

promise him'a trial in at least one match. And 
the particular match for which he was eventually 
selected was that against the M .C.C. But this 
rather disheartened Carruthers than otherwise, 
for Grace was to captain the club side, and the 
team all round was tremendously hot. He felt 
that there was no doubt of his having a trial— 
quite possibly eight or nine of the Oxford men 
might have to bowl— but it did not require a 
very vivid imagination to picture his erratic fast 
bowling being hit to all parts of the field by the 
masters of the art of batting opposed to him. 
And the mere thought of such a thing was, 
under the exceptional circumstances, anything 
but exhilarating. *

“ But just as he was in the lowest depths of 
despair,a brilliant idea suddenly occurred to him. 
In the village down at his Lincolnshire home 
there was living an old man who was exceed
ingly clever at making mechanical toys worked 
by cunningly contrived springs and wheels. 
Could not this genius, thought Carruthers, be 
persuaded to introduce into the inside of a 
cricket ball a spring which, when pressure was 
brought to bear upon it, would cause the ball to 
break in a certain direction ? At any rate the 
idea was well worth acting upon — • and he 
would have stooped to lower things than merely 
‘ faking ’ a cricket ball to win the beauteous and 
wealthy Helen.

“ Well, not to keep you in suspense, gentle
men, the toy-maker was induced to do what was 
required of him ; and on the day before the 
match.the ball duly arrived. It was exactly like 
any other cricket ball but for a single tiny light 
spot upon its surface. The maker, in a letter to 
Carruthers, told him that by firmly pressing this 
spot when delivering the ball he would be easily 
able to cause it to break back, though only 
in one direction, from left to right, any distance 
up to six feet. Carruthers lost no time in 
putting the missile through a private trial, and 
he found it fully capable of doing all that was 
claimed for it. And that night he dreamt 
horrible dreams of bowling against Grace with a 
ball that would insist on dropping midway up 
the pitch and then bouncing back, with a loud 
whirring noise, high over his head.

“ Next day was gloriously fine, and the ground 
in the Oxford Parks was as fast and true as the 
proverbial billiard table. The visiting team won 
the toss, and everyone predicted a heavy score. 
And up to lunch-time they did very well indeed 
— if my recollection serves me, they put on about 
a hundred and forty without losing a wricket. 
But during the interval Carruthers managed to 
substitute his ball for the one with which they 
had been playing ; and before the game had 
long been resumed he wras ordered on to bowl.



CARRUTHERS’ CRICKET BALL. 19

“ The first ball he sent down didn’t come off 
at all. He was nervous, I fancy, and failed to 
tret a good grip of the spring. At any rate Grace 
banged it to the off-boundary. But the next 
time he worked the engine better. It pitched 
about midway between point and the wicket, 
broke back about six feet, and took Grace’s off 
bail. Even the champion himself had to admit 
that Carruthers had a more remarkable com
mand over the ball than any other bowder he 
had previously stood up against. But this was 
nothing to what was to follow, for in the course 
of the next two or three overs Carruthers dis
missed about four good men. If I remember 
rightly they were Barlow, Barnes, Midwinter, 
and one of the Walkers. In the case of Barnes 
I am under the impression that the ball broke 
about three yards, hit the batsman hard on the 
knee, and then cannoned off into the wicket.

“ Carruthers successfully contrived to change 
the balls again between the innings. And on 
the hard pitch the University batsmen made 
nearly three hundred, of which Carruthers him
self managed to get forty-one in far from bad 
style. Oxford were finally all out early on the 
second afternoon, and one of the 
biggest crowds ever seen in the 
Parks waited anxiously to see what 
Carruthers would do at the second 
time of asking. They were very 
nearly disappointed, for one of the 
umpires stuck tenaciously to the 
new ball which had been provided.
But Carruthers, who had carefully 
polished up his weapon— it had had 
so little wear in the first innings 
that it was scarcely soiled —  
managed to trick him at last, and 
then the fun began again.

“ The Marylebone second in
nings was a mere procession, for 
Carruthers had by this time pretty 
well sized up the capabilities of 
that bomb of his. Grace led off 
against him, and although he sur
vived three balls, the fourth beat 
him entirely, and he was out for a 
‘ duek.’ It wasn’t surprising that 
he didn’t score, for the first ball 
Carruthers sent up pitched well 
outside the off stump, and wriggled 
all round his legs ; the second didn’t break at 
all, and wrould have been a wide if the umpire 

' had presence of mind enougli to call i t ; 
and the third hopped back from the direction 
of short slip and dealt the wicket-keeper a 
severe blow on the nose. Carruthers always *

said that if that wicket-keeper had not been 
in the way he should have bowled Grace third 
ball instead of fourth. But anyhow, he took 
all ten wickets for four runs— some man more 
fortunate than his fellow's happened to make 
a good shot at the missile as it wras bobbing 
about near point, and hit it back-handed

T H E  F O U R T H  B A L L  B E A T  G R A C E  E N T IR E L Y .*

through the slips to the boundary.
“ Yes, sir, of course Carruthers got bis Blue 

the same evening. No, he didn’t play against 
Cambridge. H e always was an unlucky fellow, 
and old Merriott got hold of the hall with the 
intention of having it stuffed and put under a

* T h e  mntcli is supposed to  have been played a  num ber of years ago — E d .
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glass case, or something of the sort, and un
fortunately discovered the contrivance inside it. 
I don’t think he ever told anybody except his 
daughter; but to this deplorable circumstance 
was due the fact of Carruthers’ leaving Oxford 
with considerable precipitation. It was a very 
great pity, for he was a charming man, and 
would, I am sure, have made Helen a most 
excellent husband.

“ No, sir, I don’t remember the exact year. 
It is so long ago now, and my memory is not 
what it was, and is occasionally apt to play 
me scurvy tricks. But no doubt if you write 
to the editor of Wisden’s or Lillywhite’s 
useful records, enclosing half-a-crow n and

explaining what you want, they will hunt up 
their annual for that year for you if they 
have any copies still in stock. Thank you. s ir ; 
if  our friend on your other side would kindly 
see that no one takes our seats during our 
absence, a small modicum of Scotch would be 
by no means unacceptable. But we mustn’t be 
long, for here come the umpires, and I paid 
my sixpence on purpose to see my old friend 
Grace get another century. H e is a good 
deal older since the events of which I have 
been telling you occurred, yet he certainly 
stands a better chance of making a long score 
to-day than on the occasion on which he had 
Carruthers’ deadly bowling to Contend with.”

“ CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR OCTOBER.
N O TIC E.—A t th e top o f the firs t p a g e  the fo llow 

in g  p a r tic u la rs  m a st be c le a r ly  w ritten , thus
Competition N o .----- . Class —— , N a m e----- .

A d d ress----- , A p e ----- .
Letters to the Editor should not be sent with competitions.

W e trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

G IR L S  may compete.
You may enter for as many competitions as you like ; 

each "com p ." must be sent in a separate envelope, or, 
when possible, on a post-card.

In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he cannot 

entcHnto_corres£ondencejvitlminsucce^

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not pins.
Address envelopes and post-cards as follows :— Competi

tion N o .----- , C la ss----- , " T h e  C a p t a i n ," 12, Burleigh
Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach ns by October 12th.

The Results will be published in December.
Sp e c ia l  N o t ic e .— Only write on one side of each sheet 

of paper. Only one competition must be put into an 
envelope. Anybody disregarding these rules, or failing to 
address envelopes properly, u t i l  be d is q u a li f ie d .

A g e  R u l e : A  Competitor may enter for (say) an age limit 
25 comp., so long as he has jT otjtctuall£ 2)^ 2L 2?' The 
same rule applies to all the other age limits.

No. 1.— “ N ational Memorial to Queen 
Victoria.” —  Three books (to be chosen by 
winners) value 6s. each, will be forwarded to the 
three competitors who send the best suggestions 
for a “ National Memorial to Her Late Majesty 
Queen Victoria.” A  selection of the best sug
gestions will be published in T he Ca p t a in .

Class I..................................  A ge limit : Twenty-five.
Class II................................  Age limit : Twenty.
Class III............................... Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 2.— “ Four T o w n s” (T hird  L ist).—  
In one of the advertisement pages you will find 
a form to cut out and send up after you have 
filled in the names of the towns. The number 
of letters in each town is indicated by its initial 
letter and dots to the number of letters required 
to complete the word. All these towns contain

over 5,000 inhabitants, and are situated in the 
British Isles. There will be three prizes of 10s.

Class I..................................  A ge limit : Twenty-five.
Class II................................  A ge lim it: Eighteen.
Class III..............................  A ge lim it: Fourteen.

No. 3.— “ Tw elve Most W id ely Adver
tised A rticles.—Give a list of the twelve most 
■ widely advertised articles, such as “ Jones’s Jams,” 
“ Smith’s Soap,” etc. Send post-cards. This 
competition will be decided by vote, as in former 
competitions of the kind. . The senders of the 
three most correct lists will receive 7s. each.

Class I.................................. Age lim it: Twenty-two.
Class II................................  Age lim it: Eighteen.
Class I I I ..............................  A ge lim it: Fourteen.

No. 4.— “ Picture Post-cards.” — Send a 
picture post-card with a four line verse on the 
picture. The three prizes will be articles from 
our advertisement pages (to be chosen by winners) 
to the value of 7s.

Class I..................................  A ge lim it: Twenty-one.
Class II...................... . ... Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III............................... A ge lim it: Twelve.

No. 5. —  “  Contradictory Proverbs.” —
Often one proverb contradicts another. For 
example :—

“ Absence makes the heart grow fonder.”
“ Out o f sight, out of mind.”

Send a list of all the contradictory proverbs you 
can think of. Brizes will be articles from our 
advertisement pages (to be chosen by winners) 
to the value of 7s.

Class I................................ . A ge lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II. ...........................  A ge limit : Twenty.
Class III...............................  A ge lim it: Sixteen.

No. 6.—  “ Idea for a  Com petition” —
Some time ago we had a “ comp.” of this sort, 
with no very useful results. But we will try 
again. Send on a post-card a suggestion for a 
competition. Three prizes of 7s. each.

Class I.................................. A ge limit : Twenty-one.
Class I I ................................  A ge lim it: Sixteen.
Class I I I ...................... ... A ge lim it: Twelve

EXTRA CONSOLATION PRIZES.—Three prizes of ONE GUINEA will be swarded to the three competitors who 
at the close of Vol. VI. hare gained the largest number of “ Honourable Mentions’ ' during the past it* 
months, beginning with the results published In the October number.



MORE ABOUT TOURING EQUIPMENT.

[ DEALT last month with the subject of 
touring equipment, concluding with a pass
ing reference to the matter of clothing. 

Let me repeat the plea for all-wool clothing, 
and for garments that fit easily, without per
ceptible pressure anywhere. .

It is essential that the clothing should be 
warm enough, without being too hot. In order

T V H N E R ’8 M IL IT A R Y  K IT  B A G .

to assure this end, it is necessary in variable 
weather to have some means of varying the 
clothing too. Boys can carry a waistcoat to be 
worn on chill evenings, or at other times of need, 
and girls can similarly provide themselves with 
a light coat to be put over the blouse when 
required. Turner’s military kit-bag is just the 
thing in which to carry spare garments rolled 
up. It is made in blue or brown tweed, lined 
with waterproof, and straps neatly into a roll. 
An invention which provides one with a sort of 
partial equivalent to a waistcoat is marketed by 
the (irm of John Piggott, of Cheapside and 
Milk Street, London. It is called the “ T id e e ”

chain, and consists of a few neat links of 
metal uniting two safety-pins, one being fastened 
jo each end. These are to be pinned to the 
insides of the facings o f the coat, rather low 
down, I he chain will then restrain the coat from 

apping in the wind, will keep the garment 
Vol. vi.—1 1

in better shape than otherwise, and will do not 
a little to protect the chest from cold. Only 
one of the safety-pins need be undone in order 
to loosen the coat, so that in warm weather, 
or when there is but little wind, the chain can 
hang inside one of the facings, and quite out o*’ 
sight. Not that its appearance is in any way 
against it, for when in use it looks as neat as a 
watch-’guard.

Messrs. Piggott have all kinds of cycling 
materials in stock, as well as suits ready made 
up, and the prices will suit all purses. Other 
firms catering upon similar lines are Messrs. 
Benetfink & Co., of Cheapside, and Messrs. 
Carnage, of Holborn. An illustration is given of a 
girl’s lined waterproof cape with golf straps. The 
poncho pattern of waterproof is the one I prefer 
for riders of either sex. On girls it looks, 
perhaps, a little less stylish than the other, but 
it is unmatched as a means of keeping out the 
wet, which is, after all, the main thing, and has 
the advantage of being a trifle cheaper. The 
poncho, I may say for 
the benefit of those who 
do not know, is the cape 
that has no op e ni ng  
down the front, but sim
ply a hole for the head, 
with a couple of buttons 
to close the neck at the 
throat. The word is pro
vincial Spanish, a habit 
of this design having 
been largely in vogue in 
South America. A  cy
cling waterproof of some
description is essential for comfortable touting, 
and any of the firms mentioned can show an 
enormous variety of sizes and patterns.

In the matter of head-gear, usage has 
narrowed us down to a choice between the 
straw hat and the cloth cap. For all-round 
work the latter is perhaps the better, although 
the former is very suitable for the hottest days

l ’ IG G O T T  8 T O C IU N G  
J A C K E T .
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of summer. The 
cloth of the cap 
should either be 
very thin and por
ous, or, if not, the 
lining should be 
cut away in order 
to secure bet ter  
ventilation. It is 
easy to carry a 
spare one in the 
ki t ,  to provi de  
against the emer
gency ofa thorough 
wetting, or in case 
o n e ’ s f irst  one 
should be carried 

away and lost whilst coasting.
Girls often go wrong in the 
matter of head-gear. Big 
hats wi t h  f l a p p i n g  brims 
should not be worn, as they 
impede the vision and annoy 
the rider. W h a t e v e r  the 
fashion of the hour may be as 
regards ordinary wear, the cy
clist should have nothing to 
do with either hats or toques 
adorned with the sort of trim 
ming that will blow about.
Simplicity and neatness are 
here the main secrets of com
fort, I f  a cloth cap or a straw 
sailor hat are judged unsuit
able, a Tam-o’-Shanter, of a  ̂
colour to harmonise with the 
rest of the attire, will often be 
f ound b e c o mi n g .  As for 
shoes, they must, of course, be 
shoes, and not boots of any 
description whatever. They should be made 
very low at the ankle, so as not to cut 
the ankle bones, and, needless to say, they 
must be a perfect fit. For myself, I prefer 
shoes with rubber soles and canvas tops, 
and Messrs. Manfield & Sons make me an 
excellent pair in seven days from receipt of a 
post-card. But it is only a minority of riders 
who feel quite at home on rubber. The pedal, 
of course, has to be of rubber too, and many 
riders prefer rat-traps, which would quickly 
destroy a rubber sole. The grip that a rubber 
pedal and a rubber shoe have one upon the other, 
however, when both are made with transverse 
ribs, as mine are, is very secure, and I have 
never slipped the pedal since I adopted this 
system. For a leather shoe, one of the neatest 
things I know is Norris’s “ Pedes-Cyclo ” shoe. 
It is light, durable, and extremely simple to

fasten and undo. The prices range from 
6s. n d . up to 12s. 6d. a pair, and the firm 
guarantee a fit if an old shoe is sent to them at 
55, Bishopsgate Street Within.

Hardly less important than the personal 
equipment is that of the machine itself. No 
one would be wise in starting out on a machine 
just delivered from the shop. It should be 
thoroughly tried first in order to give any 
hidden defect a chance of showing itself. AH 
adjustments should be seen to be right, and 
all nuts screwed firmly home. Flowever old 
the machine it should be given a thorough 
external cleaning, and it is as well to add to 
the bright parts sortie protective film, so that 
a passing shower will not rust them. Vaseline 
is the best known material for this purpose.

But there are others that are 
n i c e r  to handl e ,  and the 
effects of whose application 
are more enduring. O f these 
a comparatively recent arrival 
is W. P. M c C o y ’s “  Anti- 
Rustine.” It is an excellent 
preventive of rust, and one 
application will last quite a 
long time if the parts covered 
be not much handled. I should 
recommend anyone who fears 
the rust demon— and whicli of 
us does not?— to experiment 
with a 6d. tin. The principal 
a d d r e s s  o f  the maker  is 
Phoenix Place, Mount Plea
sant, London, W.C., but in 
all probability a good dealer 
in accessories will be able to 
furnish it. _

Just a word, in conclusion, 
about the break and bell, 

which may have to play 
important parts in any 
journey. There is a class 
of bells which can be 
made to ring continu
ously that are much in 
favour with some riders.
In the case of those that 
have to be wound up 
by clockwork there is a 
danger of letting them 
run down, so that, per
haps, when most wanted 
they are virtually not 
there. I give illustrations 
of two that require no 
winding, being worked 
simply by contact with 
your running wheels.

A G I R L ’S L IN E D  C A P E  W IT H  
G O L F  S T R A P S  : M A D E  B Y  

M E S S R S . G A M A G E .

"  N E W  D E P A R T V H E ”  B E L L ,  B Y  M E S S R S . 
B R O W N  B R O S .

P IG O O T T 'S  •* lin K F . 
C H A IN , F O R  K EEPIN G  THi- 

C OAT F « 6 m  FLA J'H N 0 
IN T H E  WIND-
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One is the “ New Departure” tyre bell by Messrs, 
brown Bros., of Great Eastern Street, E.C. It 
is set in action by pressing the little button at 
the top of the handle-bar. The other is the 
rim bell of Messrs. Joseph Lucas &  Co., of 
Birmingham. Here the bell is not depressed, 
but is pulled up from its resting position beneath

one side of the 
rim by the 
t r i g g e r  a r 
r a n g e m e n t  
shown. Either 
of these may
b e  r e c o m 
mended as an 
excellent form 
of continuous 
bell for such as 
have leanings 
in that direc
tion.

As regards 
brakes ,  t h e  
l a t es t  i ntro
d u c e d  b y

Messrs. Bradbury & C o , of Oldham, is a very 
good thing. It is so designed that a single 
motion of the brake lever brings on two rim 
brakes— a combination of brake power which I 
have always advocated, and which I regard as 
indispensable to all riders using free wheels. This 
dual brake can be so arranged that both pairs of 
shoes come into .action simultaneously, or that 
the pressure from one pair takes effect slightly 
in advance of that from the other. In the

latter case it should be the rear pair that 
act first, but the adjustment should be 
Aery fine, so that the front shoes go on 
almost immediately after the rear ones.

Happy the cyclist, equipped in the way 
that I have described, who leaves all 
thought of his every-day life behind him, 
and who sets off “  with a heart for any 
fate.” The road— the long road, that is 
for a space to be his 1 ome— may have in 
prospect for him some of the keenest joys 
of life. What is there finer than the 
happy-go-lucky freedom of the road ?

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
“ Cricket Bat” (R ussell Square) .— The 

new game Ping-Pong will certainly not spoil 
you in any way for cycling—what can have 
made you think it might? But remember 
that the one is a game for quite different 
conditions from those that make the other 
attractive. Fine fun as it is, and fine sport, 
too, when properly played, Ping-Pong should 
still never tempt a man to devote fine sunny 

afternoons to it. Your other question is answered 
by the mention of Cook’s Athletic Company, of 
Barbican Court, London, E.C. Gertrude G. 
(E psom). —  Of course I like to hear from girls. 
Write as often ns you like, if you have always 
questions that you think I could help you in 
answering. Your brother is wrong in thinking 
Sandow’s Grip dumb-bells would be of no use to you. 
A girl not only wants to have a strong body and strong 
limbs, but is all the better for having strong hands 
as well. True, you will hardly cycle any better in 
consequence, but wait till you have to remove an 
awkward tyre all by yourself, as every girl should be 
able to do. The Skeleton —No, I won’t name your 
school, but you ought not to troubto about your nick
name. I value the memory of some of mine very 
much. Besides, you may not always be so excessively 
fat, and cycling is a line thing to get one into more
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reasonable condition. Yonr choice of a Bradbury 
full roadster is a thoroughly sound one. Don't work 
too hard at first, but rely rather upon constant gentle 
exercise. There is no need whatever to starve your
self. The latest methods of treatment allow of fairly 
liberal diet, provided the right things are eaten. You 
don’t want a lot of starchy Btuff like bread and 
potatoes, as many fellows do, but rather such things 
as greens and salads (without the dressing). There 
is great virtue in active habits, and I predict that 
an average of even so little as ten miles a day, 
ridden briskly, but not in your case ridden hard, 
will do you a world of good. Let me know. 
“ Hopeful ” (N orth Shields).—(1) You cannot go 
wrong with any of the firms you mention ; but I 
should add to their number the names of Swift, 
Sunbeam, Centaur, Bradbury, Raleigh, Royal En
field. The Dunlop tyres will be right, but insist 
upon full roadsters. (2) An excellent choice would 
be Jaeger wool. See what is said above concerning 
shoes. The plan suggested is a good one, but don’t 
leave out of reckoning the fact that in October the 
evenings are rapidly shortening. H. V. T. (Cran- 
leigh).— (1) You only set it to fire when you leave 
the machine standing. After all, there is nothing 
simpler or better than a good lock and chain. There 
are plenty of good ones imported from America. 
The chain must not be flimsy, but hard and sub
stantial. Even so it can, of course, be filed through ; 
but the habits of the cycle thief lead him to choose 
weHl-frequented inns, and such like places, as his 
lurking grounds. He usually has plenty of choice in 
the way of quarry, and he will not run the risks 
attendant upon laborious operations on a chain, 
while unprotected bicycles are at band. (2) The 
very best way is to get a good map and explore for

yourself. Most guide-books are concerned solely 
with the beaten track, but, if you decide to travel 
“ on your own,” you can unfold a larger field and 
still have the main roads to hurry home by should 
you require them. There is a sense of freedom 
about this sort of touring which nothing else can 
give. I always like to sketch my main idea before 
starting out, and then to elaborate the details from 
day to day. R. A- A. (Osivaldtwistle).— I am sorry 
that it is impossible to send answers through the 
post. You would probably strike Cheshire ground 
as soon as possible, and then work westward to 
Chester, whence the coast road is very interesting. 
Am glad you are a member of the club. H. W. 
(B ristol).—You are mistaken in thinking that the 
oil will rot the leather. It may, however, so soften 
it as to render it unduly liable to wear. Treatment 
with benzoline will get most of the -grease away, but 
do not use the spirit anywhere near a fire or light. 
I don’t like band-brakes, on account of the uncertain 
behaviour of which you speak. In spite of the larger 
surface of application they are less powerful than 
rim-brakes, since they go on in positions so much 
nearer the centre of the wheel than in the latter case. 
Moreover, the strain set up among the spokes is 
greater. Jessie (Carlisle).—  (1) Monmouth is on 
excellent centre for the Wye country, and either 
Breckon or Crickhowel for the Usk. This Ilsk scenery 
is far too little known. Yes; at Abergavenny there is the 
best accommodation, and you can easily visit Raglan 
and the other places from there. (2) There have keen 
various gloves specially designed for the purpose, but 
they were none of them comfortable, except when the 
fingers were bent in the shape they take when grasp
ing a handle grip. I  am glad your sister benefited.

H. P.

“ THE CAPTAIN” CAMERA CORNER.
I X future all correspondence relating to photo

graphic matters will be dealt with under the above 
heading. We shall be pleased to help those of our 
readers who are already amateur photographers, 
and to advise those who are desirous of taking up 
the pursuit of this fascinating hobby. All com
munications should be addressed to “ The Photo
graphic Editor,” and a stamped, addressed envelope 
enclosed when replies through the post are 
required.

“ What to Photograph in London.” — A
thoughtful little leaflet, published by Messrs. Sanders 
A Crowhurst, 71, Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W., 
should be very useful to those of our photographic 
readers who may be visiting London during their 
holidays. It contains six tours, each representing a 
day’s work, so arranged as to take iu an itinerary the 
principal places of interest iu the metropolis. It can 
be obtained upon application, with stamp for postage. 
IgnOtus (T acnton).—You refer to the “ wet-plate” 
process, in which the positive is taken direct on to a 
sheet of ferrotype. You can obtain both plates and 
developer from Jonathan Fullowfield, Charing Cross

Road, London, W.C. Thunderer (V alparaiso).— 
(1) You can obtain a “ view-finder” for the “ Brownie ” 
camera for Is. from Kodak, Ltd. This overcomes the 
difficulty you mention, (2) Photographs sent in for 
competition may be mounted or unmounted, as you 
please. We consider the merit of the photograph, not 
the quality of the mount, although we like to see 
photographs tastefully mounted. “ Natalian-”—It 
would take too much space here to tell you how to 
make gelatino-chloride and ferro-prussiate papers, and 
they are both so cheap that it is far better, and le>s 
trouble, to buy than to make them. P. 0. P. 
(H arrow). — (1) For a good all-round hand camera, 
capable of doing all classes of work, you would 
do well to purchase one of Benetfink’s ‘‘ Light
ning” cameras, with a rack - focussing attach
ment. (2) Judging from the prints you send, I 
should say the negatives were a little over-exposed. 
To reduce, soak them in water until thoroughly 
wetted, and place in a weak solution of hypo, to 
which has been added a few drops of ferricyanide 
solution : Potassium ferricyanide, one part; water, 
nine parts. Reduction takes place almost im
mediately, and the negative should be removed uud 
washed before it is apparently sufficient.

T he P hotographic E ditor.



By “  Upper School 

M odem .’

"  F a ir  and grey and a n 
cient, '

On the flowery lea, 
Nestling 'neatli die hill

side,
Stands the school for 

me.
Set where saintly Aid- 

helm
Ry the bridge of Yeo, 

Chanted to the chapmen
I housand years ago.'

SCHOOLS, C H A P E L , A N D  S T U D IE S . T H E  B U IL D  I NO I S  T H E  D IS T A N C E  IS  T H E  A B B E  a T O W E R .

S herbor ne  is one of the oldest of English 
schools, for its charta, still preserved in the 
library, is dated May 13th, 1550. The school 
existed a long time before this, but reformation 
was then necessary, for it was in a very crippled 
condition, and wtJUld probably have died out 
had not King Edward VI. come to its aid. Some 
say that King Alfred was 
educated at Sherborne, 
blit thi> is only a tradi
tion. However, several 
indications which we can 
gather from historians 
lead us to suppose that 
Alfred was, at any rate, 
buried at She r bor ne ,  
which was at that time 
the most important town 
in tlie south-west of Eng
land. In fact, so confident 
are Shirburnians that  
this monarch was one of 
themselves, that a very 
" ‘ i t t v  song, e nt i t l e d  
‘‘ King Alfred, O.S.,” is 
included in the S h e r 
borne song book.

An attempt to describe 
the b.-eutiesof Sherborne 
•̂'Ould be useless. The 

Ky-man t i e d  A b b e y  
lower, the grey walls of 
the ancient monastery, 
the gloomy cloisters nest
ing at its foot, are. the 
'ery essence of the pic

turesque; while the rich foliage of the elm 
and lime trees, and the golden hue of the ham- 
stone, lend colour to the picture.

Sherborne School stands on the ground once 
occupied by the Benedictine Monastery of 
Sherborne, from the venerable remains of which 
the library, chapel, and study buildings, adjoin

ing the Abbey Church, 
have been formed.

The School was recon
stituted by the Endowed 
Schools Commission, in 
1S70, and under the new 
regime the object of the 
foundation is to “ supply 
a liberal e d u c a t i o n  in 
a c c o r d a n c e  wi th the 
principles of the Church 
of England.”

On the right of the 
court lies the Big School
room, the army class, and 
the modern school build
ings. It is only within the 
last few years that the 
B ig S c h o o l r o o m has 
been br o ug ht  to its 
■ present state of perfec
tion, through the gene
rosi ty of  one of" the 
masters, who, mainly at 
his own expense, had it 
panelled and floored in 
oak. This room contains 
a very fine organ, over 
which a carved figure of

T H E  H E A D -M A ST E R  OF S H E R B O R N E  SCH O O L,

P h o to g r a p h  b y  TV. ct I I .  I I . F r j ,
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T H E  SCH O O L G A T E W A Y .

11 Where yon mystic emblems 
O'er the gateway frown.

True shall run the legentl 
'N eath her carven crown.

T o  avenge her honour 
Lion hearts shall spring,

Conscience be her dragon 
And high truth her king."

Orpheus, with his golden lyre, keeps silent watch. 
It is here that concerts and entertainments and 
prize-giving functions are held.

Confronting one, as one enters the court, are 
the school house studies, formerly the monks’ 
cells, and the chapel, with Ina’s Abbey in the 
background. Beneath the chapel are the lower 
school class-rooms and the little court. The 
chapel was formerly the Abbot’s 
Hall, and has been enlarged from 
time to time. Its roof is in the 
fifteenth century style, but the 
windows are quite modern. Sad 
memorials of old Shirburnians 
are the many tablets adorning its 
walls.

On the east side of the court 
are the school house buildings 
and the head-master’s house.
Behind the chapel, and at right 
angles to it, is the library, formerly 
the Abbot’s guestern hall. It has 
been turned into a most beautiful 
room, chiefly through the energy, 
combined with great affection

for the school, of the late head-master, 1>. 
Harper.

On the west, behind the Big Schoolroom, ate 
the music-rooms, armoury, art and science 
schools, gymnasium, museum, workshop, fives 
courts, and swimming baths, which were also 
built by Dr. Harper, of whom it is said that he 
was the first to bathe in them.

“  And when dear old Dan, that wonderful man, 
Had dug up his noble pool.

'T is said that he sent with a merry intent 
This message around the school :

‘ Your limbs for to lave in my crystal wave 
I know that you all do thirst ;

But unless you arise with the lark in the skies 
'T is I shall be in the first.’ "

At a short distance from the school is Mr. 
Blake’s house, a preparatory school connected 
with Sherborne, and close by this the sanatorium, 
a large building in two parts joined by a bridge. 
Behind the latter lies the head-master’s garden, 
in olden days said to have been the monks’ 
fish-pond.

A  little further away is a most magnificent 
cricket ground, very nearly as level as a billiard 
table, of which Ranjitsinhjt, in his famous 
“ Jubilee Book,” speaks as being “ second to 
none.”

Rugby football is played at Sherborne both 
in the Christmas and Easter terms. During the 
Christmas term the school matches are played 
off, and in the Easter term the house matches. 
Hockey has been introduced to fill up the time 
between the last house match and sports, and 
with fair success. In football the inter-school 
matches are with Tonbridge and St. Paul’s,

T H E  B IG  SCH O O LRO O M ,
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ancl in cricket with Bradfield and 
St Paul's.

The school also possesses a cadet 
corps, in connection with 1st Dorset 
Volunteers, which is at present one 
hundred strong Many sham fights 
and inter-school shooting matches 
are held; an “ eight” is sent up to 
Bisley, and a detachment always 
goes to Aldershot for camp and 
field-days. Its captain and lieu
tenants are masters of the school, 
and the non-coms, are chosen from 
the ranks.

There are no customs really 
peculiar to the school, unless we 
except a small though curious one 
which requires that every member

T H E  C H A P E L .

IN T H E  C R IC K E T  F I E L D , SH E R B O R N E .

Sherborne is the proud possessor of a 
large number of challenge cups for all 
sorts of things, including music.

As I have said, straw hats are worn 
all the year round, the different houses, 
the first fifteen, first eleven, and Sixth 
Form being distinguished by differently 
coloured bands. “ Toppers” are worn 
on Sundays, except on summer after
noons, when straw hats are allowed.

In conclusion let me quote from Sir 
Lewis Morris, a distinguished “ O.S.,” on 
Sherborne:—

Long may she live tc keep her memory green,
. And still while England stands unshattered last;
And may this page which tells what she has been 

Link a bright future with a cherished past.

of the school shall wear a straw hat all 
the year round.

In the swimming bath, the swimmer’s 
prowess in the water is shown by his 
bathing drawers, called by Shirburnians 
“ kickers,” to decide the colour of 
which trials are held several times 
during the summer term. If a fellow 
cannot manage to struggle through one 
length of the bath he wears “ muds,” 
which are of a variegated hue ; should 
lie he able to swim one length he wears 
“ reds,” which are red-and-w bite striped; 

* two lengths “ singles,” blue and white ; 
nine lengths “ doubles,” the colour of 
which is plain blue. Swimming races 
are held for medals and challenge cups, 
also diving and dummy-diving com
petitions. MR. B L A K E 'S  H OCSF.



O ne Year’s Subscription to T he C apta in  
has been awarded to E. Boyle  for his con
tribution entitled, “ Half an Hour with the 
Navy List.” Mr. Boyle is requested to forward 
his address. _____

Dudley Castle.
IN  the midst of that region of the midland 
1 counties which is aptly termed the Black 
Country, stand the ruins of the historical pile 
known as Dudley Castle. This castle, which 
belongs to the Earl of Dudley, is situated on a 
lofty limestone hill at the north-eastern extremity 
of the town. It was 
erected about a.d . TOO 
by Dodo, a Saxon prince, 
from whom the town 
derived its name, being 
first called “ Dodo’s L ey,' 
or “ Doddiley,” which in 
c o u r s e  of time was 
shortened to “ Dudley.”

During the reign of 
William the Conqueror, 
the then proprietor, Earl 
Edwi n,  was removed, 
and the castle became 
the property of William 
Fitzansculph. D u r i n g  
the time of the Henrys 
and Edwards, it passed 
through the hands of 
various members of the two great branches of 
his family, the “ De Somerjs” and the “ Suttons,” 
and ultimately, in the reign of Charles I., came 
into the possession of the “ Ward” family, which 
lias owned it ever since.

During the great Civil War it was occupied by 
royalist troops, and laid siege to by Cromwell : 
two years later it was dismantled by order of 
Parliament in order to render it unfit for the 
accommodation of a garrison. From that time 
Dudley Castle was used only as a private 
residence, until the year 1750, when it was almost

wholly destroyed by fire. Therq. is a tradition to 
the effect that the fire was the work of a gang of 
coiners, who, whilst utilising the place for their 
illegal purposes, overheated a crucible, and thus 
set some oaken beams alight; but this has never 
been verified.

It was not thought worthy of repair, and was 
left a heap of ruins until between the years 1799 
and 1805, when William, the third Viscount 
Dudley and Ward, removed a vast heap of the 
ruined masonry, and patched the place up a little. 

From the highest point of the ruins a view of

your rod be of stout cane, about T2ft. long. ’1 our 
line should be strong, and should consist partly 
of gut ; at least see that you have 2ft. or more 
of gut above the float, which should be a goose- 
quill, tipped with red. The best hook is a small 
one, size 12 for preference.

Secondly, as to the bait. If you require a good 
ground-bait, make some balls of bran and bread. 
The bait chiefly used is paste made from bread 
a day old. If gentles are to be obtained, get them 
by all means, although don’t forget to take your 
paste with you. Centles may fail to attract the

twenty-two miles in radius is obtained. The
castle being of no real 
use to its owner, the 
grounds are always open, 
and many are the visitors 
attracted thereto. Being 
composed of limestone, 
tire-hill upon which the 
castle stands possesses 
numerous caverns, which 
have been visited upon 
s e v e r a l  occasions by 
eminent geologists.

J . H a r o l d  B ound .

The A.B.C. of
, Coarse Fishing.

JOHN BU N Y A N  8 S T A T U E  A T  B E D F O R D ,

rhotoorqph by D. Graham Crofts. C I R S T , as to the rod
* and tackle. bet
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li-h, whereas paste will nearly always. Another 
t-wellent paste-bait is made by boiling wheat and 
jii.ilt in milk until quite soft. lied worms are

CAM PIN G OUT LN T A S M A N IA ; S H O W IN G  H OW  S O U K  “ C A P T A IN "  
H E A D E R S  E N J O Y E D  A  H O L ID A Y .

P h o t o g r a p h  b y  TV. E .  F u l l e r .

sometimes taken, but the most 
reliable bait is the paste.

(leneral H ints; (1) Having 
arrived at your destination, fit 
up your rod quietly, for the roach 
do not like noise. When you 
have ascertained the depth of the 
stream, see that the hook rests 
oins, or bins, from the bottom.

(:i) To recognise a roach-swim, 
note the condition of the bank 
oL the stream; if it is worn, 
you will then know that it is 
a favourite spot for roach.

(3) Sec that the length of gut 
from the float to the end of the rod 
is about 18ins., and let the end be 
right over the float, so that when 
you strike you may strike “ home.”

( l) When you have a nibble, strike in a gentle 
but linn manner, so as not to disturb the fish to 
a great extent. After striking, do not swing 
thv fish out of the water over your head. Your 
ca'u h may be a half-pounder, or even a pounder, 
and the result will be a broken rod and a 
bad temper. ■

'■ ">) If possible, sit down when fishing. Pro
vide yourself with a fishing stool, and always 
near thick woollen stockings and strong boots, 
"hii-li will keep the damp out.

As a concluding remark, let me impress upon 
those who wish to secure good sport that—quiet 
is half the thing; patience is the other half.

ON T H E  D E R W E N T  R IV E R , TA SM AN IA.

P h o to g r a p h  b y  TV. E .  F u l l e r .

How to Make Photographic Post-cards.
A S pictorial post-cards are now so popular, some 

photograpliic readers of T h e  C a p t a i n  may 
like to know a simple and effective way of 
making them, using their own negatives. 
The materials are both few and cheap, viz., 
loz. citrate of iron and ammonium, loz. ferri- 
cyanide of potassium, the former costing 2d., 
and the latter 3d. ; also a packet of ordinary 
plain post-cards (as sold at Id. a packet of 
twenty). Dissolve each chemical, in separate 
bottles, in- 4ozs. of water. Pour into a 
measuring glass 1 drachm of each. This 
makes the sensitising mixture. Using a 
broad camel-hair brush, coat the back of 
the cards with the mixture ; and, having 
drained off any superfluous fluid, place on 
edge to dry. The coating and drying should 
be done in a fairly dark room. When dry, 
the cards are used in the ordinary way for 
printing, by placing behind a negative (with 
a suitable mask between), and exposing to 

the light. The part acted upon 
by the light goes blue, and the 
prints when done should be 
rather dark. To finish, all that 
lias tĉ  be done is to wash the 
cards under a cold water tap for 
a few minutes ; after leaving 
them in a basin of clean water 
for a quarter of an hour, they 
should be allowed to dry between 
clean blotting paper, under pres
sure, so as to keep them Hat- 
The final colour, a bright blue, is 
very effective—especially for sea 
views—and is quite permanent. 
An improvement in coating the 
cards is to cut out different 
marks in cardboard of the size

SOM E 'C A P T A I N "  R E A D E R S  IN T H E  G L E N O R C H Y  Y A X L E Y  

TASM AN IA ; SH OW IN G T H E  B U S H  S C E N E R Y .

J o h n  W. L e w i s . T h o to g r o .p li b y  IV. E .  F u l le r .

Vo], vi.—12
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and shape desired, and placing them on the card ; 
brush over the solution, which touches the part 
cut out. In printing, these cards will need no 
mark between them and the negatives, the light 
acting on the part sensitised, and the rest 
remaining white. A half-plate frame should be 
used for printing, with a glass in front when 
quarter-plates are used. A  post-card is rather 
too large for a quarter-plate frame. The sensi
tising solution will not keep long when mixed, 
but the two constituents of it keep well if placed 
in a dark cupboard.

E. A. M il l e r .

Half an Hour with the Navy List.
| SUPPOSE there are not many people who 

would turn to the Navy List in order to pass 
away an odd half-hour, but really there are a good 
many worse ways of 
killing time than this.
It is really surprising 
what a lo t  of un
familiar names we do 
run against in scanning 
the roll of between five 
and six hundred ships 
of one kind and another 
— drill ships, cruisers, 
gunboats, t o r p e d o  
boats, in fact, anything 
from a big line-of- 
battle ship to a tiny 
sailing vessel — which 
form our Royal Navy.

A t first s i g h t  it 
would appear that the 
gentlemen w h o a re  
responsible f o r  th e  
christening of these
ships keep volumes of natural history and 
mythology at their elbows, so varied are the 
selections we get from these branches of know
ledge. What a menagerie we should have if 
instead of merely the names of ships we had the 
living animals themselves ! Of course the “ Lion ” 
would be to the fore, although how he would 
agree with some of the more peaceably inclined 
members, the “ Stag,” for instance, or the “ Hart,” 
is doubtful. Dogs would be well represented by 
the “ Bloodhound,” “ Mastiff,” “ Harrier,” and - 
“ Beagle,” while we should have a curious mixture 
in the “ Hyaena,” “ Jackal,” “ Fox,” “ Leopard,”
*' Fawn,” “ Zebra,” “ Antelope,” “ Wolf,” “ Badger,” 
“ Lynx,” “ Otter,” “ Opossum,” “ Ferret,” and 
“ Weasel.” What would make the fortune of 
this strange collection, however, would be a 
“ Dragon,” “ Unicorn,” and “ Basilisk,” all of

which the ancients believed to exist, but of widen 
no trace has ever been found.

Of birds we should have about sixty varieties, 
including, naturally enough, of course, a fail- 
share of sea birds, such as the “ Seagull,’’' 
“ Scamew,” “ Albatross,” and “ Kestrel.” While 
“ Eagle,” “ Hawk,” and “ Vulture” are all names 
applicable to fighting ships, “ Dove,” “ Robin,” 
“ Nightingale,” “ Swallow,” and “ Thrush” strike 
one as being very far removed from w-ar’s alarms.

The person who gave the torpedo boat destroyers, 
the Hornet and Viper, their names, had a very 
good idea of the fitness of things. They resemble 
their namesakes in a good many ways ; likewise 
the Mosquito, a stern-wheeled boat for service on 
the Zambesi, although one would think that there 
were quite enough of its pestilential living rela
tions in that favoured region without further 
harrowing the feelings of the residents by naming

a boat after t h e i r  
plague. We have be
s i d e s  an “ Ant,” a 
“ Lizard,” “ Spider,” 
“ S n a k e , ” “ Grass
hopper,” and “ Cocka
trice.”

Strange to say, fish 
are very poorly repre
sented in their own 
element, there being 
only a dozen or so, all 
told. Th6se include, 
however, some very 
warlike varieties, the 
“ S h a r k , ” “ Bike/’ 
“  S w o r d f  i sh,” and 
“ Thrasher” being well 
to the front. We have 
besides a “ Salmon,” 
“ Skate,” “ Sturgeon,” 

“ Dolphin,” “ Porpoise,” “ Whiling,” and “ Flying
Fish.” There is a whole host of mythological 
characters in the interesting list, including
“ Venus,” “ Niobe,” “ Perseus,” “  Narcissus,” 
“ Minerva,” “ Ajax,” “ Hercules,” “ Jupiter.”
“ Juno,” “ Leda,”' “ Flora,” “ Daphne,” “ Hebe,” 
“ Diana,” and “ Psyche,” besides a “ Nymphe” 
and a “ Naiad.” Of course, there is a “ Nep
tune” and a “ Mermaid” ; also a “ Pilot,” and if 
there is not a “ Handy Man,” there is a “ Handy.” 
“ Hearty,” “ Hardy” “ Plucky,” and “ Dauntless,” 
all of which are applicable to Jack Tar.

The “ Nelson,” “ Benbow,” “ Collingwood,’’ 
“  Camperdown,” “ Howe,” “ Hood,” and “ Iron 
D uke” all remind us of the heroes to whom 
Britain owes so much, while our navy would 
not be complete without its “ Trafalgar.” The list 
also contains a “ Hussar.” a “ Dwarf,” “ Goliath,

E PSO M  C O L L E G E  B A N D , C OM M AN D ED  B Y  C O R P L . G IL E 8 , W HO 
IS  S IT T IN G  ON T H E  L E F T  O F D R U M M E R  PO TTS*

P h o to g r a p h  b y  W . M . M c W a ltc r s .
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“ KIHn ;i “ Fairy,” a “ Gladiator,” a “ Boxer,” a 
11 C e n t u r i o n , a “ Sharp-shooter,” and a “ Warrior.” 

Only a very small selection of this remarkable 
list of names is given here, a list of which every 
Briton s h o u l d  be proud, for do not the ships in it 
comprise our first line of defence, and are they not 
the d e s c e n d a n t s ,  if we may so term them, of those 
wooden walls of England which have won renown 
in everv corner of the watery globe 1

' E. B o y l e .

rNoTK. — Since this article was written, H.M.S. V ip e r , 
torpeclo-hoat destroyer, has been wrecked off the Casquets, 
aud subsequently blown up by charges of gun-cotton—E d .]

O utdoin g  th e  It is h .

A  GEE MAX newspaper gives a few samples of 
German bulls, which are quite as amusing as 

those perpetrated by the Irish, who have been 
heretofore supposed to have a monopoly in the 
business

“ Among the immigrants was an old blind 
woman, who came once more before she died to 
see her only son.”

“ After the door was closed, a soft female foot 
slipped into the room, and with her own hand 
extinguished the taper,”

“ Both doctors were unable to restore the 
deceased once more to life and health.”

“ The Ladies’ Benefit Association has distributed 
twenty pairs of : ho.s among the poor, which will 
dry up many a tear.”

P e x n  W r i g h t .

“ C A P T A I N ”  C L U B  C R I T I C I S M S .  

LITERARY.
G. W. Berry.—Brightly written, but people do 

not care much about reading an article on wet 
weather. You should note that “ all right ” is not 
one word (page 1, line 5). It is certainly remarkable 
that you should have remained under the Albert 
Bridge for six hours,' whilst the rain poured. I think 
I should have made a rapid bee-line for some other 
covering on shore. J. H. Round.—You should avoid 
tautology, which means using the same word or ex
pression over and over again. For instance, you say 
in your paper on Dudley Castle, “ It passed into the 
hands of William Fitzansculph. During the time of 
the Ilenrys and Edwards it passed through the 
hands, etc.” Y'ou also state that the castle was 
erected "About the year a . d . 700.” That being 
written ;n full, the sentence reads : “ About the year 
in the year of Our Lord 700.” Jnst note how I have 
corrected these and other faults in your essay, and 
also how I have cut asvay the part which smacks 

«a little hit too much of the guide-book. All this takes 
?.a F't of my time, and I naturally prefer articles 
nicn̂  are properly written to those which I 
ave to prune and alter. All C a p t a i x  C lub  con- 
• ntois should bear this fact in mind. J. L. 
urner. — Sorry no room for riddles. You are 

lik^ C0lnPhnaentary in saying that the O. F. is 
e a roast turkey, because the former is filled

with wisdom and the latter is stuffed with sage! 
Roy Carmichael.—You should not write an essay 
on one side of an ordinary sheet of note-paper. It 
does not give an editor a fair chance to correct it “ for 
press.” However, your article is observantly, if 
closely, written, and I have accepted it. Let me have 
a look at the suggested “ Experiences of a Greenhorn 
on a Farm in Manitoba.” It sounds well. Keep it 
short. Una.—Give yourself a little more room, my 
dear. As you quite fill up the space between the 
lines, you should write on paper which affords more 
space between lines. A pleasant little essay; a brief 
article devoted entirely to one of those ’bus rides 
should read humorQusly. See what you can do. 
The Bo’sun.—Try something in the dialogue way. 
Badge.—You describe me incorrectly. I am a very 
cheerful old man, and invariably the acme of old-time 
courtesy when ladies call at the office. With poets 
my methods are more modern. S. B- WateS-—Not 
quite enough in the incident to merit publication. 
However, I like to receive little stories about birds, 
etc., so send something else along of the same nature 
some day. James H. Forrester.—Send another 
poem; this one not up to standard. V. Murray.— 
'Are your contributions original? Newcampus.— 
Your description of Yorkshire’s sensational defeat by 
Somerset is written in a very interesting manner. The 
sketches are only fair. Still, they show promise. Try 
to get more life and originality into future work of 
this sort.

ARTISTIC.
Hubert Holliday. —Before worrying the editor 

of Punch, I should advise you to try the smaller 
and cheaper comic papers, bearing in mind the 

. style of work they prefer. “ Irlandaise.”—Your 
r4 two drawings direct from nature show a certain 

amount of promise, but I cannot tell you from these 
to what strength your art will really run. Yes; I 
should advise you to go ahead with black and white, 
but don’t be too ambitious. Leon Kelsey and Harold 
R. Janies.—My opinion of your work is that you 
ought to pay more attention to outline and the 
anatomy of your figures. Duncan H. Nielson.— 
Practise seriously from life, using your sketch-book 
at all times. Your stylo is all right. ChriStObel 
E. L. Ward,—I will use your photograph of Magdalen 
College tower when space permits. “ Edwardian.” 
— Your sketch of the famous Warwickshire wicket
keeper, Lilley, might have been worse; but, from 
what you send, I can hardly advise you to follow 
in the steps of “ Spy ” or “ Rip ! ” J. L. Rayner.— 
(1) Yes; I always endeavour to return drawings when 
a stamped envelope is enclosed. (2) Your literary 
contribution will be acknowledged elsewhere, but you 
should always write your name and address on a MS. 
before sending it to an editor. (3) Am not sure that I 
can find room for your sketch. It is very neatly done.

Contributions have also been received 
from ; A. W. Schofield, R. C. Tharp, .T. S. Cox, 
“ Eljaysee,” Cyp. Dare, G. Beaumont. •* S3,” " Penn 
Wright,” “ Shade of Burns,” “ Thistle,” Leslie Y. 
Ellis, Stanley Whitehead, T. M. C. (New Zealand), 
W. M. McWalters, Edgar Leigh, P. T. Stevenson, 
J. II. Forrester, Gerald Cole, W. M. Wace, F. G. 
Briston, Harold Barnshaw, F. \V. Stokoe, A. E. 
Batzer, Archibald Pollock, Jun., G. M. Silder, Alex. 
Thompson, M. Castledine, R. F, Megginson, A. Perry 
Davis (who is “ clubbed” ), F. C. Owen, W. P. 
Huntly, Chas. F. Knowles, George Monks, Fred. 
Mann, “ Philip,” Kenneth M. Davies

(J number of contributions tire held over. Further 
criticisms will be found at the end of the Old Ftnfs 
"Answers to Correspondents.” )
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S T R A N D ,  L O N D O N .

B raced  up by a long spell of holiday, the 
majority of those who read this magazine will 
be getting into school harness again just about 
the time this number appears. But, whether 
you go to school or to business, or are at a 
hospital or university— whatever you may be, 
the end of a summer vacation means taking 
up again the task that has been laid aside . 
during a pleasant season of idleness. That j 
over— back to duty again! It is a refreshing 
spectacle to see anybody go to his work with* •' 
an appetite, for then he will enjoy it. A  healthy 
person should have an appetite for work and 
play, as well as for food; thus he will carry out 
the idea of a sound mind in a sound body. 
Back, then, to work— and to work with a w ill! 
Honest work, that gives one’s conscience no 
twinge, is the only satisfactory form of labour. 
So, this new term, keep ever before you those 
line lines of Tennyson’s which sum up so much 
in a small space :—

Self-reverence, self-knowledge, self-control,
Tlicse three alone lead life to sovereign power.

Y our Chums. —  T he C a p t a in  C lu b  
Contributions Prize was awarded last month to 
the writer of a very sound and thoughtful essay 
on School Chums. His remarks, however, 
applied to everybody’s chums. How easy it is 
to sum up a man’s character by studying the 
behaviour, conversation, and mental attitude of 
the companions with whom he most consorts ! 
I don’t mean ordinary acquaintances with whom 
force of circumstances may lead him to spend 
an occasional evening, but his friends, his 
real friends, the little circle of Tom, Dick and 
Harry that he forms a constant member of, to

which he unbosoms his troubles, and with which 
he seeks his recreation. It is the same with 
boys, and with young fellows just merging from 
boyhood into manhood. Like seeks like, and 
birds of a feather flock together. You may, if 
you please, form one of a set of “  straight* 
fellows in every sense of the word ; or you may 
mix with an easy-going lot who regard mis
demeanours lightly; or, lastly, you may gradually 
drift into company of the Weedon & Co. 
type in “ Smith’s House.” Just as a young 
fellow’s physique is built up in his youth, so is 

j his character, and very much— almost every
thing, indeed, as the writer of that essay 
remarked— depends upon the type o f chum he 
elects to take unto himself.

O ne’s B est F riend .— Out of your circle 
of intimates you wish to choose one to be more 
particularly your chum than any of the others- 
This very particular friend, let me assure you, 
must be selected with caution. It is humiliating 
to confide one’s cares and troubles to a person 
who ultimately proves by his indiscretion to be 
unworthy of such confidence. Make certain, 
before you open your heart to your friend, that 
your speech will go no further than Ins ear 
Endless mischief has been worked by people 
who, being unable to “ keep secrets,” should 
never have been entrusted with such. Maie 
sure of him, then, before you confide in him, 
for the poet hath truly said : “  Give every man 
thine ear, but few thy voice.” It is a grand 
thing to know a Certain One in whom vou can 
confide— better to speak of your troubles w 
a sympathetic friend than brood and brood over 
them until they assume morbidly colossal prf 
portions. Most people make too much of the* 
troubles. This is where the strong friend come* 
in with his cheerful smile, his firm hand-el^
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an.: his fixed determination to make you look
Ci' me bright side of everything !

The G reat T £st.— Trouble is the great
test of friendship. When a man is down 
on his luck the world shrugs its shoulders and 
v;.\s: “ Didn’t I tell you he would come to
this ? ” Casual acquaintances cut him, and 
milk-and-water friends find it convenient to be 
out when he calls. But, standing 
high above this worthless crew, 
there is the great, true friend, whose 
friendship nothing can abate ; who, 
with that splendid light of honesty 
and sincerity shining in his eyes, 
wiil prove to the man who is down 
on his luck that life still possesses 
much that is sweet and beautiful 
while it can offer such friendship as 
this. See to it, therefore, all of you, 
that your friends are of the right 
stuff; then keep them ; they are of 
more value to you than many riches, 
for real friendship is imperishable.

directions given

“ C aptain” Club.— Ajiumber 
of readers have sent applications for 
membership with their competitions. 
As they have been requested not to 
do this, they are hereby informed 
that no notice has been taken of 
a p p lic a tio n s  forwarded in that 
manner, and that they must apply 
again in the usual way, i.e., by ad
dressing a letter to the editor, and 
marking the envelope “ Captain 
Club.”

Mr. Fry and  Mr. Sw ain-
son.— The article by Mr. C. B. Fry, 
which was to have appeared in this 
number, not having arrived in time,
Jt will be published next month, 
v,i;li the usual batch of “ Answers 
• ■"> Correspondents.”— Owing to pres
sure on our space, we have been 

hged to postpone publication of 
-Mi Swainson’s story, “ Acton’s Rival
ed Eliza’s,” till November.

-A Tale

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
4 Silver Paper.—We were erroneously informed 
Unit Messrs. William Whiteley, Ltd., purchase 
ii'.'-d silver paper. We must apologise to Messrs. 
“ hiteley for having, put them to the trouble of 
telling many correspondents that they do not buy 
suth paper.

Corporal K. S- R atte  writes from Kimberley :
“ It is by the merest clmnce that I ana scribbling this 
note. I am out here lighting the Boers—or supposed 
to be. I  was an enthusiastic reader.of T he  C a p t a in  
until I set sail for South Africa, but had not seen a 
single copy since then until to-night, when I strolled 
into u library here, and what should I see but the 
familiar old cover 1 I cannot tell you what 1 felt on 
seeing its face once more. It seemed to carry me 
back to old Scotland again. . . .  It may interest 
you to hear that last summer I made a canoe from the 

in T he  C a p t a i n . It was most suc
cessful, and many's the jolly day I spent 
in i t . . I left her to a chum on coming 
out here. . . .  I have been in action 
several times, but to my certain know
ledge I have only shot one ben. and a 
mule one night whilst I was on outpost 
duty. . . . By the way, in the maga
zine I have got hold of (June, 11*011 
there is an article on ‘ What We Eat 
Out Here.’ by a Cape chap. By Jove! 
if we got nil that we’d think ourselves 
in clover 1“

“  Sheep-Eye ” (1) was the victim 
of a gross mistake of our binding de
partment. He got the last number of 
T he C a p t a i n  from his usual shop, and 
on opening it he found it was a Wide 
World J/<ifla;ine bound up in a C a p t a i n  
cover. He got all this for lid . (‘11 
After relating this fact, “ Sheep-Eye” 
inquires what he ought to feed his 
rabbits on. We beg to refer him to an 
article on this subject which ap|>eaved 
in T ile C a p t a i n  for October, l'JOO.

Charles (1) regrets that every time 
lie writes to me lie cannot help inflicting 
some of his humour upon me. He does 
so in the hope that his attempts at 
humour, as he calls them, may be more 
appreciated in this office than they are 
within “ the narrowing influence of his 
ancestral home.” We quite understand 
the position—Charles is a prophet with
out honour in his own country. Never 
mind ; he is a real prophet in this ofliee 
—his own country will honour him all 
in good time. (2) As he desires it, he 
inav certainly regard himself as an 
official representative o f  T h e  C a pta in  
in Lee, ff.E.

J .  H .-T  cannot say f  am in favour 
of much cycle-racing. A little just now 
and then is not bad fun, though 1 must 
confess I don’t like to see fellows bend
ing their backs double and struggling 
round a track like so many rainbows. 
A celebrated anatomist whom 1 con

sulted on the point once told me that excessive 
cycle-racing is productive of spinal complaints, and I 
can quite believe it when I see those backs htmiped 
up at cycle race meetiugs. Of course, training for 
cycle racing is much like other training ; read Mr. 
Fry's general hints on getting iuto condition.

A. L L a rk in s—If your coins were found in 
an earthenware pot which w'as dug up in Italy they 
are probably of some value. I suppose they were 
hidden a long time ago, in times of trouble, when no 
one’s property was safe from marauders, I cannot 
tell you what they are worth, and the only way you
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can find out ia to take them to a really good dealer in 
curios. I would refer you to Messrs. W. S. Lincoln 
A Sons, New Oxford Street, London. I see you 
live at Clapton, sc it won’t be much of a trot for you.

A Dutch Member of T h k  C a p t a i n  Club writes 
from Amsterdam : “ Some years ago I went to an 
English public school. There I learned to appreciate 
English college life, and above all to love the English 
school-boy. He is so much like the boys of my own 
dear country. I never found better friends than I 
did in England, and for this reason I like T h e  
C a p t a in  best of all papers, as it brings back to me 
the happy days, the glorious time of a college boy.”

L. W illiam s.—It is not my intention to start a 
sale or exchange column in this magazine, as this 
sort of thing frequently results in one of the parties 
being dissatisfied with his bargain. Sell and ex
change among your own circle of friends, if you like ; 
but if you want to get value for your money, don’t 
expect to do so by the methods you suggest. Any 
business man will tell you the same thing,

H. E. Aldridge (M a r y b o r o u g h , Q u e e n s l a n d ) .—  
Coming on the top of your kind reference to the 
series, you will be glad to hear that you will shortly 
be able to purchase the ‘‘Tales of Greyhouse” in book 
form. The “ Tales” have been carefully revised and 
placed in their proper order—that is, in 
the order of the happenings they relate.
The same characters appear in most of 
the stories.

H. F- Sm ith.—(1) Seaweed should 
be dried between blotting paper under 
pressure. (2) Cannot advise you to buy 
a cock-thrush by post. Go to a bird 
fancier in your own part of the country.
Personally', I don’t like to see birds in 
cages; how would you like to live in a 
cage? (3) Lancaster’s “ Le Mervellieux” 
is an excellent camera for one guinea.
(4) Try Imperial “ P.O.P.”

Puer P arvu s can buy a hundred 
badges if he likes. Sorry to hear he had 
his stolen. No doubt the thief will now 
take to reading T h e  C a p t a i n , and mend 
his ways. ‘‘Puer Parvus” maybe in
terested to hear that a C a p t a i n  badge is 
lying at the bottom of Lake Geneva. One of our 
readers in Switzerland had the misfortune to drop it 
overboard when rowing on the lake.

E. G. R .-Y o n  are in a good trade enough, but 
you can obtain far better advice on the course of 
reading you ought to adopt from one of your firm, 
who could probably lend you a number of books 
on the subject. If you don’t get any satisfactory 
information by this means, write to us again, and we 
will get an expert to draw up a list of books for 
you.

Undecided wants me to help him make up 
his mind as to whether he should be an electrical 
engineer, a bank clerk, or an accountant. A good 
deal, of course, depends upon this correspondent’s 
position and means; but, as he has a strong bent 
for mathematics, I should say he could not do better 
than become an electrical engineer.

Official R epresentatives of T h e  C a p t a i n . 
The following are appointed: C. P. Eastbury (Red- 
land, Bristol); G. y . W. S. (Leyton); P. Chappell 
(Bath); C. C. Boutwood (Hastings); Frank Edwards 
(Kentish Town); Walter Russeli (Wimbledon); 
Oliver Gossman (Gourock, Renfrewshire); John 
F. Brodie (Leith); “ M.C.C." (Exmouth); Arthur E.

Woodliead (Harrogate); Jennie Clasper (Aisne); 
“ Charles" (Lee).

T. R. Robertson. — Continual exercise, not 
overdone, and a healthy life will make you much, 
stronger in time. Get all the open air you can, and • 
eat porridge. Make yourself glow all over with a 
rough towel after your bath. Don’t be impatient— 
you are growing; strength will come with in
creased age. Use lib. bells. See answer to 
“ C. M.”

C. M. ( F i n c h l e y . ) — You and all other fellows who 
are pigeon-chested, narrow-shouldered, and weedy 
generally, should get Sandow’3 book, ‘‘ Strength, 
and how to obtain it.” About 2s. 6d., I think. Any 
bookseller will get it for you. It deals with 
people of all ages. If you follow this famous 
strong man’s instructions, you’ll soon be a different 
fellow. •

E. A- M-—Missionaries are generally trained at 
special colleges. St. Augustine’s, Canterbury, is a 
well-known one. The pay, I believe, is adequate. As 
to whether you ought to adopt the Church as a 
profession, that must rest with yourself and your 
inclinations. A man should not regard the Church 
as a profession in the same light as he would the 
Bar or the Army.

R anji Rufus.—I believe the record 
score was put together not long ago in a 
match between N.S. Wales and S. Aus
tralia. N.S. Wales knocked up 918, 
five of the eleven batsmen making cen
turies, i.e., Iredale, 118; Noble, 153; 
Gregory, 108; Duff, 119; and Poidevin, 
140 (not out).

One o f the Cluh. — Send that 
description of a day at Eton. Write it in 
what the old schoolmasters used to call 
a “ fair hand,” on exercise paper, and 
only on one side of that. Hot? M’yes. 
It is 85 in the shade as I write these 
answers.

Ch&teau Thierry ( B a b y  a t ).—  
We have several official representatives 
in France, but you may consider your
self our representative at Aisne, if you 
like. Au revoir !

C- Eastbury.—A member of the club may write 
“  C.C.” after his naffie. “ M.C.C.” (as you suggest) 
might indicate that he belonged to the famous cricket 
club having those initials.

C. E. 'W’eir. — One-pound dumb-bells will do 
you all right. O. R.—I hope you will make as 
good a soldier as you are a staunch supporter of 
T h e  C a p t a i n . Much interested in the description 
of your enterprising journey from Australia. Jack  
Loutet.— Will consider your suggestion. A gri
cu ltu ralist.—Not that I’m aware of; these 
modern times of onrs don’t grow many philan
thropists who “ grant” land to penniless people. 
M. J. R. S - I  will endeavour to answer your 
questions fully next month. B lackie. — The 
majority work from models, I believe. Send the 
photographs if you like. An Old Mother.—You 
may be sure that such letters as yours receive my 
careful consideration, especially when couched in 
such courteous terms. G- J o n e s—We should he 
notified of change in address of C.C. members. H. C- 
Day. —Clubbed. The free wheel ia very tricky. On 
the whole, it is safer not to have one. G* D- 
Clunies-Ross (1) Clubbed. (2) Yes, quite right. 
A  Birm ingham  Boy.~(i) Clubbed. (2) Yes, 
every boy and girl should learn to swim. (3) Quite

f a c s i m i l e  o f  " t h e  c a p t a i n  11
S T A M P , A N U M B E R  O F W H ICH  
W IL L  B E  F O R W A R D E D  TO  A N Y  
R E A D E R  W HO S E N D S  S T A M P E D  

A D D R E S S E D  E N V E L O P E .
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correct- Office Boy-.—(1) Yes. (2) Skerry’s “ Civil 
Service Copy Book,’’ from Mr. G. E. Skerry, 27, 
Chancery Lane, London. Price Is. Jason II.—
I cannot go by such brief particulars. Send a 
stamped envelope, and say what you do want to do. 
R ,  F -  M e g T & i n s o n . — Your suggestion about T h e  
C.u-t un Club card will be remembered. W. Monk. 
— Send your query to Messrs. A. d: F. Denny, 147, 
Strand, London, W.C. D- Davies — Kindly study 
the back numbers for the particulars you require. 
E. Megginson.—Mr- C. B. Fry is not the editor 
of The C aptain . He edits the “ Athletic Corner” 
only. N- H ayw ard.—You can improve your wind 
by taking steady running exercise, not too soon after 
meals. Read Mr. Fry’s articles and answers. E. 
W. M- Cole.—Regret I cannot put you into com
munication with other readers, as this is against my 
rule. R . C. Johnston —Clubbed. As regards 
art work, make it a hobby and stick to what you are 
doing for a living—that is to say, until you get some
thing more remunerative. Arthur L. H. Sm ith  
may consider himself an official representative at 
Bristol. "Id ea M erchant Minor.”—I will 
consider your suggestion, which is very sensible. 
Herbert Renwick. — We have had several 
articles on railway engines. Just take a look through 
your back numbers, Master Herbert. L. L. F. 
Fearon ( J a p a n ). — There are occasional foreign 
competitions. Watch for them. It is against my 
rule to pnt readers in communication with one 
another. G. A. Duncan.—There is no subscription 
to The C a p t a in  Club. You must buy T h e  C a p t a i n  
every month, that is all. Charley F illan  
(D ominica , B.W.I.)—Very glad you’re getting the 
better of your malarial attacks. R  Bunbury.— 
Thanks for colours. M ad Meg.—Under the cir
cumstances I do not think you are at all mean. J. H- 
T- P-—Neither, thanks.—Booky C. Heerjee 
(Malabak).—I think you are the first Parsee young- 
lady to win one of our prizes. This should encourage 
yon to persevere with your drawing. V i Fair* 
weather.—I shall be happy to put my signature in 
your autograph alb.’m. Drawer.—Yes, if they 
are good enough. See C.C.C. H- Ferguson  
(A rokxtine  R e p u b l ic ) . — Clubbed. Hope to use photo
graph of “ The Shoe."

“ CAPT AIN  ”  CLUB CRITICISMS.
(  Continued).

Tim R.—The snap-shots you sent, taken with your 
“ Brownie” camera, are altogether too faint, otherwise 
I should have been pleased to have used some of them. 
Maurice S. Porrott.—The sketch of yourself and 
the O.F. in wash is, in many respects, good, but you 
had better stick to drawing more in line. A. S-, who 
sends a smart little wash-drawing “ drawn with a 
brush only from memory after seeing A s  Y o u  L i k e  
I t "  is advised to go ahead, as this work shows a 
certain amount of strength and artistic finish. MiSS 
Booky C. Heerjee ( I n d i a ) ,—Your pencil drawing 
has been handed to' me by the competition editor; 
the execution is good, but somewhat niggled. I would 
rather see original sketches from you. H. Key- 
w o rth .—You have improved wonderfully, and, as a 
start, I advise you to have a shot at the halfpenny 
comic papers. Don’t put in too much shading. (2) 
As to “ where such chaps as Tom Browne get all 
their jokes from,” that is an answer which would take 
a whole page. Mr. Tom Browne is born with a special 
gift of seeing the comic side of things. W h e n  y o u  w a n t  
d r a w in g s  r e t u r n e d  y o u  s h o u ld  s e n d  a  s ta m p e d  e n v t lo p e .  
J. Cameron.—I don’t think it would do you much 
good to take a course of lessons in drawing by 
correspondence; your touch on paper is all right, 
and if you paid more attention to drawing, and 
studied carefully the works of other line artists, in 
time you might come to be of some good. Don’t 
be in such a hurry. Your reasons for joining The 
C a p t a i n  Club were quite right, as we are anxious 
to give to members of the club the full benefit of 
our lengthy experience in all matters. SnOOkS, 
B.A. —Yes, I certainly think you are improving, 
but d o  pay more attention to outline, as, without 
this, no artist can expect to be of much good.

Letters, etc., have also been received  
from : J. F. Von Ha'fma, A. P. Bosomnorth, John 
W. Lewis, E. S. Bennett (New York), “ Natal,” C .J. 
Cookes, J. H. Orchard, P. O’D. G., A. J. Judd, W. 
T. Dobbs, E. C. Cross, John Mawson, A. N. Toms, 
“ A Humble Admirer,” E. Brecknell, A. L. Scott 
(both “ clubbed ”) and many others.T H E  OLD FAG.

“ CAPTAIN” CLUB AND “ CAPTAIN” BADGE.
B o n d  f i d e  p u rch asers o f  " T h e C a p ta in ” are  in v ited  to a p p ly  for  

membership o f  T H E  C A P T A IN  CLUB. S ee  p rev io u s num bers for fu rth er  
particulars. R ead ers are  in form ed  th a t " T h e  C a p ta in ” B ad ge m a y  now  
be obtained from  " T h e C a p ta in ” Office, p rice  S ixp en ce. T he B ad ge is  
made (1) w ith  a  pin a ttach ed , for w ea r in g  on h a t  or cap, or as a  b ro o ch ; 
( f ) w ith a  stud , to  be w orn on th e  lap el o f  th e  c o a t ; and (3) w ith  a  sm all 
n n 6» as a  w a tch -ch a in  p en d an t. W h en  a p p ly in g  p lea se  s ta te  w h ic h  kind  
you require, and address a ll le tte r s  to  : B a d g e  D ep artm en t, “ T he C aptain ,” 
12, Burleigh S treet, S trand, London. T h e bad ge m ay  a lso  be had  in  s ilver  
tor two sh illin g s. T h ere is  n o  charge for p ostage .



Results of August Competitions.
No. I.—“ Four T o w n s .”

C L A S S  I. (Agelimit: Twenty-five.)
W innf.u of lls. : W illiam Crowhurst K u iiie , 2, Luther 

Terrace, Dover.
A Consolation Prizr has been awarded to: W inifred 

Palmer, “ The Grotto,” Churclulown, near Cheltenham.
Honourable Mention : Gladys Morris, Mnyne Iteid, 

Gertrude Sterling, Geoffrey Charters, G. Pitt, George 
Moltersbend.

C L A S S  I I ,—(Age limit: Eighteen.)
Winner of 10s. : Charles Stewart W hite, 45, Buckiug- 

hn.ni Palace Road, S.W.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: L. E. V. 

T iffen, 51, Sprulos Road, Brockley, S.E.; Frank Harder, 
10, Springbank Terrace, Aberdeen.

Honourable Mention : Lewis W. Jenner, Percy Alfred 
Tails, C. G. Thomas, Percy L. M. Battye, Edgar J. Trow
bridge, W. H. Boughey, Constance Leigh, Dorothy Mitchell.

C L A S S  III .  (Age limit: Fourteen.)
W inner o f  10s. : H. M. Vatcher, The Vicarage, Clare, 

Suffolk.
C onsolation  Prizes have been awarded to: D. Leighton, 

108, St. Julian’s Farm Road, West Norwood, S.E. ; Harry It. 
Do b b , " St. Helena,” Finchley Road, Hampstead, N.W.

Ho n o u r a b le  Mention  : Howard S. Martin, Herbert 
Getumill, H. Suhr, Harold Chester, G. W, P. Money, Oliver 
Hogg, Philip Carnelly, Charles Widlake, E. \V. Hy lton-Stewart,
No. II.— “ Spoiling; M is ta k e s .”

CLASS 7. (Age limit: Twenty.)
W inner of Prize : John B. Edgar, “Ashton," Lockerbie, 

X.B.
Ho n o urable  Men tio n  : Sidney Arthur Wright, Cecil 

Herbert Glew, Rosemary Bunbury, Laura E, Mellor.
C L A S S  II.  (Agelimit: Sixteen.)
W inner of Prize : L ionel D. Saunders, Albion Cottages, 

Heavitree, Exeter.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: W alter 

S. Lekming, 69,. Arbutbnot Road, New Cross, S.E.
Honourable Mention : S. Heald, Gladys Amphlett, Harold 

Gayton, Margaret Thompson, Dorothy Pearce.
C L A S S  III .  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner op Prize: F. H. Cartwright, 3, Ferndale Road, 

Seft-on Park, Liverpool.
Honourable Mention : Keith Haydon Moore, Frederick 

A. Jones, Daniel Kehoe.
No. III.— “ D raw ing-.”

C L A S S  I. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
Winner of Prize : W inifred D. Ereaut, "Belleville," 

St. Saviour’s, Jersey.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Dorothy 

Hudson, 57, Tiabury Road, Hove, Brighton: and Ida Bright 
Ashford, " St. Honan's,” 187. Anerley Road. Anerlov, S.E.

Ho n o u r a ble  Men tio n  : Gwynedd Hudson, O. C. Lupton, 
Norah Mary Simmons, Arthurs. Atkinson, William Vaughan, 
Jessie Holliday, E. V. Pearce.

C L A S S  II.  (Agelimit: Sixteen.)
W inner of Pr ize : Bessie A. Fry, 110. Christchurch 

Street, Ipswich.
Ho n o u r able  Men tio n  : Everest Windsor, A. Bird. Harry 

Cooke, Gertie Gririeau, Gladys Titford, Dorothy Borrili, 
Kiltie Wade.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner of Prize : W. Clarke, "Cow and Hare Hotel,” 

St. Ives, Huntingdon.
Honourable Mention : Doris Mary Bingham, Nancy 

Huntly, Frederick Lane, William George Hay.

No. IV.— “ S e n te n c e  o u t  o f  ‘ C a p t a i n ’ Headings,'’
C L A S S  I. (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
Winner o f  Fountain Pen : Oscar Pearn, 59, Brigstock 

Road, Croydon, S.E.
Honourable Mention : Albert E. Ereaut, Reuben D.Bail,

E. Lawson Barnes, Roy Carmichael, Annie t  utrell. '
C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Twenty.)
W inner of Fountain Pe n : Jennie Claspf.r, Chez u 

Cardot, Les Chesneaux, Chateau Thierry, Aisne, France.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Sidnki 

Arthur W right, High Street, Westevham, Kent.
Honourable Mention : H. E. Paske, George A. Callister, 

Horace S. Dickins, Edward A. Luff, Dorothy Owen, W, AUkeii 
Oldfield, H. C. Ransley, Harold W. Lewis, Charles S. White, 
J. Harold Round.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of Fountain Pe n : Sarah L aredo, “ Bayborne,’’ 

Upper Avenue, Eastbourne.
A C onsolation  Prize has been awarded to : G. P. Bakkeb, 

c/o K. H. J. Palgrave, Esq., Belton, Great Yarmouth.
Honourable Mention : Lionel Saunders, E. C. Crosse, 

T. R. Davis, D. T. Middleton,O. H. Mavor, Dora King, Glailji 
Amphlett, J. C, F. Hood, Walter S. Deeming, It. C. Tharp, 
Percy Cuttle. 4.
No. V.— “  E ssay  on  'C o u s in s , '"

C L A S S  I. (Age limit: Twenty-three.)
W inner of Prize : Gladys Morris, Ivy Cottage, near 

Abergwili, Carmarthen.
A C onsolation  Prize has been awarded to: W inifred D. 

Ereaut, “ Belville," St. Saviour s, Jersey.
Honourable Mention: H. C. Ransley, Gertrude Sterling, 

Elsie Simmons, Albert E. Ereaut, Edgar J. Ereaut.
C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Eighteen.)
W inner of Prizf. : Dorothy Owen, “ Oakdene,” Hilicrest 

Road, West Hill, Sydenham, S E.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: He lex 

Carrie Stone, Ewell, Surrey.
H o n o u r a b le  Me n tio n  : Ada E. Palmer, Mary Eakin, 

Allen Rains, Isabel Pickthall, Sibyl Owsley 
C L A S S  I I I .—(Age limit: Fourteen.)
W in n e r  of P r iz e  : F r id a  P h il l ip s , “ H igh E lm s," Hitchin, 

Herts.
A C o n solation  P r iz e  has been awarded to : Marguerite 

Sc HINDHKLM, 4, Maley Avenue, West Norwood, S.E.
Honourable Mention :.E. T. Fairlie, Walters. Leeming, 

Mary E. H, Owen, B. S. Collard.
No- VI.— “  S n a p -s h o ts.”

C L A S S  I .  (Agelimit: Twenty-five.)
W inner of 7s : Walter R. Brightman,61, Redlaml Road, 

Bristol.
Honourable Mention: Robert Thomas, Mayne Held.

F. A. Garratt.
C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Twenty.)
W inners of 7s. : G. A. Strickland, 6 8 , Canfield Gardens, 

West Hampstead, N.W.
Honourable Mention : Harold L. Robinson, James Allan 

Hymers, R. H. Mawhood, Henry R. Sterrett. Jennie Clnsper, 
Hayward A, S. Holmes, Herbert S. Hart, W. II. Simmons, 
F. Sidgewick.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W in n e r  o f  7s . :  W. J. R i l e y , 15, Handsworth Wood Hoad, 

Birmingham.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Osborne 

Morgan, 145, Grange Road East, Middlesbrough.
Ho n o u r a b l e  Me n t io n : Charles Gordon Arthur, w. B. 

Huntly, Harold Crowther, J. O. Ritson, A. .1. L. Ladlav, 
E. H. Shield, W. Milburn, E. V. Caton, R. Briickmann, Vaughan 
Angus.

COM M ENTS ON A U G U ST  C O M PETITIO NS.
No. I.—A very popular competition. The correct list Was— 

Aldershot. Ayr, Aberdeen, Abergavenny; Hath. Berwick, 
Boston, Brighton; Cork, Chester, Cowes, Carlisle; Dover, 
Doncaster, Dublin, Deal; Exeter, Eastbourne, Epson), Ely; 
Folkestone, Falmouth, Flint. Forfar. No one succeeded 
in getting all the towns right. The best list was sent in by 
the winner of Class II., who only made three mistakes. 
Berwick, Boston, Epsom, and Flint were the towns which 
proved the chief stumbling blocks, while Abergavenny was 
also a source of difficulty.

No. II.—A great deal of care and observation were shown in 
the papers sent in for this competition.

No. III. — A great many excellent sketches—in oils, 
water colours, and crayons—were submitted. Miss Ereaut's 
beautifully executed paintings in oils on opal deserve special 
mention.

No. IV.—The prize sentences in Classes I. II. and III. 
are as follows:—

(1) "Sir Billy achieves the impossible poser in The Captain
competitions for August.” .

(2) “ Some of the results that the young man of to-day 
achieves in The C a p t a in  competitions be a poser for toe 
editorial mind."

(3) "The trick of the young black man Jungly of Mexico,w
bo shot out here at dawn to-day, pains the Old Fug. 
stamps the evil of the white flag in the trenches." ,

No. V. -This competition produced a good number “ 
entries, and I wished there were more prizes to reward toe 
competitors, many of whom had obviously devoted great 
pains to the subject. The most surprising essays were sew 
m by Class III., several of them being really excellent

No. VI.—Nearly every railway co m p an y in the British Isles 
was represented In this competition, and not a few of tfl 
B team ship  companies, w ith  snaps of trains and stl ,Ln!eIA 
The prizes were awarded to the sen d ers of the snop-suW 
secured under the greatest difficulties aud most ciireiuai 
finished off. T h e  C o m p e t it io n  k p ' tor.

volume ofWinners of Consolation Prizes are requested to Inform the Editor which they would prefer—a 
the “  Captain, "  “ Strand," “  Sunday Strand," or “ Wide W orld."



WHAT IS THIS?

The above cypher is a  sentence taken from  the September Ca p t a in . The solution will be published
in the December Number.
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H E SNATCHED ALU DP AND D AK l'ED  DOWN A PASSAGE AT TH E BIDE OP TH E SIIUJUX—  (See p a j e  103),

Drawn by E , E, Skinner.
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B y  C l i f f o r d  M i l l s .
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Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.

F.Trr.wF Gt.axvtl, an orphan, grand-dauehter of the 
celebrated French soldier, the Marquis de Latour, is living 
with distant relations —Sir Geoffrey and Lady Stapleton—near 
Torrington, in Devonshire, when the Parliamentary trcops 
rout the Western Loyalists and drive them towards the 
Cornish border of Devon. Etienne by chance meets a 
wounded Cavalier, who is carrying a message from the King 
to Lord Hopton; owimr to circumstances recounted in the 
opening chapters of the story, it devolves upon her to 
deliver the King’s packet to the Loyalist general. She is 
suspected of being in possession of the packet by Giles 
Harrison, a Roundhead officer and suitor for her hand* With 
the idea of hurrying into Torrington in search of one Stephen 
(laic, who is favourable to the King, Etienne leaves the 
Stapletons' house by a secret door only to stumble upon a 
Roundhead sentinel.

CH APTER V.

A CROP-EAR GALLANT.

man thus rudely awakened started upIt 111? with an oath of alarm, confronting 
me witli astonished gaze, whilst I, 

glancing around, was no little disconcerted to 
find myself in the midst of the crowd of haggard, 
desperate-looking men, whom, I had adjudged to 
he Royalist prisoners, d ancing askance I saw 
no sign’ of my egress. On the wait grew ivy in 
wild luxuriance, completely concealing the secret 
doorway.

The sentry who guarded them had by this 
time caught sight of me. At first his jaw dropped 
in wonder ! for in truth I must have seemed to 
him, as to all, to have fallen from the skies ; then 
seeing collusion in my presence .amongst the 
prisoners, he called out to me sharply enough to 
at once give an account of myself.

Putting on a brave face, though I feared each 
moment might bring Giles Harrison on to the 
scene, I bade the fellow remember to whom he 
was speaking, and, pushing my way through the 
crowd of gaping prisoners, made as jf I  would 
pass.

“ Not so fa st! ” cried he, covering me with his 
musket, “ no oue leaves this company without 
orders.”

“ Thine officer shall be acquainted with this 
insolence,” I replied. “ Know you not that I am 
cousin of Sir Geoffrey Stapleton ?”

“ I care not who thou art,” cried the man, to 
whom, being a stranger to these parts, my 
argument was not convincing, “ but I bid thee get 
back, ’ added he, pressing towards me, “ for, 
woman or not, if you pass, I fire ! ”

My appearance amongst the prisoners had now 
attracted the attention of others in the courtyard, 
who, clustering round the sentry, commented 
upon my presence. From all wonder arose as to 
the manner of my coming, and. none clamoured so 
loudly on this question as did the prisoners 
themselves, who eacli to the other declared that 
until the moment before no woman had been of 
their number.

Such a disturbance I knew full well could not 
fail to attract other attention, and despair was 
almost choking me, when an officer of dragooners 
rushed into the courtyard from the outside door.

“ Zounds ! ” cried he, in commanding tones, his 
eyes Hashing wratli upon the soldiers, “ is this the 
way you respect yourselves ? ” And as the crowd 
cleared, his eye fell upon me, standing a little in 
advance of the prisoners, guarded by the sentry.

“ S ir ! ” said the sentry, saluting him, “ this 
woman hath cunningly contrived to visit the 
prisoners, unseen by any, and doth now wish 
to pass from their midst without order or permit, 
I doubt me not for traitorous purposes.5’

“ Sir,” said I, summoning my courage, “ this is 
an insolent fellow ! Already have I acquainted 
him that I am cousin of Sir Geoffrey Stapleton. 
Of his insolence thou art a witness,” I added 
disdainfully, “  and may judge of his skill and care 
as a sentry, seeing he himself owns I came here 
unseen by him.”

A t tills the man cried out appealingly, but his 
officer, in a voice of wrath, commanded him to be 
silent. Then bending before me :—

“ Madam,” said he, “ permit me to apologise for
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this fellow's rudeness,” and offering me his arm, 
which I accepted with gratitude, he led me aside, 
the people dropping from our path as we walked.

“ These times are ill adapted to gentlewomen,” 
said he with kind courtesy ; “ do what we will, 
such unfortunate accidents are of frequent occur
rence.”

“ How can I thank you 1 ” I answered, breathing 
relief with each step we took onward.

“ By permitting me to escort you to the house,” 
said lie gallantly, “ and so prevent any further dis
courtesy being offered by these ignorant fellows.”

My desire to be away on my mission whilst 
there was yet a chance was threatening to over
come both my prudence and politeness. But I 
schooled myself to reply with calmness that I was 
unable to accept his most kind offer, being bound 
on an errand to someone a mile or two away.

“ And you go unattended ? ” he cried, in undis
guised astonishment. “ Nay, let me entreat you 
to not extend your kindness to so venturesome an 
undertaking; believe me,” he added, “ what 1 have 
myself witnessed persuades me that this unhappy 
country is no meet place now for a lady, in which 
to travel thus alone.’1

We had by this time passed through the court
yard gates, and no little alarm had I to find myself, 
once outside, in the midst of a small group of 
officers, who stood with their men and homes at 
the entrance. To my surprise, they one and all 
bowed courteously as we appeared, which I 
thought monstrous polite conduct, considering 
the rebels they were.

[Returning their salutations gravely, my com
panion passed them without comment, and with 
me on his arm, where I leant timidly, in a perfect 
tremor of anxiety, he walked oil up the hill 
towards the house.

A sound startling me, I looked back in fear. 
Nor was I much reassured to find the whole 
assembly of officers and troopers following us, at 
a few paces, length behind. Alarmed at such a 
brave show of the enemy all round, I hesitated no 
longer.

“ Sir,” I whispered hurriedly, glancing up to 
my companion’s face, which even the ugly scar 
that marred it could not rob of its brave kind
liness. “ I would bid thee adieu before these 
others overtake us.”

He shot a look behind and turned to me with a 
smile in his eyes.

“ So,” said he, “ you go despite my warning? ”
But I, burning to be away, and fearing even his 

kindly interference, “ Fie, sir ! ” cried I, mockingly. 
“ Such caution wrongs thy leader, the victorious 
Fairfax.”

A t which, starting, he paused in his walk, re
garding me closely.

“ Why truly, sir," I continued, “ for have I not 
been assured by all in this country side, that, 
Fairfax once amongst us, safety would be ours!”

“ Indeed,” replied he dreamingly, “  and such in 
truth is my desire. But how, like a mirage in the 
desert, does the vision of peace and safety lure us 
on to just one other effort, and the goal is won. 
Nay, lady, judge me not by my most poor services, 
but rather believe Fairfax hath the heart to help 
his country, but knows not more than thou whether 
this war brings England’s salvation or her ruin.”

He spoke in gentle sadness, as if in argument 
with unseen accusers, and in his dark eyes and 
o’er his strong, stern face shone the light of noble 
desire. With parted lips and wide eyes I looked 
up at him, and as we so stood the voice I most 
dreaded to hear fell on my ears.

“ Bardon,your Excellency!” cried Giles Harrison, 
coming up to us with an obsequious smile on his 
lips.

Then, as I started in my fear, I knew for 
certainty what my heart a moment ago had told 
me— that I leant on the arm of no less a personage 
than Sir Thomas Fairfax, commander-in-ehief of 
the rebel forces in Devon. Into such company 
had the bearer of the King’s letter fallen !

His reverie thus unceremoniously broken in 
upon, Fairfax turned upon the intruder with 
scant welcome, “ How now?” cried lie, once 
more the stern leader of soldiers.

But naught ever disturbed the bold effrontery 
of Giles Harrison. Unabashed by Fairfax’s 
glance, or the surprise expressed by the officers 
now grouped around us, he stepped forward.

“ I ask your Excellency’s pardon,” he said glibly. 
“ But I would crave a few words with your 
Excellency in private.”

I felt my lips tremble as Fairfax bent his keen 
gaze upon Giles Harrison’s excited countenance, 
when at that moment came my lady’s voice from 
the porch, where she stood in all the bravery of her 
best attire, smiling a welcome— a truly winsome 
picture, to whom the gallant Fairfax hurried 
instantly, taking me, willy-nilly, along with him.

On seeing me on the arm of her most honoured 
guest, my lady’s face fell for a second, no doubt at 
such a seeming forestalment of his favour, but, 
bent on charming, she fell to complimenting and 
coquetting the hero, as only my lady could.

“ As for you, truant ! ” she cried, shaking her 
finger in mock censure at me, “ it seems for all thy 
boasted partisanship with these malignants, you 
have yet a pretty liking for their worst enemy.’

A t her words Fairfax glanced at me curiously, 
but my lady, to whom the least rival was intoler
able, claimed his attention, whilst I, chafing at 
the delay, stood thus hedged in without hope ol 
escape.
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,\s she graciously greeted the others, u T is 
well, ' said she, laughingly, “ you wear not crimson 
sashes, for in truth we are but poorly garrisoned, 
having but a short time since seen Sir Geoffrey’s 
troopers depart for Stevenstone, to escort there, 
for better safety, a prisoner of no little importance, 
which tidings, your Excellency, my husband is 
burning to impart to thee himself.”

•So saying, she smilingly led the way within.
Taking advantage of the 

opportunity thus offered 
me I stepped aside from 
the throng that followed 
my lady and Fairfax, and 
hastily concealed myself 
behind one of the open 
gates of the porch, where 
I stood in much appre
hension of discovery,
. By very necessity of his 
poorer rank, Giles Harri
son was amongst the last 
who entered, and by that 
time my lady and her 
chief guests were away 
within. Doubtless antici
pating that I had gone 
forward with the rest, he 
passed onwards without a 
glance behind.

No sooner were they all 
well down the passage 
than I sprang from my 
shelter and fled across the 
interven in g roadw ay, 
heedless of the wonder of 
the gaping village folk, 
who stood awaiting the 
reappearance of Fairfax, 
and plunged into the 
shrubbery, going thence 
with haste to the brow 
of the hill.

C H A P T E R  V I .

IN TORRINGTON.

exhausted  by haste, I paused 
1 in my flight, I was half way 

through the pine wood, and 
could see in the valley beyond the slated roof of 
thê  Harrisons’ farm.

Now, the roadway being too public for my 
journey, I was compelled to pass this farm, and 
anxious that none there should see me, I kept to 
the fringe of the wood until I came to the stream 
that ran below it.

Remembering the cover its high banks would 
afford, I tucked up my skirts and climbed down 
between them, picking my way as best I could— 
now plunged ankle deep in rippling water ; now 
creeping by aid of drooping boughs along the 
slippery banks, where, amidst the deep, soft 
moss, the first shy primroses peeped their pretty 
heads. Faded ferns, brown and straggling, which 
had lingered through the winter snows just to die

“ P A R D O S , Y O O R  e x c e l l e n c y ! ”

a-welcoming this sweet flower of spring, drooped 
sadly to the water edge, where the murmuring 
stream sang them a requiem not without hope of 
leafy summer, that would bring them new life.

But I had scarce passed the farm when low 
voices fell on my ears, making me pause in my 
haste and listen in much alarm.

Creeping under cover of the bushes to the top 
of the bank, 1 saw that, a few yards off, a party of 
soldiers had concealed themselves in a deeper
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gnlley of the stream. At first I took them for 
outposts of the rebels, but observing that some 
carried no arms, and also their dishevelled and 
most wan appearance, 1 concluded that they were 
fugitives of the royal army, either in retreat or on 
their way to offer, as so many had done this morn 
already, their services to the King’s enemies.

Whatever they were, I craved not their com
pany ; so, stealing away from the stream, I got 
to the moorland beyond, and, without further 
hindrance, reached the foot of the hill immediately 
below Torrington.

As I commenced to ascend, my heart beat wildly 
with anticipation. Close at hand was I here to 
my destination, and also, I trusted, to Stephen 
Gale. If the latter were but swift and sure with 
the work I had in store for him, might not the 
wheel of fortune turn once more— aye, speedily— 
in favour of the King !

For aught I  knew, the missive I carried might 
tell place and time of landing of that great rein
forcement of troops from the Queen’s country— 
the tardy coming of which each loyal heart had 
deplored these months past. Nor could I see 
reason against such help. Had all France come 
to avenge the wrongs of Queen Marie, I had felt 
no surprise; for, in truth, it was a right shameful 
thing that the daughter of the great Henri Quatre 
should have met with such indignities and cruelties 
from the people of her adopted country.

Much had I heard of the manner in which the 
Cavaliers had barricaded the approaches of the 
town by the laying of felled trees across the roads, 
and other obstructions, and I thought it like I 
might find difficulty in rendering sufficient account 
of myself and my journeyings, when desiring to 
pass through these barricades, now in the hands of 
the Roundheads.

A t the top of the slope which I was ascending 
stood a cottage, the garden of which, long and 
straggling, ran some way down the hill. It struck 
me now that if I could enter this garden and 
persuade the owner to allow me to pass through 
the cottage into the street beyond, awkward 
questions might thus be avoided, and pursuit of 
me rendered less easy ; and having so determined, 
I climbed the bank.

Alas ! on all sides did I behold signs of last 
night’s fight. What had once been the garden 
was now a muddy waste of trampled earth. 
Broken muskets, pistols with bloody butt ends 
pikes, and shattered swords lay scattered here and 
there, while all round were the dark stains which 
told that Torrington had not fallen without most 
cruel slaughter.

Sickening at the sight, and sad at heart, I stood 
there, when there came the sound of a woman’s 
weeping. Looking round, I saw a feeble,

grey-haired old creature sitting on the bant 
opposite.

I crossed to her, but so profound was her grief 
that it was not until I had made several inquiries 
that she raised her dim eyes and regarded me.

Alas ! poor woman ! from her I learnt that it 
was her home that had been thus despoiled, and 
thus lamenting, she sat midst its ruins. One of 
my silver coins found its way into the desolate 
creature’s hand, upon which she, drying her eyes, 
granted my request, and, hobbling along at my 
side, babbled of the recent fight, which, she said, 
had been past description tor fierceness.

“ As for the church,” quoth she, “ it is no more 
— nor wilt thou find a house standing for many 
yards around it.”

At her words a terrible supposition sprang to 
my mind. The house l was seeking— the eighth 
down the lane to the right of the church— what of 
the fate of that 1

Bidding the woman a hasty adieu, I hurried on, 
my mind in a state of doubt that was almost 
unendurable. For, this clue of Stephen Gale 
lost, I saw no possible chance of my making 
inquiry for him, without risk of falling into the 
hands of my enemies!'

As I hastened along the stony street I drew my 
hood well about me, being in so forlorn a spirit 
with apprehension and anxiety for the welfare of 
the letter I carried, that I feared my face might 
bring suspicion upon me.

For, despite the rain which was still falling, 
quite a concourse of people thronged the streets; 
one and all appeared to have donned their best 
attire, as if for some festival.

Their outward content fell on my heart with 
heaviness. No word caught I of sorrow for the 
King’s defeat; nay, alas ! loud were they in their 
congratulations and welcome to the victorious 
Roundhead soldiers, who paraded the town with 
much show of pride in their bearing.

Eut the traitorous enthusiasm of the people 
waxed greatest when along came clattering a 
troop of horse.

“ See •! ” cried they in the crowd, lifting their 
voices and tossing their hats in the air, while 
mothers raised their babes that they might also 
behold, “ ’tis the Ironsides, of whom ye have 
heard— godly men and true, who fight the Lords 
battles.” And from every throat rose the cry 

The Ironsides— the Ironsides— who come to 
save us from the Pope and the Stake ! ”

While around all shouted, and little children 
clapped their dimpled hands in high content at 
the sight, a voice above the rest cried, “ Cromwell 
— see ye the General amongst them?”

And as the name was passed from m onth to 
mouth, to be caught by those who leant wide-
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eycil from the lattices above, the people, great in 
number but moved by a single thought, cried out, 
‘•Cromwell— Cromwell!” till all the air was filled 
with the sound.

Pressed by the crowd to a front view, I, looking 
up, saw, riding in the rear of this strange and 
famous body of fighters, a square-built man, with a 
strong, rugged face, now paled with elation as he 
rode through the applauding people. Much had 
I heard of him and his traitorous undertakings, 
and knew the King had no worse enemy than he 
with the stern mouth and keen eyes before me.

Here, one of the crowd, catching my cloak, 
whispered exultingly that a party of these same 
Ironsides had been early dispatched to follow 
after and harass the retreating Cavaliers.

“ And God speed and assist them,” cried my 
informant, “ nor care I where they run these 
malignants to earth, so that it be not in 
Torrington.”

So mortified was I at the miscreant’s joy that I 
wrenched my cloak from his grasp, and, forgetting 
discretion, cried out. “ Shame on ye all. traitors, 
who forget your duty to your King ! ” «

I could have bitten out my tongue when I had 
thus spoken, but it was too late. Though most ran 
on down the street after the troopers, several 
turned as I spoke, and to these the man at my 
side cried out : “  What, a malignant among us?” 
and, in the mood for excitement, the crowd came 
round me, jostling and pulling, till, ready to weep 
with remorse at thus endangering the missive I 
carried, I stood, with hood dragged from my head, 
in their centre, expecting each moment to be 
discovered by those who- were after me.

Suddenly, a man head and shoulders taller 
than the rest, pushed his way amongst them till 
lie stood close to my side, A  great, blue-eyed 
giant of a fellow was he, with an imperious bear
ing, and much did I fear his great strength and 
boisterous elbowings.

“ What is this ?” he cried, brusquely.
Whereupon they all fell to crying out that I 

had upbraided them as traitors, with other accusa
tions. '

“ Tis in truth a bold maid,” said the giant, look
ing at me searchingly, “  who prates of loyalty to 
the King in the streets of Torrington to-day !”

Then, as the crowd made an angry surge 
forward—

“ back ! ” cried he, threateningly, and the nearest 
men amongst them, considering him with their 
glance, fell aside, muttering.

 ̂et, when I made to pass, I was confronted on 
all sides by a hedge of angry people, who cried 
that go I should not until I had given an account 
of myself.

' Let us see what she carries beneath her cloak,”

cried one, stepping forward. “ flow know we that 
she be not another Guy Fawkes?—one such Papist 
villain, ’tis said, did last night destroy our good 
church.”

At such a speech, the smouldering fire of their 
anger blazed forth. Rough hands seized me, 
clutching at my cloak, which they strove to tear 
from me. But I, desperate, remembering that 
which I carried, resisted with all my might, and 
raising my’ voice, cried : “ In the King’s name, 
help, if there be a true man amongst you ! ”

“ Dost hear ? ” they shouted one to another, “ in 
the King’s name! Treason!— to the Justice with 
her for a seditious and malignant person ! ” And 
with one accord they closed round me, pressing 
and pulling until I felt myself no longer on my 
feet.

But before I fell, no doubt to have been trampled 
by these traitors, a powerful grasp caught me, and 
looking up, I saw the face of the blue-eyed giant 
close to mine.

Shielding me with one arm, he pushed his 
way through the crowd, buffeting and repelling 
with his free hand those who withstood him, till, 
getting clear at last, he snatched me up and darted 
down a straight passage at the side of the street, 
the crowd following and howling at his heels.

io3

C H A P T E R  V I I .

A  L O Y A L  HEART.

H A LF swooning with fear and the rough 
handling of the crowd, I lay across the 
shoulder of my captor, expecting each 

moment to be brought face to face with the 
Justice, or, worse still, Giles Harrison, whose 
servant it was but too likely,was he who carried 
me.

Bewildered as I was, I now found that my 
captor’s object was to elude the mob, which 
he presently accomplished, not so much by his 
speed, which was wonderful enough, as by the 
method of his journeying by narrow ways and 
covered passages, out of which he would dart but 
to seek the shelter of another.

Emerging from one of these, he came out upon 
a hilly street, which he crossed. Stopping in front 
of an unpretentious house, he rapped in a curious 
fashion upon the door.

It was almost immediately opened by a young 
and comely ■ woman. Seeing me, she started 
back.

“ Why,” she cried, “ what means this ? ”
But the man, without speaking, pushed past 

her into the cottage, where he put me down.
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I found myself in a small, stone-paved kitchen, 
dimly lighted by a tiny window at the back, the 
one looking on to the street being roughly 
barricaded.

By this time I was in such a state of fear that I 
could scarce stand. Clinging to the table, I settled 
my mind to desperate endeavour in the keeping 
of my secret, and so looked up, to find both the 
man and woman regarding me with anxious 
concern.

“ This lady,” said the man, finding at length 
breath to speak, “ has met with much ill-treatinent 
from a crowd of base rebels. See that she leaves 
not this house till dusk,” •

Then turning to me, who stood scarce able to 
believe mine ears—
. “ Lady,” said he, “ my sister will give thee 
welcome shelter for the time, but talk no more of 
the King, or loyalty, in the streets of Torrington, 
if thou dost hope to keep thy freedom.”

Before I could find words to express my 
gratitude he was gone, leaving me in no little 
state of surprise and thankfulness at such un
looked-for kindness.

The woman, who had a bearing somewhat 
above those of her class, was the first to speak. 
Looking at my bedraggled appearance, she 
exclaimed w ith indignation at the cruelty of those 
who could so ill-treat a maid.

“ ’Tis lucky,” she said, as she helped me to 
arrange my attire, “ that my brother saw it, for, 
villains as these traitors are, there are few of 
them who would willingly care to oppose Stephen 
Gale.”

"Stephen G a l e ! ” I cried, catching her arm, 
“ sayest thou Stephen G ale?”

“ Why, so it is,” she answered, wondering.
But I had flown to the door, which I strove to 

open.
“ Let me go,” I implored, desperately. “ For I 

must seek him.”
But she, coming to me, seized my hands and 

forced me back.
“ Would you undo us,” she cried, “ by such folly, 

and fall thyself again into the hands of the 
crowd ? ”

“ But Stephen Gale,” 1 persisted “ I must find 
him and that right speedily, to unfold to him a 
most important matter in which I would, in the 
King’s name, beg his ready and honourable assist
ance. Nay, if thou art for the Cause, help me in 
this, I pray thee,” and I caught her hand beseech
ingly.

“ Why, and so I will,” she said, soothingly, 
“ and for that, dear lady, you must wait till his 
return, iny brother having but a short time since 
received a sudden warning from a loyal heart at 
Stephenstone,to hold himself in readiness to further

conduct the escape of one of the prisoners of the 
Parliament from there—a prisoner upon whose 
instant departure from Torrington my brother, 
and all those helping him, set much advantage to 
the Cause.”

1 could have cried with vexation as she spoke, 
To think that I had by most unheard-of good 
fortune seen Stephen Gale, only to lose him! 
Alas ! this venture, praiseworthy as it was, might 
delay him hours, and each moment was precious.

Watching n»y woeful face the woman bade me 
have no fear but that her brother, or some trusty 
soul he would procure, would assist me.

“ For there are still some in Torrington to be 
found by those who go not blindfold to seek, 
them,” she said. “ Though these same must of 
needs work in quietness, their right hand not 
knowing what their left doetli.”

So saying, she led me to a seat, into which I 
sank wearily enough, being quite spent with 
fatigue and excitement.

Noting my weariness, she with much kindness 
brought me a cup of milk, which she pressed me 
to drink, saying that no doubt, like all who loved 
His Majesty, I had broken my fast with a sad 
heart and little appetite that morning. Such 
kindness and sympathy touched my heart, and 
much did I thank the loyal soul, assuring her 
that I owed my life to her brother’s timely help,

“ Ah ! many can say that of Stephen,” she 
replied proudly. “ Nor has the fear of his greit 
strength proved useless in stopping undue inter
ference from any of his neighbours, who may 
have suspected him of loyalty to the Cause. As it 
is, not a few whom the Parliament was after hath 
my brother got safely off from Falmouth to France 
— but,” cried she with a start, “ I place strange 
confidence in one I know so little.”

I hastened to assure her of my perfect love for 
the Cause ; telling her that my father, a Cavalier 
officer, had died fighting for the same. Also did 
I acquaint her of what was sorely troubling nr.— 
the unfortunate betrayal of Stephen Gale by his 
sister at South Molton to the Roundhead spy. 
But not a word said I of the missive I carried, so 
fearful was I for its safety.

On my news she mused awhile, then, her brow 
clearing, “ These rebels will seek in vain for his 
house,” she cried, “ for it lies deep midst the ruins 
of the church, though little did I dream last 
night that such misfortune would ever give me 
content.

“ T is in truth an ill wind that blows good to 
none,” she added. “ Yet must Stephen be on his 
guard, now that the Roundheads have him by 
name.”

From her I then learnt that the King’s men 
had retreated to Cornwall by way of Holsworthy,
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and with them had gone her husband, who had 
joined Hopton’s foi'ces a week ago.

“ Thankful was I,” she said, that my man had 
token my children to Bideford, out of harm’s way, 
for wc none last night knew if each moment would 
not be our last,’and when the church blew up, that 
was the terrildest sound I ever did hear. I was all 
alone in the house, 
fretting my heart out

rode, galloping for dear life to the bridge of 
the Taddyport. My John told me that the 
brave Lord Hopton was amongst the last who 
had passed. But alas ! naught could I see for 
sorrow. Scarce had they disappeared when my 
husband told me he had but come to say good
bye. And presently he went, by way of the

for my man and 
Stephen. I could not so 
much as peep from the 
window because of the 
way my husband had 
botched it up for 
safety, but at length, 
so mad did I get with 
fear, that, d e s p i t e  
John’s warning, I un
barred the door and 
looked out into the 
street. I found it so 
bright with moonlight 
that all I dare do was 
bide in the shadow of 
the doorway, and for a 
time I stood there listen
ing in a tremble to the 
terrible shouting and 
firing up in the town. 
But presently from out 
of the shadow someone 
crept and touched me. 
At first I thought I was 
lost, hut it was just my 
own man, whom I had 
thought never to see 
alive again. Dearsoul! 
as I fell a-ci;ying on 
his neck with joy, there 
came down the street, 
h elter-sk elter, the 
sound of horses. Think
ing it was the Parlia
ment men, I was for 
pulling John indoors. 
But he cried in my ear 
that it was the King’s 
horse retreating, and 
that the Roundheads 
had taken the town.

“ S I ’ S  !— T R A IT R E S S  ! ”  H E  C R IE D *

“ I stood there like one turned to stone by the 
sorrow of his tidings, and with his arm around 
me we watched them gO’ by. v Ah ! what a flight 
Was that! With scarce a word spoken, only the 
mort of the horses and the heavy breathing of 

® men to be heard— the sparks flying out of 
e'r horses’ shoes— away down the hill they

garden yonder, to the river. Being so loath to 
lose him, I  stole with him to the bank beyond, 
and as we went we catne on so many, likewise 
escaping, that all the hill there seemed alive. 
Not a step could we take, but a man was there 
panting and running to find bridge or ford by 
which to get out of Torrington.”

Vol. vi — i j
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Thus, with many a sigh for the pity of it, did 
this true soul tell me of Torrington’s fall.

From a painful sadness I was startled by a soft 
knock at the door. Alarmed, I sprang to my feet, 
but' the vvoman, calming my fears, turned to 
welcome in a small, wizened man, with a bright, 
sharp face. As he caught sight of me he uttered 
a cry of surprise. But, the woman whispering a 
few words in his ear, he came forward and bowed, 
with much effusion, assuring me I had but to 
wait to see the scales turned in favour of the 
King. Then, approaching the woman, he pro
ceeded to state his business, which, at first, was 
mighty unintelligible to me. Yet presently did 
I make out that his brother, who kept the 
“ Green Dragon Inn,” at Langtree, might be 
fully relied upon to give the fugitive shelter for 
the night.

“ All this have I told Stephen,” he concluded, 
“ and but came to give thee this.”

Then, winking knowingly at me, he said : 
“ They that are pressed against their will to serve 
the Parliament make but half-hearted servants. 
Early yesterday morning, we at Torrington had 
knowledge sent us of the Roundheads’ password 
and signal, and to-day we fare as well, for look 
thee-----”

So saying, he passed me a slip of paper, on 
winch I  read, in hasty scrawl, “  11e hath  given 
us the V ictory, T oriunuton.”

“ ’Tis the Roundheads' password for the night, 
and will, if all goes well, secure our fugitive safe 
journey to Langtree,” he chuckled, charmed at my 
wonderment, and, passing the paper to the woman, 
he told me, with much glee, of his many methods 
of outwitting the rebels. But here the woman, 
who, methouglit, had been looking somewhat ill 
at ease, cautioned him to retire lest the neighbours 
might gossip.

“ A  man of many words,” she exclaimed, as she 
closed the door upon him, “ but faithful, as are all 
his family. A  hairdresser by trade, he has much 
opportunity of secretly serving the Cause.”

But I thought she spoke somewhat restrainedly, 
as if regretting the great confidence the man had 
placed in me.

Marvelling how I might best reassure her, I 
looked up presently to find her listening, with 
parted lips and bated breath, to a sound in the 
street beyond. The next moment she had flown 
to the outer door, which, with eagerness, she 
unbarred. Full of fear of betrayal, I sprang up, 
and concealed myself in the shadow of the settle, 
and as J did so two men rushed under the low 
doorway into the kitchen.

Heavily cloaked were they, and speedy must 
have been their coming, for, for a sj>ace, naught 
could they do but clasp their heaving sides and

pant for breath. Then one, turning to the womat 
who stood white-faced at his side :—  '

“  We are betrayed ! ” he gasped ; and, rusbin* 
across the kitchen, opened the inner door, “]J 
the river, sir ! ” he cried. “ Quick ! they are after 
us.”

But, with a scrcarn, I sprang forward, for the 
voice was that of Stephen Gale, “ Nay,” I cried, 
“ thou must not go,” and I flung myself indespera
tion before him, thinking he would again escapem*.

But before he had time to reply, the nun at his 
side, who had turned as I spoke, caught my arm 
and, pulling me into the firelight, looked intoiny 
face.

“ Spy !— traitress ! ” lie cried ; and at his words 
1 screamed, catching his cloak, for it was none 
other than the Cavalier.

“ Sir,” I cried ; but he shook himself free of my 
hold, and the next moment they were gone; and 
the firelight, flickering, fell on the face of the 
woman, who stood like a statue of scorn, guarding 
the door through which they had passed.

“ Let me go, I pray thee. Oh ! let me go!” 
cried, struggling with her.

But she had caught the word “ traitress,” and, 
faithful soul that she was, would die rather than 
let me pass, to do the harm she thought I intended.

And now, from the street outside, arose a 
murmur of angry voices and the clatter of many 
feet.

Desperate, T flung myself at the woman’s feet.
“ Good soul, thou dost undo all,” I wailed, “for 

I carry the King’s letter in my bosom.”

C H A P T E R  V I I I .
THE EMPTY HOUSE.

PO li a moment she stared in wonder at me 
Then she laughed aloud, still holding me 
down.

“ 1 know thou hast a false heart there,” she 
cried. “ So go thou slialt not, to carry abroad the 
tales thy lying, fair face hath cozened out of me.” 

But, as she spoke, there came on the door with
out a heavy knocking, followed by a summons to j 

open it in the name of the Parliament.
The woman no sooner heard this, and the voices 

of the crowd that was by this time gathered 
outside, than she loosened her hold on me, and, 
springing to her feet, stood panting, with wild 
eyes fixed on the door. Then, as if beside her
se lf: “ Another moment, good door!” she cried. 
“ Another moment, heart of oak, if thou wouldst 
save them !” And at every blow that fell, ŝ e 
flinched where she stood, as if the hurt had been 
hers.

Seizing mv chance, which seemed slender

j
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enough, I crept to the door behind her, and, softly- 
opening it, fled out into the garden.

A thin rain, driven by the wind, blew into my 
face as T stood a moment looking for the outlet 
through which the men must have so shortly
passed. _

Espying at last a small gap in the hedge, I ran 
to it, and, from a high and sloping bank, looked 
down on to the turbid river below.

As I scrambled in haste through the opening, I 
heard the door of the cottage I had just left fall in 
with a crash. I heard, too, the woman shrieking, 
as, followed by the soldiers and crowd, she rushed 
;nto the garden. ,

Without another look behind I jumped down 
and ran, which way I knew not, nor counted on. 
For full ten minutes I fled thus along the slope, 
scrambling through hedge or skirting garden 
walls, until, venturing to look behind, I saw to 
my relief that I was not followed.

Creeping to the shelter of a buttress, I looked 
eagerly from thence to right and left of me, on 
both banks of the river. But alas! not a sign 4 
could I see of Stephen Gale, or the Cavalier ; they 
had utterly disappeared. Weary and dispirited,
I leant there in the shadow, and strove to collect 
my thoughts.

In truth, it seemed I could not be in a worse 
plight, hunted as I was by Giles Harrison and his 
creatures, and suspected by the loyal hearts of 
Torrington of being a spy.

There was but one hope, and that was to 
endeavour with all speed to overtake the Cavalier, 
who, I doubted not, having escaped his enemies, 
was already on his way to Langtree, and return to 
him the King’s letter. Tears of vexation rose to 
my eyes when I thought how nearly I had touched 
success, but to see it vanish into most cruel 
failure. -

That the loyalists of Torrington had set so 
much store on the rescue of this King’s messenger 
from the hands of the rebels, only convinced me 
that the letter lie was expected to bring to Lord 
Hopton was known to have been of great im
portance. And here in my keeping was this 
priceless missive, to be found ere long by the 
traitors, unless I could devise some means to 
prevent it.

To be sure, I could tear it up then and there, 
and scatter the pieces into the swift-flowing river 
elow, but to destroy the King’s letter was to me 

so terrible a thought that I durst not even con
template it.

bo thinking, I rose and pulled my hood around 
me> and as I did so, something white fell from it 
and fluttered to the ground. Ricking it up, I saw 
W|tn astonishment that it was the slip of paper 
ul’on which was written the Roundhead counter

sign that the little barber had shown me, and 
afterwards given to the woman.

In our struggle together, doubtless, it had fallen 
from her bosom into the folds of my cloak, and 
there remained until this moment.

The sight of it brought back all my longing to 
save the missive I carried. Here, if it had been 
possible to pass undetected, was that which would 
have taken me safely out of Torrington and found 
ine on my way to Langtree before daybreak.

A la s! it seemed I had for naught saved the 
despatch from the hands of the Roundheads.

So I fell to thinking again ; while the rain, in 
a grey curtain of mist, blew up from the west, 
shrouding the river and covering all around with 
its silvery spray.

A sound so slight that only one so fearful would 
have detected it brought me out of my thoughts. 
Looking to whence it came, my eyes, through the 
drifting rain, met those of a man, who, creeping 
like a snake, was coming up the bank in front 
of me.

I knew him at once for the younger of Giles 
Harrison’s confederates, and with a startled cry I 
sprang from my shelter and fled on along by the 
wall. Coming to the end of it, I saw a narrow 
passage before me.

In an instant I was up it, and had gained the 
street beyond. Here, looking round in despera
tion, I saw at my right hand, but a few yards off, 
the deep porch of a house abutting on the road
way, and into this I hurried.

Crouching in its shadows I now observed that 
the door was unlatched, showing a glimpse of a 
dark, stone-flagged hall within. One moment I 
hung back on the threshold, appalled by its gloom. 
Then, urged by desperation, I slipped in and 
softly closed the door behind me.

Standing trembling in the gloomy passage, I 
listened to the coining of the spy. Rut as he did 
not so much as approach the porch, but went on 
swiftly up the street, I trusted I had for the 
moment eluded him. But no sooner did this 
terror leave me, than I found myself in much fear 
of discovery by the occupants of the house I had 
entered with such scant politeness.

My eyes had by this time grown accustomed to 
the gloom, and I now saw that a few yards off 
me was a staircase that lost itself in darksome 
twistings above. To my left was an open door, and 
to this I crept, hoping to And a better hiding- 
place than the hall afforded.

Looking cautiously from its threshold I saw 
before me a large room in much disorder. Benches 
lay on the floor around a table that was thickly 
strewn with the remnants of a meal. Tankards of 
ale, hastily flung aside, had rolled lieneath the 
table, bespattering the floor with their contents.
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I saw no other way of preserving the King’s letter 
but to remain where I was till night.

But even little hope had I of passing un
detected through the streets of Torrington, 
watched as I was, I  doubted not, at every turn.

Before leaving Stapleton I had intended to 
have donned the 
cap of a serving 
wench, and but 
for the haste 
and manner of 
my departure 
would have been 
so attired. It 
struck me now 
th a t  in som e 
room of the de
serted house I 
yiight find what 
I needed, and 
by thislittledis- 
guisement, in
cre a se , even  % 
though slender
ly, my chance 
of eluding my 
enemies.

Plucking up 
courage at the 
thought, I, not 
without a tre
mor, ascended 
the dim stair
case, and came 
at length upon 
a door. After 
much trying I 
su cceed ed  in 
fo r c in g  the 
rusty bolt.

Observing an 
oaken chest in 
one corner of 
the apartment,
I hew towards 
it, but ala I it 
was empty, and 
a cry of disap
p o i n t m e n t  
broke from my 
lips, A  further 
search around 
brought me no better success, and with a sigh 
I had already turned iny steps towards the door, 
when that very instant my eye caught the dull 
sheen of velvet, protruding slightly from beneath 
the bed’s cover-lid.

The sight stopped m i  Might not this be one

of the hiding places in which the owners of the 
house had concealed any valuable attire from the 
soldiers who had lately left ? Stooping down 1 
pulled, and out came a gallant’s cape. Searching 
further, I found doublet, breeches, boots, and 
even a hat with sweeping plumes, all of the

courtliest cut 
i in agin ab le , 
neither too plain 
nor over - gar
nished, though 
s o m e w h a t  
marred by the 
.recklessness of 
their bestowal. 
As I looked at 
the quality of 
th e gauds, I 
could not but 
marvel at the 
want of care of 
th e ir  owner, 
who had chosen 
so unsuitable a 
place for hiding 
his braveries.

So dainty,yet 
q u ie t, a suit 
marked a pretty 
taste, and I fell 
to wondering 
who had owned 
it. Slim of build 
and somewhat 
of a 'dandy, as 
th e  p erfect 
blending of the 
colours showed 
him to have 
been, had he 
now given up 
th ese pretty 
gauds for the 
pot head-piece 
and leathern 
doublet of the 
Puritan soldier!

Alas ! what 
mattered it i So 
thought I, when 
s o in e t h i n S 
flashed to my 

mind, and I droppid the doublet I was holding 
and looked at the garment! before me in sty 
wonder.

“ Why, if I could but dare ! ” I cried, aud 
laughed softly, my face in my hands.

(7'o be continued.)

“  tVU Y, II- I  C O U L D  B U T  D A I tE !* ’
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ENGLISH AND AMERICAN ATHLETICS: A COMPARISON.

view of the recent athletic meeting be
tween the English and American ’Varsity 
teams it may not be uninteresting to 
inquire into some of the differences of 
our athletic methods.

When the Yale team met Oxford over here in 
the first contest of the kind, being President of 
the O.U.A.C. and a competitor at the sports, I 
had some opportunities of noting these differ
ences. From what I was told of the Yale men 
I gathered that they found some of our arrange
ments strange and baulking at first. T o  begin 
with, they had been accustomed in long distance 
races to running round the track with the left 
side inwards, whereas we go exactly the other 
way round. The idea in America is, I believe, 
that

IT  IS WETTER TO  H AV E  T H E  R IG H T  

LEG ON T H E  O UTS ID E

because it is, the stronger and better able to 
work the runner round the corners. I doubt 
whether the American direction has any sub
stantial advantage over ours ; but there really is 
reason to suppose that the right leg is, in point 
of fact, stronger than the left in most men. An 
experienced traveller once told me he had 
noticed that men lost in the bush always begin 
walking round in a circle when they become 
tired out, and he put this dowm to their having 
what he termed a master-leg, which, in most 
cases, was the right.

In America all hurdle-racing is run on the 
cinder track, whereas here it is always upon 
‘niff The Yale men found this difference a 
distinct difficulty, for, in addition to having 
t0 run on turf instead of on cinders, they had 
to negotiate firmly fixed instead of movable 
tifdles. Hurdling on turf is a poor game if 

ttle ground is very w e t; in fact, hurdling on

mud, over fixed obstacles, is both farcical and 
dangerous. But, to my mind, when the turf is 
fit. as it usually is, our race over fixed hurdles is 
the finer affair; the obstacle is the essential 
characteristic of the race, and the American 
hurdle is too movable to be a thorough, down
right obstacle. I do not agree with the criticism 
sometimes put forward to the effect that the 
lightness of the movable hurdle makes the 
American timber-topper slovenly;

T H E  A M E R IC A N  H U R D L E R  IS, IF A N Y T H IN G ,  

N E A T E R  A N D  SM ARTE R  T H A N  T H E  ENGLISH.

Still, the fact that he has no serious bump to 
fear doubtless enables the American to practise 
going low over the sticks “  with greater con
fidence” ; and consequently the American style 
produces more good hurdlers in a quicker time 
than does ours, for “ going low,” i.e., almost 
grazing the hurdle, is at once the secret of 
speed and the difficulty of the art. The legs 
of our tyros are horrible to see sometimes. 
Skinned from knee to ankle and bruised all 
colours ! W. J. Oakley won the hurdle race 
in the first match with Yale over here, but when 
Cambridge ran against Yale, in New York, the 
Americans won both on cinders, in their own 
style, and on turf, in ours.

In sprint races, high jumping and long jump
ing, there is practically no difference between 
us. But in weight-putting and hammer-throwing 
there are several important ones.

We put the weight from a 7ft. square, and 
we are allowed to propel the missile pretty much 
as we like, provided we do not distinctly bowl 
or throwr it. The Yale men put from a circle, 
the dimensions of wffiich I forget, but it was a 
small on e: and instead of the circle being 
marked out, as our square is, in whitewash, the
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circumference consisted of an arrangement in 
wood, resembling a cart-wheel without spokes. 
In America the rule about methods of pro
pulsion is stringent. The putter is not allowed 
to begin his put as he chooses;

HE M UST K E E P  T H E  EI.HOW OK T H E  A R M  IIE  

USES B E H IN D  T H E  SHOT.

If his elbow is in front of his hand he is said to 
“ draw the shot,” and is disqualified. The 
Americans hold, rightly enough, that a heavy 
man gains a big advantage in initial velocity if 
allowed to pull as well as to push the weight. 
Mr. Charles H. Sherrill, a noted Yale runner, 
says that he saw an American who could only 
put the shot 39ft., draw it 42ft. with ease.

In hammer-throwing the English ’Varsity 
rules used to allow a 30ft. run, whereas the 
American rules provided for a circle so small 
that the thrower has no run at all. The size of 
our circle has been reduced, but we can still 
take advantage of a bit of a run, wheieas the 
Americans have only space to spin round.

In both the strong man events the English 
rules gave us a distinct advantage over our 
rivals from across the sea; yet, to say that we 
were out-classed in these events scarcely ex
presses the American superiority. The Yale 
putters and throwers were not only bigger and 
stronger than ours, but their style was immeasur
ably more scientific. A glance at their muscular 
development was enough to convince one that 
they had given long and assiduous attention to 
dumb-bell work and

O T H E R  FORMS OF W H A T  M A Y  BE C A L L E D  

A R T IF IC I A L  T R A IN IN G .

And the precision and accuracy of their action, 
whether in putting or in throwing, was equally 
indicative of systematic education in the art of 
propelling shots and hammers.

As a matter of fact, it is in the science and 
system of their training that the principal differ
ence between American athletes and our own 
lies. They make a business of their athletics, 
and devote an immense amount of attention to 
detail: we treat our athletics as a pastime, and 
are prone to follow somewhat haphazard methods. 
I doubt whether, according to the American point 
of view, I have ever trained at all in my life.

Now here is the contrast between their training 
and ours more marked than in our respective 
Universities. When an Oxford man goes up in 
the October term, all he has to do if he wishes 
to take up athletics is to pass into Rowell's, the 
jeweller, in High Street, pay his subscription, and 
enrol his name. He is then free of the Iffley

Road running ground and all its appurtenances 
save only the dressing-room, sacred to the blues. 
He goes there and does what he chooses, no 
one interferes with him, he trains or not as he 
likes, and either does or does not enter for the 
strangers’ races in the various college sports 
held during the term. I f  he is a freshman and 
has ambitions, he probably enters for his chosen 
event or events in the freshmen’s sports. If 
successful he is a marked man, but

HE IS S T IL L  L E F T  TO HIS O W N  DEVICES.

Again, in tire Easter term, everyone follows his 
own bent till the O.U .A.C. sports are held. 
From the results in these the team of blues 
to meet Cambridge is chosen; or practically 
so, for the committee is not bound by any 
rule in the matter, and chooses exactly as it 
thinks fit. For these trial sports, then, men 
train on their own. When, however, a man 
has been definitely chosen to form one of 
the team for Queen’s Club, he is looked after 
somewhat. Mr. C. N. Jackson, the treasurer 
and mentor of the club, keeps an eye on him' 
and tenders him advice, and the president is 
supposed to see that his team trains properly. 
But even then there is no systematic training, 
and each man is left very much to look after 
himself. And, after all, there is usually only 
about a month between the O .U .A .C . sports 
and the inter-’Varsity meeting.

At Yale and Harvard, and the other Trans
atlantic Universities, matters are very differently 
managed. When the men assemble Nfor the 
Easter term, the captain of the athletic club, 
as he is called, collects the names of all 
who wish to compete for places in the repre
sentative team of the year. Usually there are 
well over a hundred applicants. These are 
divided up into groups, and each group is put 
under the charge of an old blue, whose main 
duty is to see that his men

DO N O T  S T A R T  T R A IN IN G  ON W RONG 

P R IN C IP L E S .

The initial training is, as far as possible, con
fined to the gymnasium, which is laid with a 
dirt floor to enable men to use spiked shoes. 
Jumpers, sprinters, and hurdlers, are put to 
practising starts and dashes, and are made to 
train at their special events on the miniature 
lines available indoors. They have, I fancy, to 
do a certain amount of gymnastic work as well. 
For it is one of the notable points in American 

training, that much attention is paid to sub

sidiary artificial physical development. For 
instance, as I mentioned above, the hammer and
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u-eH'i men do a lot of dumb-bell work. As far 
as I understand, much of this gymnasium work 
is done in classes, under the direction either of 
an old blue or of a professional trainer. Even 
during this preliminary indoor period the 
captain keeps his eye upon the run of things, 
and also receives reports and recommendations 
from his lieutenants. If he hears of weakness 
in any class of competitors he looks around for 
developable raw material among those men 
who have not reported their desire to join in 
the training. Also, it is his business to apply 
the spur to the slack members, and the break to 
tie over zealous. He has to act the part of 
general managing director.

The net result of two months of this carefully 
worked system is that

AM. T H E  M EN  ENGAGED A R E  P R O P E R L Y  

GROUNDED IN  T H E  E LE M E N TS  OF T H E IR  EVENTS,

and are thus saved from contracting bad habits 
or wasting their energies.

At Yale and elsewhere, I believe, what are 
termed winter games are held about the end of 
February. These take place in large buildings 
of the drill-hall or armoury sort. On the results 
obtained, a selection of the useful men is made, . 
and the number of probables thus reduced. 
Then comes further gymnasium work, in which, 
always under careful supervision, the men 
specialise more than before.

As soon as the weather permits, out-door 
work begins, and what we should call the real 
season opens. But by this time the captain has 
cut his probables down to forty or fifty men, 
all of them well on in training and perfectly in 
hand. Finally, the representative team is chosen 
after a careful process of elimination.

It can readily be perceived that the American 
system is in many respects far superior to our 
haphazard lack of system. The Americans 
contend justly that their results in quick and 
successful development are marvellous. Their 
men are carefully drilted and instructed, ours 
learn as best they may. Our method leads 
to much waste of time, but it works far better 
than an American would be likely to suppose. 
There is no doubt that

THEY GET M O RE O UT OF T H E IR  M A T E R IA L  

T H A N  W E  DO,

especially in the case of jumpers, sprinters, and 
strong men, but they are very liable to overtrain 
their men, especially long-distance runners. 
There is a limit to the value of scientific 
method and precision in training ; for man is 
tmt a machine. I incline to the opinion that

the ideal training method may be found in a 
cross between ours and theirs. But 1 am quite 
sure that many of our athletes, who do not 
become more than moderate performers, would 
improve almost beyond recognition under the 
American system. This applies particularly to 
jumpers. Very few of our men who appear in 
the inter-’Varsity sports know the rudiments of 
long and high jumping considered as arts.

There is one point in American athletics 
which, beyond all doubt, ought to be copied by 
us. Over there nearly every school has inter
school sports with one or more rival schools, 
and, similarly, all the Universities meet either 
one or more rival Universities. Here, with the 
exception of the Oxford and Cambridge sports, 
there are no team-athletics. Yet how infinitely 
superior are team-athletics to the usual all- 
against-all meetings we are accustomed to. 
The great crab of athletics over here is the 
individualism of it. To my mind, not only 
would there be

ENO RM O US A D V A N TAG E S  A N D  E N J O Y M E N T  IN  

INTE R-SCH O O L A T H L E T IC  M EE TING S

on similar lines as the inter-’ Varsity sports, 
between such schools as already meet one 
another at cricket and football, but inter-house, 
inter-form, and similar sports, ought to be 
organised at the bigger schools, just as is at 
present done in games. Herein is an answer 
to the question too often asked : “  What ought 
we to do when football is over, and cricket 
not yet begun ? ”

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
C. MacC. B.—If the bandte-bat you wish rebladed 

is by a well-known maker, you bad better send it to 
him. Otherwise any of the bat-makers whose wares 
are advertised in T h e  C a p t a in  would do the job 
excellently for you. Surridge, for instance, or 
Gradidge. Thank you for your good wishes. Your 
favourite county certainly did not do very well this 
season. E. Barnett has an inspiring case. Two 
batsmen on his side were attempting a third run; the 
ball was thrown in. the wicket-keeper missed it and 
knocked the bails off with his hands, not holding the 
ball; the batsman was out of his ground, and the 
square-leg umpire, failing to notice that the ball was 
not in hand when the wicket was broken, gave the 
batsman out. After the batsman was given out, the 
captain of his side appealed to the other umpire, who 
then gave the man in, as he had seen exactly wbat 
happened. But the umpire who had given the original 
decision refused to alter it. What should happen? 
Well, the first umpire was the one under whose juris
diction the case was. He might, had he been so
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minded, have appealed to the other umpire, asking 
how the wicket was broken, but he did not, therefore 
no one had any right to appeal to the other umpire, 
and, consequently, the other umpire's decision was 
irrelevant. The man was out. Of course, the first um
pire was wrong: if he could not see how the wicket was 
broken, he ought to have asked his colleague’s advice. 
Nevertheless, the man being given out by the umpire 
whose decision it was, must be reckoned as out. 
J. F. Thomas.—If the man had the ball in one hand 
and, the bails being already off, pulled up the stump, 
the batsman would, I think, be given not out. I must 
confess I am not quite certain on the point; but I 
fancy the ball must be held to the stump as it is 
removed in order to get the man given out. D. Brad
shaw.—(1) When a high catch is hit and held, no 
run counts, even if the batsmen have ruu two and 
are in the middle of the third at the time the ball is 
actually caught. (2) As long as the batsman is in his 
ground it does not matter whether his bat is in his 
hand or not; the umpire was quite wrong to give the 
batsman out merely because his bat slipped out of his 
hand. G. S. Dowsing.—If the batsman backs-up 
and leaves his ground before the bowler delivers 
the ball, the bowler can stop and put the wicket 
down, and the batsman is run out. The practice 
is considered sharp, but, of course, the batsman 
is taking an unfair advantage by backing up 
too soon, and, therefore, 
deserves his fate. P. G.
Hurst. — If you send 
your album, I will en
deavour to oblige. E. A.
Of Ranji.—The gentle
man in question is a 
first cousin of the other 
gentleman in question.
R. H. Van Eeghen.
— If Phillips thinks 
Mold’s action has any 
appearance of a throw
ing element in it, he 
is right to no-ball him.
But the other umpires 
also are right; if Mold’s 
action appears to them 
quite fair they ought 
not to take any notice 
of Phillips’s decisions.
Like other people, you 
do not understand that

it is possible for both Phillips and the other umpires 
to be right. The question is not one of fact, hut of 
opinion—opinions differ. JjiO.. Hunter has written 
a very interesting letter, in which he concurs with 
my opinion that, if only our cricketers could learn 
to field like the American base-ballers there would 
be no need to canvass alterations in the rules of 
cricket. He mentions that by far the best fielder 
in his club, who is also the best fielder in the 
country (America?) is a base-ball player, who, in 
base-ball, is not considered at all a good fielder. R, 
Pearson.—(1) The best training for football is play
ing the game. Before the season some loogish walks 
and an occasional run are good for you, (2) The best 
advice on training for athletic sports appears in back 
numbers of T h e  C a p t a i n , but you might find the 
athletic volume in the “ All-Englancl Series,” bv 
II. II. Griffiths, useful. W. S. Prosser.—(1) I do not 
know who is the best swordsman of the day. (2j 
Ranjitsinhji is the best batsman. (3) I think Need
ham has been, perhaps, the best Association player of 
recent times. Cannot say about Rugby. (4) I do 
not know who is the strongest man on earth ; there 
are so many of them. Lancs Lad.—The best books 
on athletics are the athletic volumes of the Badmin
ton Library and H. H. Griffiths’ athletics, in the 
“ All-England Series.” If you mean to excel at 
sprinting do not touch long distances: specialise.

Above all, train on 
gradual, very graduai 
lines. A Captainite. 
—I quite agree with 
most of your opinions 
about cricket and cric
keters. G. L. Jessopis 
a wonderful field. I 
smoke a little; not 
much. I do not think 
it does an athlete much 
harm, in moderation, 
after he is full grown. 
For boys, I think it a 
detrimental practice. C. 
E. B. ( B oston ).— Foster, 
of P reston  Street, 
B righ ton , has some 
photographs sucli as 
you want. I do not 
know his prices. Cer
tainly, I will sign any 
picture you send to me.

C. B. F.

L i t t l e  B o d k in : “ I sav, P h il, doesn’t  it m ake one feel 
aw fully proud to be an B nglishinau when one sees these 
beastly funny-iooking foreigners ? "

J



ACTON’S RIVAL.
By  F red, Sw ainson , Author qf “ Acton’s Feud" “ Smith’s House" etc. 

Illustrated by T, M, R. Whitwell.

( i W W W M

n
i l  AD always to row young Rolle for his idiotic 

stoking; but when I went to my den after 
dinner I found a fire which would have made 

a naval stoker blench. The idiot had banked up the 
coals almost to a level with the register, put on an 
artistic top-dressingof coal-dust, sprinkled this with 
water—I guessed this from the rust in my fender—

' to the end that it should “ cake,” placed the guard 
before his handiwork, and trusted that the luck * 
of the house would look after any possible con
flagration. I never had a warmer welcome into my 
sanctum. When I turned the handle and went in> 
an atmosphere of Sahara-like, dry heat made me 
gasp, and a rich, strong scent of broiling varnish 
told me forcibly that my long suffering deal table’s 
legs were perspiring sympathetically. My slippers 
—with dire thoughtfulness, placed by the wretched 
Rolle atilt the fender— had curled up like bread 
a toasting, and the stench of the scorching leather 
spoke in volumes. I hastily plucked my bubbling 
deal out of range, kicked my slippers into the 
corridor, and opened the window. Then I re
treated into the corridor, coughing vigorously. 
Reing no salamander, I made no attempt to deal 
with the Haming fiery furnace roaring up the 
chimney, llolle’s artistic pyramid in the grate 
was too fearsome a work for me to tackle with 
my tongs.

Now, I do not mind confessing that if I had 
seen Mr. Arthur Rolle at that heated moment,
I should have laid hands upon him— say, by the 
cars—and confronted him, French fashion, with 
the distorted slippers and my blistered table-legs. 
But that young gentleman was five miles or more 
away, <ner the wet fields, squelching along merrily 
through the puddles in the lane and the watery 
meads—the second hare in a junior house run. It 
^ould be at least an hour before he would come 
m, steaming and miry, fagged, but cheerful, a 
great man among a dozen of his kind. I mentally
resolved to damp a little of his'enthusiasm before 
tea.

My own den would not be habitable under an 
uur, and so I determined to inflict myself on my 

Vo). Tl —  is

friends. I started at Smith’s room— blank. 
Harper’s, Haigh’s, Thorrold’s, Fisher’s, Anderson’s. 
Nothing stirred but their clocks. I tried the next 
corridor. Higgins’s, Wantage’s, Walker’s, Gate’s 
— clocks only. Then I went to the notice board, 
and, as I expected, found the seniors had a run 
out and home to Allenby. .So, since in the whole 
of Holden’s house I had not a place wherein I 
could utilise a chair, I unhooked my overcoat and 
stepped out into the February drizzle. There was 
no particular reason why I should take the tow- 
path along the bleak, grey Lodden, but, within the 
hour, I found myself just below the spinney which 
tries to hide the “ Anglers’ Arms ” from the river.

The landlord of this little hostelry had been in 
evil odour with the school authorities for some 
time, and there was a rumour that Carver had 
interviewed Ricketts on one or two matters in 
which that gentleman had played a very shady 
part. Weedon, of Smith’s house, and that lout 
Isaacs, of Carver’s, were mixed up in it somehow. 
In any case, Carver had evidently spokeu or acted 
to the point, for the sight of an Elizabethan was 
to the landlord as a red rag to a bull. As I 
came level with his inn, I caught sight of a couple 
of hares heading directly for his spinney, and, 
stringing after them, full pelt, a dozen hounds. 
When I spotted the pink caps on tbeir heads I 
saw that I had straggled right into my house’s 
run. The hounds were overhauling the hares, and 
it was evident that the run would finish in the 
next minute or so, and therefore, if I wanted to be 
in at the death, I must hobble smartly across the 
field into the spinney. I did, and saw, almost 
instanter, the oddest thing I ’ve ever seen since 
I ’ve been an Elizabethan. When I got to the 
edge of the copse, I saw the hares, Higgins and 
Wantage, desperately looking for a place to break 
through the hedge, the hounds squelching after 
them barely a hundred yards behind.

“ Here, Jack,” gasped Higgins. “ Here’s a 
gap.”

“ Through it, then,” panted Wantage.
The hares scrambled through the gap, and just 

as they were on the move again, I saw a man
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lurch hastily and threateningly from the “Anglers’ 
Arms ” and make straight for the panting 
Elizabethans. “ Back you go, you pink-polled 
rips ! ” he yelled at the pair. “ Xo h’admittance this 
way. This is private proputty, and I want none 
of your tribe this side the ’edge.”

“ Don’t be a fool, man ! Can’t you see we’ll be 
caught if-----”

“ Fool, h’am I ? ” bellowed Ricketts. “ We’ll

This maddened the foul-mouthed brute ; his 
face simply Hatned with fury. Before lliggjns 
realised what was to happen the landlord’s list 
shot out and crashed on his mouth.

Higgins staggered back into the hedge, neck 
and crop, from the force of the blow. The red 
faded from his face, leaving it ghastly white, 
whilst the perspiration still stood in thick beads 
on his forehead ; a thin crimson line trickled 

down his chin from his bruised lips, like 
a red thread. His eyes alone seemed alive; 
a kind of hard, steel-cold fury gleamed there. 
Beside the deadly, almost snakish anger of 

the Elizabethan the 
clumsy •‘rage of his 
aggressor seemed no-

“ B A C K  VO U  GO, TO O  P IN K -P O L L E D  H IPS ! "

sec about that, too, you jackanapes ! Back you
go, or I ’ll put my knuckles-----” and the fellow
doubled up a huge, purple fist and shook it in 
Higgins’s face.

“ Out of the way!” said Higgins, angrily knock
ing the man’s arm aside and moving on.

“ You will have it, then,” choked the landlord, 
planting himself squarely in the Elizabethan’s way.

“ Come on, Jack,’" said Higgins, attempting to 
brush past. “ The fellow’s drunk.”

thing. I ’ve never seen anyone look quite as 
Higgins looked then.

The Elizabethan lifted himself up slowly and 
deliberately out of the gap. He made straight 
for Ricketts, mechanically drawing off his light 
house-coat as he went. He did not say a word, 
but I could see his silence went home to the 
muddy soul of the rascal. Higgins threw his coat 
coolly to Wantage, and then, with an almost 
exaggerated expression of neatness, rolled up kis
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sleeves. He was panting still from his run, and 
]iis lnvatli came in short, quick jerks ; the 
contrast between his deadly pallorand his heaving 
chest seemed uncanny. At the moment, brute as 
lie was, L felt sorry for Ricketts.

At that crisis of the incident Wantage jumped 
between the two.

“ (Jive yourself five minutes, Don. You’re 
dead heat.”

“ Ten,” said I, scrambling out of the spinney. 
“ You’ll have to wait ten minutes, Ricketts.”

The other fellows had come pouring through 
the gap.

“ Hullo ! What’s this 1 ” said Gates.
“ Uncommonly like a mill,” said f.
“ Take ten minutes, Don,” urged little Wantage, 

gently pushing his chum back. “ Then kill him.” 
“ This animal struck Higgins as he came 

through the hedge,” said I, explaining matters 
like the chorus in a play. “ Higgins is blown, 
and he ought to have his wind.”
. “ 1 lather ! ” panted Gates. “  We’ll see to that.” 

“ This ’ere is my proputty, and I ain’t going «
to have any more of you----- ” etc., bawled Ricketts,
who began to understand that he had, perhaps, 
gone too far in striking Higgins.”

“ Hang your explanations ! ” said Gates, acidly 
“ and don’t call Eliza’s that sort of names. That’s 
treason—as you’ll find out. Just dose round the 
animal, in case it feels inclined to bolt. Sit down, 
Higgins ! Give yourself a chance, man."

Higgins was gently pushed back from the land
lord by half-a-dozen fellows, and persuaded to 
sit down. He murmured something inarticulate.
The fellows “ helped ” Ricketts into the field, 
much against his will, through the gap, whilst 
Wantage and I stood silent together, in the 
February drizzle-drizzle, by Higgins. The minutes 
dragged oti in absolute quiet on our side of the 
hedge, hut I could hear the landlord, on the other, 
stringing out lurid oaths, and Gates threatening to 
put his head in the ditch.

Higgins’s face had settled into a deadly pallor, 
and his eyes lost that concentrated look of savage 
fury. He looked straight before him into vacancy, 
and, odd as it may seem, I could tell he was not 
thinking of the coming fight. A t last he got up 
and said, shakily;—

“ Got my coat, Jack 1 ”
“ Oh, that’s all right, Don ! We’ll just step

through the gap and give that beast----- ”
“ I’m not going to fight, Jack.”
‘ TVhat?" gasped Wantage, as though he had 

wen struck in the breast.
“ I’m not going to fight. I can’t fight”
TVantnge stared at his chum in an ecstasy of 
t̂onisliinent for a moment, and then turned to 

m e .

“ Jim, speak to him. He must fight.”
“ The brute struck you, Higgins,” said I, slowly', 

“ and you’re Eliza’s now. I ’d never wish for a 
better cause.”

“ I know,” he said, with a curious catch of the 
breath, “ but I can’t fight.”

“ Don,” said Wantage, angrily, “ when a fellow's 
struck as you were, he must fight : he must ! 
Come along! ”

“ Jack, I tell you I won’t fight h im !” said 
Higgins, with, I could Lave sworn, a look of 
terror in his eyes.

“ Funked, by Jove !” said Wantage, looking at 
Iliggins, his mouth trembling as he spoke that 
cutting word.

“ No, Jack, I don’t funk him; but I won’t —I 
can’t— fight.”

“ Feel your mouth, Don, man 1 It bleeds still! ” 
“ Give me my coat, old man.”
“ Not I !  Jiin, whatever is the matter with 

him I Can’t you move him 1 ”
“  Why won’t you thrash that brute now 1 You 

were going to when Jack stopped you.”
If Higgins’s face was capable of becoming more 

ghastly white than it was already, it grew more 
pallid then. He said, brokenly :—

“ I forgot.”
“ Forgot what?” asked Wantage, almost 

blubbering.
“ Never mind, old fellow. You always were 

my friend, and, when you stopped me from killing 
the fellow, more than ever then. I can’t fight! ”

“ You’re ill, Don. For heaven’s sake, go home ! 
Here’s your coat.” Wantage, his face almost as 
white as Higgins’s, hurried through the gap, 
“ Higgins is ill. He won’t fight.”

“ He must if he can stand!” said Thorrold, 
grimly.

“ Go and try if you can move him ; he’s beyond 
me.”

Higgins was immovable.
“ What’s that you’ve forgotten ?” asked Gates, 

coolly. “ Not that you’re one of us, I hope !”
“ Why, you’re Eliza's! ” exclaimed Haigh, in a 

shout. “ The house will be the by-word if you 
don’t ! ”

“ I ’m sorry,” said Higgins, stiffening slightly 
under the half-veiled scorn of his wondering 
house-fellows.

“ He’s ill, that’s plain,” said Wantage. “ Don’s 
no funk. Hold my coat, Thorrold ! ”

“  You’re not going to fight him, Jack, ” said 
Higgins, striding up to Wantage and gripping 
him imploringly by the arm.

“ Rather,” said Jack, shaking off his chum’s 
grasp. “ Someone must do it. If not you, then I.” 

“ Get home, Higgins,” said Thorrold, acidly. 
“ You’re undoubtedly mad this half.”
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I heard Higgins moan as lie turned slowly away. 
He broke into the spinney, and lurched home
wards as though he were drunk. More puzzled 
and anxious titan 1 can remember, I turned to see 
what Jack Wantage would make of the burly 
landlord. The fellow looked puzzled, as well he 
might, when he saw Wantage peeled.

I am not well up in the technicalities of the 
noble art, but it was evident from the beginning 
that Wantage was no match for the heavy brute. 
Pie was overweighted, and at the end of ten 
minutes he lay on his back, his senses battered 
out of him. Ricketts got into his coat, chuckling 
hideously and squinting frightfully, and dis
appeared into his “ proputty.” We gave Wantage 
a friendly arm, and trooped off dismally to the 
school. It is useless to retail the bitter scoffs 
and jeers at Higgins’s expense; the fellowrs were 
simply bubbling with disgust at him, at Wantage’s 
defeat, at the lost honour of the house. They 
vowed the matter should not rest there.

"When I arrived at my den 1 found the fire of 
manageable proportions, though the compounded 
odours of burnt leather and roasted varnish hung 
tenaciously about the room; so 1 threw up the 
window and looked out.

The fellows were returning from the afternoon 
runs, and the High was alive with them pattering 
along to their houses. From my perch I could 
see right into the country, heyond the cricket 
fields and ‘"footer” fields, away towards AUenby 
and Saltby. The Hodden looked cold and grey as 
it slid past the leafless willows. Wherever I looked 
I could see little knots of fellows stringing steadily 
across the fields towards home, jogging along 
by the hedges, vaulting the stiles, or pouring 
through well-known gaps. The house colours 
were the only spots of brightness in the grey, 
cheerless plain. The drizzle still continued per
sistently, and as dusk began to creep over the 
steaming fields the country looked forlorn indeed. 
Not Eliza’s, though. The High began to grow 
quieter, though occasional fellows, who had 
straggled too far, pattered hurriedly by, but 
pretty soon every Elizabethan was out of tlife 
streets. Then, in house after house, study by 
study, the electrics were switched on, and, finally, 
through the warm, wet, misty night each house 
blazed brightly through its curtain of leafless, 
dripping trees. Then, when it was evident that 
.St. Elizabeth’s had settled down for the night, I 
closed my window.

As 1 was slowly drinking my tea I puzzled over 
the strange behaviour of Higgins. He was a new 
fellow ; in fact, had not been in the school more 
than six months. He was rather old for a fellow 
to make a start at Eliza’s, and wherever he’d been 
he must have given the beaks a lively time. 1
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used to think they’d expelled him in despair. 
His book work was something awful. I ’ve heard 
him blundering through an easy Latin passage in 
a fashion that would have disgraced young Pod- 
more, and his inclusion in the Lower Fifth was a 
pure act of charity on Carver’s part. His scholar
ship was not even up to junior school mark. But 
he worked, nay, slaved, to keep up his place in 
the form. Whereas the average fellow did a 
couple of hours’ private “ mugging” a day, 
Higgins would put in six or seven sheer hard 
slog, until his name became a joke to Holden's. 
And the wonder was it availed him so little. He 
was hopelessly beaten by fellows who loafed from 
year end to year end ; and, if he wefre clear of the 
last half-dozen on the list, he appeared satisfied. 
I never heard a beak row Higgins, even when he 
was superlatively atrocious. It was an axiom 
that bad was his best. Beaks aren’t inhuman 
after all. What Higgins could do for the other 
side of school life we had no opportunity of 
judging. He would not turn out for footer, 
pleading work, but bad gone with his house once 
or twice when Wantage and he were bracketed as 
hares. He was tall, had splendid physique, very 
good-looking, talked like a gentleman, and looked 
like one. He was not popular, nor yet the re
verse. Holden’s regarded him as an unnatural 
curiosity.

His chum was Jack WTantage, one of the most 
popular fellows in the house, a good average in 
games, a better average at books, and a fellow 
whose good word meant a lot. Between him and 
Higgins there existed a mysterious bond of 
attraction, and, save when Higgins was bound to 
his sacred “ mugging,” one room generally held 
both.

An indignation meeting was held in Thorrold's 
room, re Higgins, and I was specially asked to 
come. Before I went I carefully pointed out to 
Rolle, who brought the message, the enormity of 
his fire-stoking, and sent him with a special exeat 
half a mile down the High to get me a new pair 
of slippers. Coodness knows how many of his 
private plans 1 shattered when I gave him this 
commission, but his jaw  did d rop! However, 
I was adamant. Brew, scrimmage with the 
Ancients, or lines for Roberts, went by the board, 
and my fag crawled out dismally into the wet. 
He came back radiant ; err/o, I  knew there was 
something in the wind. When I opened the 
parcel I found he’d brought me a pair of number 
tens. Then he told me, negligently, that the shops 
were now shut.

Fellow after fellow had his say in Thorrolds 
den, and they were for cutting Higgins dead, and 
consigning him to Coventry for evermore. Then 
1 joined in. I argued through thick and thin he
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was no coward. (Ironical laughter.) You can’t, 
pscajie the feeling when you do meet a funk, 
and l was convinced Higgins was none. I told 
them, in my humble opinion, they were making
a mistake. _

“ Aren’t, we to take notice of his backing out 
then 1 1 asked Thorrold, angrily.

“ 1 wouldn't.”
Bourke, the captain of Eliza’s, had been asked to 

attend the Holden court-martial, for a charge of 
cowardice was held to come within his purview, 
as head of Eliza’s. Bourke, in some ways, was an

“ The undersigned requested Donald Higgins, of 
Holden’s House, to thrash Ricketts at the first 
convenient opportunity, or, failing, he was 
informed that he would be considered as at 
Coventry.”

I took this to Higgins’s den. He was planted 
before a pile of books, evidently trying to work, 
but I could see his mind was elsewhere. He 
read the ultimatum, and then moodily tore it 
into little pieces.

“ Thanks, Firmin, for bringing it, but I ’m not 
going to fight. Tell them so.”

“  I'M mot going to f ig h t , t e l l  th em  so .”

ideal captain, but I mistrusted his judgment here.
“ I think the affair is very simple. He ought 

to Imve fought for two reasons: his own reputa
tion and Eliza’s. If he won’t stand by his school, 

should we stand by him 1 By all accounts 
j)e is an unconscionable sort of fellow, but this 
does seem sheer funk, and we should act on it.

'Ve him another chance. He must fight 
•heketts — or Coventry!”

The captain’s ultimatum found almost unani- 
®ous acceptance, and a round robin was drafted.

“ You know your own business best, Higgins,” 
said 1, going.

Jack Wantage obstinately refused to join in the 
general and immediate boycott. He went about, 
his face striped like a Bengal tiger, trying to 
remove the ban placed on his chum, but in vain. 
He got scant sympathy.

“ Your friend is a long white-feather, Jack,” 
said Thorrold, staring at Wantage’s faeg.

“ He offered to tell me why he wouldn’t fight, 
when 1 came in, but 1 wouldn’t hear it then.”
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“ Why ever not 1 You’re mad ! ”
“ Hecau.se I could see it was just killing him to 

have to say it. He’s no more a funk than you 
are, Frank.”

“ Thanks, Jack ! though I ’ll door any cad who 
strikes me in the mouth. Don’t hold with all 
this high faintin’ and French filigree. A plain, 
straightforward left would have put everything 
to rights—Ricketts included. Done the beast a 
world o’ good, too/’

“ But-----”
“ No go, old fellow ! You’re all right, though a 

trifle short-sighted where Higgins is concerned.” 
The school followed the plain lead of Bourke 

and the Holden seniors, and Higgins was an 
outcast.

II.

S ODERICK BO URKE sat in his den at 
Smith’s, half-a-dozen of his friends round 

11 him, disconsolately eyeing a long sheet 
of paper. “ I don’t see what sort of show we’re 
going to make in the open events at all. In strictly 
school events, I don’t care a jot what fellow or 
what house comes in first, Hut I did want Eliza’s 
to win both the open events.”

“ Read out the list again, Rod.”
“ For the open hundred, there’s Thorrold, Cray, 

Pereival, and your friend Higgins.”
“ A bright lot,” said Flvans, dolefully. “ There’s 

not one of them good enough for anything 
under ll£ .”

“ Wish you could toe the mark, Rod. You’d 
give us a chance. Can’t you, absolutely?”

“ No. Lambert won’t hear of it for a month. 
Say9 I am not out of Queer Street yet. If only I 
looked as well as I fe e l! ”

“ Which you don’t. Rod,” said I. “ There’s 
more white than pink about your beautiful 
Hibernian face yet.”

“ It's not, perhaps, as bad as you think, Rod,” 
said Knowles, optimistically. “ What’s the 
opposition 1 ”

“ Opposition !” said Bourke, gloomily. “ Why, 
there’s a fellow-, Acton, from St. Amory’s.”

“ Heard the name somewhere,” said Miller.
“ I should think so, Ned. Why, he’s a kind of 

Amorian demi god. Boxes like Pollux, plays
footer like Fry, and runs like— like---- ”

“ Bourke,” suggested I.
Bourke threw his penwiper at me, and went on 

dismally : “ Then there’s Bird of the L.A.C., and 
an American, Fliekwir, from Haverford. Fliers, 
all of ’em.”

“ For the mile ? ”
“ Oh ! the demi-god again, two Dulwich fellows 

and Cray, Young, and Butt, of ours.”
“ Is that all ? ” I asked.
“ There’s your friend Higgins, ag,..iu.”
“ What can White-feather do, anyhow 1 Can he 

run ? ”
“ Run ! ” said Bourke, with a melancholy gasp. 

“ You watch a fat landlord smite him on the 
mouth, and then watch him scoot. Then he runs. 
But is it to be expected that that sort would keep 
the two cups at Eliza’s ? ”

“ It is not, old man,” said Evans. “ Pretty 
black look-out for her.”

“ If Higgins did keep ’em here, Bin hanged if 
it wouldn't be a blacker one!”

From this conversation you can see that the 
tide of ill-feeling still ran as strongly against 
Higgins as before. The school sports were within 
the week, and on all hands it was agreed that the 
school times would make a very poor show indeed. 
It was one of the barren years into whicli every 
public school runs sooner or later j when the 
cricket is poor, the footer equally so, and the 
times and distances and heights correspondingly 
bad. Since Eliza’s was so poor, it only remained 
for her one good man to he “ crocked,” and the 
cup of wretchedness would be full. This happened 
Bourke, as graceful and speedy a runner as Eliza’s 
had ever turned out, was laid low with a mild 
attack of pneumonia. This misfortune meant the 
scoring out of the captain’s name for each of the 
open events, and Eliza’s gave them up for lost. 
The other school entrants were merely average.

The day after Bottrke’s name had been ,sorrow
fully red-inked out of existence, Donald Higgins’s 
name made its appearance under that of the 
deleted captain’s. White-feather’s name made a 
mild sensation, but what he could do in the way 
of running no one knew except Wantage. Jack 
devoted himself to the training of his churn, and 
the pair would flit down to the quiet water-meadows 
as unostentatiously as ghosts, but the time results 
Wantage carefully kept to himself.

The afternoon of the sports came in due course 
— as fine an April day as could be chosen out of 
the month. It was as warm as May, and there 
was just sufficient breeze stirring to ripple the 
streamers marking the course, and to unroll the 
great school flag floating lazily above the pavilion. 
Eliza’s always looks well when she gets half a 
chance, and from the field we could sec the old 
school, most of the buildings swathed in ivy up to 
the eaves, their windows blinking genially down 
upon us when they caught the sun. The houses, 
from Carver’s in the middle of the High to 
Hodgson’s, hidden half a mile away among the 
trees, were mere empty shells ; every Elizabethan-
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barling the cripples in hospital— and they tried to 
be there with the help of field-glasses— had poured 
down to see the finals. If the fellows felt any 
despondency about the two open events they dis
guised the fact very well. There were strings 
of carriages, cabs, and growlers disgorging, at 
the "ate. bathers, mothers, sisters, likewise cousins 
and aunts—1“ people ” streamed across the ground 
to the ropes, and small boys vigorously obtained 
for their own particular convoy good anchorage 
near the rails. _

Instead of entering the 
„ round with the first comers,
[ had gone to the station to 
meet, an old friend, Fred 
Roberts, an Erpingham fellow, 
and when we lined up beside 
the track the bell was going 
for the hundred yards open.
I could see the fellows string
ing out of the dressing tent 
to the Hag, but I could not 
see either Cray or the Ameri
can. It was whispered that 
Cray, Eliza's forlorn hope, was 
reserving himself for the mile.
The London man was there 
taking a preliminary burst to 
kill possible stiffness, and I 
caught sight of the Amorian,
Acton, in his old school's blue 
and silver, moving <|iiietly, 
with the very perfection of 
easy grace. “ Winner" seemed 
written in his face. Higgins’s 
tall athletic figure did not take 
the eye as did Acton’s, but 
there was something of that 
lithe, sinewy, panther - like 
motion which made me think 
that the Elizabethan would 
make the Amorian go all the 
way. (h r men quietly lined 
up, Higeins taking the wide 
berth and whispering to the 
American. Then came the 
expectant crouch, the starter’s 
eoice, a sharp crack, and five 
athletes were rushing like a whirlwind down the 
t ack. For fifty yards the London man, Acton, 
aid Higgins were abreast; Thorrold and Percival 
,J|tt of the hunt already, five yards behind. Then 
the Amorian drew away, foot by foot, Higgins took 
*cond place, and Bird strained every muscle to 
hold them both. In vain. Inch by inch the 
Amorim 1 and Elizabethan drew away from him. 
Higgins shot ahead of Acton, and, although the 
Amorian made a supreme effort in the last

strides, Higgins broke the tape the winner by a 
bare foot.

Cheer after cheer burst out as the pair calmly 
limped away.

Bourke, who was at the tape, watch in hand, 
looked at Wantage with amazement. “ I say, 
Jack, do you know what I make it? ”

“ Dunno, Rod,” said Wantage, with tears of joy 
in his eyes. “ But mine says 10 2-5ths. He can 
move, can’t he 1 ”

B R O K E  T U B  T A P E  T H E  W IN N E R  B Y  A B A R E  FO O T .

“ Jack, T take hack every word I’ve said against 
your chum. A fellow with a heart like las is no 
coward.”

“ Just think how Hig. will appreciate that,” said 
Jack, sarcastically. “ The school’s got to eat a 
very big leek to-day—as you’ll see.” Wantage 
squeezed under the ropes and vanished into the 
crowd.

Roberts turned to me with eyes wide open with 
amazement.
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“ The idea of old Higgins turning up here !”'
“ What! ” I almost yelled. “ You know him ? ”
“ Know him ! ” said Roberts. “ Wliy he was at 

Erpingham an age. Rest fellow and Biggest 
thickhead there. Jove! I must see him.”

“ Not a bit of it,” said I, button-holing the 
eager Fred. “ I want to know more of Higgins. 
He’s been more than a mystery at this place.” 

“ Seen him play footer?” asked Fred, closing 
his eyes as upon some ravishing remembrance.

“ He doesn’t play.”
“ Phew !” whistled Roberts. “ What you’ve 

missed! Seen him across country?”
“ Once. Why did he leave Erpingham, Fred'? 

That’s what I want to know.”
“ Well, I’ll tell you. He had a mill with our 

prize bully— six feet and fourteen stone of it— 
and be nearly killed it. I mean killed— really. 
Blenkow was unconscious for a fortnight, and 
nearly pegged out. This made poor Higgins 
about crazy with remorse, for he looked upon 
himself as a murderer— which was all fudge, for 
Blenkow deserved all he got— almost. Anyhow, 
he couldn’t stand the sight of Blenkow when the 
animal did come round. Blenkow bad a face the 
colour of dough and a voice like a girl’s— a vast 
improvement on his early style, but they nearly 
terrified Don out of his senses. He swore he’d 
never mill again— never 1”

“ He’s kept to that, Fred,” said T, gravely.
“ And that he’d chain up his temper if he could. 

When he is roused I pity the ass that’s to blame.”
' “  I did,” said I, sotto voce.

“ He moved heaven and earth to get out of sight 
of Blenkow, and, when the Head saw that the 
convalescent was getting on Higgins’s nerves, he 
suggested to Higgins, senior, a fresh school. 
Understand ! Not a shadow of disgrace on old 
Don. Best fellow breathing ! ”

“ Almost,” I agreed.
“ Does he slog as much as ever ?” asked Roberts, 

with a smile.
I raised my eyes skywards, in utter inability to 

express the amount of Higgins’s “ mugging.”
“ I must see him. Come along ! ”
Whilst we threaded our way through the 

buzzing crowd I was thinking of the light in 
Higgins's eyes when he rose at Ricketts. Fin 
glad he kept his promise.

The afternoon wore on— a jolly afternoon it 
was, too, for me. I felt genuinely proud that I 
had not joined in the boycott. Roberts was cock
sure that Higgins would win the mile. “ He 
strides like the Colossus, and his lungs are brass. 
He’ll make a common hack of that Amorian flyer, 
and do it inside-----”

The bell crashed out its summons, and we saw 
the runners file slowly out. The Amorian got an

ovation ; but this sounded nothing beside the 
mighty cheer which a thousand throats lifted up 
to the April sky when Higgins appeared. It was 
a cheer to stir a man’s blood in his veins, but 
Higgins never turned a hair. He stooped as be 
walked, listening to his chum, Wantage, babbling 
in his ear. Then they lined up, the two Dul
wich men, Cray, Young, and Butt— the blue and 
silver— and Higgins, They were off. Acton, who 
evidently knew his own capabilities to a hair, 
made the pace a cracker. He spun along with 
his quick, easy, graceful stride, and pacing along 
with him went the Dulwich men and Cray. The 
other Elizabethans did not fall in with this 
commencement, and hung steadily in the rear, 
Higgins, just ahead of the two last, coolly moving 
with that long, loping stretch that Eliza’s came 
to know afterwards so well. He kept his eye 
shrowdly on the Ainorian. Acton’s idea was soon 
manifest. He meant to run the race at the be
ginning, and run out the opposition, trusting that 
those who liked the waiting game would make 
their efforts too late. Twenty yards, thirty, fifty, 
he and the Dulwich men put between themselves 
and the last man. We wondered. The first lap 
the Ainorian and his three satellites must have 
been nearly 70yds. ahead, but the pace palpably 
told on three of them, even when the second lap 
was half run. Cray and the Dulwich fellows 
slackened and dropped behind, but Acton seemed 
little the worse for the terrific pace he had set. 
A t the beginning of the third lap, Young and 
Butt began to close up on Cray, and Higgins 
quietly dropped to the last. The Amorian had 
stolen a wonderful lead, and stilly ran marvellously. 
The Dulwich fellows were quietly passed—they 
paid the penalty of playing another fellow's game, 
and Cray was pretty nearly pumped, though he 
struggled alongside the Elizabethans. When the 
bell went for the last lap we saw that really there 
had been only two fellows in the race from 
the beginning. Higgins roused himself at the 
first clang, and in a moment had drawn up 
alongside his fellows, and the next moment he 
had dropped them. Then he began to overhaul 
the Amorian ; yard by yard he cut down that 
long, long lead, whilst we cheered like maniacs 
— the staid, sedate Roberts roaring, “ Erp-ing- 
ham ! Erp-ing-ham ! ” like one possessed. Then it 
dawmed upon us that Acton knew the uttermost 
trick in running the m ile; he still ran doggedly, 
and defied Higgins to overhaul him in tune. 
We gave Higgins up for lost as Acton entered 
the straight, 20yds. to the good. Hurricanes 
of cheers broke out over the two, as Acton, 
almost run out though he was, brought up 
every iota of his strength for the run >n- 
Then Higgins, as though he had been
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touched by a spring, answered the challenge. 
Moving almost as though it were the hundred, lie 
cut down the Amovian every stride. Ten yards 
from home he was all but level; the patter-patter 
of his grim pursuer galvanised the Amorian to his 
last grand effort, and, si?oulder to shoulder, the 
pair rushed to the taut, white string. Higgins set 
his teeth, and came in by a bare yard.

All I can say about what followed is— that I 
have never seen anything like it since.

Now, perhaps I had no business to tell the 
fellows what Roberts told me, but I did, and

this is what happened. After tea I went with 
Roberts into Higgins’s den — he wasactually getting 
his books out for the morrow’s work—whilst the 
school, in their hundreds, gathered in the streets 
below. On our arrival Higgins went to shut the 
window, and if he ever forgets that yell of enthu
siasm his memory is absolutely hopeless.

He turned to us with a scared face,
“ Oh ! it’s all right, old man. Eliza’s taken you 

to her bosom for evermore.”
“ What will Jack Wantage say to this?” was 

what Higgins said.

A S P E E D  T R I A L .

THANKS to the courtesy of Messrs. John 
Thomycroft & Co., Ltd., the builders, I had 
the pleasure of accompanying the officials, 

etc.,on the speed trial of the new first-class torpedo 
boat No. 107. The Flushing boat express was 
in Queensborough Pier station to time, and soon 
a small launch was hurrying us to the long, black- 
painted torpedo boat, lying in mid - stream. A 
few minutes sufficed to bring us alongside, and 
we scrambled on the deck, not more than 4ft. 
above the water line. A  muttered order came from 
somewhere, the engine bell clanged, and we started 
slowly out past the guardship Sansjxireil, the ill- 
fated Victoria’s sister ship, and away seaward. I 
had donned my oilskins, ancl the smart gentlemen 
that had a few moments before come aboard now 
a]i|>eare<l from the little cabin below, in their 
“ trial clothes,” and a more dirty-looking lot of 
men it would be hard to imagine !

The engines, of 3,000 horse-power, were working 
with a regular motion, and our speed had jumped 
to about twentyltwo knots an hour when the 
first buoy, with its big white-lettered Admiralty 
girdling it, hove in sight; a black fur of smoke 
rose straight from our rakish funnels, and swept 
in a smother astern, carrying with it “ clinkers 
and sight-destroying dirt.”

The guns, of which she is to carry three three- 
pounders (that is, fire a 3lb. shot) are not yet
mounted, nor are the torpedo-tubes. Walking 
ajong the deck, which is covered with a substance 
akin to oil-cloth, and known as corticine, we get 
weH “ forrad” and are received with a gust of 
sPray ; the fo’c’sle and deck are wet, and the man 
"no stands, an immovable oilskin-covered figure, 
at the wheel, drips and glistens in the summer 
sunshine. By his side is another official ready 
^signal the engine room either “ decrease” or 
'ncrea.se ” speed.
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The man at the wheel mutters, an officer nods 
his head affirmatively, and the small brass wheel 
swings round twice to “ increase,” and even faster 
the little coffin-shaped vessel rushes ahead, while 
the spray comes aboard and Hops on the deck or 

‘ hisses against our hot smoke-stacks. “ We are at 
over twenty-five now,” one shouts to another, and 
the first buoy Hies past and we are on the measured 
mile, the officials the while busy with their chrono
meters and note books. The wind whistles, and 
the yell»w and blue Hag at our mast head, denoting 
“ trials,” stands stiff in the rushing breeze, the big 
white wave seemingly stays on our bow, and the 
whole shell quivers with the thud ! thud ! thud ! 
of our powerful engines, which are mounted 
in the shape of an X, so that the left or port 
cylinders drive the right or starboard propeller, 
and so vice versd. Down among this whirling mass 
of mechanism the engineers, officials, etc., crawl 
and examine, and tabulate in their books the 
ever varying temperatures, even to that of the 
sea outside, or the exhaust steam, the rate of 
revolutions per minute, and the thousand and 
one other details.

Round the course we swing, out to sea, past 
a Ramsgate and Margate pleasure steamer, with 
the crowds of cheering people on her decks, ami 
away with an irresistible gliding rush. And at 
last we see the Sanspareil ahead. Already we 
have slowed down, and are running gently home.

A half-hour’s wait at Chatham, and then the 
great sluice-gates open, and we slowly steam in 
and stop. A  gangway is put across, and up this 
plank (only 30ins. wide, with no rails) we gin
gerly climb ashore, leaving our little vessel 
awaiting the other trials she lias to go through 
before she is passed as an efficient fighting ship 
of His Majestv the King.
• ‘ “  Geo.”
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[The reader will possibly remember the volcanic 
eruption which took place about ten years ago in the 
Straits of Sunda. Mr. Favenc, author of that extra
ordinary story, "  The Great Treasure Lobster,1' is 
good enough to tell us bow that eruption was caused.
— Ed. C aptain .]

n i g h t  was insufferably close, 
a puff of land-wind in the 
evening having lasted just 

long enough to bring a million or two of eager, 
bloodthirsty mosquitoes on board, and then 
died down and left them there. There was no 
sleeping on deck for them, there was no sleeping 
below. I thought if I could find somebody as 
wakeful as myself he might help me to kill time 
and mosquitoes for an hour or two, and just 
then I ran across the second engineer, Mac 
the second ; both the chief and second were 
Macs, so he was generally called Mac “ two 
tim es” for distinction.

“  This night,” said he, “  is just as hot, still, 
and quiet, as when I started Krakatoa going.” 

“ Started wh a t f ”  I replied.
“  Krakatoa. Yes, we gave him a start too, 

but a man called Shaw and myself started the 
catastrophe of Krakatoa in the Straits of Sunda, 
with our own hands. It’s an awful crime to 
have on one’s conscience, and nights like this I 
feel it, and if you’ll come to my cabin and help 
snipe the mosquitoes with tobacco smoke, I ’ll 
just tell you all about it.

“  G o ld ! ” be said, when we had made our
selves as comfortable as we could. “  Man alive, 
I sawr more that night than any man ever saw 
together at one time.”

“ Didn’t you bring any away with you ? ”
“  I brought a whole skin away, that’s more 

than poor Shaw did. There was heaps of gold;

enough to make thousands of murderers and 
millions of thieves.”

“ Where is it now ? ”
“ Gone, man ! Look in space for it, in the 

ashes Krakatoa sent floating round the world the 
time the red sunsets were. That g o y , and the 
island it was on, either went up or down that 
time. Up to the sky or down to the bottom of 
the ocean.”

“  How did you manage to start the volcano- 
did not you know the damage you might do?"

“ I knew it would be a good blow up, but I 
reckoned on killing a pack of piratical con
spirators, not all those poor innocent villagers.” 

“ You’re the first man, I think, who ever 
started an eruption, but you must have known 
that it was risky to fool with a volcano.”

“ I’ll tell you all about it, and you'll see the 
danger the world has escaped through me. 1 
was chief on a tramp steamer going through the 
Straits, and, by a sheer piece o f stupidity, the 
second mate ran us on to a coral reef pre*1)' 
close in shore. She knocked a hole in her 
bottom, and there we had to stop till something 
came by to help us away. We were close to 
Krakatoa, and the villagers were kind enough 
and we’d saved our duds, so it wasn t s° 
bad. We had one passenger, named Shaw. 3 
collector of natural history specimens, a feH°ff
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who had been knocking about all over the Archipelago. He went on with his work while 
we were waiting there, and one day he proposed 
a trip to an island close handy, that no one 
hardly ever went to. According to the natives, 
it was haunted, and they wouldn’t spend a night 
on it on any account, but they said it was chock 
full of all the strange beasts and birds that ever 
came out of Noah's Ark. And that was what 
lured poor Shaw. I agreed to come, for it was 
mighty dull, and he’d made arrangements with 
a couple of villagers to take us to it in their 
boat. Off we started, taking something to eat 
and his shot-gun and a rifle.

“ Well, we got to the island all right, and the 
villagers agreed to come back for us the next 
day, for they didn’t fancy the place at all. It 
was all jungle, and jungle of the densest kind 
that ever grew. Sometimes it was as dark and 
still as possible where the great trees grew and 
met far overhead, then, when we got amongst the 
smaller growth, where the sun shone, it was full 
of- life and noise. H e got some mighty rare 
birds, and we kept getting deeper and deeper 
into it until I proposed turning back, as we were 
to sleep on the beach, the jungle being full of 
all manner of reptiles and insects, every one of 
them biting and stinging worse than the other. 
The collector agreed with m e ; and just then 
we came to an open space round a dark black 
lagoon. We both looked round, and both 
caught sight of something at the same moment 
that made us utter a shout of surprise. Right 
opposite to us was an avenue, cut in the thick 
wood, a straight, well-kept avenue, and at the 
end of it, about half a mile away, a green hill.

“ We both gazed at each other, for this did 
not look as though the place was uninhabited. 
There was a good two hours’ sun, and Shaw- 
proposed to go there. So wre w-ent round the 
lagoon, and came to the entrance of the avenue. 
It was an artificial roadway right enough, and 
there seemed to be plenty of marks of bare feet 
passing up and down to the edge of the water. 
While we were both standing looking at the 
hill in front of us up the long vista, we were 
suddenly seized firmly from behind. Never did 
I feel such a grip, and when I saw the man who 
held my companion I was astonished still more, 
for they were but slight made men, but their 
hands were like steel claw-s. They were brown 
nen. dressed in sarongs, with a sash stuck full 
of weapons of one sort or another. They 
pointed forward, indicating to us to go on 
towards the hill, and helped us to start with 
jtpnck Irom the big sword they each carried. 
There were about half a dozen of the ruffians, 
under an officer, or so I took him to be. They 
Pleased us when we started, and pretty well

surrounded us, and as there was no help for it 
on we went. Shaw spoke in such of the native 
dialects as he knew, but got no answer— our 
captors might have been dumb men as far as 
we were concerned. VVe were marched straight 
to the hill, or rise, up which the road went, and 
at the top we found ourselves on the edge of a 
cup, circular, and formed like a crater. It was 
at least three or four miles in circumference, 
and grass-grown on the sides, the bottom being 
occupied by buildings of various sorts. The 
road wound round the edge of the slope to 
these buildings, and down it we were marched. 
The buildings were well built and substantial, 
but perfectly plain, more like the style of bar
racks than anything. And barracks they seem
ingly were from the number of armed men 
about— all silent.

“ What’s the meaning of th is?” I said to 
Shaw, for he knew a lot about the islands.

“  It must be a place I have often heard of as 
a fable,” he said. “ Some of the race, ousted 
by the old Javanese kings, have a hiding-place 

somewhere, and are supposed to have great 
treasures, which, when the time comes, they 
will use to retake their country, and perhaps 
conquer half the world. I ’m afraid we’ll never 
get away alive.”

I was afraid so, too, for they were all so still 
and business-like.

“  There can’t be many of them for the job,” 
I said, “ living in a small place like this.”

“  They are said to be distributed all over the 
E a s t; but this must be their central place.”

“ A t this moment a man came out, richly- 
dressed, but in all my life I never saw such a 
hideous face as he had. Here, have another 
drink ; it makes me scared again to think of 
him.”

We drank, and Mac Two Times recom
menced :—

“ All the cruelty in the world seemed to be 
centred in his eyes. He looked keenly at us, 
and then, in perfectly good English, asked us 
who we were, and what we did there.

“  Shaw answered him, and told our story. 
When he heard I was an engineer he asked me 
if I understood artillery, and that sort of thing. 
I told him I was a marine engineer, at which 
he seemed disappointed. He simply said that 
it would be useless for us to attempt escape, 
as it would but lead to our death, and we were 
shown into one of the houses and left in a bare 
room.

“  * This is a nice fix,’ I said.
“  ‘ The worst,’ he replied. ‘ We’ve no escape. 

We shall be just killed quietly in cold blood.’
“  ‘ How, do you think ? ’
“  {Torture of some sort, I’m afraid. They
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might give us a quick death, as we are 
Europeans, but if we had been Javanese they 
would have killed us in some awful manner 
at once. I never believed the yarns about this 
secret people and their hidden treasure, but 
I ’m afraid we’ve stumbled on it to our cost.’

“  The night now closed in fast, and it soon 
got dark in the room we were confined in. 
Very shortly the door was opened, and a voice 
called to us, in English, to come out. We 
complied, and found two or three men waiting, 
who conducted us, quietly as ever, into the 
largest of the buildings. Here we entered a 
room handsomely furnished in Oriental style, 
but there was a dinner table laid out after the 
European fashion. The man with the evil face 
was seated there, with two others, and he 
courteously invited us to be seated.

“ ‘ Our guests are few,’ he said, ‘ but when 
they come we do our best to give them a warm 
welcome,’ and at the last two words I saw him 
smile.

“  Our host led the conversation during dinner 
to the political events of the last year, or rather 
six months, in which he displayed great interest. 
Seemingly he had a familiar knowledge of the 
leading personages of the world, and told us 
several choice anecdotes about the Czar of 
Russia. His companions, too, spoke good 
English; in fact, I ’d have sworn one was an 
Irishman with his face dyed. The dessert and 
wine were put on, and the three grew more 
confidential.

“  ‘ Mr. Shaw, you seem to know the Islands 
w ell; I suppose you can guess who I am ? ’

“  ‘ You are the Sadi Uffer,’ said Shaw'; ‘ but 
I confess I never believed in your existence 
before.’

“  ‘ No,’ laughed the Sadi, evidently well 
pleased, ‘ we keep ourselves pretty quiet. How- 
many of my people are there scattered through 
the East altogether, H ariff?’

“  ‘ Moity near foive million,’ said the man 
addressed.

“  ‘ Fighting men, to o ? ’ - i
“  ‘ Fiends at i t ! ’
‘“ Yes, gentlemen, our time is nearly come 

when we’ll restore the ancient dynasty of the 
Sultans of the Ten Islands. I intend before I 
put you to death to show you some of our re
sources, for I honestly confess I ’m proud of 
them.’ He said this as coolly as though he 
was talking of our having our breakfast together 
in the morning.

“ Sadi Uffer rose, and we all followed his 
example. ‘ I will myself do the honours,’ he 
said, with that awful blood-freezing smile.

“ About half a dozen men accompanied us, 
as Sadi led us through a door and down a flight

of steps. We paused in what was evidently a 
subterranean hall, brilliantly lighted with elec
tricity. ‘ I will talk openly with my guests,’ said 
Sadi, ‘ because, for good reasons, they will not 
repeat what I say, so my schemes cannot be 
betrayed. The restoration of the dynasty of 
the Sultans of the Ten Islands is merely a lute 
to catch those of the old blood amongst the 
islanders. My views are much wider. This 
hill is almost solid gold. If it became known 
to the world, the value of gold would at once 
fall— naturally. I don’t want that, so I keep 
the secret, and use it while it is still of some 
value. I am a Russian, and intend to have a 
good try for universal sovereignty. Our ar
rangements are nearly perfect. When my flag 
is raised there will be a general upraising all 
over the world. India will rise in mutiny, to 
which the former one was nothing. Ireland 
will rise; the nihilists and anarchists all over the 
world, in every country, will rise at the signal. 
What have the powers to bring against me? 
Half the British Navy is in my pay ; half the 
colossal armies of Germany, Russia, and France, 
await my commands ; there is treason every
where. Where will they be when they have no 
longer their soldiers to depend on? and where 
will they be when they are opposed by an army 
of the world, led by General Skobeloff? For, 
gentlemen, Sadi Uffer, the non-existent chief 
of the secret society of Van Vrooda, is Skobe
loff. My supposed death was cleverly managed, 
and since then I have been employed on this 
great work, now almost on .th e verge of com
pletion.’ He ceased, and opened a door. ‘ You 
shall see what I have to back my opinions with. 
Follow me.’

“  We entered a vast apartment, for the 
interior of the hill was evidently excavated. 
The electric light was searching, and we could 
see that it was an arsenal. All sorts of cannon, 
machine guns, rifles, and other weapons of 
destruction were arranged in order. ‘ This,’ 
said Sadi, or Skobeloff, with the air of a 
commercial traveller, ‘ is our sample room. 
These arms show what we possess in other 
countries. Uo you see ? ’

“  He pointed to a machine gun, and I saw a 
placard above it, with the names of Germany, 
France, etc., and corresponding numbers.

“  ‘ The rulers of these countries fondly 
imagine they are under their control, and so 
they are till Skobeloff speaks. Bismarck was 
here once, and was much taken by my 
arrangements. He was anxious to join me, 
but, as I pointed out, there couldn’t be two 
of us in it. But, unless you are an expert, 
these arms won’t teach you much ; this is the 
metal that does it a l l ! ’

1
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“ He led us through another door, and we 
saw a sight that I shall never see again— gold, 
man, gold! in heaps and heaps everywhere ; 
sluCTs, and ingots, and bars. King Solomon’s 
mines were not a patch on it. Paths and 
avenues led between the heaps— a regular 
maze.

“ Shaw and I could only gasp.
“ ‘ Enough to turn every honest man into a 

rooiie,1 said Skobeloff. ‘ This is what was 
inside this hill when the idea struck me to 
excavate the hill and utilise the space.
But I have something still more wonder
ful to show you. I may tell you that 
Edison superintended the arrangements 
I am going to exhibit to you, and in
stalled the electric light. It may sound 
strange, but I had to use force, and 
had him kidnapped, and a “ double”

put in his place. He was greatly interested 
before he got back.’

“  We passed out of the treasure chamber, 
and into a wide cavern, which was filled with 
strange instruments, but Skobeloff made a 
contemptuous gesture towards them. ‘ Cranks,’ 
he said, ‘ infernal machines, and flying ditto. 
1 put all the inventors to death when their 
machines won’t act. These are their tomb
stones.’

“  We passed through these failures, and the 
' c a v e rn  sud-

denlywidened 
out, and we 
stood in a bare 
space, and in 
i t  s t o o d  a 
beautiful and 
com p licated  
piece of ma 
chinery, from 
one side ol 
whi c h  pro

jected a 
polished 
lever.

SHAW AKD I COtTLD O N LY GASP.
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“ ‘ This cavern is only separated from the 
eternal fires of central earth by a thin crust. 
The idea suddenly occurred to me that this 
discovery could be utilised, and therefore I 
imported Edison. The first thing to do was to 
confine them, and, at an enormous sacrifice of 
life, we did it. But they can be released at 
any moment, and ruin and destruction, shed 
broadcast. It is my 
intention to start 
universal eruptions 
from all the points 
of outlet, simultane
ously with the out
break of my rebel
lion. The fires are 
ready. They are 
getting cramped for 
space, and might 
take to bursting out 
t h e ms e l v e s  if we 
d o n ’ t g i v e  t he m 
play.’

“  ‘ It is uncom
fortably hot,’ I re
marked. Skobeloff 
laughed his fiendish 
laugh. ‘ You will 
find it hotter still, 
my dear friend. This 
is where we dispose 
o f our troublesome 
visitors. Great men 
like those we have 
had here we can 
secure silence from, 
but we cannot trust 
your rank and file.
However, I’m not 
going to have you 
t hr own i nt o t he 
centre of the earth 
for an hour or two 
yet, so come back 
a n d  h a v e  s o m e  
whisky with H ariff; 
he’ll tell us some of 
his good stories.'

“  He made a mo
tion to the guard, 
and they drew back 
on each side of the door we had entered at. 
Now, while w-e had been talking I had been 
thinking what was that lever there for. Was it 
not to release the central fires on their work 
of destruction ?

“ ‘ When you work the eruptions you are 
talking about, wouldn’t it destroy yourself 
too ? ’

“ ‘ It would if we didn’t switch it on to where 
we want. There’s the dial plate that works all 
the active volcanoes in the world; there, you 
see. I f  you turned on Krakatoa, for instance, 
you would burst us sky-high. The others 
wouldn’t hurt. Come on,’ he said, uneasily. 
‘ This place is too hot.’

“  ‘ What’s that door ? ’ J asked, pointing to an
open one.

“ ‘ Oh, that’s an 
escape after starting 
the eruptions ; you 
might be able to 
get out the way we 
Game.’

“  I affected to fol
low him, but hung 
back, and, suddenly- 
shouting to Shaw,, 
sprang at the lever. 
Quickly I turned 
the dial hand full 
blast for Krakatoa, 
and hung on the 
lever. I was de
termined that all 
should go together. 

“  I saw Sko
beloff turn with 
Shaw, and then 
a gap opened 
in the floor be

tween us, and the 
flames shot up with 
a roar. It was too 
late to save Shaw; 
he ought to have 
moved quicker. I 
fled for the escape, 
catching one glance 
of Skobeloff’s ago 
nised face through 
the reek of flame 
that divided us. ‘ It's 
too hot here,’ I 
shouted as I dashed 
down the passage, 
whatever it was. I 
came to a door, 
which opened and 
closed behind me, 

evidently made to shut out the pursuing flames. 
On I ran, followed by loud and deafening 
reports, and at last emerged on the bank of the 
lagoon, just as the hill behind me went to 
‘ smithereens ’ in one wild explosion. The world 
was saved; Skobeloff and his plans and gold 
were gone for ever. The sky was red in the 
east as I plunged and ploughed through the'

“  I T ’ S TOO H O T H E B E I ”  I S H O U T E D , A S  I  D A S H E D  DOW N T H E  
P A S S A G E .



FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF MONTREAL. 127

jungle, and at sunrise reached the beach. To 
my astonishment I saw the native villagers in 
their boat, looking for me, evidently, and further 
out lay a steamer, blow
ing off. The villagers 
came when I shouted to 
them, and took me off 
to the steamer, which 
had picked up the rest 
of the crew while we 
were away. We went 
ah e ad  as hard as we 
could lick, for the black 
smoke was pouring out

of Krakatoa, and no one knew better than 
myself what was coming. It's an awful thing 
to have on one’s soul, the deaths of all those

innocent people, and 
interfering with the laws 
of Nature, but what 
would have happened if 
I had left Skobeloff to 
work his wicked will with 
all that gold ? Well, have 
another nip, and then 
we’ll try and get an hour 
or two’s sleep before 
daylight.”

FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF MONTREAL.

A fter a delightful sail up the beautiful St. 
Lawrence, the good steam-ship Tunisian moored 
alongside the wharves at Montreal, and I, with my 
steamer-baggage, underwent a cursory examination 
at the hands of the Customs officials. The exami
nation completed, an agent of the railway company 
affixed a label to my baggage, and, handing me a 
check for it, assured me that I would find it 
awaiting me at my destination. “ What a difference 
from our out-of-date British system !” I thought, 
as, hailing a cab, I drove to my hotel untroubled by 
thoughts of lost or stolen luggage. After register
ing my name at the hotel, I  determined to take a 
stroll, and record my first impressions. The day 
was scorching hot, and I noticed that several 
(chiefly young) men were walking to and fro un
hampered by such encumbrances as coat or waist
coat, wearing instead a bright-coloured “ shirt
waist.” This, I  thought, was very sensible of 
them. Glancing at the footpath I noticed that, 
at intervals of about 100yds., large blocks of ice 
"ere placed to cool the atmosphere. On paper it 
looks a very good idea, but in practice it has no 
appreciable effect, as it would takean extraordinary 
amount of ice to reduce a temperature of lOOdegs. 
to the normal.

Passing a drug store I noted therein a number 
of ladies and gentlemen engaged in imbibing, with 

j  tb>e aid of straws, cooling drinks of various flavours, 
r Signified by the name of “ ice-cream sodas.” I 
L biedone, and found it very refreshing. Continuing

my walk, I was struck by the obsolete nature of 
the paving and footpaths, which were extremely 
rough, and often composed of rudely hewn logs of 
wood. Tall, straight telegraph poles were also in 
evidence, even in the principal streets, and it 
occurred to me that they would prove to be an 
element of great danger in case of a storm. The 
houses were for the most part Himsily constructed 
of brick or wood, but in the main business streets 
good stone shops and other buildings were to be 
seen.

Jumping on a tram-car I  discovered that the 
smallest fare was five cents, hut for that sum I 
could get a “ transfer ” to any part of the city, and 
travel a distance of seven miles. Reaching the 
suburbs I wa3 struck with the dull appearance of 
the streets, the reason for this being that every 
house had wooden window-shades, painted green to 
resemble Venetian blinds, and placed outside the 
liouse. These shades were always kept closed 
during the heat of the day, and gave the old-country 
observer the impression that a funeral was about 
to pass that way. After visiting an open-air 
concert called Sohmer Parc, where music is dis
pensed to Montreal’s toiling thousands at ten cents 
a head, and having an ice on the terrace over
hanging the St. Lawrence, amidst hundreds of 
coloured lights, I again boarded a car, and was 
swiftly borne to my hotel to picture over in my 
dreams the events of the day.

R oy C armichael
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THE NIGER TERRITORIES.

't P  A ST month we dealt with the expansion of 
* the British Empire in South Africa, and the

postal issues of the British South Africa 
Company which resulted therefrom.

Across the same continent, i.e., on the West 
Coast of Africa, there is an equally interesting 
expansion of empire— an expansion that, like 
Rhodesia, had its beginnings in a chartered 
company— the Royal Niger Company.

The stamps of our little colonies in West Africa 
have always been much sought after by stamp 
collectors, for they have never been very common. 
They have been produced in comparatively small 
numbers, to meet the limited demand of small 
communities, for our settlements have, till 
recently, been confined to the coast, and have 
been little more than trading stations for the 
shipment of products from the boundless interior.

But the Royal Niger Company, under a royal 
charter dated July 10th, 1886, set to work to 
open up the unknown interior, or hinterland, as 
it is called by politicians. Commencing with 
extensions along the coast from Lagos to the 
Oil Rivers, they soon extended far into the 
interior along the course of the Niger River, and 
eventually opened up for us what is nothing more 
nor less than a great continental possession.

Mr.C . R. Lucas, in his “ Historical Geography 
of the British Colonies,"’ tells us that the Oil 
Rivers Protectorate, as it was then called, was 
constituted a “ local jurisdiction” under the 
Africa Order in Council of 1880. “ That is to 
say,” he explains, “ under the powers conferred 
by the Foreign Jurisdiction Acts, a consular 
jurisdiction, primarily for British subjects, was 
established in these districts, with a right of

appeal to the Supreme Court of the Colony of 
Lagos.”

The extension of British authority from Lagos 
to the Oil Rivers and the Delta of the Niger 
was the ultimate result of the crusade which 
this country maintained against the iniquitous 
and cruel slave trade on the west coast of 
Africa. “ British interests,” observes Mr. Lucas, 
“  followed close on the heels of philanthropy ; 
native chiefs were bound over by treaties ; treaties 
implied supervision by the stronger of the con
tracting parties ; and, in the end, philanthropy 
and interest combined to bring in sovereignty or 
Protectorate.” And finally, as a result, we stamp 
collectors get a most interesting series of postage 
stamps, finger-marking for us all these important 
historical developments.

Tims we have (1) English stamps overprinted, 
“ British Protectorate, Oil Rivers” ; (2) Niger 
Coast Provisionals : (or) alteration of name, (b) 
with regular issue following; (:3)snb-division of the 
territory into Northern Nigeria ; and (4) Southern 
Nigeria.

OIL RIVERS PROTECTORATE.
1892 and 1893 “ O il R ivers  P rotectorate” 

Provisionals.— Sir Claude Macdonald was sent 
out as the first Governor of the new territory,
then known as the “ Oil Rivers ____ _____
Protectorate.” He took with 
him for postal needs a supply 
of current English stamps, 
which by his orders had been 
overprinted with the words 
“ Br i t i s h  Protectorate O il 
Rivers,” in three lines, the

BRITISH
PROTECTORATE

O I L  R I VERS
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Perk. 14. Unused, 
s. d.

Used, 
a. d.

... 50,000 ... 0 4 0 0
. . 50,000 ... 0 5 0 0

le 42,000 ... 0 10 1 0
... 72,500 ... 0 9 0 9
... 30,000 . 1 0 1 0
... 11,000 ... 3 0 3 0

words “ British Protectorate ” being close together 
jn two lines at the top of the stamp, and “ Oil 
Riversat the bottom in one line. The stamps 
overprinted, and the numbers supplied of each 
were as follows

id. verm ilion ... 
id. purple ... _
2d. green and carnii] 
2id . purple on blue 
ycl. lilac and blue 
Is. green ...

Boys who have not completed their sets of this 
first issue will do well to buy those they want at 
these prices, for 
these stamps f "
are not likely to &
regain in such 
low water much 
longer. At first 
they were con
siderably over
priced, and they 
have come down 
as considerably, 
till 3s. Gd. for a 
stamp of which 
only 11,000 were 
printed cannot 
be cal led an 
exorbitant one 
for a col ony 
which is cer
tainly growing 
in popularity.

1892 4 L ocal 
Surcharges.—
Before Sir Claude Macdonald left England he gave 
orders fora permanent set of an approved design to 
1* prepared forthwith. But the |d. values of the 
stock which he took out with him were exhausted 
Before the new stamps could be completed. Con
sequently, some hand-to-mouth provisionals had 
•0 be issued from time to time to supply demands. 
These were, of course, also exhausted with rapidity, 
for dealers’ agents at once bought them up. The 
stamp collector, or rather the stamp collector’s 
representative, is always on the spot whenever a 
provisional issue is made. Mr. Savage Landor, 
dm intrepid traveller, found it a very hazardous 
Business to penetrate to the heart of the Forbidden 
Band of Thibet; but if the Grand Lama were to 
announce an issue of provisional stamps of limited 
■ umber, jus country would be immediately over- 
mn by excursionists from the Strand.

So these provisionals were gobbled up, and, as 
■ Bay arc all high priced, and out of reach of the 
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average collector, and are rarely to be had, I may 
dismiss them very briefly.

There are many types of the surcharge, and, like 
Joseph’s coat, they are of many colours. First 
came a surcharge “ |d.,” in figures in red on 
halves of the Id., bisected diagonally, then fol 
lowed a surcharge on the 2d. and 24d. values in 
words, a “ half-penny” in various types and in 
many colours—green, violet, vermilion, carmine, 
black,and blue. Also a few higher values— “ One 
shilling ” on 2d.; “ 5s. ” on 2d. j “ 10s.” on 5d .; and 
“ 20s.” on Is. Later still'there were “ id.” on halves 
of the Id, blue, and “ one-half-penny ” on 2id. blue.

All these the young collector may safely leave
till he blossoms 
o u t  i n t o  a 
specialist.

NIGER COAST 
PRO

TECTORATE.
1893. N iger 

C o a s t  P r o 
v is io n a l s .—On 
May 13 th, 1893, 
the L o n d o n  
G a z e t t e  an
nounced t ha t  
t h e  territory 
would in future 
be known as 
th e  “ N i g e r  
C o a s t  P r o 
tectorate,” in
stead of th e  
“ Oil L i v e r s  
Protectorate.”

Hence the design for the stamps ordered by Sir 
Claude Macdonald, and which had already been 
prepared, had to be altered to the new name. 
To save time in engraving new dies, the words 
“ Oil Rivers” on every stamp was lightly lined 
over or cancelled with a graver by the engraver, 
and the words “ Niger Coast ” were added in plain 
black letters in a straight line across the upper 
edge of each stamp. The lettering of the old name 
shows clearly underneath thecancelling lines. These 
stamps are recognised amongst philatelists as pro
visionals, for only enough stamps were printed off 
and sent out till new dies could be designed and 
engraved. As the numbers printed of these in
teresting stamps were small, I give them in detail 
on the following page.

Personally, I believe these beautiful stamps 
are considerably undervalued, and that they will 
yet rank as popular favourites, for they are 
decidedly interesting from every point of view,
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and they are the choicest work of our best firm of 
designers and engravers— Messrs. Waterlow.

No Watermark. Perk. I2£ to 15.
U nused. Used.

s. d. s. d.
id. vermilion ... ... 10,000 0 9 0 9
Id. blue............ ... 20,000 1 6 1 6
2d. green ... ... 10,000 4 0 4 0
2id lake ... ... 30,000 2 0 2 0
5a. lilac............ ... 16,000 3 0 4 0
Is. black ... ... 10,000 8 0 7 0

1894. R e g u l a r  I s s u e .— Entirely new designs, 
yet somewhat similar, were prepared for the 
regular issue, to replace the provisionals which had 
done duty up to this time. The set comprised the 
same values as before, but the colours of all were 
changed, except the Is., which was printed in black

id. green 
Id. vermi! 
2d,lake

NORTHERN' NIGER!*.

was parcelled out into Northern 
Nigeria, Southern Nigeria, and 
Lagos. Lagos had already its 
established government and its 
stamps. It benefited by terri
torial extension. But Northern 
Nigeria and Southern Nigeria 
are new colonies. The Niger 
Coast Protectorate disappears 
with its beautifully designed and engraved issues, 
and Northern Nigeria and Southern Nigeria, each 
with its separate issue of stamps, takes its place 
The printers are also changed from Waterlog 
to De La Hue’s.

W atermark C r. C.4- P erk. 11.
Unused. Used.

Id. lilac, name and value in green ... 0 1
'  ' red ... 0 2 -

yellow ... 0 .‘5 —No W atermark. Perf. 12 to 15.
Id.
2d.
2!d

»T It 
>? t» »»

Unused. Used. Unused. Used. 5a.' >* J» 1 *
s. d. a. d. s. d. s. d. Gd. t» »t **

... 0 3 0 3 2!d. blue ... 1 0 0 6 Is. green ,, »i
ion 0 6 0 4 5d. purple ... 0 9 0 9 2s. Gd.... 3 6 1 G Is. black. . . 1 G 1 G 10s. »t »t

blue 
brown 
violet 
black 
blue 
brown

0 1
0 7 
0 8
1 4
2 8 

13 0

1897 - 1900.
W a t e r m a r k  

S e r i e s . —  T h e  
s a m e  designs, 
with colours un
altered, but with 
the addition of 
6d., 2s. 6d. and 
10s. values, with 
separate designs, 
w e r e  n e x t  
p r i n t e d  on 
p a p e r  water
marked cr own 
and C.A. A s 
some of these 
stamps had but 
a v e r y  brief 
existence before 
the territory was 
su b  - d i v i d e d ,  
they will pro
bably become scarce. This applies mostly to the 
higher values, but more particularly to the Is.

W atermark C r. C.A. P erf. as before.

NIGER COAST FBO TECTO llATE ,

Unused. Used.!
|d. green... . 
Id. vermilion 
2d. carmine . 
21d. blue ..
5d. violet ..

s. d. s. d. 
0 1 
0 2 
0 4 
0 5 
0 8

Unused. Used, 
s. d. s. d. 

Gd. yellow brown 0 8 0 8
Is. black .........14 —
2s. 6d. olive ... 3 3 - -
10s, deep violet 12 G —

NORTHERN NIGERIA.
1900 - I n  this year the immense tract of 

country hitherto known as the Niger territory

robes. In a very pleasing design.

W atermark Cr. C.A. P erf. 14.
' M. yellow-green, centre black 

Id. carmine „ ,,
2d. orange-brown ,, ,,
4d. sage-green ,, ,,
Gd. mauve ,, ,,
Is. green ,, green

2s. Gd. brown ,, black
10s. mauve or yellow paper, 

centre black

SOUTHERN
NIGERIA.

1901. -  For 
th e  series for 
this portion of 
the divided ter
ritories, Messrs. 
De La Hue have 
b r o k e n  away 
entirely from 
t h e i r  regular 
colonial types, 
and have given 
us a new design, 
which has incor
porated the cur
r e nt  Canadian 
stamp portrait, 
and bust of the 
Queen in State

80UTHEBK NIGBR**-

As these Southern Nigeria stamps have not yet 
got into the catalogues, I  cannot give c a t a lo g u e



THE STAMP COLLECTOR

ices. l)Ut they may be taken at about the same 
range as those of Northern Nigeria.

SOME INTERESTING NEW ISSUES.
New issues are not plentiful this month, but 

they are, nevertheless, noteworthy, for. they in
clude a brand new British colony, to wit, British 
Xew Guiana, that is to say, new to the stamp 
catalogue. We have also a very handsome and 
classical new series for the classic land of Greece.

British G u ia n a .— This colony is changing the 
colours of its stamps. The lc. has been changed 
from bright green to a grey green, the 2c. from 
lilac and orange to lilac and carmine, and later 
still to purple and black on rose red paper, i.e., 
the same paper on which our current 6d. English 
stamp is printed, and I should not be surprised 
to find that this new 2c. of British Guiana turns 
out in colour and paper to be the forerunner 
of our new English King's Ilea's penny, and, 
therefore, of other Colonial Id. and lc. stamps, 
in conformity with the Postal Union adopted 
colour of red for the Id. The 2c. lilac and car
mine has had a short life, for it was only 
chronicled in June last. I t  should, therefore, be 
secured early, before it is priced as a short-lived • 
and obsolete stamp.

British New Guinea,—Our Protectorate over 
this territory embraces the south-eastern portion 
of the island and adjacent islands, and was pro
claimed in 1884, Annexation followed in 1888.

Hitherto it seems to 
have been managed 
in postal matters by 
th e  A u s t r a l i a n  

j Colonies, but it has 
I just blossomed out 
j into a stamp-issuing 
' c o l o n y .  Messrs. 

_j Whitfield King <fc Co. 
send us the Is. value, 
and we have the full 

set from Mr. W. H. Peckitt. The stamps are 
evidently the work of Messrs. De La Rue, and 
follow the latest fashion of local scenery, with a 
local type of boat in the foreground, and the 
J’ooga turtle variety of watermark.

BRITISH N E W  G U IN E A .

W atermark T urtles. P erf. 14.
id.
Id. faki-!"
2d- violet, ,, 
2Jd. bright blue

centre black. 4d. deep brown, centre black 
6d. myrtle green, ,,
Is orange, „ „

Chili.—T his country is reported to be dissatis
fied with its recently issued design by an English 
film, and to have ordered a new series from the 
American Bank Note Company.

Greece.— For a long time there have been 
rumours of a new series of new design for Greece,
and at last 
to chronicle 
set I have 
from Messrs. 
King ifc Co. 
figure forms 
design of all. 
design is a 
H e r m e s ,  
petasus, or 
his wings on 
his caduces, 
e n t w  i n e d 
w a n d, de
o f f i c e  as

G R E E C E —  T Y P E  1 .

I am able 
them from a 
r e c e i v e d  
Wh i t f i e l d  
The s a m e  
the central 
This central 
f i g u r e  of 
w i t h  h i s  
winged cap, 
his heels and 
or serpent- 
and winged 
noting h i s 
herald. The

particular form of the messenger of the gods 
portrayed on the stamps is that of the statue of 
Mercury, by Giovanni da Bologna. The lepton

ADHESIVF.S.

1 lepton, brown Type 1
2 lepta, grey black „
3 ,. orange „
5 ,, grass green Type 2

10 ,, lake „
20 ,, mauve Type 1
25 ,, ultramarine Ty pe 2

30 lepta, violet Type 1 
40 ,, dark brown 
50 „ red brown ,,
1 drachma, black Type 3
2 drachmae, bronze ,,
3 ,, silver ,,
5 ,, gold ,,

values are of the ordinary size, and the drachmas 
of the long rectangular shape. The stamps are 
on stoutish wove paper, and are said to be the 
work of Messrs. Perkins, Bacon ik Co. The 
colouring of the series is rich, distinct, and 
effective. The 2dr. in bronze, 3dr. in silver, and 
5dr. in gold are somewhat blurred. Watermark, 
“ E .T .” and crown. Perf. 14.

T r a n sv a a l .— The number printed of the 
green “ E.R.I.” must have been small, for the stamp 
is already obsolete. A new provisional |d. value 
has been made by surcharging a supply of South 
African Republic 2d. value with the initials 
“ E.R.I.” and the words “ Half Penny” in two 
lines underneath. Further, I am told the new 
Transvaal stamps, w ith King Edward VII.’s por
trait, have already been despatched to Pretoria 
from London.
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Sottinahurich.—The Dutch East Inlia without 

the two dota above the final “ e,” being a recent 
discovery, has not yet got into the catalogues. Have 
not seen it priced by any dealer. It is certainly 
worth keeping. The U.S., with “ Denbury, Conn.,” 
is only a pre-cancelled stamp. A. L.—Tour St. Vin
cent is too much torn to be of any value. The 
firm you mention are, I believe, quite reliable. 
Wyelifflan. — A great many 10c. Chilians were 
bisected and used as 5c. stamps in the way you 
describe. It has been a common practice in many 
countries. J . M. (G lasg o w ). — There are several 
shades of 25c. France, old type, dark to pale. 
Position of surcharge on Siam does not constitute 
a variety. Don’t know New South Wales referrel to. 
In the 2J New South Wales the star with few rays is 
catalogued as Die I., and the many-rayed 6tar as Die II. 
Orange River Colony low values are worth about double 
face. Field Post post marked stamps are valuable 
only as curiosities or souvenirs of the war. In the 
opinion of most collectors Railway Letter Fee stamps

do not rank as postage stamps. Pidnem.—English Id. 
Plate No. 76, used, is catalogued at Id. by Gibbons! 
Kullectur.—If you have special opportunities (or 
getting Straits stamps, and a strong preference for 
them, you might go in for them; but it certainly jg 
not a country many would select. The varieties are 
almost endless and perplexing, and, for that reason 
it is not likely ever to be a popular country. Better 
try easier ground first—say, Cook Islands, Niger 
Coast, Gibraltar, Malta, or British South Africa, 
H. E. R. (D u b l in ) . —The price quoted is the catalogue 
price which dealers ask. They must have a profit, 
but would probably give you half catalogue for clean! 
good copies of level stops Orange River Colony! 
Vibgyor .— Orange Free State stamps, overprinted 
“ T. F .,” are telegraph stamps, and are not so vain- 
able as postage stamps, as fewer people collect them. 
Collector.—No stamps were annexed to your letter. 
Values of those referred to a re : English Id. black 
Gd.; 2d. blue, no white lines, 1̂ , 6d.; white lines, 3d. 
Ordinary red penny is of little value. France, 185$. 
40c., 3d.; and Victoria, 1865 (no 6d. issued in 1868!. 
Gd., about 4d. if V and crown.

CAPTAIN THOMAS’S FEAT.

L a te ly  from Ind, on skates he lacked 
Something in skill and force,

As she came skimming o’er the ice,
He slowed to watch her course ;

A well-grown damsel, dainty, slim,
And full of youth’s elation,

Her lissom beauty won from him

Past him she swept with airy grace,
H e too struck out with vigour,

’Mid hundreds his eye kept the trace 
O f that trim, twinkling figure ;

Soon back she turned, then glance met glance, 
Eye-converse means temptation,

For his were brimming with a big

o

There may have been in her bright orbs 
A  gleam that looked propitious,

For he gave  ̂chase, increased his pace,
But Fate is oft capricious,

Somehow —  he slipped, up flew his heels 
Poor Captain Thomas,

His feet were large, they looked like huge

C ecil D vce,



TH E  A C T H O B  O F T H IS  T A L E  IS  T H E  S O L D IE R  W IT H  T H E  W H IT E  
H A N D K E R C H IE F .

Fi'ouk a tnnpjhot fry C. R  Pra*tf\ l i  II.
Illustrated by

George Soper.

No. VI.—THE MADNESS OF THE MOLE.

I.
E belonged to Ours, and we called him the 

“ Mole,’’ because he was always burrowing 
and grubbing in the bowels of the earth. 
He had been a gold digger in Australia, 

which, of course, accounted for a good deal. There 
were several old gold-diggers in our squadron, and 
they formed a little clique of their own. None 
of us objected to this clique, for when we wanted 
any trenches dug in a hurry we simply turned 
on these men with picks and shovels, and the 
work was done in no time. I am quite certain 
they thoroughly enjoyed trench digging. It was 
more than most of us did.

One day the Mole came to me— we had just 
reached the plateau on the Lydenburg Mountains, 
above Machadodorp—and, with a look of mystery 
on his lace, said :—

l' I -av, sonny, d’ye know that this yere 
sountry’s chock full of gold ? There’s piles and 
piles of it somewhere in these yere creek bottoms.’’

Now, we all knew that the Mole was a 
visionary. Like a good many more, he was full 
°f the most wonderful projects, but seemed 
utterly unable to carry them out. When be had 
•uoney he always spent it on the first man who 
t'uuie along, so, of course, we looked upon him 
as a fool. I inwardly speculated as to his mental 
Audition, and let him run on.

“ Yes,” he continued, “ there’s gold here— whips 
of it, or I’m a Dutchman ! ”

I told him that the old alluvial diggings of Kaap- 
schehoop weren’t more than twenty miles off, as 
the crow flies, and the great quartz reefs of 
Barberton lay beyond, so it was by no means 
unlikely. But what was the use of alluvial gold 
without water to wash i t ! I also intimated that 
there was lots of treasure at the bottom of the 
sea, but in that instance the superabundance of 
water was the little difficulty.

“ Don’t git kiddin’,’’ testily remarked the Mole, 
ignoring my subtle sarcasm. “ You don't s’pose 
there’s, niver no rain in them parts, do you? 
Now, you’re in charge of this yere detachment, 
so couldn’t you jist git the boys to throw up a 
few trenches in the right spots, and when the 
rain comes it would save a mighty deal of trouble. 
The war’s nigh over, and you and I are entitled to 
our discharges. When we go back to Pretoria we 
could take era and come back here. Of course, 
wed go halves.”

I confess the originality and boldness of the 
Mole’s scheme somewhat staggered me. A man 
who could work matters so that other men would 
unwittingly throw up the wash dirt for him, was 
not quite the fool some might take him for. 
Another thing for which I admired him was his 
easy condescension to those placed in authority
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over him. I Was his sergeant-major .and acting 
officer, but, as he evidently took to me, his 
attitude was distinctly patronising. Of course, 
Ours was an irregular corps —  very irregular 
indeed, sometimes, when in the neighbourhood of 
a large town after pay-day— and, therefore, there 
were not those hard and fast lines which one 
must, of necessity, find in the regular army.

But on we went, helping to clear the way for 
Pole Carew, and I had forgotten all about the 
Mole’s projects and offer of partnership, until one 
day when I had ordered the men to throw up 
some trenches across a great gully, up which, it 
was not unlikely, Boers retreating before Buller 
at Barberton might try to force their way. It was 
then that the Mole reminded me of our former 
conversation. He came up to me as I was stand
ing somewhat apart from the others, and, with 
an excited glitter in his eyes, remarked :—

“ I say, boss, for goodness’ sake send Jones and 
Murphy away, or they’ll spot the lay, sartin 
shure! I’m blowed if I didn’t think you’d for
gotten all about my little show, but you’ve struck 
oil this time, and no mistake."

“ What on earth should I send Jones and 
Murphy away for1?” I asked, innocently, watching 
the two Australians mentioned with anything but 
disfavour. They were two of the best workers in 
the company, only, I noticed, they had a curious 
habit of stopping at times to take up a handful of 
earth, and look at it keenly, as a man would 
examine a sample of wheat.

“ Don’t gammon, s illy ! ” exclaimed the Mole, 
with reprehensible disrespect. “ You know as 
well as I do that that yere dirt’s chock full of 
gold, an’ them two jokers’ll spot it, unless you 
pack ’em off. They’re both dark horses, and I 
wouldn’t wonder if they’ve twigged it already. 
There’ll be precious little left for us, if them two 
get fossicking around.”

It was quite evident that the poor Mole’s brain 
was going. His fad had become a species of 
monomania, but still he was a good all-round 
man in other respects. I  was feeling in a 
peculiarly philanthropic frame of mind, and, so, 
as the men had been hard at it for four or five 
hours on end, I sent them all back to camp.

We never finished those trenches, for next morn
ing we had to move three or four miles further to 
theeast, where we remained and established a block
house. It was here that the poor Mole’s madness 
seemed to develop. He used to come to me 
nearly every day and ask for leave; so, as there 
was little or nothing to do in camp, and as he 
always paid a man to look after his horse and 
do his pickets, I allowed him to go. He would 
disappear early in the morning, and come back 
late at night covered with mud, for it had begun

to rain heavily, and all the little creeks had come 
down in flood. None of us begrudged him his 
leave. We all considered his mental condition 
was now hopeless, for some of the men declared 
that he spent his days in imitating the retiring but 
industrious little animal which he was called after.

“ It’s all right, boss. I t ’s panning out bully," 
he said to me, mysteriously, one day. Not caring 
to encourage him in his madness, I asked no 
questions.

One morning the Mole went out as usual. The 
evening came, but with it no Mole. I mounted 
the guard, telling them to look out for the missing 
man should he approach in the darkness, and 
turned in. Next morning I fully expected to find 
him in the block-house when 1 got up, but no 
Mole came. He had never behaved like this 
before. Of course, not even the maddest fool 
would have attempted desertion. Something 
must have happened to him. We got ready a 
patrol, and started out in search of the missing 
man. I made straight for the line of trenches 
across the gully which had seemed to attract 
the Mole’s attention some weeks before, but there 
was no sign of him there. What we supposed 
must have been the heavy rains had changed the 
place beyond recognition. Only, alongside one of 
the trenches, we found a large tin basin and a 
long-handled shovel that had mysteriously dis
appeared from the block-house some few weeks 
before.

“ Crikey ! this is queer,” remarked Murphy, who 
was one of our party ; “  looks as if someone had 
been doin’ a bit of prospectin’. Let’s investigate 
this 'ere biziness.”

But we didn’t get time, for just then a 
Mauser on a neighbouring hillside went tick- 
tack, and an explosive bullet struck Murphy’s 
horse. Murphy slid to the ground with a smart
ness for which I had never given him credit. 
Then more Mausers, in the hands of our unseen 
enemies, rang out, and we realised that there was 
a strong party of Boers in our immediate neigh
bourhood. We got back to the block-house in 
double-quick time, Murphy holding on to my 
stirrup leather. Fortunately there was no further 
casualty.

The Boers did not attack us in our block-house, 
as we had expected ; as for the Mole, his fate was 
a mystery. He was put down in the casualty list 
under the ominous heading of missin//.

II.
'T W O  months later, and many unexpected things

1 had occurred. The Boers, who, under Lord 
Roberts’s proclamation, laid down their arms and 
took the oath of allegiance, had, with that
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wonderful elasticity of conscience for wliich the 
]!orr stands unsurpassed, taken them up again, 
and tioiie on their bloody and nefarious war-path. 
Tliev liad retaken several points on the Delagoa 
Pay line, and the worst of the whole affair was 
that they succeeded in taking me. It came about 
in this way

I was always the victim of an intense love of 
adventure,  and I 
sometimes w o n d e r  
now how it is Provi
dence lias stood by 
me as it has done. In 
the present instance,
1 had got to hear ot 
a dangerous member 
of the tiger family 
that had its lair in h 
gloomy wooded klool 
some three or tour 
miles from our camp, 
and l longed to try 
conclusions with it.
Fa m il i a r i t y  ' with 
danger in most cases 
breeds contempt, tor, 
despite my knowledge 
of the fact that I 
knew the boors were 
still hovering about 
our neighbourhood, f 
went three days run 
ning to that gorge, 
down w l i i c h  the 
narrow, bu t w e l l -  
beaten pad of some 
wild animal ran, and, 
taking my position 
close to it, awaited 
patiently the coming 
of the denizen of 
that wild mountain 
land.

Xo whiskered feline 
came, but on the third 
day, as I sat patiently 
with my Martini- 
Henry sporting rifle 
between my knees, 
there was a rustle of

Mauser bullets to crash through my heart or 
brain.

“ Put up your hands !" they cried.
There was no help for it, and I slowly put them 

up, wondering why they spared me.
They took my rifle, and marched me before 

them back up the steep kloof, and then I dis
covered why they had been merciful.

1  T U R N E D  TO  F IN D  M V BFT.F C O V E R E D  B Y  A C O U PLF, O F M A U S E R  R IF L E S , AND TO S E E  

B E H IN D  T H B M  T H E  G R IN N IN G  F A C E S  OF TW O  B O E R S .

branches close to the spoor that for the moment 
wade my heart go pit a-pat. I turned to find 
royself covered by a couple of Mauser rifles, and 
j® see behind them the grinning faces of two 
“°ers. Why they did not shoot me dead, seeing 
that I wore— to them— the accursed red pugaree, 

a mystery to me at the moment. 1 sat as 
u paralysed, every moment expecting their

There was a small party of Boers gathered 
together in a little dip of the ground at the 
summit, and in the midst of them was my horse, 
which I had left carefully picketed. Fool that 
I was to have taken such risks ! The leader of 
the party was a tall, fine-looking man, with a 
flowing dark beard, and in a moment, by reason 
of the many photographs I had seen, T recognised
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him as General De-la-Ray, the Huguenot Boer, 
perhaps, next to Joubert, the most enlightened 
and least fanatical of Paul Kruger’s following. 
Certainly he was not always able to keep an eye 
upon his marauding bands, but it is reasonable to 
suppose that when he could he always did so. I 
was taken before him.

“ You come from the block-house over there?” 
he said to me, pointing eastward with his riding 
whip. His voice was quiet and courteous. There 
was no sign ot the cold-blooded fanaticism of De 
Wet about him.

I admitted that I did, and met his scrutiny 
calmly. It seemed to me that I was in a measure 
safe in his hands

“ How many men are there of you, and how 
many guns have 
you got ? ” he 
asked.

“ I cannot tell 
you, G e n e r a l  
De - la - Ray,'’ X 
replied ; “ and I 
am s u r e  you 
would not have 
m e p r o v e  a 
traitor.”

“ I’m not quite 
so s u r e  about 
tliat,” he said, 
shifting uneasily 
in h is  saddle;
“ the exigencies 
of war force men 
to do things that 
at other times 
they would not 
dream of doing.”

“ Then a ll I 
can say is that 
Britain will exact a heavy penalty for every 
action you commit contrary to the usages of 
war.”

He had looked at me sharply on hearing me call 
him by name.

“ You are bold, and you assume a good deal,” 
he rejoined, coldly. “ Your generals question our 
men who are taken prisoners ; I don’t see why I 
shouldn’t question you. Now, if you answer my 
questions, and I put you on your honour to speak 
the truth, you shall be allowed to go. If you do 
not, then you must put up with the consequences, 
and come with us.”

It sounded strange to hear a Boer speak about 
honour, but then the Huguenot Boers are very 
different from the Dutch. If those of good old 
French descent could only see it, they have no 
reason to side with the Dutch, who, in the old days,

13*>

suppressed their language and whipped them to 
heel.

But I could only repeat that, putting all other 
» differences aside, and as one. man to another, he 

must know that I could not possibly give him the 
information he desired.

He took it wonderfully quietly— this fine-look
ing Boer general.

“ Then you must come with us,” was all he 
said.

I mounted my horse, and the Boers closed 
around me. They were a vagabond looking lot— 
a very striking contrast to their chief. It is 
tolerably certain they would have dearly loved to 
cut my throat, but my time was not yet.

All that night, and the greatei' part of next day,
we trekked along 
the lofty spurs of 
the Lydenburgs 
until we came to ‘ 
a point where, 
some three or 
f o u r  thousand 
feet below, we 
saw  a gr eat  
valley'. It was 
that down which 
the Delagoa Hay 
line runs Along 
it f l owe d the 
clear and swift
running Croco 
dile River. The 
s t 0 t ion build 
ings, once more 
occupi ed,  and 
the Boer camp, 
were hardly dis
cernible at that 
great height.  

The ruins of that ancient city, once occupied by 
the Bantus, resembled a few faint hieroglyphics 
scratched in the soil. I t  was, indeed, a weird 
and majestic scene.

We dismounted, and then began one of the 
most trying and dangerous descents it was possi
ble to imagine. I would have thought twice 
before tackling it of my own free will. I hardly 
thought that a horse could negotiate a mountain
side that seemed only suited for a goat. As it 
was, we reached the bottom without any serious 
mishap.

I was taken to a large barbed-wire enclosure, 
round which were a large number of iron poles 
fitted with the electric light apparatus. In this 
enclosure was an indescribable jumble of quaint 
little huts, tents, and dug-outs, constructed and 
roofed in by every conceivable kind of material -old
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boxes, biscuit tins, canvas, calico, grass, and seedy 
old corrugated iron. Walking and lounging about 
was the most ragged-looking lot of British officers 
and men it was ever my misfortune to behold.
My name, rank, and other particulars were taken 
down by the secretary of one of the commandants.
I was given a pannikin and a plate. The great 
<»ate, zigzagged all over with barbed wire, and 
guarded by armed Boers, was thrown open, and I 
was ushered into the human pen. Some of the 
prisoners gathered around to scrutinise me. Then 
a voice I seemed to know sang out :—

“ How d’do, boss?- Glad to see you. How 
d’do?’’

I turned sharply at this somewhat doubtful 
welcome, and there, looking muddier than ever, 
and with outstretched hand, was the Mole ■'

III.
f  CONFESS to feeling very glad also at seeing 
* an old friend in that wretched, squalid hive 
of unfortunates. I  shook hands with the Mole, 
and, answering briefly the many questions which 
my fellow prisoners plied me with, accompanied 
my companion up one of the central passages, 
or main streets, right to the far end of the 
square, close to the barbed wires of which he , 
lived in a species of subterraneous domicile 
which did credit to his name. It was roofed in 
by a few sheets of corrugated iron, raised only 
a foot or so above the ground. I descended the 
three or four disconcerting steps, and entered.

“Ain’t it a daisy?” exclaimed the Mole, look
ing around with unpardonable vanity.

I equivocated and made the most of things— 
the very few things there were in that sepulchre.
It was guiltless of furniture, save an up
turned biscuit-box, which the Mole casually 
referred to as the table, and a few ojd sacks 
and a large pile of grass in another corner 
which he called his “ virtuous couch! ” He 
magnanimously offered to give the latter up to 
me, but I hastened to say that I could 
not allow such self-sacrifice: I would buy a 
blanket from the Boer store and sleep on the 
roof, or somewhere thereabouts. In various 
parts of the earthen walls were little niches in 
which he kfept his meagre stores and few simple 
culinary articles. The most striking feature, 
however, of his establishment was a good-sized 
oven in that side of the wall nearest the fence; 
the door was made of quite a respectable sheet 
of plate iron. I remarked that he had rather a 
large oven for such a small family, but he only 
winked knowingly, and remarked that he was 
supposed to take in baking; he would exploit 
the beauties of the oven later on.

Vol. vj.—18

And then he told me how he had been sur
prised by the Boers, just as he was leaving one 
of our old trenches at nightfall, and taken 
prisoner. Fortunately, the “ stuff” had been 
carefully planted, and he had told them that he 
had been merely doing a little prospecting, 
otherwise they might have tried some of their 
gentle little persuasive ways—something to do 
with sjamboks and the butt ends of rifles— to 
find out where the gold was. He had struck it 
rich, and no mistake. In fact, he had come 
across a regular pocket of nuggets so wonderfully 
fertile that he doubted if he himself could carry 
it all away. He did not forget that I had got 
him out of an ugly scrape once, and that we were, 
in a sense, partners. Of course, half of the gold 
would be mine—when we got away from where 
we were.

I could not help smiling, although it was very 
obvious that the poor Mole’s imprisonment had by 
no means improved his mental condition. I asked 
him if, even supposing he had sackfuls of diamonds 
hidden outside, how lie was to get to them ?

lie  regarded me for a moment with a suspicion 
of pitying contempt. The Mole was surely very 
mad.

“ dust put your peepers to that hole in the 
roof,” he said, “ and see if all’s serene, while 1 
see how the bread’s getting on.” He winked 
ponderously, and I assured him that there was 
no one in sight.

He went over to the oven, opened it, pulled cut 
what I considered to be the back part, and lo ! when 
he struck a match and I peered in, there was a long, 
narrow passage, some yards in length, and sloping 
upwards. It bore eloquent testimony to the fact 
that the Mole was still worthy of his name.

“ Savey?” he remarked, with a grin. “ Now 
d’ye understand ? That passage’ll take U3 out just 
beyond the barbed-wire entanglement, as is some 
12ft. broad.”

The sight made my heart’s beat quicken, but 
the practical side of my nature asserted itself.

“ But what about the electric light and the 
sentries outside?” I asked. “ If they saw u9 
breaking through the earth, they’d shoot, and 
that would be rather a nuisance, wouldn’t it ? ”

He admitted that the shooting part of the 
business would be unpleasant, but he ex
plained that the electric light plant was very 
untrustworthy, and occasionally struck for half 
an hour or so at a stretch. The Boers themselves 
were a half-hearted lot in their duties, and if 
we seized our opportunity, there would be nothing 
to prevent us getting clear away.

I began to think that in some things the Mole 
was not quite so mad as I had imagined. But 
that cock-and-bull yarn about the gold that one
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man could hardly carry was too .silly for words. 
Why had he never even shown me a specimen ?

* * ‘J » «

Midnight, and the Mole passed out to me from 
the nearly completed passage the usual canful 
of earth, which I duly and surreptitiously 
deposited on a sand-heap hard by. We had 
quietly laid in, without exciting suspicion, a 
few days’ provisions from the two Boer stores— 
at the usual fancy prices— and were prepared 
to make the final dash for liberty. I had been 
a fortnight in that gloomy prison-house in the 
deep valley, and was already eating my heart

out with ennui. I  did not play cards like the 
others, so, although it was not required of me, 
I used to beg to be allowed to help the rank 
and file grind the mealies that were served out 
to us every day. I may tell of the strange life 
we led in Noitgedacht some other time.

“ I say, boss," observed my comrade, as I came 
back with the empty basket, “ I ’m so near the 
bloomin’ surfis now that I think we’d better be 
ready to scoot to-night, should that ’lectric light 
go out, a3 it usually does. Just take a look out 
and see what’s goin’ on.”

I looked, and the prospect was far from 
encouraging. All around the great enclosure the 
electric light glowed with the brightness of noon

day, albeit by no means steadily. At times 
indeed, it flickered in a most alarming fashion. 
The only sounds one could hear in that deep, un
wholesome valley were the never-ceasing murmur 
of the Crocodile River and the monotonous hum 
that came from the ramshackle engine house 
belonging to the electric light plant. The dis
concerting feature of the weird scene was the 
sentries ; there was one every twenty yards or so 
apart. Some ot them kept pacing up and down; i 
others, again, sat motionless on the ground, while : 
others would stand talking together. I was glad 
to see that at our end of the enclosure, and atone 
of the corners, the sentries sat on the ground

conversing, thus 
relieving us of 
their unwelcome 
at t ent i ons .  If 
the electric light 
were to fail for a 
m a t t e r  of ten 
m i n u t e s ,  we 
could, wi t h  a 
little luck, break 
through the few 
inches of mud 
roofing, and make 
good our escape 
in the darkness.

“  Molison,” I 
s a i d  (strangely 
enough his name 
was suggestive of 
the one he had 
e a r n e d ) ,  “ I 
wouldn’t break 
too far through 
that c r u s t  of 
earth, for if the 
e l e c t r i c  light 
doesn’t behave in 
its usual fashion 
and go out, some

of those chaps may fall through the roof of the 
tunnel, and then there’ll be a deuce of a row.” 

“ Too late now, matey1— he really was alto
gether too familiar— “ I’m all but through. We’ve 
got to run the blockade this blessed night. Git 
the prog, shove it into that there h a v e r s a c k ,  and 
sling it on yer back. You stand by the steps, sos 
to pass us the word should the ’lectric light peter 
out, and I ’ll stay here, so’s to be ready to push 
through. You’ll have ter foller in double-quirk 
time, if yer wants ter git away.”

I confess to having suffered from considerable 
apprehension and suppressed excitement as the 
night, or, rather, the morning, wore on. I watched 
the two Boers at the corner of the enclosure, just

T H E  S IG H T  N E A R L Y  TO O K  M Y B R E A T H  A W A Y .



TALES OF THE TRENCHES. i39

outside the wire entanglement, and I could at 
times hear what they said. I  knew the Taal 
they spoke fairly well, and their conversation 
was truly startling. The Eoey with all his 
“ schlimness” is one of the most credulous of 
human beings. This is because his ignorance 
approaches the sublime. They spoke of Kitchener 
and French as having been captured by Botha, 
and as for Lord Roberts’s proclamations— they 
certainly were sure signs of weakness and fear.

After all, such a thing as clemency was not in 
their own natures, so how was it possible they 
could accredit that virtue to others ! Of course, 
such policy was productive of infinitely more evil 
than good.

But would that electric light never fail 1 Tn 
two hours more it would be daylight, and impos
sible to carry out our project. All sorts of desperate 
schemes coursed through my brain, and I was just 
abeut to advocate breaking through the remaining 
few inches of clay and taking chances, seeing that 
the two Boers lay quietly on the ground as if 
asleep, when, without any warning whatever, the 
light went out

Now was our time. I jumped into the dug-out, 
and crawled into the narrow passage.

“ Scrape, Mole, scrape ! ” I cried ; “ the light’s 
out! ”

1 heard the Mole’s jack-knife ripping through 
the clay. There was a dull fall of earth, and then 
a sound of hard breathing and struggling. In 
another moment he had disappeared through the 
hole. I wriggled forward and followed close on 
his'heels, and then, in a crouching position, we ran 
towards cover for our lives. But just as I reached 
the first thorn-bush I heard a heavy thud, and, 
looking for a moment over my shoulder, realised 
that one of the sentries, in running back to his post, 
had stepped into the hole, and been thrown to 
the ground with such violence that he now lay 
stunned and insensible. I felt sorry for him, but 
I did not go back to help him up.

l\e ran dodging in and out of the ancient, 
turned kraals of the black man’s city, taking good 
rare at the same time to steer clear of the many 
thorn bushes that grew so thickly everywhere. 
Once we nearly ran into a Boer picket, and we 
thought all was up with us, but we held our 
hreath, and drew back as stealthily as cats. 
Doubt!es>, the picket was half asleep. We made 
a detour, and stumbled across a little pile of 
saddlery. To put a saddle on our heads and

take a bridle apiece was the work of a moment, 
and then we went on again. In a few minutes 
more we struck what were doubtless the horses 

,of the picket. We saddled up two of the best 
of them, and mounted In the quickest time on 
record.

“ Now then, comrade, into the river, and make 
back by way of Godwan station,” I said. “ The 
Boers will naturally think we’ve gone up tlie 
valley.’’

We described a great half circle, and, on passing 
our late prison-yard, we could hear the Boers 
buzzing about like bees, but, luckily, they had not 
been able to start the electric light again. For
tunately for us, there was some little moonlight.

Four hours later we were still cantering, shoulder 
to shoulder, along the fairly good/ trail. We 
avoided Godwan River station, and late in the 
afternoon had reached the trenches on the plateau 
where the Mole had been taken prisoner.

“ Now, where’s your treasure, Molison ?” I asked, 
curious to know what sort of pebbles the poor 
fellow in his monomania had mistaken for nuggets 
of gold.

’ He went to a secluded spot in the bed of the 
ravine, removed some heavy stones, and the two 
of us pulled out something done up in strong 
sacking, and very heavy. The Mole undid the 
string that kept it together.

“ Now, boss, I ’ll show you a sight for sore eyes," 
he said. “ Just take a look at them. Aren’t they 
beauties, and half of them are yours ! ”

And when I looked, the sight nearly took my 
breath away, for they were real gold nuggets, 
after all !

“ Now, boss,” he observed, “ you can take as 
many as you like in your wallet, in the meantime, 
and we’ll bury the rest. When we’ve retaken the 
Delagoa Bay line, and got our discharges, we’ll 
come back and exploit these yere trenches.”

“ And, in the meantime, we’ll go on to the block
house,” I remarked. “ It’s not more than four 
miles away. I do feel precious sore.”

We reburied the nuggets, and, as we came in 
sight of the block-house, we saw, by the men 
moving about and the number of tents in the 
vicinity, that it had been strongly reinforced.

“ Now, boss,” said the Mole, “ take roy tip. and 
lay low about this yere new claim of ours. Yer 
can tell ’em that I am, if anything, just a little 
madder than ever. It ’ll keep ’em from arsking 
worritin’ questions.”
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pT^nnra ingenious and daring 
|| Ullisf attempt to escape from 

Holloway Gaol made 
some time ago by a prisoner 
under remand, Paul Lebon, the 
Frenchman since sentenced to 
seven years’ penal servitude for 
the extraordinary chloroform rob
bery at Kensington, recalls the ex
traordinary feat of Howard Trask, 
a prisoner in the county gaol in 
Boston, United States, in 1823.

This man had killed two of his 
fellow prisoners, who had been 
put with him to assist him in 
reading the Bible, and was pul 
in irons. He had shackles upon 
his legs by which he was chained 
to the floor, and handcuffs con
nected by a chain with an iron 
collar round his neck.

ESCAPED
Illustrated by A. J. Johnson.

The following night he broke the 
handcuffs, the chain of his collar, 
and the chain that fastened him 
to the floor, removed several thick 
planks in the ceiling, as well as 
sufficient stones from the wall to 
admit of h is cr awl i ng through. 
With the assistance of one of the 
planks from his room he made his 
way to the top of a shed, from which 
he escaped into the street, laden as 
he was with his collar and hand
cuffs. It did not appear that he 
had any instrument to assist him 
in releasing himself from his irons 
or breaking through the wall.

Mr. Winston Churchill’s bold and 
successful break from the Boers at 
Pretoria will in all probability go 
down to fame, as will the excite
ment caused by the fruitless hunt

T H E  E S C A P E  OP JAM EB 

STEPH EN S) FR O M  R ICH M O N D  
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through the Kentish woods for the escaped 
convicts, Soar and King.

But the greatest of all escapes from gaol in 
modern or ancient times was undoubtedly 
Henri La Tude’s from that terrible French 
State prison, the Bastille. He had been sent 
there through incurring the displeasure of 
Madame de Pompadour, Louis XV.’s notorious 
favourite. With his cell-mate, one D’Alegre, 
he made his escape in the following way :—

They converted the steel of their tinder-box 
into a knife, pulled two hook-like hinges from 
the table, and, employing these as chisels, re
moved the cement from the iron bars which had 
been built into the chimney of their dungeon. 
It took them months to perform this task alone. 
They concealed their tools in the day-time in a 
hole in the roof. Out of their firewood and 
their shirts, unthreaded, they made a rope- 
ladder 20ft. long, and also, without a nail or a 
hammer, made a complete wrooden ladder from 
the logs supplied them for their fire, of the 
same length. The hole in the ceiling, which 
was double, served to hide everything.

One winter night, a year and a half after they 
had begun their operations, they climbed the 
chimney, taking all their apparatus with them. 
By means of their ladders they climbed down 
into the moat, swam across, and, with their 
tools and the iron bars taken from the chimney, 
broke a hole through the exterior wall of the 
prison, which was 5 ft. thick, under the very feet 
of the sentinels. They then nearly met their 
deaths by drowning, fatigued as they were, in 
crossing the outer moat, but they got away and 
readied Amsterdam in safety.

Jack Sheppard, that prince of prison breakers, 
escaped from shackles on shackles, and round
house after round-house, as well as twice from 
Newgate Gaol, in ways, however, that have 
been wrapped up in so much that is mythical, 
it is impossible to distinguish between fact and 
fiction.

The escape, or rather rescue, of Janies 
Stephens, the Fenian Head Centre, from 
Richmond Gaol, Dublin, in November, 1865, 
caused the greatest sensation at the time, the 
manner in which it was effected being for long 
a perfect mystery to the authorities, who offered 
a reward of ^1,000 for his recapture. Stephens 
bad been placed in the hospital ward of the 
prison, and, as it was thought an attempt might 
be made by his frierfds and sympathisers to 
fescue him, a boy named McLeod was put in 
me ne\t cell, and instructed to sound his cell- 
|?0ng on the first suspicious sound. John 
Breslin, a hospital steward, and Daniel Byrne, 
1 warder, in league with the Fenians, at 
midnight liberated the Fenian chief from his

cell. McLeod afterwards said he heard them 
enter, but was too frightened to raise the alarm. 
The rescuers thought that the ladder used for 
lighting the lamps was long enough to reach to 
the top of the yard wall, but when they came 
to try, they found it was over 8ft. short.

Here was a plight. McLeod, they knew, 
might at any moment give the alarm. Breslin 
had the keys of the lunatics’ dining-room. He 
and Byrne got the two tables from it, while 
Stephens hid in an. unused sentry-box. The 
tables were placed one atop of the other against 
the wall, then the ladder was reared upon them, 
and the two warders steadied it while Stephens 
mounted. On the other side of the wall was a 
tool-shed, and Stephens slid down the roof of 
this into the governor’s garden.

At a point in the Circular Road that runs along 
the outer wall of the gaol a party of the con
federates were in waiting with a long rope. A 
pear tree in the governor’s garden marked on 
the hither side of the wall their position. 
Stephens threw a stone over the wall— the 
agreed-on signal. His friends immediately tossed 
one end of the rope over, and, clinging to it, 
Stephens was drawn up. He then dropped 
down, and his rescuers, massing close up against 

* it, broke his fall.
This is the account given by Breslin himself, 

as well as Stephens and all concerned in the 
rescue. Stephens escaped- to America, whence 
Breslin shortly afterwards fled also. No sus
picion for a moment rested on the latter until 
the hour of his flight.

This was not the only famous prison escape 
Breslin was concerned in. He also planned 
that of the six military Fenian prisoners from 
the convict settlement of Freemantle, Australia. 
The American Fenians fitted out a barque, the 
Calalpa, which sailed to Freemantle and cruised 
about the coast. The Fenian convicts were 
communicated with, and directed to make a 
break one evening for the shore. A boat was 
there in waiting, and they were taken off in 
it under the very eyes of their amazed and 
helpless guards.

The water police, though, were promptly 
roused out, and they started in pursuit in their 
cutter. But the darkness had long since swal
lowed up the fugitives. The suspicious-looking 
barque was remembered, however, and an armed 
steamer, the Georgette, started in search of her. 
She w-as sighted at daybreak, well out at sea. 
Pursuit was given, and she was quickly over
hauled, when a shot was fired across her bows.

She, however, held on her way, and refused 
to heave-to or permit a boat’s crew to board her. 
The Georgette could have blown her out of the 
water, but she carried the “ Stars and Stripes,”
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and to have fired on her meant firing on the 
American flag. The Georgette's captain did not 
care about taking such responsibility upon him
self. Furthermore, he had no reliable informa
tion that the convicts were aboard, so the 
Catalpa was allowed to proceed unmolested.

In the American Civil War, two Yankee 
officers, captured by the Southerners, dug a 
tunnel out of Libby Prison, under a road— some 
30ft.— into a timber-yard near by. By means of 
the tunnel they, as well as about forty of their 
fellow-prisoners of war, succeeded in escaping. 
But, unfortun
ately, most of the 
fugitives, includ
ing one of the pair 
who dug the tun
nel, were recap
tured before they 
could  gain the 
frontier.

LordNithsdale, 
condem ned to 
death for his share 
in the rebellion of 
1715, escaped the 
night before the 
day fixed for his 
execution, through 
the courage and 
ingenuity of his 
wife. She went 
dressed  in two 
gowns with her 
m a id  to  th e  
prison. He put on 
one of the gowns 
over his clothes, 
and accompanied 
the maid from the 
cell, feigning to be 
overwhelmed with 
grief that he might 
hide his face in 
his handkerchief.
He escaped to 
France, where he 
was subsequently 
joined by his countess, whom the authorities, 
admiring her courage, set at liberty on dis
covering the trick.

Henry Davis, alias Stoddart, was sent to gaol 
in Memphis, Tennessee, for forging cheques. He 
was sentenced to ten years’ hard labour. While 
in gaol, the governor of the State received a 
petition for Davis’s pardon, representing him as 
the innocent victim of a conspiracy, and this 
was so influentially signed by, among others, the 
whole of the jury who had tried the convict, that

the governor granted a pardon, and provided the 
released man with a new suit of clothes and a 
sum of money, with which Davis promptly <jis. 
appeared. It was discovered two weeks later 
that the petition was nothing more or less than 
a forgery, perpetrated by the convict himself! On 
account of his good conduct and skill as a 
penman, he had been employed in the record 
departments of the institution, and this was how 
he occupied his spare time.

The most indefatigable, daring, and yet, 
perhaps, the unluckiest, of prison-breakers was

Baron Frederick 
T ren ck , a Prus
sian  nobleman 
and officer of Fred
erick the Great’s 
bodyguard.. He 
fell under the dis
pleasure o f the 
King through an 
intrigue with the 
m onarch’s own 
sister. Unjudged, 
he was immured 
in the fortress of 
Glatz, though only 
nineteen years of 
age. He sawed 
through no less 
than eight iron 
bars on his win
dow, then climbed 
d o w n  a rope, 
made o f leather 
straps a n d  his 
bedclothes, 90ft. 
in t o  th e  moat. 
H e, how ever, 
stuck fast in the 
mud of this, and 
had to call the 
guard.

His next exploit 
was to snatch from 
his side the sword 
of an officer who 
came to see him, 

and with it to cut his way, literally, through some 
ten soldiers out of his dungeon, and along the 
corridor. He hurled the sentinel headlong from 
the top to the bottom of the stairway, then leaped, 
sword in hand, from the rampart to the one 
below, a distance of nearly 20ft. He leaped 
the second wall with equal safety. A sentinel 
faced him with fixed bayonet. He parried the 
thrust, slashed the man across the face, and 
dashed at the palisades. Over these he was 
scrambling when his foot caught in the woodwork,

1 •
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and then, unable to extricate it, he was over
powered, though he fought like a tiger. After
wards he was guarded still more closely. •

Next he corrupted an officer of the garrison 
named Schell, and got this man to aid him to 
escape. They were discovered in the act of 
flight, and, in jumping from the battlements, 
Schell sprained his ankle. Trenck carried him 
on his back, and they escaped across the Neiss 
in a boat into Bohemia. Trenck, however, 
was betrayed by the Dantzig authorities, and 
Frederick the Great had him confined this time 
at Magdeburg. Here he was loaded with irons, 
chained like a wild beast to the wall, and half 
starved. With his great strength he burst the 
chains, broke his handcuffs, and, with a knife he 
had managed to secure, cut through three of 
four doors that shut in his dungeon. His knife 
then broke, so he pulled up the bricks of his 
cell floor, and, when his gaolers appeared in the 
morning, saluted them with volleys of these. 
He kept a dozen grenadiers at bay, and only 
capitulated on condition that he was treated no 
worse than before.

After this, having obtained two small files 
through a kind-hearted sentinel, he began to 
mine through the foundations of the fortress, 
his dungeon being built in the ditch. While so 
occupied, he was loaded, in addition to his^other 
fetters, with a monstrous iron collar, connected 
by chains with his ankles. Yet burdened as 
he thus was, he mined through something like 
30ft. of earth, the sentinel who was his friend 
disposing of what he dug out from time to time 
in bags. Another sentinel, however, heard the 
strange underground noises, his operations were 
discovered, and all his labours proved to have 
been in vain.

The intrepid man was contriving yet another 
plan of escape when he was released on condi
tion that he never more set foot within Prussian 
territory. After his liberation, he published 
several works in prose and verse, for his genius 
was of an exceedingly versatile order. His ill-luck, 
however, pursued him. Proceeding to France in 
the “ Reign of Terror,” 4ie was accused of being a 
Prussian spy, and guillotined on July 25th, 1794.

A man named “ Punch ” Howard made a 
remarkably clever escape from Millbank in 
1847. With his knife he sawed through the 
pivot-bar of his window, which was 3ft, long 
but only 6ins. wide; then, stripping to his

shirt, he squeezed himself through this narrow 
aperture. He had put the iron-barred window- 
frame half in, half out of the slit. He stood on 
the outer end, the inner catching securely against 
the top of the embrasure, the depth of which 
prevented it slipping outwards. His cell was on 
the topmost tier, and he was thus able to drag 
himself up on to the roof of the prison. He had 
previously constructed a rope out of his bed
clothes, and tied one end of it round his waist. 
By means of the ropg, he des ended safely into 
the governor’s garden, climbed the wall by 
means of a plank, and got clear away.

1°  J755> John Casanova, wit, libertine, and 
scholar, was arrested by the State Inquisitors 
of Venice. He was shut up in the ill-famed 
camerottif or cells, in the State prison. He 
contrived to make a lamp, by whose light at 
night he bpred a hole in the floor of his 
chamber, through four thicknesses of planking 
and a concrete pavement, almost right through 
to the secretary’s room below, when he was 
transferred to another apartment, and so had all 
his trouble for nothing. He next managed to 
communicate with the occupant of the cell above 
his— a monk, Balbi by name. The two planned 
to break through the ceiling of his cell and then 
escape together by way of the roof.

The hole was broken between the two cells, 
and Casanova climbed up into Balbi’s. They 
then made a rope out of their sheets, and easily 
broke through the roof, and got on to the 
leads. They lowered themselves by means of 
the rope to a dormer window, which they burst 
in. Entering, they got into the Chancery of the 
Doge. They cut a hole in the panel of the door, 
crawled through, stole down two flights of stairs, 
and came to the passage leading to the Royal 
Stairs, as they were called. There they were 
pulled up by four broad doors or gates, “ to 
force which would have demanded a siege- 
engine.” They looked out of a window, and 
a lounger saw them and notified the porter of 
the palace, who came with his keys and undid 
the gates, thinking someone had been locked up 
inside by mistake. They stood close to the 
door, and the moment the old man opened it 
they bounded past him like two flashes, and 
vanished instantly into the darkness. Hurriedly 
crossing the Piazzetta, they reached the canal 
and jumped into the first gondola they found. 
Daybreak saw them well away from Venice.



A RECORD CAMEL,

WAS especially interested in a back number 
cl' this magazine, because it mentioned 
“ the famous camel, 1 Misera,’ which had 
quite recently travelled six hundred miles 

without a drink.” 1 have pleasure in sending you 
a photograph of this camel, “ Mi sera,” which was 
my fathers riding camel during the Elder Ex
ploring Expedition, of which my father was the 
lead er. The 
true record was 
620 m iles in 
thirty-five days, 
on only 7| gal
lons of water 
for the whole 
period . This 
was while cross
ing the Great 
Victoria Desert 
in Western Aus
tralia, 450 miles 
of the distance 
being over steep 
parallel ridges 
of sand, princi
pally covered 
with spinifex (a 
needle - lik e  
grass, the sharp 
points of which 
cause great suf
fering to the 
anim als, who 
have to force 
t h e i r  w a y  
through it).
T h e  e d i b l e  
bushes for the 
camels were of 
the driest na
ture, and very 
scant y.  The  
c a r a v a n  con
sisted of forty-
two camels, some carrying 800lbs. weight. Only 
one camel died on this remarkable journey, which 
has npver been equalled in the world.

My father, who had much to do with camels 
for ten years, has told me some facts about them 
which I think might interest some of your readers. 
There are many thousands of camels now in 
Australia employed in carrying goods to the far
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distant townships and stations in Western Queens
land, Ne.w South Wales, and Soutfi Australia. 
There are said to be about four thousand camels 
in Western Australia engaged in carrying supplies 
to the goldfields in the interior of that state. 
The average load of a camel is 500lbs., which he 
will carry for hundreds of miles, at an average 
daily journey of about fifteen miles. One of my

father’s camels 
carried llcwt. 
for 120 miles. 
A trained riding 
camel will easily 
carry a man a 
hundred miles 
in one day. The 
camels bred in 
Aus t r a l i a  are 
considered su
perior to those 
imported from 
I ndi a .  They 
are intelligent 
ani mal s,  and 
become very 
much attached 
to their masters 
i f  k i n d l y  
t reat ed.  Al
t hough they 
have a great ob
jection to cross
in g streams, 
they can swim. 
In the early 
d a y s  of  the 
Coolgardie gold 
rush the roads 
were absolutely 
closed, through 
lack of water, 
to any other 
animals except
camels, and, had

it not been for them, food and water famines 
would have more than once overtaken the gold- 
seekers.

Water was often carried thirty-five to forty 
miles in specially constructed casks, and sold at 
from Is. to 2s. 0d. per gallon to the dust-begrimed, 
thirsty diggers.

A rthur J. S. Lindsav.
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the  ONLY REALLY “ GLORIOUS”
WAR.

Written and Illustrated by 
Harold Macfarlane.

The la rg e st medal In this diagram lllus* 
trates the 42.000 Hyes saved by the National 
Lifeboat Institution In the course of the 
Society's career, against the number of 
Britons who died In the Crimea (22,182) and 
In South Africa up to the present time, the 
proportion o f which Is shown by the two 
cnsller medals.

EXPERIENCES o f 
m any m onths 
past have ren
dered the mis
a p p lic a t io n  o f  
the flamboyant 
a d je c t iv e ,  that 
has so frequently 
been used in con
junction with the 
direful substan
tive “  war,”  to 
be employed at 
most infrequent 
intervals of late.
War, in the ac

cepted sense, is not “ glorious,” although it 
be the source of'many'deeds that are. It is, 
indeed, the most terrible misfortune short of a 
universal cataclysm that can overtake this 
planet; and yet there is a war, a war with the 
elements, a glorious war, that we must all use 
our best endeavour to carry on with vigour, 
until the sorrow spoken of by the prophet 
15 no longer on the sea, and it can be quiet.

The coast line of the United Kingdom, al
though it extends through 4,900 miles, boasts 
on an average a station under the jurisdiction of 
the Royal National Lifeboat Institution every 
sixteen miles. There are, moreover, numerous 
branches of the same society, that has for its presi
dent the King, scattered throughout the length 
aid breadth of the land. It is, therefore, not 
"ith the object of drawing the attention of the 
loader to the institution with which he will be 
perfectly familiar, but to present the work done 
by the same, by means of diagrams and illus
trations, in a manner that will cast a new light 
upon the subject, that this article is written.

The campaign carried on by the institution 
Vol. vi.—:o

against the elements is the very antithesis of 
ordinary warfare, for whereas a state of bellige
rency, in the military sense, is attended by the 
loss of many thousands of lives, the object of the 
society is solely and wholly the saving of life, 
in which quest much success has attended it. 
Throughout the lengthy reign of the nation’s 
greatest and most mourned-for Queen, who was 
patron of the institution from the time she 
came to the throne to her lamented death, the 
campaigns calling for the spilling of British 
blood in the greatest quantities have been those 
in South Africa and the Crimea, but the lives 
laid down by the nation’s bravest sons for Queen 
and country in these campaigns are more than 
equalled, in point of numbers, by the lives saved 
through the instrumentality of the society’s life
boats and crews since the date of its institution. 
In our first diagram this fact is graphically illus
trated, the area of the largest medal— awarded 
by the society for acts of signal bravery— being 
drawn in proportion to the 42,000 lives saved in 
the course of the society’s career, and the areas 
of the smaller medals in proportion to the 
number of Britons killed or dying from wounds 
and sickness in the Crimea (22,182) and South 
Africa up to the present time. Surely no 
worthier justification for the existence of the 
institution would be desired by anyone than 
this proof of the glorious and successful warfare 
carried on by it, a warfare that has resulted in 
the saving of more lives than have been lost in 
the two bloodiest campaigns in which British 
arms have been engaged for almost a century.

The lifeboat has existed in some shape or 
other since 1785, when Mr. Lionel Lukin was 
granted a patent for an “ unimmersible boat,” 
but it was not till 1823, when Sir William



Hillary, in conjunction with 
Mr. Thomas Wilson, then 
member of Parliament for 
the City of London, called 
a preliminary meeting, re
sulting in the formation of 
the National Institution 
“ for the preservation of 
life in cases of shipwreck 
on the coasts of the United 
Kingdom,” that any organ
isation of boats and funds 
was undertaken. In our
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T H E  S M A L L E S T  B O A T  IN  T H IS D IA G R A M  IS  D R AW N  IN  P R O P O R T IO N  TO  T H E  NUM BER OP 
L IF E B O A T S  E X IS T IN G  ON OUR C O ASTS IN  18 2 1 ; T H E  C E N T R E  B O A T  IN PROPORTION To 
TH U  N IN E T Y -O N E  B O A T S  T H A T  W E R E  E M P L O Y E D  IN  18 51 ; W H IL S T  T H E  C R A F T  TO THE 

R IG H T  R E P R E S E N T S  TH E L IF E B O A T S  O F TO-DAY.

second diagram the small 
boat to the left is drawn, so far as its length is 
concerned, in proportion to the number of life
boats existing on our coasts in 1824 (practically, 
one in every ninety-eight miles of coast-line), 
the centre boat in proportion to the ninety-one 
boats that were employed in saving life in 1851, 
whilst the craft to the right represents the life
boat of to-day. In the early days of the existence 
of the Institution, the number of lifeboats owned 
by it was but few. In 1824, for instance, out of 
fifty-one craft, only twelve were the property of 
the organisation, in i85r the number reached 
thirty out of ninety-one lifeboats, whilst to-day 
the fleet numbers 286. In our diagram the 
black portions of the boats represent the life
boats belonging to kindred institutions, the 
white those that owe allegiance to the Institution. 
It is sometimes asked : How comes it that there 
are fewer boats now than in 1894? And in the 
absence of any official explanation it is not 
infrequently imagined that lack of funds is the 
cause of the decrease in the total. As a matter 
of fact, the diminution arises solely from the fact 
that a number of now obsolete boats have been 
taken off the stations of late years, which in 
some cases have been replaced by steam life
boats, capable of covering the area heretofore 
requiring two or more craft lacking the latest im
provements. The society, it must be mentioned, 
is prepared to place a boat at any place 
on the coast where it can be proved that 
one is required, and that there is a crew ,

T H E S E  L I F E B E L T S  A R E  DR AW N  IN P R O PO R T IO N  T O  T H E  R E C E IP T S  FROM  A L L  S O U R C E S  
FOR V A R IO U S  Y E A R S  FRO M  18 24 TO T H E  P R E S E N T  D AY

to man it. Moreover, not only does the society 
permit the coxswain and crew t6 select the special 
type of boat best suited to the exigencies of their 
particular coast, but will pay their expenses to 
London in order that they shall have an,oppor
tunity of becoming acquainted with the various 
types. “ The men risk their lives— it is therefore 
only right that they should choose the boat best 
suited to their requirements,” was the reply to our 
comments upon this generous treatment of the 
Institution, which is ever ready to vote grants, 
sometimes running into four figures, to the 
widows of those who lose their lives in its 
service, and bestow pensions and gratuities 
upon those coxswains and men who retire on 
account of old age or disablement. Generosity 
and absence of red-tapeism, two great charac
teristics of the Lifeboat Institution, particularly 
strike the inquirer into the methods of the 
society when he starts on his quest, and the 
further he looks into the subject the more 
deeply imbued does he become with the idea 
that red-tape is a species of haberdashery that 
does not appeal to the governing body dealing 
with the national lifeboat.

In our third diagram the life-belts portrayed 
are drawn in proportion to the receipts from 
all sources for various years from 1824, the 
date of the foundation o f the Institution, to 

the present day. Starting 
with an income of ̂ 9,826 
in its opening year, re
ceipts fell off in a most 
grievous manner, as can 
be gauged from the 
diminution in size of the 
belts representing the 
sums received in 1825 
and 1849-50, in which 
latter year th e  total 
recei pt s  amounted to 
^ 3 5 4  17s. 6d 
was brought up by 
balance in hand to the 
modest total of ,£830.

which 
a
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jgjo tbe Institution was reorganised, the late 
prjnce Consort, the late King of the Belgians, 
and the fourth Duke of Northumberland all 
lending very valuable assistance, with results 
that can, to a certain extent, be gauged by 
comparing the life-belts in our diagram repre
senting the incomes of 1824 and of the present 
time, when the organisation has arrived at a 
pitch of perfection hitherto not attained.

Our fourth diagram is a species of pictorial 
balance sheet. The large circle represents the 
receipts from all sources, which we see, from 
the annual report of 1900, amounted to almost 
£106,000; that portion of the rim appearing 
as a band of black is drawn in proportion to 
the sum (,£33,107 4s.) received in legacies, 
whilst the remainder, 
of course, represents 
the receipts from all 
other sources, includ' 
ing the collections 
realised by the Life
boat Saturday Fund.
If the total income 
was converted into 
gold, there would be 
sufficient of that 
metal to furnish a 
golden coin the thick
ness of a sovereign, 
that would be 20ft.
Sins, in diameter.
The large circle in 
our diagram repre
sents the appearance 
of such a coin, a life
boat-man, 6ft. high, 
being placed at the 
base for the purpose 
of comparison. The 
weight of the coin 
would be a little over 
a ton if standard gold 
were used.

With regard to the expenditure of the In
stitution, amounting in the year under notice to 
■ £85,982, the sum expended would form a gold 
coin the thickness of a sovereign which would 
be almost iSJft. in diameter, and is represented 
in our diagram by the inner circle, which is 
divided into four unequal segments, each drawn 
!n proportion to the four classes of expenditure 
into which the debit side of the balance sheet 
naturally resolves itself. As a glance at our 
diagram shows, by far the largest item of 
expense is on account of new lifeboats, their 
equipments and houses ; indeed, the sum ex
pended in this manner would purchase sufficient 
Sl' er to out-weigh four moderately-sized life

boats, each weighing a trifle over 2\ tons. The 
second largest item (£(29,790) is on account of 
payments, etc., to coxswains, bowmen, and signal
men, and to the other eighteen thousand sailor- 
men who man the boats when duty calls. It may 
here be mentioned that the coxswain receives a 
salary of £ 8  per annum, his assistant £(2, the 
bowman £ 1  10s., and the signal-man £ 1 .  In 
addition to these sums the coxswain and each of 
the crew alike receive 10s. each every time they 
go out on “ business ” between April 1st to 
September 30th between the hours of 6 a.m. 
and 7 p.m.; and £ r  when called out between 
7 p.m. and 6 a.m. From October 1st to 
March 31st the payments are increased to 15s. 
from sunrise to sunset, and £ 1  10s. from sunset

to sunrise. The same 
item includes rewards 
for special services, 
which rewards have, 
since the foundation 
of the Institution, 
amounted to a sum 
of £ 2  00,686, which, 
if taken in gold, would 
itself outweigh twenty 
average-sized lifeboat- 
men.

'The third item, 
£"16,040, represents 
subsidies to stations 
not self - supporting, 
branch paym ents, 
aneroids for fisher
men and coasters, 
and kind red  e x 
penses, including life
boat stores. The 
adm inistration ex
penses, in clud in g 
salaries, amount to 
but a trifle over 3 
per cent, of the in
comings; printing, 

advertising, rents and taxes, and stationery, it will 
be noticed, comprise but a small proportion of 
the inner circle, and form a striking testimonial 
to the capacity of the executive body.

By the courtesy of the Institution we are per
mitted to reproduce the latest of their specially 
prepared wreck charts, ard a glance at this—  
the fact being borne in mind that each black 
dot represents a total loss or a serious casualty 
— will prove a better commentary than any 
amount of verbiage with regard to the amount 
of work with which British lifeboats have to 
cope, whilst the necessity of doing everything 
in our power to provide the wherewithal whereby 
the state of efficiency attained by the lifeboat

T H E  L A R G E  C IR C L E  R E P R E S E N T S  R E C E IP T S  FRO M  A L L  SO U RCES 
— £106,000 ; T H E  PO R TIO N  M A R K E D  IN  B L A C K  T H E  SUM R E C E IV E D  

IN  L E G A C IE S — £ 3 3 ,10 7  4 S . ; W H IL S T  T H E  IN SID E  PORTION IN D I

C A T E S  H OW  TH IS M O N E Y  IS S P E N T .
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W llK C K  CfcLA-llT OF T f lR  B R IT IS H  IS L E S , 18 98-1899.

B y  pcrmissioti o f the R oy a l N ational L ifeboat Institution .

service, if it cannot be increased, should, at all 
events, be maintained, is more strongly em
phasised than before. In the last thirty-eight 
years no less than 137,094 vessels have met 
with casualties off our coasts, with the result 
that almost twenty-six thousand lives have been 
lost, a number that would have been more than 
doubled but for the National Lifeboat.

The aggregate number of times the boats are 
launched on service, and the number of lives 
they save, vary, of course, from year to year. In 
the fifth diagram, however, we give an idea of 
how the lifeboat year is made up, and the pro
portion of the year’s total of lives saved 
attributable to each month. The inner circle 
of the figure is divided up, it will be observed, 
into twelve segments, each segment varying in 
size with the number of launches made in the 
month to which it is devoted. The area of the 
whole circle obviously represents the total 
number of launches made in the year, which in 
1899 amounted to 342. In 1900 the number 
rose to 362, but details are not to hand. It 
will be observed that, to all intents and 
purposes, the first half of the year coincides 
with the latter half, May and June, for instance, 
coinciding with July and August; and although 
December and November see more launches 
than January and February, the deficit is made 
up by the enforced activity occasioned by the 
gales of March and April. That the number of

. lives saved in each month 
is not strictly propor
tionate to the number of 
launches is proved by the 
sections of the outer circle, 
which vary in size in pro
portion to the number o( 
lives saved in each month 
of 1899, November and 
September, for instance, 
showing a much greater 
proportion than one would 
imagine would be the case 
judging from the sections 
representing the number 
of launches alone. The 
years in which the greatest 
number of lives have been 
saved are : 1869 (1,231), 
1881( 1,121), 1867(1,086), 
1892 (1,056), and 187; 
(1,048). In 1899,609 lives 
were saved, and in 1900 
no less than 865.

We would finally point 
out that whereas in actual 
warfare it was proved, in 
the case of the Franco- 

German war, that France paid over ^3,000 in 
war expenses alone for each German killed, in 
the glorious war that the Institution wages against 
the elements the aggregate expenditure, when 
divided by the number of lives saved in an 
average year, gives as a quotient a sum amount* 
ing to less than one hundred pounds!

IN THIS DIAGRAM W E GIVE AN IDEA OP HOW THE 
LIFEBOAT YEAR IB MADE UP, SHOWING HOW MtrH 
HEAVIER TH E WORK IS IN TH E W INTER MONTH8 

COMPARED TO THC6E OF TH E SUMMER.



Illustrated by H. A. Hogg.
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ONE afternoon towards the end of August, 
in the year 1798, a youth of sixteen might 
have been seen lying in the shade of the 

mountain-ash trees on a steep Alpine pasture, 
away in a valley of the Swiss canton of Uri. 
Near by, on the mountain side, browsed a troop 
of goats belonging to the village of B îuenberg, 
that hung on the edge of a high precipice far 
above ; and he was in charge of them.

The sun shone down, flooding the clear 
mountain air with warmth, making the snow- 
field in the distance shine with a blaze of golden 
light. It was as lonely a spot as one could 
find, and sometimes it seemed very dull to 
Hans, until the time came for him to drive his 
charges up into the village again at the jend 
of the afternoon.

One day, when the good pastor was talking 
to him, Hans ventured to say so.

“ And what wouldst thou he, lad, if thou 
couldst choose ? ” he asked kindly. “  Wouldst 
be a carpenter, like thy father ? ”

“ Nay, Herr Pastor,” said the lad. “  I would 
not be always in one place, but I would be like, 
Kaspar, the Freibergschiitze,* to chase the 
chamois from peak to peak.”

“ Ah, lad, it is ever thus ! ” replied the pastor, 
putting his hand on the broad young shoulder. 
“ Who knows but that thy chance may come 
some day? To every man conies once oppor
tunity to make his mark. When thine comes, 
see thou be ready.”

And the words had lingered in the boy’s 
mind.

But this afternoon Hans had much else to 
think of. Only two *days before Johann the 
cheesemaker, when he went down to Brunnen 
on his usual visit, had found great stir at the 
lnn and had startled all the village with his 
news on returning.

Stirring times had come. For the French had 
over-run the country, and had descended but 
three days before on the town of Schwytz,

“ ̂ reiUergschUtze,” or “ hunter of the free districts," 
0 7 'K' aPtointed in old times in certain parts of

captured it after a brief resistance, and levied 
heavy tribute upon the inhabitants.

All the villagers gathered round and talked of 
the startling tidings.

“ It is an evil day for our land that the 
invader is in our midst,” said Kaspar, gravely,
“  but we are safe. For no men of the plains, 
as these Frenchmen are, could seize this our 
village, if they should climb the heights.”-

And he looked down at the steep slope and 
the yawning precipice in front, spanned at its 
only narrow part by one solitary bridge that 
all must pass who came up from the valley. So 
the village went its way with its daily work and 
gossiped much in the evening of the doings in 
the plain beneath.

Hans was thinking on these things this sultry 
afternoon. The click-click of the grasshoppers 
rose from the grass around ; the little mountain 
rill beside him sang its silvery tune; now and 
again a bee hummed drowsily by, and the tinkle 
of the goat bells sounded more and more faintly 
as the sure-footed animals wandered higher up 
the mountain side. But Hans heeded not. 
The drowsiness of the afternoon crept over him, 
and he fell asleep in the shade, to dream of 
armies of Frenchmen marching up and down 
the mountains— tramp— tramp— tramp !

The dream was so vivid that when he awoke 
he seemed still to hear the tramping of feet. 
The sun was dipping below the shoulder of the 
mountain opposite, and Elans was about to start 
to his feet, astonished to find that he had slept 
for hours, when he realised that the tramp—  
tratnp of his dream was a living reality. He 
peered cautiously from the shade of his resting 
place, and there, on the rough path before him, 
not thirty yards away, armed men were toiling 
upwards in single file.

One— two— three— ten— twenty— thirty ; he 
almost held his breath. There seemed to be 
no end to them.

The FYenchmen had invaded the valley, and 
were going up to Bauenberg !

He did not know how many had passed while 
he slept, but, as he watched unobserved, nearly 
fifty went by before he was left alone again.
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His first impulse was to run back to the 
village, but, slowly as the soldiers were going, 
he could not reach it before them without 
passing them on the path. He must warn the 
village. That was the one thought in his mind. 
But how ?

Then suddenly there came to him the re
membrance of the pastor’s words:—

“ To every man comes once opportunity to 
make his mark. When thine comes, see thou 
be ready.”

But what could he do ? He thought and 
thought until his brain seemed to be on fire. 
Then an inspiration came to him like a flash. 
If he took the path that turned to the left from 
the main track at the corner by the great boulder 
he could reach the side of a gap he knew of 
some distance beyond the village and call over 
to Otto, one of his companions, who usually 
took his goats to pasture on the slope opposite.

He reached the boulder without seeing any of 
the soldiers ahead, and then sped up the side 
path with the agility of a mountain goat. It 
was not for nothing that he had been born and 
bred in those mountains. Upward he sped, 
higher and higher, until at length he reached 
the shoulder, from which he looked across to 
the pasture where Otto should be. But there 
was no one there, nor a single goat to be seen. 
Otto must have gone to some other pasture with 
his flock. The gap was wide, and Hans could 
not cross it, so he “ jodelled” again and again, 
and the shepherd’s call went echoing among the 
mountains, but there was no answer.

He had come in vain 1

II.

A N D  all this time the French soldiers must be 
coming up slowly but surely to the village. 

What could he do ? Must he give up and 
leave his people to their fate? No ! the Swiss 
boy, born in the free air of the Alps, was made 
of sterner stuff than that.

Near at hand in the forest stood a wood
cutter’s hut. He ran to it and searched around 
inside until at length he found what he sought—  
a long coil of rope, thin but strong. Then 
he came back to the edge and looked up at the 
boughs of a great tree that grew on the brink of 
the precipice. It had been battered and twisted 
in the winter storms, and the lower boughs 
hung down, broken and limp. But one of the 
topmost branches stood out high above. Hans 
measured the distance with his eye, and looked 
across the chasm. Then, tying one end of the 
rope around his waist, he set to work to climb 
the tree. It was hard work, but at length he

reached the bough, and, sliding out on  ̂
fastened the end of the rope securely round it 
and came down again.

The mountain sloped upward away from the 
precipice, and our hero sought a boulder on 
the slope ; then, keeping the rope extended as it 
ran through his hands, walked with it to the 
edge. Yes ! He found that if he took the rope 
and launched himself from the boulder, he 
would be able to keep clear of the ground, and 
swing out over the precipice. That was his 
plan !

He mounted the boulder, took the rope firmly 
in hand, leaped forward, and swung through the 
air— a human pendulum. Out-^out— he swung 
over the yawning gulf.

Horror of horrors ! He stopped short over 
the chasm and swung back, having barely 
reached the other side when the return of the 
pendulum brought him back again.

It was an awful moment, enough to try the 
strongest nerves, and Hans staggered as he 
landed again near the point whence he started 
on his awful swing.

He had failed !
I f  he lengthened the rope to take a longer 

swing, he would not clear the ground between 
his starting point and the precipice. There was 
but one chance. He must swing out nearly to 
the other side, and then let go, leaving the 
impetus to carry him the rest of the way.

The prospect gave him a shiver. He thought 
of himself falling down— down— down in the 
awful depths, to be dashed to pieces on the 
rocks below. Could he do it? He knelt down 
for a moment in a hasty prayer for strength. 
When he rose up he felt calmer.

“  Now am I in God’s hands,” he said, as he 
nerved himself for the last terrible ordeal.

He gripped the rope in his strong fingers, 
gathered up his limbs, and swung out once 
more. The ground flew by. Now he was 
above the gulf, and the ground on the other 
side rushed to meet him.

Now— now, before he should reach the end 
of his impetus and be dragged back, he let go.

For a moment of time, as he was thus in mid 
air, an awful feeling of helpless falling was on 
him, and then he struck the earth, and clutched 
at it madly— blindly, as in a dream. Then he 
lay still, clinging lovingly to mother earth, with 
some vague instinct of finding refuge.

He was safe ! .
But before he had time to ponder on his 

narrow escape the memory of the French 
soldiers came back to him. The rope was 
swinging idly from the tree behind as he 
staggered to his feet and took the path to the 
village.
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WIh’ii he surmounted the last spur, from 
which he could see Bauenberg just below him, 
he looked with an agony of anxiety, fearing lest 
he should see the enemy in possession. But 
no. All was quiet, and there was Otto himself 
just coming over the bridge to the village. 
Thank God, he was in time !

Within a minute after he hurried in'o the 
village with his news, all was excitement. 
Fortunately it was evening, and the men were 
all at home. . There was a hasty conference, 
and m essengers 
were sent off to 
points of vantage to ^  ^s*-t
signal the approach 
of the enemy. In 
a short time a man 
came in breathless, 
with the news that 
the soldiers had 
been seen crossing 
an open pasture on 
the way, and were 
even now in the 
forest.

Kaspar, the Frei- 
bergsehiitze, and 
Karl, the Schuh- 
macher, assisted by 
half a dozen others, 
took hatchets, and 
began the demo
lition of the bridge, 
and in a minute or 
two its last beams 
went thundering 
down intothechasm 
below.

Kaspar took com
mand of the men, 
and all those who 
had guns  were 
posted behind the 
logs of the chalets 
that faced the pre
cipice. Orders were 
given that all lights 
should be put out,

“ Look, father ! ” he whispered suddenly 
“ Someone moves yonder 1 ”

“ What was that ? ” asked several of the 
villagers at the same moment.

Was it a shadow, or were the enemy stirring 
on the edge of the dark forest ? The keen eyes 
of the mountaineers watched as dark figures 
moved quietly forward on the mountain side, 
and they could see that the soldiers had reached 
the spot where the bridge had been. There was 
a pause as they found it broken away, and then 

* they retired to the
shadow of the trees 
and all was still

yet

again.

H I.

longA L T , night
unbroken si

lence reigned on 
the mountains, and 
the Swiss, leaving a 
few of their number 
on the watch, retired 
to sleep, ready to 
be called up at a 
moment’s notice.

With the glowing 
light of early morn 
came the first alarm. 
The soldiers were 
stirring, and soon 
a trum peter ap
proached bearing a 
flag and blew a 
rousing blast in the 
open opposite the 
village. Then, by 
an interpreter, he 
summoned the vil
lage to surrender.

At this Kaspar, 
the hunter, stepped 
forward and an
swered in a loud

and the watchers waited events.
Twilight came on, and the forest opposite, 

the border of which extended to within thirty 
eet of the gap, loomed dark in the shadowy 
•ght, but all was silent as the grave. Some of 
f  ̂villagers almost began to wonder whether it 
ad not been a false alarm, as the time wore 

quietly on. Hans was standing beside his 
er, peering anxiously through the chinks 

tween the logs of a barn, when he thought he 
w a movement in the shadow opposite.

at: w a s  s a k k I voice :—
“ We are men of 

peace, and ask nought but the right to pursue 
our calling. There is no treasure in our village, 
for we are but poor folk. Go ye your ways, and 
leave us to our poverty.”

Again came the summons to surrender, this 
time in more threatening terms, and Kaspar 
answered boldly :—

“ We are free Swiss, and surrender to no 
man ! ”

Then he retired, and the villagers awaited the 
attack. Soon the report of muskets was heard,
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His first impulse was to run back to the 
village, but, slowly as the soldiers were going, 
he could not reach it before them without 
passing them on the path. He must warn the 
village. That was the one thought in his mind. 
But how ?

Then suddenly there came to him the re
membrance of the pastor’s words :—

“ To every man comes once opportunity to 
make his mark. When thine comes, see thou 
be ready.”

But what could he do ? He thought and 
thought until his brain seemed to be on fire. 
Then an inspiration came to him like a flash. 
If he took the path that turned to the left from 
the main track at the corner by the great boulder 
he could reach the side of a gap he knew of 
some distance beyond the village and call over 
to Otto, one of his companions, who usually 
took his goats to pasture on the slope opposite.

He reached the boulder without seeing any of 
the soldiers ahead, and then sped up the side 
path with the agility of a mountain goat. It 
was not for nothing that he had been born and 
bred in those mountains. Upward he sped, 
higher and higher, until at length he reached 
the shoulder, from which he looked across to 
the pasture where Otto should be. But there 
was no one there, nor a single goat to be seen. 
Otto must have gone to some other pasture with 
his flock. The gap was wide, and Hans could 
not cross it, so he “ jodelled” again and again, 
and the shepherd’s call went echoing among the 
mountains, but there was no answer.

Pie had come in vain 1

II.

A N D  all this time the French soldiers must be 
■ ** coming up slowly but surely to the village. 
What could he do ? Must he give up and 
leave his people to their fate ? No ! the Swiss 
boy, born in the free air of the Alps, was made 
of sterner stuff than that.

Near at hand in the forest stood a wood
cutter’s hut. He ran to it and searched around 
inside until at length he found what he sought—  
a long coil of rope, thin but strong. Then 
he came back to the edge and looked up at the 
boughs of a great tree that grew on the brink of 
the precipice. It had been battered and twisted 
in the winter storms, and the lower boughs 
hung down, broken and limp. But one of the 
topmost branches stood out high above. Hans 
measured the distance with his eye, and looked 
across the chasm. Then, tying one end of the 
rope around his waist, he set to work to climb 
the tree. It was hard work, but at length he

reached the bough, and, sliding out on it 
fastened the end of the rope securely round 
and came down again.

The mountain sloped upward away from the 
precipice, and our hero sought a boulder on 
the slope ; then, keeping the rope extended as it 
ran through his hands, walked with it to the 
edge. Yes ! He found that if he took the rope 
and launched himself from the boulder, he 
would be able to keep clear of the ground, and 
swing out over the precipice. That was his 
plan !

He mounted the boulder, took the rope firmly 
in hand, leaped forward, and swung through the 
air— a human pendulurp. Out— oyt— he swung 
over the yawning gulf.

Horror of horrors ! He stopped short over 
the chasm and swung back, having barely 
reached the other side when the return of the 
pendulum brought him back again.

It was an awful moment, enough to try the 
strongest nerves, and Hans staggered as he 
landed again near the point wrhence he started 
on his awful swing.

He had failed 1
If he lengthened the rope to take a longer 

swing, he would not clear the ground between 
his starting point and the precipice. There was 
but one chance. He must swing out nearly to 
the other side, and then let go, leaving the 
impetus to carry him the rest of the way.

The prospect gave him a shiver. He thought 
of himself falling down— down— down in the 
awful depths, to be dashed to pieces on the 
rocks below. Could he do it? He knelt down 
for a moment in a hasty prayer for strength. 
When he rose up he felt calmer.

“ Now am I in God’s hands,” he said, as he 
nerved himself for the last terrible ordeal.

He gripped the rope in his strong fingers, . 
gathered up his limbs, and swung out once 
more. The ground flew by. Now' he was . 
above the gulf, and the ground on the other , 
side rushed to meet him.

Now— now, before he should reach the end 
of his impetus and be dragged back, he let go.

For a moment of time, as he was thus in mid 
air, an awful feeling of helpless falling was on 
him, and then he struck the earth, and clutched 
at it madly— blindly, as in a dream. Then he 
lay still, clinging lovingly to mother earth, with 
some vague instinct of finding refuge.

He was safe !
But before he had time to ponder on his 

narrow escape the memory of the French 
soldiers came back to him. The rope was 
swinging idly from the tree behind as he 
staggered to his feet and took the path to the 
village.
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When he surmounted the last spur, from 
which he could see Bauenberg just below him, 
he looked with an agony of anxiety, fearing lest 
he should see the enemy in possession. But 
no. All was quiet, and there was Otto himself 
just coming over the bridge to the village. 
Thank God, he was in time !

Within a minute after he hurried in o the 
village with his news, all was excitement. 
Fortunately it was evening, and the men were 
all at home. . There was a hasty conference, 
and m essengers 
were sent off to 
points of vantage to 
signal the approach 
of the enemy. In 
a short time a man 
came in breathless, 
with the news that 
the soldiers had 
been seen crossing 
an open pasture on 
the way, and were 
even now in the 
forest. -

Kaspar, the Frei- 
bergsehiitze, and 
Karl, the Schuh- 
macher, assisted by 
half a dozen others,

; took hatchets, and
; began the demo
! lition of the bridge,
: and in a minute or
= two its last beams
; went thundering
; down into the chasm
= below.
i Kaspartook com
> niand of the men,
' and all those who
- had guns were
i posted behind the
| logs of the chalets
■ that faced the pre-
I cipice. Orders were
| given that all lights
| should be put out,
1 and the watchers waited events, 
j , twilight came on, and the forest opposite,
j the border of which extended to within thirty
j the gap, loomed dark in the shadowy
• th 1 h *>Ut was s*'ent as the grave. Some of
l , ^V1"agers almost began to wonder whether it
j ad not been a false alarm, as the time wore
!. ?U!et  ̂ on<. Hans was standing beside his
j ^  er> Peering anxiously through the chinks 
1 «ae WeCn l*ie °̂&s .°T a bam, when he thought he 
[ w a movement in the shadow opposite.

“ Look, father 1 ” he whispered suddenly 
“  Someone moves yonder ! ”

“ What was that ? ” asked several of the 
villagers at the same moment.

Was it a shadow, or were the enemy stirring 
on the edge of the dark forest ? The keen eyes 
of the mountaineers watched as dark figures 
moved quietly forward on the mountain side, 
and they could see that the soldiers had reached 
the spot where the bridge had been. There was 
a pause as they found it broken away, and then

they retired to the 
shadow of the trees 
and all was still 
again.

m.
A L L  night long 

unbroken si
lence reigned on 
the mountains, and 
the Swiss, leaving a 
few of their number 
on the watch, retired 
to sleep, ready to 
be called up at a 
moment’s notice.

With the glowing 
light of early morn 
came the first alarm. 
The soldiers were 
stirring, and soon 
a trum peter ap
proached bearing a 
flag and blew a 
rousing blast in the 
open opposite the 
village. Then, by 
an interpreter, he 
summoned the vil
lage to surrender.

At this Kaspar, 
the hunter, stepped 
forward and an
swered in a loud 
voice :—

“ We are men of 
peace, and ask nought but the right to pursue 
our calling. There is no treasure in our village, 
for we are but poor folk. Go ye your ways, and 
leave us to our poverty.”

Again came the summons to surrender, this 
time in more threatening terms, and Kaspar 
answered boldly :—

“ We are free Swiss, and surrender to no 
man ! ”

Then he retired, and the villagers awaited the 
attack. Soon the report of muskets was heard,
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and shots pattered on the wooden chalets in 
front. The defenders sheltered themselves more 
securely; but two of their number, who had been 
more careless than the rest, fell wounded by 
chance shots that found their way between the 
logs. The Swiss, by Kaspar’s direction, did not 
return the fire, but awaited events, hoping to 
tire out the enemy. To shoot them down, even 
if they could see them, would only exasperate 
the soldiers to continue the attack.

After a time, as the shots appeared to take no 
effect, the French ceased firing. There was 
great joy in the village.

“ They have given up the attack,” said two or 
three jubilantly to Kaspar.

“ Not so,” replied the hunter. “ It is but a 
pause to tempt us out into the open. Let no 
man show himself.”

Some hours passed away in silence, and then 
there was a sudden stir, opposite. A  line of 
soldiers appeared, in double order, carrying 
between them some long object. A  cry arose 
from the Swiss.

“  A bridge ! ”
Yes. A number of young trees felled by the 

villagers had been lying in the forest, and these 
had been taken by the soldiers and tied together 
to form a rough bridge. It was long enough to 
span the chasm, and wide enough to allow 
desperate men to scramble over, one at a time.

“ We must fire now,” said Kaspar. “ Let 
each man take careful aim, for if they get the 
bridge across, we are lost ! ”

The soldiers had opened a hot fire from the 
shelter of the forest to cover the forward move
ment of their own men. But the villagers were 
not to be outdone, and of the twenty soldiers 
who appeared three fell wounded Their bodies 
were quickly borne off, while others took their 
places. They were soon at the edge of the 
precipice, and as they pushed their load out 
over to reach the opposite side, the men had to 
cluster together more closely at the other end to 
counter-balance the weight of the bridge.

Just at this moment the Swiss sent a volley 
of shots amongst them. The invaders fell in 
confusion, releasing their hold on the improvised 
bridge, which went thundering down over the 
precipice, leaving some of its bearers prone on 
the mountain side, while their companions ran 
to cover for their very lives.

Five of the soldiers lay still on the ground as 
the result of the struggle, and the defenders began 
to hope that their assailants would now retire. 
But they were soon undeceived by the appear
ance of a new danger.

Suddenly a small stream of trailing fire flashed 
across and fell harmless to the ground in the 
midst of the village, then another, and another.

Some one was shooting arrows with blazing tow 
at the end of the shafts, in the hope of driving \ 
out the villagers by fire. One caught in the ! 
roof of a chalet, but was quickly beaten out by j 
the Swiss with long staves. Two or three fell i 
between the logs of the barns and made a blaze ■ 
with the brushwood that filled the interstices, but, 
after an energetic attack from the beaters, aided 
by buckets of water, these were extinguished.
All efforts to set fire to the village failing, the 
besiegers soon abandoned the attempt, and 
there was a lull.

Noon passed, and the early afternoon had 
come, when a new and desperate attempt was 
made. A square object as large as several men 
issued from the shade of fhe trees, arid moved 
forward.

“ A shield!” cried Karl. “ It is a shield 
for the soldiers ! ”

And so it was. A number of boughs of trees 
had been fastened together to form a large 
screen, and the spaces in the framework stuffed 
with the cloaks of the soldiers— an effective 
shield against musket shots. Two of these 
shields, fixed together in the shape of a V, with 
the apex forward, covered the front of the line 
of men who now advanced, carrying another 
hastily constructed light bridge.

The Swiss fired, but the shots took no effect, 
and still the terrible shield advanced. The 
soldiers reached the edge of the gap, dragging 
the timbers with them. Then they gradually 
pushed the end forward until the gulf was 
bridged, and the men scrambled across as well 
as they could in face of the Swiss fire.

One after another they reached the opposite 
side, and sought shelter under the rocks from 
the fire that swept down from the top of the 
slope. One man was caught by a chance shot 
midway across, and with a resounding shriek 
relaxed his hold and fell into the depths below, 
while the onlookers shuddered.

Others were still coming, but the men who 
had got safely across now issued from their 
cover and made a sudden rush, their leader 

, having the double object of trying to storm the 
village and diverting the fire of the mountaineers 
from the bridge, so as to allow the soldiers to 
scramble across unmolested and in larger 
numbers.

The peril of the mountaineers was desperate. 
They fired as quickly as possible, but in their ; 
haste their aim was wild. Two of the attacking 
party fell. The rest reached the chalets, and a ; 
fierce hand-to-hand fight took place. But they 
were outnumbered and at a disadvantage 
through being at a lower level. Suddenly 
Kaspar sprang forward with a shout and sw ung 
his musket round, felling the French leader to
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the ground. This was the signal for a still 
more energetic onslaught from the Swiss, and 
to such good purpose that the French lost 
heavily, and the few survivors hastily scrambled 
down again behind the rocks to await further 
reinforcements.

IV. '

T HE situation of the Swiss was perilous. It 
was only a matter of time before enough 

of the enemy would be 
able to make their way 
across to storm the vil
lage effectually. Kaspar 
looked around hope
lessly. What was to be 
done? His companions 
crowded around him.
They all saw the danger, 
and looked in vain for 
the means to meet it.

“ What now, {Cas
par?” asked half a dozen 
voices.

“ We must stop them 
coming over, or we are 
lost,” said another.

“ In a few minutes it 
will be too late,” said 
the hunter despairingly,
“ and I know not what 
we can do.”

Suddenly Hanspushed 
into the throng.

“ The stones ! ” he 
said. “ The stones be
hind Karl's barn ! ”

The leader looked at 
him for a moment as if 
he did not clearly under
stand what the words 
meant; then his face 
lighted up.

“ God be thanked for 
a boy’s wit!” he said.
Then he turned to Karl.

“ Karl, take ten men 
and keep up a fire on the enemy to hinder their 
coming and divert their attention. The rest of 
you, follow me.”

The villagers hurried back with him a short 
distance to a place behind one of the barns, 
"'here a heap of large pieces of rock had been 
collected for use as supports on which to build 
me rough log barns of the mountains. Some 
rere square, for use as main supports, other 
arger ones were round.

It was then, as now, the custom in Switzerland 
Vul u.—yj

to put these great round stones at the top of the 
pillars made of square rocks at each corner, so 
as to project over them on all sides, with the 
object of preventing mice and other small 
animals from getting up to the storehouse. 

The villagers worked with a will, for they were 
working for life itself, as they rolled a number 
of the largest pieces forward to several points 
of vantage at the edge of the village, whence, 
in a few seconds, they could be launched down 
the slope. This was unobserved by the enemy,

and soon a number of great pieces, some of 
which took several men to move, were ready for 
use.

The men were still at the work when a cry 
was raised by those who had remained on the 
watch. The Frenchmen below, thinking that 
the defenders were losing heart, without more 
ado rushed to the final assault. The Swiss 
hurried to their posts.

“ Now, steady !” cried Kaspar’s voice. “ To 
the edge, then wait for the word I ”

“  WJS MUST STOP THEM CO illN O  O YEtt, OXt WE A llE  LOST.
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A  few seconds passed, and then, as the com
pany of soldiers came rushing up, the men 
above, with desperate energy, brought the large 
pieces o f rock to the very edge.

“ N o w !” shouted the hunter, with a voice 
that was heard above the din.

A t the word three great blocks were pushed 
over the slope at different points, and went 
crashing down upon the attackers before they 
could leap out of the path of destruction.

Four men were swept away and vrent bound
ing down to fall over the precipice. Still the 
remaining soldiers continued to breast the slope, 
but after a few seconds another deadly charge 
was let loose, and spread destruction again. 
Shrieks rang out as men were swept down. The 
few Frenchmen who survived now sought only 
to escape, and turned back down the slope.

Still at intervals the deadly avalanche of 
rocks swept down the mountain side. One 
block leaped full tilt on to the trunk bridge and 
hurled from it one of the enemy who was in the 
act of crossing, but it was not heavy enough 
to break down the bridge itself.

Several o f the Swiss had now rolled two of 
the largest boulders to a point of vantage a little 
higher up, whence the descent to the bridge 
itself was almost direct. Then with a mighty 
effort they launched one down the slope. It 
passed but a yard wide of its mark.

“ Another try, neighbours! ” cried Kaspar. 
“  Move the next but two paces on, and we 
shall have it."

The hardy mountaineers strained at the 
great block, and moved it slowly on. Then the 
word was given, “  Over,” and it sped on its 
way. Down it went, increasing its speed as it 
thundered onward, then, bounding outward from 
the mountain side, crashed with irresistible 
force into the fatal bridge, and swept it in 
ruins down into the depths with two ill-fated 
soldiers, the last survivors of the storming party, 
clinging to it.

“ Saved!” shouted Kaspar, leaping forward 
in triumph, and his comrades cheered. The 
cheer was still ringing in the air when the 
sound of a musket shot went echoing among 
the mountains, and the brave hunter fell dead, 
killed in the hour of his triumph.

Thus ended the attack on Bauenberg.
T he soldiers had lost a goodly number of 

their comrades in the attempt, but the pluck 
and resourcefulness of the mountaineers had 
been too much for them.

1

Whether the French leader thought that ihe 
capture of the village was not worth the cost of 
any more lives, or whether urgent orders came 
from the commander that the detachment was 
to join the main body of the army below 
cannot be told ; but certain it is that, while the 
plucky mountaineers awaited .the renewal of the 
attack next day, great was their relief to find 
that their assailants were departing.

There was joy in the village, mingled with 
grief for the loss of the brave Kaspar.

A  few days later, when the council of the 
village commune met, Hans was sent for by 
the assembly, and on his arrival the pastor 
spoke:—  __ ,

“ Our neighbour Kaspar is no more,” he said. 
“  We mourn his loss as a brother, and ever will 
his name be honoured in our village. But we 
must find someone worthy to succeed him. 
Hans, thou didst by thy brave daring bring 
warning to the village, and when we were hard 
pressed, thy wit showed us the way of escape. 
Twice hast thou saved Bauenberg. And now, 
we know none more worthy to be the successor 
of our neighbour Kaspar. When thou hast 
proved thy skill, as I know thou canst, thou 
shalt be freibergschiitze of this commune."

There was a pause, and then the good pastor 
continued:—

“  Dost remember, lad, how I said to thee, 
‘ To every man comes once opportunity to make 
his mark’ ? I thank God that when thine came 
thou wast found ready.”

* t ft * *
Thus Hans realised his ambition.
A century has passed away, but the curious 

traveller of to-day may see, high up in the 
churchyard on the mountain side, a large 
memorial stone, worn with age, bearing an 
inscription to the memory of—

HANS  SPRECHT,
FRIC1BERGSCHUTZE.

Who d i e d ------, 1852, at the
age of 70.

Loved and Honoured by all 
his Neighbours.

“  Twice he saved Bauenberg.''
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This story concerns the fate of the bb. Creole (belonging to 
the well-known shipping firm o f Grimm, Channing & Grimnij 
and of the Creole’s second mate, Grant Heath. Hudson, 
captain of the Creole, undertakes to get rid of Grant Heath, 
agninfct whom Martin Grimm, junior partner in  the firm, 
bears a grudge, and afterwards scuttle the Creole, which is 
heavily insured, in return for a bribe o f £3,000. W hile Martin 
Grimm and Hudson are discussing the scheme, their conver
sation is overheard bi Edith Hopewell, niece of Mr. Channing, 
the senior partner, who is lying at the point of death In his 
boose at Hampstead. Grant Heath goes aboard the Creole 
at Cardiff. The story re-opens on the day the Creole ia due 
to sad.

C H A P T E R  V.

. SHIPMATES.

ATI you a hossifer aboard this blessed ship, 
sir ’! ’cos if you har, I wish you’d just 
gimme the tip where I’m to go. ’Ere I’ve 

been rooting abart, sir, since three o’clock this 
morning, in all this ’ere black mess and rain. I 
went in that plice along there, sir, which I do 
believe is called the galley, sir, but there is 
three most savage men there, sir, who tempted 

with strong drink, which I never take on 
110 Recount, and then when I scorned ’em, two 
0n em sat on me while a red-’aired barbarian 
Poured the pernishus stuff down my throat, and 
then when I escaped, I  got out inter the rain and 
topped there.”

brant Heath, standing at the top of the com
panion, gazed with surprise at the strange figure 
e ore lum, a man tall and thin, with white

cadaverous face, which was overshadowed by a 
painfully new nautical-looking cap several sizes 
too large. He spoke rapidly, all the time in a 
whisper, as if he were afraid of being overheard, 
and scarcely pausing for breath.

“ Oh ! so you are the new steward, are you 1" 
“ Yes, sir, Thomas Piper, sir, and well recom

mended too. I ’ve got me character in me pocket 
hif you like to have a look at it, written by Mr. 
Bimson as keeps the dining rooms in the Borough, 
where I was ’ead-waiter for six months, sir.” 

“ You’ve not been to sea before, then V: ejaculated 
Heath, in surprise.

“ No, sir, leastways, not further than Margate, 
but I suffers with me liver, sir, and I’ve been 
recommended a long voyage.”

“ Well, my lad,” said Grant, regarding the 
strange figure doubtfully, “ you had better get 
below and report yourself to the mate when he 
wakes up, and meanwhile, just hunt round and 
make yourself familiar with things.”

He disappeared below, followed by Grant’s 
wondering gaze.

“ Well, if this is a sample of our crew,” he mur
mured to himself as he stepped out on the dreary, 
squalid deck, “ they are going to be a bright lot.” 

He went forward, threading his way amongst the 
raffle and litter that lay about. The coal-grime was 
thick on everything— bridge, deck-houses, rails, 
boats—and the night-drizzle had washed it down 
into the scuppers like black mud. Even the pools
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of water which collected in the bellying'tarpaulins 
that were pulled over the open hatches were 
covered with thick filthy scum. The rain had 
ceased now, but the grey dawn brought no cheer 
with it, only sodden misery. ,

Grant peered into the forecastle. Nothing but 
darkness met his eyes. A mingled odour of 
mouldiness, stale tobacco, and foul food greeted 
his nostrils.

He went down a step or two, and then the low 
murmur of a snore fell on his ears. He presently 
distinguished two distinct notes simultaneously. 
He went below, struck a light, and discovered 
two seamen breathing out snores and spirituous 
vapours. He shook them, but they only snored 
the louder.

“ Come, my lads, wake up and get on deck.”
“ Have any of the hands come aboard yet, 

Mr. Heath?”
It was the mate’s voice. He was stamping his 

feet on the iron deck to promote circulation as he 
bawled down the ladder.

“ There are two of them as senseless as logs,” 
said Grant, putting his head above the forecastle 
ladder.

“ And here come twa more not a muckle sicht 
better,” remarked the engineer, indicating with a 
grimy rag-wrapped thumb two persons who were 
walking down the gangway with great delibera
tion.

“ So you've come aboard, my lads, have you?” 
said the mate, greeting them. “ Cashed your 
advance notes?”

“ Yes, sir,” replied one, pulling himself together. 
“ ’Ad to get some soap and matches, and thought 
we’d come aboard early and get a bit of si 3ep.”

“ Sleep, my lads, eh ? Good. You’ve come 
aboard to work. Now, instead of sleeping, we’ll 
try how washing down the decks will freshen you 
up. Meanwhile, I ’ll go down, Mr. Heath, and 
liven up those scoundrels below.”

Presently from the forecastle came the sound of 
a rope-end going merrily, and in an astonishingly 
short space of time two dazed seamen staggered 
up, and set to, under the mate’s lashiug tongue, 
swilling down the deck.

Presently, the first officer went aft, leaving Grant 
to it.

“ I believe there’s another of yer shell
backs skulking on the wharf, yonder,” said 
Mr. McPherson, watching the cleaning operations 
through the haze of a half-burnt cigar with grave 
deliberation. “ It’s awfu’, uion, the demoralisin’ 
effect the sea has on the best of men. No wonder 
these puir bodies get silly. I  mind, now, when I 
was a wee bit laddie at Doondrochty, the meenister 
once gave me a prize for recitin’ a poem called ‘ I 
love cauld water.’ Ah, Meester Heath, it’s only

J56
ma early trainin’ that helps me to keep guid an(j 
sober.”

By about ten o’clock the decks were roughly 
swilled down, but no semblance of order was 
obtained, for the hatches still lay off, awaiting 
400 tons of rails which were to be stowed in the 
after holds.

During the morning the crew began to turn up 
in oddments, and if Grant had been little pre
possessed with the first samples, still less was he 
with the bulk. They were dock-sweepers, most 
of them, and of cosmopolitan extraction.

Later, a greasy, waddling Dutchman climbed 
aboard and announced himself as Jan Spaander, 
cook. His hair was yellow and his face was 
round, and fat, and white. There was a sear 
across his forehead, where he had once been hit 
by a flying saucepan during a gale two days out 
from Santander, and it was apparent from the 
nature of the growth round his chin and lips that 
he shaved clean sometimes.

He was roundly rated on appearing, the mate, 
whose temper had been gradually growing worse, 
criticising his lateness, his personal appearance 
and even his ancestry on both sides for several 
generations, in so complete a manner that the 
Dutchman promptly disappeared among the pots 
and pans in the galley.

Throughout the day the half-drunken, ill- 
trained crew were hounded round under the lash 
of the mate’s execrations and the milder persuasion 
of his second, yet even when late afternoon came 
on and tide-time approached, the decks of the 
Creole were like a scrap-dealer’s yard.

“ The old man hasn’t arrived,” said the mate, 
looking at his watch with some anxiety. “ The 
dock-gates will be open in half-an-hour. Foolish, 
I call it, running it so close as this. And one or 
two of the crew’s missing too. We’re a couple of 
firemen and three deck-hands short. That’ll mean 
making up with pier-head jumpers. Hullo! here’s 
the pilot, and, great S cott! here are the bonded 
stores alongside. I’d forgotten they weren't 
aboard.”

The pilot was a dried-up little man, who looked 
as if the salt breezes had evaporated all the filling 
from him, but he was dressed with scrupulous 
care in patent-leather boots, well-creased trousers, 
arid a coat that fitted him like a snake’s skin. He 
was, further, glorious in a high starched collar and 
brown kid gloves. Dandy even in his walk, he 
came down the gangway with a sprightly step, and 
with, in fact, so much springiness, that he caused 
the man who followed on his heels to overbalance 
himself so that he became in immediate danger 
of falling down between the ship’s side and the 
dock wall. To save himself, he dropped the case 
he was carrying.
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«A nice lot of Pioneer for the fishes” laughed 
the "customs officer who was witnessing the em
barkation of the stores. ^

“ Thunder ! now we’re going to be without a 
smoke to the Azores ! ” exclaimed the mate.

“ Isn’t the captain aboard ? ” asked the pilot, 
pettishly. “ We shall have every bloomin’ ship 
out before us if we don’t look alive.”

There was a sound of steam 
sirens and fog horns here and 
there from impatient vessels 
anxious to get into the channel.

“ My stars ! what a tank of 
a barge!” he added, dusting 
the :oal grime from his gloved 
hand as he took it from the 
bridge-rail.

“ You don’t expect a liner, 
eh!” retorted the mate, “ with 
a box of cotton wool to sit in, 
and a glass lid to keep off the 
smuts. Hullo ! here’s the old 
man.”

Captain Sam Hudson came 
hurrying down the gangway.
He moved with unseemly haste, 
casting swift, half - furtive 
glances this way an4 that about 
the deck of the Creole. As he 
stepped aboard, a young man 
took his portmanteau from 
him, and informed him that 
the papers were ready to sign 
below.

“ Areyou the new steward 2” 
he said, absently.

“ No, sir, second mate.”
Hudson started slightly, his 

nostrils quivered, and a strange 
little fear came into his eyes.
Then he took a deep breath, 
and cried out, hoarsely :—

“I ou are Mr. Heath, are you?
Then, confound you, get out of 
this, sir, and don’t hang about 
the gangway like a c r i m p  that 
aint been paid!”

He pushed Grant aside, and 
stumbled up to the bridge with 
a red mist before bis eyes. Even 
the very worst of men usually have enough con
science to make cowards of them.

There are five men short, sir,” broke in the 
f t̂e, “ three firemen and two deck-hands.”

Round up some pier-head jumpers, then, Mr. 
1 albbt,” returned Hudson. “ Q uick; we must 
get clear in five minutes.”

' ‘thin that astonishingly short time, from

among the loafers on the wharf, five men, who 
were willing to take the risks and advantages of a 
voyage on board the good ship Creole, were 
obtained, and they were hurried below to sign 
articles as the cables were being slackened away 

Grant, sore at the skipper’s reception of himself, 
was on the quarterdeck, looking after the stern 
moorings. Once, looking towards the bridge,

where Hudson was stationed by the side of the 
pilot, he caught the former’s glance curiously 
regarding him, but it was instantly removed when 
the mate’s voice from the forecastle-head cried 
out in reply to the pilot’s query : “ All clear ahead, 
sir?”

“ Slack wire aft.”
“ Slack wire aft it is, sir,” echoed Grant.

HE STRUCK A E IG H T AND DISCOVERED TWO SEAMEN.
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The telegraph rang out, and the screw churned 
up the muddy water with half a dozen turns, while 
the vessel glided imperceptibly from the quay. 

“ Slack away ’stern— steady— leggo a f t ! ”
There came a hurrying of feet on the quarter

deck, and an instant later a dull splash as the 
heavy hempen cable was loosed from the quay 
and drawn in by Grant and his unsteady men. 
The rope was stowed villainously.

“ Can’t you do better than that, my lads?” 
cried Grant, watching them. “ That rope will be 
in knots if you’re not careful.” -

“ Mr. Heath, what in the name of mischief are 
you fooling at with that cable?” yelled Hudson 
savagely from the bridge. “ This ain’t a pleasure 
yacht.”

“ Friend o’ the howner’s,” he murmured to the 
pilot, who nodded his head approvingly; “ a kid- 
gloved swab as I ’ve got ter show wot’s wot to.”

“ Ha ! ” said the pilot expressively. He looked 
at his own gloves, and his well-cut clothes, and he 
rolled his chin round his collar prosperously while 
he glanced below.

“ When second mates begin to put on airs,” he 
said, “ the only thing ter do is ter squash ’em. O’ 
course, it ain’t as if they was skippers.”

“ Or pilots,” suggested Hudson.
“ Well, well, o’ course, we ’as a certain dignity 

to keep up. Just try one of these cigars, cap’n. 
They’re the sort yer can’t buy.”
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CH APTER VI.

OVER THE TAFFRAIL.

“ J p T O O A R D !”
Captain Hudson was reclining in his 

-jjl) bunk inside his cabin. He was smoking a 
cigar, and beside him, on a locker, propped 

up in an empty biscuit tin, was a half-emptied 
bottle of ship’s brandy.

It was five days since the Creole had left Cardiff, 
and, from clearing the Channel Islands, he had 
not gone on deck. He had stopped in his cabin 
in a continuous atmosphere of cognac and tobacco, 
this being Sam Hudson’s idea of deep-sea naviga
tion, from a master’s point of view.

“ Stooard, hey-up ! Oh ! you’re there ! ” hq 
cried as that functionary put his head round the 
door. “ You green-gilled lubber, I ’ll teach you to 
sham i l l ! ”

Captain Hudson chewed his cigar end at an 
aggressive angle.

“ Look here, Pipp,” he said, “ what’s going on 
forward ? What are the men grumbling about ?”

“ The vittals, sir. They say the food’s all

rotten,” continued the steward, “ and then there 
ain’t no bacca.”

“ Right— O. What time is it ? ”
“ Six o’clock, sir.”
“  Great Jupiter ! Why don’t you say four bells) 

Well, just go on deck and hang around among the 
men with your ears open. Just see who is the 
chief grumbler, and I’ll make an example of him. 
Now scoot.”

So Thomas Piper, late dispenser of “ 
o n ” and “ roast and Yorkshire,” crawled out in 
abject obedience. When he went out on deck, 
he looked forward and saw a group of men 
gathered together under the lee of the galley. A 
strong westerly gale was lifting the^head-seas over 
the forecastle head, so' that the water swept aft 
in a green wash among the ankles of the men 
gathered there, but they were heedless, as if j 
already they had reached so supreme a point 
of misery that a little more discomfort didn’t 
matter. They were talking rapidly, with excited 
voices. Among them was Brady, the bo’sun, 
who gesticulated violently, and pointed to some
thing the cook held in his hand. He seized, 
as he spoke, the something, which proved to be 
a piece of salt pork stabbed on the end of t 
marlinspike, and held it up for inspection.

“ Jah, it vos all der same,” echoed the cook.
“ Diablo ! ” snapped a Gibraltar Spaniard 

named Gonzalez, “ it is pigs’ food.”
“ G osh!” growled one of the firemen, “ here’s 

the stu’rd. Wot price goin’ and talkin’ to the old 
man now ? ”

“ Jah, dot vos so,” cried Spaander, “ der vos 
cholera in der meat. It make me ill to hold my 
face over it.”

“  Here, stu’rd,” cried the bo’sun, thrusting the 
pork under the newcomer’s eyes. “ This is wot we 
’ave to eat.”

Piper stepped back hurriedly.
“  It don’t seem so fresh as it might,” he assented. |  
“ Well, if you ain't very careful and very g 

you'll have to eat it,” said the bos’un severely.
“  Now, just go down to the old man and say as we 
want to see him.” ,

When Hudson came up the companion, he saw 
a group of sullen - faced malcontents gathered 
together abaft the engine-room.

“ Mutiny, eh?” he muttered, under his breath. 
“ I’ll give ’em a lesson.”

With face aflame, he came on deck, and wal 
aggressively towards them. Two or three of the 
firemen seemed to hesitate and step back, but fa j 
the most part the men held their ground; && j 
the bo’sun, striding forward a pace, instituted j 
himself spokesman.

“ Now, my lads, wot is i t ? ” cried the skipPer>j 
fiercely regarding the group.
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“ Well, sir,” said the bo’sun, shuffling his feet a 
little aM'U'vardly, “ we don’t want to be disre
spectful, but there ain’t no bacca on this ship for 
one thing, though it ain’t that as we are grumbling 
about so much as that we can’t eat the food.”

“ The blazes! You dock rats! Can’t eat it, 
eh? When you know very well that on shore 
you’d be glad to beg such grub.” ■

“ But the pork is uneatable, sir,” replied the 
bo’sun, flushing.

Hudson took the pork from the Swede’s hand 
and examined it thoroughly. “ Any more com
plaints?” he asked, his mouth setting hard.

Gonzalez stepped forward with a mouldy biscuit 
in his hand.

“ Dis, captain,” he said, showing his yellow teeth 
in a snarl, “ is no good bread for any man.”

“ You rock-scorpion ! ” snapped Hudson. “ You 
come from Gib., don’t you, where a crust and a 
soft grape is a feast among such as you 1 Such 
tack as this biscuit is a pile too good for you. 
Now, take it aud eat it, you confounded dago ! ” 

He snatched the biscuit out of the Spaniard’s 
hand, as he spoke, and Hung it full in his face. 
Almost with the same movement of his body, he 
raised the piece of meat on the marlinspike, and 
struck Hansen across the mouth with it.

“ Now, you scum,” he roared, “ go back to your 
quarters!” and with that he swung round and 
went below.

This seemed the opening incident in the long 
chapters of mischance that were presently to befall 
the Creole.

The men went forward, almost openly mutinous, 
nor, when the watch was changed at eight bells, 
would they turn out.

The mate was below ; and Grant, who was in 
charge of the bridge, was loth to send aft and 
rouse him o u t; so, deeming it better to smooth 
matters over himself, if it were |>ossible, he went 
forward, intent on reasoning with the men. For 
it was one thing to be dissatisfied with the food, 
and another to break into open insubordination.

“ It’s no good, sir. We can’t work without 
grub,’’ cried Johnson, one of the firemen.

“ lhat’s it, sir," said the bo’sun, “  we ain’t got 
no complaints to make agen you or the mate, but 
the old man treats us like dogs. I know a bit o’ 
sea-law, and we ain’t goin’ to stand it, sir. Look 
at this offal as is sent in to us as meat.”

Grant looked into a tin dish containing a piece of 
aalted beef which was handed to him. It was 
mostly green in colour and emitted a most dis
agreeable odour. “  You have my sympathy, 
1?en’ replied Grant, setting it down with an ex- 
c amation of disgust.

Oh, indeed, you mutinous scoundrel!” cried a 
Voice hoarse with fury on the stairs above, and

the next moment Captain Hudson was standing 
before them, his face distorted and his body 
trembling with rage. He must have followed on 
Grant’s heels. He seemed to take no notice of the 
men, directing all his passion upon the second 
mate. He turned to Grant, hissing out his words 
like the whistling of a lash.

“ You swab ! You kid-gloved friend of the 
owners! You confounded sleek-faced villain ! Is 
this how you do your duty? coming here and 
making mutiny among my crew ! By thunder ! 
you dog, out you go, or 111 have you logged and 
put in irons for leaving the bridge ! ”

His hand went diving into hts jacket-pocket, and 
the next instant he was gripping a revolver in his 
fingers. There were all the ingredients of a first- 
class tragedy here. Perhaps the story of the 
Creole would never have needed to have been 
written, but that Grant Heath, knowing how 
futile any open quarrel with the skipper would 
be, and how all the disadvantage would, sure as 
fate, fall upon himself, stifled the rebellion that 
was raging within him, and returned to the bridge.

Perhaps, had he been otherwise circumstanced, 
be would have been less inclined to submit silently 
to this unwarrantable bullying, but his future 
career depended much on this voyage, his first one 
as an officer aboard a steamship, and he felt that at 
all costs, save the sacrificing of his manhood and 
self-respect, he must keep the peace.

No thought had come upon him yet that Hudson 
had any special grudge against himself, but a 
word from the mate as they were changing watch 
that night suggested something.

He had told Talbot what had occurred, when 
the other came up to take over the watch. The 
mate slowly filled his pipe with his squat fingers, 
and looked contemplatively at the bare and 
smoke-begrimed masts, after the manner of one 
who liad spent his life on ships that sail.

“ You are a friend of old Mr. Channing’s, ain’t 
you?” he s&id.

“ I know Mr. Channing,” answered Grant
A  momentary picture of an old-fashioned room, 

with a white-haired man sitting there and a 
sweet-faced girl beside him, flashed across his 
memory ; then the mate’s husky voice broke in.

“ The skipper don’t like friends of the owners 
about,” he said, putting his hand on Grant’s 
shoulder. “  Now turn in and forget all about 
it.”

And Grant, the kindly touch of the mate’s hand 
still fingering on his shoulder, went below feeling 
happier. He felt that he was not quite friendless 
aboard.

Every day Grant expected developments in the 
forecastle, for he had been on ill-provisioned ships 
before, and had witnessed scenes from such causes



i6o THE CAPTAIN.

that don’t often get into print, but to his surprise 
tilings seemed to quieten down, though discipline 
was lax enough. He learned later through the 
steward that a small keg of rum had been sent 
forward by Captain Hudson, which accounted for 
the crew’s sudden contentment.

At one bell (a quarter to four p.m.) on the tenth 
day out, the Azores were sighted, and two hours 
later the Creole dropped anchor off Fayal, in the 
harbour of Villa da Horta.

In this clime there is little or no dusk. As the 
bumboats came out from the shore laden with 
goods, mostly of an eatable, drinkable, and 
smokable nature, the sun was shining like amber 
on the shelving hills, where the white houses 
gleamed like dominoes amid the greenery of fig 
and orange, but by the time the clamouring 
hawkers were under the ship’s side darkness had 
fallen, and only the twinkling lights ashore, and 
the countless stars above, were visible.

Much took place at Fayal that, if not directly 
responsible, at least contributed largely to the 
strange happenings that were so soon to overtake 
the Creole.

Apart from the gift of rum in the forecastle, 
Hudson had supplemented his generosity by 
allowing each man five mil-reis credit while in 
port, for it had penetrated to his clouded brain 
that, considering the work he had to do, a hostile 
crew would not make things any the easier for 
him.

In consequence of this, it was a red-letter day— 
or night— with the bumboats of Villa da Horta, 
and when the Creole weighed anchor the evening 
following, each man was primed to the stock with 
cigars and native wine.

The engine room was little better, for the chief 
and the second had successfully worked the oracle 
of taking in bunkers to the profit of all concerned, 
the owners excepted, and as a reward for winking 
at the variable quality of the coal, and keeping 
a careless sort of tally of the amount, had been 
rewarded by the coal merchants with a consider
able quantity of vino Unto.

The disorder grew more acute aboard the 
Creole. That evening the sun slipped redly ‘ 
down in a stormy sky, and, lashed by a south
westerly gale, the sea ran heavily as darkness 
came on.

“ Don’t you think them awning-poles ought to 
be taken in, Mr. Heath ?” said the bo’sun, who 
was at the wheel.

He was probably the only thoroughly sober 
man among the crew. Grant stood beside him. 
He looked at the seas pounding over the fore
castle-head ; the gale was increasing in force 
every minute.

Yes, but there’s not a man to do it, and I don’t

want you to leave the wheel,” he said. “ I tried 
to rouse them out a while ago.”

He went below and walked aft. The poles 
were shivering and straining in the blast; when 
the wind increased, for a certainty they would be 
carried overboard. On the port quarter a stretch 
of canvas flapped with loud reports, like a gun 
going off. He considered a moment, then 
mounted the taffrail to unfasten it. As he stood 
there, labouring against the pressure of the wind 
he saw a figure stagger across the light from the 
companion. It was the captain. He came 
towards Grant with unsteady footsteps, glaring 
at him with reddened eyes.

What are yer doin’ there ?” he said, in a thick 
voice. , '  *‘

“ I am unshipping these awning-poles, sir,” 
replied Grant, impatiently, “ which is the crew’s 
work, and not mine.”

“ Then, confound it, why don’t you rouse ’em 
up, you lazy, brass-bound swab?”

“  Because,” shouted Grant, stung to fury by the 
other’s insult, “ they are in the same condition as 
yourself, Captain Hudson—drunk.”

The next moment the master of the Creolt 
lurched heavily forward and struck out madly at 
the figure on the taffrail. Grant Heath clutched 
the air a moment, and then, with a cry that the 
wind carried away, he fell into the hissing wake 
of the labouring steamer. Hudson looked over 
the taffrail with protruding eyes that had fear and’ 
horror written in them. Of a sudden he was 
rendered sober. He gazed below, but he saw 
nothing but black, hissing water, and he heard 
no sound but the shriek of the storm and the 
flapping of the shreds of awning canvas above his 
head. As if acting from an impulse that did not 
belong to him, he slashed adrift a life-buoy and 
flung it far astern. Then, with a great horror on 
his face, he staggered below.

CH APTER VII.

C A PT A IN  H O W ELL INTERVENES.

I HEBE appeared in the log-book of the 
Creole, under date September 3rd, a 
melancholy entry recording the loss of 
the second mate when but five hours 

out of Fayal, It appeared that no one saw 
him fall overboard, but that this was his fats 
was rendered abundantly clear by the evidence 
of the bo’sun, who was steering at the time, and 
who testified that Grant Heath left tlic bridge 
to go aft with the intention of u n s h i p p i n g  the 
awning-poles, which, being partly canvased, 'vere
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in danger of being carried away, as a strong wind 
4S blowing at the time. In attempting this 

work it was evident, therefore, that he had been 
blown overboard, and thus, in the morning, the 
mate with unsteady hand —  for this otherwise 
reliable mariner had not escaped the contagious 
thirst that was running loose on the Creole— duly 
entered the record of .
Grant Heath’s death 
in the log-book.

It seemed that the 
terrible event had the 
effect of steadying this 
officer for a time, for 
not only did he serve 
his own watches vigi
lantly during the next 
three clays, but he kept 
a careful eye on the 
bosun, who neces
sarily undertook the 
duties of the lost 
second mate, and no 
less regularly did he 
go into the forecastle 
and hound out some 
portion of the crew to 
their duty.

One clay, being in<i 
frolicsome mood, a few 
of the hands rushed 
the cook’s galley and 
helped themselves to 
the ca p ta in ’ s p et 
dishes.

Notw ith standing 
Captain Hudson’s per
sistent libations, he 
still continued to be 
hungry, so that when 
he learned there was 
going to he no dinner 
for him that day, and 
the reason for it, his 
rage knew no bounds ; 
and when l ’ipp’s half 
coherent tale—for the 
steward was in a state 
of mental and physical 
collapse—soaked into 
his fuddled brain, he 
realised that the state of things aboard the Creole 
was sucli as called for immediate and violent 
treatment. For, though in the ordinary course of 
oeents Captain Hudson was scarcely ever anything 
ut halt-sober when oil the high seas, his seaman’s 

•nstinct taught him the importance of his officers 
aod men keeping rigid discipline; so when these 
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signs of gross disorder were conveyed to him, 
liis first act was to make his way to the mate’s 
berth.

That officer he discovered sitting up in his bunk, 
yawning.

He looked up straight at his chief with lack
lustre eye.

8 T R U C K  O C T  M A D L Y  A T  T H E  F IG U R E  ON T H E  T A F F R A IL *

“ You scoundrel,” cried Hudson, in fierce anger, 
“ is this how you look after the navigation of 
this ship?”

And he violently seized the other by the 
collar in his powerful grasp and dragged him 
right out of the berth on to the cabin floor.

This bumping about revived the mate’s activity,
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for the next instant he was on his feet raining 
blows fast upon the skipper.

“ Oh, that’s your game, is it? ” cried Hudson, 
hoarse with rage, “ come on deck, then, and 
receive the biggest thrashing you’ve ever had in 
your life.”

The two tumbled up the companion stairs, 
upsetting the steward, who was bringing down 
some hot coffee, and then, almost before they 
were on deck, they flew at each other.

It was several seconds before the man at the 
wheel realised what was happening on the quarter
deck. His attention was first attracted by the 
excited cries of the first engineer, who, as the 
two officers fought, danced round them in a kind 
of frenzy, swinging his banjo excitedly, first 
cheering one and then the other of the com
batants. When the steersman observed the 
identity of the fighters, overcome by the excite
ment and novelty of the situation, he left the 
steering-gear to look after itself, and ran to the 
forecastle head.

“ By the great Jehoshophat, boys, come on 
deck!” he yelled. “ Here’s the skipper and the 
mate chawing each other on the poop.”

Then he ran aft, so that he might not miss 
a moment of the entertainment, followed by 
the excited crowd, who came tumbling up the 
forecastle ladder with such eagerness that a 
little heap of them lay on the slippery fore-deck, 
just as a mighty sea thundered over the bows 
upon them. Drenched to the skin, they hurried 
aft, but paused instinctively when level with the 
after winch, for to all seamen the quarter-deck 
is more or less sacred; but, seeing the combat 
was in real earnest, they crept towards the 
poop.

It was a free and easy fight, for both men 
were far too unsteady to hit or guard with any 
precision, while the insecure foothold afforded on 
the wet deck by the madly rolling vessel only 
increased the erratic nature of the duel.

McPherson, from executing a sort of war-dance 
round them, became so excited that now and then 
he would get so close to them that he received 
numerous blows not intended for him, which so 
aroused his Highland blood that he went for both 
men, aiming blows at them with his festive banjo, 
till an extra plunge of the ship sent all three 
staggering into the scuppers.

The next moment the steamer, with no one steer
ing, seemed to be lifted bodily out of the water, 
as she came beam to the sea. She heeled over, 
there came a fearful roar of the racing screw, and, 
in an instant, the Creole was more under the water 
than above it.

The bo’sun and a couple of hands fought their 
way through the blinding, washing seas to the

bridge. They clung to the wheel, and presently 
brought the ship round.

The fight recommenced, but it was of short 
duration. Hudson, getting a heavy blow in 1̂ . 
tween his opponent’s eyes, sent him flying into 
the after-steering gear, from which place he \?a$ 
rescued by the panic-stricken steward and the 
second engineer, Watson, and with much difficult? 
carried below. ’

“ A  bonny scrap, a vera bonny fecht,” gurgled 
McPherson, thumbing a sort of triumphal marcli 
upon his tuneless banjo. “ Dinna ye think a 
sma’ three fingers, skipper, ter celebrate your 
triumph-----? ”

“ Yes, my lads,” cried Hudson, inflamed will 
victory, “ come down below with me. ’Ere Pipp, 
you scoundrel, get out a case of Schnapps.”

The whole of that afternoon the greater part 
of the Creoles crew were down in the saloon. 
Towards evening Hudson appeared to think the 
carousal in the cabin had gone far enough, and 
drove the whole lot out at the point of his re
volver.

The bo’sun, who, except the stoker on duty, to 
the only semi-sober man on the ship, deeming it 
to be tea-time, lashed down the helm and went to 
look up the cook. That worthy he found stowed 
away under a sailcloth far down the forepeak, an 
empty bottle by his side, quietly singing hymns 
to himself.

If all the inglorious doings of that crew, during 
the next five days, were to be chronicled, they 
would make a good-sized volume. Order and 
discipline were non-existent.

No watches were kept, no observations made, 
and the vessel was only kept on her course by 
guess work.

Captain Hudson stayed in his cabin, utterly 
neglectful of every duty. He lay in his bunk, for 
the most part a victim to the intensest depression 
and fear, which all his wild bibulations failed to 
alleviate. Occasionally, in his madness, he would 
cry out, because a white face would look at him 
through the port-hole, and a scream, oft repeated, 
would come to his ears. He could not forget

Talbot, hourly growing more incapable, spent 
most of his time in the engineers’ mess-room. As 
to the crew, a new element of disorder had arisen 

. with the discovery that there lay at hand unlimited 

material for rowdiness. I t  chauced that two of 
the firemen, being taken down into the engine- 
room by the ever-generous chief engineer, noticed 
that the refreshments offered to them were greatly 
superior to those which had been obtained nt 
Fayal. A  glance at the labels confirmed this as
sumption, and the suspicion that the engineer 
had been broaching cargo at once came
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uppermost in their minds. This belief' was 
communicated to the donkey-man, who, keeping 
careful watch, discovered that Watson paid 
more visits to the cross-bunkers than were 
consistent with his interest in the coal supply, 
and in making a thorough search he observed in 
the bunker, where the second’s visits had been 
most persistent, that a circular plate in the iron 
bulkhead, held down by well-oiled screws, so that 
it could be easily removed, covered an entrance 
to the hold. _ _

Watching his opportunity, he unscrewed this 
plate, and, entering the hold, discovered that his 
suspicions had been correct. There were cases 
and cases of liquor, some broken open, others 
pulled forward ready for use, and, so far as he 
could see, enough to last an unlimited time.

A dozen bottles were carried forward in an ash- 
bucket.

At first the bo’sun and one or two of the 
English seamen held back from participating in 
this find, for the broaching of cargo is, in a sea
man’s eyes, the most unpardonable of crimes, 
but little by little they were drawn into it, till 
there was nothing to choose between them. 
Matters grew worse.

The long strips of gulf-weed that the gale had 
wrapped around the white-streaked funnel and 
patched weather-dodgers, the untidiness of the 
decks, the litter of broken bottles, cases and 
fragments of food that lay about, all were 
eloquent of the state of disorder to which the 
Creole had been reduced, and, but for the fact 
that the violence of wind and wave had abated, 
the old tramp, quite uncontrolled as she was, 
would not have remained above water an hour.

On the sixth day since leaving the Azores, the 
third engineer, coming on duty in a very unsteady 
state, made his way first of all to the bunkers 
whence the perilous broached cargo could be 
reached, and coming back fell heavily over a heap 
of greasy cotton w aste, half-way between the door 
leading from the engine room to the stoke-hole, 
and there lay on the plates much bruised and too 
helplessly fuddled to get up. No one came near 
him, and as the stoker, who had just gone off 
duty, not having been relieved, had given the 
fires but poor attention, steam was kept up only 
irregularly, and the crisis was reached when, 
through lack of oiling, the head-going eccentric 
strap “ seized” and got bent.

hrom this time the fires were not tended, and 
* en the third engineer awoke out of his stupor 
e discovered that the engines had stopped. He 

staggered up the ladders, thrown this way and that 
or the ship, having no one at the helm, had fallen 

and "  as rolling in the trough of the sea with 
u b long, heavy motion), and made his way to

the deck. He found McPherson sitting abaft the 
engine-room, hugging his banjo and crooning softly 
to himself in unintelligible Gaelic, while Watson, 
the second, was lying on a tarpaulin under the 
combing of No. 3 hatch, sobbing hysterically.

Down in the saloon was utter silence, but from 
the forecastle there came the sound of hoarse 
singing that was without time or rhythm, and 
presently that ceased.

Bottles were lying about the deck in every 
direction, clinking on the iron as the vessel rolled 
from side to side. The* third engineer made 
his way to the galley, for he was desperately 
hungry, but finding the stove cold, and nothing 
to eat, he returned to his comrades, and knocking 
the neck off a bottle applied himself to the 
contents.

As he drank, gazing vacantly round the horizon, 
his eyes fell upon a ship—a barque—not half-a- 
mile away, drawing up on the weather bow. He 
paused just a moment to look at her, without com
prehending that she was flying signals of distress ; 
then, setting his head back, he fell asleep with the 
warm afternoon sun on his face.

“ Gee-whiz ! what lubberly shell-backs can be 
navigating that ship, hey 1 ”

Captain Jasper Howell snapped out the words 
viciously. He was a long man, with a short 
temper and virulent tongue to correspond. When 
he had made several attempts to signal the 
steamer, without success, he grew wrathful, and 
stamped his feet on his own quarter-deck im
patiently, while he muttered criticisms both 
eloquent and peculiar regarding any skipper and 
crew who could be so deficient in the common 
courtesy of the ocean as to ignore his most urgent 
signals.

For the Stella, since leaving Barcelona for New 
Orleans, seven weeks before, had known nothing 
but bad weather. Out of the Mediterranean, she 
had met gale after gale, driving her back and 
hopelessly out of her course, till at the moment of 
sighting the Creole she was so low in stores and 
general necessities of life, by reason of the seas 
having smashed in the store-room hatch, that she 
straightway bore down on the steamer, purposing 
to beg assistance.

“ Is she a derelict, Mr. Skinner?” growled 
Captain Howell. “  What d’you make of her ? ”

The mate stood beside him with a telescope 
glued to his right eye.

“ Can’t see no one aboard, sir,” answered that 
officer. “ There’s narry a soul on the bridge, and 
I reckon no one’s been at the helm for quite a 
spell by the way she’s fallen oflf. She’s lying like 
a weary whale on' the water. I guess all their 
coal’s used up, and they’re down below stitching
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tlieir togs together to make canvas. Gosk ! she 
rolls like a barrel ! ”

He lowered the glass, and handed it to the cap
tain. He was a small bulgy man, with a shock of 
greyish hair and a comic squint. He cast his eyes 
reflectively up at the string of flags that made out 
the distress signal, aud to the ensign of the stars

“ There’s little enough of it. It doesn’t look as 
if there was any steam up. The ship must hare 
been abandoned, and, if so, there’ll be stores aboard 
and, Mr. Skinner, I guess I ’m going to have’em' 
sure. We’ve starved and thirsted long enough 
and you bet, sir, there’ll be grub and water aboard 
that craft, derelict or whatever she may be.”

and stripes that blew out at the head of the main
mast ; then he rubbed his hands and whistled to 
himself.

“  It's a derelict, or I’m a Dutchman,” said 
Howell, shutting the glass with a snap.

“ Then how do you account for the smoke 
coming out of the funnel V’

“ S’pose they’re all clown with cholera, 
suggested the mate, pleasantly, “ or measles ?

“ If it’s black plague I’m going right aboarJ. 
answered the Yankee skipper, vehemently. “ " e 
might as well die of plague as of starvation, f«r 
even if we have a fair wind to the Bahamas,®6 
haven’t enough grub to pan out. Whip out the port
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boats, my lads,” he cried to the men, “ and smart
about it. _

Within a few minutes the master of the Stella, 
with the bo’sun and three men, was making his 
way towards the Creole. The sea was very 
smooth, though the steamer, having no way on 
her, rolled almost continuously in the oily, almost 
imperceptible swell, so that it was a matter of 
some difficulty to get aboard. This accomplished, 
however, by Howell and the bo’sun, the boat lay 
a few fathoms off while the two made a tour of 
inspection.

Jasper Howell glanced swiftly round at the 
litter of bottles that encumbered the deck, then, 
seeing the engineers in the hopeless condition 
already indicated, he gave a prolonged whistle.

The second and third engineers lay snoring on the 
tarpaulin, while the first, having lost his interest 
in his banjo as a musical instrument, was vainly 
attempting to use the reversed head of it as a 
drinking vessel.

Captain Howell took in the situation with 
Yankee quickness. He had seen this sort of 
thing before.

“ She aint a derelict, so what about scooping 
in some stores, sir?” asked the bo’sun of his 
chief.

Howell glanced keenly round the Creole. He 
clicked his teeth with a snap like the shutting of 
a steel trap.

“ I  am going to seize Ike hull tarnation ship l 
he said, decisively.

(T o  be continued. )
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OOTBALL, ETC
at the ASV.T JJM.

T h e  E d i t o r , — You remember 
our Fancy Dress Ball? Grand 
fun it was— kept most of us in 
bed for weeks. The Sultan of 
Turkey has had his neck in 

splints ever since; says his head is so loose 
that it shifts back to front if he isn’t looking, 
and he can’t tell which way to put his hat 
on. So he’s got a great pole right up his 
back, with his neck lashed to the upper end of 
it, and as it projects a good way above his head 
he sticks his old Imperial Hatt on the top of it, 
and looks as ridiculous and idiotic as you like. 
Upon my word, I sometimes think he’s a bit
m------you know what I mean, but we never
mention the word here, some o f my college 
mates are so absurdly touchy.

T he poor old Grand Vizier’s face is better. 
We got some sand paper and cleaned it up 
properly for him ; in fact, I’m afraid we rather 
over-did it, for his nose is nearly flush with his 
face now, and we took the polish completely off 
one eye.

Well, since then we’ve had another entertain
ment. Football! What do you think of that ? 
We waited until the season had set in decidedly, 
and then we challenged Colwell Hatchney again. 
They came like a shot, with a whole sackful of 
balls to choose from— cricket balls, and croquet 
balls, and cannon balls, and billiard balls, and 
all the rest of it, but they hadn’t got a foot
ball; said they thought we could “ make out” 
with the others, as they were rather short of 
footballs that season, “ the disease was so bad 
among them.”

We didn’t mind. We had an old football of 
our own which was busted and wouldn’t hold 
any wind, so we loaded it up with shot until it 
weighed half a ton at least, and we let them 
kick o ffl My word ! You should have seen 
it ! Their captain ran fifty yards at full burst, 
and let fly a kick at it that would have landed

it in China had it been the common, vulgar 
kind of football, but as it was it hardly budged 
an inch, and as for him— well, he gave a yell 
that blew the Sultan’s old Hatt off its pole, and 
lodged it fifty feet up in an elm tree, and then 
he fell on his back and squirmed. We laughed 
till we were all very ill, and the Ambulance 
Corps rushed in with their stretcher, and waltzed 
him round and round the field to the tune of 
“ Old Bob Ridley,” till he fell out on his head, 
and the referee gave us a dropped goal and pne 
for his nob.

Who do you think we had as referee ? Why, 
Colonel Bogie, of course ! You’ve heard of 
him ? He’s nailing good at games —  always 
beats everybody, you know —  so we wouldn’t 
let him play, but made him touch-judge and 
referee all in one. We dressed him up as well 
as we could in keeping with his name, with 
bat’s wings and ears and a long tail, and when 
he came out of the scoring tent half the other 
team set up a screech and bolted for the nearest 
trees. They haven’t been seen since, but from 
the noise up there we think they must be start
ing a rookery. So that counted to us again— 
fifteen two and n f d .  We were getting on. But 
the rest of their team were annoyed about some
thing— we never found out what— and they went 
for Colonel Bogie, unloaded their old rag-bag o 
all its balls, and started out after him in real 
earnest. My wig ! You should have seen him 
g o ! H e bolted like the wind, as you

t
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imagine, and made for the island in the middle 
of our pond. It meant a long swim and a 
stron" swim and a swim all together— I mean, 
by himself—and he got on very well for a 
vard or two. Then he tried to turn back. 
tVe all lined the bank and pelted him with 
dods or anything handy, amidst shrieks of 
laughter, until one of the others caught 
him on the nose with a puff ball, and he 
blew his whistle and went to the bottom ! 
So poor old Colonel Bogie holed out at last, 
and won the handicap; we always thought he 
would. Of course, after that the match was 
ours _  two Bunkers and a Stymie against a
Brassey. /

At the call of half-time everybody who had 
passed the sixth standard and was over thirteen 
years of age took part in the “  Pig and Grunt 
Competition.’' Really quite as good fun as the 
football. It was grand sport to see one after 
another trying to wheel the greasy pig along 
the pole, and falling into the pond on top of 
each other, while the pig sailed about in the 
wheelbarrow with a blue riband round his neck 
and a piece of holly in his mouth. O f course, 
they disturbed the weeds a bit, and to

him, it’s his teeth— they’re always chattering. 
Nice gum-boils he’s got on them, too !

After the competition was over— we won, by 
the way : two grunts and a squeak to nothing—  
the pig was harnessed to the barrow, and we all 
got in and drove home, waving imaginary flags 
and singing “ We w'on’t go home till morning,” 
which from the rate at which we travelled 
seemed more than probable. However, at the 
mention of the word “ Sausages,” the pig took 
to his heels and bolted, so the wheelbarrow 
upset and we all arrived home, quite bruised 
and battered, and perfectly happy and con
tented, and sat down to a “ h igh ” tea, at which, 
it is almost unnecessary to mention, all the 
viands had been “ hung ” for an unusually 
protracted period. These consisted principally 
of fish and eggs, and the pig occupied a 
prominent position in the centre dish, and 
created great amusement by his efforts to escape.

After tea songs were freely rendered by 
various members, the whole company rising at 
the finish and singing “  Oom, sweet Oom,” in 
honour of the ex-President of the Transient R e
public. At midnight, to the surprise of every-' 
one, the clock struck, and refused to go any

HE GAVE A YELL THAT BLEW THE StJLTA.V’B OLD HATT OFF ITi  FOLK.

everybody’s surprise Colonel Bogie suddenly 
hirned̂ up again; said he’d only been “ /vino 
omy,” but when someone flyng the o’d 
ootball in after him he caught hold of it, and 

its aid reached the shore. He said he 
°und it a little damp down there, “  bi t nothi ig 
? speak of.” It’s all very well for him to talk 

e t"ab but perhaps he can’t help it. It’s not

more, so we crammed all our guests into the 
wheelbarrow, shoved the pig in on top of them, 
wished them a hearty good-bye, and turned the 
hose on them. They went home like anything, 
and a more delightful and enjoyable day was 
never spent by,— Yours truly,

T h e  K — g  o f  t h e  C ------l  I s l a n d s .
(I  didn't mean to let it out, but never mind.)



THE COMING SHOWS.

e x h i b i t i o n  has been 
rather aptly defined as a 
sort of demonstration of 
the world’s progress since 
the previous exhibition 
was held. On a smaller 
scale, the same truth is 

applicable to a cycle show. It is, from its 
very nature, a demonstration of all, or of 
most, that has been done by makers of 
cycles and cycle accessories since the time 
of the show preceding it. Personally, I 
delight in a cycle show, and every fellow 
who takes an interest in the mechanical side 
of cycling, as every cyclist should, ought to 
attend the nearest show available for as many 
of the days that it is open that he can possibly 
manage to put in. I generally study the 
London shows and several of the provincial 
ones, and have more 

' than once gone abroad • 
with a similar object in 
view. The Paris show 
used to be a splendid 
exhibition of what was 
being d o n e  on t h e  /
C o n t i n e n t ,  and in 
America, too ; but latterly 
it has sadly dwindled in 
importance, and at the 
present moment I cannot 
say whether it is at all 
likely to be representative 
of what the Continent 
can do. But whatever 
show you visit, it s well 
to h av e  a systematic 
method before you, so as 
to be sure that you study 
it in the right way. I have

seen numberless people who seemed to be con
sumed with the idea that the only thing required 
of them w’as to collect as many catalogues as 
possible; and they would go home with all 
their pockets stuffed full with them, in the fond 
hope that at some time an opportunity would 
offer for careful study of their contents. The 
best way is to think as you go round, picking 
up only such literature as will remind you of 
something you have more than half leamt at 
the sjoow itself, and then everything in your 
pocket will be of real value when you get 
home.

I propose to deal with a very few things 
that are sure to be shown at the shows, or 
very nearly sure. They may not all be novelties, 
for novelties in these days are chiefly confined 
to details, and such are not always of sufficient 
prospective profit to warrant those who exploit

J
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them in going t0 ,the expense 
of chartering a big stall. Of 
the old established cycle firms 
there are few with any im
portant novelty to offer. But 
any rider who will examine 
such exhibits as will be plat- 
formed by firms showing the 
Sunbeam, the Swift, the Rudge- 
Whitworth, the Bradbury, the 
Raleigh, or the Royal Enfield, 
will have the pleasure of seeing 
machines than which the world 
can produce no better. These 
are not necessarily the only 
ones that could be placed in 
a complete list of the wares 
that demand classification in 
the very first Tank, but I name 
them because I am in direct 
communication with them on 
the subject of any novelties 
they may contemplate market
ing, and because I know their wares to be of 
the very best.

The Centaur Company are again making 
a speciality of their feather-weight cross frame. 
It is a marvel of lightness, weighing, “  all on,1’ 
not more than 26ilbs., which is really an extra
ordinarily light weight for a fully equipped 
machine. There is something of a “ rage ” for 
cross-framed machines, and those who select

BOWDEN FRONT WHEEL BRAKE.

BOWDEN BRAKE LE VER .

one should be careful to choose a good one. 
Ihe Centaur is certainly made of sound stuff. 
Only recently I examined one that had been 
ridden for ten years, over all sorts of roads, and 
on the track as well. It looked antiquated, 
of course, but it was, to alj appearances, a 
thoroughly sound machine, and I should not 
mind riding round England, next week, on the 
very same.

There is not likely to be very much in the
Voi. vi._22

way of new tyres at the coming 
shows. The Palmer people 
regard their tyre as practically 
perfect, and their standard 
pattern will therefore remain 
u n a l t e r e d .  Similarly th e  
Dunlop firm, have seen no 
reason to make any radical 
alteration. The firm draw 
attention to the fact that both 
iheir-wired and wireless varieties 
of tyres are made by their latest 
p r o c e s s  of vulcanising the 
rubber and the outer fabrics 
together, instead of causing the 
same to adhere by means of 
solution. Apart from this there 
will be no change in the tyres, 
except the welcome one— to 
purchasers— that they are to 
be somewhat cheaper during 
the coming season.

It is difficult in an advance 
notice to deal adequately with the many aspects 
of cycling that are sure to be affected by the 
various exhibits. The matter of saddles is, how
ever, always with us. I have spoken on'^ther 
occasions of saddles which have seemed to me 
to have intrinsic excellences of their own. But 
I have not hitherto called attention to the 
merits of the Victor saddle, made by Messrs. 
E, &r A. Noirit, of Walsall. It is nicely venti
lated, having a deep opening down the middle 
line, and by the same means avoids pressure in 
those cases where pressure is a bugbear. It is 
readily adjustable, as all the good saddles are, 
and the rider must be clumsy indeed who 
cannot make it comfortable to his own re
quirements.

There may be expected a few novelties in 
brakes, "for with the rapidly extending vogue 
of the free-wheel, a thoroughly trustworthy 
brake— not to say two brakes— attached to the 
machine becomes more and more obviously a sine 
quit non. I would hereagain call attention to.the 
merits of the Bowden arrangements. The inven
tion of the Bowden wire for transmitting power 
round the angles and corners of the framework 
was a stroke of genius. It is probably the very 
best known way c4 getting tension transmitted

B O W D EN  S C R E W  H A N D L E  3 R H \
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to the rim of the 
back wheel from 
the place where 
one g r i p s  the 
handle-bar. But 
the form of it 
in w h i c h  the
useful little trigger that commonly 
actuates the Bowden wire, is much 
better known than the screw handle, 
which, for some purposes, is distinctly 
its superior. You see, with the screw 
handle it is possible to adjust the 
brake to the exact amount of pres
sure,  or approximately so, t h a t  
you require, leaving the hand with 
no more work to do until further 
orders. The proper amount of pres
sure, as I have stated before, is, on 
long declines, something just a trifle 
short of what is actually required.
The second brake— for there should 
always be a second on every free
wheel machine— is then competent, 
at the slightest touch, to administer 
the requisite check to the growing 
speed and impetus which the vehicle 
tends to gather in its descent o f an 
incline, I make special mention of 
the Bowden wire because it has to be 
employed— under royalty, of course 
—  in applying many other useful 
brakes to th e  b a c k  whe el s  of 
machines.

The compensating brake shown 
is a case in point, although this is 
primarily designed for application 
to front rims rather than to back ones. It 
is being manufactured by Messrs. Morgan 
Bros., Ltd., of Floodgate Street, Birmingham, 
and all particulars concerning it may 'be had 
either from them or from the patentees, Messrs. 
Tilston & Salisbury, of 62, Ayres Road, 
Manchester. It is so 
extremely recent an in
vention that I cannot 
say with certainty that it 
will be shown at the 
shows, but I make little 
doubt that such will be 
the case. T he novelty 
of the brake lies in the 
compensation which its 
na me  implies. Most 
rim-brakes that are now 
upon the market are so 
constructed t h a t  the 
shoes rub very unevenly 
upon the rim. This is

TILSTON <fe SA LISBU RY’S 
COMPENSATING BRAKE.

- ■
i M  1 %

H C B  OF f B E  B A E B IO U  P B E B  W BE1LL i.1 Vflldj.

commonly due to uneven 
ness in the rim-itself; for 
granted that a rim is true 
to begin with, it is almost 
sure, in the course of fair 
wear and usage, whether 
it be adjusted or left to 

itself, to develop a certain amount 
of eccentricity. There are then 
found to be segments of the rim 
where the shoes press hard on 
while at other points they grip 
much less pronouncedly, and it is 
not unlikely that other segments 
again are entirely fhissed by them, 
especially during a fast “ coast.” 

Not only is this the case, but it 
will be found that one side of the 
rim is sometimes being gripped by 
a shoe at a time when the other 
side is quite escaped by its fellow. 
Now, the defect here does not 
consist so much in the uneven 
wearing of the rim, .as might at 
first be supposed. I have put badly 
worn rims under the micrometer, 
and have been surprised to find 
that the detrition in the thinnest 
part did not amount to as much as 
the 2,oooth-part of an inch — a 
quantity which you will agree with 
me is, for all practicable purposes, 
negligible. The important point is 
not the bad wearing of the rim 
under such conditions, but rather 
the fact that the brake is not on 
all the time, and therefore misses 

something of its ideal efficiency. Messrs. 
Tilston & Salisbury’s compensating brake has 
the merit of being on all the time you want 
it, clinging continuously to the rim, and with 
an even pressure on both sides of it. This 
effect is obtained by connecting the two brake- 

shoes to a swivel lever, 
which is free to oscillate 
a b o u t  a f ixed pin 
attached to the handle 
lever. T h i s  is well 
shown in the illustra 
tion. O f course, as in 
a l l  rim - brakes, the 
method of application 
has ultimately to be J 
pulling-up action. In - 
the diagram shown, '* 
will be seen that this is
got by a pushing-down
movement, which, I ma) 
explain, is done by the.
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thumb, the return, or taking-off, being effected by 
the light spring shown. The brake, however, can 
be ap p lied  by a lever with its fulcrum situated 
on the far side of the head, in which case the 
action would be a pulling-up one, as is the case 
with the brake lever in the ordinary plunger 
brake, and would resemble the Linley brake, 
which I have previously spoken of as an excel
lent one for all front wheel work.

The firm will make either arrangement, as 
desired, hut they wisely recommend the pull-up 
arrangement described. The actual pull is taken 
by two wires. Experimentally, these were wires 
that wrapped around two spindles, which were 
thus highly adjustable as regards the length of 
the wires. But the form of the brake which is 
to be made a feature of in the forthcoming season 
will be that in which two ordinary cycle spokes 
are employed as tension wires. These details, 
however, are details only. The main thing 
about the brake, and the point upon which its 
ultimate validity will depend, is the com
pensating swivel arrangement at the point of 
application of power from the brake lever. 
This is so designed that anyone can see at a 
glance, how, by a simple sort of seesaw 
arrangement, the pressure of the two shoes 
is kept on equally and continuously as long 
as the brake is required to act.

At the last moment I have received two 
“cuts” from the Raleigh firm. One is of their 
“ Model No. 20 D.” It is a light roadster, 
weighing aglbs. “  all on,” and its design of 
cross frame is not only pleasing, but is one of 
those coming within the conditions I stated 
when dealing with cross frames generally. It 
will be observed that no one of the ends of 
the cross of the frame comes in contact with 
the middle of another tube, but that all junc
tions are made at terminal angles of the frame
work, and are there thoroughly well supported. 
The same firm has produced a “  free wheel at

will ” hub. This is still another device, and 
a very good one, for changing a free gear to 
a fixed one, or vice versa. All that is necessary 
is to manipulate the contrivance marked “ B ” 
and “ A .” A  bolt, which can be turned by 
a common wrench, is carried by a flange on 
the hub, and engages with an aperture in a 
corresponding flange upon the clutch. The 
arrangement is simplicity itself.

I have made no attempt to indicate all, or 
even a considerable portion, of the things of 
cycling interest that will probably be found at 
the forthcoming shows. That would be im
possible at the time of writing. But perhaps I 
have indicated some of the directions in which 
students of these shows should look who wish 
to keep abreast with what is being done in the 
way of applying the art of engineering in the 
larger and lesser branches of cycle construction. 
The whole story of the growth of the beautiful 
vehicle of locomotion we can command to-day 
has been the story of added trifles ; and if the 
shows of the present year of grace can offer us 
no more than trifles— which is, as yet, very far 
from certain— I would still advise every fellow, 
and, incidentally, every girl, who really cares 
about the pastime, to devote some serious days 
or evenings to a careful study of the shows.

A N S W E R S  TO  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
R. S- R- ( B u r t o n -u p o n -T r e n t) .— I  a m  very sorry 

that it is quite impossible to reply through the post. 
If you only saw my letter-bag you would readily 
forgive me. Your plan is a delightful one. As a 
first attempt, I should strongly recommend Bakewell 
as a centre. “ M archle” (B o l t o n ) .—I think it a fair 
offer, and you should find the machine all right. 
Some change gears are good; I will try to find 
opportunity to deal with the subject. The Swain and 
Horwich tyres are excellent value at the price. They 
are strong, and difficult to puncture ; but, of course, 
that means that they are not fast. C. E. Z. (M ount 
D u ran d , G u e r n s e y ).—(1) I cannot advise you to pur
chase. (2) The sum you have is quite sufficient to

buy s o m e t h i n g  
decent, and in the 
second-hand lice it 
s hou l d  command 
a b s o l u t e l y  t he 
world’s very best 
productions. You 
should be able to 
succeed n e a r e r  
home. (3) They 
r a r e l y  do; but  
d e a l e r s  increase 
t h e i r  discounts, 
which comes to the 
same t h i n g ,  and 
private owners are 
g e n e r a l l y  more 
ready to sell.

II. P.
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There are few West Indian children who have 
not at some time of their lives gathered round 

an old nurse, or favourite 
“  IN ANTIGUA.”  servant, to listen eagerly 

By May Malone. to a “ Jumbi Story,” for, 
n o t w i t h s t a n d i n g  t h e  

number of churches, and these sixty-seven years 
of emancipation, the belief in jumbies is still 
widely spread, and in some districts an “ obeah 
doctor,” is paid to “ set a jumbi ” on anyone with 
whom his client happens to have a feud. The 
poor man’s stock will then die, or some other 
calamity befall him, unless he has a counter charm 
worked by marking crosses on his windows and 
doors, and sprinkling holy water in his house, or 
even hiring a “ jumbi catcher,” who waits outside 
the house every night, until, with great shouts and 
cracking of his cart whip, he catches the jumbi 
and stakes him down on some distant hill.

The threat of “ bottling up a person’s shadow ” 
is a common if mysterious one.

Should the country people, on their way home 
at night, have to pass a place where jumbies are 
seen, they turn their skirts or jackets on the 
wrong side to prevent the jumbies from following 
them, so that if a friend meets another with her 
dress on the wrong side, she will salute her thus : 
“ Eh gal ! you see jumbi ?”

But let us leave the jumbies, and attend a 
country wedding. In spite of the low price of 
sugar, the guests (or “ guesses ” as they are some
times called), make a fair show in their brilliant 
dresses. Very often the house is too small to 
accommodate the party, and a neighbour’s house 
is borrowed for the day, and while the table is laid 
ir. one house the dancing is held in the other.

The better plan is sometimes adopted by 
erecting a tent with an awning of cocoanut 
boughs, which looks extremely pretty when 
decorated with flamboyant and other blossoms. 
The speeches and toasts are most amusing to 
listen to, and as it is not unusual for some 
members of a family to be serving while the 
others are guests, one might hear such a request 
a s : “  Mrs, Prince, kindly bring a clean plate for 
Mr. Prince.”

The people have some strange ideas regarding

animals. A  necklace made of cashew nuts and 
bits of cork is supposed to cure a dog’s cough ■ 
and if you pull a feather from,a fowl’s tail, bum 
it, pass it across its nostrils, and then bury it 
at the doorstep, that fowl will become tame, and 
never stray.

Singing meetings held on Sunday afternoons 
are very popular, and consist of Sankey-'s hymns 
and Scriptural debates. Perhaps Brother Tatty 
is asked to preside. He begins his speech thus:
“ Ladies and gentlemen,— I rise from my proxy 
or proxitorium, which is to say my chair, to 
address you a few words,” etc.

The following questions were once asked at oncof 
these meetings: “ Do you know ’cripture? Yes. 
Well, tell me de place way Paul say to Grippa:
4 Tow me to ’peak, for I ’tink meself wordy to 
'peak as any odder else man.’ ”

Small prizes are often given to the best 
speakers.

These are some of the customs to which one 
is used, but which arc full of interest to a 
stranger.

Naturally, in a place inhabited by people of 
many nationalities, as is Penang, there are many 

curious customs, but by far 
“ IN PENANG.”  the most interesting are 

By w. w. Davldaon. those of the Chinese, espe
cially with regard to the 

future welfare of the dead. In the funeral pro- : 
cession, tables laden with food are carried, and ; 
are offered to the spirit of the dead person. At J 
one funeral I counted no less than four goats, 
twenty pigs, and seventy-five ducks, all cooked 
whole, besides countless piles of cakes and fruits 

A month after the burial there are more 
sacrifices and prayers for the dead, Buddha* 
priests, who, by the way, make a good thing of it, 
officiating. On the morning of the clay a lot ol 
paper houses are fixed up in front of the deceaseds 
home. These are cleverly made, being stu« 
on light bamboo frames, and decorated with, tin
sel, etc., looking exactly like houses built af*er 
the Chinese style, only rather small. They are 
arranged to look like a street, and in front o 
them are men, rikshas, and carriages. Tahiti
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laden with eatable?, are placed near by, and in 
;ront of all is a paper horse and rider. Towards 
evening the priests commence to entice the dead 
person’s spirit into this paper man by prayers. 
When, according to them, this has been done, the 
food is offered to the spirit, and afterwards the 
jiaper horse and rider are burned with a pile of 
•‘spirit money.” These are small square pieces 
of paper with Chinese characters inscribed thereon, 
and made up into fancy shapes. At midnight the 
houses are burned to afford a residence to the 
spirit.

The Chinese have also a curious custom of 
dealing with turtles. These are sacred to them, 
and when a Chinaman sees one for sale, if possible, 
he will buy it and take it out to sea to let it go. 
Before doing so, the man has his name carved on 
the shell, and immediately he lets it go, he burns 
incense and prays to the turtle. When asked why 
they release them, they say that, if ever afterwards 
they are shipwrecked, the_ turtle will come to 
rescue them.

When Malays are going to put up a house, they 
only fix up one upright beam to begin with, and 
tie to it a bundle of cocoanuts, sirih (betel-leaf) 
and betelnuts, as an inducement to “ jin s” (evil 
spirits) to go away. An old man is also called in 
to dear them .out and bless the house. After 
some time they go on with, the work of building.

There is still an old Zulu custom, which is kept 
up by the heathen, called Ukukalel Aniabele.

Just about the time the 
“ A ZULU amabele, or Kaffir corn, is

CUSTOM.”  beginning to flower, all the 
By H. Goodbrand. young girls of a kraal decide 

on a day to grind corn and 
make beer for their Princess, who is supposed to 
live in Heaven, Of course, they never see her, 
but they believe she can do anything for them. 
After making the tshwala, or beer, they pour it 
into small calabashes, one for each of their 
gardens. A calabash is a kind of pumpkin, 
scooped out and dried. They also pour some 
beer into a large calabash, which they carry on 
their heads, aud when they come to the cornfields 
they sprinkle some of the beer on the corn. After 
they have poured the beer into the calabashes they 
put on mutshas (strips of cow-hide, which they 
tie just below their waists), and take the beer to 
their gardens. When they come near the gardens 
they say something, asking the Princess to watch 

f̂er their cornfields and give them a good harvest. 
Ibey go all round their gardens in a procession, 
ai)d sprinkle them over with beer from the large 
calabash, whilst the small ones are left in the 
Hardens for the Princess to drink. They think

she will come to taste their beer after they have 
gone. All that day they spend out of doors, inter
ceding for a good harvest, and if they come 
across any children they jump over them for luck. 
They take their meals by the riverside, and at sun
down they bathe in the river before returning 
home.

There are a few “ Curious Customs ” in Jamaica, 
which, I suppose, have .their origin from the days 

of ancient Xaymacu. The 
“ IH JAMAICA.”  following are a few, known 
By Lionel Brown, to me, but I believe there 

are many others.
The first that I shall mention is the custom 

among the people of keeping “ nine nights,” or 
“ wakes.” This, as the name designates, is a 
function held on the ninth night after a death by 
the family and friends of the deceased. '

There is a gathering in the house of the deceased, 
and songs (generally sacred) are sung, and refresh
ments passed round, generally “ Old Jamaica,” 
until the “ wee "hours o’ the morn.” These 
“  wakes ” usually commence at about nine o’clock 
in the evening, and last till daylight.

A  lighted lamp or candle is kept burning in the 
room where the death occurred from the night of 
the death until the “ nme night,” as the people 
pronounce it.

Of course, this custom, and the rest following, 
are only observed by the people of the lower or 
more ignorant, classes.

Another custom which may be called “ curious " 
is what is called “ John Canoe,” pronounced by 
the masses, “ John Kunnoo.”

A t Christmastide only is this custom observed. 
A man (and sometimes a woman) dresses him
self with bush, and flours his face, or, more 
generally, assumes the role of a horse or cow, by 
putting on the head of either of the aforenamed 
animals, and parades the town or village with a 
band of music, generally consisting of a concertina, 
fife, and drum, dancing, chasing people, and going 
into shops and other premises, begging for a 
collection for his performances. Curious to say, 
there are a large number of natives, chiefly women 
and children, who are dreadfully afraid of “ John 
Canoe,” and thus be is preceded by crowds of 
people screaming and running in di tie rent 
directions.

A curious custom practised by the peasant 
proprietors, or small cultivators, of this island, is 
what is called a “ digging.”

When one of these peasant proprietors opens or 
starts a new “ ground,” or cultivation, he sets 
apart a certain day on which he invites his friends 
to his ground. They bring with them their hoes
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and other agricultural implements, and then the 
whole company set to work to dig yam hills, etc., 
while they lustily sing quaint songs, unintelligible 
to an English visitor, if he ever happens to find 
himself there.

A t intervals they cease digging, and retire to feast.
The cooking is done on the ground, the meal 

consisting generally of roasted yams, breadfruit, 
and cocoes, together with codfish or herrings, or 
some such dainties. As usual, “  Old Jamaica” is 
served round.

I may here mention that at a recent “ digging " 
in the country surrounding this parish (Portland), 
there was a fatal ending. A quarrel seems to have 
ensued between two men, and one, in a fit of fury, 
hurled one of his tools at his opponent, who died 
afterwards. .

The last “  curious custom ” that I shall tell you 
of is a “ Tea Meeting.3

This might sound familiar to you, and perhaps 
you may not see the curious part of it, but here is 
the curious part.

About a week before the “ meeting” takes place, 
the town or village is placarded to advertise the 
thing. The placards generally bear the names of two 
or more men who style themselves “ managers.”

On the placards are also stated the place 
selected for the tea-meeting, and the admission 
(usually sixpence; children half-price).

The curious part of the tea-meeting is that there 
is no tea! It consists of songs, glees, recitations, 
dialogues, etc., and it would seem to be more an 
entertainment or concert than anything else.

These are what I know of “ Curious Customs” in 
this part of the world (Jamaica), and I hope my 
feeble effort may be successful in being even 
‘ honourably mentioned,” if nothing else.

We have, I believe, no customs peculiar to us 
Canadians except those of the former inhabitants 

of the land, and most of 
“  IN CANADA.”  these must be well known

By Eleanor M. Davis, to a l l  r e a d e r s  o f  T h e  
C a p t a i n , through our friend 

Mr. John Mackie. Perhaps there may be a few 
that are not so familiar, and these may not have 
been described to you as yet by a Manitoban.

The “ Red Indians,” as'old-country people call 
them, are at present rather few and far between, 
and also in a very dilapidated condition, that is, 
those left in this province. The ones in the north
west are more like their former selves, and there 
are some good specimens on the reserves.

As to their customs, I can remember only a few, 
for they have not flourished since the rebellion of 
1885, when the rebel Indians were so thoroughly 
crushed. Out West lately they held their great

“ Pot-latch” and “ Sun-dance,” in honour of oar 
new Governor-General, despite the authorities 
who are always, and no wonder, afraid of their 
being excited to wild deeds in this way. I hare 
never witnessed this dance, and cannot say that I 
have any desire to do so, therefore I am unable to 
describe it, but I can vividly recall, when between 
five and eight years old, how I used to watch the 
north red men gathering for their “ pow-wows,” or 
meetings. How full the town used to be of Indians! 
We white people would watch operations from a 
distance, and keep our dogs within doors, as our red 
friends used to search for those tasty animals for 
their feasts. Then what a number of “ tee-pees” 
(tents) would go up, and how -the “ tom-toms" 
would beat the time for their monotonous 
dancing ! And their “ brave - making *! 
“ Braves ” are Indians whose “ bravery ” in 
certain ways has been tested—  they are, in 
reality," tortured. I  well remember seeing poles 
fastened in the ground near the tee-pees—all 
this from afar, of course— and being told that 
they were hanging Indians on these in different 
positions, and making them stay there fori some 
hours. Whoever could do so without fainting 
was a “ brave.” This was only one of the tests; 
the others— they are similar— would take too 
long to tell about. O f course, they always 
adorned the'mselves with paint, feathers, skins 
of animals, and gaily coloured blankets, when 
their pow-wows were coming on, and 1 used at 
those times to walk abroad with great temerity, 
as I had in my small brain an idea that I might 
be scalped.

Another custom, which is most peculiar, is 
the way in which they carry their babies, or 
“ papooses.” They have an oblong case, rounded 
at the ends and gaily decorated with coloured 
porcupine quills, etc. Into this they lace the 
baby, feet first, leaving nothing showing but 
the little brown head. This arrangement is 
carried by the squaw on her back, and when 
she goes trading in town, she and the other 
squaws stick their babies up outside the shop 
until business is over.

Often when'in his canoe, on a w i n d y  d a y ,  the 
Indian will put the bough of a tree in his canoe to 
catch the wind, and act as a sail, in this way 
saving himself the trouble of paddling. Perhaps 
the bush is too large, and over goes the canoe; hence 
our proverb, “  He carries too much bush for such 
a small canoe,” which I think you can translate.

As for other customs, lassoing Indian ponies, 
hunting the now almost extinct buffalo, and all 
the other interesting ways of our Indians, peruse 
Mr. Mackie’s books. He can tell you better than 
I, .who, alas and alack ! have never seem these 
operations.
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FtNN M'Cool is an Irish setter o f excellent pedigree. He 

becomes the property of Miss Juliet Boxwood, is “  broken to 
the gun" by heart-rending methods which are detailed in 
Chapter II, and so profits by his tutor's instructions that 
■porting friends of the Boxwood fam ily declare him to he the 
best setter they have ever shot over.

C H A P T E R  IIL

5OR the benefit of the uninitiated, I may 
JT® mention that the duty of a setter is to 
—-1 travel over the ground in a zig-zag fashion
until he has found a scent. H e should then halt, 
so as to give time to the sportsmen to reach him 
before the game rises. For some time after my 
first day’s duty I was kept almost constantly 
employed. When the Boxwood Estate had been 
all shot over, I was taken to the neighbouring 
preserves, and everywhere gave unbounded 
satisfaction. A  time came, however, when the 
shooting party dispersed, and I resumed the 
companionship of Miss Juliet. Although the 
season was winter, she spent a great deal of 
tune in the park. When the weather was too 
cold to permit her to occupy her favourite rustic 
trench by the lake, she often entered one of the 
"ooden shanties which were erected for the 
accommodation of keepers on night duty, and 
e er® enj°yed her eternal novel. I was thus 
tabled to indulge again iny favourite propensity

to “  work the park,” but not with the freedom 
of the old days. I could take great interest in 
performing a “ set” when there were, men 
behind me with guns, ready to hurry forward 
and knock the game over the moment it arose, 
but to point for an indefinite period with 
nobody to appreciate my cleverness I found 
very tame, and, indeed, stupid work. I could 
not stand in one position all day in the cold and 
wet grass, so I gradually departed from the teach
ing which had been so forcibly inculcated by my 
trainer. Especially was this so in the case of 
rabbits. They allowed me to approach them so 
closely that I could not resist the temptation to 
seize them. Two or three times did the keepers 
observe me carrying one to my mistress, and as 
often remark I was being spoiled. Once the 
head keeper actually caught me in the act of 
killing one, and yelled at me in a frightful 
manner. I fled, but not before I heard him 
remark that I should have to be “  re-broken.” 
This prospect so aRrmed me that for several 
nights I could not sleep. The vision of that 
terrible trainer was ever present with me, and the 
crack of his whip rang in my terrified ears. 1 
resolved to abandon my favourite pastime, though 
the determination cost me many a pang. No 
more would I be caught transgressing the rules 
of my profession. T o lie constantly at my mis
tress’s feet 'was repugnant to an individual of my 
buoyant spirits and active habits, but I reflected
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and other agricultural implements, and then the 
whole company set to work to dig yam hills, etc., 
while they lustily sing quaint songs, unintelligible 
to an English visitor, if he ever happens to find 
himself there.

At intervals they cease digging, and retire to feast.
The cooking is done on the ground, the meal 

consisting generally of roasted yams, breadfruit, 
and cocoes, together with codfish or herrings, or 
some such dainties. As usual, “ Old Jamaica” is 
served round.

I may here mention that at a recent “ digging” 
in the country surrounding this parish (Portland), 
there was a fatal ending. A quarrel seems to have 
ensued between two men, and one, in a fit of fury, 
hurled one of his tools at his opponent, who died 
afterwards.

The last “ curious custom ” that I shall tell you 
of is a “ Tea Meeting.”

This might sound familiar to you, and perhaps 
you may not see the curious part of it, but here is 
the curious part.

About a week before the “ meeting” takes place, 
the town or village is placarded to advertise the 
thing. The placards generally bear the names of two 
or more men who style themselves “ managers.”

On the placards are also stated the place 
selected for the tea-meeting, and the admission 
(usually sixpence; children half-price).

The curious part of the tea-meeting is that there 
is no tea! It consists of songs, glees, recitations, 
dialogues, etc., and it would seem to be more an 
entertainment or concert than anything else.

These are what I know of “ Curious Customs” in 
this part of the world (Jamaica), and I hope my 
feeble effort may be successful in being even 
* honourably mentioned,” if nothing else.

We have, I believe, no customs peculiar to us 
Canadians except those of the former inhabitants 

of the land, and most of 
"  IN CANADA*”  these must be well known 

By Eleanor M. Davis, to  a l l  r e a d e r s  o f  T h e  
C a pt a in , through our friend 

Mr. John Mackie. Perhaps there may be a few 
that are not so familiar, and these may not have 
been described to you as yet by a Manitoban.

The “ Red Indians,” as'old-country people call 
them, are at present rather few and far between, 
and also in a very dilapidated condition, that is, 
those left in this province. The ones in the north
west are more like their former selves, and there 
are some good specimens on the reserves.

As to their customs, I can remember only a few, 
for they have not flourished since the rebellion of 
1885, when the rebel Indians were so thoroughly 
crushed. Out West lately they held their great

“ Pot-latch” and “ Sun-dance,” in honour of onr 
new Governor-General, despite the authorities 
who are always, and no wonder, afraid of their 
being excited to wild deeds in this way. I have 
never witnessed this dance, and cannot say that I 
have any desire to do so, therefore I am unable to 
describe it, but I can vividly recall, when between 
five and eight years old, how I used to watch the 
north red men gathering for their “ pow-wows,” or; 
meetings. How full the town used to be of Indians! 
We white people would watch operations from a 
distance, and keep our dogs within doors, as our red 
friends used to search for those tasty animals for 
their feasts. Then what a number of “ tee-pees’ 
(tents) would go up, and how -the “ tom-toms” 
would beat the time for their monotonous 
dancing! And their “ brave - making"! 
“ Braves ” are Indians whose “ bravery" in 
certain ways has been tested —  they are, in 
reality,' tortured. I well remember seeing poles 
fastened in the ground near the tee-pees—all 
this from afar, of course— and being told that 
they were hanging Indians on these in different 
positions, and making them stay there fonsome 
hours. Whoever could do so without fainting 
was a “ brave.” This was only one of the tests; 
the others— they are similar— would take too 
long to tell about. Of course, they always 
adorned th dm selves with paint, feathers, skins 
of animals, and gaily coloured blankets, when 
their poVwows were coming on, and 1 used at 
those times to walk abroad with great temerity, 
as I  had in my small brain an idea that I might 
be scalped. •

Another custom, which is most peculiar, is 
the way in which they carry their babies, or 
“ papooses.” They have an oblong case, rounded 
at the ends and gaily decorated with coloured 
porcupine quills, etc. Into this they lace the 
baby, feet first, leaving nothing showing but 
the little brown head. This arrangement is 
carried by the squaw on her back, and when 
she goes trading in town, she and the other 
squaws stick their babies up outside the shop 
until business is over.

Often when in his canoe, on a w indy day, the 
Indian will put the bough of a tree in his canoe to 
catch the wind, and act as a sail, in this way 
saving himself the trouble of paddling. Perhaps 
the bush is too large, and over goes the canoe; hence 
our proverb, “ He carries too much bush for such 
a small canoe,” which I think you can translate-

As for other customs, lassoing Indian pomes, 
hunting the now almost extinct buffalo, and all 
the other interesting ways of our Indians, peruse 
Mr. Mackie’s books. He can tell you b e t t e r  than 
I, .who, alas and alack ! have never seem these 
operations.

*

Finn M'Cool is an Irish Better of excellent pedigree. He 
becomes the property o f Miss Juliet Boxwood, is “  broken to 
the gun ” by heart-rending methods which are detailed in 
Chapter II, and so profits by his tutor's instructions that 
sporting friends o f the Boxwood fam ily declare him  to be the 
best setter they have ever shot over.

C H A P T E R  III.

J^ p O R  the benefit of the uninitiated, I may 
^  mention that the duty of a setter is to 
. travel over the ground in a zig-zag fashion 

until he has found a scent. H e should then halt, 
so as to give time to the sportsmen to reach him 
before the game rises. For some time after my 
first day’s duty I was kept almost constantly 
employed. When the Boxwood Estate had been 
a 1 shot over, I was taken to the neighbouring 
preserves, and everywhere gave unbounded 
satisfaction. A  time came, however, when the 
s ooting party dispersed, and I resumed the 
companionship of Miss Juliet. Although the 
season was winter, she spent a great deal of 
'me in the park. When the weather was too 

rod to permit her to occupy her favourite rustic 
n<V ^  t'le lake, she often entered one of the 

°o en shanties which were erected for the 
ccomniodation of keepers on night duty, and

enabl ■ ^er eternal novel. I was thus
ed to indulge again my favourite propensity

to “  work the park,” but not with the freedom 
of the old days. I could take great interest in 
performing a “ set” when there were| men 
behind me with guns, ready to hurry forward 
and knock the game over the moment it arose, 
but to point for an indefinite period with 
nobody to appreciate my cleverness I. found 
very tame, and, indeed, stupid work. I could 
not stand in one position all day in the cold and 
wet grass, so I gradually departed from the teach
ing which had been so forcibly inculcated by my 
trainer. Especially was this so in the case of 
rabbits. They allowed me to approach them so 
closely that I could not resist the temptation to 
seize them. Two or three times did the keepers 
observe me carrying one to my mistress, and as 
often remark I was being spoiled. Once the 
head keeper actually caught me in the act of 
killing one, and yelled at me in a frightful 
manner. I fled, but not before I heard him 
remark that I should have to be “ re-broken.” 
This prospect so aRrmed me that for several 
nights I could not sleep. The vision of that 
terrible trainer was ever present with me, and the 
crack of his whip rang in my terrified ears. I 
resolved to abandon my favourite pastime, though 
the determination cost me many a pang. No 
more would I be caught transgressing the rules 
of my profession. T o lie constantly at my mis
tress’s feet was repugnant to an individual of my 
buoyant spirits and active habits, but I reflected



1 7 0 THE CAPTAIN. !

that the period of 
gone by, and that 
powers which must 
sponsibilities which 
A t times the spirit

extreme youth had now 
maturity brought with it 
not be misused, and re- 
must not be disregarded, 
of revolt almost got the 

upper hand. I asked myself whether the 
luxury I enjoyed was not dearly purchased by 
the sacrifice of my liberty. I knew that I could 
easily get my living by taking to the woods and 
fields, but love for my mistress overcame all 
other considerations, and I eventually settled 
down to a life of dull respectability.

At this time I began to feel even more keenly 
than before the misfortune of lacking the gift 
of speech. My mistress xvas constantly making 
mistakes regarding the people with whom she 
associated. I longed to set her right, but when 
I attempted to do so I could only get out 

Bow-wow,” or something even more objection-

Cankerbrain’s conduct in her presence was 
invariably idiotic and repulsive. H e was never 
tired of talking of himself and his exploits. If 
a tenth of the tales he told were true he would 
have outshone the greatest of Plutarch’s heroes.

For instance, he claimed to have shot six 
Boers at the battle of Majuba Hill, and de
clared that he would inevitably have been 
rewarded with the Victoria Cross had it not 
happened that all the witnesses of his Valour 
were slaughtered. He added that, of course, 
he could hardly blow his own trumpet. Facts 
which I have learned since make me feel 
extremely doubtful as to whether the Boer losses 
in that battle ram so high ds six, but even 
supposing them to have reached six hundred, 
I am confident that not one of them was

able. The favourites among the servants were
often those who flattered her to her face, and 
mimicked and calumniated her behind her back. 
It was much the same with visitors. Certain 
of her teeth were rather long, and, because of 
this, one lady to whom she was exceptionally 
partial always referred to her as “  the walrus.” 
It was my privilege to hear all this, and yet be 
unable to make the slightest use of the know
ledge. Again, there was a visitor named 
Lieutenant Cankerbrain, who generally joined 
our shooting parties,

attributable to the marksmanship of Canker- 
brain. Much more readily would I believe 
that some of the losses on the British side, 
which have never yet been satisfactorily ex
plained, including the death of the gallant com
mander, could be traced to the wild shooting 
of which I witnessed so many examples in the 
vicinity of Mistletoe . Mansion. Cankerbrain 
invariably spoke of Miss Juliet with the greatest 
contempt. • When Master Tom was present, of 
course, he was obliged to avoid the subject, but 
when engaged in his usual occupation of chatting 
with the grooms, one of his least disrespect

' ful methods of allud
and who had the 
reputation of being 
exceedingly rich. H e 
was a college friend 
of Master Tom’s, but 
joined the army, and 
remained abroad for 
several years. I took 
adislike to this gentle
man the first time I 
saw him. He was 
ugly in the extreme.
H e had a mouth like 
a saw-pit, and a beetle- 
browed, r e t r e a t i n g  
forehead suggestive 
of pettiness and cun
ning. His legs were 
ridiculously long, and 
he was knock-kneed 
and large footed. Yet
my mistress seemed „
exceedingly partial to him. Whenever he stayed 
at the mansion her toilet operations absorbed 
an amount of time and energy which was quite 
laughable. She was constantly telling her maid 
of the compliments he paid her— compliments 
which /  knew to be imaginary.

•iS

I C O U L D  N O T 11E S IS T  T H E  T E M P T A T IO N  TO  S E IZ E  T H E M .

ing to her was as 
“ the old crow!” On 
many occasions my 
teeth watered to rend 
him, but lie was a 
friend of the family, 
and I had to keep 
quiet. I ' could not 
altogether hide my 
hatred of him, and I 
am confident that 
C a n k e r b r a i n  was
aware of it. I be 
chief cause of rny 
anger and humilia
tion, however, was my 
inability to inform my 
beloved mistress of 
the events transpir
ing in her absence.

There is not much 
of interest to relate 

about the next few years. I was constantly petted 
and pampered, but every day so much resembled 
every other that life became somewhat du 
and monotonous. Debarred from my favourite 
exercise of chasing rabbits and hares, I gre* 
uncomfortably fat. My only diversion was ait
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occasional fight. I could not indulge my com
bative instinct in the presence of my mistress, 
but she was frequently absent from home, and 
these occasions were generally taken advantage 
of by the grooms and stable boys to turn 
mv prowess to commercial advantage. They 
arranged battles be
tween myself and all 
the champion “ busi
ness” dogs of that 
pJrt of the country, 
in which we fought for 
money. I was nearly 
always victorious, and 
consequently became 
almost as great a 
favourite with these 
people as with my 
mistress. I came out 
of several of these 
contests considerably 
the worse for wear, 
and the fictions re
lated to account for 
my dilapidated ap
pearance were as 
startling as they were
amusing. Of course, no expense was spared to 
patch me up qdickly, and after a few days’ 
experience of ointment and lotions I was gener
ally fit for another encounter.

During this period my mistress continued 
to pay her addresses to Cankerbrain. It was 
whispered about that the latter had taken to 
gambling, and was losing heavily; still she 
angled for him. Even the news that he was 
compelled to sell a fourth of his estate in 
order to pay his debts made no visible im
pression on her.

h hen I was a little over four years old an 
event occurred which marked a turning point 
in my life.

At the time to which I refer the weather 
lca? extremely cold, and for the purpose of 
enjoying a warm nap I wandered into the 
Kitchen. I laid me down near the range, and 
tell asleep.

It happened that a large saucepan stood 
O'er die fire, in which certain vegetables were 

boiled. A slovenly kitchenmaid, in re
moving this vessel, partially overturned it, and 
SP! led a large quantity of the boiling water over 

" as scat<ded all along the back, from the 
- oulders to the tail. The agony I endured 

as frightful. O f course, assistance was sum
?. immediately, and remedies applied which 
' 'Ipted my suffering ; but, nevertheless, I 

n-f/v., '̂ed' Miss Juliet paid the maid a 
' n,as sa'ary in lieu of notice, and ordered

Vol. vj,

her out of the house there and then. Next day, 
I was carried in a sort of hammock a distance of 
about five miles to the nearest veterinary sur
geon, in whose care I remained for about three 
months. During the whole of this time Miss 
Juliet was refused permission to visit me. At

l e n g t h  I was p r o 
nounced cured.

I WAS N EA R LY ALW AYS VICTORIOUS.

C H A P T E R  IV.

H E  da/ of my 
return to Mis
tletoe Mansion 

was bright and joyous. 
The sun shone warmly. 
The hedge-rows were 
covered with bursting 
buds, and wild flowers, 
delicate as fresh fallen 
snow, peeped through 
the soft green grass. I 
knew' that on such a 
day I was sure to find 
my mistress on her 

favourite bench by the lake, rejoicing in the 
retreat of winter, and the victorious advance 
of summer. I was conscious of a consider 
able change in my appearance, but never 
suspected that that would affect in the very 
slightest degree the warmth of my reception. 
The veterinary surgeon had cured me in the 
sense of healing my wounds. The scalded 
skin had peeled off, but was now replaced by a 
new covering of similar material. My excessive 
fatness at the time of the accident contributed 
materially towards the completeness of my 
recovery. The distended condition of my skin 
permitted of an extensive shrinkage, with the 
result that, being now considerably leaner, I did 
not suffer from that contracted condition of the 
hide which impedes the movements and tortures 
the nerves of so many victims of scalding. 
There was, however, a patch on my back about 
twelve inches by six, over which the hair had 
not grown. Although I turned and twisted in 
all imaginable directions, I could not see this 
part. The luxuriant silken tresses which 
encircled it completely hid it from my view, 
but I knew- it was there because the vet. often 
deplored it on the ground that it spoiled my 
appearance. I longed to survey myself in a 
mirror, but as the kennels did not contain such 
a luxury, I felt obliged to defer all hope of self
inspection until I once more had the run of my 
mistress’s dressing-room.

I was led through the ample gate of the park,
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up the winding carriage-drive, and was only 
liberated when I reached the mansion. As the 
day was now almost hot the doors were all open.
I made a dash for my mistress’s apartments, and 
soon satisfied myself that she was not there. I 
then hastened towards the seat by'the lake, and 
found her, as I expected, immersed in a novel.
I rushed at her, and made the best attempt I 
could to embrace her. I imprinted on her face 
and neck more kisses than there are drops in a 
shower of rain. T o my intense astonishment 
she resented my demonstrations of attachment, 
and screamed “ M urder!” “ He l p! ” etc., at the 
very top of her voice. I stood bewildered for a 
moment, convinced that she 
did not recognise me, and 
wondering if she had for
gotten our former intimacy.
As nobody happened to be 
near, her cries were not 
heard, and so she began 
to walk briskly towards the 
house. I frisked around 
her for some minutes, 
hoping to remind her of 
old times, and occasionally 
tried to shake hands, but 
whenever I did the latter 
she renewed her screaming 
until I desisted. Presently 
we encountered one of the 
g a m e k e e p e r s ,  to whom 
she hissed the command:
“ Here, Bunce, be quick !
Take away this loathsome 
brute l n

It was obvious that 
Bunce was as much puzzled 
as I was. H e advanced a 
few steps towards me, then 
p a u s e d ,  hesitated, and 
stammered o u t:—

“ Why, my lady, this is 
Finn 1 ”

“  Take him away— take 
him away! ” she said \ “  he has got the mange 1 ”

“  Pardon me, my lady— that bare place is 
the result of the scalding. H e is quite clean ”

“ Take him out of my sight at once. His 
appearance fills me with disgust.”

Bunce drew from his pocket a large red hand
kerchief. This he placed around my neck, and 
used as a lead. Crestfallen and humiliated, 
I allowed myself to be marched off. A  con
sultation took place with the other keepers, 
and it was agreed that, pending further orders, 
I should be sent to the kennels. Everybody 
was as much surprised as I myself was at 
the reception accorded me by Miss Juliet,

and I could see that the keepers were not 
at all sorry for what had happened, 
hoped that she would not change her mind, 
and that I should be left entirely under their 
control, so that I might be made to do the® 
credit in the shooting season.

For some weeks I cherished a secret hope 
that my mistress would relent, but long-con
tinued. neglect brought on despair, and that 
in its turn gave place to resignation. With 
my kennel companions, I was taken out for 
exercise on most fine days, but I was general!! 
led, and even when loose was threatened and 
sworn at if I indulged in the slightest freedom 

, of mo v e me nt .  Utterly 
cowed and spiritless, I at 
length became a respect- 9 
able dog of conventional 9 
habits and manners, and 
ceased to give any trouble 
to my keepers. The price 
paid for exemption fro® 
violence at first seemed 
rather heavy, but ultimately 
I lost all desire for freedom, 
and became a willing slave. 
The keepers were in the 
habit of saying that setters 
and pointers were never 
properly broken until they 
obeyed the command of the 
guinea fowl to “ Come back, 
come back ! ” I had almost 
reached that stage of degra
dation, when an accident 
once more gave a new turn 
to my career. I may here 
interpose a few remarks by 
way of keeping my audience 
abreast of the facts.

Master Tom, who was 
many years younger than 
Miss Juliet, had joined the 
army. A  few m o n th s  after 
he had taken up his com

mission he was drafted to the west coast of Africa, 
and there promptly died of fever. This left Miss 
Juliet sole heiress to her father’s estates, and 
the possessor of a marriage dowry, payable 
immediately, of sixty thousand pounds. ln^e 
meantime Cankerbrain’s affairs had been gom? 
from bad to worse. He was compelled to se 
another slice of his estate, and rumour had it, 
that nearly all that remained of his income wss 
swallowed up by the interest due on money 
had borrowed. As he grew poorer he display, 
a stronger and stronger yearning to w ard s t 
fleshpots of Mistletoe Mansion, and ultimate? 
he almost lived there altogether. 1

"  t a k e  him aw  a t  !—t a k e  him a w a t *
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At last he married Miss Juliet— but I am
anticipating.

Cankerbrain was extremely fond of shooting. 
He hardly ever hit anything that he aimed 
at but his delight was to wander about the 
woods and grounds, gun in hand, and blaze

“ THE SHOT TOpH E F F E C T  OS M E ."

a w a y  a t  
t h i n g s  in 
g e n e r a l .  
F o l l o w i n g

> V > / i r  ' t h e  ortho-
T —  d ° x  p r a c -

^  tjce, he was
always ac
com panied 
by one or 
t w o dogs, 
although, to 
do him jus
tice he sel
dom  pai d

the least attention to their setting t or point
ing. Whenever he saw game, either on the 
wing or on the ground, he invariably pulled the 
trigger, and that was all the result that was 
visible to the naked eye. For a long time I 
anticipated an accident, but derived consolation 
from the reflection that the party to be hurt 
was rather more likely to be behind him than 
in front of him. However, 
the unexpected happened at 
last. I was very frequently 
placed at his service. I was 
always glad to escape from the 
monotony of the kennels, and 
so, during my hours of duty, 
was invariably on my best be
haviour. I worked steadily,and 
never ranged wide. I must con
fess that I had more than one 
warning of what was coming,

but I do not even now see how I could have 
escaped my fate. I witnessed several sheep, two 
or three cows, some poultry, and an under
keeper fall to Cankerbrain’s gun, and then 
my turn came. Whether he decimated the 
Boers or not, it is certain that he did great 
execution in the vicinity of Mistletoe Mansion. 
One morning he fired, or was supposed to have 
fired, at a rabbit, but the shot took effect on 
me. The charge tore my side for a length 
of 15ms. It lay bare-two ribs, but luckily did 
not penetrate deeper. I was bandaged up as 
quickly as possible, and led off to the kennels. 
After a hasty examination, the head keeper 
declared my wound incurable, and ordered me 
to be destroyed. The task of making away 
with me was allotted to a young keeper, who 
had recently joined the establishment and who 
had previously been a poacher. His father still 
followed the same ancient profession, and was 
eminent in his district as a highly successful 
dog-doctor. My allotted executioner was aware 
of my supe
riority in the 
m a t t e r  of 
scent, and, 
t h i n k i n g  
that I might 
be c u r e d ,  
m a d e  m e  
trudge,  all 
wounded as 
I was, over 
six miles to
his father's cottage that same night. Then 
began a series of surgical operations of a fearful 
and wonderful character. Ointments and lotions 
of a sort totally unknown to the veterinary 
fraternity were produced from recesses in the 
walls, and rubbed into my unfortunate flesh 
with a faith in their efficacy which would shame 
the confidence of a martyr. I survived it all. 
Perhaps my escape is attributable to the fact that 

1 I so often pulied off my bandages,
and licked the wound clean. 
At all events, I recovered, and 
in due course was taken out 
poaching. My adventures in 
that line had better be re
lated in another chapter.

(T o  be concluded.)



ON MODELLING.
A NEGLECTED HOBBY.

B y J. A. K ay.

THE enjoyment of modelling as a rule 
lies more in the making than the 
keeping of the models, and the 

average collection of clay models is, to 
say "the least of it, weird. What many 
modellers have long wanted is something 
that can be used over and over again any 
number of times. Mr. Harbutt, of Bath, 
who has come to the aid of 
modellers, and found a way '
out of this difficulty, has been 
telling a representative of T h e  

C a p t a i n  something about 
this new modelling material, 
called “  Plasticine.”

The curious thing about 
Plasticine is that it is practi
cally indestructible, requiring 
no water, like ordinary clay, 
and remaining plastic for any 
length of time, so that it can 
be worked over and over 
again ; yet, if you happen to 
make some model that you 
are desirous of preserving, it 
is sufficiently firm to stand 
exhibition purposes. More
over, it is clean, and quite 
harmless in character— unlike 
ordinary clay.

' The secret of success in I1.I.1I. T H E  G E R M A N  E M P E R O R .

T H E  P O L A R  B E A R .

T H E  O L D  P A G  A T  W O R K  ON T H E  C H R ISTM A S N U M BER .

modelling,” remarked Mr. 
Harbutt, “  lies in keeping on 
trying. Modelling is easier 
than drawing or waiting, and 
there is plenty of fun in it.

“  Before you begin to 
fashion anything, take a lump 
in the hand and play with it 
Roll it into long rolls, plait 
it, bend it, twist it, coil it 
round your finger, and roughly 
form spiral shells, rings, 
letters, and other simple 
forms. By this free treatment 
— experimenting and play— 
you will get command overthe 
material and of your lingers, 
so that when you want to 
begin and express your ideas, 
or construct anything, the 
Plasticine will readily follow 
the impulse of your desire." 

At any rate, the material in 
Mr. Harbutt’s hands seems to follow the impulse 
of his desires in a truly marvellous manner.

On these two pages are a few photographs 
of specimens of his work.

“ Alt of them are quite simple studies, 
explained Mr. Harbutt. “  Take the Polar bear, 
for instance ; bas-reliefs of animats, profiles of 
beads, etc., are very good things for beginners 
to make a start upon.” .

But it would be waste of lime to describe m 
detail howr each of the models illustrated here 
can be made. All one wants are a few genera 
directions on how to use the material, and these 
will be found in every box.
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“ But then,” he continued, “  though the 
iodels I have made give C a p t a i n  readers 

some idea of the kind of thing they can make 
for themselves with the exercise of a little 
patience and ingenuity, don't always imitate 
what other people have done. ‘ He who follows is always behind.’ Do something original, and 
get to the front. T ry  and get real things to 
copy from, or good drawings o f them— fish, and 
small creatures, flowers, shells, fruit, and objects 
about the house. Design things, and carry out 
your own inventions; build your own bridges, 
and gateways, canals, and docks, and harbours. 
The amateur modeller will find plenty of scope 
for his inventive faculties.”

Our illustrations certainly show that models 
need not be monotonously alike. That of the 
Kaiser Wilhelm is quite a striking portrait. 
The bear below him is an easier study. It is 
merely intended to 
represent a common 
or Arctic Polar bear, 
and is not meant 
to convey any ^ubtle 
reference to Russia, 
as its association 
with the pi ct ure  
abovemight suggest.

Of course, model
ling even in Plasti
cine cannot be done 
in a hurry ; it takes 
time and patience.
For instance, the 
'• Gateway at Har
lech Castle ” repre-

6TU D Y OP AN EA G LE .

OATH WAY, HAKLECH CASTLE.

sents a morning’s work, 
and used up 2lbs. or 
;lbs. o f materi al .

“  h e ’s  o f f  ! •

There are many 
a r chi t e c t ur al  
r e m a i n s  o f  
singular beauty 
scattered about 
th e  c o u n t r y  
within the reach 
of all to copy 
f r o m .  T h e y  
make easy and 
pict  ur e s qu e 

‘ subjects, and 
the models can 
quite easily be 
made from an 
outline sketch 
or photograph, 
as was that here 
illustrated. But one need not always confine

oneself to castles 
a n d  b u i l d i n g s .  
Skilful fingers can 
impart a good deal 
of lifelikeness into 
a pound or two of 
Pl ast i c i ne,  as  is 
shown in our photo
graphs of the bas- 
reliefs of an eagle 
and the runaway 
horse.

Another of the 
various advantages 
possessed by Plasti
cine over ordinary
modelling clay is 

that it is now made in various colours. 'Phis 
departure is useful, as well as ornamental, and 
coloured models are often used to illustrate 
. lectures to medical students at various 

big hospitals. Very attractive, too, are 
the physical maps that can be made with 
the same malarial; the natural resources 
of any part of the world being quickly- 
demonstrated in a novel and picturesque 
manner. The Old Fag, at the beginning 
of this article, is a wonderfully realistic 
model, picturing him hard at work pre
paring the grand Christmas Number of 
T h e  C a p t a i n , and all done in Plasticine 
— such stuff are models made of.



REVIEWS OF SCHOOL MAGAZINES
“  f ia e c  o l t m  i t t e m l o l s s e  j u v a b l t . 1’

O ST of the magazines reviewed below 
arrived at our office in August, too 

late, owing to our press arrange
ments, for notice in the September 
number o f T he Ca p t a in .

C a rth u sia n  (August).—We are sorry to see in 
a school like Charterhouse, which in the past has 
produced its share of literary men, that the editor has 
had no response to his appeal for contributions. One 
does not look for a genius of the type of Thackeray, 
any more than one expects that each recruit who 
shoulders his rifle and struts across Founder’s Court 
will become a “ B. P.” ; but there must be plenty of 
fellows who could turn out a 
readable article on some topic 
of interest, and a couple of 
these every month would 
decidedly improve what is in 
other respects an excellent 
publication.

T h e  C o l l e g i a n
(Greenock) is small, but good 
as far as it goes; it would, 
however, look much better 
with a cover.

T h e Colfeian (Colfe’s 
Grammar School,Lewisham).
—Well got up. The paper 
and printing are good, and 
the subject matter varied and 
interesting.

T h e C layesm orlan .
—A taking little paper with 
several illustrations, evidently 
the product of the Clayes- 
more Photographic Society, 
which appears to be in a 
flourishing condition.

The H a lleyb u rian
(July 16th and 30th).—The 
issue of July 16th contains an 
interesting account of Speech 
Day. Canon Lyttelton made 
some very sensible remarks 
on the training of officers, and 
Lord Goschen put it very 
truly when he said : “ One of 
the great characteristics of the 
British public school has been 
the love of fair play.”

H eversh am  School C hronicle.—Neat, 
and on good paper. Like the Carthusian, would be 
better for a few original article0-.

T h e H u rst Joh n lan  (August).—As good as 
ever. A pity ’tis so small !

H arro w  V ie w  M a g a zin e  has a short 
article describing a visit of our old friend Balbus 
to Margate, where he was much impressed by the 
bathing and bathers. It must certainly have been a 
change for him, after his labours in building and the 
tormenting of that indefatigable “ boy.”

T h e Joh n ian  (July).—More animated than 
usual. “ W,. L. D,” knows how to write verses.

T h e L in coln ian  (July) contains some amusing

answers to examination questions. A parasite, we are 
told, is a kind of umbrella; the Sublime Porte u 
very fine old port; monopoly is a kind of champagne 
(a case of Heidsieck, no doubt); and P.P.C, mean* 
“ Please pay coats.” In a history paper we read that 
11 the most important thing in the reign of Henrv 
II. was his death.” '

T he M a lvern lan  (August) is unpretentious, 
but clearly printed and well arranged. The pages 
might, with advantage, be fastened together, and a 
correspondent seems to have placed his finger oo & 
weak spot when he complains of the absence of aa 
Oxford or Cambridge letter.

M ill H ill M a g a zin e  (Afigust).—The school 
news is concise, yet comprehensive; the doings of 

old boys, too, are carefully 
followed and chronicled.

The P ilgrim  (July).- 
Considerable attention ap
pears to be devoted in this 
school to botany and entomo
logy. The locality (Reigate) 
should be a good one for 
these interesting pursuits.
The Reptonian(July).

—Convenient in size and in 
the arrangement of its news. 
The eight sent to Bisley 
seems to have had a series of 
misfortunes, but we trust it 
will meet with better lud 
next year.
T h e Salopian (July).— 

We are glad to note that the 
Rifle Corps has become ao 
accomplished fact.

T h e  Sedberghian
(July) is fall of bright articles, 
while school doings are not 
neglected. An up-to-date 
problem paper asks several 
satirical questions, obviously 
of local interest; but No. B 
has probably puzzled many » 
boy with an imposition which 
has not been done by the 
time it should have b^k 
The question runs: “ Find 
the present value of twentv- 
five lines, advancing ’n - 
and three days overdue?

Sotoniensis (Midsummer) ha,s a good cover, 
and is well put together, though we think the nn 
of extracts from Yoltaire, Locke, Colton, etc-, 
rather overdone. .

U lu la  (July).—We think it a pity that adverts 
merits are ever inserted in a school magazine, 
trust, in the present case, that sufficient suppar _ 
be given in the future to enable this objecti 
feature to be dropped. . . t

The W a s p  (July 3lst) is a productioni 
yellow cover, which is quaint in its way. 1 ju 
notes seem good, and, happily, the paper be 
name, for it has no sting,

W a also beg to acknowledge receipt of: ’
Arvonian, Lorettonian, Olavian, Quernmorittv,

TOE, am SM QRIflNl
JCHJRNflLOr fv f tM E M iE

FACSIMILE OF THE “ CLAYESMOKIAN" COYEH.
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SEASONABLE WORK.

BY the time these notes are read by those 
interested in this corner of T h e  C a p t a i n , 
the hours of sunlight will be few and the 

evenings long, and most of the plates or films 
used during the holidays will have been 
developed. What to do with the resulting 
negatives will be a question which many of you 
will be asking. One of the most popular and 
charming forms of positives you can make from 
them are lantern slides. Even if you have not 
a lantern of your own, you can probably get 
a friend who will be delighted to put them 
through for you; and, even when viewed 
without a lantern (either with or without the 
aid of a magnifying lens), 
they will, if  p r o pe r l y  
made, show a greater range 
of gradation than a paper 
print. They have also the 
advantage that they are 
not so easily annexed by 
admiring friends.

The necessary materials 
are: Lantern plates, lan
tern masks, binding strips, 
cover glasses. The English 
standard size is 3|ins. x 
3lins., and all lanterns, exT - 

; cept the “ toy variety,” are 
made to carry slides of these 
dimensions. The same 
dishes used for developing 

; and fixing your negatives
t may be used, and the same
| printing frame used for
! paper prints, provided it
j “> not smaller than the
. plates. There are, how
; ever, special frames made and sold for the 
: purpose, which are a convenience.

A lantern slide is really a print on glass 
made stronger than a paper print, so that it 
roay be viewed by looking through it instead of 
0I? it; the lantern plate being placed in contact 
with the negative in the dark room in thd same 
"ay as bromide paper exposed to artificial light, 
and then developed, fixed, washed, and dried, 
h then only requires mounting, which is done 
°y sandwiching a suitable mask between the 
mi and a clean glass, and the whole bound 
ogether by the gummed strip of paper called a 
mder. I his operation requires a little practice 
0 do it neatly. Before commencing you should

beg, borrow, or buy a good plain photographic 
slide, so that you may know what sort of result 
to aim at. The following are a few precautions 
which will (if observed) help you towards 
success:— .

(1) Carefully adjust your subject on the 
centre of your plate before exposing.

(2) Always use the same source of light, 
and at the same distance, when making exposures.

(3) Right exposure is most important. If 
you make an error, double or halve it next 
time; smaller alteration makes no practical 
difference.

(4) Use the hydrokinone developer advised 
by plate maker, and have 
plenty of yellow light to 
work by.

(5) Observe the most 
scrupulous cleanliness in 
all operations.

ANSWERS TO 
CORRESPONDENTS.

G. S. Jessop (G r im s b y ) .—  
The snaps you send are good, 
but badly toned. You cannot 
do better than purchase the 
“ Ilford Manual of Photo
graphy," price Is., of all 
photographic dealers. This 
will be a great help to you.
Frank W. Thorogood. —
Keep your hands clean, and 
handle your negatives care
fully by the edges only, as 
fingermarks are very hard to 
remove. If they are only- 
dirt, you might scrape the 
film very g e n t l y  with a 
sharp pen-knife. CleriCUS. 
—I quite understand your 

difficulty, and sympathise with your desire to 
brighten the evenings of your parishioners during the 
coming winter. In this you will find a magic-lantern 
very helpful. You can obtain an excellent lantern 
from Walter Tyler, 48 and 50, Waterloo Road, S.E., 
at prices varying from 18s. Gd. to nine guineas. Mr. 
Tyler is a manufacturer, and anybody purchasing a 
lantern from him mSy have the loan at any time, 
free of charge, of any of his sets of slides, of which 
there are over nine hundred to select from, embracing 
many subjects, and dealing with all parts of the world. 
These slides may also be hired at very reasonable 
rates by anyone. Oswald Fordham.—Observe how 
your photograph has been trimmed. You did not hold 
your camera level, and so the buildings do not look 
upright. Artistically, the figures are not quite happy, 
and it would have been better taken when the suu 
had got a little more to the left.

T he  P h o to g r aph ic  E d ito r .

AX OLD STREET IX BOULOGNE. 

Photograph bg Oswald Fordhavi.



O ne Year’s Subscription to T h e  C a ptain  
has been awarded to Miss I sab el  P ic k t h a l l  
(“ Nobody Much ” ), 2, Randall Well Street, 
Bradford, for her quaint contribution entitled : 
“  A Hundred Years Ago.”

A Hundred Years Ago.

PEriH APS it will interest some of T he Ca pta in  
readers to learn a few of the rules our great
grandfathers and great-grandmothers had to 

keep in view when they were 
well-behaved boys and girls.
Fancy having to do th is:—

“ When you desire to speak 
to a person, rise, so that he 
will see you want to speak.
When his eyes are fixed upon 
you, advance modestly and 
bow discreetly. Say what you 
have to say, bow again, and 
wait patiently for an answer.
Upon receiving one, incline 
your head, and stand until 
you are asked to s i t ; then, 
bow respectfully, and retire 
modestly to your seat.”

The latter half of the follow
ing rule seems slightly super- 
liuous.

“  Listen carefully to the ser
mon—you are not required to 
get by heart the whole of it.”

“ Do not speak at home, or 
elsewhere, of what has been 
done in school, for nothing 
that passes there should be told abroad.”

The following out of this advice resulted in 
such tyranny as was practised at. Salem House 
in “ David Copperfield’s ” time.

“ Never desire more dinner after your parents 
tell you that you have had enough.”

A  trifle hard, this, especially at Christmas time. 
“  Do not laugh at table, much less sneeze, 

cough, or yawn.”
What would our meals be with never a laugh

in the bosom of 
other fall easily

TH IS IS A CURIOUS ROCK CAMMED “  TH E 
SH O E*' {FIj ZAPATO), NEAR T H E  VILL A G E  
O F CAPILLA D E L MONTE, IN TH E CORDOVA 

FOUNTAINS, ARGENTINE R E P U B L IC .

Photograph by H. Ferguson, C.C., Argen
tine B epubiic.

sounding merrily across the table? People must 
have thought that there was sufficient enjoyment 
to be derived from eating to last the dinner hoar 
through. And it was rough luck on. a fellow who 
had a cold !

Now, tliis is how you had to sit when there was 
company present: —

“ In a genteel, easy posture ; put one hand 
your waistcoat, and let the 

on your knee.”
It would be a little awk

ward if every boy learned to 
do this, and rather surprising 
to a stranger, upon entering a 
room, to see groups of fellows 
sitting round, every one with 
one hand resting on his waist
coat and the other falling easily 
on his knee. In time it would 
also become a trifle monoto
nous. .

“ Do not look at any par
ticular person during the ser
vice in church ; but keep your 
eyes modestly fixed upon the 
minister.”

How couldour poor ancestors 
act up to this rule ? If they 
carried out the first half of it, 
they would be disobeying the 
latter half, and vice versa. Or 
perhaps it is meant that the 
minister was not a particular 
person at all ; but, of course, 
we cannot tell—he lived such 

a long time ago— a hundred years ago, indeed.
________  N o b o d y  .Much .

The Football League Champions. 
'TTHE11E was a general feeling of satisfaction 
* among followers of football, last April, 

when it became known that Liverpool ha 
won the League Championship. Football en
thusiasts are nothing if not admirers of plucb 
and it was looked upon as a great achieve
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and

went for a club barely nine years old to 
obtain the greatest honour of the football
world. .

The Liverpool Club was the result of a split
in the other great Mersey club — Everton. A  
dispute occurred as to the management of the 
dub and, as a consequence, a section of the 
members revolted and founded the present 
Liverpool Club.

Money was readily forthcoming, and a good 
team of players, mostly Scotch, was raised. A 
capital season’s work was accomplished the first 
vear, the Lancashire League championship 
ieing captured, besides victories gained over 
Sheffield United, Darwen, Corinthians. 
Everton. Their second season saw 
them in the Second Division of 
“ The League.” Again were they 
champions of the League, and this 
time without a single defeat! The 
test matches went in their favour, 
and they now realised their ambi
tion—a place in the First Division.
Alas! everything went wrong, 
and, winning but seven matches, 
they earned the dreaded “ wooden 
spoon.” Liverpool failed to win 
their test matches and had again to 
appear in the Second Division, of 
which they were once more cham
pions. Succeeding in the test 
matches, 1896 saw them reappear 
in “ The League,” where they have 
remained ever since, and now with 
so successful an issue. Hats off to 
Liverpool! E. A. T aylo f .

very cheap,
and it is as 2f«; u u f■ -i
good as that
which you I M P ' ™  -• -•••'•“ ’’
buy at such Y~T- ^  a n
a high price.
If any reader W m ,  . ;  ^
has a sprain,
let him rub W f'  i' .*■
it with this, 
and it is sure I m R w  - v i p *
to cure. If
he has a cold - ' /f 'v'U-V
in the chest, 
let him be . - ; £ & & &

A Useful Embrocation.
A "'ell beaten-up egg, one and 

a half glasses of turpentine,

IN’ SUNNY CLIMES.

p,utographby K. H. Smith. 

Vol, vi.—24

THIS IS A BKETCH OF THE RE
NOWNED ESQUIMAUX M ILLION
AIRE, TOOKOO TITOO, WHO IS 
R E PO RTED  TO BK WORTH 
FORTY-TW O FISH HOLES AND 

2J TONS OF BL U B B E R .

D r a w n  b y  W . B r id g e .

one glass of 
v i n e g a r .  
Shake well 
a n d  f r e- 
quently, and 
the mixture 
will be ready 
for use in 
twenty - four 
hours, when 
it ought to 
l o o k  l i k e  
milk in col
our. The em
brocation is

SONS OF THE D ESERT.

P h o to g r a p h  b y  K . i f .  S m it h .

rubbed in that part with this every 
night before getting into bed, and 
the cold will soon disappear. Any
one with a weak chest should use 
it. Readers who go in for athletic 
exercise's should rub this into the 
muscles after the exercises are 
over. In addition to preventing 
the stiffness that is often felt after
wards, it is highly beneficial to the 
muscles. In fact, it is beneficial 
to a hundred and one little ail
ments. T. W.

The Cave-dwellers at 
Dieppe.

jy i  UCH has been written con
cerning Dieppe at one time 

and another, but one peculiar 
feature has been almost universally 
ignored, and that is the “ trog- 
loditic ” Dieppois, if such a term 
is applicable to a class of civilised 
people who live in caves, fitted, 
in some cases, with doors and 

windows. These curious dwellings are mostly to 
be seen honeycombing the cliff which overlooks 
the entrance to the harbour, but a few may be 
also found in the other direction, towards Pour- 
ville. The inhabitants, who are mostly fisher
men by profession, ar^no less curious than their 
domiciles, being all of them dark and swarthy, 
and more of a gipsy type than the rest of the 
Dieppois. I passed a cavern one evening with a 
group of these people inside, seated round a wood 
fire, a couple of dim oil lamps casting a fitful 
glow on their dark faces, and producing an effect 
not unlike a picture by one of the old Dutch 
masters. They are, as a rule, miserably poor, and, 
unlike most of the French peasantry, have a great
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many children. In summer, the men gain a living 
by fishing, helped by the women, who catch 
prawns in the harbour, and gain a few francs by 
showing their caves to visitors ; but in winter 
their lot is a hard one, as 
the fishing is then bad. A  
great many of them apply 
for situations at the local 
tobacco factory, but very 
few get taken on in propor
tion to the number of appli
cants, and, as a class, they 
have to endure great priva
tions.

While in Dieppe this last 
summer, I visited one of the 
larger caverns, which was 
owned as a show place by 
one of the families, and I was 
greatly surprised at its pic
turesque appearance. The 
folk only inhabited a small 
portion, and the rest con
sisted of a sort of central 
hall, from which galleries 
branched off in all directions.
These, I learnt, merely led 
to rooms where fishing gear 
was stored, but it was not 
difficult to imagine that at 
one time they were secret 
passages, and this place the 
haunt of smugglers.

A  hole in the roof com
municated with the outside air, and admitted 
ventilation and a certain amount of light, but 
otherwise the cavern was in comparative darkness, 
the reeking oil lamps scarcely penetrating the 
gloom. No stalactites, 
such as the explorer of 
caverns usually finds, 
were to be seen, but there 
was spar, apparently 
crystallised by saline pet
rifaction, and calcareous 
dint-stones, split and 
jagged, in the walls, evi
dence of the lengthened 
period these caves had 
existed, and how little, 
alteration the passage of 
years had worked upon 
them. But although no
thing very beautiful was
present, still, there wa3 a primitive appearance 
about the whole that possessed a charm all its own, 
and when I came away I had seemed to breathe 
an atmosphere of romance, my thoughts dwelling

upon the infinite possibility of the “ might have 
been.” ____  R. C. Howldex.

“ C A P T A I N ”  CLUB CRITICISMS.
LITERARY.

M b . B l o b k t n s : '• W hat thundering idiot is 
at th at end of th is  te le p h o n e ? "

V o i c e ; “ T h e id iot is not at t h is  end, sir! "
D r a w n  b y  B e r t  T h o m a s .

Penn Wright.- Your̂ o.
rama article is good enongt 
to enable me to say : “ Try 
again.” You might leave { 
margin on your paper neit 
time. T. G. Falkner.- i  
thought people had left off 
writing parodies on “ The Ab. 
sent-Minded Beggar.” Write 
original verse; I think you 
have ability. J. Garratt,- 
I think you might have en
larged on your subject with 
advantage. How about tie 
Romans and their wonderful 
mortar? B. A. T.—The onlr 
interesting item I could dis
cover in your essay on “ Deal” 
was that the pier cost £11,000. 
Now, why didn’t you write an 
essay on the pier ? A few in 
quiries would soon have pot 
you in possession of some read
able facts—as to how long it 
took in building, etc. I shall 
be glad to see some short 
essays on “ Piers”—let CO. 
contributors make a note of 
this. S. H. Muir Mackenzie.
—Your instructions to the boy 
cyclist would prove more effi
cacious, I fancy, if delivered 
in prose, your poetry, if you 
will excuse me for saying so. 
being a. little faulty in metre, 
Vet.—Try me with eome more 

natural history notes. Dorothy Johnson.—Yoa 
seem to have scribbled off your essay on “ Eeprit de 
Corps ” without staying to think over your subject 
much. The result is a short string of bald platitudes. 
Spend a little more time and trouble over your next

contribution. Saxon. -  
The photographs sent in 
by readers are often of i 
very high standard of excel
lence. You will have to 
improve greatly as a de
veloper if you ever hope to 
win admittance to these 
pages. G. Sunderland.- 
Contributions should be 
clearly written on exercise 
paper, and o n ly  on one side
of it. If drawings are sent,
they should be done oo 
cardboard, in Indian ink.

L A U N C H  o r  T H E  L IF E B O A T  A T A B K R D O V E B , 8. W A L E S .

B h o to g r a iih  b y  D .  O r a h a m  C r o fts .

“  E

ARTISTIC. 
Fred. G. Skinner/nd

For fiw#
bottle ofpencil, crayon, or charcoal drawings, get a t -  ,. 

“ Fixatif ’’ from any artists’ colourman. It is 801 
shilling bottles, or, with a diffuser for 
eighteenpence. This will last yon a long time, 
old fashioned method is to ran over the drawing so
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!

ekimmefi milk and let it dry, when the drawing will 
he'permanently fixed. (2) The two initials you send 
are not quite suitable for publication. Hampton C. 
Gordon.— Your sketch would not reproduce — too 
ni l̂ed. A. O’Malley.—From the enclosed, I cannot 
say whether you will become a great artist, as you 
are rather young. I should recommend you to buy 
„ Light, Shade and Shadow,” which will give you 
information on all kinds of drawing, with 125 illus
trations. The price is 3s. fid. Or you might 
procure the “ Tit - Bits Drawing Boob,” price 3d. 
W J. H- Hunter.—Your photographs are too 
light, "and rather small for reproduction. P. 
Marsh.—Photographs not good enough. “ D. N.”— 
Your sketch, illustrating an “ Irish Bull,” is a little 
too freely drawn, though vigorous, but the underlines 
are not suitable for pub
lication. Sibyl O’Neill—
Regret we cannot find space 
to insert your drawing of 
the octopus your brother
caught. Stanley Wilson.
—You are a persevering 
sort of fellow, and, although 
1 wish to encourage all good 
draughtsmen, I am sorry 
that I cannot accept any of 
the batch of drawings that 
you send. Your letter was 
very interesting. Morris 
Perrott (A d e l a id e ). —
Your numerous drawings 
to hand. They are all too 
flue lor reproduction. That 
illustrating Mr. Jdassall’s 
interview is interesting.
Althea Money. — Your 
snap-shots of Essex county 
cricketers are cleverly 
taken, and I hope at some 
future date to insert some of them in  T h e  C a p t a in . 
L. Bennett.—Your photographs of hop-pickers are 
rather too dark for publication—the result of over
printing. Will you (and other readers) bear in mind

that, when sending photographs and drawings to T he 
C aptain  Club pages, the name and address, and title 
of the photograph (or drawing) must always be 
written on the back? W. Humphreys.—I am 
handing on your suggestion to the “ O.F.” 
Photographs too late for this year. “ Aspirant-” 
—(1) Unless a man has great ability he would 
not stand much chance of making a large income by 
designing advertisements. (2) The drawings sent in 
for T h e  C apt a in  are generally about as large again as 
they appear in our pages. E. Arthur Miller— Your 
snapshot, “ The Backbone of Sussex," I will endeavour 
to use in a future number. Gildhart J. Walker. 
—Shall endeavour to use*photograph of the Scotch 
express when space permits. T. H. Brown.—Of the 
two interesting photographs you send, No. 1 has the

defect of having a railing 
right in front of the distant 
figures, while No. 2 is over
printed ; otherwise I should 
have endeavoured to use 
them. “ Mudge.”—Write 
to the ‘‘O.F.” if you want 
farther advice about your 
dog, and use blacker ink.

Contributions also 
received from: J. F. 
Bevington, J. R. W. Bur
nett, D. Robertson, L. 
MacDonald Gill, George 
H. H., James Williams, 
Frank Garratt, Oswald 
Fordham, K. H. Smith,
L. S. Hughes, A. Mackin
non, Val. Murray, G. H. 
Parson, “ Little Goose,” W.
M. Wace, W. B. Huntly, 
Bert Thomas, W. Bridge, 
K. A. H. Goodyear, A. O. 
M .,“ Yet.,"P.W. Bennett,

A. V. Hussey, ‘‘ Veda,” H. L. Dobr6e, “ Puzzled 
Pupil," A. G. Scott, and others.

(A number of Contributions and Criticisms are 
held over.)

4.7 IN CH  NAVAL D U N , ON H .M .S. “  C IR C E .”  

P h o to g r a p h  b y  F a i  M u .n a y .

1
COMMENTS ON S E P T E M B E R  CO M PETITIO NS.

1

T le f our Towns Competition is as popular thi 
nXniT ?s '&s*vhut the list is a more difficult one to guesi 

911 , 1 towns as Luton, Lewes, Manchester an 
i.m.u- being interchangeable. Many competitors ha 

1 1 f towns right, but in the wrong order. This wi 
Puucelarly the case with the towns beginning with L. Tt 
Clisam11 (’,a5s, bad nine, in ClaBS II. eight, and i 
(Insntui - six. wrong. The correct list is as follows 
Hntri!?P'Guildford, Glasgow, Gravesend, Hastings, Hnl 
Kiitw!!;’ Ryddersfield, Inverness, Ipswich, Ilfracombe, Idl 
I.evm Trer' hettering, Kendal, Keith, Luton, Liucob 

1 Leeds, Maidenhead, Monmouth, Margate, Mancheste

I

tatw;IL The,,TinDine *'st in Class I. is a very good represe " ,lT* one, and is as follows
J- Chamberlain 
Alfred Austin..
A. Couan Doyle 
A J. Balfour .. ..

John Brodrick 
George Wvndham 
C. T. Hitebie ..
}'• G- Grace .. 
i'-C. Gully ..
Ceeil Hhcdes 
George Cadbury

Earl of Birmingham. 
Knight.
Knight.
Earl.
Knight.
Knight.
Baronet. - 
Knight.
Baronet.
Earl of Cape Town. 
Baronet.

No. III.—Some very good snap-shots wore submitted, after
noon tea in the garden being the most popular meal pictured.

No. IV.—A great many well-expressed essays on “ Hobbies " 
were sent in, the most popular being Stamp Collecting, 
Gardening, Fretwork, Photography, and Keeping Pets, the 
great point in all mentioned being the promise of small outlay 
and speedy returns. I must specially mention the essay on 
“ Learning English,” sent in by Achilla Van Swae, who seems 
to have ridden his hobby to some purpose, -

No. V.—Excellent indeed were some of the enlargements of 
T h e  C a p t a i n  Stamp submitted, the winning drawings in each 
class being almost f a c s i m i l e s .

No. VI.—I had to disqualify quite thirty le t te r s  as p o st-c a r d s  
o n ly  were asked for. Many of the jokes were enough to make 
one's blood run cold, such as—

When did T h e  C a p t a i n  readers learn to cook ?
When they did C. B. Fry (see beef fry).

Why did the railway train ?
Because it saw th e  s ig n a l- b o x ;  

and many more of an equally heart-rending character.
N.B.—Important.—Please do not enclose any communica

tions for the Editor with competitions, or applications for 
C a p t a i n  stamps. When asked to choose Consolation Prizes, 
please write to the Editor direct.

T h e  C o m p e t i t i o n  E d i t o r .



1 2 ,  E U R L E I O H  S T R E E T ,

S T R A N D ,  L O N D O N .

“ T h e C a p ta in ” C hristm as N um ber
will, as usual, contain a more than ordinarily 
big budget of stories by C a p t a i n  favourites, 
specially ordered for the occasion. But this is 
not all. We shall this 
year publish, in reality, 
two Christmas Numbers, 
because the January 
number, which will be 
on sale just about the 
time you are wending 
your way home for the 
holidays, will also be 
filled with contributions 
suitable for the season.
Readers who usually 
rely on finding copies 
of T h e  C a p t a i n  at 
whatever shop or stall 
they happen to call at, 
instead of having the 
magazine delivered at 
their houses, or kept for 
them, are advised to 
make sure of getting 
these two Christmas 
numbers by ordering 
them in advance. This 
is always the most satis
factory method for all 
concerned, as it ensures the reader his copy, it 
helps the bookseller or book-stall manager to 
assess the number of copies he will require, and 
it assists us in gauging what number we shall 
require to print. All readers requiring copies 
posted to friends abroad or in this country 
should send the necessary address and 8^d.

in stamps to the Publisher, T he Captain, 
George Newnes, Ltd., Southampton Street, 
London, W . C . _____

W h en  the Fighting Editor went to Margate J 
for his summer holiday, I particularly warned ! 
him that he must only take a month. Instead i

of that he took two 
months. When I wrote 
and told him to come 
back, he sent rne a pic
ture post-card (view oi 
Margate beach, with 
children paddling) tell 
ing me that if I wanted 
him back I must fetch 
him back. Now, though 
I am willing to bos, 
wrestle, run, jump, or 
swim any old man of 
my own age, I can’t 
take liberties with a 
Fighting Editor; so the 
villain stayed at Margate 
until he felt inclined to 
return— until, that is to 
say, the weather down 
there grew uncomfort
ably chilly —  when he 
sent me another picture 
post-card (this time « 
was a view of the pi®> 
with a person who looked 

like the F. E. very much in the foreground) 
politely intimating that he would be on duty 
again immediately. I confess I was glad j° 
hear from him, for his services had been » 
request many times during his absence. Several 
wild-eyed poets had gone unscathed 
to his having been “ away,” and the Idea

S o m e  C o n t r i b u t o r s
TO THE

Christmas Humber
C. B. Fry.
Dick Donovan. 
Toni Browne, 
Rev. A. N.

M alan, D.D. 
W arren Bell. 
Fred Sw ainson . 
Clifford M ills. 
W . E. Hodgson.

Stacey Blake.
“ Vive La

France.” 
A If. B. Cooper. 
Louis W ain . 
O nslow  Deane. 
Cockbiirn

Reynolds.
Etc., etc.

READY NOVEMBER 22nd. PRICE 6d.
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Merchant had regarded the period as a sort 
of jubilee— dashing in with ideas all day long, 
from morn to eve. Indeed, the I. M. 
chummed up with one of the long-haired 
ones, and they conspired together against me 
for all the world like two soothsayers or 
magicians of the very long-ago times. They 
knew I didn’t want to see them, but they were 
determined to see me, and so they lunched on 
the stairs, sending out a printer’s boy for bottled 
beer, sandwiches, and jam puffs. Their first 
picnic of this kind was so successful that they 
decided to have another, and fixed a date for 
it. Now that very morning I had received the 
picture post-card from the Fighting Editor, 
saying he would be back “ about lunch-time.” 
So I went off to my own modest lirile meal 
with a merry heart, and when I returned i  found 
—well, I did not find either the poet or the 
Idea Merchant, but I found the Fighting Editor 
demolishing various light refreshments with all 
his old appetite.

Further Food for th e  F. E. — I
have mentioned the Fighting Editor because I 
seriously contemplate handing over to him 
the addresses *of correspondents who regularly 
and wilfully break certain rules which I have 
made— those correspondents, for instance, who 
enclose “ letters to the editor” with their com
petitions ; who put questions to Mr. Fry, 
Mr. Nankivell, Air. Haydon Perry, the Photo
graphic Editor, and myself, all on one little 
sheet of paper; and those who deliberately 
copy poems and jokes out of other papers 
and submit them as “ C a p t a i n  Club Contri
butions.’' The Fighting Editor is thirsting for 
work, so let the above offenders bew are! 
Aye, and let callers who call with vain ques
tions look to themselves !

C a lle r s  are one of the worries of an editor’s 
life, especially when they call with ridiculous 
suggestions. A  man who has got some really 
good, fresh, original idea to propound is always 
welcome if he will state his business and be off 
without delay. You may not believe me when 
I tell you some of the absurd things people call 
about. One man came up and interrupted me 
ln the midst of a most beautiful thought which 

J'35 putting into a correspondent’s album, 
ben he had seated himself daintily in an 

chair, he sa id : “  Do you take stories 
or your paper?” Naturally, I whistled for 
. e F. E., who bounded in fresh from attend- 
lng to a gentleman who had been trying on 
conjuring tricks with my hat and coat— trying

to make them vanish, in fact. It must be 
palpable to anybody who troubles to look 
through T h e  C a p t a i n  that I do take stories. 
Another man once waited on me with a 
sheaf of articles and tales which had already 
appeared in two London papers, and remarked 
that he would be quite willing to sell them to 
me at a reduced rate. Needless to say, his 
generous offer was not accepted. Another 

' caller, who exasperated me very much, hurried 
into the office one day with an air of great 
importance and asked if I ever printed articles 
about schools. On my replying that I occa
sionally did, she observed— for it was a lady 
caller— that she would shortly be attending a 
prize-giving at a small private school, and would 
be glad to write me an account of it. When I 
told her that that sort of thing was more suitable 
for the columns of a local paper, she went out 
looking disappointed and indignant.

T he sh ortest ca ll I can recollect was 
paid me by a rough-looking American customer, 
who sauntered in without knocking. The fol
lowing dialogue ensued :—

“ Say, are you the boss ? ”
“ l a m ! ” * *
“ Do you want an article on ‘ How they Flay 

Folks Alive in C hina’ ? ”
“ No ! ”
“ That’s straight talk. Morning ! ”
“ Morning ! ” And he sauntered out again,'

“  A C avalier M aid.”— The present in
stalment of this serial ends at a most interesting 
place. History tells us of many brave deeds 
that have been performed by women— woman’s 
wit has often won the day when man’s strength 
has failed— and this “ Cavalier Maid,” as you 
will shortly see, plays her part to perfection. 
In the chapters that follow you will be filled 
with admiration for the manner in which 
the author, while setting Etienne Glanvil a 
hard task to perform— such a task as would 
have daunted the spirit o f many a man— shows 
how the maid, in spite of the fact that she has to 
pose as a Cavalier t̂nd don a Cavalier’s dress, 
preserves throughout her womanliness, and yet 
never for a moment betrays her secret. But 
read on— next month she has to ride for her 
life !

“ I n  D e e p  "W ater.”— Those of our 
readers who think of going to sea may take to 
heart Messrs. Blake and Hodgson’s description 
of life on this particular “  tramp ” steamer. A

\
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good many steamship apprentices have to learn 
their sea alphabet on ships almost as badly 
governed as the Creole w as; in fact, one voyage 
of this kind very often cures them of any desire 
to go to sea again. The picture given of the 
Creole's turbulent voyage is not one whit over
drawn ; indeed, a good many of the incidents 
are considerably toned down. The further 
instalments of the story possess some startling 
developments, for Captain Howell quite meant 
what he said when he expressed his deter
mination to “  seize the hull tarnation ship.” 
Curiously enough, Mr. W. E. Hodgson men
tioned the plot of this tale to me quite five 
years ago; but, a busy man, he has little time 
for writing, and so, although the main features 
o f the plot have been in his head all this long 
time, it was only quite 
recently that he enlisted 
the co-operation of Mr.
Stacey Blake— ex-sailor 
andwriteralso— in order, 
as he would remark, to 
get “  In Deep Water ”
“  under weigh.”

“ C aptain  ” Club.
— We are making fine 
headway with the List 
o f Club Members. It 
may be as well to remind 
new readers wishing to 
join that supplementary 
lists will be published 
from time to time con
taining the names of new 
recruits. In the majority 
of cases we find that 
members have given 
their home rather than 
their school addresses.
O f course they are at 
liberty to give either, or both, 
notified of change in address.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
G- H- B.—I thank you for your kind suggestion 

with regard to character reading by handwriting. I 
am net greatly in favour of a feature of this kind, as 
I  don’t bdieve anybody can give you information 
really reliable and worth having by simply reading 
a letter you have written to him. Of course, it is 
possible to determine certain characteristics from 
handwriting. You can tell, for instance, whether 
people are slovenly in their habits, or have a firm 
will (to some extent—not always), or are artistically 
inclined, but I fear much of the information 
supplied by graphologists is guess-work. I have 
heard of a graphologist receiving a letter from a 
young lady, written to her by the man to whom

she Was engaged, and she wanted to know the man's 
“  character.” Now, if the graphologist had said he 
was a bad lot and not worth marrying, she might 
have believed him and broken off the engagement 
In this way, you see, a good deal of harm can be 
done quite innocently, because, of course, though the 
graphologist exercises his art to the best of his know, 
ledge, he may, quite unwittingly, upset the peace of 
mind of a large number of people who trust to his 
guidance.

Carrie I n g h a m .—Your suggestion re pub
lishing some of the prize-winners’ photographs is s 
good one; but, as the results of competitions only 
reach us as we are going to press, and are accordingly 
—as I daresay you have often noticed—printed on 
the last page of the magazine, we hardly have time to 
communicate with prize-winners. However, I have 
observed that some of oar readers hive got, not one, 
but several prizes, and it would certainly be in
teresting to publish the portraits of some Capuiv 
prize-winners who have given proof of their ability in

such a substantial fashion. 
I  shall, therefore, he glad 
to receive the portrait of 
any Captain prize-winner 
who has won six or more 
prizes, seeing that anybody 
who has done that must 
be very clever indeed.

The Caxton Maga 
zine is the title of a new 
m onthly  periodical, de
voted to the printing and 
publishing trades, especi
ally appealing to all those 
interested in typographical 
m a tte rs  generally and 
present - day journalism. 

, Printed on toned paper, its 
get - up is very superior. 
The subscription is Is. per 
month; or post free for one 
year from the publishers, 
Messrs. Blades, East 4 
Blades,23, Abchurch Lane, 
E.C., 10s.; to foreign sub
scribers, 13s. 6d. In the 
number before us (Sep
tember, 1901), there is an 
a rtic le  which Captais 
readers will peruse with 
interest, as it deals with 
Sir George Newnes, Bart., 

M.P., the founder of the firm which owns The Captais.
Canuck.—Thanks for your letter. In reply to 

your query: A fellow can certainly be in love at 
sixteen in a sort of way, I fell in love myself when 
I was sixteen ; yes, with a blue-eyed fairy who used 
to sell stamps at the post office, and I need hardly 
tell you that I often bought stamps when I didnt 
want them. I cannot tell you how long this passion 
lasted—at the outside, perhaps, three weeks! 1 
think that is about the limit of all sixteen-year-old 
boys’ “ first affairs.” After all, a fellow ia verv 
much better employed playing cricket or 
than dangling round after some blue-eyed sylpo. 
who only laughs at h im  w4ien his back is turned.

M. F. H. — Official representatives at '■'ah®11' 
places are supposed to buck The Captain up ail t,,e- 
can, and to get absolutely every fellow they 
take it in, as well as all their girl cousins, sisters, 
friends, etc. If everybody works for The Cat™*

u s t o n k t  I R  I E  A .  I D ' Y -  
♦ ♦ ♦ ♦

“  fletotTs feud.”
By FR E D  SW A IN SO N . 

Price 3s. 6d.

“  Cbe fieart of tbe Prairie.”
By JOHN MACKIE.

Price 3s. 6d.

“  ta les or Grepbouse.”
By R. S. WARREN BELL.

Price 5s.

We should be
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i ke this, we shall soon have the largest circulation in 
the world, and that will mean the knocking out of a 
lot of rotten periodicals that ought never to be 
allowed to disgrace the bookstalls. (2) Clubbed. (3) 
Your handwriting is a little uneven, but it shows 
character, and is quite readable.

JI, O. Smith.—See my little article in the April 
number, entitled, “ Advice to Literary Aspirants.” It 
wouId not be much use your trying to procure a 
position on a country paper unless you knew short
hand, a n d  certainly your handwriting might be 
improved. It is not likely you will be able to get 
into any office unless you are personally acquainted 
with the powers that reign there. Is it not possible 
that you are more suited for some other profession ?

M. Kent writes: “ Your correspondent in the 
September number of The C aptain , namely, N. Emo, 
maybe ingenious. He is clearly very incorrect. The 
compound German word of which he makes a hash 
is, Constantinopolitanischerdudelsackpfeifegeselle. If 
vou compare it with his you will see the difference ; 
for one thing, in mine there are only forty-five 
letters, instead of sixty-seven. Scotland is not the 
only country in which the bagpipes are beard.”

W- S- BlggfS has had a stroke of bad luck. He 
writes: “ I was going in for the ‘ missing word ’ 
competition a little while ago, and pre
pared what I thought might be a possible 
solution. For some reason or other it 
was not posted; but when the result 
was published I found it corresponded 
exactly with my solution.” Our sincere 
commiserations.

R, J .—(1) Mr. •Cockburn Reynolds 
knows quite as much about jungle life 
as Mr. Kipling does ; I daresay he knows 
more, as he lived for years in the jungle 
before he came to this country. (2) 1 
have handed your question about the 
bat to Mr. Fry. You ought to be the 
best judge yourself as to whether it is 
too heavy for you. If it is, try another.

A. H- B .—The following two books 
will be very useful in your study of 
English trees : Mathew’s “ Familiar 
Trees and their Leaves,” illustrated with 
drawings from Nature, price 7s. 6d. ; and Nisbet’s 
“British Forest Trees,” price 6s. net. You can 
obtain both of them from Messrs. Farker & Co., 
Bedford Street, Covent Garden, London, W.C.

D. G.—In order to become an engineer in a 
shipping company of good repute, you must go 
through some engineering works. As soon as you 
become a competent mechanic, you should apply to 
the company whose service you wish to enter. The 
engineering course at Derby College will no doubt 
be of great use to you.
,A  R e c o rd  S c h o o l  D iv e .—V. B. Willis, of 

n®anu* Collegiate School, New Zealand, holds, 
believe, the school record for a long dive, viz., 238ft. 
6 aco°mplislied this at the swimming sports, held at 

., 6 8c*?°ol» on March 4th, 1901 The previous best for 
was 107ft*' ,vas keld by R. K. Murphy, whose dive

_.^,B a t h °n ia n .— I am very pleased to hear that 
Uew &L.e ” 0lle 80 much for us in the way of getting 
Tae p scr‘**ers* We do not send specimen copies of 

r/APTAiN to anybody, so I  am sorry that I cannot 
that i/°ar .re^uesb- I think you will agree with me 

a rule is made it ought to be adhered to.
• N ew ell. — (1) Bona fide is Latin, not

French. (2) You can tell how old T h e  C a p t a in  is by 
looking at the number on the copy before you. (3) 
Dr. Gordon Stables did write a story for T h e  C a p t a in . 
It was entitled “ The Cruise of the Vengeful,” and it 
ran through Volume IV.

J. G arratt.—I believe you can obtain a cheap 
translation of the “ Book of the Dead,” from Messrs. 
Kegan, Paul ifc Co., 20 and 22, Charing Cross Road, 
London, W.C., from whom you can probably acquire 
some information respecting the other book you 
mention.

J a c k  V. Pearm an,—The “ C.C.C.” pages are 
reserved for members of T h e  C a p t a in  Club, who are 
supposed to send to them original contributions in 
prose and verse, also photographs and sketches. Now 
you know what that corner is for, go ahead.

P. E. S. A.—As you are interested in wood
carving, I will bring to your notice a periodical just 
issued, called the Woodworker, price 2d. For designs 
you might try “ Hobbies ” Publishing Department, 
12, Paternoster Square, London, E.C.

E. A. B — I have already said that I cannot 
undertake the responsibility of putting readers into 
communication with one another.

B an dit.—Your letter was most interesting. The 
manoeuvres of the boys who wanted to see your badge 

were certainly very amusing. M ar
jorie P au lley.—Certainly we review 
girls’school magazines. B. A T.—Will 
try and arrange it, but can make no 
promise. Olive Ferrar.—I think you 
write in all sincerity, but the majority 
of readers hold a contrary opinion. C. 
J. Brewer.—No, I am not the Rev. 
F. A. G. Leveson-Gower. Eric Roth- 
well-—Your writing is full of character, 
and denotes ambition. G- F. Bourne. 
—“ Clubbed.” Freak photographs should 
be sent to the “ C.C.C." pages. H. W. 
M .—I am. “ Competition.”—I am 
afraid that the number of readers that 
could tackle a “ cipher” competition 
would be limited. Edw in Turner. 
— You will find your name among the
“ T’s.” W alter M cKie Hislop —
“ Clubbed.” Your name will appear in 
a supplementary list that will l>e printed 

when these lists are finished. J. M. Luck-—Your 
suggestions are very sensible. I  will bear them in 
mind. R. C. H —If you will send the latest number 
of the Christowe Record, I will review it. Nathan  
Zelinsky. — Explanation accepted. F- R- D. 
Gibbs- —The blocks are made of zinc from pen-and- 
ink drawings, reproduced by a photographic process. 
An Adm irer-— Try Hamley’B, High Holborn, 
London, W.C., re the game you mention. W innie  
M. R ogers.—Samuel French, Ltd., 89, Strand, 
W.C. Write for their catalogue of plays. J. A- M-
(1) Feed your newts on worms and pieces of meat.
(2) No, I don’t think they will eat your tadpoles. 
“Amo ” and W. J. R iley.—Write to F. H. Butler, 
Esq., M.A., Mineralogist, 158, Brompton Road, \V.

Official representatives appoin ted: w.
R. Brooks (Witney), D. C. Blaher (Worthing), H. L. 
Burton (Burton-on-Trent).

Betters, photographs, etc-, have also  
been received from: “ S. H.,” Walter Forsyth 
(clubbed), R. L. Bridgnell, H. T. Peirett, Stanley 
Hide, and others.

(.1 number oj answers held over.)T H E  OLD FAG.
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FACSIM ILE OF “ TH E CAPTAIN 
STAMP, A NUMBER OF WHICH 
W ILL B E  FORW ARDED TO ANY 
READER WHO SENDS STAMPED 

ADDRESSED EN V E LO PE .



Results of September Competitions
N o . I.— “ F o u r  T o w n s .”

C L A S S  I .  {Age limit: Tweniy-five.j
"Winner op 10s . : Frank A. Garkatt, “ Holmly," Wolver- 

ton Avenue, Kingston Hill.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: W illiam 

Ij. Allen, 48, Acaeia Road, St. John’s Wood, N.W.
Honourable Mention : Kvelyn J.Welaford, A. G. Trumble, 

Constance J. Regan, L. D. Nicol, Joseph W. Connell, Augusta 
A. Alluin, William Borthwick.

C L A S S  I I . — (Agelimit: Eighteen.)
Winner of 10s. : William Bruce, 18, Gladstone Terrace, 

Edinburgh,
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: L . E. V. 

Tiffen, 51, Sprules Road, Brockley, S.E. ; and Frank B 
Morton, 61. Castle Street, Southwark, S.E,

Honourable Mention: George W. Booth, H. Wentworth 
Cathie, W. C. P. Austin, Percy E. M. Battye, Fred. Hales, 
Norman F. Waugh, H. J. N. Kenward, C. B. Tidboald, W. G. 
Tilling, W. J. Juleff, Robert H. Carrick.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Fourteen.)
W inner of 10s. : Charles Peacock, 110, King Henry’s 

Road, Hampstead, K.W.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Cecil S. Bird, 

Kennet Lodge, Theale, Berks.; and A. H. Morton, 15, Ashley 
Place, Westminster.

Honourable Mention : Nancy Parker, Ronald Walker. 
Edwin T. H. Knight, F. A. Trenchard, William D. Morton, 
Henry E. Maunder, Denis D. Philby, E. M. Stapley, Francis 
G. Turner, John Cartland, Winnie Andrew.

N o . II.— “ T it le s  f o r  P o p u la r  P e o p le ."
C L A S S  I . (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of 7s : J. Harold Round, 8, Victoria Terrace, 

Dudley.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Lionel D. 

Saunders, Albion Cottage, Heavitree, Exeter.
Honourable Mention : John L. Turner, William Arm

strong, Richard L. Brldgnell, Sidney A. Wright, Edgar H. 
Cross, W. D. Ereaut.

C L A S S  I I .  (Agelimit: Sixteen.)
W inner of 7s.: Inga S. Bell, 9, Marchmont Terrace, 

Glasgow, W.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: T. R. Davis, 

fi, Thurlby Road, West Norwood, S.E.
Honourable Mention : Cohn A. Arrol, Alex. Patton, 

William Aitken Oldfield, P. Ramsay Laird, J. S. Baird.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner of 7s.: E d g a r  A Peers, 10, Stapenhill Road, 

Burton-on-Trent.
Honourable Mention : Ruth McCloskey.

N o . III.— “ F o r th e  C a m e r a  F ie n d .”
C L A S S  I ,  (Age limit: Twenty-two.’,
W inner of 7s.: Herbert J. Mason, Carlton House, 

Edgbaston, Birmingham.
Honourable Mention: Dorothy Owen, F. C. Sharp, O. C. 

Lnpton, C. J. B. Masefield, Mayne Reid, Maude Hart, A, H. 
Oldham, F. Jarman, Basil Schfin, Kathleen Cartland, \V. 
Pothecary, Blanch Tracy, Gwynedd Hudson.

C L A S S  I I .  (Agelimit: Eighteen.)
W inner of 7s.: S. A. Spratt, 207, Evering Road, Upper 

Clapton, N,E.
Honourable Mention : J. E. Llewellyn, Stella Bedford, 

Aston W. H. Peach, Allan Drummond, C. G. Dowding, A. D. 
Stratton, Helen Josephine Tracy, Jerardine Byrom, Gwendo
line Finlaison, Leonard Hardy, Eveline Venon.

C L A S S  1 1 1 .  (Age limit: Fourteen.)
W inner o f  7s. : R. Sherman, 2, Gloucester Place, 

Greenwich, S.E. ,
Honourable Mention : J. Kenyon, Frank Bale, A. 

Poncon, D. W. Fenton-Jones, Geo. S. McCreedy, Fred C. 
Lansdell.

No. IV.— “ W h a t  is t h e  M o st U s e fu l H o b b y ? ”
C L A S S  I . (Age limit: Twenty-five.) •
W inner of Pr ize : Percy H. Beazlf.y, 152, Usher Hoad 

Bow, E. ’
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Hamiy 

Payne, 14, Drydcn Street, Nottingham. '
Honourable Mention : Albert 13. Ereaut, R. A. H. Good. 

year.Edgar J. Ereaut, Marguerite Dowding, Ernest A. Taylor 
Eleanor V. Taylore. '

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Twenty.)
W inner of Prize : Achillf. Van Swae, 39, Quai de lx 

Station, Antwerp, Belgium.
Consolation Prizes havo been awarded to: W inifred 

D. Ereact, “ Belleville,” St. Saviour's, Jersey; and Morris 
Thompson, “ Brentwood,” Regent Square, Doncaster.

Honourable Mention rO. P. Davies, S. G. Ereimt, S. G. 
Wilson, Wilfred White, E. W. Stiles, Gertrude Sterling, John 
B. Edgar, Martyr Luck, Cyril Burrage, George F. Good.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W in n e r  o f  P r i z e : C h a r l e s  M u r r a y , c/o Cleghorn, u, 

Murieston Crescent, Edinburgh.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: G. W. I vet, 

171, Barking Road, West Ham, Essex; and R. Ramsay Laird, 
11, Bellevue Crescent, Edinburgh.

Honourable Mention : Victor G. Bair, P. Waterhouse, 
Harry Cooke, M. J. Kemble, Lilian Weber, Alexander 
Mackenzie, H. H. Wellington, G. T. Atkinson, Mary Douglas, 
F. Morbcy, James Weir.

No. V .-* ' D r a w in g  o f  ' T h e  C a p t a in ' S tam p.”
C L A S S  I . (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of Set of Drawing Materials : Lures 

Sowden, Grafton House, Allerton, near Bradford, Yorks 
Honourable Mention : Fred Inkster, John England, E. 

Cook, A. S. Atkinson, Joseph Johnston, W. J. White, S. 
Wilson, Gwynedd M. Hudson, Percy Hamer, Edith Winilred 
Frowd, Mabel Le Maistre, Florence Warde, Helen Blackpool.

C L A S S  { I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)’
7s. 6d. divided between: Tom Street, 23, Lauriston Gar

dens. Edinburgh; and Oliver L ewis, 111, Wren Street, 
Coventry. .

A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: E. H. Ward, 
16, Gunterstone Road, West Kensington, W.

Honourable Mention : E. S. Price, Harold Gayton, Grace 
West, Vera Nikolie (Austria). James Henderson, F. Hales, 
A. L. Ball, T. W. Collins, C- H. Gregory, Eva L. White, James 
Weir, Harold Hamp.

C L A S S  I I I .—(Age limit; Twelve.) No award. 
Honourable Mention: Nancy Huntly, Alice Margaret 

Ogden, H. T. J. Warner, Frank Victor Hall,
N o. V I.— “ R id d le s .”

C L A S S  I . (Agelimit: Twenty-five.)
W inner of 5s . :  C. P. H. Thompson, “Corrowallen.' 

Carrigallen, co. Leitrim.
Honourable Mention : J. G, McRae, Q. L. Smith, o »  

MotterBhead, H. Mack, L. Keston.
C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Twenty.)
Winner of 5s.: J. S. Protheroe, 18, Claude Road, Hosht 

Cardiff. _
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Joan thokl. 

Forest Fach, Swansea; and E. Halijen, 134, Onslow Drue, 
Dennistown, Glasgow. ,

Honourable Mention: H. J. Holford, Olive Jaeksoi 
J. Harold Round, E. W. Stiles, M. I. Falkntr, Gusts™ 
Hamilton, D. C. Hudson, R. A. Haydon, William S. Harie., 
Dorothy Wordsworth, H. P. Milsom, H. C. Ransley.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of 5«.: Gwf.n Okeden, The Grove, Strettoa 

Suffolk. Tj
A Consolation Prize has been awarded lo: rest 

Slade, Calderon Road, Leytonstone, Essex.
Honourable Mention : Edgar A. Shilling, C. G. MRJT; 

Percy Leonard, Horace S. Dickins, Norman 
Gladys Amphlett, Wm A. Mavin, Fred. Gibbons, " .  btn 
Kempson, J. Green, Gilbert Dewar.

W in n e r s  o f  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e s  a r e  r e q u e s t e d  t o  I n f o r m  t h e  E d i t o r  w h i c h  t h e y  w o u ld  p r e f e r — a  vo/»mf of 
" C a p t a i n , ”  “ S t r a n d , ”  " S u n d a y  S t r a n d , "  “ W i d e  W o r l d , ”  o r  o n e  o f  t h e  h o o k s  b y  "  C a p t a in  "  authors

a d v e r t i s e d  In  t h i s  n u m b e r



“ BOX AND T R E E ” COMPETITION

Take the thorns from the tree and put them together so as to form, 
in the simplest way, a man on the box.

*
Trace your drawing of the box—do not tear this page out.

(For further particulars, see page -283.)

Vol.



*#Cbe Captain" Christmas Cart)

THE OLD FAQ WISHES YOU ALL A VERY H APPY  CHRISTM A8,

(S p e c ia lly  d r a w n  fo r  T he C a p t a in  b y  T o m  B r o w n e , I I . I  )



w a s  a very shabby, 
under - sized indi

vidual. His coat was 
green from long service ; 

his trousers were short and shone 
with age. The fingers of his 
black cotton gloves were an inch 
too long; his shoes were evidently 
too large, and trodden down at 
the heels. He held a bowler hat, 
once black, but now of a melan
choly mouldering hue, which 
harmonised with the colour of 
bis coat. He had sandy, straight 

hair, a pale and pinched face, wide - open 
vashed-out eyes.

The servant had announced him as wanting 
to see me. H e had declined to give his 
name, but said he had called on important 
business. I told the servant to show him 
in, and a sound of shuffling footsteps was 
followed by the man’s appearance in my 
study.

He looked about at the ceiling and walls. 
Then he looked at me, and spoke in a quick, 
flurried voice :—
. " I’ve lost my umbrella—-it was a new’ one—  
it cost haif a-guinea.”

Again his eyes wandered over the ceiling and 
vails.

“ Here's my card.”
I took u, and read, “  Mr. IF. Spinks, 132, 

.'bwi/r, Soho.’’ .
Web, sir,” I said, “  what do you w'ant ? Do 

J°u expect me to look for your umbrella?”
((Y?U wouldn’t find it— I lost it in ’Turin.” 

a f ie lc P  ”7// ■ I can hardly offer to go so far

Just so— but you can let me have the value 
of u.”

^js "'■ ■ ndering eyes were never still. I 
i n,.a v set him down as a man of weak

e ect, bard up and too proud to beg in the 
ordinary way. .

“ In plain words,” I said, “ you want me 
to give you half-a-guinea.”

“  N o— I can earn it.”
“  Do you want a job in the garden ? I have 

nothing to offer you— my time is valuable—  
I must----- ”

He interrupted me.
“ You write stories for boys— I ’ve seen your 

name— — ”
“ Well ? ”
H e advanced a step nearer, and wagged the 

flapping finger of a glove at me.
“ Look here,” he said, in an impressive voice, 

“  I can tell you how I lost my umbrella ! ” and 
he drew back with a curious leer in his pale 
eyes.

“  Don’t you s e e ? ” he continued; “ if I tell 
you, you can put it down— they'll pay you 
for it— and you can give me a new umbrella, 
eh ? ”

So he was sane Sfter all, or else he had 
method in his madness. He began to interest 
me,

“  How did you lose it ? ”
“  That’s what I want to tell you. I left it in 

a building, and couldn’t find it.”
“  Is that all ? How’ do you imagine I could 

make a story out of that ? ’’
“  It’s right enough— look here— if I tell you
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and they pay you, will you give me a new 
umbrella ? ”

“  I do not care to bind myself to any agree
ment— but, stay— if you like to tell me, and it 
seems worth writing about, I will send it on, 
and, if it is accepted, you shall have a new 
umbrella. But, if I don’t think it worth the 
trouble, I shall have nothing to do with it.”

“ That’s fair enough. I ’ll sit down, if you 
have no objection. I ’m tired.”

He sat down, and bent forward, holding his 
hat on his lap.

“ It was like this. My sister married a rich 
man. They have a son, George— he’s my 
nephew, you understand. H e’s at school. 
They asked me to take him abroad in the 
Easter holidays— paid everything. We went 
to Switzerland and Italy. What I ’m going 
to tell you happened in Turin. It was like 
this :—

“ There’s a museum in Turin. It’s the tallest 
and thinnest building in Europe, I should 
say— at least, so it looks. I made a sketch 
of it.”

He took a leathern case from his pocket, and, 
having found the sketch among its contents, he 
handed it to me.

“  There, you see, it seems to have outgrown 
its strength. Anyhow, there it is. We looked 
at the notice over the entrance, but it was in 
Italian, and we could not construe it. We 
went in. My nephew can talk French, and 
the man at the turnstile knew something of that 
language. He said there were a thousand 
and eight steps to the top. Think of th a t! 
A  thousand and eight steps ! Then he turned 
us adrift into a passage and left us.

“ We came to a short flight of steps, about a 
dozen. Then straight ahead, and another flight, 
and so on, till we came to a door. It gave 
entrance to a hall, magnificent in its spacious 
proportions. I never saw such a majestic room. 
But it was full of emptiness, so to say, except 
that it was entirely blocked with gigantic 
scaffolding. There was something about 
it that made me feel shivery. The great 
stone pillars, with carved capitals; the nobie 
arches ; the lofty roof, with its decorated ceiling. 
You would have expected to see a swarm of 
workmen, busy as bees, upon the scaffolding, 
but there wasn’t one. The silence froze your 
marrow. It reminded me of the 'R im e of the 
Ancient Mariner. ’ ”

Mr. Spinks stood up, and carefully placed his 
hat upon the chair. Then, striking an attitude, 
he recited some of the lines in a tragic voice, 
and with dramatic gestures:—

'* Her lips were red, her looks were free,
1 ler locks were yellow as gold ;

H er skin was as white as leprosy,
T h e nightmare Life-in-Dcath was she,

W ho thicks man's blood with cold.”

H e must be a lunatic, after all, I thought— 
he seemed to be working himself up for some 
outburst of frenzy. To bring him back to the 
point, I asked what that had to do with his 
umbrella.

H e glared at me with a terrific scowl, and 
wagged his finger-top of glove at me. After a 
brief silence, he went on again :—

“  Four times fifty liying men
(And 1 heard nor sigh nor groan), ,

W ith heavy thump, a lifeless lump,
They dropped down one by ofie.”

Mr. Spinks imitated the ghastly performance 
by dropping down upon the chair, regardless of 
bis hat. Then, with a startling shriek, he 
suddenly sprang up :—

1 fear thee, ancient mariner !
1 fear thy skinny hand !

And thou art long, and lank, and brown,
As is the ribb'd sea sand. . . .

I looked upon the rotting deck,
And there the dead men lay. . . ."

He paused, and pointed to the floor. Then 
he sat down exhausted by the vehemence of his 
feelings. When he recovered, he said :—

“  That was just to show you how I felt, while 
gazing at that great, grim, desolate hall. Well, 
sir, my nephew and I went on, up several other 
flights of steps— till we came to another dooT.”

His voice sank almost to a whisper.
“  What do you think ? That door led into a 

second hall, even more palatial in its propor
tions than the first— enormously lofty, and 
crowded like the other with a maze of scaffold
ing— gaunt, mysterious, silent as death. There 
was not a sign of workmen’s tools, or any hint 
of labour being merely interrupted by a holiday.
It was as though death had swept out every 
living man. I would not spend anight alone in 
that hall— I should see troops of ghostly work
men swarm upon that scaffolding. .

“  Now, sir, if you look at the sketch,* you will 
see that those two halls occupy the lower part : 
of the building. After passing them we began | 
to mount the dome. So far the steps had been j 
wide enough for two or three persons abreast; j 
now they were so narrow' that a stout person 
could only ascend sideways. Luckily we were 
both slim. T h e  steps were p a c k e d  close against 
the concave side of the dome. You looked 
up and saw the dome gradually sloping and 
drawing in overhead, as though it meant to 
close and crush you, like the terrible ho'] 
chamber in Poe’s tale. The steps were

See heading to this story.
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true to the level, and were protected by a 
rnil; but tin narrowness or the steps obliged 
vou to bend your body to suit the curve of 
jhe dome. You bad to hold the rail, and 
lean over the abyss. My nephew said it 
made hint feel seasick. He very soon gave 
up-he dared not go on. I don’t wonder 
J-it made me feel liverish, sir, liverish.

'“ Well, (ieorge,1 I said, ‘ you can stay 
here, if you like, and wait 
for me. One of us ought 
io see this show out. If 
you can’t, I must.’

‘“ All right, uncle,’ he 
said. ‘ I’ll wait —  but I 
can't go a step further.’

"So I left my nephew 
there—say, one twentieth 
part accomplished of the 
long climb. I bade him 
keep up his spirits— and, 
crooked in the curve of a 
scythe, I proceeded to 
mount higher. The stairs 
cork-screwed round the 
dome in flights leading 
to galleries. On reaching 
one of those galleries, you

might turn right or left, and 
find a flight leading up to 
the next gallery.

“ I had long since passed 
out of sight and hearing of 
my nephew. At times the 
steps were plunged in dark
ness, and I had to grope 
my way till it came again 
into light. There were 
port-holes at intervals. I 
had gone up in a haphazard 
sort of way, sometimes 
turning to the right on 

a gallery, sometimes to the left, 
occurred to me that I might miss 
coming down, and fail to find my 

Happy thoqght ! Let me steal a 
hint from the Indians when threading the mazes 
of a forest. True, I cannot bark the walls, but 
I can mark the route by leaving some token 
at intervals. I would begin at once by 
hanging my umbrella on the rail by which 
I was standing. I would make a point of 
always turning to the right on reaching a 
gallery.

“  After negotiating a few more flights, I tied
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' ‘ ■ IKIN' N E V C U I MES HABIT S ! MON CHAPEAU I TOUT-A-F AIT P E R D U S l'

my handkerchief round a rail. Further up, I 
was glad to leave my coat, for it was hot work 
— then my waistcoat. Onwards and upwards 
once more, leaving my hat and my handkerchief 
till I had done with the dome.

“  Look at the sketch— I had reached the first 
gallery which goes round the spire outside. A 
superb view of the city and its surroundings lay 
spread out in the vast depth below, with the 
mighty snow mountains of Mont Cenis towering 
towards the blue sky. I revelled in the splendid 
panorama, walking round the gallery many 
times. Then I mounted a spiral staircase to 
the next gallery, and again I admired the view. 
I tied my braces round a rail, and nerved

myselt to scale 
what remained o( 
the dizzy height 

“  You can see 
from the sketch 
how slender the 
spire becomes. As 
1 looked up, k 
seemed as though 
I could almost 
clasp it round the 
waist. There was 
a long iron ladder 
in place of steps, 
^.mounted it half
way, and then-! 
H orror! horror! 
horror! I turned 
m y h e a d  and 
looked down! As 
I think of it, the 
same feeling of 
giddysicknessthat 
came over me at 
that moment re
turns.

“ I was paralysed 
w i t h  a terror 
which took all the 
strength out of my 
hands. My knees 
grew limp, my feet 
felt like cold lead, 
my fingers were 

‘ numb. The agony 
was unbearable'I 
let go. By some 
instinct of self
preservation I 
flun g my arms 
round the ladder, 
and the next mo
ment I was sliding 
dow n, utterly

powerless, sick with that fainting terror.
“  Oh, dear sir, I thought I was killed! But 

I wasn’t. I came with a rush and a crash 
against a stone pillar. My head was cut,®! 
shirt was torn across. The bruises I sustained 
caused such physical pain that 1 partial'! 
recovered my senses. I staggered to myftfh 
impelled by the one desire to reach solid eart 
again. I seized my braces and began t
descent Dazed and bewildered I thong ^
nothing of retracing my original course, 
lost all method, turning now to the right, now 0 
the left. I could not find my waistcoat, 
plunged madly down any flight of steps, 
could not find my coat, or my hat, or anythin
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As lonb„ ns I continued getting downwards I 
r̂ed for nothing. I shouted for George, and 

lis te n e d ; hut no answer came. 1 had no 
handkerchief to mop the blood which streamed 
from my wounded head. My torn shirt was 
dyed as" red as Garibaldi’s.

“ At last I reached the ground floor, and I 
staggered to the turnstile entrance. The official 
was dozing in a corner. He jumped up and 
threw out his hands in amazement at my wild 
appearance. I brandished my braces and tried 
to make him understand. 1Mon neveul Ales 
kbits! Mon chapeau / Tout-a-fait perdus I 
Au stco u rs!  ’ I gesticulated and pointed 
vaguely upwards. I glared at him, and 
gibbered, till the foam flew from my lips. 
I laid my hand on his arm, and tried to pull 
him into action. He resented. He assumed 
a warlike attitude. I hesitated.

“ At last 1 induced him to follow me. We 
hurried up the steps, past the halls. I shouted 
George ! ’ I was desperate !
“ Relief at last! We suddenly came upon 

George lying comfortably asleep. Poor boy ! 
he was blissfully ignorant of all my terrible 
experience. I roused him, and explained the 
bare facts. Then, with his superior French, he 
contrived to make the official understand the 
main outlines of the matter. The man went in 
search of my miss- .

him a month to search all possible places in 
which I might have left it. I gave him the 
address of our hotel, and charged him to find 
my umbrella and send it on. But he never 
did. That’s how it was, sir.”

Mr. Spinks rose from the chair, and walked 
abruptly to the door. As he opened it, he 
turned and said :—

“ I cannot stop longer. Please forward 
the new umbrella to my address. Good morn
ing, sir.”

I heard him shuffle down the passage and 
leave the house.

The next day was showery. In the afternoon, 
when setting out for a walk, I could not find my 
umbrella. Strange coincidence ! Where could 
I have left it ?

Two days afterwards I received a post-card. 
It read:—

D ear Sir,—As 1 left your house the other day, I noticed 
that your umbrella was very similar to the one I lost. It 
seemed in good condition. To save you the trouble of 
forwarding a new one, I took the liberty of appropriating 
it. With many thanks, yours truly,

W. Spinks.

H ’m ! Rather c o o l! I thought. Was the 
fellow a common swindler after all ? I com
municated with the police. They made 

There was no such street in Soho.
Well, I've got his 

s k e tc h . T h e r e ’ s 
nothing for it but 
to try the luck of 
sending it with his 
a c c o u n t  to t h e  
e d i t o r  o f  T h e  

C a p t a i n .

inquiries.

F ir s t  C o n s p ir a t o r : “ H ush—sh! Not so loud I W alls have 
ears 1 ”

Seco n d  D i t t o : “ A h ! and even th e  potatoes have eyes I 
B e careful I "

(They withdraw to the deeper blackness of the green
grocer’s cellar.)





I THE ART OF 
| LOUIS WAIN.

B y  P a u l  P r e s t o n .

0* H A D dined —  and 
(It, dined well— with the 
II famous cat artist. Ere 
W  I retired to rest I 

drew my blind, and 
the moon’s effulgence 
poured into my room.

As I slept, I dreamed, and beheld 
cats innumerable— tom cats, she 
cats, Manx cats, Persian cats, Bunny cats, and 
last, one huge “  brindled cat ”— the identical 
animal, probably, which mewed thrice in Mac
beth—dance around my bed. My host had been 
asking me some of those idiotic questions, prob
ably to stave off those I wished to ask him, which 
have even more

1 V\.
%

kV
' A i '-r jnw /

S t u d y  f r o m  

L o u i s  W c.ir, v 
N o t e - b o o k .

inane answers, and 
these and the cats 
got mixed, for, as 
they danced they 
sang,“ When shall 
the moon of Louis 
Wain?” With aw
ful iteration they 
dinned this 
quest i o n 
intomyears.
I tried to sit 
upand think 
out an an
swer on cor
net lines, 
but t h e  
brindled gri
malkin had 
bft the rout, 
and h a d  
seated him
self on my 
chest. He
P?ncfuateh the song with the one word, “ When?” 
* ich he pronounced with a grin which made me 
ure "e was born in Cheshire, and which so ex- 
sperated me that, with a superhuman effort, I 

j0,n& "lm olf, leapt up, and drove the whole 
r UP chimney— a direct, though unusual,

e to their customary boudoir on the tiles.
Yo1, vi.—2g

tw o  itahe cats.

“ Goblin,” the cat sitting down, is a weird blue Persian, which was given to 
Mr. Wain by the Duchess of Bedford. The cat standing up is a “ Bunny 

cat, with a coat like a rabbit. He is the rarest cat in England.

Well, that’s a dream picture, and Louis Wain 
is the only man in England who could realise 
it on a square of millboard with a bit of red 
chalk. He has dramatised the cat ; he has 
made it human —  impish, ghoulish, angelic, 
what you like, but human always,

and therein lies his 
charm. H e never 
paints a cat’s por
trait, on principle. 
It would not be 
o n e  o f  L o u i s  
Wain’s cats if he 
did, and his cats 
are unique, and 
exist nowhere save 
in his wonderful 
drawings.

In this connec
tion, I said to him: 
“  I heard a man 
say the other day, 
‘ Louis Wain’s cats 
are not like cats 
at all ! ’ ” 

Theartistsmiled 
■— he only smiles 
about twice a day

P h o t o g r a p h  b y  G e o r g e  N ew n es, L t d .

on an average, for 
he is a preternatur
ally solemn man, 

slightest doubt he 
Well,” he replied,

although I have not the 
laughs inside pretty often.
“ if my cats aie not like cats, what are they 
like ? ”

I shook my head dolefully. “  They are like 
nothing else,” I said.

“ Exactly,” he replied. “  I suppose I have
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drawn m my 
time upwards 
ofseventy thou
sand cats of all 
sizes and des
criptions, in all 
positions, pos
sible and im
possible. lhave 
r e p  r e s e n te d  
them in almost 
e v e ry  hum an 
re la tio n  from 
the cradle to 
the grave. I 
h a v e  d r a w n  
them engaged 
in every sport, 
from  c ir c u s 
riding to cro
quet. I have 
painted them 
as prattling in
fants and aged
creatures, but I defy anyone to mistake one of 
my cats for any other known creature. Now, 
that is all I aim at. I am first and foremost a 
caricaturist. I represent foibles, failings, passions, 
pleasures, anything in fact but politics, by means 
of my cats, and I claim the caricaturist’s right 
to exaggerate defects, emphasise features, and 
generally to use my subject for all it is worth, 
in order to bring out the special moral which 
the picture is designed to point, or to adorn 
the particular tale which I intend the picture 
to tell."

I felt that this was good sense, and I made up 
my mind to give the grumbler afore-mentioned 
a very bad quarter of an hour the next time 
I met him, and, if I did not succeed in con
vincing him that Louis Wain was right and 
he wrong, I felt that he must 
be very dense indeed, and ,
certainly devoid of humour.

Talking of humour, I am \ '
beginning to think that all 
humorists are of a saturnine 
visage. Mark Twain is one of 
the most serious of men, yet 
he has given two continents 
thirty years of laughter. Louis 
Wain takes life seriously, yet, 
the moment he sits down to 
his work, humour seems to 
bubble out of him. It must 
not be thought, however, that 
he is an ungenial man, al
though, when it comes to 
forcing him to talk about him

BENDIGO," MB. WAIN’S HOUSE AT WESTGATE-ON-SEA. 

P h o to g r a p h  b y  G e o r g e  N e w n e s , L im it e d .

“ GOT A PAIN—TOO MANY MICE*

F r o m  L o u i e  W a in ’s  n o te-b o o k .

self, it almost 
requires, like 
th e Scotoll
man’s joke, a 
charge of dyna
mite to set him 
going.

Catch him, 
however,  by 
guile, arid he 
will tell you 
many a good 
story. Here is 
one .  Most 
readers of T he 
C a p t a i n  will 
r e me mb e i  
reading in the 
papers about 
Louis Wain’s 
dinner to the 
vendors of cats' 
meat, so com
mon an occu

pation in London, and so rare in the provinces. 
When he alighted at the door of the Strand 
restaurant, where the dinner was given, there 
was a vast congregation of small boys, who 
set up a dismal caterwauling in honour of their 
popular friend.

Even after he had seated himself at table, one 
of these urchins, who had by some means found 
his way inside, came upon all fours, arching his 
back, and purring round his chair.

Another story he told me was connected with 
the picture published as a supplement to Myra's 

Journal, some way back in the eighties. It is a 
long picture, representing almost every known 
species of cat, all singing a different tune, and is 
entitled, I believe, “  The Cats’ Concert.” Louis 
Wain said : “  The office cat at Myra's Journal 

took a dislike to the white cat 
in that particular picture, and 
used to stand in front of it 
and swear at it. One fateful 
morning the editor found a 
hole in the picture. The office 
cat had torn his hated white 
rival to pieces. He had evi
dently been exasperated be
yond endurance."

“  Cats’ concerts, by the way, 
are all very well in a picture,
I said, “ but when a real? 
non-artistic corporeal cat ca 
his friends and relations fr01® 
near and far, and locates nuu- 
self and his clan upon )'oû 
own particular tiles, one

/



THE ART OF LOUIS WAIN. 203

reminded forcibly .of the immortal poet’s 
words :

« i je ir the roof-tree tom cats’ yells !
Defiant yells !

a pack of petulance their intonation tells 1 
How they wrangle, wrangle, wrangle 

In the middle of the night.
While their strident voices jangle, ■
Like a rusty, unoiled mangle,

As they settle to a fight,
G ivin g scratch, scratch, scratch,

In a frenzied feline match,
With discordant execration that continually wells,

Into yells, yells, yells, yells,
Yells, yells, yells,

From wrangling, and from jangling, into Yells 1 

“The fact is, Mr. Wain, you may take it from 
me that it has needed all your skill to make the 
cat a social success.”

Mr. Wain smiled for the third time that 
evening, and I felt that I had not lived in vain. 
But the serious aspect 
once more settled 
upon his coun tenance 
as he said :—

“ Cats are like chil
dren, and are just as 
amenable to Solo
mon’s dictum as they.
If you train them up 
in the way they should 
go, they w ill not de
part from it, even 
when they are old.
I amreally immensely 
interested in bettering 
both the breed and 
the treatment of our 
feline friends, and I 
know, perhaps as no 

1 other man knows,
1 that there is no animal 

which so quickly and 
completely a ss im i
lates its surroundings,

- and the characteristics o f the humans with 
. which it associates, as the cat.
■ “ There are still people who turn their cat out 

of doors oi a night, without even the proviso
■ weather permitting,’ and, of course, such

TWO WATCH-CATS.

The cat in the foreground is ‘‘Prince," a black Persian, 
who was stolen from the Shah’s palace In Teheran, the 
man in charge being beheaded for his loss. “Prince” 
was bought by an American in Paris for £100. The other 
black Persian is “ Johnnie," a French cat, who with 

“ Prince" acts as watch-dog at “Bendigo.”
Photograph by Oeo. Newnes, Ltd.

treatment has its natural effect upon the sensi
tive nature of a cat, and he becomes a hardened 
sinner. On the other hand, there are people 
who pet their cats to death, and I have even

seen cats allowed to 
walk about the table 
and select the choice 
morsels which most 
appeal to their jaded 
a p p e t i t e s .  Bo t h  
courses are equally a 
mistake. The cat is 
none the worse for 
being properly dis
ciplined, though it is 
never necessary to 
use any worse repri
mand than can be 
conveyed by a look 
or the tone of the 
voice.. Cats are ex
tremely sensitive, and 
a reproof is never 
lost upon them.”

I sighed, perhaps 
a little unbelievingly, 
but as Louis Wain is 
one of the best judges 

of a cat in the United Kingdom, and has been 
President of the National Cat Club, I reckoned 
he knew more about cats than I did, so I at 
once included his views on cats among my 
articles of belief, in spite of everything to the 

contrary.
“  But now, Mr. Wain,” I said, “ the readers 

of T h e  C a p t a i n  will'probably like to know 
how you do it.”

“  How I do it ? Well, in the first place I 
get a bit o f white cardboard, then I take a 
piece of chalk in my left hand— yes, and then 
I draw cats.”

“ Tell us how artistic contributors to the
C.C.C. pages can draw cats— or, if it comes 
to that— dogs, and make money out of it ? ” 

“  There are two ways,” said the artist, “  and,
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as m most tilings, the hardest is the best Some 
young people who show artistic ability are able, 
by means of their friends and their social stand
ing, to make a pretty early entry, and often a 
fairly successful entry, into the ranks of the 
profession. They get introductions to editors. 
They are occasionally able to organise a private 
exhibition of their work, or to have it included 
in a general exhibition in connection with one 
of the schools, and generally their path is strewn 
with roses. All I can say is that my career was 
not made in that way. For a long time, indeed, 
my path was strewn rather with thorns, but I 
am inclined to think, and think strongly, that 
the lad who has to fight for his bread and 
for his fame 
has a better 
chance, not 
only of cap
turing but of 
k e e p i n g  his 
public, for in 
the fight he 
lias developed 
t hose  quali
t ies o f  grit  
and indomit
able persever
ance which 
stand him in 
goo d  s tead 
when the in
evitable time 
c o m e s, a s  
come it will, ■ 
w h e n  it i s  
touch and go 
whe t he r  he 
will crown the 
moderate suc
ce ss  he has 
made with a 
lasting one, or 
wh e t h e r  he 
will lose his hold upon the public and drop 
back into oblivion,

“  These are palmy days for the artist,” he 
continued. “  He is welcomed as a man and 
a brother. When I first started, the Bohemian 
taint was strong upon him, and the editor’s 
sanctum was a sealed room as far as he was 
concerned. He had to be content to do his 
business through the engraver, and be well con
tent if he received five shillings a drawing. That 
day is over, but the aspirant must not forget 
that where, in my young days, there was one artist, 
there are now fifty, and one’s work must be 
extraordinarily good to get a show at all. I 
have found it a good thing to specialise.

Editors and the public associate you with a 
certain class of work and type of subject, and. 
if you can do that one thing pre-eminently well 
there will always be a market for your wares! 
I would not advise every boy to specialise in 
cats, but I would advise him to specialise in 
something, and be master of his subject.” 

“ You get piles of letters, I see?”
“ Yes, from all sorts and conditions. Boys 

write to me very often, and there are no letters 
I like better to receive, but. if any of your 
C a ptain  readers should write to me— and I 
hope they will— they must not expect long 
answers. I am much too busy even to write 
a long letter to a boy. I get strange letters

sometimes. 
One old lady, 
who lived in 
Oxford, took 
in every stray 
cat and dog 
s h e  came 
across. If 
she found a 
cat living a 
scratch sort 
of life— that's 
not a joke— 
she became a 
mother to it. 
Her theory 
was that a cal 
or dog that 
had had to 
fight for its 
existence, and 
had been per
sonally ac
quainted with
sorrow and 
starva t ion, 
was the more 
loving and
k i n d l y  for

its experience. There was one fly in her 
ointment, however. She found that these 
vagabond pets were intensely jealous of each 
other. She used to write to me, and her 
letters were a great curiosity. I used to call 
them my * variegated letters,’ because she 
associated a different colour with every anmw 
in her establishment. If she wrote of Tomm). 
the cat, she used blue ink. If she wrote o 
Dash, the dog, she used green ink ; if she wrote 
of herself she used black ink. This last, s e 
explained, was by reason of the fact that all tier 
people .were dead, and she was in PerPetu* 
mourning. I f  in the middle of her 'etter,s0f 
turned from talking of one animal to speak

STUDY OF A COLLIE DOG. 

F r o m  L o u i s  W a in 's  n o te -b o o k .
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inotlu-T, she changed the colour of her ink, 
so you may imagine the effect.”

Louis Wain has a very jolly place at 
Wcstf'ate on-Sea— where he lives— and the 
name thereof is “  Bendigo,” He has in
numerable friends in every circle of life, 
from the peer to the peasant. His chief 
recreations are boxing and fencing, but, as 
all the rest of his household is comprised 
in four sisters and a mother, there is no 
one immediately to hand who is able to 
“ take him on ” at either of his sports, so, 
as he says, he grows a “ little stale.” But, 
as a natter of fact, he finds his most regular 
recreation in his garden, where 
he prides himself on growing 
every known English garden 
flower. In addition to his 
sisters, who are all capable 
and clever, and his mother, 
there are six other important 
members of the household as 
yet unmentioned. Four cats 
and two dogs. The latter are 
both pugs, and one of the 
cats, of the Bunny species, is 
wonderfully interesting, and is 
one of Louis Wain’s most 
frequent models. At a word 
of command he will feign 
death. He will box and skip, 
and even stand on his head.

“ And what about the 
future ? ” 1 asked. “  Have 
you any new scheme hatch
ing ? ”

“ No,” he said, “ I am con
tent to plod along on my old

“  WHO SAID • RATS’ ? ”
a  sketch fro m  L o u i s  J V tiin 's  n o te  b o o k

A C H A R C O A L , S T U D Y ,

B y  L o u i s  W a in .

course, finding, as usual, in
finite variety on the old lines. 
You may tell the boys of the 
new generation that if they 
are growing up jolly boys, 
healthy and hopeful, erickety 
and footbally, with just enough 
seriousness to make all these 
things help them to become 
men, then I shall go on draw
ing jolly cats ; but if the boys 
of the new generation are going 
to wear spectacles, and mope 
too much over books, and 
become little wiseacres and 
stuffed museum specimens, 
then I am going to draw 
serious cats, gloomy cats, 
studious cats, old-mannish 
cats ; so they had better make 
their choice quick.

“ But, seriously now, I ’ll 
tell you what I would like to 
do. I f  the readers o f  T he 

C a p t a i n  svill forward to the Old Fag an anecdote, joke, 
curious circumstance, or such like, connected ivith cats, 1  
svill place in his hands six original drawings, to be sent as 
a prize to the successful competitor."

Thus ended a delightful interview. In his line there 
can hardly be a better example for British boys than this 
great cat artist. His initial advantages were nil, and yet, 
out of one unlikely, out-of-the-way, unappreciated subject 
— the despised pussy cat— he has made a name which 
is familiar all over the world; and, while it is true that 
he is to some extent a man of <fne idea, yet, like most 
men who specialise, he is able to do many things almost 
equally well. As a musician, for instance, he is exception
ally skilful. As a musical composer he is by no means 
unknown. As a short story writer he is well known, 
especially in America ; and as an authority upon certain 
scientific subjects he is highly respected. So there you 
are ! Talk about being Jack of all trades and master of 
none !— here is a man who is master of one and Jack of 
heaps— truly a happy condition.

“ GOBLIN.”

B h o tv g r a p h  b y  G e o rg e N e w n c s , 
L i m i t e d .
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Illustrated by Tom Browne, R.l.

'ES, sir, five years was quite 
long enough for me, although 
lots of my old pals have gone 
back for second and even 
third terms. But, thanks to 

you, sir, and folks like you, who 
meet a man on coming out and try 
to find him a job, I ’m determined 
to continue this better way o’ life, 
where, if the plums are not as big, 
they’re sweeter, and the risks of 

'~"K a  gettin’ ’em are ml. I agree with 
you, sir, when you say that a burglar needn’t be 
a burglar all the days of his life, even if he has 
the prison taint on him. I ’ve stuck to my guns 
two years, and I’m hopin’ to do so to the end.

“ I’d a long run— a lot longer than most 
o’ my sort— without bein’ caught, but the time 
came when I was nabbed— as it comes to all 
of us, sooner or ldter— gen’rally sooner. Ha ! 
ha! I could burst with laughin’ when I 
think about the way I was hooked, especially 
now that I’ve done my time, and am a free man 
once more. Yes, it was the rummiest go I ever 
heard of, bar none, and, as you know all about 
me, good and bad, already, I don’t mind if 
I tell you the yarn :—

“ 1 was on the holiday ‘ la y ’ at the time. 
That is to say, sir, I was paying visits to houses 
left either empty, or in the hands of careless 
caretakers, if 1 may so say, while the fam’ly was 
down by the sea, or maybe, in the country, 
shootin’ an’ such like, for it was the latter end 
pf September. I ’d spotted a certain h o u s e -  
just a micldlin’-sized villa, close to the road—  
as a likely cne for my next operations, and I’d 
made it my business, as usual, to learn a thing 

two about its tenants.
'I got to know that, at this partic’Iar time, 

on y one person slept in the house, an’ sleep- 
Tt,WkS a^°wL did as far as I could learn.

e, aouse, ;:s I told you before, sir, was not a 
A “n; an’ or>ly a couple of maids was kept, 
nbh > '10'vever» had been given a fort

S h  so thaj ihey would get ’em over
that r C l l̂e fam,1y returned. So it happened 
in th r* °n’ a >oun8 who was in business

s'ePt at the house, but took all his 
I dar at R afher a funny idea ! But

esay he didn’t mind much for a short time,

and it would seem better, I s’pose, than leaving 
the house entirely empty..

“  However, I ’d nothing to do with the fam’ly 
arrangements, only so far as they helped or 
hindered my schemes. The main thing as 
interested me was, that the young gent stayed 
at his club late, gen’rally until past midnight. I 
watched him in from the opposite side of the 
road, the night before I made an entrance, 
at half-past twelve. My plan was, then, to get 
into the place about eleven o’clock, when sub
urban folks gen’rally are indoors, and to get 
away, before the young swell got home, with 
anything light and valuable I could lay my 
hands on. I always thought ‘ discretion the 
better part of valour,’ as they say, and although 
I’ve cleaned many a house out while the inmates 
was snoozing peacefully, I much prefer, as a 
rule, havin’ the place all to myself.

“  I needn’t tell you how I got in. I almost 
forget Gettin’ in’s the easiest part of my 
old profession, sir. Gettin’ out’s the ticklish 
part sometimes, as you’ll see. But get in 
I did, by hook or by crook, and as I 
reckoned I ’d about an hour an’ a half to spare, 
I visited the pantry, thinking to line the inner 
man— forgettin’ it would be as empty as Mother 
Hubbard’s cupboard. I called myself a ‘ flat ’ 
for makin’ such a mistake, but, while I happened 
to be downstairs, I prowled about a bit longer, 
pickin’ up a few unconsidered trifles, an’ then 
up I went to the dinin’ and drawin’-rooms.

“  Everythin’ was covered up, an’ I didn’t 
wonder at the young gent spending his time 
at the club, for the rooms looked dismal and 
ghostly enough for anythin’. The moon was 
very bright, too, and flooded some of the rooms 
with light, while it made others, and certain 
nooks and corners, pitch dark.

“ As everythin’ was securely locked, as well 
as covered up, I thought I ’d go upstairs first 
an’ spy out the land a bit afore commencing 
more serious operations. You see, I wanted to 
spend my time, when I did begin, to the best 
advantage, and where I’d be likely to get most 
value in the smallest compass. So upstairs I 
started, to visit young master’s room especially, 
to see if he’d left anything lyin’ handy.

“ I ’d hardly got my foot on the first stair, 
when a key was inserted very quietly in the lock
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of the front door. I went up then two at a 
time, I can tell you, thinkin’ of dodgin’ under a 
bed or something, until the young spark had 
gone to bed and the coast was clear. What had 
possessed him to return to such a dismal home 
at that early hour? I was thankful when he 
fumbled a bit with the lock— I guessed he’d 
been imbibin’ a bit too freely or he would have 
caught sight o’ my legs, for the front door 
opened on a widish hall right opposite the 
stairs, and the vestibule door was set back to 
the wall.

“ The door swung open just as I reached the 
top of the stairs. The landin’ carpet was up, 
and I daren’t, for the life o’ me, cross it. You 
know, sir, I didn’t belong to the 
swell type o’ cracksmen, though 
I wasn’t one o’ the lowest neither, 
an’ so I wore thick boots. Right 
in front o’ me, at the top o’ the 
stairs, was what I took, at first 
sight, for a cupboard. The moon 
shone through a skylight right 
on the door. But when I looked 
higher I found it was a big, top- 
heavy, old grandfather’s clock, 
the biggest 1 ever set eyes on, 
and before you could have said 
‘ Peter Piper ’ I was in among 
the weights and pendulum !

“ The clock wasn’t goin’, so 
I didn’t think the young boss 
would want to wind it up. 1 
guessed it was more for show—  
to set the head of the stairs off 
— than for use. Besides, even if 
I ’d had time for second thoughts, 
which I hadn’t, I ’d have taken 
the risk, for, though it was mighty 
tight quarters, it was a jolly good 
hidin’ place, an’ one not likely to 
be suspected, even if the young 
man happened to get wind that 
there was someone in the house 
beside himself.

“  At first I feared that I ’d 
been seen to enter the house, 
and that he had come with the 
police, but the sound of a light 
step in the hall eased me of that 
fear. Then I hadn’t started busi
ness yet, so, unless he went down 
to *the kitchen, there was really 
nothing to arouse his suspicions, 
and not much even there, 
unless he was blest with 
better eyes than most men 
who haven’t to get their 
living by their wits, so I

guessed I was safe enough as long as I kept 
mum.

“ I hadn’t caught a glimpse of his worship 
yet, naturally, but I meant to get a peep at him 
as soon as he came upstairs. You must under
stand, sir, I didn’t mean to do him any harm 
except in self-defence. I never was that sort! 
I have carried a revolver once or twice in my 
life, but I gen’rally had a life-preserver in my 
hip-pocket. No, all I waited for was for him to 
get quickly to bed, as usual, and to pop off to 
by-bye as quick as he liked.

“  I didn’t think he’d be long downstairs, for 
what on earth was there to keep him ? An’ 
yet he stayed a weary-time. I could hear him 

movin’ about as if he was inspectin’ 
the rooms to see if all was right, 
an’ I felt glad, then, I’d got into 
the clock-case, for if he was in the 
habit of visitin’ every room before 
going to rest, it was ten to one he'd 
look under the beds, an’ in the 

cupboards, and any hiding- 
t the one I’d 

luckily hit up
on would have 
been unsafe. 
So, although

BEFORE YOU COULD H AVE SAID ‘  P E T E R  P IP E R  ’ I WAS IN AMONG THE WEIGHT* 
AND PENDULUM  ! "
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my quarters was so narrow that I couldn’t lift 
my hand even to rub my nose, which the dust 
in the old clock had made to itch and smart, 
yet 1 bore the cramp and the discomfort with 
a pretty good grace for me, knowing that I was 
a lot better there than runnin’ greater risks.

“ 1 wasn’t likely to have to wait long now for 
a glimpse of my man, for he began to mount 
the stairs very deliberately and quietly. He 
was evidently a well-bred man, accustomed to 
«entle ways. I was sorry his step sounded so 
steady, for I’d hoped— not a very good hope 
you’ll .'•Jay, sir— that he’d bin havin’ a drop, so 
that I should have a better chance, when he 
tumbled into bed, of gettin’ off scot-free, an’ 
takin’ a bit of swag with me. *

“ The door of the clock prevented me seeing 
him as he mounted the stairs, but, bein’ slightly 
ajar, it gave me a field of view on to the moon
lit landing, where I should have a good look at 
his back, at least, as he went towards one of the 
front rooms, where I reckoned he slept.

“ But again I was disappointed. He took no 
more notice of the clock, as far as I could 
judge, than if it hadn’t been there, although it 
stood very near the stairhead. The landing 
ran at each side of the staircase, and was 
protected fromwit by a balustrade around three 
sides. Then narrower passages, at each side of 
the wall the clock stood against, went to a 
backward extension of the house.

“ He passed the niche so quickly that I only- 
saw a shadow as it were, an’ he went down the 
left-hand passage, and stayed somewhere there 
for another back-aching time. At length, how
ever, I heard him returning, an’ I got my eye 
on the landing ready to see him come into my 
field of view, as he made for the front rooms. 
\es, there he was. H e seemed to be going 
about without a light, but I didn’t wonder much 
at that, as the moon was very bright, an’ he was 
familiar w ith the house. He was not a big man 
by any means, so, if it came to a tussle, I 
shouldn't be overpowered by main force, at any 
rale, lie  seemed well dressed, but had rather 
a smart than a fashionable appearance, so far as 
I could judge in the moonlight. A s I feared, 
he visited all the rooms, while I longed to get 
out an su'etch myself, but at last he went into 
one of the front chambers and seemed to be 
getting teady for bed at last. I could hear him 
fussing about, opening drawers and cupboards, 
but he took longer to settle than any man I 
ever heard of. I concluded it was the aristo
cratic way of goin’ to rest, so I tried to grin 
while I bore it, although once or twice I had a 
notion of stealing out and goin’ downstairs, as
\ ® "as a thousand to one against his 
-toing so again.

Vol. vi.—27

“ However, a minute later I thanked my 
stars I hadn’t acted on this thought, few no 
sooner had I finally dismissed it, than out came 
this strange young man from his room, as fully 
dressed as when he went in, and he seemed, to 
my startled imagination, to be makin’ straight 
for the clock in which I was hidden.

“ Now, whether it was this unexpected turn
up as threw me off my guard, or whether it wrns 
the itching in my nose had gradually worked up 
to au unbearable pitch, or both combined, I 
don’t know, but, after struggling in agony for 
about five seconds, quite unable -to lift a finger 
to check it, I sneezed like a thunder-clap. As 
if that wasn’t enough to betray me, my head 
came with a bang against the door, which, flying 
open, caught the young gent on the arm as he 
was passing.

“ I’ve seen men jump i’ my time, sir, for 
wagers and otherwise, but ’pon my word, any of 
’em would have a job to beat the jump he gave 
out of sheer fright. I’ve no doubt my sneeze 
sounded very hollow from the old clock-case, 
and he was nearly startled out of his wits. It 
wasn’t my game to give him time to recover. I 
was bent on savin’ my bacon, an’ I made a 
grab for my life-preserver, at tho same time as I 
made a jump to get out of the clock. I ’m 
pretty thick-set, sir, an’ I was in such a desperate 
flurry that, when I got one foot on the landin’, 
I started for’ard as though I was free altogether. 
The result was my shoulders stuck a moment, 
and, struggling to force myself through the 
narrow- door, I brought the top of the clock 
suddenly forward. It hit the young man, 
dazed enough already, on the head, and knocked 
him back’ards down the stairs ; then, unable to 
recover myself, owin’ to my entangled foot, the 
clock launched, with poor me half in and half 
out, down the stairs, like a toboggan with the 
rider underneath, rubbin’ my face against every 
stair, until the clock bumped at the bottom, and 
shot my head with a bang up among the works.

“ Clatter? I should think there was. It 
sounded to me as if all the house had tumbled 
on me. I was as fast as a thief well could be, 
for, although the door was open, I was head 
downwards, as well as face downwards, so, 
besides being a goo l̂ deal hurt and dazed, 1 
could get no purchase for lifting the clock with 
my back and crawling out It was close quarters 
afore, but it was perfect agony and suffocation 
in the position I had been forced into now, and 
I gave myself up for lost, although, if I ’d been 
able to chuck that bloomin’ clock, I reckoned I 
could have made good my escape, for I could 
hear nothing of the young gent, and concluded 
that the fall had stunned him.

“ Then the thought came that I ’d killed him,
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an’ I began to sweat even more than before 
at the thought that I might be guilty of man
slaughter as well as burglary, and yet here 
was I, helpless as a mouse in a trap.

“ Perhaps five minutes passed. Everything 
was perfectly still. I ’d resigned myself to fate, 
and given up struggling, both from despair and 
weariness, when I heard again the sound of 
a key turning in the lock of the front door. 
What could it mean ? Had my young gent 
gone out quietly, after all, to fetch a policeman 
to me? I reckoned he must have a hard 
head if it was so. Yet, sure enough, there was 
the sound of the door opening, followed by 
the seratchin’ and splutterin’ of a match. A  
moment later the works of the clock, among 
which my head had been jammed, came dimly

into view, as the hall 
lamp was lit.

“ ‘ W e ll-P m — blest!’ 
“  I couldn’t pretend 

to tell you how much 
surprise those three 
words expressed. This

“ ‘ Right ! That’s the sort for him. Yes, he’s 
safe. Now give me a lift with the heirloom 
Parkinson, and then we’ll try to bring him 
round.’

“ I’d tumbled to it with a wngeance, and I 
could have kicked myself for the biggest ass in 
creation. There I’d been act’ally dodgin’ one o’ 
my own kidney— another burglar !— only one o’ 
the swell sort. And now, as if to add insult 
to injury, if these two unsuspecting men—the

WELL—I’M—BLEST ! ’

was a newcomer evidently. But who? Then 
I heard footsteps hurryin’ to the door again, and 
a shrill whistle, followed by :—

“  ‘ I say, Parkinson, a job for you, ol’ fellah ! ’ 
and the crunching of number twelves on the 
gravel outside.

“  ‘ Did you evah see, in all your born days, 
such a sight ? ’ said the first voice.

“  ‘ It’s a fair capper,’ said the bobby.
“ ‘ How on earth did he contrive to knock 

himself downstairs with my grand dad’s old 
clock ? ’ said the first again.

“ ‘ Nay, sir, ask us another— easier,’ said the 
peeler, evidently grinning.

“ ' H e’s one of your swell cracksmen, I 
guess, Parkinson, eh ? ’

“  ‘ Naught else, sir. But let me clap th’ 
bracelets, on, sir, afore he comes t o ! ’

young master and the bobby— didn’t suddenly 
lift the head of the clock shoulder high, and, 
consequently, as the foot rested on the sixth 
stair or so, out I dropt like a kernel out of a 
nutshell, and so surprised ’em that they let fall 
the blessed thing on top of me again, and nearly 
killed me outright!

“ It seemed a nat’ral consequence, after being 
trapped by a clock, that I should do ‘ time,’ an 
I got five years. The swell cracksman, whom I 
caught, but got no credit for catchin’, got twice 
as long, for he’d been sadly wanted lor some 
time, on account of half a dozen jobs of much 
more importance than the one he was on when 
I met him. So he’s still goin’ upstairs daily, at 
a slower pace by far than he came down that 
night, with your humble servant in a cloc 
case at his heels.”
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B y a n  I m a g i n a r y  S p e c t a t o r .

ES, I’ve been to the “  Great Glass 
House.” Cat show ? N o ! Football 
match — • Lipton Charity Shield —  
Athenians v. Bladeton United. Best 
game I ever saw. No, the “ pros.” 

idn’t win. It was a draw, one all. The Athe- 
ians scored in the first ten minutes. Philip put 

ii through, but J. O. Faber made the opening. 
jAfter that it was neck aad neck all through. Just 
ifter half-time Dyke miss-headed the ball against 
he wind, and Feedham made a hard, long shot 
icross the goal; it curled into the corner.

Yes; full teams. Here is a card :—
The Athenians: W. Scott (goal); H. V. 
ouse and \Y. J. Ashley (backs); W. R. E. 
ord, M. D. Dyke, and A. Rector (half-backs);

J. Flare, C. Philip, J. O. Faber, R. C. 
erdling, and A. Serf (forwards).
Bladeton United : Houlke (goal); Abel and 
ickett (backs); Boswell, Warren, and Feedham 

half-backs); Church, Hazel, MacPen, Jeffries, 
"d Huson (forwards).
I cannot tell you every move in the game, 

pt I can yarn what I thought of the sides. 
[They were on their metal and went for all they 
i*ete worth. It was exciting all through. I 
[thought the Athenians would win, but they 
ould not quite last the pace. It teaches 
t>u something to watch a game like that.

Ihe most striking point in the match was the 
! a ’“at-k P'a> of the northern team. I never 

eclual the soundness, efficiency, 
as HBiance ot the trio, both individually and 

a me. Yes; it is no crab on the southern 
baA5i° ^  ^iat had t '̂e s*̂ es exchanged half- 
it j.S ,^ len'ans would have won easily. But 
betw near*y 'Yays the same story ; in a match 
teameetna ctac* amateur and a crack professional 

1 ls the halves that make the difference.

However, there would not have been much 
difference in this respect between the Athenians 
and most professional teams. The Bladeton 
trio are super-excellent— they were always in 
their places, at the right spot at the right 
moment, yet never trespassed on one another’s 
domain. The individual work of each was 
noticeably fine, yet the three worked together 
with the mechanical accuracy of parts of an 
engine. They were on the ball like lightning; 
the Athenian forward line seemed scarcely to 
have a fair chance of getting away. Their 
tackling, too, was wonderfully clever and effec
tive; they scarcely ever missed their tackle, and 
when they did were round worrying at the ball 
in an instant. They seemed to do the work of 
six men, so ubiquitous was each in his own 
sphere. They could kick, too ; it was a tre
mendously long kick with which Feedham 
cleared when Houlke ran out of goal and Ford 
returned the ball into dangerous proximity. 
How Feedham got there I cannot think ; hut 
he does those things— he is a genius at turning 
up in the nick of time. Then, again, how 
clever they were with their feet, and what 
perfect control they had over the b a ll! Each 
of them dribbled and passed with a subtlety 
and accuracy almost equal to J. O. Faber’s 
best efforts. Feedham was the prince of 
them. I expect he would get his inter
national as a forward dtd he not prefer 
half-back.

But the best part of their work was their 
passing to their forwards. Every time one of 
them got the ball he managed to pass it to 
advantage, so that the forwards had a chance of 
making ground.

So good was this defensive work that the 
backs had more free kicks than not : so good
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their attack that their forwards never had 
occasion to come back to get the ball ; it was 
always given them, so they were always fresh 
for making a telling effort.

If these halves had one fault, it was that they 
took too much upon themselves. They did not 
let their backs help them enough. This superb 
trio could do i t ; but the game they play would 
scarcely be successful in the case of half-backs 
less skilful, or in less splendid training. There 
was not enough combination between halves 
and backs. The latter seemed to lie rather too 
far away to be thoroughly in touch with the 
halves. Consequently, when the Athenian 
forwards did get past the opposing half
back line there was an open space in which 
they were able to pull themselves together 
and get well off before the backs could reach 
them.

T he Athenian halves and backs played 
together as a quintet. The backs were always 
in touch with the halves. So, though the 
amateur halves were not so clever, accurate, or 
brilliant as the professionals, the defence as 
a whole was equally sound and powerful. Had 
the Bladeton United halves and backs co
operated as completely their defence would 
have been more impregnable. The goal Faber 
scored was due to his beating Warren and 
then- having room to get up pace before 
Rickett could tackle him, and a neat pass to 
Philip did the rest, for the back was obliged 
to rush from goal to stop Faber.

The fault of the Athenian defence seemed to 
be that the backs played so close up to the 
halves that a long forward pass could be placed 
judiciously behind the backs, so that the 
Bladeton wings could rush through. To save, 
the backs had to sprint like hares, and then 
turn right round to clear. As it happened, 
both the Athenian backs were very fast, faster 
than most forwards, so they could play close to 
their halves with some impunity. But this 
method would be dangerous were they a trifle 
slower.

The amateur halves did not feed their 
forwards quite as well as did the pros., so the 
forwards had to work harder for the ball. I 
think that is the reason they tired somewhat 
in the last quarter of an hour.

I told you how completely the Athenian 
backs co-operated with their halves. That 
put them, to my mind, a point or two above the 
pro. pair. But they also seemed to me to be 
better kicks. They kept the ball much lower 
than the pros, did, and placed it more 
judiciously for their forwards to take on. 
Sometimes Ashley drove the ball clean along 
the carpet, right through to Flare or Faber.

The Bladeton backs nearly always bcldjl 
hard and high, and, as a consequence iv p  
forwards had less chance of getting the bjpL- 
the Athenian backs and halves had time to Hilt 
in and clear. Still, the pro. backs were fi I 
kicks, and wonderfully strong, determiî l
tacklers, rather better, I think, at engagin̂ f

I hall ikJman who had got away with the ball 
were Ashley and House. On the other haMii 
the latter were quicker and more frequent a 
nipping in at the right moment and at jnJ 
cepting passes. All four were grand at head* 
ing the ball, but I think the pros, were a 3  
the cleverer in front of goal. Both ^  
amateurs tried several difficult kicks rrhert'l 
the other two woulfl, I am sure, with less risk,! 
have used their heads. By the way, I forgot to- 
say that the Bladeton halves were perftal 
demons with their heads. They seemed a! 
useful with them as with their feet; and, rati 
word ! their foreheads do drive; the hard pit,! 
you know, just where the hair begins. Headiî 'j; 
makes my head-ache, but I expect I take tiej; 
ball too much on the top. <

As for the forwards, the pros, were won't ‘ 
fully clever, neat, and tricky. They had tM ■ 
ball oftener, and kept it among themselvajj 
longer than the amateurs did ; but they did notl 
make as much ground— did not go ahead aS 
straight and quick. They piffled a bit Wheal 
the Athenians got the ball they went through inf 
some style ; right for goal on the nail. T*j 
Athenian centre, J. O. Faber, was the bed 
forward on the ground, by a class. He knonjj 
and can do everything. Resource and versatility! 
— well, he is a m arvel! Long or short, ttefi 
pass always went right. Now a tip to thtjj 
inside man, now a long drive to the outsidt,| 
now a feint and straight through himself. C»| 
summate individual skill, yet not a touch cfrj 
selfishness. He kept the whole set of forwardsf 
working like one man.

The amateur forwards were not as unimpeacHj 
ably accurate as the pros., but had more «  
and speed. The pros, attacked in a sustain̂  
series of short passes, and seemed to 
a certainty before they tried a shot. IX 
amateurs wTent ahead with all sorts of P ^ |  
mostly rather long, and well in front. Twf' 
were oftener tackled and dispossessed than i 
opposing set, but when they got going they 
more immediately dangerous; and they snot 
the very first opening.

O f course, in criticising the two teams 
must remember a thing or two. Fhej Pl
under different conditions, and are rathu

different in material. Up north they ph> ^  
of their matches on muddy grounds, 
short tricky passing pays. The amateurs
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perform on a stretch of fine turf, where long 
passing and fast running is at a premium. Then, 
again, as a set the amateurs are faster and heavier, 
than the pros., and can adopt a style of defence 
and attack that suits speed and weight.

Both goal-keepers gave fine exhibitions of 
skill. Scott is a small man, but extraordinarily 
active. Houlke weighs about i8st. and has 
a huge reach. Scott tries to catch everything; 
Houlke is fond of punching. The former missed 
his goal by trying to catch a ball he could not 
quite reach with two hands, but might possibly 
have punched away with one. The latters 
mistake was the opposite; he punched at a 
ball be would almost certainly have caught: 
he did not hit it full in the middle, and it 
glanced up into the corner of the net. He

laughed, but I think he was sick. He was 
a trifle over-enterprising now and then. The 
amateur backs several times passed back to 
Scott when they were in difficulties. The 
pros, did not do that. Both goal-keepers 
kicked off well— not down the centre of the 
ground, but right out to the wings.

It was a great match between two sporting 
sides. I don’t know which I would back in the 
re-play. There is not a pin in it. The pros, last 
better, but you never know when a chap like 
Faber will not shoot an impossible goal. What 
a marvellous team you could get by picking the 
best men from each side. It would never 
be beaten.

Yes ; I ’ll see the next match.

JOLLYBOY’S CHRISTMAS.

Oil, Christmas is blithesome and jolly,
It ousts dumps and dull melancholy, 

Not a sorrow or care—
And I have my fair share—

But is off at the sight of the holly!
It's good-bye to the work and the worry,
So one cannot help being merry ;

It’s hurrah for home joys,
With the girls and the boys,

Singing “  Hi-diddledy-di-down-derry 1”
1 hough old, yet I don’t mind the weather, 
Let it rain, snow, and hail all together,

M ell, I care not a pin,
For we’re jolly within,

And my heart is as light as a feather.

it t*eezes, 
it eases

R it s just in the humour,
1 hui I feel in such spirits,

My mind when I take 
A friend’s hand to shake,

I o give it a few extra squeezes,

My efforts at skating are humble,
And my bones are a bit apt to grumble,

But I run with the rest,
And can slide with the best,

And how we all laugh when I tumble !
When the bell rings the hour for dining,
For turkey and pudding we’re pining ;

So away we all burst,
As I cry, “  Who’ll be first ? ”

Till my face beats the silver for shining.
And what can be brighter or better 
Than to get a ni<jp card or a letter !

It makes my heart heave,
Ev’ry gift I receive,

And I feel I ’m to friendship a debtor
So I wish you the joys of the season ;
If you want to be glad you’ll find reason, 

For Christmas-time brings .
Such troops of good things,

T o be doleful or dull is rank treason.
A. l i  C.
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Illustrated by George Hawley.

This story concerns the fate of the ss. C r e o le  (belonging to 
the well-known shipping arm of Griram, Cbnnnlog & Grimm) 
ud of the C reole's seeondYnate, Grant Heath. Hudson, 
(iptaraof the Creole, undertakes to get rid of Grant Heath, 
against whom Martin Grimm, junior partner tn the firm, 
Dears a grudge, and afterwnrds scuttle the C r e o le , which is 
DUTily insured, in return for a bribe of JE3.000. While Martin 
Grimm and Hudson are discussing the f cheme. their conver- 
satiODisoverht &id by Edith Hopewell, nieceof Mr. Channlng, 
the senior partner, who is lying at the point of death in his 
doom at Hampstead. Grant Heath goes aboard the C r e o le  
A Cardiff. Finding the ship in a great state of disorder, as 
the crew, haring signed on, are spending their advance notes 
ashore, it is with difficulty that the two mates get any of the 
men to come and work. Captain Hudson, arriving just as the 
ship is ready, sees the new second mate and trcatB hint 
roughly. Once the voyage has begun the crew find they 
«e lo be almost starved, and mutiny — but as they are 
.•ailing at the Azures the captain gives them money, which 
they spend in drink, and the voyage proceeding, the crew 
nesiect the ship, and Grant Heath, when taking in awning 
Jwies, s knocked overboard by Captain Hudson. From this 
imeali op board drink heavily, and navigation 13 neglected— 
necrtw .ymg about the decks in an unconscious condition— 

1 borrine. Ihe S te lla , heaves in sight living signals of 
ibs, .1 1,3 answer from the steamer, the captain
ttkni006 51 lis !:1‘ n come aboard the C r e o le , and finding the stole crew-----  ■ ■ ■ - - • - - - ■m nn unconscious state, the captain of the barquer j W M l e a  ,4 , . ■ ■ ■ • v u u . i y K f u o  JVCIVCi U I O  t  f t ^ V U l U  V i  VIIC I ' n H i j U t )

otvnt Ifut sie s.i.L‘’1 ,J* transferring the crews. Chapter IX. 
I* .with the i 1'iikee captain overhauling the C r e o le .

CHAPTER. IX.

\ CHANGE OF CREWS.

e API AIN HOWELL passed down into 
die f.doon. Tlie same disorderly evi- 
detictM were there, but they were on a 
gramli'i scale.

brolj teS’i *,I"'Kon sP'r‘t cases, straw envelopes, 
about0 e asse*: a"c* c>gar stumps lay scattered 

> the polished mahogany of the table was

scored with knife gashes, and the mirror that 
stood above the stove and the chimney of the 
hanging lamp were both smashed to atoms.

He stepped over the debris to the skipper’3 
berth. Hudson was lying in a stupor. Thence 
Howell went into the pantry, and nearly fell 
over the recumbent form of the steward. The 
Yankee gave him a kiok, but he only grunted 
in reply.

Then they turned into the mate’s berth, where 
that officer lay quietly in his bunk, amidst the 
fragments left over from his last few meals.

Howell glanced briefly at the sleeping man, and 
the fittings of the berth.

“ First mate,” he snapped. “ Durned hog ! And 
I gues3 that’ll be the second's berth over there. ’

He flung open the door. The berth \va3 empty, 
and it contained none of the evidences of dissi
pation that characterised the other quarters. 
Some clothing hung on the pegs, a pipe lay on 
the locker, and there were indications of some 
refinement in the choice of books that occupied 
the shelf over the bunk. * There was a chest 
lying beneath, on which were imprinted the 
initials “ G. H.,” and there was a photograph of 
a rather pretty girl tacked to a panel by the 
door.

His sweeping eyes took all this in at a glance, 
and it conveyed to him instantly that his scheme 
for seizing the Creole might at any moment 
receive a check. For it was a different manner
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of man who had occupied this berth, a man who 
would be sober and vigilant, very likely a 
gentleman. He passed amidships to the mess- 
room and engineers’ berths, vaguely uneasy lest 
lie should find the second mate there— but those 
apartments were empty.

Down in the dim forecastle all was squalid con
fusion. From the seas that had washed down 
during the rough weather, the iioor was still wet ; 
empty and broken bottles lay about in the utmost 
confusion. Most of the men were in their bunks, 
some curled up curiously in strangely distorted 
attitudes, with arms flung this way and that, but 
all sleeping heavily.

“ Sakes alive ! I ’d whip the hide off every skunk 
of ’em ! ” muttered Howell, as he stepped up the 
ladder.

He stood and glared round the ship. He looked 
as if it were in his mind to drag the crew up and 
thrash them into sobriety ; then the ferocity on 
his face changed to a hard smile.

‘ ‘ Bar the second mate turning up,” he said, 
speaking to the bo’sun (for there still stuck in his 
mind that the officer whom he had not accounted 
for, had, for some reason or other, not joined in 
the ruinous orgies), “ the thing’s as good as done.”

“ You are going to seize the ship, sir ?”
“ I am, Sawbatch, and I calc’late in a way you 

wouldn’t guess, sure. Git one of the men aboard 
with you, and give the ship a clean searching. I 
want to find where this second mate ’as hoofed it 
to. Meamvhile, I’m just going below to look up 
the articles. Now g i t ! ”

The first move of Captain Jasper Howell was 
to scrutinise the log-book'. He glanced down the 
entries, and found that they ceased five days 
before, which was a pretty good indication of 
the time when the disorder on the vessel reached 
its acute stage. Going back on the dates, he 
discovered something that brought an exclama
tion from him.

“ Singe my skin! Why didn’t I overhaul this 
first ?” he said, a light breaking over his face, and 
then lie read out the entry recording the loss of 
Grant Heath overboard five hours out from Fayal.

After a swift survey of the ship’s papers, Cap
tain Howell discovered a most interesting thing. 
He found that, taking away the three engineers of 
the Creole, except for the missing second mate, 
the respective crews of the two vessels were 
identical in number. On the Creole's books were 
entered the master, mate, and second mate, three 
engineers, donkey-man, five firemen, a similar 
number of seamen, a steward and a cook. On the 
Stella, the difference lay in the preponderating 
number of seamen ; but the respective aggrega
tion of men aboard the two vessels, except for, 
the difference named, resulted iii crews of equal
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number. A few more facts digested, and Captain 
Howell went on deck. He slipped into his ^  
with eyes afire.

“ Row, boys, row ; there’s good grub ahead 1* 
you,” he shouted, “ and plenty of i t ! ” Then,̂  
very impatience, he laid hold of a spare oar and 
straightened his back to a powerful stroke.

A  rope ladder was lying over the ship’s side, 
and Howell bounded up it as the bo’suu cauAt 
hold with a boat-hook. "

“ Skip below, Mr. Skinner,” he cried, almas 
before he had set foot on the deck, and when that 
officer hastily followed, curiosity so consuming 
him that he forgot to put into words a joke that 
he had prepared during the skipper's absence, 
he found the ship-inaster straightening out apiece 
of paper on which a list of names was jotted.

“ The derelict ? ” began the mate. •
“ Has a crew aboard of nineteen hands,’ 

answered Howell, indicating the paper on wind 
he had made a list of the steamer’s crew.

“ Then she is disabled 1 ”
“ As sound as a rivet. But the crew, Hr.■ 

Skinner, are just lying about like smoked-ont; 
bees. They’ve been letting the liquor run, aud11 
guess they’re just sleeping it off. But I’ll tell you, 
what I ’m going to do. If the boys are willing— 
’cos we shall all have to be in this deal—I’m going, 
to swap this old hulk of a coffin ship for that 
seaworthy steamer ; take our crew aboard there, 
and bring those hogs here, and leave ’em to work 
the ship as best they can when they gits their 
addled brains cleared up.”

“ What ? Pirate the ship, sir ?”
“ Waal, I calc’late some people might call it, 

that, but the word ain’t in my vocabulary.”
“ But what about engineers ? There’s no one on 

board here, I reckon, that could work a steam- 
whistle.”

“ N o ! I guess we shall have to keep the engineers 
aboard, and some of the men will have to turn to 
as stokers, which ain’t very skilled labour. Now, 
Mr. Skinner, jest pipe the men aft.”

It was Captain Howell’s habit to harangue hit 
men at every opportunity, aud he had done it °* 
an average three times a week since the ill-fortuned 
voyage began, so the men gathered on the P°°P 
expecting news of little import. The ship-m^ 
stood with stiffened legs before them, blowing0111 
clouds of smoke through his whiskers.

“ Boys,” he said, tilting his hat back, “ I1®* 
notion you’ve starved and thirsted long enoug 

A  low murmur of approval came from them®- 
“ And,” he continued, pausing to draw atn 

cigar with a long suck, “ I ’ve tumbled across
that should not only give you a good tiin°, 
a sound ship under your feet, which you aint
for many a week. That steamer astern

had
there
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THE FIJI ST LOAD TO LEAVE THE STEAMED. ^
*

a crew aboard of drunken men. They’re all lying 
like so many logs, with all the stores and tackle 
around ’em that we’re starving for the want of, 
and a seaworthy vessel that will go to the bottom 
at the first blow of wind. [ propose that we just 
swap ships. We’ll take possession of the steamer, 
and dump its crew aboard here. They won’t 
know how they got here, because we shall be hull 
down to’em before they’ve come to, while we will 
navigate just as if the ship was all our own. 
Those who like the idea will just put up their 
hands.'1

As a result, every hand shot up, and the skipper 
resumed ■—

“ There are three engineers aboard, and o’ 
course we shall have to keep them, but the 
move is conditional that five of you agree to 
serve as stokers.”

|( ̂ yc> aye, sir ! ” assented a dozen voices.
That’s all right. Another thing I want you 

0 remember is that the number of men aboard 
| 13 yer vessel is about the same as that, and 

make things slick it will be necessary that 
l°a change all your names for the ones that 
are on that ship’s register. For instance, the 

ipper of that craft, I figure it out by the 
!P® c.a P̂r3 w’kich I have in my pocket, is 

on 6| j m u e  ̂ Hudson. Well, as soon as I get 
oard that vessel, I’m no longer Captain 
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Howell, but Captain Hudson, and Mr. Skinner 
here becomes that scoundrel who lies in his 
cabin over there, and whose name I make 
out to be Talbot. Same with all of you. 
You’ll have proper names given to you, 
according to the ones entered on the ship's 
papers; and if any man forgits his name, 
durn his hide, he shall be put in irons ! ” 

“ Do I undershtand, sorr,” said one man, 
coming forward, “ thot we take the shteamer 
into port as if we wuz th’ proper crew 1 ”

“ You’ve tapped it, Kelly, first time.”
“ And phwat will my name be, if ye plaze, 

sorr 1 ”
Howell glanced at the paper on which he had 

copied the names and ratings of the Creole's 
crew.

“ The cook on board that vessel is called Hans 
Spaander,” he said.

“ Whirroo, sorr! Ut’s a Dutch name, bad luck 
to ut ! Can’t I hov another wan?”

But the Irishman’s protestations were lost amid 
the exclamations of his mates. A host of ques 
tions were asked. Satisfactory replies awaited 
every one.

“ Get out the long-boat! ” came the crisp 
order.

Presently the davits were swung out, and the 
creaking pulleys let the boat down into the 
water.

The first piece of work that was done aboard 
the Creole was the conveying of the three 
engineers below to the* engine-room. Neither 
Watson, the second, or Jackson, the third, made 
the slightest resistance, but McPherson, though 
he was utterly incapable of recognising anyone, 
showed strenuous fight when someone tried to 
part him from his banjo.

“ Losh, mon,” he murmured, as he regained 
possession of it, “ I wadna loose sicht o’ it! I 
used tae play it when I was a wee bit chiel at



Dhoontrochty, and went tae the Free Kirk school.” 
And then they carried him below, while he clawed 
at the strings helplessly and gurgled strains of 
“ Annie Laurie.” •

Afterwards, the unconscious crew were carried 
out on deck and laid in a row. They were 
counted carefully, and lowered one by one into 
the long-boat. There were eleven of them, and 
these made the first load to leave the steamer 
Next they hauled up the skipper and the mate, 
who blinked like owls as they were brought to 
the daylight, but, realising nothing of what was 
happening, were dropped into the other boat 
that lay alongside, the cook and steward being 
placed beside them.

With some little difficulty they were got aboard 
the Stella. The deck-hands and stokers were 
deposited in the dark deck house. The skipper of 
the Creole, Howell caused to be placed in his own 
berth, and the mate was put in possession of the 
first officer’s cabin.

Another boat was loaded up with the personal 
effects of the crew, as they were found in the 
forecastle, and the private possessions of Hudson 
and Talbot respectively, and these were all put 
as near as possible beside their owners, in some • 
semblance of order, except that, of course, no 
discrimination was possible in the case of the 
forecastle hands. A  few barrels of the Creole’s 
stores were put on board, so that the transplanted 
crew might not starve.

Then the Stella’s helm was lashed, and, under 
close-reefed top-sails, fore-sail, and fore-topmast 
stay-sail, the wind took her gently northward 
with her new crew aboard, slumbering where 
they had been placed.

“ There’ll be no more wind than this to-night,” 
said Howell, as he stood on the Creole’s bridge, 
watching the barque glide away, “ so they’ll come 
to no harm, and by the morning that four knots 
an hour will have carried her out of sight.”

“ And now, sir,” said the mate, “ what about 
these ’ere new names ? Mebbe we’d better git 
’em all off slick.”

“ Waal, I reckon we’d best begin with our
selves, Mr. Skinner,” returned the skipper, light
ing another cigar, “ so I’ll proceed to call you Mr. 
Talbot, see ? And you’ll remember that my 
name in future is Hudson— Captain Hudson, sir. 
Now, I’ve made out a list of the crew’s names, 
so you’d better just go forward and instruct them. 
See that each man has his name and sticks to it.”

“ What about this missing second officer ? I 
s’pose we can’t dump Gosser overboard to make 
our crew coincide with the other 1 The log sez 
that the second mate was lost overboard.”

“ I reckon Gosser might feel that we was 
insisting on too close an imitation if we insisted

on him gittin’ drowned as well. I guess Goss*, 
will have to go as bo’sun. Have you found out 
whether any of the hands have been in steam 
before ?”

“ A couple of ’em, sir. One was a trimmer 
aboard a White Star liner, and another sez he 
once served as stoker on one of the Lake 
steamers.”

“ That’s prime. Now, just pick out three more 
likely men fer firing, and put the stoker on & 
donkey man. Give ’em all their names, and let ! 
them go below with the new donkey man. The 1 
fires had better be trimmed, so as to be ready ' 
for when those hogs of engineers heave round 
Another thing ter remember is that the firemen 
had better jest grime up their faces with coal 
dust a bit, ’relse if those engineers twig ’em 
straight off, they’ll get something on their minds.'

And the Creole's new mate went forward with 
the list of names in his hand.

CHAPTER X.
THE MYSTIFICATION OF MCPHERSON.

“  l\fl ON, I ’ve got siccan a heidache ! Happen 
* ye’ll ken what time it is ?”

• Mr. McPherson’s voice had lost its festive 
sound. It was very husky by reason of his dried- 
up tongue and parched throat. There was no 
reply to his question.

He sat up from the recumbent position in 
which he found himself, and gazed dully round 
the engine-room. He was not surprised to find 
himself there. It seemed the most natural place 
for him to be in, but with strange intensity there 
fell upon him a sense of unfamiliarity in the 
intense silence that overhung everything. The 
murmur of the boilers was absent, the familiar 
intermittent hiss of the condenser-water escaping 
did not reach his ears, and, save for the clanking 
of an empty oil-drum, and the occasional clink of 
a stray bottle at the bottom of the crank-pit and 
on the iron grating, the brooding silence was 
unbroken.

He looked at the engine-room clock, hut that 
offered no information, for it had stopped.

Grasping the hand-rail with a nervous clutch,  ̂
he rose to his feet and glanced instinctively »* 
the steam-gauge, and then at the telegraph-dî  
The indicator pointed “ full speed ahead- 
Apprehensively his eyes veered round upon t e - 
cold and moveless engines.

He shook his head in dull bewilderment.
“ I dinna ken what’s happened,” he aW®' 

huskily, “ and ma held feels fu’ large for m ■ 
hat." . ,  ;

He did not know, quite, whether it was nig :
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or day- He looked up through the gratings and 
sav? that the stars were shining in a clear sky, 
a„d in a vague way, he was conscious that it
was night- . . .

He saw the lamps burning in the engine-room, 
and from all appearance they had been recently 
trimmed. He thought he heard a sound of move
ment on deck towards the port side, but he was 
not quite sure, and he stood, limp and blear: 
eved clinging to the rail, as he tried to gather 
the scattered threads of hi3 memory. Suddenly, 
his eyes descried the form of an arm and head 
protruding from the shadow by the door lead
ing to the stoke-hole, and then, as he concentrated 
his gaze, he made out the rest of the body, and 
saw that it was the form of the third engineer, 
Jackson. _

It occurred to him that his subordinate was 
neglecting his duty, and a little flush of indig
nation came upon the Scot.

“The gomerill !” he muttered. “ I ken he’s 
been at the wlmsky. I’ll gie him siccan a shake 
o’ the heid as will send it all intae his boots,” 
but he forgot his intent the next moment, for, 
letting go the rail to cross over to his comrade, 
he slipped on the greasy floor into a pool of 
castor-oil, which had flowed from an overturned 
drum. A long groan escaped from the corner 
where the third lay<doubled up. More than a 
little alarmed, McPherson crawled across to his 
subordinate, not daring to rise.

“ What's wrang, Jackson!” he inquired in a 
frightened whisper. “ Losh, mon, me bluid’s 
running canid ! What’s happened ? ”

He shook the third’s shoulder violently. The 
other opened his eyes and huskily requested the 
chief to choke off and let him sleep.

‘‘ Nae, nae ! Something awfu’s happened,” said 
McPherson, hoarsely. “ She’s run ashore, and 
I’m nae sae sure but the crood hasna taken tae 
the boats.'’

The third looked up, thoroughly awakened. 
His face was white and bloodless. There was a 
vague, indefinite fear in his eyes, and he staggered 
to his feet and looked around the engine-room 
"ith apprehension.

“Something’s wrong,” he said, “ but I don’t 
know what. I can’t remember.”

The third had been the scapegrace of a good 
a,nily, He had come to sea because caste is 

not reckoned much of a quality in an engine- 
room. He put his hand to his forehead wearily, 
an glanced with aching eyes down the dark alley- 

'eading to the stoke-hole ; the depressing 
si ence struck his ears even as it had fallen upon 

e earing of McPherson. He turned and put 
7 thin three inches of the steam gauge, 

hy,’ he said, with a sort of chuckle, “ it’s

all right, Mr. McPherson. We’re in the Bute 
Dock, and, if you recollect, the skipper wired that 
steam was to be got up by five o’clock.”

In immediate contradiction of his conclusion, 
the steamer gave a violent lurch, which caused 
him to slip with sudden helplessness on to the oily 
floor.

McPherson gazed at him impressively. He was 
now propped up securely against the spanner rack, 
and he nodded his head with solemn dignity.

“ I dinna want tae be creetical, Meester 
Jackson,” he said, dwelling on each word, so that 
they individually might receive their full weight, 
“ but it seems tae me that ye dinna hae enoo 
memory tae ken we’ve left Cardiff some days sin’, 
and that either ye must hae been drinking, or ye 
must be going mad.’’

“ I’m hanged if I know what’s the matter with 
either you or me ! ” replied the third. “ I feel 
confoundedly bad.”

“ Dinna include me, Meester Jackson,” replied 
the chief with heavy dignity. “ I’ve been a wee 
bittie indeesposed for the last day or twa, an’ like 
the gomerills ye are, baith ye and Meester Watson 
hae been neglecting yere duty. I can see that 
ither drunken loon under the fitter's bench 
yonder.”

“ We’re broken down, Mac," said Watson, 
“ that’s what it is.”

“ Ye’ve neglectit yere duty, mon "continued the 
chief, sorrowfully. “ It’s vera sad that as soon as
I get my eye off ye-----” A bottle rolling across
the iron floor, as the ship gave a sudden lurch, 
stopped dead at McPherson’s feet. He picked it 
up and observed mournfully that it was empty.

“ And I hae sic an awfu’ dryness in my throat,” 
he murmured.

From under the bench there came a convulsive 
sob.

“ Yes, ye loon, it’s time ye repentit,” said the 
chief, crawling with great deliberation over to the 
spot whence the sound originated. “ If ye dinna 
overcome this vera sad liking o’ yours for alcoholic 
steemulants, there’ll be trouble in this engine- 
room. Dinna ye ken we’ve broke doon 1 ”

Watson was pulled out into the light. He gazed 
at them in a dazed kind of way, and asked feebly 
what they were jolly well playing at.

“ You’ve wiked me up art of the awfulest 
dream,” he said. “ I thoqght I was on a crawft 
where the navigitors had all got drunk, and had 
run us onter a rocky shore, where the ship’s 
bottom was bein’ ’ammered art.”

“ Ye’re mad, mon, like Jackson here. I’ve done 
wrang in trusting ye. It’s a meeracle the engines 
isna twisted intae scrap iron.”

Watson rose to his feet. He glanced round at 
the cold, silent engines, the almost empty steam
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gauge, the telegraph dial, then at the far from 
prepossessing faces of his companions.

“ Tell yer what it is,’’ he said, “ we’ve been 
norty, and the engines is broken down in con
sequence. Where are we and where’s the crard 1 
I can’t ’ear no one on deck.”

“ Losh! we’re at Fayal, mon, and the crood’s 
gone ashore,” rapped out McPherson, with some 
attempt at briskness.

“ Fayal be blowed ! ” returned the second dis
respectfully. “ Your brine must be jolly well 
turned. I remember Fayal right enough. We’ve 
left there dyes ago. I remember that, but awfter 
then me mind’s a blank.”

“ So is mine,” murmured the third, holding 
both his hands to his forehead in a hopeless 
gesture. “ Great Scott! my head feels as if it 
were bursting.”

All at once there came a sound of footsteps on 
the iron deck above.

“ Below there, below there, Mr. McPherson !” 
sang out a voice. “ How much longer are you 
going to be fixing up the old rattle-trap ? Great 
thunder, sir, you’ve been four hours already, and 
it’s about time we got way on her again !”

A  thrill ran through the three men, but they 
were as if bereft of speech. Jackson was the first 
to speak. “ It’s the old man,” he whispered, ‘‘ and 
we are broken down.” Then he raised his voice, 
and promptly replied to the query from above :—

“ All right, s ir ; we’re not quite ready below 
yet, but we shall have finished in a couple of 
hours.”

“ B ig h t!” came the sharp reply. “ Hustle 
things, boys! What’s wrong with her now?” 

“ It’s the auld break-doon, Captain Hudson,” 
said McPherson, pulling himself together, “ only 
a bit wairse than usual. The head-going eccen
tric-strap’s seized, and she’s bent a wee.”

To their intense relief, the captain shouted 
down : “ Two hours, then ! ” and walked away.

The nature of Mr. McPherson’s reply had been 
pure guess-work, but, when they set to work to 
overhaul the engine, they found that it was 
precisely from this injury that the engine was 
suffering, and then it came into the third’s mind 
that during his last watch, when he had been 
making an extra visit to the cross-bunkers, 
upon his return the brasses were hissing 
through his neglect to oil them, and he vaguely 
remembered that, as he was about to remedy 
this neglect, he lost consciousness. Of any
thing that had happened since, what time had 
elapsed, and how there came to be no steam, 
his memory had no cognisance.

“ The link-motion is damaged as weel,” said 
McPherson, concluding his examination. “ Now 
iust get tae wairk, while I gang doon and rouse

up the stokers, whae’ve nae doot been also taking 
advantage o’ my indeesposition tae neglect the 
steam.” £

He went into the stoke-hole, where, finding J 
a fireman asleep, he quickly shook him to y 
wakefulness. , \

“ Why hae ye no steam, ye daft loon ?” snapped L 
the chief engineer. r

“ Fires been banked up, sir,” replied the stoker, 
“ awaiting while the repairs wuz finished. Shall I 
I shake her up now ?” |

He had been accurately instructed. He spoke |i 
without hesitation.

McPherson looked at him a little doubtfully. !i 
“ What’s yer name, mon ?” he asked. “ I dinna i  

seem tae remember yer phiz.” £
“ Fletcher, sir,” answered the fireman promptly, fa 
“ Fletcher, eh ? The name is fameeliar, but f  

I dinna ken yer face. Ah, weel ! ah, weel! I’ve | 
been a wee bit indeesposed the last day or twa, f  
and maybe ma pairceevin’ faculty is obfuscated, f  
as the meenister at Dhoondrochty used tae say, p 
but yer face is vera strange tae tne.” ij

After giving orders for steam to be got up at 1 
once, he climbed the stoke-hole ladder somewhat 1  
disturbed in mind, which uneasiness was not 8 
lessened when he saw another fireman coming on C 
duty whose figure and face seemed as strangely " 
unfamiliar as the last.

“ I hae an awfu’ bad memory for faces, laddie,’ 
he said, stopping the stoker, “ ’specially sin’ the 
little indeesposition I had a day or twa ago 
Happen if ye’ll tell me yere name, I’ll remetn 
ber.”

“ Stokes, sir—Jim Stokes,” answered the other, >- 
wiping the back of his hand over his mouth. : 

“ Losh ! Air ye Stokes? Ye’ve changed cod- t 
siderably, mon.” |

“ No, sir ! I reckon not. I was alius like this.’ 1 
, “ Nae, nae, ye’ve changed,” murmured the' 
engineer, shaking his head strangely as he came , 
down in front of Stokes and made for the engine t 
room, just as eight bells were struck (4 a.mj r 
“ Unless I hae changed. I dinna ken, I dinna j. 
ken.”

Owing to the muddled state of the three 
engineers, the repairs did not proceed very 
rapidly. !

At five o’clock Mr. McPherson went upon deck 
and made his way to the galley in search o( 1: 

coffee. It was something of a shock to him to see * 
a small thin man, with red hair, presiding orer e 
the pots and pans. I

“ Where’s the cook, mon ? ” he asked, almost | 
dreading the reply. f

“ Arrah, Misther McPherson, I ’m that s&m* | 
gint, wid hot coffee all ready, which 1 wasjnst ; 
going ter bring below to yez.l‘

! i
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‘ BUT YOU AIRN'T HANS 8PAANDER, 
MON, AIR YER?" GASPED 
MCPHERSON FEARFULLY.

The engi
neer gasped. 
He brushed 
h i s  o i l y  
hands over 
h i s e y e s. 
Was he going 
mad ?

“ But you airn’t Hans Spaander,jncn, air ye?” 
'Ie gasped fearfully.

‘ Me very name, sorr, bad luck to it, f’r it’s a 
Butch wan.”

“ But hae ye been aboard sin’ we left Cardiff? ” 
(1 Arrali, sorr, thot’s the very same truth ! ”

Losh ! ” ejaculated the other.
.. ® Went below again, to where the second and 
nrd were working. He had reached the second 

gratmg when a voice cried out 
. .  ,• McPherson, how much longer ? This 
e&ya gittin’ serious.”

“ Is that Captain Hudson ? ” 
asked the confused Scot.

“ Well, consarn it all,” came the 
reply, for Captain Jasper Howell 
found it difficult to drop his 
Yankeeisms, “ who else do you 
think it is ? This waiting is 
making me tired, Mr. McPherson.” 

The chief engineer came up the 
engine-room ladder.

“ It’s been a vera deeficult job, 
cap'o,-*1 he said; “ but, losh mon! 
hae ye been drinking ? ” he rapped 
out in sudden fear. “ Ye’re aboot 
twa sizes sm aller, and ye’re 
face-----”

“ I’ll thank you, Mr. McPherson, 
to git below and jest hustle them 
old rattletraps into working order, 
and not make personal remarks. 
You’ve been drinking, sir, your
self, and you know it, ’relse we’d 
have been under way hours ago.” 

McPherson turned round and 
went below without a word. An 
awful fear was upon him, a preying 
horror that was so terrible that lie 
scarce dare let his thoughts dwell 
on it.

He took Watson by the shoulder. 
“ Luik at me, laddie,” he gasped 
in a horror-stricken whisper. “ Dae 
ye see anything strange aboot 
me?”

“ Yer fice ain’t no beauty-show,” 
said Watson, candidly.

“ It isna my face that’s troubling 
me,” returned the chief with 

nervous voice ; “ it’s the ithers. They’re a’ 
changed; fresh faces, new voices. The old man’s got 
smaller, the stokers hae changed, and that gomerill 
o’ a cook ha9 bewitched hissel’ intae an Irishinon.”

Watson stared in astonishment. “ Are you jolly 
well mad ? ” he said.

“ Aye, aye, mon,” returned McPherson in an 
awe-stricken whisper, “ I believe I am clean daft. 
Gang on deck yoursel’ and see. Everybody’s 
changed. I dinna ken what’s happened.”

“ Is that Misther Jackson coming up ?” cried a 
voice.

“ No, Watson,” growled the second.
This was the information Captain Howell and 

the new crew of the Creole were short of. It had 
been easy to discriminate the chief engineer out 
of the three, but the identification of the other 
two, with their respective names, was not so easy. 
The cook made mental note of this engineer who 
volunteered that his name was Watson.
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“ There's some coffee ready for yez in the mess- 
room.”

Watson, emerging from the engine-room door, 
looked blankly at the Irishman.

“ You ain’t Hans Spaander.”
“ Aroon ! then, Misther Watson, bless yer eyes, 

for sure they can’t see, ye’re wrong entirely, for 
though nt’s a Dutch name, ut was the wan tacked 
onter me in me youth.”

Watson passed liis hand over his forehead 
wearily. He looked forward, and saw men whom 
he did not know. He gazed up at the bridge, 
and saw two unfamiliar forms there. Pie had a 
question on his lips, but he hesitated, with a 
strange fear gripping him.

“ Who’s that on the bridge ? ” he asked at last, 
in a low, trembling voice.

“ Is ut yere dishgraceful condition ’as made ye 
so’s ye can’t say i Sure ut’s Captain Hudson and 
Misther Talbot, and foine and mad they’re gcttin’ 
about this long shtop.”

Watson turned on his heel and went straight 
down the engine-room ladder with horror in his eyes.

“ It’s right,” he gasped, as he got below. “ We’re 
mad ! The cussed whiskey has turned our brines.’’

He sank down on the plates, and buried his face 
in his hands.

“ Jackson,” said McPherson, with- a sob in his 
voice, “ gang on deck yersel’, and see if you can 
pairceeve any change. It’s awfu’, mon; it’s 
awfu’ !”

What happened on deck, the first and second 
could only conjecture, for in a few minutes 
Jackson returned too hopelessly terrified to give 
any coherent account of what had taken place.

“ It’s true what you say,” he gasped, while 
his pallid lips and chattering teeth made plain 
his terror. “ The whole crew are bewitched, or 
else I am.”

“ That’s it, mon, that’s it,” said McPherson, in 
a voice that grated harshly through his throat. 
“ We’re a’ the same—mad, clean daft—and it’s 
the whusky that’s done it.”

“ That’s so,” said Watson, huskily ; “ we’re 
balmy. And wot’ll the old man sye when ’e 
finds art ? ” '

“ Dinna ye ken?—we’ll liae tae conceal it;” 
whispered McPherson, cunningly. “ There must 
be method in our madness, mon.”

CHAPTER XI.
WITH THE “ CREOLE’S ” CREW.

H, my ! Wine is a mocker, and strong 
drink is rampageous, and not so 
much as a drop of cold water to 

wet me tongue.”

Pipp crawled to his feet and looked around. f 
“ ’Ow my ’ead does ike,” he said, “ and me i 

stomach feels like a bottomless pit, and gnaws 
like ravening wolves. I dunno quite where 
I am. This hain’t my berth. In my hawful 
condition I must ’ave come in 'ere by herror 
I do ’ope I liain’t :urt anybody in my frenzy.”

He turned out of the berth, and walked softly 
into the saloon with puzzled eyes. The place 
seemed to' have shrunk; it wore a bare and i 
poverty-stricken appearance. A  cheaply varnished ‘ 
deal table ran the length of the cuddy from the 
mizzen-mast, instead of the mahogany that he 
had been accustomed to, and on either side this ; 
table was a stout, hair-covered bench, where had 
formerly been velvet and upholstery, with a swing 
back.

He looked with dazed amazement at the in
comprehensible change in the garniture of his 
surroundings. The cabins all seemed in the 
wrong place, and the companion-stairs ascended 
to starboard instead of turning aft. He stepped 
up the companion hopelessly mystified, and, when 
he reached the deck, a greater surprise greeted 
him. There was no funnel to the ship, no engine- 
room, and above him bellied great stretches of 
canvas and a maze of ropes. The significance 
of this change took some moments to soak in, 
for Pipp was no seaman, but when he realised | 
in part that either some drastic change bad come i 
upon tjie Creole, or he was on a different ship, I 
a chill of fear came over him. So great was his j 
fear and horror of the virulent liquor he had been j 
forced to drink, that he readily persuaded himself | 
that it was capable of effecting the most extra
ordinary circumstances and changes, and it 
occurred to him vaguely that he was suffering 
from some hallucination.

He went forward. The galley door was open, 
but though there was a sense of strangeness about 
it, the pair of legs that sprawled through the 
doorway was familiar enough. He saw, beyond, 
the features of Hans Spaander. With no gentle
ness he kicked that preparer of food, and then  ̂
waited to see what manner of awakening the 
Dutchman would make. *

Yawning prodigiously, the cook staggered to 
his feet. He looked inside the galley, and then 
paused. He glanced outside and down the mmn 
deck, and then up at the masts. :

“ My good gracious, vot a fright! ” he murmured,
“ I tream I vos on a steamship, when all der time 
I was on this old wind-jammer. My! b u t  it vos 
a very real tream. She was called der Cnrofe,
bound for New Orleans, and-----”

“ It hain’t no dream at all,” the steward g a s p w .  j 

“ I was on that ship, and I wikes up to find this 
hawful cliinge.” i
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“You vos tream the same tream ?” murmured 
the cook, stupidly. “ Dere was no such ship as
der Creole” . . .  ,

“Then what bloomin’ little ship upon the sea
is this ? ” asked the steward, blankly.

"Y'ou vos lose you memory, eh?” said the cook, 
gravely. “  Dis ship vos der Upscda, bound from 
Hemosand to Grimsby mit timber.”

The steward clapped his hands to his forehead 
in an attitude of dumb despair. “ I can’t under
stand,” he moaned, “ I can’t understand. I 
believe I am going balmy.”

“Dots about der size of it,” returned the cook. 
“Now I comes to tink of it, I tream about a schap 
like you on der steamer, who wouldn’t take a drop 
of nodings until we forced it down his throat. 
Jak, he vos mad, I tinks.”

“It is no dream,” cried Pipp. “ It is true.” 
“ Hein! it vos foolish. Don’t I tell you it 

vos all a tream? Here vos der ship. Dis vos 
solid, eh?” He stamped his foot on the deck 
and pointed to the interior of the galley.

There was a step on the deck, and the mate, 
looking very dazed, his mouth wide open and 
his eyes large with wonder, stepped on deck.

“ Oh, Mr. Talbot, sye it’s not true,” cried the 
steward; “ sye I didn’t ship on this ’ere hawful 
fishin’ smack.”

The mate, a* if he had not heard, took a slow 
survey of his environment, like X man who walks 
in his sleep.

“ What has happened ? ” he murmured, in blank 
amazement. “ Where’s the Creole ? ”

“ Then the Creole was not a dream, sir ?” burst 
out the steward. “ Thank goodness! But wot har 
we doin’ ’ere, sir ? ”

Talbot seemed stricken with dumb amazement. 
He gazed along the deck from forecastle to poop ; 
his eyes wandered from the deck to the mast 
heads, and then round the horizon.

“ How have we got here?” he ejaculated. 
“Great thunder! what is the meaning of it? ” 

There was no answer forthcoming. He moved 
forward as he observed a group of men standing 
under the break of the forecastle. There was 
a nervous movement among them as they saw 
'heir superior officer, then there broke from them 
* Seanian named Wilks, who had been about as 
ad as anyone in the orgies on board the Creole.

^°h is it, sir, wot is it? ” he cried, huskily. 
We ve been a bad lot, sir, that we ’ave, and we’ve 
on playing Old Harry with the ship’s cargo, but, 

unless we are all raving lunatics, we went to sleep 
a oard a steamer and woke up on a wind-jammer.”

-'ly lad,” said Talbot, “ I’m as mystified as 
you are.”
JM y opinion is we’re bewitched, sir,” said the 

8Uni with a frightened look in his eyes.

“ Madre de Dios!” muttered Gonzalez, with 
tremulous lips, “ it ees dark work. We are 
cursed.” He shivered, and edged closer to his 
companions.

Superstitious awe was in each face. There was 
a tendency among them to keep together like 
frightened children.

There was one old seaman, named Bunsen, who 
sat contentedly on the forecastle pulling at a pipe. 
He took no notice of the others, and only moved 
to sweep the horizon with his eyes sometimes.

“ Bunsen’s mad, sir,” whispered the boatswain.
“ He thinks he’s been spirited back inter ancient 
times, and this is the ship he sailed on when ’e 
was a boy. He’s callin’ us all by different names, 
an’ ’e thinks we’re homeward bound from Mel
bourne.”

“ And my opinion is, ’e ain’t the only one mad 
aboard,” exclaimed a fireman, “ only we’re mad 
different ways. It’s that horrible whiskey. Oh, 
lor ! look at this awful old craft how she flops.”

“ My lads,” said the mate, “ there’s some terrible 
mystery here that I can’t fathom yet. Are you 
all here ? Is anyone missing ? ”

“ The engineers ain’t been seen yet, sir,” broke 
in a fireman.

“ They may be aft. Anyhow, our first duty 
is to give this craft a thorough overhauling. I 
don’t like the heavy way she takes the seas 
forward. Just sound the well, bo’sun.”

The iron rod was dropped down as the. vessel, 
in the midst of a roll, rested a moment on even 
keel, and then it was hauled up again.

“ There’s five-and-twenty inches, no less, sir,” 
sang out the bo’sun.

“ Then it means pumping, lads,” said the mate. 
And presently there came the regular clanking 
indicating that the water was being sucked out of 
the ship. The wheel was unlashed and a man put 
in control, but the yards and sails were not 
touched, though the vessel in the light breeze bad 
little more than steering way.

The mate went below, with Pipp whimpering on 
his heels. His face was set sternly. Though he 
was hopelessly incapable of even guessing the 
nature cf the mysterious calamity that had 
befallen them, he was conscious that his own 
neglect of duty had contributed to its happening, 
for, whatever this mystery was—supernatural or 
otherwise—it was hJI reproach that it had occurred 
during his lapse from that duty which was ex
pected of him.

There was a bottle of spirit lying in the fiddles 
on the cabin table. He pickbd it up and thrust it 
into the steward s hands.

“ Take this on deck and throw it overboard," 
he said.

The berth in which he had found himself was

2-23
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one of two abaft the mizzen mast. He had not 
entered the other before, for in his stupefied 
amazement, when he had failed to recognise his 
strange surroundings, he had instinctively made 
for the deck.

He flung open the door and beheld Captain 
Hudson sitting up in the bunk gazing stupidly 
around him.

“ Mr. Talbot,” he said, speaking very thickly, 
“ wot’s the matter ? Has she stopped ? I don’t 
hear the engines; and, by the way, wot’s the 
matter with this cabin ? The door useter be
there, and the wash-basin---- ■”

“ Everything’s the matter, sir,” cried the mate, 
sinking on to a locker. “ We’re not on the Creole 
at all, but on a leaky old wind-jammer.”

“ Not on the Creole, Mr. Talbot?” echoed 
Hudson. “ Is this a confounded joke, sir ? ”

you HAVJi DOST THE ' c r e o l e ' FOR ME I TOO have lost 
ME TWO THOUSAND POUNDS ! ”

“ I wish I could say so, sir ; but what I speak 
is true. We’re not on the Creole. We’re on a 
barque that’s had her name scraped out, and how 
we've got here goodness only knows.”

Hudson glared out of his bloodshot eyes wildly, 
as if he but half comprehended. He gave a snarl 
like an angry cur and slipped from bis bunk.

“ On another ship ? ” he muttered, staggering 
out into the cuddy. He gazed round the cabin 
dumbly while his lips writhed and his eyes rolled 
redly, and then with frantic haste he ran madly up 
the companion-ladder and burst out on deck.

“ My ship! What have you done with my ship! 
he cried in fierce frenzy, letting his eyes wander 
all over the barque. He saw the group of men at 
the pumps. He turned to them with sullen 
ferocity.

“ What has become of her ? It is a plot to 
ruin me with the ow ners. What have you done 
with the Creole ?”

He turned and faced the mate, and lifted ^ 
hand menacingly as if he would strike him. #

“ What have you done with the Creolel e 
shrieked again. “ Cone, gone !—and I a® *



THE WEARY XMAS EDITOR. 225

ruined man. You have lost the Creole for me! 
You have lost me two thousand pounds! Take 
this you lubberly scoundrel!” and, drawing 
out a revolver, lie fired point-blank at the 
mate.

But a quick arm had shot out from the crowd 
of seamen, and knocked up Hudson’s hand as 
he pulled the trigger, and the bullet was embedded 
in the main-mast. The next instant the revolver

was cracking wildly, as Talbot, closing with the 
other, tried to disarm him. They fell to the deck, 
rolling over and over in their mad struggle. 
Talbot got the pistol by its muzzle, and while 
he gripped it, keeping it directed away from 
himself, it spat viciously again as Hudson 
made an attempt to shoot his opponent. But 
with the report there came instantly a cry from 
the skipper, and he ceased to struggle.

(T o  be continued,)

V/£>yvD& Whic.r> f^cxke HiroTi>e5 *

O N T R IB U T O R S  are all alike,
They make one melancholy;

A h ! how I wish they’d give a rest 
To m : tl t and h 1 !

And I should be so very glad 
If they would kindly pause,

Ere they decide to write about 
The g  f s of S ••• 1 C s.

A  famous Saxon drink they much 
Prefer to honest Bass ale,

And hence I find that, as a rule, 
They’re bent on h Id ■ g  w : ss 

They’re sweet upon each “ chestnut ” 
theme—

They’re fond of i -i- e and sk ; t s 
And changes they delight to ring 

On w t r j ; gs and w  -i- ts.

They don’t appear to think that they 
Are seasonably scoring,

Unless they kindle on some hearth,
A b ; az that’s good at r ar g  

And just to deepen, if they can,
The horrid gloom that fills 

One’s breast, they outrage novelty 
By rhyming ** p :■ 11 ” with “ b • Is ” !

F E L IX  LE IG H .
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A TALE OF FEARFUL ODDS

Being a Page from the Indian Mutiny.

B y  D i c k  D o n o v a n . I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  G e o r g e  S o p e r .

HE globe-trotter of to-day who 
gases in admiration on the mag
nificent monument—the marble 
angel, with outstretched wings, 
and pitying and sorrowing face, 
who keeps silent watch and 

ward over the charnel-well where so many of our 
countrywomen and children were hurled, mangled 
and gashed, after the awful massacre of Cawnpore 
—can hardly realise the fiendish cruelty of the 
mutineers, or the splendid valour displayed by 
Great Britain’s son3. But there were deeds done 
in those stirring days, the mere recital of which 
are as epic poems that shall ring down the grooves 
of time until the world be no more. Common
place enough Cawnpore was before the Mutiny, 
and commonplace it is now, with its reek of 
leather, and its huge shoe, and saddle and harness 
factories, but its name will live in history; and 
generations yet unborn will thrill with pride as 
they read how a few men, in whose veins flowed 
British blood, kept a host at bay, while the sky 
was lurid with flames and the earth ran red with 
blood. And linked indissolubly with Cawnpore 
for ever and ever are the names of Azimoolah, 
Tantia Topee, and last, not least, the human wolf, 
Nana Sahib, who satiated himself with gore, 
then disappeared into space, and whose end no 
living man knoweth.

It is scarcely an exaggeration to say that, during 
the Mutiny, fire and brimstone rained upon Cawn
pore ; and one comes to realise the poverty of 
language when any attempt is made to desfribe 
how the gallant few defied the swarming host of 
rebels. In a cramped space, behind friable earth
works, surrounding a miserable, tumble-down 
barrack, crouched and starved, and gradually 
died, five hundred women and children ; and, for 
their sakes, and the honour and glory of the 
splendid Empire they represented, about the same 
number of men held the foe, and vowed to God 
that they would fall to the last man, but surrender 
— never ! Think of it, you gentlemen who sit at 
home at ease; around those friable sandhills howled 
fifty thousand of the enemy, drilled and trained 
by ourselves; armed with modern weapons, and

plentifully supplied with big guns ; and from the 
muzzles of these guns a stream of shot and shell 
was poured, night and day, on the devoted garri
son, and those fifEy thousand were aided and 
abetted by 250,000 of the populace. During the 
day the sun shone with blistering fierceness, and 
the nights were nights of furnace heat. The wells 
dried u p ; children wailed for bread, women 
drooped, wilted, and died, and their bodies could 
not even be buried; and for those who were 
mangled with the shot and bursting shell little 
could be done, for of surgical appliances there were 
practically none. W hen there were no longer bags 
for the powder, women tore up their stockings 
and clothes, and went all but naked to supply 
the want. The men, scorched with the sun, and 
grimed with dust and smoke, starved and ragged, 
hungry and parched, sleepless and weary, stuck to 
their posts until they were shot down, or dropped 
dead from exhaustion. Then the corpses were 
dragged away, and gaunt, famished survivors took 
their places. At that time, even if a child had 
whispered the word “ Surrender,” he would have 
paid the penalty with death. Again and again did 
the infamous Nana Sahib command his legions to 
rush those sandhills; and again and again were they 
hurled back, shattered and stunned by the gallant 
few who recognised no such word as defeat in 
their vocabulary. And when the “ Tiger of Cawn- 
pore ” realised at last that not even his hundreds 
of thousands could crush the brave hearts behind 
the sandbanks, he resorted to stratagem. There 
were women and children still living—white 
women and white children—and, for their sakes, 
the Nana would grant terms. The gariison should 
march out with the honours of war, and, with their 
women-folk, should have safe escort to Allahabad.

General Wheeler was in command of the lit® 
band of heroes. He was stricken*in years, n® 
had daughters of his own with him, and his heart 
was broken by the unutterable suffering aD 
misery and anguish he had witnessed. And so 
he decided to accept the terms, and capital  ̂
And forth from the reeking shambles march 
the ragged rabble, the pride of race still burnl”jj 
within them—ragged, weak, gaunt, hungry; w
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festering wounds and mangled limbs, but every 
man still:m unconquered soldier, and every woman 
still read / to endure, and suffer, and die, rather 
than to confess defeat. With their arms in their 
hands, their torn flags flying, their drums beating, 
these defiers of a host made their painful way 
to the river ghat, where lay the budgerows in 
which they were to embark for the voyage on the 
Ganges to Allahabad. Many had reached the 
apathy of despair, so that they hardly cared now 
what fate befell them ; but some few suspected 
treachery, and kept on the alert.

What followed reads almost like the description 
of a hideous nightmare dream. As the white
haired general descended from his palanquin at

And so the slaughter went on untd the 
very angels of heaven must have wept with 
pity. But, while shattered men and helpless 
women and children could be destroyed, there 
were still men, gaunt with hunger, but with 
lion hearts, who turned a defiant face to 
the foe.

For hours the awful work proceeded. From every 
conceivable point on both sides of the river, grape 
and musket balls were rained upon the doomed 
people. It was the dry season. The water was 
shallow, and long stretches of sand and mud banks 
were exposed. On these the shattered corpses 
of men, women, and children drifted. But the 
butchers were unmoved by the sight, and the

THE JiliiT HOMES! HE PITCHED INTO THE GANGES.

flic ghat, his head was severed from his body by 
the sweep of a tulwar. That was the signal for a 
crime that has but few parallels in history. The 
boats, which it was hoped would be arks of safety, 
proved to be traps of destruction. From both 
sides of tiic river, big guns and muskets poured 
orth a d e a d ly  fire, under the direction of Tantia 
fopee ami A/.i moolah.

In the thatched roofs of the budgerows, com- 
ustibles had been concealed, and when these 
roke out into flame the scene became hellish 

>n the horrors that ensued. The invalids and 
e wounded were roasted alive. Men went 

® ail(l blunged into the blood-encrimsoned 
eri only to have their brains scattered by 

1Us et balls, fired by concealed marksmen

slaughter was continued. Thirty-nine boats had 
been destroyed, but there was a fortieth, that got 
into mid stream and began to drift. The boat was 
without oars, rudder, or sail. Her freight consisted 
of about eighty British men, many of them 
wounded and mutilated, and all more or less ill. 
But they had muskeg, ammunition, and hearts of 
heroes. A boat laden with Sepoys went after them. 
A Sepoy officer rose up and commanded the British 
to surrender. The next moment he pitched into 
the Ganges with a bullet through his braius. The 
native boat grounded on a sandbank. It was the 
white men’s chance. They swarmed into the 
water. Their swords in their mouths, they 
waded to the stranded boat, and, falling upon 
it3 occupants, cut them to pieces. They smote
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with the might of giants. In the enemy’s boat 
were stores of ammunition. These the attackers 
conveyed back to their own craft as best they 
could, and drifted down the stream. Night fell, 
and for the time theyr were safe. Weary and 
worn as they were, they slept, and when the morn
ing dawned, they found they had got out of the 
main stream, and were aground in a creek. Here 
the watchful and relentless enemy discovered 
them, and poured upon them a hail of bullets* 
The officer in command of the white men was 
Captain Yibart. He lay on his back with both 
arms shattered, but he delivered his orders with 
coolness and courage : —

“ All who can go, jump on shore and attack the 
enemy. Remember our murdered ones.”

Fourteen men sprang with alacrity to obey the 
order. Fourteen only were physically capable of 
doing so. They had only a few yards to wade, 
and as soon as they scrambled up the bank they 
hurled themselves on the astonished foe and 
smote him hip and thigh before he could recover 
from his astonishment. When they turned to go 
back to their boat they found that, lightened of 

.their weight, she had floated, and was drifting out 
into the main stream, while those on board were 
absolutely helpless, for they had no oars, and they 
floated to destruction.

When the devoted fourteen thus found their 
means of retreat cut oft', they formed up and ran 
to a Hindoo temple a short distance away. They 
were followed by a savage horde of natives, thirst
ing for their blood. Then ensued a struggle that 
reads like a page from Homer. The white men 
stood at the door of the temple, and fought with 
desperate and magnificent courage. The natives 
fell in swathes. The British piled up the black 
corpses, and made a rampart, and over this 
bulwark of human flesh they kept the on-rushing 
hordes at a distance. One of the brave defenders 
found an earthenware jar of water in the temple. 
He ladled it out to his famishing comrades. It 
was putrid and full of insects, but it was like 
nectar to them ; it gave them new strength, and 
they scattered deatb-and destruction among their 
enemies.

Some weak-hearted native rode with all speed 
to Nana Sahib, saying that a little band of white 
men had got into a temple, and could not be 
dislodged. The human wolf broke into a fury of 
passion when he heard that there was still au 
unconquered remnant. There must not be a single 
survivor to tell the tale of his treachery. Those 
white men, he declared, should be slain, though it 
took a thousand Sepoys to do it. The temple 
must be razed to the ground, and in less than an 
hour word be brought to him that the last of the 
hated Feringhees had been destroyed.

The Nana’s orders were conveyed to the soldiers 
and attack after attack was made on th 
invincible defenders, but without result—the 
rampart of dead bodies could not be rushed 
Then the assailants collected great quantities of 
faggots and dried cow - dung, and piling these 
combustibles behind the building, they fired them, 
and as the flames rose high the cowardly natives 
threw bags of gunpowder into the fire, and the 
temple began to crumble. The little band was 
under the direction of Lieutenant Delafosse, of the 
53rd Regiment of Native Infantry. The number 
of the brave remnant had been reduced to twelve, 
as two had unfortunately been shot. It was now 
only too obvious to the defenders of the temple 
that they must be defeated ; the burning build
ing was becoming untenable, and the ranks of 
the enemy were increasing almost every minute. 
Under such circumstances men might well have 
been pardoned, if, recognising the hopelessness of 
their position, they had capitulated and sued for 
mercy ; for, in that supreme hour when death 
surrounded them, and a loophole of escape was 
nowhere to be seen, thoughts could hardly fail to 
wander to dear ones at home. Moreover, they had 
gone through those lurid weeks in Cawnpore, and 
witnessed horrors such as few mortal eyes have 
gazed upon. Suffering, anguish, disease, death- 
death in its most horrible form. These semes of 
blood and unutterable human misery were well 
calculated to unnerve and unman the strongest, 
but never one of the unconquerable twelve ever 
hinted at surrender. Their ammunition was 
almost exhausted ; but each man had a musket, 
and each musket was furnished with a bayonet 
and woe betide the enemy who came within 
striking distance. When the natives saw that the 
temple was crumbling and the flames spreading, 
they raised their voices in a roar of triumph, and 
one excited giant of a fellow, who had been a 
sergeant in a native regiment, rushed forward, 
brandishing a sword, and calling hoarsely to his 
fellows to follow him. Inspirited by his art, 
several responded to his call, and he was heard to 
exclaim :—

“ We have them now. Not one of the white 
devils shall escape. Death to the Feringhees' 
Maro ! Maro ! ”

They were the last words he ever uttered. The 
next instant he leapt high into the air, and fell 
prone upon the earth with a crash. A well- 
directed bullet had gone through his heart. Then 
the little garrison roared back a shout of defian«j 
and the brave followers of the sergeant turned 
tail and got under cover as fast as they could, k 
a few minutes, however, they, and many others 
who saw the sergeant fall, plucked up a htu 
courage and made another rush, but were »
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with such a well-aimed volley from the twelve, 
that eight of their number were hit, three mortally. 
One fellow was struck in the jaw, the lower part 
of his face being carried away. The rush was 
stopped, and once again the cowards retreated ; 
but others had crept round to the back of the

smoke another attempt was made to reach them. 
But tongues of flame leapt through the smoke, 
and bullets sped with fatal effect into the ranks 
of the enemy.

This last volley was a mere chance one. When 
the smoke rolled down, Delafosse recognised that

uilding and cast more fuel on the fire, and a 
small keg of gunpowder was carried forward and 
thrown in. The shock of the explosion killed 
several natives, and it caused the temple to tremble 
0 its foundations, while a dense cloud of black 

smoke obscured the whole place, and well-nigh 
8u 0ca-becl the defenders. Under cover of this

it was the psychological moment for a sortie, and 
in low tones he told his comrades to fire together, 
then re load, and make a dash for the river, he 
leading the way. They divested themselves of 
nearly all their clothing, for the flames were 
swirling round the doorway, and already licking 
the human rampart.
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“ Are you ready 1 ” asked their leader.
“ Yes, yes, yes,” came the answer.
“ Off, then,” and Delafosse leapt over the dead 

bodies, and the others followed Jiini. Some were 
scordied with fire, and all were grimed black with 
smoke and powder. As soon as the natives 
realised that these wonderful Feringhees, who 
would not be conquered, were escaping, there 
arose a mighty shout, and a rush, and the little

gazed on the broad stream of the noble Ganges 
There, alone, was their last hope. They cast their 
muskets far out into the river, for they had no 
further use for them, then plunged in and struck 
away from the shore. For a moment the pursues 
were baulked of their prey, and the pursuit was 
cnecked. It had not been anticipated that the 
white men would take to the water. What did 
they expect to do by such a move 1 They must

bEVERAL SEPOYS KNELT DOWN, TOOK DELIBERATE AIM, AND FIRED.

band found themselves hemmed in. A volley 
was fired, then the deadly bayonet commenced to 
clear a pathway, but in that final encounter five 
of the splendid heroes were bowled over, and the 
number was reduced to seven.

Hacking their way through the yelling mob, 
the seven dashed for the river, the lieutenant still 
leading. At their heels, like a pack of mad, 
starved wolves, the rebels followed, hacking and 
slashing with sword and tulwar ; but in the mad 
scurry and excitement they slashed and shot,each 
other, and some fell and were trampled on, and 
others gave up the chase from sheer exhaustion. 
It testifies to the wonderful powers of endurance 
possessed by those white men, that, notwithstand
ing all they had gone through, lack of sleep, food, 
water, and ordinary comforts, they were enabled 
to out-distance their demoniacal pursuers, who 
filled the air with execrations and cries of “ Deen, 
deen ” (death). Their ferocious hatred prevented 
their recognising the magnificent heroism of these 
seven men, who would die, but never give in.

When Delafosse reached the water his comrades 
were close beside him. With weary eyes they

surely drown. But no, they were swimming 
lustily. A  havildar major yelled out to bis men 
to shoot.

“ By Allah, they will escape us ! Shoot, shoot! 
Will these cursed English never die?"

Several Sepoys knelt down, took d e lib erate  aim, 
and fired. Two of the bullet3 found their billets, 
and two poor fellows threw up their armband 
sank to the bottom.

Five only remained, and the rapid stream bore 
them farther and farther away. The pursuers 
were furious, for there wasn’t a boat to be bad. 
They ran their swiftest along the banks ; and they 
emptied their rifles again and again at the head* 
of the swimmers. But Shiva, the destroyer, had 
turned his face away, for the bullets fell harmless 
For three miles the pursuit was kept up. Then 
one of the five, an artilleryman, became exhausted 
and turned on his back to rest. Unconscious o 
where he was going to, he drifted to the bank, an 
a black craven, jumping down to the waters edj$ 
raised the butt end of his musket, and brought U 
crashing down on the spent swimmer's head.

Four now remained. Four out of the splen t
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band who had marched away from the wretched 
earthworks, ragged and famine stricken, but 
hopeful. Four only had come through that hell 
of fire, and fiendish slaughter, and the river ; the 
Holy Ganges, more merciful than the land, gave 
them life and freedom. The rapid current made 
swimming an easier task than it otherwise would 
have been ; but for another three miles the mighty 
four who for a day and a night had gone through an ordeal that very few men have ever been called 
upon to endure, were harassed by the cowardly 
rabble, who taunted, jeered, and expended powder 
and shot to no purpose. Fate had decreed that 
those four should live. At last the shouts died 
away, the firing ceased, the pursuers gave up the 
chase, and in a little while some natives, who were 
fishing on the Oude side, hailed the swimmers, 
when they had recovered from the surprise that 
the apparition caused them, and asked them to 
come ashore. Exhausted as they were, the four 
comrades decided to trust these fishermen, though 
they parleyed with them first, and received an 
assurance that they were subjects of a Rajah who 
was friendly to the British, and they vowed by 
their gods they would give those broken men safe 
escort to their ruler’s presence. So Delafosse and 
his three companions left the friendly river. They 
had to be dragged up by their new-found friends, 
for they were weak and exhausted, and when they 
had recruited their strength a little they proceeded, 
with their guides, to the palace of the Rajah, who 
received them kindly and furnished them with 
food and clothes, and protected them. The four 
survivors were Delafosse, Gordon Thomson, Private 
Murphy, and Gunner Sullivan.

Upwards of forty years have passed since those 
fearful Cawnpore days, and probably there is not 
now a single survivor of the heroes who caused 
Nana Sahib to exclaim :—

“These British people can be killed ; they will 
die, but they cannot be conquered.”

Such men need no monument. Their names are 
indelibly written in history, and until time shall 
be no more they will be remembered. But Macau- 
lny’s lines may well serve as their epitaph :—

To every man upon this earth 
Death cometh soon or late,

Anti how can man die better 
Than facing fearful odds,

Tor the ashes of his fathers 
And the temples of his gods?

These representatives of the Imperial race had 
worthily upheld the traditions of the British 
Army, and for the honour and glory of their flag 
they poured out their blood like water. Although 
Delafosse performed prodigies of valour, he was but 
a type of man to be found everywhere among the 
“ scattered handfuls ’’ who kept the wolves at bay, 
and yet his courage was of no ordinary kind, as 
was evidenced by an incident that occurred during 
the bombardment of the earthworks at Cawnpore 
by the Nana’s troops. .One day an ammunition 
wagon was set on fire by a shell from the be
siegers’ lines. As soon as the flames shot up, that 
spot became a target for all the insurgents’ guns, 
and a perfect hurricane of iron beat upon it. 
Almost all the artillerymen in that part of the 
defences had been killed or wounded, and the rest 
of the soldiers were so exhausted that it seemed 
as if nothing could be done. In a few minutes 
the fire must have spread to the other wagons, and 
caused a disastrous explosion. Delafosse took in 
the situation. He rushed forward, threw himself 
under the blazing wagon, pulled away as much of 
the burning wood as he could with bis bare hands, 
and threw earth on the rest. Two soldiers, bearing 
buckets of water, now ran to his aid, and the 
young lieutenant dashed the water about, and sent 
the men for more, while he continued to scatter 
earth on the smouldering timber, and all the time 
the iron hail fell around him. But he succeeded in 
his self-imposed task. The fire was extinguished, 
the wagons were saved, and the youthful officer 
and the two soldiers escaped unscathed. All this 
splendid valour, however, was fruitless, and could 
not avert the awful doom of the women and 
children, who, a little later, were butchered with 
barbaric cruelty.

Cawnpore to day is a busy, toiling city; but 
the stain of the infamy of ’57 can never be 
washed away. And the marble monument 
over the awful well, with its touching inscrip
tion : —

“ Sacred to the Perpetual Memory of a 
great company of Christian People, chielly 
Women and Children. XVI. Day of July, 
MDCCCLVII.”—

recalls one of the mgst hideous pages of man’s 
cruelty to man in the world’s story.



A QUICK CURE FOR CANNIBALS

“ Gentlemen,” said Professor Makeyouopenyoureyeskl “ That you w ill do Infinite damage to your digestions \
(known to the London police as  “ John Sm ith "),“ if you by endeavouring to make a meal off me—
w ill delay your meal for one moment I w ill prove to you—

“ Inasmuch as I am composed, not, as you seem to “ And so, If you are quite satisfied that I *■  j
Imagine, of flesh and blood, but of a  variety of other uneatable, I w ill, w ith your permission, brinf W
articles— entertainment to a  close! ”  ;
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THE RECREATION OF ESCATING.
[pR. T H E  ED ITO R ,—  

My friend go to make 
a visit to Mr. his 
Uncle Sir Smith of 
Broxley Hall, York
shire. Mr. his Uncle 
hope that I also will 
render visite at him. 

I m a k e  m y  
paquet, my mail 
in leather, my 
night sack, my 
hatbandbox. I 

“ Vite! cocher, the Dock of 
Very scarcely I make him 

comprend. But at length the Dock. I give my 
bagages to a factor. I take my billet, thicket is it 
not ? I stand on the quai— the train, they say, 
goes to part. I enter— I am alone— good ! I ar
range myself— it is the train rapide— that goes well. 
A bell sounds— a siffle— a train part all gently at 
the other side of the quai— I regard it with tran
quillity. A factor is crying— it is the mine— he 
jump to my eyg, he agitate his arms of a manner 
extraordinaire, he precipitate himself upon me.

“ Your train, Sir ! it comes to depart! ” I

send to arrest a cab. 
the Grand North.”

another compartiment. Ah, better! No soldiers; 
again some worksmen, a woman grosse, 
enormous, of figure enflamed— a mountain 
you say? my friend, I tell you she is a vol
cano. At feet a box, on high a sack, a valise, 
a paquet, some panniers ; more women, some 
children. But what do I hear ? a cri infantile ? 
Ma foi, an infant! its cries piercing fall on my 
ears. For me, I love not some infants. I will 
search another compartiment. I descend. But 
the conductor siftles, he agitates a flag, he push me 
into the compartiment with grand force. I enter 
precipitately with the grosse woman, the infant 
crier, the children, the bagages. Very scarcely 
I find a room. The train departs. The infant 
cries always. Ah Bah! it must to be philosopher.

I am at middle, near me the monster female. 
Outside the snow, the wind. My companions 
converse of a patois incomprehensible. Very 
scarcely I comprend a few of words; it appears 
that it makes the weather convenable, seasonable 
one says. My faith ! it is the sacred weather of 
England. Always the children eat buns and 
bonbons; their fingers are gluants, their mouths 
also : they are inquiet, without repose. By bye 
the infant has the nourishment, its cries cease:

descend in all haste. It 
is too late— it has already 
sorted. “ What to do? 
There is another train ? ” 
“ Yes, Sir, in an hour.” 
"A  rapide?” “ N o .”  
“ What then ! ”  “  An
omnibus train ! ” “  Thou
sand thunders! but, que 
voulez vous?” I can no
thing of it. It must to 
attend.

At last the omnibus train. 
AH the world throw itself 
on it; .me also. I have 
not the means to voyage at 
the first class ; there is not 
of the second; it must then 
to rest at the third. I enter 
icompartiment of smokers. 
Very scarcely 1 can see—  
three soldiers, some works- 
ment some commis voy- 
iJuUrs' M essieurs the
soldiers have a bottle; they 
Portage with the worksmen.

oy sing at loud voice. 
An, Bah ! I cannot; it is 
not possible I descend—

1^ :  Y  Y  ' ' .

THE BRAVE HOME TROTS.
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the woman monstrous nods, she incline herself 
to me, her head rests itself on my shoulder.: 
Ciel 1 what horror ! An odour of peppermint 
discover itself; it is disgustant. I am opprest of 
a weight immense, very scarcely I support myself. 
I am Atlas sustaining the world. In attendance 
the atmosphere is thick, horrible, stuffing.

A  station— the train arrest itself, the door is 
open, the Snow enters, also three women of 
more. “ Pardon, mesdames, there is no more of 
place.” They insist; I rise with precipitation ; 
the woman monstrous fall on the banc, she roll 
on the floor, in throwing some piercing cries. I 
assist her. She is enraged. “  Do I,” she say, 
“ call myself gentleman ? ” I make my apologies ; 
I essaye to lift her.
C i e l !  w h a t  a 
monster ! she is a 
female hippopota
mus. But the good 
fortune come to 
my assistance— a 
factor repeat the 
name of the sta
tion. Ah ! with 
precipitation she 
seize her sack, her 
valise, her pannier, 
her paquet, then 
her great box; it 
is her destination.
She descend ; she 
make a faux pas ; 
her bagages fall 
from her arms, 
the m o u n t a i n  
e n g e n d e r s  an 
avalanche. But 
courage! she is 
gone, an odour of 
peppermint alone 
r e m a i n s .  We  
a d v a n c e  — t h e 
hours pass— little 
at little my com 
panions of voyage
depart. At last I rest alone Outside always 
the snow— the country is white; the trees, the 
houses are as fantoms. The sun couches him
self— it makes itself night. I sleep. . . .

What is it that it is ? The train is immobile 
— it is still dark— my ears are full of some 
voices— there- is a noise of feet— the people 
outside haste. I open the window. “ Factor! 
howr does this station call itself? What then ? 
York ! Is it possible 1 ” I am then arrived, 
but what to do ? “  Bagages ? No, I have not 
of them-^they are gone, lost. Hotel ? No, I 
expect a friend, a gentleman, but at this

IT IS THIS TIME THAT I PALL ON MY PACE.

hour----- Ah, ah ! At the good hour! y.
friend, I am happy ! I am enchanted! It jj 
then you ! Permit that I embrace you ! ” }je 
has a vehicle, my friend —  a dogtrap • m, 
bagages, it appears, are already arrived, 
ascend the dogtrap, the valet sits himself at 
behind, my friend knows to conduct, the brave 
horse trots; it makes cold, but we have quantity 
of couvertures— raps is it not ? no, wrugs. The 
wheels roll silencely on the snow. Enfm we 
enter a park, we traverse an avenue all white 
with spectre trees ; at the end is a large chateau 
— it is the Broxley Hall.

The door open itself— my friend 
descend. “ Weircome, mon ami- 
we are here.” We enter. Ah! the 
warmth, the light! In the hall Sir 
Smith, he attends us, he conduct us 
to the salon. He present me to 

madame, her es- 
timed wife,Milady- 
Smith ; at behind 
her another lady, 
all young, belle. 
S h e  turn her 
figure. Ah ciel! 
what happiness! 
It is Miss Mary, 
the sister of my 
friend ! I place 
my hand on my 
heart, I incline 
myself with im

”  pressment—my 
friend have not 
told me that her 
sister is here. En- 
fin we soup. It is 
late. I am fatigued. 
We go to couch 
ourselves. I sleep. 
I dr eam of i 
demon, monstre, 
g ro  ss e, which 
abimes me in re
s p i r i ng  some

vapours of peppermint. I cry at succours, and 
void an angel, of hair all gold, of eyes all blue, 
of tint of peach, respond to my cry, and exorcise 
the demon. . . .

It is the morning; I raise myself. It frosts 
very strong; it makes cold. I niake m) 
toilette; I descend. We take the breakfast 
My friend demand do I know to escate. 
replique, “ Pardon, but I know not the pho? 
‘ to escate.’ ” Mademoiselle interpret, 11 ® 
escate— patiner.” I am desolated; I 
know to patiner; it must some pattens,js 
not? I have them not. “ Never mind, s )
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Miss Mary, “  we will teach you.” I am en
chanted, I shall without dout be at the feet of 
mademoiselle. “ Not at all unlikely,” his brother 
respond in laughing. Eh bien ! I am content 
Mademoiselle retire to put her habits. My 
friend excuse himself to m e; he will return in 
a little of time; he has some affairs to reglate. 
In attending John will charge himself of me, 
he will procure me all that I desire. In a half
hour we shall sort for the tank.

The brave John arrive, 
desire?”  “ Eh bien, mon 
ami, we go to the tank,
I desire some pattens.”
“ Pattens? a pair of pat
tens?” This good John 
is surprised; he smile with 
the politeness, he does not 
perhaps think that I know 
to patten. My faith ! he 
has reason, but I do not 
tell him so. “ Yes, yes, 
a pair of pattens ! ” John 
gratte his head. “ Cook,” 
he say in grimacing, “ have 
a pair of pattens.” “ But,
Mon Dieu ! I do not de
sire the patteds of the 
cook! His master, has 
he not some of them ? ”
John does not know, he 
thinks that no, his master 
never use pattens. “  But 
what then ? What to do ? ”
John says cook will lend 
me her pattens if I wish 
it It is absurd, but faute 
de mieux, I will essaye 
them. Will he make my 
compliments to the cook, 
and desire the lend of her 
pattens? John depart; 
all soon he return, in his 
hand the pattens. Milles 
tonnerres! they are not 
at all some pattens ; they 
are some sabots, at bottom
are some rings of iron ! they are alarming. But 
n is a mistake, is it not? “ Regard then, my 
good John, 1 go to— to— to slip on the ice, 
savez vous ? ” John stare ; he say, “ Don’t you
0 Jt, sir! you’ll catch your death of cold ; no

0ne ever goes to sleep on the ice in these 
parts.” K

•< T̂ *s„ S°°d John is stupid, he think I say 
/ UP- I respond, “ No, no! not sleep— slip! 
P- I go to slip on the ice! I desire— Ah ! 

r . now' slippers! I desire some slippers!”
1 n appear intelligent, he say, “ Oh, slippers !

Master has lots of slippers.” He will fetch me 
some of them. Again he depart; now he 
return— under his arm he has many pairs of—  
what then ? slippers ? no, my faith ! pantoufles ! 
My friend, I give you my word of honour, 
pantoufles! John is more stupid than never. 
I say, “ Listen then, my good John, I desire to 
slip, savez vous— not sleep— to slip on the 
ice with pattens, comprend you?” John say 
“ You’re bound to slip, on the ice with pattens ! 
Don’t you try it, sir ! You’ll fall and hurt 

yourself.” “  But your 
master ? he goes to slip 
on the ice, is it not ? ” 
“ Master,” he say; “ he 
don’t slip on the ice, 
perhaps it is slide you 
mean.” “ Yes, yes! with
out dout ‘ slide,’ that is it 
— and in pattens.” “  No, 
sir, he never has pattens, 
only boots.” “ But, my 
faith ! what is it that he 
attach to his boots ? 
sliders?” “ Sliders ! no,” 
say John, “  perhaps it 
might be escates.” “  Ah ! 
Ah ! it is that! it is that! 
escates ! it is escates that 
I desire. Can you procure 
me of them ? ” The good 
John can. He bring me 
some escates, my boots 
also; he attach to them 
the escates. That is well. 
I put my boots with the 
escates attached, I essaye 
to march, but I fall into 
the fire corner and hurt 
myself; it is not then easy 
to march at escates.

But now my friend re
turn ; he also have some 
boots with escates. But 
where? I demand of you 
— on his feet ? No ! on 
his neck ! Is it then that 

one escates on the head ? He say “  Here 
you are, m’sieu! eome along, my sister is 
ready.” “  But, my dear friend, it is impos
sible ! I cannot march at escates.” “  Cannot 
march ! of course n o t! do like this; one cannot 
escate without ice.” “  Ah ! it is true— I will 
do as you advise.” We sort; in the hall is 
Miss Mary, all charmante ; a toque of velvet 
with plume of eagle ; a little jaquette— petticoat 
you call it— of fur ; a jupe all short; she also 
has her little pattens, escates. We arrive at 
the tank; two men with brooms; the ice is
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smooth, bright, strong; there are some chairs. 
Miss Mary sits herself, M., his brother, 
adjust her escates; she lifts herself : she 
balance for a moment, and then— my faith ! 
she glisse, slip, slide— what is it ?— of an 
elegance altogether admirable, incroyable, rav- 
issing ! she is as a bird. “  Vite ! vite ! m’sieu, 
it must that I also shall follow her! ” I sit 
myself— my friend assist me. Ah ! I am ready, 
en avant done! I essaye to raise myself. 
Helas ! my feet make the sudden flight, they 
save themselves— my chair renverses itself. I 
tumble on the back; my friend laugh, the two 
men also. Very scarcely with assistance I 
stand ; the two men hold me at the arms— my 
friend at behind. “  Now, m’sieu, off you go ! ” 
Vraiment I go off as they say ; it is this time 
that I fall on my face. En verite ! I am not a 
bird. M’sieu says :—

“ Wait a moment, I will put my escates, and 
you shall hold my hand.” I wait, very scarcely 
I remain. My friend approach— I seize him of 
both hands, I attach myself to him with devo
tion— I embrace him with effusion. He make 
some efforts frantiques ; it is useless. My feet 
take their holiday ; I extend myself all of my 
long, and with me him also. The ice make a 
crackment all loud. I do not essaye to stand 
more ; I prefer to be asseated— it is more safe. 
Here is Miss Mary— she make suggestion of a 
chair; if I will lean myself on it l  shall not 
fall. A chair is apported ; I seize the back of 
it— it will not rest tranquille. I follow i t ; my 
feet depart of different routes; it appears that 
they are not my feet but of some other Enfin 
they divide themselves— I sit myself between 
them with violence. The 
wind is very strong, the 
ch a ir  advance always.
Miss Mary and his brother 
are far, but at last they 
observe me— they haste 
to my assistance; they 
replace me at foot— they 
go search my chair.

M’sieu gives me the 
good counsel. “  Place 
your feet all near and 
you will be alright ; the

wind will assist you.” Good ! I do so, tht 
wind blows, I voyage before it as a ship, jq.. 
faith, it is not then difficult; in little of time 1 
shall be escateur, m oi! The wind blows more 
strongly, I advance with a rapidity altogether 
delightful . . . My friends cry to me, I
cannot hear that which they say, but no matter 
no dout it is of compliment. Still my friends 
cry to me— the two men also— what is it that 
they cry? “ mine thole! mine thole!” What 
then is “ mine thole” ? Then the voice of rm 
friend. “  Le trou ! le trou ! gare le trou!” Le 
trou ! ma fo i! where then, le trou ? Ah! mon 
Dieu ! in face, all near is a great hole in the ice! 
I essaye to arrest myself, but'It is too late. 1 
fall myself down, but the ice cedes, he break 
himself. I plonge into the water. Ah! how it 
makes cold! I make some efforts frantiques, 
I seize the ice of both hands, always it breaks 
itself. I cannot more— the water is in my ears.

I hear some cries as in dreaming. I raise my 
hands in despair. What is this? I touch some
thing hard, round, firm, it is the echelon of a 
ladder. I attach myself to it in pushing some 
grand cries; a hand seize me. I am draged from 
the water. I am extended on the ice as a sea- 
hog. I feel myself near to vanish. Miss Man- 
serve me of brandy, his brother remove my 
escates. “ Merci, m’selle, do not be afright,Igo 
better.” They support me. I reach the land; 
they tell me : “ Vite ! vite! to the Hall, m’sieu, 
you are running with water!” “ Mais, yes, sans
doute, for me it is not possible to run without 
water, I am a sponge.” At last, the Hall. I 
mount on high, I deshabille myself, I take a hot 
bath. John bring me a glass of broiled whisky.

Ah Pah ! it is a bagatelle 
I am ‘ alright ’ ; it is 1 
pleasantry of the first rate 
To-morrow I shall essaye 
again.

I t  is the caracteristiq* 
exclusive ■ of the /rend 
people that they new 
despair.

Agreez, Monsieur, etc, 
etc.

V ive la F r a n c e-

I BIT M YBKLF B E TW E EN  THEM W ITH VIOLENCE.



A “ HIS MAJESTY.”
By  O nslow  D eane .

J j \1 /J
x, Jr Illustrated  by Antony Helmer.

JOHN CLUTTERBUCK was 
as worthy and estimable a 
ratepayer as there was in 
the entire borough of Rich
mond. Every morning, with 

unfailing regularity, he caught the quarter past 
nine train from Kew Gardens to the Mansion 
House ; and the half-past five train in the 
opposite direction almost invariably brought 
him home again. And it may safely be asserted 
that, during the whole fifty-four years of his life, 
he had been guilty of scarce half-a-dozen actions 
to which the greatest stickler for morals or 
manners could,possibly have taken exception.

But even a paragon of all the proprieties has 
kislittle weaknesses, and the most vulnerable point 
in John Clutterbuck's armour was his undoubted 
resemblance to His Majesty the King. This like
ness he endeavoured to accentuate by every means 
in his power; and the style and colour of his 
clothes, the cut of his hair and beard, even his 
very gloves and the flower in his button-hole, 
were an almost exact repetition of the latest 
fashions adopted by our gracious monarch. His 
other weakness was the acquisition of old china 
and pictures—whenever they were to be obtained 
at a tithe of their proper value, a thing which, 
thanks to his extensive and accurate knowledge 
of the subject, not infrequently happened. In
deed, his collection was steadily growing into a 
remarkably fine one, and in weak moments of con
fidence he had been known to assure his friends 
that the judicious sale of three or four of his 
pictures would alone more than recoup him for 
the whole of his expenditure upon his art 
treasures, and that his collection, if sent to 

nsties in its entirety, would realise a sum 
^ n g w e ll  into five figures.

hut his enthusiasm for the old masters was as 
uo mg in comparison with his delight whenever 
® mistaken for the King. The pains he 

to p]ace himself prominently before the 
cha 0\ royalty> *n the hope that he might per- 

Dce “e S0Ine day mistaken for His Majesty,

or,vat least, become the object of complimentary 
notice, were incredibly ludicrous. But until his 
visit to Stonesea he had been obliged to rest 
content with attracting a merely insignificant 
amount of attention. Certainly, a crossing- 
sweeper, whose pitch he passed on the way to 
his office, regularly doffed his battered hat with 
a “ Gawd bless your Majesty ! ” But even Mr. 
Clutterbuck himself was fain to admit that this 
greeting seemed to sometimes lack sincerity and 
spontaneity, although he felt it his duty to reward 
the knight of the broom for his loyalty to the 
reigning house with an honorarium of sixpence 
per week, doled out in six daily instalments of 
one penny.

Then, too, there was that red-letter Easter 
Monday in Kew Gardens, when his appearance 
was the cause of much wagering amongst a party 
of Whitechapel trippers. But even that affair 
had an inglorious ending; for, in order to avoid 
serious maltreatment at the hands of a burly 
and beer-soaked ruffian, Mr. Clutterbuck was 
eventually compelled to confess that he was not 
the King, and also to pay the bets of the losers, 
which, according to their rough-and-ready calcu
lation, amounted to the sum of sixteen shillings.

However, everything comes, to him who waits 
and works sufficiently long, and at length Mr. 
Clutterbuck had the role, of the first gentleman in 
the land thrust upon him in a manner that was 
extremely gratifying, if somewhat alarming. The 
result that came of his playing the part also 
fell emphatically under the latter head, although 
the gratification was, in this case, very markedly 
absent. And this *is how Mr. Clutterbuck’s 
adventure came about.

He had successfully concluded a particularly 
arduous matter of business, and had also picked 
up, for a mere song, an unknown but undoubted 
portrait by Sir Peter Lely, and he felt that lie 
might well reward himself with a holiday. He 
consequently decided to spend a week at the sea
side, chose Stonesea as the locality, and engaged a 
couple of rooms at the “ Channel Hotel "—chiefly

\
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because it enjoyed the privilege of using the 
prefix “ Koyal.” It was late in the evening when 
he arrived at his destination, and he spent the 
following forenoon in clearing off arrears of 
correspondence and generally settling matters, 
so as to allow of his enjoying the next few 
days entirely free from all business worries.

He had just completed his task, and was 
endeavouring to recollect what was supposed to

V \ li£toriy f fELn&re

be His Majesty’s favourite beverage at lunch time, 
when the door was suddenly thrown open and two 
men were ushered in. They bowed low as they 
approached him; and when Mr. Clutterbuck 
jauntily wished them good-morning they were so 
overcome by his condescension that they cringed 
to the very ground.

“ Hang me,” reflected Mr. Clutterbuck, with 
much inward satisfaction, “ if these fellows don’t 
take me for the King ! ’’

This was a somewhat hasty conclusion at which 
to arrive, but that it was the correct one wa$ 
amply confirmed by the very first words their 
spokesman uttered.

“ We have no intention ot unnecessarily |n. 
truding upon your Majesty,” he began, apolo
getically, “ but we thought it our duty to 
take the liberty of warning your Majesty to be 
careful how you take your walks abroad.”

Mr. Clutterbuck’s face, which had 
been beaming with pride and gratifi
cation, suddenly became clouded with 
apprehension. *

“ But why do I need to exercise 
- caution?” he asked, pom

pously. “ Am I notin 
my own country, and 
among my own loyal 
subjects ? ”

_ . “ You have nothing to
fear from them, sir,” the 
man who had previously 
spoken interrupted, 
“ but two notorious 
a n a rch ists , by Dame 
Vernier and Sauffmann. 
followed your Majesty 
from Victoria yester
day ; and we have every 
reason to believe that 
there is a plot brewing 
which threatens your 
Majesty’s life.”
• “ Threatens my life!’ 

repeated  the terror- 
stricken Mr. Clutter
buck, lamely. “ But- 
but I’ve never wilfully 
hurt even a fly.”

“ I don’t think there 
can be a single humat 
being who could wish 
harm to your illustrious 
person, as far as regards 
the man himself,” h* 
informant replied, with 
a low bow. “ But, un
fortunately, people with 

the views of Sauffmann and Vernier don’t gife 
the man a thought. They only consider the 
position he occupies.”

To this philosophic utterance Mr. Clutterbuck 
made no immediate reply. He w-as on the horns 
of a dilemma; for his vanity made him 1<*® 
to resign his “ illustrious personality,” _ while* 
not unnatural regard for his own skin 
him to the conclusion that it was just now fa 
more comfortable to be plain John Ciutterbur*

‘ WE HAVE NO INTENTION 
OP UNNECESSAOTLY IN

TRUDING UPON YOU It 
MAJESTY.”
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than an exalted personage who ran the risk of 
b e in g m a d e  the target for a little revolver practice.

“ Pray do not be nervous, sir,” his friend 
continued, encouragingly, noting Mr. Clutter- 
buck’s obvious uneasiness. “ Acres, who usually 
attends your Majesty, has tracked these men 
to lodgings in the Northbrook Road, and they’ll 
find it a pretty hard job to dodge him. I do not 
think that your Majesty need have the least 
fear as to your absolute safety whether you 
choose to remain in Stonesea a week or a 
month.”

But at this point Mr. Clutterbuck’s fears out
grew his vanity, and forced him into an unwilling 
disclosure of his real identity.

“But—but I ’m not the King,” he declared. 
And there were actually tears standing in his 
eyes as he made the confession which was to strip 
him of his borrowed plumes. “ I’ve been mistaken 
for him before, but-----”

“Not the K in g!” gasped the detectives in 
unison. “ Then who in the world are you, sir?” 

“My name is Clutterbuek—John Clutterbuck, 
of Lebanon Villa, Thames Avenue, Richmond, 
Surrey, and senior partner of Clutterbuck, 
Fargus &, Smith, merchants, Mansion House 
Buildings”— Mr. Clutterbuck began to explain 
unsteadily. •

“Clutterbuck!” interrupted Mr. Elliott, with 
an astonishment and admiration that were as 
balm in Gilead to His Majesty’s understudy. 
“Why, you must be the gentleman whom the 
King once described to Acres as his double. 
And upon my word, sir, you and he are as like 
one another as two peas in a pod. The resemblance 
is simply astounding—anyway, it has deceived a 
brace of the sharpest scoundrels in Europe, besides 
—well, not the worst pair of officers at the Yard.” 

“ Does anything strike you, Mr. Elliott 1 ” broke 
in Mr. Bland, at this point, with impressive 
solemnity.

“It has just struck me, Mr. Bland, that if we 
can only contrive to keep Sauffmann and Vernier 
here for a week or so, till the extradition papers 
arrive from the Continent, His Majesty will be 
safe," replied Mr. Elliott, with an appearance of 
'■ ast wisdom.

His coadjutor nodded affirmatively.
Precisely my own opinion, Mr. Elliott,” he 

muttered, with the abstracted air of a Cambridge 
on wrestling with an intricate problem in 

advanced mathematics.
We thought it a little strange, too, Mr. 

utterbuck, that the King should have come to 
Jtonesea yesterday,” Mr. Elliott continued, “ for 
BeVvUe to' ây at Lord Handover's place in 
d n,- re' between us we must try and
e ln these anarchists here until the evidence

necessary to warrant their arrest has been obtained, 
even if we have to get the local police to lock 
them up during that time on some charge or 
another.”

“ Is that the best you can do ? ” inquired Air. 
Bland, smiling pityingly at his colleague.

“ Of course, there is another way, Bland,” 
returned Mr. Elliott, testily. “ But I really don’t 
see how we can ask so great a favour of a per
fectly disinterested party.”

“ It would be no harm to put the question, 1 
think,” Mr. Bland replied, gently scratching his 
chin as he ran his eye in professional style over 
Mr. Clutterbuck, beginning at the top of his 
scantily thatched crown and ending with the soles 
of his patent-leather boots. “ For, as you say, 
the likeness is certainly marvellously striking.”

“ I have known of people receiving the thanks 
of Parliament, and a handle to their name besides, 
for a smaller service to the State,” remarked Mr. 
Elliott, thoughtfully, as he, in his turn, allowed 
his gaze to wander over Mr. Clutterbuck’s portly 
person.

Very possibly the latter may have been in
fluenced by Mr. Elliott’s last remark, and he 
certainly did not forget that it was the King’s life 
which was in danger. But he nevertheless proved 
that he had real grit in him, and that even stout 
and elderly City gentlemen may only fail to be 
heroes through lack of opportunity.

“ If it is your opinion, gentlemen,” he said, with 
quiet dignity, after a few moments’ consideration, 
“ that my remaining at Stonesea in the character 
of His Most Gracious Majesty will aid the capture 
of these villains, and prevent their attempting his 
life, I place myself entirely and unreservedly in 
your hands.”

“ You are making a noble sacrifice, Air. Clutter
buck,” cried Mr. Elliott, enthusiastically.

“ Splendid, sir, splendid !” exclaimed Mr. Bland, 
no less warmly. “ That’s the stuff Englishmen are 
made o f ! I think, Elliott, that it is merely right 
and proper that we should draw up a short memo
randum of Mr. Clutterbuck’s generous offer, with 
a view to forwarding it to the proper quarter.”

This idea met with the warm approval of his 
partner; and Mr. Clutterbuck himself, his face 
crimson with pleasure, also agreed, with becoming 
modesty, to the proposal. Mr. Elliott thereupon 
obtained some sheets of the hotel notepaper, and 
iu a very short space of time he was able to hand 
Mr. Clutterbuck a copy of the following state
ment ;— •

“ 1 , John Clutterbuck, o£ Lebanon Villa, Thames 
Avenue, Richmond, Surrey, senior partner in the 
firm of Clutterbuck, h'argus <£' Smith, Mansion 
House Buildings, City, merchants, hereby declare
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tha t I  have been mistaken for JUs Gracious Majesty 
King Edward VII. by the notorious anarchists, 
Vernier and Sauffmann, and that the aforesaid 
Vernier and Sauffimann, acting under this error, 
have followed me with murderous intent to the 
town of Stonesea. 1  voluntarily agree to run all 
the risks involved in my continuing to carry out 
the deception, and trust that my action may be the 
■ means of His Majesty being preserved from the 
attempt at assassination which the aforesaid 
Vernier and Sauffmann are believed to be jdotting 
against him. And, in furtherance of this scheme, I  
am prepared, although at great loss and inconveni
ence to myself, to remain at Stonesea for any period 
not exceeding seven days, which may be sufficient to 
allow of Messrs. Bland and Elliott, of Scotland 
Yard, obtaining the requisite papers for the arrest 
of the aforesaid Vernier and Sauffrnann."

Mr. Clutterbuck, with praiseworthy honesty, 
pointed out that as he was taking a holiday the 
“ great ioss and inconvenience ” was rather in the 
nature of an exaggeration. But upon Mr. Elliott 
assuring him that a little embroidery of that sort 
might perhaps mean the difference between a mere 
C.B. and a K.C.B. he withdrew his opposition, and 
prepared to sign the memorandum. .

The body of the statement covered three sides 
of a sheet of notepaper; and Mr. Clutterbuck, 
after carefully selecting a pen which permitted of 
his writing his autograph in his very best style, 
signed his name, under Mr. Elliott’s direction, at 
the top of the fourth page. His signature was 
duly witnessed by the two gentlemen from Scot
land Yard; and, this formality completed, Mr. 
Elliott placed the document in an envelope, which, 
after carefully sealing, he proceeded to endorse—

“ The statement of John Clutterbuck, Esquire, with 
regard to the matter of His Majesty the King and 
the Anarchists, Vernier and Sauffmann.”

“ I am obliged to return to London to-morrow 
morning, sir, to.attend to the preparation of the 
necessary papers,” he said, as he placed the packet 
in his breast-pocket. “ I will then see that your 
memorandum is at once forwarded to the Home 
Secretary, who will, in due course, bring it to the 
notice of His Majesty the King, as well as that of 
the Lord Chancellor and the Prime Minister. And 
I’ll wire to the Yard at once for a couple of the 
smartest officers that can be spared to come down 
and act with Mr. Bland in looking after your 
security and well-being.”

“ I will stake my professional reputation that 
Mr. Clutterbuck shall be as safe here as if he 
were at home in Richmond,” declared Mr. Bland, 
with calm self-confidence. “ But don’t let me 
prevent your sending the wire, Elliott. Possibly

Acres can do with another man, or unforeseen 
complications may arise. One never knows ; and 
if I am to guarantee this gentleman’s safety I 
certainly cannot also guarantee to assist Acres 
at a moment’s notice.”

“ Very well,” said Detective Elliott; “ I feel I 
can dow leave you with the certain knowledge 
that your noble and disinterested action will 
entail no evil consequences upon you whatever. 
I fear we have kept you a very long time, sir, over 
this business, but I am sure that you are not tie 
gentleman to begrudge it when it has been so well 
spent. There is only one thing more, I think, 
and that is to impress upon you the absolute 
necessity for secrecy. Please do not say a word, 
sir, not only to strangers, but even to your best 
friend, before we have safely effected the arrest. 
I hope you will permit us to once more thank you, 
sir, for the assistance that your courageous offer 
has afforded us.”

With this the detectives bowed themselves out, 
and Mr. Clutterbuck was left alone to ponder 
over the marvellous good fortune that had befallen 
him. Man of peace though he essentially was, it 
was not long before he arrived at the stage ot 
almost hoping that he might really be shot at- 
especially if the bullets of the anarchists either 
missed him altogether or inflicted some merely 
trifling injury. And then the staid, elderly, 
matter-of-fact Mr. Clutterbuck proceeded to 
weave a succession of rose-coloured day-dreams 
that would have shamed the fertile imagination of 
some beardless countryman bound for the gold- 
paved streets trodden by Dick Whittington. He 
saw himself victorious in hand-to-hand conflict 
with Vernier and Sauffmann ; the flaring contents 
bills of the newspapers next morning, the photo
graphs of himself in the illustrated periodicals, 
the flattering .interviews' in the magazines, the 
encomiums of the leader-writers on this latest 
example of British pluck, all passed pleasantly in 
review before him. He had actually reached the 
point of arranging the headings of a telling speech 
on alien immigration, to be delivered to a spell
bound House by Sir John Clutterbuck, M.P,
K.C.B., when a suave waiter demolished all his 
castles in the air at one fell swoop, by the com
monplace announcement that lunch was ready. 
Mr. Clutterbuck did not exactly relish being thus 
rudely brought back to the realities of every-day 
life ; but he nevertheless commanded the fellow, 
with the supercilious air that he imagined the 
King himself might have assumed under similar 
circumstances, to get him a small bottle of the best 
champagne the establishment could produce, a” 
forthwith marched haughtily into the dining-room- 

As the hours 'and days passed slowly by, *r- 
Clutterbuck continued to dream, with remarks *
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facility, of the honours that would rain thick upon 
him. Hut even hi3 less vivid imaginings showed 
no sign of coming true ; indeed, his stay at Stone- 
sea was uneventful in the extreme. Mr. Bland was 
often to he seen in the neighbourhood of the hotel, 
and he was usually in evidence whenever Mr. 
C lu tte rb u c k  ventured abioad. Occasionally Mr. 
Clutterbuck spoke to him and made inquiries as to 
how matters were progressing. But that reticence 
which is so conspicuous a trait in our police force * 
was developed in Mr. Bland to a remarkable 
extent. Indeed, he carried his secrecy so far, 
that had it been anyone else but the astute 
Inspector Bland—a man who knew not what it 
was to fail—Mr. Clutterbuck would have been 
greatly inclined to rate his intelligence on but 
slightly higher a level than that of the average 
village constable. But, after six days of mingled 
anxiety, pride, and disappointment, a letter 
reached Mr. Clutterbuck which told him that his 
impersonation—an impersonation of which, to 
his secret grief, the Stonesea populace seemed 
serenely unconscious—had not been unavailing.

The letter was dated from Scotland Yard, and 
ran as follows :—

Bear S ib,— I hope to effect th e  arrest of V ern ier and 
Sauffmann to-morrow afternoon or evening, when the 
necessary papei% w ill be com plete. I  should have done' 
so to day had not a  technical difficulty unexpectedly  
arisen as to Vernier. I w ould ad v ise  you  to  remain as 
far as jiossible indoors during to-m orrow ; but there is  
no reason why you should  not return to  L ondon on  the  
following day, unless Mr. B land should warn you  to  the  
contrary.

Our chief has forwarded your sta tem en t to the H om e  
Office, and no doubt you w ill hear more of it  very shortly. 
But pray on no account m ention th is to  a s in g le  soul 
just at present, for nothing has y e t been officially  
notified.

The entire staff of Scotland Y ard  desires m e to  express 
to you its grateful thanks for your co-operation, and to 
warmly congratulate you on the w ell-m erited success 
attending your brave a ction .—I  am, dear sir, your 
obedient servant,

S am u e l  E l l io t t  (Inspector).
To J. Clutterbuck, Esq.

On the morning following the receipt of this 
letter, Mr. Bland called at the “ Channel Hotel,” 
and informed Mr. Clutterbuck that the arrest 
uad been satisfactorily carried out, and that his 
duties were consequently at an end. Mr. Clutter- 
uck, in the fulness of his heart, thereupon 

pressed a five-pound note into the detective’s not 
unwilling Land, and at once set about making 
>s preparations for an immediate return to 

Richmond.
But an unpleasant surprise awaited him at his 

end- He found Lebanon Villa shut up 
iroj eî eî  blinds down, and the doors 
™ > ar*d of Mrs. Betts, his housekeeper, 

otn he had left in charge, there was nothing 
0 n seen. He was wandering about his garden
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in much perturbation, vainly racking his brain 
for some solution to the mystery, when he was 
espied by his next-door neighbour, who promptly 
came to his assistance.

“ Halloa, Clutterbuck, is that you ?” he shouted, 
in evident surprise. “ Where’s the wife ?”

“ Wife ! Whose wife ?” snapped Mr. Clutter
buck, whose temper was not in a sufficiently 
equable condition to permit him to properly 
appreciate his neighbour’s wit.

“ Whose wife ? Why, your own, of course,” ex
claimed his friend, with an astonishment that was 
obviously natural. “ But we didn’t expect you for 
another week or ten days, and none of the new 
furniture has come yet.”

“ New- furniture!” repeated Mr. Clutterbuck, 
feebly. “ For Heaven’s sake explain yourself, 
Jenkins ! I think I must be dreaming—or going 
mad.”

“ Five days ago,” began Mr. Jenkins, who feared 
that his friend must be, indeed, suffering from 
some temporary aberration of mind, “ a furniture 
van came here, and the man in charge showed 
Mrs. Betts your written authority to clear all that 
rubbishy old stuff of yours out of the house and 
replace it with good, substantial, modern furniture. 
I must admit, knowing how much you thought of 
your things, that we were all a trifle surprised; but 
the fellow said that he understood you were shortly 
to be married, and that, we, of course, considered 
a perfectly satisfactory explanation. Anyhow, he 
packed Mrs. Betts off for a week’3 holiday, and, 
since then, he has taken away every stick of furni
ture you had.”

The only comment on this intelligence that Mr. 
Clutterbuck was capable of making was a dismal 
groan. ,

“ He left the keys with me when he had 
finished,” continued Mr, Jenkins, volubly, “ and I 
also have that authority of yours that I spoke of. 
Perhaps you’d like to come into my place and sec 
it 1" ,

“ Ishould, indeed, Jenkins,” gasped Mr. Clutter
buck, whose anger and perplexity as his friend 
unfolded his tale were quite painful to witness. 
“ I am entirely at a loss to understand what you 
mean—there must surely be some terrible mistake 
about it all.”

After a very shorf search Mr. Jenkins was able 
to produce the document in question. It was 
apparently written on a sheet of ordinary note- 
paper, and as he handed it to Mr. Clutterbuck, 
back uppermost, there appeared to the latter’s 
astonished gaze

(Signed) John Clutterbuck.
Samuel Elliott ) 
Arthur IV. Bland\ Witnesses.



242 THE CAPTAIN.

Mr. Clutterbuck snatched at the paper with 
feverish haste, and tremblingly turned to the 
first page. It was headed, as he had expected : 
“ The Channel Hotel, Stonesea,” but it contained

class furniture, to remove everything that might 
be on the premises at Lebanon Villa, preparatory 
to an entire re-furnishing.

“ I’ve been the victim of a wicked and cruel

HE PRESSED A FIVE-POUND NOTE INTO THE DETECTIVE S NOT UNWILLING HAND.

nothing whatever about His Majesty the King or 
John Clutterbuck’s noble sacrifice. Instead, there 
appeared a peremptory order to his housekeeper 
to permit Mr. Butterwortb, of Blake, Butterworth 
tfc Edge, dealers in, and manufacturers of high-

hoax, Jenkins,” Mr. Clutterbuck e x c la im e d  ex
citedly, his face purple with 1'p.ge, when, be 
come again to the page containing the signatures 

And he thereupon proceeded to give his neighbour, 
who during the recital had much ado to stifle bis
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amusenif'it) a full account of all that had trans
pired during his visit to Stonesea.

“ It was a providential thing—a most providen
tial thing— that I was wise enough to insure 
against burglary before I left home,” he concluded, 
with sorrowful satisfaction. “ I believe the terms 
of my policy will cover my loss ; but I’d better 
just run up to town and see my lawyers about it. 
And I’ll go to Scotland Yard, too, without delay, 
and put some real detectives on the track of those 
two arch rascals, Elliott and Bland.”

While iti town Mr. Clutterbuck also paid a

third visit—to a hairdresser. And it is quite 
certain that nobody could have possibly mistaken 
the clean-shaven gentleman who returned that 
night to Richmond for the double of His Majesty 
the King of England.

The Scotland Yard people were unable to lay 
their hands on the persons who had so successfully 
understudied them ; but .Mr. Clutterbuck — still 
plain Mr. Clutterbuck—has since been fortunate 
enough to re-purchase some of his own treasures 
at prices which even he considers extremely 
moderate.

THE OLD FAG’S DIARY.
Press Day for Christm as Number.

5 a.m.—R ise. T a k e co ld  b a th  ( u g h ! ) .  G et ou t 
my trusty lau tborn , and grope m y  w a y  d ow n sta irs. 
Fall over a  loose sta ir-rod . E h ?  W h a t?  H u s h !  
'Member good reso lu tion s m a d e  on J a n u a ry  1st.

5 30 a .m .—Prepare ow n  b reak fast. D o n ’t seem  to  
fancy the porridge.

6 a.m.— No tra in s or ’b u se s  ru n n in g , bo h a v e  to  
tramp it up to  the office, ca rry in g  bag. S top p ed  
by policeman. T h in k s am  burglar. S h ow  h im  
"proofs.” Q uite sufficient. “ P a ss  a lo n g ! ”

7 a.m.— I pass a  lon g  tim e b efore I g e t in to  th e  
office, because find le ft k ey s  a t  h o m e. N o t w o rth  
while going back. W a it for  boy.

8.30 a .m .—B o y  a rr iv es. F e e l in c lin e d  t o —eh ? 
What ? -‘M em ber good re so lu tio n s  on  J a n u a ry  1st. 
Boy very cold and cross. Me to o . N e m ’m ind. 
"Christmas com es b u t on ce a  year  an d  w h en  it  co m es
it brings good------ ” I  deny it 1

9 a.ra.—Send boy o u t for  m ore b rea k fa st. T a ck le  
letters. T elephone rings. “ H u llo !  H u l lo !  H u l lo !  
What? F ish  ! N o , n ev er  ordered  an y  fish  ! W h a t ? 
No, this is C aptain  Office, n o t * H o te l C e c il.’ W h a t ?
No, this— is— C apt a in — M agazin e fo r  b o y s  and ------
Eh, what sa y ?  Oil, you  bad  m a n l W h y  did I ring  
you up? 1 d idn’t !  I  d o n ’t  w a n t a n y  fish ! E h !  
S'lly old josser ? Look h ere , I ’ll co m e round  and in 
terview you. you scou n d rel! 1  tell you we don't want 
anyfiih! E li?  I didn't r in g  y o u  up . E h ?  N o , w e  
are not the ‘ H otel C ec il.’ W e are T h e  C a p t a in , a 
®*gazine lor boy s an d — eh ? H ea rd  th a t  b efore ! 
Veil, why don’t y o u  go a w a y  t h e n ? ” (Goes away.) 

r 1? 0H1 t̂ eS*c anc* ta° k le  le t te r s  a n ew . W e are  
vtUed, but w e rem em ber our good re so lu tio n s  m ade  

on January 1st.

te»o!iu'm'~ ^ iH  ta c^ ln8 le t te r s  and  ’m em b er in g  good

1 p.m— T eiepljone. “ H u llo  1 H u l lo !  N o , d on ’t 
R ^ t any ,ls li!  E h  ? N «>t fish  ? W h o  th e  S p ellin g  
w if. y ° u ^ O h—prihter! W e ll, w h a t is  i t  ? S till  
Eh?0**/01' IJ|<̂  EaS ’8 ‘ c o p y .’ G o o n  w a itin g  th en .

Must i’et to  PresB ! W h a t ? G ot to  g o  to  
rcBdAi0® 1 to ’ m orrow ? W h o se  w ed d in g  ? O w n  

nS • Im possib le ! S en d  on e  o f th e  m en  1 E h  ?

A ll m arried  ? D o n ’t b e liev e  it .  M u st postpone  
w ed d in g . C an’t 1 M u st ! C a n ’t ! M u st ! E h  ? 
N o , n o t a  new  g a m e ! E h  ? A ll r igh t. W ill send  
* co p y  ’ along  b y ------” ( S w it c h e d  o f f  s u d d e n ly  b y  E x 
c h a n g e  g i r l . )

1.30 p .m .— L u n ch . R ecru it sh a ttered  en erg ies.
3 .30  p .m .—B a c k . B o y  sa y s  te lep h on e been  ring ing

h a lf-a n -h o u r . G o  to  te lep h o n e . “ H u l lo !  H u llo !  
H u llo  ! W h o a re  y o u  ? E h  ? Y ou ’re w ho ? P lea se  
sp eak  u p  ! W h at ? E h  ? N o , w e’re not * H o te l C ec il.’ 
N o — n ot h o te l—eh  ? L o o k  here, w h y  ca n ’t  you  say
w ho y o u  are ? Y ou  a r e  sa y in g  w h o  you are ? W ell—  
w h a t ? Y ou  w an t to  k n ow  w h o  w e  are ? W e ’ll te ll 
y o u  w h o  w e are w h en  w e know  w h o  you are. W h a t ? 
Fou w o n ’t  te ll u s  w h o  y o u  are u n til w e’ve told  y o u  
w h o w e  a r e —eh ? S p e a k  u p  ! W’hat ? N o , w e are  
n o t ‘ H o te l C ecil ’-r-r-r-r-r-s-ss-B .”  ( S t a y  b y  te le p h o n e  
a n o t h e r  te n  m in u t e s ,  b u t  c a n  o n ly  c a t c h  c o n f u s e d  m u r m u r s ,  
so  g iv e  i t  u p  a s  a  b a d  j o b . )

4  p .m .— In  an  ex a sp era ted  and  h ea ted  w ay  go on  
g e tt in g  C h ristm a s N u m b er  to  press .

5 p .m .— G o o u t to  tea . R e c r u it  sh a ttered  energies. 
O n w ay  back  ca tch  s ig h t o f  Id ea  M erchant. H e  sees  
m e. I  m ak e a  w id e  c ir c u i t ; p reten d  I ’m go in g  h o m e. 
A fter  a  long and  w e t  w a lk  retu rn  to  find Id ea  
M erch a n t w a itin g  fo r  m e  in  th e  office.

7  p .m .— Id ea  M erch an t st ill su g g es tin g  a r tic les . 
T elep h o n e  r in g in g ; te legram  b o y s fo llo w in g  each  
o th er  in  a  sort o f p ro cess io n . F o u r  ca llers  w a itin g  in  
o u ter  office. H a lf  th e  m ag a zin e  st ill to  p ass for press. 
A t w its ’ en d . U n certa in  w h ich  w ay to tu rn . In terv iew  
four c a lle r s  a ll a t  on ce . T h e y  a ll go, and  a ll com e  
back  to  m en tio n  so m eth in g  th e y ’d fo rg o tten  to  m en tion  
before . F e e l  a m  g o in g  m ad. P ile s  o f le t te r s — s t ill  
te leg ra m  b o y s c o m e— telep h on e k eep s on r in g in g —feel 
a m  g o in g  m ad d er— g et desperate-—life  n ot w orth  liv in g  
— reach  fo r  c o a t— jab on  h a t — lig h t c ig a r — sa y  
m a g a z in e  can  se e  itsp jf to  p r e ss—w ash m y  h a n d s o f it  
— l e t  th e  te lep h o n e  ring*— l e t  th e  te leg ra m s te leg ra m —  
head  burBtin’— b u tto n  up  co a t— p u t on g lo v e s— laugh  
d efia n tly — lock  u p  th e  office— str id e  o u t in to  th e  stree t, 
and

8 p .m .— G o to  San Toy w ith  Id ea  M erchant.
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Illustrated  by E. F. Skinner.

Etiewe GTjAXYil . an orphan, grand-daughter of the 
celebrated French Boldier, the Marquis de Latour, is living 
with distant relations—Sir Geoffrey and Lady Stapleton—near 
Torrington, in Devonshire, when the Parliamentary troops 
rout tne Western Loyalists and drive them towards the 
Cornish bordei' of Devon. Ktienne by chance meets a 
wounded Cavalier, who is carrying a message from the King 

| to Lord Hnpton; owing to circumstances recounted in the 
! opening chapters of the story, it devolves upon her to 
i deliver the King’s packet to the Loyalist general. She is 
I suspected of being in possession of the packet by Giles 
! Harrison, a Houndhead officer and suitor for her hand. W ith 
! the idea of hurrying into Torrington in search of one Stephen 
| flale, who is favourable to the King, Etienne leaves the 
i Stapletons' house by a secret door only to stumble upon a 
= Roundhead sentinel, who would have detained her but for

!|t the1 intervention of an unknown officer, who proved to be 
none other than the great Fairfax. Arrived at Torrington, 
Ktienne is so angered by the rejoicings of the crowd at the rout 
of the Loyalists that she forgets herself, and cries “ Shame on 
)c nil, traitors!" Ilf would have befallen her had not a huge 
man carried her into safety at his own house. The man 
proves to be Stephen Gale. She Is suspected of being a 
traitress by the wounded Cavalier himself, who escapes from 
the town and makes for the inn at Langtree. _ To escape the 
Roundheads and follow to Langtreo to deliver to him the 
letter, she enters a deserted house and there finds a young 
gentlemnn's discarded dress.

CHAPTER IX.
IN THE KING’S NAME.

SAT down on the edge of the bed for a 
moment, and a thousand thoughts flitted 
through my brain. A maid could do little 
—but a youth might do much. A maid 

| «as watched for, suspected, even by those she 
Hed to serve, but a youth— why, a youth! 
Oh!—what might not he do?

: ,  ̂tossed my head and drew in a deep breath of 
ope and freedom. It seemed to me so simple, if 
~u  ̂ !̂,'d heart to venture.

, hen ] minded me how tall I grew for a maid, 
an I sprang to my feet and squared my shoulders 

i threw lxuk my head, so that, catching sight 
myself in the mirror, I blushed all rosy-red 

t my own conceit.
For indeed I had found mind to do it, and, this 

a moment was there to lose. Yet 
; _ 1 I bond and kis3 the King’s letter, in no

ondH r°W’ 'JUt 'n aN reverence, dedicating my 
. r‘ak'ng to this shrine of my heart's devotion.

In the days not so long ago, when my lady had 
affected the cause of the King, my cousin Hal 
had found much pleasure in vieing with the gayest 
of the young gallants who, much to Sir Geoffrey’s 
dissatisfaction, had thronged Stapleton. With a 
girl’s love of prettiness, I had lent my aid to set 
him off to advantage, and much store he had put 
on iny help, in the curling of feathers and the 
starching of his laces. This being so, I knew 
much of the best manner of wearing the gauds 
before me. Nov did I feel compunction in appro
priating them to my use. It was in the King’s 
name, and for aught I knew they had belonged to 
a servant of his. Of certes, they looked it.

To my satisfaction, I found them beyond expec
tation in the matter of fit. Neither passing tall 
nor broad had been their owner, and, of a surety, 
it seemed to me more than chance that had led 
me to such a finding.

I had taken needle and thread from the house
wife that ever hung at my side, but small need 
found I for its use. The doublet of mouse-coloured 
velvet was in truth too wide, but when I had 
donned the sash of cherry colour, and adjusted 
the cape, there was little of which one could 
complain. The hat was a grey beaver with a 
feather of each shade of the attire, caught with 
a cerise favour and pinned with a silver brooch in 
the form of an antelope—as pretty a device as 
I had ever seen.

Walking to the mirror I shook down my curls. 
Then, placing the hat on my head, in the same 
carelesB fashion once# so approved by Hal, I 
regarded myself in the glass.

I was bound to confess I looked passing well. 
Though I scarce knew myself for falling auburn 
lovelocks and nodding plumes, ’twas a right 
courtly youth to whom I now bowed in sauev 
merriment, and wished good luck.

For, in truth, I had put courage on with my 
new attire, and it was with almost careless in
difference that I walked to the door of the
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chamber, in riding boots which at first had caused 
me some misgivings, so small felt my poor feet 
inside them.

The packet I placed with care inside my 
doublet, and having bestowed my purse safely in 
my pouch, and hidden my own clothes where I had 
found those I was wearing, I took up a riding whip 
that lay on the floor, and, calling to remembrance 
Hal’s manner of walking and dignity of demeanour, 
I assumed them as best I  could, and opening the 
door softly gained the staircase.

Despite my courageous bearing, my heart beat 
painfully, as, half-way down its shadowy descent, 
I saw a man ascending. Nor was my alarm 
lessened when I recognised in him a Spanish 
fellow of the name of Juan iliaz, a disreputable 
relative of Giles Harrison. But no sooner did he 
catch sight of me standing above him in the light 
of the window, than he jumped as if shot, and a 
deadly pallor overcrept his face. Twice he tried 
to speak, but r,o words came from his shaking 
lips ; his hands clutching at his scraggy throat, in 
which the veins stood like cords, as if he fought 
for breath.

So alarmed was I by his frightful appearance— 
for a more villainous face I ne’er had seen— that I 
stood tremblingly beholding him. Seeing, however, 
that the light was streaming into the hall below, 
I concluded that the door leading into the street 
was open, and determined, whatever came, to at 
once make a dash for liberty.

But, at the first s£ep I placed on the stairs, the 
fellow shrieked aloud, and, crouching against the 
wall, covered his face with his hands, calling out, 
“ Mercy, mercy ! ’Twas not I who wronged thee ! ”

In much terror I fled past him, madman that he 
appeared, and thankful indeed was I to gain the 
street without his interference.

Once there, I stepped out as boldly as I had 
planned. The rain had ceased to fall, but under
foot it was miry and wet. Passing strange did it 
seem that I might tramp so easily through mud 
and dirt, and at first, when I came to a miry spot, 
back went my hand to lift my skirts o’er it, and 
then up blushed my cheeks at not finding them. 
But this was only for a few yards, for much did I 
caution and admonish myself to remember that 
the street was full of spies, and that, if I would 
play my part to escape detection, I must endeavour 
to forget the maid I was, in the youth I appeared 
to be.

So I stepped out well, with no maid’s mincings. 
But a wilful wind that had sprung up blew my 
lovelocks athwart my eyes, and my cape round my 
shoulders, so that I soon found''a youth had his 
difficulties to contend with, even though un
hampered by flowing petticoats.

Few people noticed me unduly; in the first

place the twilight was beginning to fall, and the 
streets were less thronged with rejoicing rebeî  
and those who turned to look probably accounted 
me some gay spark from Stephenston, who, being 
young, knew not yet the folly of feathers and 
laces. So I walked on rapidly with little feat 
that, should my face escape detection, my attire 
would cause suspicion.

Now an inn stood at the base of the hilly street 
down which I was hurrying. Its windows over
looked the river’s bridge that my feet were burn
ing to cross, and to this inn I was pressing. For 
here, if anywhere, could I procure that which 
would enable me to overtake the Cavalier at 
Langtree, namely, a: horse. With some shyness 
which I made every effort to conceal, I passed in 
and lost no time in seeking the landlord. But at 
my demand for a horse at once, he threw up bis 
hands at the hopelessness of the request.

But, remembering my role, I stamped my foot 
as Hal would have done, and, imitating his well- 
known tone, reduced mine host to so satisfactory 
a state of humility, that he sent off a stable boy at 
once with a command that he must not return 
without a horse, and that a proper one.

“ That suits thee, sir,” cried he, with a well- 
oiled smile. But I, still taking my cousin fw 
copy, eyed him with disdain.

“ We will talk of suiting,” said I, “ when we 
see whqt thy boy procures,” and, demanding that 
I might be shown to a chamber where I could rest 
awhile, I turned from him with much haughti
ness.

An apple-cheeked girl showed me to a chamber 
above, the window of which gave view of the 
bridge I so longed to traverse. Fearing observa
tion, I partook here of what refreshment 1 needed; 
and then bidding the maid— whose ogling afforded 
me much discomfort—acquaint mo on the instant 
of my steed’s arrival, I threw myself on the bed to 
rest awhile. For in truth I. was weary, and that 
well-nigh to faintness.

Lying thus, I pondered on my journey, the 
aspect of which was, even now, formidable 
enough. Of a surety, in the dear gone-by days 
of my childhood, had I oft ridden the same road 
with my father, but to no public ways must I 
now trust my journeying, if I hoped to  reach ffljj 
destination in safety. So I lay, striving to recal 
once well-known by-paths—by such a lane, an 
such a copse would I go.

Alas ! the grey dawn entreating my eyelids was 
to what mine eyes opened. Stupefied, I 
up and gazed round, and like a loosnnej , “ 
came remembrance, half stunning me with 
potency of its rush. . ,

My first thought was for the letter I carrl j 
and finding it was still safely in my keeping
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breathed more freely. But the next moment I 
uttered a cry of despair, for day, day was here, and 
the safeguard for my journey—yesterday’s pass
word— of ''hat would it now avail me ?

[ r u s h e d  to the window, and, pulling aside the 
curtain, looked out. A  grey mist hung above the 
rirer anil h i d  the opposite banks from view, but, 
not a soul being about in the street, nor hearing 
anyone in the inn below, I adjudged it still to be 
early morning.

There was yet a chance that the guard of 
yesterday was unchanged. But to think that 
I should have slumbered with so much at stake. 
I could have cried with vexation, and dare not 
trust myself to think of what the consequences of 
my delay might be.

1 crossed the room with feverish haste, and 
stayed only to bathe my face and adjust my 
attire. Ah ! the foolhardiness to have lingered ! 
Night, kind night, with her mantle of conceal
ment, had flown without my using it, and here 
was the garish day abroad, to point me out, and 
twit of my doings to every sparrow that chose to 
61 its curious glance upon me.

In my mortification and self - reproach I felt 
I deserved all misfortunes that would doubtless 
attend me. That faithless landlord, who had 
flouted mine ordor, and allowed me thus to 
slumber, probably in payment of mine insolence ! 
Or, worse thought far, was he in the pay of mine 
enemies, and had purpose in his action? Such 
doubts were intolerable. Donning my hat with 
haste,I opened the door and walked out on to the 
landing.

Not a soul was about. Much inclined was I to 
By from the inn with all speed, and as little 
ceremony as possible. But to go thus without 
payment was a contemptible thing to do, and 
moreover might, if I was discovered in the act, 
lead to my longer delay, if not detection.

So without further argument with myself, I 
raised my voice and called out sharply for 
‘ttendance.

A moment afterwards a door at my left opened,
looking round quickly, instead of finding 

. e iankceper as I expected, I saw a man eye-
me with astonishment, from a half-open 

Boor.
is fixed look of deep scrutiny alarmed 

and, forgetting all caution, down 
ITS  ̂ rani to stumble in the passage bel 

taW*8 j1 snoring stable-boy, who slept, head 
y the side of a guttering candle.

mki exclamation he jumped to hi3 feet 1 
his eyes. , 1

fluttering0'''0' S‘r ? ” cr*ed’ 1
êa- cried I, scarce knowing what I s

“ the horse, sirrah ! Is this the way orders are 
kept at the ‘ Torridge Inn ’ ? ”

“ ’Tis ready, sir,” he replied hastily, walking to 
the door. “ I acquainted thine honour some hours 
ago, as did my master, but though we knocked 
and called a full score of times we could not 
awaken your lordship. At this my master did away 
to bed, bidding me await your honour’s pleasure.” 

So this was the way I had kept faith with the 
King. Worthless, foolish maiden, slumbering 
like a blockhead at such a time. I was too 
crestfallen to even reply to the lad, who had by 
this time led me to the stable, where I found as 
pretty a cob awaiting me as I could have wished.

As the lad adjusted the bridle which he had 
removed, he told me it had been a night of 
wind and rain.

“ They who retreat,” said he with a wink,
“ will find it bad weather. Moreover,” he added,
“ the Parliament men are hot after them. Twice 
this night have a company of troopers rode over 
Taddyport Bridge on their way to Halsworthy.” 

Twice that night, and I—with an impatient 
hand I seized the reins he held, and, -having 
settled mine account with a surplus for his ‘ 
benefit, sprang to the saddle, and this latter 
without difficulty, having ofttiines ridden in 
like manner when a child. Then with all speed 
I turned my horse’s head to leave the yard.

At this moment, however, a easement was flung 
hastily open, and in imperative tones that rang 
out into the still morning air a voice called :— 

“ Stop, sirrah !—Stop him, you lout!”
So unexpected was this, that, taken by surprise,

I half reined in my horse, while the stable boyt 
fingering the coins I had given him, looked from 
the owner of the voice to me iu gaping wonder.

Glancing behind, I saw a man but partly 
attired had pushed his head and shoulders as 
far through a casement above as its narrow 
limits would allow. I had no difficulty in re
cognising, in the handsome face and iron grey 
lovelocks, the gentleman who had stared at me 
from the landing of the inn.

Not a second waited I. Before the dull
brained lad at my side had taken in the meaning 
of the challenge, I was away through the gate 
with all speed to the bridge of the Taddyport.

CHAPTER X.
A RIDE FOR THE KING.

OUT of the mist that overhung the bridge, 
a sentry loomed, and challenged me.

With all the assurance I could muster 
I sang out the countersign. But ‘he still stood 
in my path. All in a tremor, I waited and
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tried to speak, but my heart failed me. T made 
then as if I would pass him, but he naught my 
bridle rein.

“ What means this? cried I, in a voice 
sharpened by alarm.

“ It means, sir,” replied the man, in firm but 
respectful tone, “ that you leave too late, or start 
too early. The password of yesterday will not 
take your honour far to-day.”

“ Yesterday !” I cried. “ Yesterday !”
And then, maid that I was for all my brave 

attire, down went my head, and out I sobbed like

Alas, it was but as Thad foreboded. “ Tis mini 
own fault,” I sobbed. “ Why tarried I ?”

“ Nay, but my lad,” cried he, kindly, “ n0|)e 
could blame thee; ’tis ill-luck, indeed, that 
has made thee miss thy chance by just tea 
minutes.”

I stared at him then. Had Fate been so 
capricious ? But he caught my bridle hand and 
wheeled round my horse.

“ I have i t ! ” cried he. " Dry thine eyes; mother; 
son that thou art! If thou canst ride as fas 
as thou canst weep, thou wilt overtake the guard

a babe, for bitter disappointment and aching 
remorse.

The man looked up at me in surprise, but I 
cared nob nor offered excuse. I did not even try 
to stay the tears which rolled down my cheeks. 
I had said the time for weeping would come 
when all hope had fled, and here was despair at 
last.

Apparently realising that in me he had no 
troublesome customer, the man stood at my 
side in quietness, only muttering, by way of 
sympathy, that ’twas passing early to have 
changed the guard.

“ Though in such times as these,” he added, 
“ one follows not custom, for greater caution.”

ere they reach West Bridge. Stay not, but on 
and good luck to thee, for the prettiest ninif 
alive.”

I waited to hear no more. Off like the win , 
went I, round past the inn, along the bank of tw 
river, my curls drying my eyes as I flew. Ah! 
might laugh at me for my womanish tears, but 
should wager I rode with the best. On I went 
not daring to hope, yet despair dying hard ate*® j 
bound of my horse’s hoofs, until, through the nn= j 
I saw nearing the bridge the little company j 
men upon the overtaking of whom hung all j 
hopes. At a swinging march they went,  ̂
morning light picking out their orange sas * | 
base badges of their disloyalty. But low 0
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to my hold’s head bent I. I rode for the King. 
Should rebels win 1

The yards were dwindling between us, when, at 
the sound of my approach, the sergeant turned 
round, halbert in hand, and faced me. Astonish
ment was in his gaze, and, fearing his intent, I 
pulled my horse alm ost to the water’s edge as I 
rode past him to the bridge beyond. A sentry 
stood on its threshold, and to his challenge I 
replied with the password, which was so soon 
to he changed, then waited, sick with appre
hension.

Looking to the approaching guard, who were 
now almost at the turning, he hesitated; but, 
without more ado, I  rode straight in his path, 
and, muttering something to himself, he stepped 
aside, and permitted me to pass without further 
comment.

Had I now followed the promptings of fear, 
I should have let haste be my only councillor, for 
almost unendurable was the anxiety in my breast. 
But, realising how perilous was still my safety, 
surrounded as I was by the enemy, I curbed my 
impatience, and rode slowly across to the other 
side of the bridge. *

Here, in a shed, upon benches, a few men 
lounged or slept. Som e looked up as I passed, 
and glanced at me suspiciously, but, hearing my 
reply to their comrade's challenge, they turned 
each to his occupation, and over the bridge was 
I at last, without let or hindrance.

Ah! what a heart was mine as I rode up the 
slope beyond to the road ! It seemed too good a 
fortune to be true, after so much peril.

I was calling to mind the way I had planned, 
and my good little mare was taking ine up the 
hill with a haste of her own setting, when, as we 
neared the summit, a sentry, who stood concealed 
behind a hedge, sprang forth and challenged me. 
As much startled by this as inyself, my horse 
swerved with such suddenness to the opposite 
side of the road that I was well-nigh unseated.

Recovering myself with difficulty, I  found, to 
tuy chagrin, that my hat had dropped from my 
head, and w.is now held by the soldier, who stood 
"'ell in my path.

Plucking up my courage, Svhich was somewhat 
shaken by this sudden encounter, I repeated the 
password, ,.nd requested him to give me my 
hat.

This he did at once. As he handed it  to me, 
lowever, he- glanced up at me, sitting thus bare- 
>eaded,-and our eyes met.
Alack! as ill luck would have it, it  was a fellow  

knew me well, having served at Stapleton  
ore becoming one of the company of troopers 

' "’/-woflVey himself had arrayed and mustered. 
or a moment he looked into my face with
VoL vi.*- 22

puzzled scrutiny, w hilst I, with thumping heart, 
but assumed carelessness, adjusted my bat and 
gathered up my reins. Then, peering more closely, 
he started back, thunderstruck. “ M arry! ’ cried 
he, “ ’tis M ademoiselle, the French girl they are 
seeking ! ”

But his look had prepared ine for this recogni
tion. Ere he had tim e to recover himself I was 
well past him, galloping along the road. H is w its 
must have deserted him for the time, for I heard 
him shouting and running behind me for a 
moment or two, but, these sounds ceasing suddenly, 
I cast a quick glance behind me. Dear h e a r t! lie 
stood in the act of firing, musket on crutch in the 
middle of the road 1

This much saw I before the shot rang out 
behind me. The next instant I was gripping and 
clutching to saddle and bridle, realising with  
consternation that the horse I rode had taken  
advantage of my temporary distraction to secure 
the b it between her teeth, and was now carrying 
me full t ilt  whither she listed.

’Twas all I could do to keep ray seat, maddened 
by fear as she was, but the thought of the honour
ableness of mine errand strengthened me, and cling 
I did, whilst, at every bound she gave, the country- 
seemed to fly behind me.

On with the wind up the hill went she, and my 
thoughts flew as fast as her hoofs, as I  clung for 
dear life, aye, more than life, till my eyes grew 
dizzy and my head swam.

Already, in the village of Fritholstock below, 
was my approach noticed, and, ere I reached the 
Priory there, a man rushed forward and strove to  
catch my mare’s head. But she, jum ping aside, 
eluded his grasp, and, half turning, dashed down 
a by-path, and so into the open country beyond.

Though it was no easy travelling, yet my heart 
lightened, for, good little mare that she was, she 
was but carrying me with thrice the speed the way 
I  had planned.

For not far away from me lay Langtree Common, 
to whose rounded knolls and wooded combes I 
had meant to trust my journeying. But I had 
not more than congratulated myself at the thought, 
when my mare, whose pace had at each moment 
been flagging, came to a sudden standstill, and over 
her head I shot, m issyig breaking my neck by 
a miracle.

P icking myself up I found little damage done, 
and my mare close to my side regarding me with 
amazement. Catching her -bridle I  walked on  
apace, glancing to right and left of me cautiously.

I found inyself on the brow of a hill. Below  
me lay a deep and narrow valley, and far away in 
front rose a stately hill, all covered with larches, 
their leafless branches tender purple in the morn
ing light. Close to my left was a wood which ran
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down the hill to the valley, and to this I now led 
my mare, intending to use its shelter in gaining 
the road below.

But I  had scarce entered it  when over the hill 
whence I had but just come a horseman came 
Hying, and behind him half a score of dragooners. 
AVithout a glance behind, the pursued rode straight 
towards the wood in which I sto o d ; but down 
upon him came the troopers, and, seeing this, he 
reined in his horse, and waited, swearing with 
such volubility I  would fain have closed my ears, 
had not surprise held me spell-bound, for in this 
stranger I recognised the gentleman who had 
challenged me from the window of the inn.

Meantime, two dragooners had come up to him. 
One on each side of his horse they rode, and made 
to seize his rein. But, raising the whip he carried, 
he dealt so smart a blow on the hand of the man 
nearest, that its owner cried out sharply for no 
violence.

“ V io len ce!” cried the gentleman, in high 
wrath. “ I ’ll have you pay reckoning for such 
behaviour. Am  I a hare to be chased by hounds 
like you ? ”

The other troopers coming up at this moment, 
lie turned on their leader, and demanded, 
haughtily, now that they had succeeded in 
overtaking him, what was their object in such 
a liberty.

Dear h ea rt! I  well-nigh dropped with fear when 
I saw that he who rode forward to be their 
spokesman was none other than Giles Harrison.

One glance he gave in the stranger’s face, and 
then his lips twitched with an ill-conditioned  
laugh.

“ ’Tis a mistake, sir,” he said, in his insolent 
fashion, “ and much pardon do I ask for any incon
venience I have caused thee. Misinformed was I 
by dolts and idiots, and thus led to incontinently  
follow thee. Seeing, however, that none ride in 
these days without credentials from the Parlia
ment, I must trouble you to satisfy me on that 
score.”

“ Satisfy y o u !"  thundered the stranger. “ Is a 
gentleman to be chased like this by any low-born 
caitiff who chooses to call himself soldier 1 If 
these are the manners of your boasted new army, 
the sooner the K ing comes to his rights again the 
better for the nation.” And his fingers flew to his 
pistol.

But as quickly each trooper sprang from his 
horse and ringed him round, their short muskets 
charged and waiting.

AVith an impatient exclamation, the gentleman 
regarded them wrathfully, and turned to where 
their leader stood watching him, an amused smile 
on his face.

“ Sir,” said Giles Harrison, “ we soldiers of the

new army carry not our pedigree sheets with us 
like prize cattle, yet we shall suffice/

And his teeth gleamed white ' through his 
smile.

I saw an angry light Hash from the strangers 
eyes, but, evidently realising that resistance was 
useless, he drew a paper from his pouch, and 
with haughty contempt, passed it to Giles 
Harrison.

“ There,” cried he, “ read, if thou hast the
w it !”

AVatching, I saw Giles Harrison start as lie 
perused it, and a sudden pallor overspread his 
face. The next moment, bowing low, he returned 
the paper to the stranger.

“ In truth, sir,” he said, with an effort to recover 
his usual composure, “ thou hast reason for thine 
anger, yet so honourable and trusted a friend 
of H is Excellency as Sir Harry Burgoin is known 
to be, will, I trust, excuse my misplaced ardour."

Then turning w ithout more ado, he gave the 
word for his men to mount, and away he went the 
way he had come, his dragooners thundering 
behind him.

As I watched him disappear over the hill, 
I could scarce contain my thankfulness. For in 
truth it was too fine a cozening of this crafty 
Roundhead. Passing ordinary chance was it 
that had made him miss me by so short a time, 
and mistake for myself the man who still stood, 
fretting and chafing at his grievance, just outside 
the wood.

So thinking was I in fine content, when what 
does my mare but w hinny.out, betraying meat 
the very moment of triumph. I saw the stranger 
start, and, w ith  his horse’s bridle over his arm, 
walk quickly towards the wood.

W ithout a second’s delay I hurried ray mam 
through the trees, and, seeking the open some 
yards down, mounted her and w ith all speed went 
off down the hill.

I heard the stranger hallo to me fro m  behind, 

but I heeded him not, for though I tried to per
suade m yself that ’twas none of his business to 
hinder me, yet was my heart full of misgivings, 

remembering h is challenge of me at the inn 
window.

I soon found out that following me he was, 
business or no business, and, setting spurs to 
my mare, I went off at full gallop, seeking my 
mind as I  rode for reason for his interference, but 
the more I thought the more puzzled was I.

Coming at length to the conclusion that it 
was but another case of mistaken identity, an 
realising that to be followed thus might eventually 
lead to betrayal of my mission, 1 slackened spe  ̂
and courted his overtaking m e ., ,

But on this he too drew rein, and so I dropp®
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to a walk and in trepidation waited for bis next
move.

Comin? up to within a yard or two of me, he 
walked liis horse thus for a few moments w hilst 
mV iiair rose on my head with fear, as I thought it 
like now that a bullet through my back would be 
Ills first question. B u i for all that I had neither 
courage nor will to turn and face him, so much 
bad his cat like creep-

torn thy doublet, but which I perceive with con
tent hath left thee still in the possession of 
perfect health.”

My eyes, staring into his face, fell at his words 
to  my doublet, which, being too large, bagged up 
to  my sight, and here my gaze hung, a cry of 
horror breaking from my lips. For now, for the 
first time, did I notice that the left side was

ings up behind appalled
me.

The second after he
wen’ past me at a quick
canter, an d  n o  small 
relief was I feeling, when 
he as suddenly turned 
and ro d e  s t r a i g h t  
towards me.

Though there was no 
doubt now of his intent, 
I, pulling my mare to 
a standstill, sat, as if 
turned to stone, await
ing him.

CHAPTER XI.

THE CREST OK THE 
ANTEI.OPE.

my horse’s head 
lie rode, and 
looked me full 
in the face.

“ Sic,” lie cried, “ such 
lone voyagers should not 
disdain comradeship.” 
Then, before I could find 
time or wit to reply, he 
added as he scanned me 
eroivn to toe, “ If  
mistake not, gentle sir 
>ou claim close relation- 
thip with one Barabbas.

I

1 Barabbas ? ” I stam 
mered in wonderment.

Why, yes,” he an-
s"ered, a queer look in his eyes, “ for was he 
not a robber]”

My mind in a whirl of amazement and gathering 
^r, I could only stare at him speechless.

At the same time,” he added, “ allow me to offer 
ml condolence for the wound thou hast so lately 
received,v and here his lips twitched and a break 
^roe into Ins stern voice. “ A  wound,” he said, 
B erin g  himself, “ that has so foully stained and

‘ ‘LOOK, THEN, TO THY DEFENCE.'

marred by a jagged cut, while all round it  was 
a dark sta in --a las—alas ! stiff was it to my 
cold fingers, that shudderingly touched it.

“ W e il l” cried he, and I lifted my eyes and, 
meeting his stern gaze,

“ Sir ! ” I faltered, “ I know not,” and shivered 
as I spoke.

A puzzled look crossed his face as he regarded 
me.
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‘‘ Know not ! ” cried he. “ Boy that thou art, 
must know that such a wound to the coat does 
not lc-ave unscathed the heart beneath it. Come, 
thou w ilt at least agree,” he added, “ that either 
thy coat was marred when on another’s back, or 
else ’tis another’s coat thou wearest.”

That there were meaning and threatening in his 
words I  knew, yet, for the sake of my mission, I 
made an attem pt to evade his question.

‘‘ Sir,” I replied, “ the tim es are not so propitious 
to gentlem en that one brother can disdain the 
other’s attire—even if so cruelly disfigured.”

“ B rother! ” he shouted, his eyes quite gleaming 
with fury. “ Now7 do 1  know thee to be a villain ! 
Pluck off thy hat, sir, unless thou w ouldst crave 
my sword to aid thee, and tell me, if thou canst, 
what crest thou carriest there with such bold 
effrontery.”

Stern and menacing as was this command I made 
no effort to obey it, for m y glance was fixed on his 
own beaver, where, set w ithout favour truly, but 
gleam ing bright, I saw the same silver crest of 
antelope that adorned the hat I was wearing.

Indeed, indeed, I was undone. For what 
explanation could I give that would not betray 
my secret 1 H e was watching my face with eyes 
that never faltered, and no doubt read there the 
terror that overspread it.

“ Speak out, young sir,” cried he less harshly. 
“ In truth, by th y  looks and tender years, it would 
appear to me that thou mayst be more victim than 
sinner. Come, tell me,” he added, persuasively, 
though with m ost mournful accent, “ how earnest 
thou by these garments of my young brother, 
H ugh Burgoin, who left our home, carrying with  
him important information to General Cromwell 
a fortnight ago, and who now', I feel sure, has been 
m ost foully murdered 1”

W ith a cry of horror, I  covered m y face with 
my hands.

The lone house at Torrington, the fellow on the 
stairs, who a t sight of me had cried for mercy ; I 
was finding meaning to these mysteries. i

“ Come,” said the man at my side, “ thy an
swer.”

I raised m y head and looked at him, and then 
towards Langtree. Alas ! every m om ent of delay 
m ight see th e  Cavalier away, I  knew n o t  
whither.

“ Sir,” I said impulsively, “ I could tell thee 
m uch,” and here I stopped, checked by caution.

“ Why,” cried he, “ what child’s play is  this ? I 
say thou slutlt tell me all, and that right speedily,” 
and he touched his sword meaningly. “ Now, how  
earnest thou by these clothes ? ” said he.

“ ’Tis true I stole the gauds,” I answered, and 
blushed for shame at the avowal. “ But,” added 
1, lifting my head in sudden resolve, and speaking

with no less decision than his own, “ i f  thou do* 
kill me for it, no word more w ill I  utter con
cerning howT or when, unless thou wilt permit 
me to ride on unhindered as far as ‘ Lannree 
Inn,’ and there execute an urgent matter I Lave 
on hand. This being so, I do swear on injne 
honour I will return to thee without delay, and 
unfold to thee all I  know of this sorrowful 
business.”

“ So this is your answ er?” he cried, in a rage. 
“ Look, then, to thy defence ; for, boy that then 
art, I  owe so much to my brother’s memory not 
thus to let hope of revenge slip through my 
fingers. But,” cried he suddenly with amaze, 
glancing from me to my saddle, “ you carry no 
weapon ! W hat manner of rogue, then, art tboul*

“ An honest one enough, sir,” I replied, proudly, 
“ as I will prove to thee, if thou wilt but grant 
my request, and that right speedily, too, for 
on my going thither at once, I  set more store 
than on life itself ! ”

K nitting his brows, he searched my face with 
a puzzled look.

“ Thy mien would almost tem pt me to trust 
thee,” he said, after hesitation. “ Nevertheless, in 
against all discretion to  accede to such a request, 
but thus far will I  accommodate thee—togeilur 
we w ill ride to Langtree.”

“ But, sir,” I cried, interrupting him, “ ’tis not 
possible that one accompanies me on the errand 
I take.”

A t my words an incredulous smile for a 
second chased the gloom from his eyes.

“ So,” said he, “ ’tis  that, you young rascal-a 
lady, forsooth, and thou with thy chin yet as 
smooth as a girl’s. Faith ! when thou art ray 
age, thou w ilt esteem life at u greater v a lu e  than 
thus keeping a rendezvous w ith  thy lady-love.

“ Sir,” I  implored im patiently, “ time passes 
while we talk.”

“ Plague take thy audacity ! ” he cried frowning, 
“ but think not by such a show to undermine ray 
resolution. By all that is holy do I swear that 
thou slialt not now give me the slip. A JU!t 
H eaven has favoured me, by strange method, to 
thus find you where I sought thee not. Together, 
then, boy, we go, or for my brother's sake I do 
compel thee to accompany me, by use of violence, 
from which, seeing thy youth and urnu ined sta  ̂
my manhood recoils.”

Alas ! I had fallen into a trap, which had aj 
one exit, and that ill-suited to my liking. Sk, 
I said earnestly, after a m oment’s thought, we 
go thus together, thou wilt not strive to discover 
my undertaking V ’ , ,

“ Nay,” he replied, a little sm ile p u ckerin g ® 
corners of his stern mouth. “ Thou canst trusj 
me so far. H a v e l  not been a lad myself! W
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“ Well, then,” I said with a sigh, “ ’tis a 
bargain, and we help one another,” and I 
caught up my reins

•‘Let it be so,” he answered, “ but fair play, 
my pretty clothes-stealer ! For although thou  
hast beguiled me into half belief of thee, yet 
do I  swear that, if thou dost strive to elude 
or escape me, 1 will shoot thee before thou  
canst make otf to do further m ischief.”

“ I shall give thee no opportunity to test 
thy skill as a marksman,” I replied, haughtily  
enough, as we rode slowly forward, for the 
term “ pretty elothes-stealer” was a hard morsel 
to swallow, and the more so since I could not 
honestly resent its application.

We rode down the hill in silence. Once I  
stole a glance at my 
c o m p a n i o n ,  w h o  
s e e m e d  wrapped in 
profound thought, but 
even as I gazed did  
I see his hand wander

*

1 tX i. .  A SHAM.' PAIN THItOUUH 1IT SIGHT AIIM.

,10t> * El id; Heaven, with such a face as thine, 
0r the maids would have pestered me into 
ending my bachelor days long ago.”

Alas, alas ! How deceit was enveloping me 1 
- y heart smote me that I  must thus cheat him,
,,ut 'n truth there was no other way open 
to me.
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to his belt, into ■which, unobserved by me, he 
had thrust one of the pistols from his holsters.

I knew then how little he trusted me, and the 
thought angered me. Tossing my head with con
tem pt at his suspicion, I vowed I would teach him 
to know that I esteemed honour with no less 
nicety than himself.

L ittle  desire had I for converse, but when we 
came to the base of the hill, and the road lay 
before us, I turned to my companion and said 
that I thought it right to inform him I travelled 
w ithout permit of any kind, and therefore, as my 
business could not brook delay, I should prefer to 
journey by the open country, that lay before us, 
rather than court the greater danger the road held 
for one so unprovided with passport.

H e darted a look of suspicion at ine and mused 
a moment.

“ N ay,” said he, “ I  think I can promise thee 
safety from such detention. Should we be ques
tioned, thy masquerade will readily help me to 
pass thee with my own credentials. So we will 
keep to the road, young sir.”

I f  he expected me to look crestfallen he was 
disappointed, for I answered w'ith haughty in 
difference, “ As you will," and again silence fell 
upon us.

As we rode on, though, my thoughts Hew as only 
a maid’s will. N ot an inch of the country around 
did mine eyes miss, for though I deemed it 
unlikely the Cavalier had not before then reached 
Langtree, yet accident might find him no further 
on his journey than were we.

Before I could credit it  we had gained the top 
of the hill, and there at a corner, where three 
roads met, stood an inn. In front of it grew a 
spreading beech tree, and upon the swinging sign
board a green dragon was painted witli rough 
boldness. It was in truth the place I sought, and, 
my heart beating wildly, I rode quickly forward.

A s for my companion, though he kept closely at 
my side, I noted that he glanced around him  
suspiciously, and that he now held his pistol in 
his hand, though partially concealed beneath the 
folds of his riding cape, no doubt suspecting I 
was leading him into some ambush with evil 
intent.

Elated and pleased as I was to have thus 
arrived at my destination, I was still full 0p 
apprehension, being not w ithout fear of findm® 
here some soldiers of the Parliament, but all 
looked (juiet, and, indeed, even deserted, as we 
drew rein at the inn’s entrance.

Stooping from my horse I tapped upon the door 
with my whip, then waited in much suspense. 
But no one came, and not a sound could be 
heard outside or within.

Looking up at me sharply, my companion bade 
me knock again, which I did, this time with in
creased force. But it not suiting my mare’s high 
spirit to be thus kept dallying, sheflanced around 
with me in fine style, pawing the ground, and 
whinnying with pretty wilfulness. '

I had succeeded in calming her somewhat, and 
was patting her head ,when across the field behind 
the inn I saw a man running.

H is back was towards me, yet did I know him 
instantly. It was the Cavalier !

Dear heart ! Was he again to escape me ? Not 
a moment did I wait. W ith a touch of the whip to 
my only too willing steed, and away down the 
hill, past the church, and over the hedge to the 
right and into the open went I, like the wind.

I lia d  ju st gained the top of the knoll, behind 
which the Cavalier had disappeared, when the 
report of a pistol startled me, and singing through 
the feathers of my hat flew a bullet.

Alack ! in my excitem ent I had forgot my 
companion, and the good faith I had broken.

A  second later, I had overtaken the Cavalier, 
but at that moment another shot rang out. I felt 
a sharp pain run through my right arm, and with 
a cry fell forward to my horse’s head, while the 
ground seemed to reel before me, and the morning 
light to fade to blackest night.

Through it  all I heard my companion gallop up 
behind. I expected death at his hand, and felt 
I deserved it, but instead w ith a cry of surprise he 
rode past me. to the Cavalier.

<;Brian ! ”;"he cried, in most joyful recognition, 
and li Harry ! ” said the other, as they clasped 
hands.

This much I heard ere, with a moan, I sank 
into what seemed a  gulf of darkness.

(T o  be continued.)

KHX'



PROFONDO BASSO  had a Band, or, if  
that statement's wrong,

Let’s say Profondo “ ruled the ro o st” and 
fie ld ed  the baton:

\es, wielded it to such a tune that, for som e  
miles around,

At galas, sports, and flower-shows this fam ous 
Band was found.

Twas not com posed  
of drums and fifes, 
nor yet of blatant 
brass,

But mixed judiciously 
with “ s t r in g s ” to  
give it “ to n e” and 
“ class."

The first and second  
violins thought they 
"ere the elite, "

Theophicleide thought 
otherwise—his words 
we won’t repeat.

But when tne man who beat the drum once got 
into his >■tride,
e took the bun for bum ptiousness in all 
the country side,

And trombone, on the outside right, hi? slide 
shot out and in,

And strove to drown the clarinettes and beat 
the drum for din.

Oh, when Profondo led his men it was th e  
richest treat

T o  see the swift gyrations o f  his pet staccato
b e a t;

H is hands and*arm s, 
his head and legs, 
seem ed lightly hung 
on wire,

And, when he’d done, 
the band and he 
would sit down and  
perspire.

N ow  Hoppington-cum - 
Quaffingham is noted  
for its ale,

And there an ep isode  
occurred which con  
stitutes my tale;

For when its yearly gala cam e the Band, o f  
course, was there,

And, in the intervals o f  sport, discoursed its 
music rare.
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Som e lay the blam e upon the “ lunch,” and som e  
upon the sun,

W hilst others vow it was a wag who said they 
cou ldn’t run ;

But all the people yelled  with glee and said it 
would be grand

T o  hold a “ sprinting h a n d icap ” for mem bers of 
the Band.

Profondo, who was tem perate, protested all in 
vain,

And said they m ust be suffering “ vrom vatare 
on der prain” ;

For every man who entered for this novel 
handicap

Must carry his own instrum ent and race for half 
a la p !

T hey placed the p iccolo  at scratch, the clarin- 
ettes likew ise,

But cornets go t a foot or two because o f  extra 
s iz e ;

T hey gave big drum som e fifty yards, and—  
seeing he was fat—

T h e man who played the ’cello had ten yards 
tacked on to that.

T he trom bone and the tenor-horn stood fifteen 
yards from scratch,

Euphonium  and oph icleide were such another 
m a tch ;

So these were given twenty, and bass-trumpet 
twenty-four,

Although the latter grumbled that he ought to 
have much more.

T h e violins, as they were light, got preciou> 
little grace, -

A nd the youth who- played the triangle was 
noted for his pace;

So these, about three yards from scratch, were 
ranged all in a row,

And every man but Basso was at length prepared 
to “ go .”

T h e pistol cracks, and now they’re off:—the 
trom bone m akes the pace, ,

But piccolo gets off the mark as though he'll 
win the race ; .

T h e  ’cello  and the big bass drum are clearly 
losing ground,

W hilst first and second violins are gaining every 
bound.

But* as they draw together, drum and 'cello 
neck and neck,

T h e latter, putting on a spurt, becom es a total 
w reck;

For, in his haste to head the drum, he o’er his 
fiddle, slips, .

And, big drum tum bling over him , they smash 
it into chips.

But this is but the prelude for disasters worse to 
com e,

For trom bone, in a hurry, takes a header 
through the drum ;

And piccolo, full fifteen stone, sits on the 
ophicleide,

And cornet cracks two violins— his cranium 
beside.
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’Twas feared at first that trombone would 
most certainly succumb,

For seven people lay on him, and he inside 
the drum! •.

But when P ro fo n d o , 
hurrying up, used his 
staccato “ beat,”

They howled for mercy 
lustily, and quickly 
found their feet.

But lo! o f all the instru
ments bestrewn upon 
the ground,

T h e  t r ia n g le  a lo n e  
em erged, in iurte, and  
safe and sound,

A nd as Profondo Basso 
le f t  th e  f i e ld ,  h e  

_ roundly swore 
T o  start “ von Pand of 

‘H o p e ” at once, and  
lead his m en no more.

The triangle alone emerged, in tone, and safe and sound.

I wonder what I’m to do! If I smile any wider over 
these irresistibly comic drawings in Thb C a p t a in  I shall 
break right out of the picture, yon know I ”

Vol. vi—33



DRYSDALE—NATURALIST.
B y F red. Swainson, A uthor o f  “ Acton’s Feud," etc. 

Illustrated by T. M. R. Whttwell.

was an axiom at St. Elizabeth’s that the 
oddest fellow there was Jack Drysdale, of 
Bultitude’s House. H e had that reputa
tion as a kid, it  clung to him when he 

became a monitor, and even when he left, in a 
blaze of glory, to go to Oxford, the general opinion 
was that it would be a long time before Eliza’s 
saw again such an odd genius as he.

Drysdale was no athlete, simply because he 
hadn’t time for cricket or footer, and although 
Miller, Bultitude’s captain, used to growl at him 
endlessly to turn out and do something for his 
house, Drysdale would open his eyes and labori
ously explain that he couldn’t “ collect” and kick 
a football at the same time.

Drysdale must have been Natural H istory mad 
from the day he was born. It was a fable that 
when he came first to Eliza’s, raw and gawky, 
he caught a young yellowhammer between the 
station and the school, and interviewed Bultitude 
with the bird squeaking in his pocket, and it  
is a matter of fact that when he came down 
the speech-room steps for the last time, he put 
down his huge morocco, gilt-edged drawing prize 
on the dusty stones to pill-box a green beetle. 
Drysdale never swerved to the right or left in 
his hobby. Winter or summer he was on the 
look-out for specimens.

A s a  kid he fielded for the seniors—when he 
could not coax or bribe some other junior to take 
his share of fag—with pockets bulging with  
pickle-bottles, ready for prospective captures, 
while a few years later, if you had seen a 
fellow rushing madly along the streets a minute 
or so before the last tinkle of the lock-up bell, 
with his straw in strands flapping about his 
ears, his faded blazer ripped up and across, his 
trousers muddied and w et up to the knees? 
clutching a disreputable landing net, or holding 
something dead — and w hiffy— or alive and 
struggling, in his huge pockets, you had seen 
Drysdale.

H is den was a museum. Egg cabinets, butter
fly cases, black, green, and purple beetles, bottles 
filled with dead snakes, a litter of pins, pill-boxes, 
nets, blow-pipes, chloroform bottles, alum, skins

drying on boards, knives, a huge paint-box, can
vases, and jars filled the room to bursting point, 
and over all hung the compounded'odour of var
nish, oil, camphor, chloroform, and carbolic.

N o fellow in Eliza’s could handle animals'like 
Drysdale. In  his hands a rabbit with a broken 
leg, a spitting, vixenish cat mauled by a dog, & 
pigeon with croup, lay quiet and docile. Between 
animals and him self there seemed to exist & 
mysterious sympathy ; he could stroke them, feed 
them, doctor them in a sure and confident way 
peculiarly his own. Juniors would hang round his 
den for hours to peep at the treasures within, and 
Drysdale’s word was law on moths and eggs; 
there was no appeal beyond his decision.

In the school, Drysdaie was merely average, 
but in one line he had a g ift which enabled 
him to leavfe every other Elizabethan hopelessly 
behind. H e drew like an angel, and coloured as 
marvellously. Hartington, the art master, had 
never pretended to teach Drysdale anything. 
W hat took the average fellow years to acquire 
Drysdale knew without teaching. He had 
painted startling copies of Sw ans panthers, 
N ettleship’s boars, and Riviere’s dogs and bears,' 
and they hung alongside drying skins on his wall 
There was a water-colour of a kingfisher which 
was simply one blaze of glory, and beneath Dry's- 
dale’s great treasure—a Purple Emperor—he 
had painted a copy on the white cardboard, 
and it  seemed one gorgeous butterfly chasing 
another. About Drysdale’s sanity the average 
blockhead had bis doubts, but you could only 
gasp in wonder and delight before his painting. 
Drysdale was tall and good-looking, but, as Gale 
poetically said, “ he clothed his beauty in rags 
You could hardly have told Drysdale from & 
tramp until he spoke. D rysdale had no chums, 
because Elizabethans could not quite make up 
their minds about him, and until he gave Ehz*s 
that great leg-up at Bisley he was looked upon 
pretty much a.s you would look upon a six-legS* 
chicken. How he came to be such a great shot at 
seventeen year3 is a rather roundabout story.

Drysdale’s people lived in Burmali, and the 
naturalist owed some sort of allegiance to tne
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family solicitor, who paid h is bills for him, and 
advised him as to his holidays. But Drysdale 
generally had his plans mapped out for a  month 
or so ahead, and when he proposed spending his 
Easter month at Chernside, a little Westmorland 
villa-re, the solicitor wondered, but agreed. 
“Brighton should have had my vote, if I ’d been 
Jack, but then, Jack’s not an ordinary fellow.” 

Drysdale had had Chernside in his head a long 
time, and when he finally installed him self and 
his impedimenta in a little  cottage tucked snugly 
in the flanks of the mountain side, he thought 
himself in Elysium. There were woods of birch 
and beech and larch—the larch already green
stretching up the mountain side, and above them  
the brown heather rolled over the mountain tops, 
and away for miles beyond, covering the silent 
valleys among the h ills with its brown carpet. U p  
there you can still see the raven circling round the  
heavens, miles high, or hear his harsh croak when 
he is out of sight. The hen-harrier 
still hawks swiftly over the heather, 
where the red grouse fights furiously 
in the early morning. The sandpipers, 
the snipe, the teal, the wild duck fly 
across the still tarns, their legs dang
ling as they go, and you may hear, 
if you know the sound, the pipe of 
the rare dottrel or the whoop 
of the curlew. This was a new 
world for Drysdale, There are 
no hen-harriers, nor ravens, 
nor dottrel anywhere near 
Eliza’s. A couple of miles 
from his cottage, along the 
white country road, were 
the yellow sands running out 
to the horizon, their vast 
spread tenantless, except for 
an occasional cockle-fisher 
miles out, or a grey crowd 
of gulls barking over some 
shallow pool forgotten by 
the outgoing tide. A  solid 
wall of limestone ran out 
into the yellow sand, to bar 
fhe rush of the rising tide, 
and in the holes and crannies 
countless jackdaws nested, 
their mates for ever w heel- 
’Qf? round the windy cliff, and dodg- 
1"g the sweeping, scythe-like rush 
0 the little brown kestrels, who 
^mmed the wind-swept ledges. Then, 
st 0W, toad, were peat mosses, 

retching for miles, a very paradise 
r moor-fowl, over whose nests in 
e ree<̂ s the silver birches stood

sentinels, and there were old grey barns----- but
why describe? It was altogether lovely. Drys
dale.threw  open his tiny window, and listened 
to the cries of the birds in the marsh below, 
the hooting of the owls in the ivied barn, and 
the whooping of the curlew as it flew overhead 
in the dark for the moorlands above. Drysdale 
had seen a dozen birds he had not seen before, 
and he had heard the calls in bird language he 
did not know, and when he shut the window he 
dreamed of holding handfuls of brown mottled 
eggs.

N ext morning he slipped into the shadow of 
the green wood, rejoicing. F ive m inutes after
wards a man lounged lazily across his path—a 
man who could look down at him, even, from a 
height, who carried an ash-plant under his arm, 

'and whose retriever sniffed suspiciously about 
Drysdale’s calves,

“ Where are you go in g?” he said, without
u n n e c e s s a r y
politeness.

“ Nowhere in 
particular,” said 
Drysdale easily. 

“ Well, that’s

FOUND ARLINGTON'S NOTICE BOARDS THICK AS CHESTNUTS 
IN OCTOBER.
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the way you’ve come, young fellow. Hook 
i t ! ”

“ N ot by a long chalk,” said Urysdale angrily.
“ W e’re down on poachers hereabouts, so hook 

it back.”
“ I ’m no poacher, and besides------”
“ What are you after then 1 ”
“ Eggs,” said Drysdale, w ithout any beating 

about the bush.
“ Thought so,” said the gamekeeper grimly. 

“ You stick to the road hedges, and don’t  come 
tramping through here. See the notice?”

“ N o.”
“ It’s against Colonel Arlington’s orders, young 

man. but I guess, being a stranger, you didn’t 
know. A ll the land you can see from here is 
his, and it’s strictly preserved. You know now.”

“ The moors above 1 ”
“ And miles beyond them.”
“ The marsh below ? ”
“ Yes.”
“ The cliff?”
“ No, you’re welcome to the jacks and hawks.”
“ Well, tell me what isn’t his,” said Drysdale 

bitterly.
“ An odd farm or two and the cliff road.” 
Drysdale heard th is with a sinking heart. He 

was on the edge of a bird paradise—the wood 
pigeons were crooning in the larches around him, 
and he heard a jay  scolding in the thicket fifty 
yards away even as he spoke—that he could 
not enter. H e wished Velveteens good morning, 
and, turning on his heel, w ent dism ally back. 
Then lie found Arlington’s notice boards thick  
as chestnuts in October, and they weighed Mike 
a nightmare on Drysdale’s spirits. H e stood  
the strain of being without the paradise for one 
day, and then he determined to take the risk— 
board or no board, gamekeeper or no gam e
keeper. I t  was a little  sooty-black bird, with a 
white throat, flying straight as an arrow, skitn- 
ming»,the bubbling water of a little  trouting 
stream, that screwed Drysdale’s desires up to 
the trespassing point.

“ That’s a water-ousel,” said he, “and for a sov. 
its nest is under the first bridge up stream. Hang 
Arlington !” Drysdale was over the wall in a 
twinkling, and moving quietly up stream. N ow  
Drysdale, although he verged on 6ft., could tread 
almost as softly as a  cat, and as he slipped 
through the hazel covers, and from tree to tree, he 
made less noise than a rabbit makes in the under
growth, and the whimpling stream, creaming over 
the stones, hid that. In ten minutes he had 
forgotten that he was a trespasser, “ the utm ost 
rigour of the law,” and Velveteens, for just where 
the stream broke out of the larch wood a little  
low grey bridge straddled across it, and, as his

shadow fell upon the dark waters, an ousel whirled 
out of the gloom down stream.

“ Mrs. Dipper’s at home, evidently," said 
Drysdale, as he dropped down into thigh-deep 
cold water, and crawled under the bridge. He 
took half an hour to find the nest, a ball of green 
moss as big as a football, cunningly hidden in 
the stonework, and when he waded out into day
light two snow-white eggs lay snugly in his 
pocket. “ That’s good hunting,” said Drysdale. 
“ W hew !”

Drysdale hastily pulled back into the gloom of 
the bridge, for thirty yards below him a 
girl was casting a line, artistically, over a 

t deep black pool, and sixty  yards below her 
a gentleman, his face framed in grey whiskers, 
a soldier every inch of him, was reeling up 
a trout. H e held it  up to the girl, and she 
smiled pleasantly as he dropped it  into the 
creel. “ F irst kill for you to-day, father,” 
Drysdale heard her call.

“ Arlington pbre and Arlingtonne fille," 
grumbled Drysdale. “ I ’m—ahem !—treed, and 
i t ’s beastly cold. I  wish they’d move off.” 
Drysdale could not get out by the other end of 
the bridge. There was a sheep guard closing the 
mouth, and he could not force it  back, bo Le 
squatted on a brown boulder, his knees up to his 
chin, and prayed for deliverance. The ousel came 
back and shot home to her nest, the fisherman 
moved slowly down stream yard by yard, but the 
girl flogged that black pool untiringly, and every 
now and then Drysdale saw the gleaming sides of 
a trout as it was lifted, sans ceremony, bodily out 
of the water. “ There’s a girl who can drop a fly, 
anyhow,” he murmured, admiringly. “ That 
makes four. A ll the same, dear, do go.”

Drysdale’s artistic eye told him that the girl 
made a very pretty picture as she stood, firm and 
square, under the shadow of the dripping rocks, 
skilfully covering every inch accessible to her of 
the water below, and his knowledge of the art 
made him respect her skill. The girl finally moved 
away, and Drysdale got off his uneasy perch, 
prepared to make a hurried departure. As be 
came to the mouth of the bridge, he found that 
the fisher had merely moved to the foot of the 
pool, and was dropping her fly below where she 
had formerly stood. This manoeuvre sent Drys
dale hastily back, for the girl was now full fa# 
to him. She had sprung from the bank upon a 
dripping boulder, that her rod might have fretf 
play. Behind her the waters took a leap, breaking 
into sheets of foam as they crashed on the black 
boulders below, and the stream raced past her 
perch like a mill-race. A t her second cast s e 
struck a fish, and Drysdale heard the singing 
her reel as she drew her captive triumphant ?
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across tli" pool. And then Drysdale saw her 
dither on the wet boulder, he heard a piercing 
shriek, and the next moment there was no sound 
but the roar of the waters, and no human being to 
be seen but a grey-coated gentleman running for 
dear life up stream.

Drysdale was out of the bridge and scrambling 
upon the bank before 
the shriek was out of

DUTSDALi: looked  xjp, and saw  th a t  a  s l e n d e r  m ountain  ash  had  d r o p p e d  a 
BRANCH FOR THEIR 8AFETT.

his ears. He ran like a deer for the.pool, stripping 
offhiscoatas he ran. In the centre of the swirling 
waters a girl fought desperately7 against the racing 
stream, and Drysdale could see that she could not 
swim, though her clothes buoyed her up. W ithout 
a thought of the risk he ran, he jumped into the 
black waters, and struck out manfully, as the force 
of current began to draw the girl towards the leap. 
He clutched her by the neck of the dress, but, 
despite his utmost strength, to fight against the 
racing water was beyond him. Slowly, but surely, 
'hey would be drawn over. The black rocks held 
'he waters nke a basin, and their smooth sides 
afforded not a hand-hold ; the pair bobbed along
side their prison walls like peas in a bowl. The 
Pn had ceesed to struggle, and Drysdale had given 
?P ®°Pe wncn, a dozen yards from the leap, a 
ranch swidied him in the face. H is hand went 

"P, and with a feverish grasp he held it, and their 
wurse was stayed. Drysdale looked up, and saw 

at a slender mountain ash, growing among the 
dropped a branch for their safety. He

ward ^ at ^  wou^  Hold. A moment after- 
r 8 a white face peered down from above

them, and Arlington scrambled down the rocks. 
W ith his toes dug firmly into the roots of the 
ash, he leaned over and grasped his daughter’s 
hand, and the girl was hauled bodily out of the 
deadly waters. Drysdale followed, and then 
three white-faced people stared at each other as 
in a dream.

“ I don’t understand anything, sir," said the 
colonel, “ except that you’ve saved Hilda’s life. 
L et us get home at once."

Drysdale began to explain.^
“ N ot a word, sir, now. I  haven’t words to  

thank you, but we’ll have the explanations 
afterwards."

The next day Drysdale entered into Elysium, 
H e had the “ open sesame ” into all those quiet 
woods, into the brown moorlands ; he had the 
right of the brown trouting stream, and the 
grooms asked him in the morning if  he would 
ride. L ife was perfect, and all because he had 

followed a water-ousel home. 
Henceforth between their 
houses there should be peace.

__ --.'.v" There was the colonel’s
library, too, Richard J e f
fries, Waterton, Edwards, 
Dixon, books with Bewicke’s 
illustrations, books with 
Millais’ plates, and many 
more good sorts. Drysdale 
had never had an oppor
tunity before of studying  
water birds, and all day long 
he was pounding over the 

moors or squashing through the marshes, gathering 
in a harvest of olive, brown-spotted, blood-blotched 
eggs. Among the beetling crags of Hawse Kell 
he tracked a pair of ravens to their ledge, and all 
one glorious morning he and Velveteens, his very 
good friend, spent their time in securing the eggs. 
Velveteens said that to hold Drysdale at the end 
of a rope while lie swung sheer for half an hour 
was not easy work. There was a strain on his 
mind as well as on the rope. But Drysdale had 
no fear. He raided the cliff where the kestrels 
built—easy work after the raven performance— 
and was rewarded with two blood-coloured eggs. 
H e got a carrion crow’s green treasure from a 
giant Scotch fir, and knew of a hill fox’s lair 
among the heather-hidden rocks.

H ilda went with him once or twice, but D rys
dale did not approve of girls when he was on an 
expedition. They tired too soon. Hilda, of 
course, was quite the nicest girl he had ever 
known, but she did not appreciate a heron’s egg 
more than a hedge-sparrow’s, and that is not the 
proper way to look at eggs. But H ilda could 
fill her creel with trout under tw o hours, and
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Drysdale might get a quarter of her poundage in 
the same time, and that was the kind of girl any
one could respect. H ilda dropped her fly into 
a  little eddying swirl, and the next moment there 
was a gleam in the dark waters as a trout turned 
to suck in his death. “ I t ’s a knack, Jack, which 
you’ll get one day, and then never lose until you 
die.”

“ I wish there were happy hunting grounds 
then,” said Jack.

The days ran by until there was but a week 
left of Drysdale’s holiday. “ When I get down to  
St. Eliza’s, there’ll be the nightingales and 
blackcaps singing. The south i3 better for small 
birds than here. I ’m awfully sorry, though, that 
it’s coming to an end. B y the way, Hilda, you 
haven’t  shown me that picture you said you were 
busy with.”

“ Oh ! it’s finished n o w ”
Drysdale whistled when he saw the canvas. 

There was a little brown kestrel striking at a 
thrush a few feet above the yellow sands. The 
hawk, the thrush, and the sands—that was a l l ; 
but the sands stretched away into the far dis
tance, ju st as they ran out from the cliff, and the 
birds were beautifully painted.

“ Jove, H ilda! You can paint,” said Drysdale, 
admiringly.

The girl blushed with pleasure.
“ They say I can, but I wanted to know what 

you thought. Then you really think it  good ?”
“ You paint splendidly—there’s no doubt about 

that.”  _
The girl caught- the slightest hesitancy in 

Drysdale’s voice.
“ Now, Jack, say what it is that’s wrong. 

You’ve found so m eth in g !”
Drysdale looked carefully at the picture for 

five minutes.
“ You’ve painted it splendidly, H ilda, but that 

piccy’s all wrong all the same. I couldn’t  tell you 
half a lie. Have I your leave to speak ?”

“ Yes,” said the girl, wondering in her own 
mind how Drysdale could speak as one in 
authority.

Between sixteen years in a girl and seventeen in 
a boy there is no great gulf fixed, but Drysdale 
was speaking here as to a little child.

“ I t ’s only the drawing that’s wrong. Kestrels 
don’t stoop like that—they couldn’t, their bones 
wouldn’t let them. That wing is far too high, the 
angle isn’t right. You’ve feathered his legs too 
low, and the joints in  his left claw are wrong. 
You haven't quite got the colour on his throat, 
and his tail is too short. I  don’t like the eyes, 
either.”

H ilda bit her lip. “ And the thrush 1 ”
“ H e’s nearly right. You know him better, but

he wouldn't have a drop of blood on his breast 
already, would he ? Besides, H ilda, a thrush is 
pretty nearly as big as a kestrel. I  don’t think » 
he’d tackle a full-grow n one. Young one he 
might, and, anyhow, a kestrel catches with his 
claws ; he doesn’t use his beak until he’s 
eating—I know.”

“ The sands ? ”
“ They’re magnificent. Jove, Hilda, you can 

paint! What’s the nam e?”
‘“ M u rd er:”
“ That’s wrong—horribly wrong. That’s not 

murder. I t’s ‘L ife .' Call it ‘L ife .’ See, I’D 
show you his w ings.”

Drysdale sketched for the astonished girl a 
dozen pair of wings, and at the end of half an 
hour she gasped :—

“ Why, you're a painter, Jack.”
“ I shall be one day, H ilda. You’ll start 

another to-morrow, and we’ll have a chaffinch 
instead of a thrush ; and we’ll have the kestrel 
right to a  feather. A week’s hard work, and 
there'll be a real good canvas.”

“ But that horrid kestrel?”
“ I ’ll see to that.”
N ext morning Drysdale lay under the shadow 

of the great sea cliff, a small rifle in his hand 
H e had slipped into the breech a cartridge of 
small duck-shot, and his eye scanned anxiously 
the little  brown wind-hovers sailing out from their 
ledges, and then staying motionless, save for their 
trembling wings, in mid-air. H e was anxious 
lest he should shoot a paired bird, but at last he 
thought he had discovered what he was looking 
for. H e rested his rifle on the rock behind which 
he was crouching, and when finally the bird swept 
within range he fired. The little  kestrel fluttered 
down forlornly to the sands. “ That was murder,' 
said the naturalist, “ but H ilda can paint what 
she sees, and a kestrel she had to  have. He isnt 
torn either.”

Under Drysdale’s directions — he reproduced 
for her the pose of a swooping hawk— Hilda com
menced her second picture, and, when Drysdale 
was satisfied that she understood, he left her to 
the painting. Colonel Arlington strolled with 
Drysdale on his last night. “ L ike Eliza’s, Jack!

“ Fine place, sir.”
“ Changed a lot since I was there, I know 

H ow’s the corps stepping out now ?”
“ So-so, sir. We’re rather bunchy as we mare 

in column.”
“ Shooting good ?”
“ Rotten, sir.”
“ Why ? ” asked the old soldier quietly. 
“ Dunno, sir.”
“ N o hope of the Spencer Cup at Bisley, then 
“ N ot by a long chalk. It’s all cricket,fooe>

i
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and rackets there now, sir. W e alw ays cut a 
sorry figure at Bisley.”
" «piaecs like Giggleswick and Blundell’s roll 
you up there, eh ? ” asked the colonel, sarcasti
cally. “ Schools you could sm ite from Dan to 
Beerslieba at cricket pile on the bulls while you 
occasionally hit the targets. W hy ? ” .

“ D on’t  k n o w , sir."
“ You shoot rather well, Jack. You couldu’t 

have murdered that wind-hover for Hilda with 
that collector’s rifle otherwise. W hy not take 
your Lee-Metford seriously?”

Drysdale looked at the colonel quickly, and the 
old soldier met the glance frankly.

“ Are you a cricketer, Jack 1”

life into it?  I  wouldn’t ask you if anyone else 
had it in hand. Get a few fair shots together, 
Jack, work them, and give the old place a decent 
position at Bisley. The sergeant can’t do it, 
though he’ll show you the way.”

“ All right, sir—I’ll do my best."
“ Thanks, Jack.”

* * * *
One of the surprises of the summer term was 

the awakening of Drysdale to the fact that he had 
done precious little  for his school or his house 
in any way. The old colonel’s words had opened 
his eyes considerably. He started his campaign 
at once, and before a month was out he had, 
say, a dozen Elizabethans who went to the ranges 

with considerable enthusiasm. Drysdale 
cut his beloved hobby to a fearful extent 
in order to keep his gallant band up to 
the mark, and then the sergeant began 
to dream Bisley dreani3.

“ You and I, Mr. Drysdale, are sweat
ing no end to pull ’em up to concert 
pitch, and, Lord bless ’em, they have 

Young Gale doesn’t cuddle his 
rifle in quite the old style, does he ?”

A  PPZEft ET.T'/iRfcTHAhfi SO TILE RANGES WITH CONSIDERABLE ENTHUSIASM*

" No, sir."
“ Play footer ?’'
“No, sir.”
“w ell, I al ways think every fellow should do 

plat he can for his school, according to his gifts. 
I’See Glyn’s name, and H iggins’s, and Bradfield’s 
pretty frequently, and I  like it. W hy don’t 
b>u, Jack, take up the shooting, and put a little

Gale said to his cronies, with justifiable pride 
—he had put on a highest possible at 200yds.

“ We all thought Drysdale a mere cracked bug- 
hunter, but he’s not that by a long chalk. What 
that fellow doesn’t know about a Lee-Metford 
isn’t worth knowing. Mine threw high and to 
the left, but Drysdale spotted it  second shot, and 
now I know her little ways. B ut he ! He’s got
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a hand as steady as a rock, and an eye that sees 
flies on the targets. Strikes me we’ll do some
thing at Bisley. Perhaps------”

Here the fellow s threw cartridge shells at Gale 
in derision.

Two months afterwards, St. Elizabeth’s brought 
back the Spencer Cup to the old school, and in the 
daily papers there were little  diagrams which 
showed the marvellous shooting of John Drysdale 
—little  pips swarming in the magic innermost 
circle — and there were paragraphs headed. 
“ Remarkable Performance by a School boy.” 
Elizabethans developed an exaggerated respect 
for “ the bug-hunter.” Then there came a day 
when Drysdale went to the station gates and 
waited.

H is straw was new, his flannels had a crease 
down the middle, his blazer blazed, and the 
biggest swell of St. Elizabeth’s School could not 
have complained of his collar. Wasn’t  that a 
jolly afternoon ? H ilda Arlington was on his 
left, and the colonel on his right, when he 
strolled easily among the crowd on the  
cricket field, as to the manner born, and felt it  
was a thing he’d never done before. H e pointed 
out to H ilda the great Higgins, the renowned 
Glyn, and Carver,

little  leSs honour than being hung in the Academy 
itself. And father says we must all go and see 
it.”

1
“ Hilda, I ’m awfully glad I fished you out of 

that pool. More than ever.”
“ And father is going to give you an invitation 

for the twelfth for that Bisley shooting.” 
Drysdale sent his straw skimming in his 

exultation.
“ And now, you come, and I ’ll show you 

something.” •
W ithin the little  garden of a small cottage 

the pair stood before a  cage of starlings. “This 
is where I keep my live stock,” explained 
Drysdale, “ and these are what are left of a family 
I adopted when the old pair were provided for by 
the cat.”

The starlings, all glittering in their glossy 
green and purple, pressed against the bars when 
they heard the voice of Drysdale. He whistled, 
and, as at a word of command, four 'birds sat 
bolt upright on the perch. “ Three cheers for 
Hilda.”

The starlings shrilled forth three piercing 
“ whee—e —e—s,” stretching out their necks and 
beating their breasts exultingly, as a duck does

when she stretches
and all Elizabethan 
w orth ies; and the 
colonel was intro
duced to A. Gale, 
a B isley celebrity. 
T h e n  Arlington 
m et another griz
zled warrior like 
him self, and H ilda  
a n d  D r y s d a l e  
d r i f t e d  a w a y  
together.

l< And, Jack, 
th is is  m y great 
secret. I  sent my 
picture — our pic
t u r e  — to t h e  
Liverpool people, 
and they accepted 
it. They’re to hang 
it  at their autumn  
e x h ib i t io n ,  and 
t h a t  is o n ly  a 

%

h e r s e l f  in the 
w a t e r .  Hilda 
looked at Drys
dale with a kind 
of a s to n is h e d  
pleasure.

“ I taught ’em 
that,” said Drys
dale, proudly, 
“ and promised  
’em they should 
go when you had 
heard them.”

H i l d a  unfast
ened the door of 
the cage, and four 
starlings went in 
a l i t t l e  cloud, 
s h r i l l i n g  ^  
delight.

F k e m k .

gWAIHSOH.

AH IDEA FOR OUR SCULPTORS. A CHRISTMAS SUBJECT— 
*' ATHLETE WITH A TURKEY."
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Sketches by Rex Osborne.

Finn  M'Co o i. 1b an Irish setter of excellent pedigree. He 
becomes the property of Miss Juliet Boxwood, is “ broken to 
the gun '* by heart-rending methods which are detailed in 
Chapter II, and so profits by hie tutor's Instructions that 
sporting friends of the Boxwood family declare him to be the 
best setter they have ever shot over. All goes well for some 
time, but at length Finn, being disflgnred by an accident, is 
ordered to be destroyed. A sympathetic young keeper, how
ever, gives Finn to his father.

C H A P T E R  V.
n a m e  o f my new master was 
Garlick. H e  was nearly sixty 
years old, and was supposed to 

be an agricultural labourer. It is only fair to 
say that men of that class very often find it 
impossible to procure continuous em ploym ent. 
In the winter, especially, they are frequently 
idle for weeks and even m onths at a time. A s 
that is the season in which game is m ost plenti- 
fali and in which the long nights favour its 
capture, it is not to be wondered at that many 
of the o.;t-of-works take to poaching. Many do 
this at first only when driven to it by hunger, 
out if the} are lucky enough to escape prose
cution they generally com e to rely on it more 
and more for a living. T his was the case with 
tjarlick. The little work he did was performed 
more to blindfold people than for any other 
Purpose. Indeed, a long experience o f  his hom e  
enables me to say that he always lived better 
" 'en he was unem ployed than when he was 

orking. was not uncom m on to see a pair o f
V0l.°Vl._;34

pheasants on his dinner table when he had been  
a m onth out of work.

Garlick did not always poach alone. Som e  
m ethods o f  poaching, such as netting partridges, 
necessitate the co-operation o f two or m ore 
persons. Even when hares or rabbits are 
caught, by means o f  dogs, half a dozen o f  the  
latter are necessary i f  a good haul is to be m ade, 
and that is more than any one poacher can  
afTord to keep. Garlick h im self was always 
prudent and hum ane, but som e o f his associates 
were desperate characters, who placed alm ost 
as little value on the life o f  a keeper as on that 
o f a hare. I have often w itnessed assaults o f  
the m ost unnecessary and ferocious description  
on keepers who w ould have been quite content 
to allow the poachers to go away quietly with 
their haul had th ey  been so inclined.

T here was one man in particular of this type 
whom I have reason to remember. H is nam e 
was Brooks, and, although an inveterate 
poacher, I verily believe that he took more 
delight in fighting keepers than in capturing the  
game. H e  was such  a bully that everybody  
who took part in our expeditions feared and  
obeyed him. Soon after I made his acquaint
ance we were out, one Sunday afternoon, on  
the fields som e four miles away from hom e. 
T h e greyhounds d f the party, o f  which there  
were several, were chasing and catching hares 
quite briskly. T h e  sport was, indeed, all that 
could be desired, when Brooks suddenly ordered
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the coursing to cease. For a mom ent nobody  
cou'id understand him, but when all the dogs 
had been put on the lead he pointed to a keeper 
who had been observing our proceedings from 
the edge of a wood more than half a mile away, 
and announced his intention of thrashing him 
before doing anything else. H e immediately 
set off at a quick pace, and when he reached 
the unfortunate individual in question we saw 
the latter pummelled for fully ten minutes, and 
knocked down half a dozen times. When 
Brooks had thoroughly satEfied his brutal ' 
instincts, he returned to where we stood and 
ordered coursing to be resumed.

I am never likely to forget the first occasion  
on which I met this man. I had only recently 
been cured o f my wound, and had not been 
taken out poaching more than four or five times. 
On these occasions I had always been accom 
panied by greyhounds, and my part o f the work 
was to find the game, which I set orthodox  
fashion, to the great satisfaction o f my new  
master. On the night Brooks joined there were 
four greyhounds present, and hares came to 
hand so rapidly that all were soon tired. T he  
bag numbered six when the dogs began to fail, 
and after that two or three hares escaped. I, 
however, not having joined in the running, was 
quite fresh, and continued to find further hares, 
and set them. I was engaged in one o f these 
sets when Brooks struck me a fearful blow with 
his stick across the back o f the thighs. H ad  
the stick been heavier, it would have broken 
my bones, but even as it was the blow almost 
paralysed me. I em itted a howl o f  terror and 
pain, and then heard m yself addressed by 
Brooks as follows :—

“ T ake that, you perisher, and stir your lazy 
bones instead of standing there like a stuffed 
dog in a glass c a se !"

M y master interfered, and protected me from 
further violence, but I gathered from the con
versation which followed that even he would be 
better pleased if I did my share o f  the running 
necessary to secure the game. Long-continued  
habit made a change in the direction indicated  
difficult, but in my desire to give satisfaction I 
attem pted and accom plished it. Since then, 
whenever I have found a scent, I have rushed 
in on my game; and if  I have not succeeded  
in capturing it at once I have taken part in the  
chasing which followed. Chasing has always 
been delightful to me, but I cannot help  
reflecting on the hardship o f my fate in rela
tion thereto. W hen I was young, and full 
o f fire and energy, I had the chasing instinct 
beaten out o f me in the brutal manner described  
in a former chapter. Later, when my limbs 
were stiffer and my wind shorter, I had it

beaten into me again by Brooks. How strange 
and inconsistent are the ways o f  men ! “

At this stage, I will make an admission 
which, perhaps, will not raige me in the 
estim ation o f my readers. On every occasion 
on which I went poaching with Brooks I 
was wishing and praying that w e. might 
encounter either Cankerbrain, or the keeper 
who had first broken me to the gun; or 
better still, both. Brooks would certainly 
have* given them  all they deserved, and I 
would have added a little by way of interest 
T h e encounter, however, never came off.

C H A P T E R  V I.
j^ ]T  is now over five years since I came 

into the possession o f Garlick. A 
full history o f  my adventures as a 
poarher’s dog would fill a large 
volume. I have generally bad to 
work hard for my living, and have 
seen much o f the shady side of life. 
I can confidently affirm that I have 

assisted in robbing every landowner for ten 
miles around my hom e. I have seen other 
dogs, generally greyhounds, come and go, 
whilst 1 have outstayed them all.

During the last couple of years I have not 
been able to run fast enough to catch anything, 
and so am now used by my owner solely to 
assi>t him in catching hares by means of what 
he rails the “ parsley trap.” This I will de
scribe.

Everybody knows that hares are extremely 
fond o f parsley, and that they can scent 
it from a long distance off. My master always 
has a large bed of this vegetable carefully 
enclosed within a wire-netting fence. A1 
intervals of a fortnight or so he digs up 1 
quantity of parsley, and ties it in bunches; 
each bunch is firmly attached to a small stake 
which is driven into the ground. When plad“  
in position, the parsley plants stand upright 
and are bound around the roots by a pie® 
of wa’erproof cloth, inside of which there 
is a quantity of wadding, which is saturated 
with chloroform. Four or six o f these bunches 
are placed in spots frequented by hares, some 
ten yards apart. T his is done about daybreat 
My master takes up a position, generally ij1 
wood, from which he can watch the parse)- 
As a rule he does not have to wait long 
results. T h e hares soon find their favOĵ  
food, and as they cannot partake oi it wit 
bringing their noses close to the chloro 
they are soon overcom e. I f  allowed time
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evive they "ill return to  the parsley and 
Lain becom e insensible. I f  the watcher be 
Jtient, and keep well out o f  sight, a dozen  
may be captured in this way in baif-an-hour. 
When my master gives the word I run towards 
the parsley, kill all the chloroformed hares, and 
if necessary carry them back to h im , one at a
time. , . , .

My speed has gone and my sight is now
failing. My scent seem s still unimpaired, 
but with stiffness daily increasing I am  
beginning to realise that the end cannot be 
far off.

The man to whom I was once handed over 
for execution— I mean Garlick the younger—  
occasionally visits his father. W henever he 
calls I hear more or less news o f the m an
sion and its inmates. _ _

It seems that Cankerbrain’s marriage did 
not improve bim. As h e grew older his 
betting propensity grew stronger. In course 
of time he got rid of all his property, and, 
Mr. Boxwood having died, h e came to reside  
permanently at M istletoe M ansion. E ven  
then he continued to b e t  T o  save him from 
exposure his wife paid his debts, and continued  
to do so until all her ready money was gone. 
Then she put down her foot. She told him  
plainly that she would not sell an acre o f  land 
to meet further liabilities. T his did not deter 
Cankerbrain from pledging his credit in another 
heavy adventure, in which his usual ill-luck 
accompanied him. H e cam e hom e, had a 
violent scene with his wife, and next morning 
was found dead in his bed.

My own beloved M iss Juliet is therefore a 
widow. Although I cannot forget her incon
stancy, I have forgiven it, and would like to 
see her once more before I die. I lie on a 
bank by the side o f the road which passes our 
cottage, and scrutinise the 
mterior of every carriage 
which comes along. I have  
??* ?'et given up all hope o f  
Bidding her good bye.

H aving had experience o f  both the palace 
and the cabin, I may be permitted to say that 
there is little to choose between them . True, 
the luxury of the former is an attraction to the 
idle, but its conventionality is repulsive to the 
brave and free. E ven in the cabin dogs or 
m en seldom  die o f  hunger, and they enjoy 
a degree o f liberty which is quite unknown 
am ong the rich. H aving to work for on e’s 
living is no hardship. N ecessity  stimulates 
effort, and effort evolves masterhood. Sound  
and high judgm ent invariably adm ires the 
worker and despises the drone.

Let me say, in conclusion, that many of my 
race undergo vicissitudes even more trying 
than those which have fallen to my lot. Let 
the reader not delude him self with the notion  
that we are devoid o f  sense and feeling because 
we are dogs. D oubtless there are som e among 
us, as am ong men, both senseless and unfeeling, 
but the great majority are capable o f  the 
strongest and most whole-hearted affection, and  
their lives are barren and cheerless if  they can
not indulge it or do not find it returned. Let 
not our inability to speak blind human beings 
to the fact that we suffer torture when turned 
out o f a hom e we love, or that we feel humiliated  
and wronged when sold or gifted to  a, perhaps, 
cold-hearted stranger. T h e slightest attempt 
at observation will convince anybody o f the 
truth o f this. “ H e  that hath eyes to see, let 
him  see.”

M y work is performed and my course is 
nearly run. I have no wish to remain here 
longer. Inactivity has no attractions for m e. 
If, as I believe, there is another life before me, 
the sooner I begin it the better. I  will, I hope, 
live it all the more usefully for the experiences 
o f this. I long for the tim e when, after a short 
period o f profound slumber, I shall awake to 

find youth returned, vigour 
renewed, senses sharpened, 
and ardour swelling. I now  
calm ly await the inevitable 
dissolution.
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A Railway Story.
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I.

IM E ’S u p ! ” called the guard to the  
fireman, as he waved his lamp. 
“ H ow ’s your old coal - gobbler

to-night ? ”
“ If you’re talking o f  the engine,” said the 

fireman, with dignity, “ she’s all right. M ind  
you ain’t left behind.”

“ I’d catch that old Jum bo ’opping,” retorted 
the guard with a grin, and went back to his van.

T h e  train in question was o f the kind known 
as a “ pick-up-goods,” that is, one which stops at 
every little station which may have anything to 
send— not to  be too proud about it, a sort o f  
railway carrier’s cart. And it should be added  
that we are going back som e years for our 
adventure.

T h e fireman took a look at the steam  gauge, 
and shouted to the driver that it was time to 
start. That individual, oil-can in hand, stepped  
up on to the foot-plate, pulled over the regu
lator handle, and opened the cylinder cocks ; 
then engine No. 560 puffed slowly out o f  
R ottingham  goods station on her way north, 
dragging behind her about a dozen squeaking, 
banging trucks, and a guard’s van.

For a few m inutes, while they lumbered over  
the points, neither man spoke ; then the driver

gave vent to a grievance which was constantly 
in his m ind.

“ I wonder ’ow much longer I’m to be lep’ 
on this lay,” he growled. “ Here we are night 
after night, what with shunting out wagons, 
and them  tranships, making four or five hours’ 
overtim e.”

“ We get overtim e pay,” suggested the 
fireman.

“ Little enough,” rejoined the driver. “An/o*. 
regular hours is my motter. I ’ve been too long 
on this job .” _

“ You ’ave,” observed the fireman, drily. _
T he driver glanced at his mate, uncertain 

how to take this last remark. But, as far as he 
could see, the fireman intended no sarcasm, so 
he continued :—■

“ There ain’t no pleasure in driving an 0 
bone-shaker like this ’ere ; why, even you c0 
do it, Jack.”

“ Thanks ! ” replied Jack, curtly.
“ You needn’t be ’uffy, it’s meaning 

offence,” said the driver, adding, by way 0 
apology, “ it was only an illustration, as nugn 
be.” ^

After this the conversation dropped, 1
small '-MW*presently they pulled up at a 

where they took on board various b°xes 
taining ch e e se s ; then, after a short but P .

This Btory in founded on an actual adventure connected with one of the northern lints.
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argument between the guard and station-master 
over some way-bills, and renewed grumbling by 
the driver, they steam ed out again into the

^Mr. J. Baker was not a cheerful driver to 
work with, and no one fired for him if  he could  
help it- At Bie same t*016" must be adm itted  
that Baker had som e cause for growling, for 
overtime work was not well paid in those days, 
and his engine—a “ six -cou p led ” o f antiquated  
p^tem—was slow in steam and full o f faults.
“A leaky old kettle,” the foreman o f the 
running-shed described her to  be when she 
cime in five times in about a m onth for 
numerous small repairs. _

“ There’s plenty o f  variety about the old  
girl,” granted Jack Downs, her fireman. “ Last 
week it was a hot strap, the week before the 
feed pump, and yesterday a piston ring. It’ll 
be a big-end’s turn next by rights.”

This cheerful assurance, given the day after 
No. 560 had considerately broken down forty 
miles away (causing considerable expenditure 
of time and language), was not received with 
any enthusiasm. However, N o. 560 for once  
disappointed expectations, and was now working 
fairly well, thanks, perhaps, to her fireman’s 
unceasing attention to her weak points.

Jack Downs, though only twenty-four, was a 
smart fellow, careful and thorough in his work. 
In appearance he was distinctly pleasing, o f  
average height, with dark hair, and m oustaches 
not too heavy to conceal his genial smile. Jack  
could have had many sweethearts, but he was 
faithful to one lass, who lived near the village 
of Luddon, at which his train stopped nightly.

Molly Henderson was the desire o f Jack’s 
eyes. Several times a  week she cam e down to  
nieet Jack, and as this was one o f  the nights 
on which she could usually get away from hom e, 
it can be understood that Jack was doing his 
best to shorten the journey by keeping up a 
good head of steam.

It had been nearly dark when they first 
started, the autumn being well a d van ced ; but 
the moon had now risen, and the line for som e  
™ ance M)’ clear before them in its cold  light, 
j. ut an hour after leaving Rottingham  the 
istant signal lamps o f Luddon shone out, and  

presently 560 stopped near the signal-box.
t was the usual practice to shunt the “ pick- 

J-goods” here, if running near to time, to 
sto 6 WTay a Passenger train which did not 
th / at • ^‘‘on- Jack quickly got down from
d a v ^ lne’ at^  over the points. In those
Point an<?"P?‘nts were com m on, the signals and  
junction 'nter'oc*c'n8 at the more important

Alter the goods train had crossed into the

siding, Jack put back the points and clim bed  
on to the foot-plate, first taking a good  look  
round fot M o lly ; but she was not in sight.

Presently the guard, leaving his van, cam e to 
the engine to make the following statem ent :—  

“ T h e engineer’s relaying the up-road three 
miles further on.”

“ Well, I knew th a t; ain’t it in this week’s 
working-sheet ? ” snarled the driver.

“ T h at’s right enough,” replied the guard. 
“ W hat I mean is, it'll* keep us here a good  
hour. T he up line is closed between W ood
stock Lane and W ickham Junction, so all 
trains ’as got to be worked over the down 
line. First, the train we’re shunted for goes 
by, and when that’s clear the up m ail’s due. 
She’ll pick up the pilotman and cross to our 
Tine at W ickham Junction, staying on our 
metals till just the other side o f  this station, 
so they’re bound to  keep us back till she’s 
by, unless they want a collision .”

“ I ’adn’t figgered it out, but it’s true enough,” 
agreed the driver, in a  m elancholy voice ; “ ’ere 
we are, and ’ere we’ll stop an hour. W hy ain’t 
there a public-’ouse near this siding ? ”

“ N ow  you’re talking sense,” said the guard ; 
“ that’s what I ’ve been driving at. L et’s go  
to old  Brownlow’s p la c e ; he’ll give us a glass 
o f beer for certain.”

T h e driver hesitated. “ It’s slap agen the 
rules— we’d get the sack if  it cam e out.”

“ N o  fear o f  that,” the guard assured him. 
“ It ain’t half a m ile ; there’s lots o f  tim e, 
and Jack will look after the engine.”

A nd thus Mr. J. Baker was persuaded to  
com m it a  grave misdemeanour.

O ld Brownlow, to w hose house the guard and 
driver o f  the “ pick-up-goods ” decided to pro
ceed, in hopes o f  obtaining som e refreshment, 
was a strange individual who, according to 
popular belief, had been crossed in love during 
his youth, and had therefore vowed never to 
speak to  a woman again. W hether this were 
true or not, he had certainly ^fehut him self up 
in an old  mansion, his wants being attended  
to by a gardener, who brought him what food 
and other things he required, but was nevei 
allowed to enter the house. I f  any persons, 
prom pted by curiosity, invaded the over-grown 
garden and knocked at the door, Brownlow  
first looked through a  small grating to satisfy 
him self that no woman was o f  the party, and  
then talked to the visitors from a window. 
H e always seem ed to take an interest in rail
way-men, and was known to be liberal with 
his beer when he liked. T he driver and guard 
were therefore hopeful o f  getting what they  
wanted.



27 0 THE CAPTAIN.

A nd they were not disappointed. Old  
Brownlow, after surveying the callers through 
the grating, appeared at the window with a 
jug and two glasses. W hile the two men 
partook of the ale, he chatted with them  
about their duties, though he did not seem  
to be much impressed by Mr. J. Baker’s 
grumbling,

“ After all,” said Mr. Brownlow, “ if you 
treat the company well, the com pany will 
treat you well. For instance, on your own 
adm ission, Baker, you ought to be looking  
after your engine at this m om ent.”

“ Oh, she’s all right, sir,” growled the driver. 
“ Jack Downs is with 'er \ you could leave ’im 
with a sack of diam onds for a week and find 
’em all safe when you got back. ’E ’s a good  
boy, is Jack.”

“ I’m glad to hear you say so,” returned Mr. 
Brownlow-. “ I heard a different account o f  
Downs e a r l i e r  on this 
evening.”

T h e two railw ay-m en  
stared at him.

“ Why, sir, who could  
have been talking to you 
about J a c k ? ”

“ A man called Brocker.
H e has looked m e up 
half-a-dozen lim es during 
the last few months. T o 
day he was in a very bitter 
mood, declaring he had 
been dism issed the com 
pany’s s e r v ic e  through 
Downs’ agency.”

“ H e’s a liar,” said the 
driver, forgetting his own 
grievances in hot cham 
pionship o f  h i s  steady 
y o u n g  fireman, “ that’s 
what J im  B r o c k e r  is.
Jack had nothing to do  
with his getting the sack ; 
it was the drink what 
queered Jim ’s pitch for 
him — not Jack.”

“ Indeed ,” s a i d  Mr.
Brownlow. “ I am sorry 
to hear that a handsom e, 
smart-looking fellow like 
Brocker should be guilty 
o f  s u c h  d e c e i t .  H e  
seem ed to bear D owns considerable ill-will, 
so I thought there must be som ething in his 
story.”

T h e guard laughed.
“ T here’s a woman in it,” he said. “ T hey’re 

both after M olly H enderson .”

Instantly the expression o f Mr. Brownlow’s 
face, hitherto comparatively genial, altered to 
one of the deepest gloom . When too late, 
the guard saw that he had touched on 
the forbidden topic. W hen the men had 
handed back their glasses, Mr. Brownlow 
bade them a curt good-night, and closed the 
window.

“ You d id  it that tim e,” said the driver 
gazing reproachfully on his companion. “ This 
meatjs no more beer for you ! Bill ’Awkins 
once put h is foot in it like that, and the old 
boy didn’t open  the window to ’im next time 
he called.” ‘

“ Well, com e on,” said the guard testily. 
“ W ho’d have thought h e’d turn crusty like 
that ? ”

W ithout m uch conversation they crossed 
several fields, and at length came to the hedge 
beyond which lay the siding.

“ WHY, feHE'S OOUBl”

“ W h y !” cried Baker, glancing over ® 
perceiving no train, “ she’s g o n e !”

“ By George ! ” said the guard, his 
in his m outh, “ so she has. What ori 
has the lad been about, to go without 
for us ? ”



TO SAVE THE MAIL. 271

II.

t h e  fireman was left alone on 
the engine, he stood for som e 
time on the buffer-beam, gazing 
in the direction where he might 

expect to see Molly. A little way ofT the signal 
hhts glimmered, and beyond could just be 
escried the deserted station, now closed for
ie night,

“ S o m e th in g  must have delayed her,” thought 
ack ■ "it’s lucky we shall have longer here 

to-night. I’ll do a bit o f  cleaning to pass the  
time till she com es.”

He got the tube brush, and, opening the 
smoke-box door, com m enced this necessary  
work, throwing the soot clear o f  the line.

As he toiled with his hands, his mind ran on 
other things. Only one cloud dim m ed the blue 
ty of his courtship. This was the rivalry o f  
Jrocker. Since he had been dism issed from the  
company’s service for being intoxicated when  
in charge of his engine, Brocker had divided  
his time between the public-houses in the 
neighbourhood and the residence o f  Mr. 
lenderson, a retired police inspector. H e  
and Brockcr were fast friends, or rather boon  
companions, with the result that M olly saw 
a great deal more o f  this unw elcom e lover 
than she cared about.

jack Downs, vigorously w ielding his brush, 
was wondering how soon he could rem ove his 
sweetheart from such undesirable society, when  
te heard a voice calling his name. In another 
moment his arms were round M olly, for she 

was who had com e up thus softly.
Presently, looking her in the face, he noticed  

tear-stains on her fair cheeks and other signs 
of agitation on her countenance.

‘What is the matter, dear ?” he asked, “ and 
*hat made you so late ? ”

. My father has been having a long talk 
*>th me,” said she, with an effort keeping her 
ipssteady, “ He is anxious that I should marry 
Mr. Brocker.”

^  ^ m is s e d  railway servant !” 
ather has saved a good  deal o f  m oney, 

jou see,1 replied Molly, “ and Mr. Brocker has

wifhhi t0 *nto som e sort business

run^°/°.ur ât^er would like you to be a nice 
of three?” put in Jack.

hi? ?£S’ ■ course I refused to listen to
^suggestions.”
kis?,>HLts a h u m p !” exclaim ed Jack, as he 

Mdnher fervcnt'y.
after°/tc'^ not ber l ° ver> however, that, 
(allen ; lnf? away from her father, she had 

n with Brocker, who, finding him self

definitely rejected, had put no check on his 
language whilst giving M olly his views o f the 
situation.

T he down passenger train had passed while 
they had been talking. T o  distract M olly’s 
thoughts Jack proposed that they should get on 
the engine and see how much she remembered  
o f what he had taught her. So ihey clim bed up 
to the foot-plate, all unconscious that a man, 
who had been tampering with the hand-points, 
was now stealthily approaching the goods train.

M olly soon show ed'that she had been an 
attentive pupil.

“ That handle’s the regulator, the one over 
the fire door— you call it the fire door, don’t 
you, Jack, which you open when you put the 
coals on ? ”

“ T hat’s r ig h t!” said Jack. “ What’s the 
regulator for ? ”

“ T o start the engine,” replied Molly, and  
proved herself equally well acquainted with the 
names and uses o f other parts of the despised  
“ kettle.” .

“ By G e o r g e !” spoke Jack ,'approvingly , 
“ you’d m ake a tip-top fireman. I wish they’d 
let you fire for me when I’m a driver.”

Jack looked at his watch.
“ T he up mail is nearly due. W hile I fire up 

will you see that our tail lamps are burning 
brightly, there’s a darling ? ”

M olly got off the. engine and walked briskly 
towards the guard’s van to execute this com 
m ission, for she liked being m ade useful by Jack.

As she descended on one side- of the engine 
the lurking figure crept round to the other. A  
m om ent later and he had sprung up the steps 
on to the foot-plate. Jack, bending down to 
open the fire door, looked round hastily, but at 
that m om ent he received a crashing blow on his 
head from a  short iron bar, and fell forward on  
his face.

Brocker— for it was h e— gave a grunt of satis
faction as he seized the fireman’s long shovel. 
Molly, hearing a noise, had com e running back, 
and now attem pted to gain a foothold on the 
engine. T w ice she m ade a desperate effert 
and nearly succeeded in pulling her uncon
scious lover from under his assailant’s feet. 
But Brocker, thrusting savagely with the 
shovel, caused her to release her hold and  
drop heavily to the ground.

H e then threw down the shovel, pushed over 
the reversing lever with frantic energy to the 
farthest forward notch, seized the regulator- 
handle, and started the engine.

T he steam  rushed into the cylinders, while 
the train, slowly gaining speed, ran along the 
siding, over the points, and out into the main 
line.
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HE HAD NOW REACHED THE TRCOI IN FRONT OF HERS.

Brocker had done his work only too well. 
H e had set the hand-points for the goods train 
to  leave the siding, and it was now travelling 
rapidly on those metals which the night mail 
would presently pass over, owing to the  
repairs to the up line. N oth ing save the re
vival o f the prostrate fireman could prevent 
the goods train from dashing into the mail, 
and Brocker made sure against this by b ind
ing Jack’s arms and legs with som e cord 
found in the tool-box. H is am iable task  
accom plished, Brocker turned to get off the 
engine, but, noticing that the train pulled  
heavily, looked back over the tender tp see  
if any truck was off the line.

N ow  it should be related that M olly, though  
knocked backwards, had not been stunned, but 
quickly got up again, only to see the train 
moving by her. Acting on som e alm ost un 
reasoning im pulse, she caught at the hand-rail 
o f  the guard’s van as it passed, and with 
difficulty clam bered in. O nce inside, the sight 
o f the hand-brake gave her an idea, and she  
screwed it down with all her m ight, hoping to 
stop the train. But the engine was by this 
tim e fairly started, and the on ly  effect o f  her 
action was to  check the acceleration.

T h e full horror o f the situation burst upon

the girl. She knew that the mail must soon be 
com ing to m eet them  ; at all risks she must g 
to Brocker and entreat him  to stop the train.

N o  sooner was her m ind made up on tbit ■ 
point than M olly set her teeth and proceeded , 
to put her resolve into action. There were not; 
many trucks, and their sides were low; she ns 
an active girl, and could surely climb from one j 
to another. T h e  first part seemed most dilfr j 
cult, and the jolting o f the train made the ■ 
crossing from the footboard of the guard’s wo j 
to the truck next it all the harder; but Mfljj , 
screwed up her courage, essayed it, a™! 
succeeded. This truck contained the cheese j 
boxes, which offered no obstacle, and it was an I 
easy matter to get over on to the buffers ao 
clim b into the next vehicle. Here a taff5auT j 
covering som e hay made matters worse, but, I 
lying flat, she managed to swarm across it 

On looking up again she saw Brocker re 
ing her from the engine, and, before she 
realised his intention, he had .slowed dm™ 
engine, swung him self from the tender to 
nearest truck, and was making his way(^P 
towards her. , |j

A s he cam e the m oonlight showed ^  
face, on w'hich was an expression so vm 
that M olly, abandoning all hope of ®erCJ'
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trembling on the tarpaulin, unable to advance or

had now reached the truck in front of 
hers and the terrified girl could distinctly hear 
his hurried breathing'as he lowered him self 
over the side, feeling for the. buffer with his 
feet, and keeping his eyes watchfully on her as 
he did so. Thus he cam e on while she gazed 
at him, trving vainly to think of som e way 
of escape.

His left hand was on the tarpaulin, and the 
other was stretched out to clutch her, when his 
foot slipped, and for a few seconds his legs 
were dangling in the air, while he only saved 
himself by dinging to the side o f  the truck.

The girl, seizing her opportunity, quickly 
slipped from her precarious position to the  
other buffer, out of Brocker’s reach, and crossed  
safely to the truck just quitted by him.

But Brocker soon recovered his footing, and 
was after her like a cat. Over the bumping 
wagons he pursued her, gaining rapidly, and the 
chase promised to end long before the engine 
was reached.

But chance again befriended Molly, for, when 
Brocker was within a yard o f her, the rusty 
coupling snapped, and the train divided into 
two portions, that part which held M olly  
remaining attached to the engine, while the  
other, with Brocker on it, was checked by the 
brake in the guard’s van, and soon left far 
behind.

Molly, though terribly exhausted, pushed  
forward with renewed hope, now that there 
would be no one on the engine to prevent her 
from pulling up the train. R edoubling her 
efforts she had reached the last truck when 
something caught her dress and held her back. 
Oh, the agony of that m o m en t! T o  be almost 
within reach of her lover and yet unable to  
save him. A loud shouting and waving o f  
bmps warned her that the goods train had 
come to the place where the one line was in 
use, and, looking down, she could see the plate
layers gazing in astonishm ent and consterna- 
ll0n as she was whirled past them.

No train was allowed to pass over the 
eugth of single line without the pilot man, but 
"hat availed this and other precautions against 
 ̂contingency so impossible to foresee ?

, prevent two trains from being in this 
setrtlon of the line at the same time, there was 
ou y one pilotman, and he was at the other end  

it, waiting to be taken on the engine of 
10 P'lot it safely over.

str i j S P ' through M olly’s m ind as she 
ugg ed in vain to release herself, for a nail 

the her skirt as she clim bed over
end of the last truck, and she dared not
Voi. vi.—:s

let go with her hands to unheok it for fear 
of falling from the train.

Brocker had slowed down the engine, 
probably to make it easier for him to ju m p ,  
o f f ; but when the train parted, the front part, 
relieved o f the pull o f several trucks and the 
drag o f the brake hi the guard’s van, soon  
increased its I speed, and was now travelling 
well over thirty miles an hour.

On they rushed past all the land-marks she  
knew so well, over the hridge which spanned a 
tiny stream, then into a short tunnel where the 
sparks from the chim ney cast a lurid glow on 
the dripping roof, and the panting o f the steam- 
blast re-echoed with a.dull roar.

M olly gave a last despairing struggle, and  
literally tore herself free, nearly falling from the 
train in doing so. Recovering her balance, she 
clutched the end o f the tender, and, holding  
on tightly, drew herself along the sid e  to the 
footplate.

T here lay Jack, still sen se le ss ; heeding him  
not, for the m om ent, she snatched at the regu
lator handle, and was about to shut off steam  
when a glance ahead caused hef to change her 
mind.

T h e  train was running down a long valley, 
and, far off in the distance, M olly had caught a 
glim pse o f the mail winding its way up towards 
her in the bright moonlight. It was still on its 
own line, but had evidently picked up the pilot- 
man som e distance from the crossing to save a 
stoppage on the incline, and the driver, in the  
fancied security which the pilotm an’s presence 
afforded, was bringing his train along at a speed  
which would add enormously to the force of 
the impact.

A  problem was presented to the m ind o f the  
inexperienced girl, and it had to he solved on  
the instant. T h e crossing where the mail 
would com e on to their line was barely a  mile 
a w ay; shutting off steam and putting on the  
hand-brake would but little check the speed, 
which had now risen to forty miles an hour. 
On the other hand, if  they could only pass the 
crossing before the mail reached it, they would 
leave their line clear for the passage o f that 
train. In a flash M olly had m ade up her mind 
and opened the regulator to its full extent, at 
the sam e tim e sounding the whistle loudly to  
attract the attention o f those on the mail, and 
enable them  to reduce their pace as much as 
possible before they came to the cross-over 
road.

It was to be a desperate ra ce; the mail had a 
trifle less distance to go, while the goods train 
had the advantage in speed, and loco. N o. 560 
was running as it had seldom  run before. 
R ocking from side to side, it tore down the
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hill, not, indeed, with the easy stride which the 
great wheels give to the engine o f  an express, 
but toiling and groaning as the crossheads slid  
to and fro on their guide bars and the p on
derous connecting rods swung round with the 
heavy cranks.

It was then that the labours o f  Downs bore 
fruit, for had a cotter pin been loose or a nut 
m issing the faulty engine could not have stood  
the strain.

As they approached the crossing an unfore
seen contingency filled M olly with a terrible 
fear. “ H ad the pointsm an guessed  her object, 
and, if not, how were the points s e t ? ”

T he setting that would bring the mail on to 
their line would

on to the m etals the goods train had just
passed over, M olly had just sufficient strength 
to shut off steam , and then sank down besidi 
her prostrate lover.

also send the 
g o o d s  tra in  
dashing i n t o  
the mail, and 
the girl, as this 
t h o u g h t  o c 
curred to her, 
first m ade an 
i n v o 1 u n ta ry  
m ovem ent to 
w a r d s  t h e  
r e g u l a t o r -  
h a n d l e ,  and 
then, realising 
that it was too 
late, could only 
s t a n d  a n d  
watch the ap
proaching train, 
whose h e a d -

Little more remains to be told. Brocker the 
cause o f all the trouble, wras found the next 
morning trying to dig up a signal post with 
a p iece o f s la te ; he was certified as insane, 
and promptly consigned to an asylum.

Baker and the guard were dismissed, but, 
a strike o f engine m en occurring a little 
later, Baker was taken on again as a stop-gap, 
and worked so well that he was finally rein
stated in the service. T h e  guard, though not

so lucky as his

l i g h t s  w e r e
already dancing
b e f o r e  h e r
staring eyes.

On the other 
e n g i n e  they 
had s h u t  off 
steam and were

c o m  panion, 
managed to get 
a billet in some 
soap works in 
w h i c h  old 
Brownloiv hap
pened to have 
some influence.

When Jack 
Downs married 
Molly Hender
son there was 
a big assem- 
blageof railway-
men to seethe 
knot tied, but 
a person who 
attract edalmost 
as much atten- 
t i o n as the
p r e t t y  little
bride — famed 
from one end 
of the line » 
th e  other for 
h e r  daring 
c l i m b  fro®

“ A W E D D IN G  P R E S E N T . MX B O Y .’’

making frantic
efforts to stop, but it was before the d ays' o f  
continuous brakes, and they had little to help 
them. Closer and closer they came, and it 
seem ed to her overwrought m ind that the mail 
was nearer the crossing than they were, while, 
as she clung to the weather-board, each o f the  
remaining seconds seem ed longer than an hour.

A  hundred yards m ore— fifty— would they 
swerve or keep straight on ? T h e  latter meant 
safety, the former destruction.

T h e  next instant it was decided. T he goods 
train rushed by the crossing and kept on its 
own l in e ; . ten seconds later the pointsman 
flung over the point lever,*and the mail swept

guard’s van to 
e n g i n e  over 

m oving trucks— was Mr. Brownlow. For the 
hermit had at last com e forth, and it di®? 
be added that his wedding present was a cnsp 
^ 5 0  note. ,

“ My dear,” he said to Molly, before she and 
Jack left R ottingham  station for their bn 
honeym oon, “ I ’d thought badly of wotnea
for many years till I heard what you didjj>
save the mail— and your lover, h ou ve 
a lonely old man change his
women, and with a paternal smile Mr- ^r0̂ f
low saluted the girl’s blushing c h e e k  m a 
that showed he had not entirely forgotten
fact that weddings grant special licenses.
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STORIES ABOUT STAMPS AND STAMP COLLECTORS.

f: Medical M a n ’s S u r p r is e .— An em inent 
physician had a good patient in an 
old lady who never had much the 

1 matter with her, but who felt more 
satisfied and comfortable when under the con 
stant eye of her m edical man. After many 
years of pleasant acquaintance, o f regular fees 
for very unnecessary visits, from a m edical point 
of view, the old lady died o f  sheer old age. In 
her remembrance of her faithful M .D . there 
was, inter a/ia, as the lawyers put it, a curious 
bundle of old envelopes.

hy the dear lady should leave him this 
bundle of old Envelopes was a puzzle to the  
recipient. They seem ed to be o f no value. 
They were only the envelopes. H is own habit 
was to pitch the envelopes o f  his correspondence 
into the waste-paper basket, and why the old  
lady should have taken the trouble to save hers 
"as more than he could understand, and still 
more mysterious was the leaving them to him  
among some very valuable souvenirs. T hey  
'fere neatly done up with silk thread, and were 
nu splendid state of preservation, though very

He was a busy man, but this bundle con- 
mually flitted before his eyes as a bit of a 
vstery, He asked friends for a solution. Som e  
Rested they might have been the 
ecious cove, mgs of old love letters. At last a 
n who had been, in the long ago o f  his school 

stam’astamP collector, suggested that the foreign 
depnfa ° n . envelopes might have been  
#a- va' u^l e  by the good old soul. That

Th Tr^r1 f°  a Possthle explanation, 
a cr £ had never been afflicted with such  
men ' ’ ^  cvon at school, but he had heard, 

ln h's busy life o f  late, that som e o f

these things even sold at auction. H e  had 
regarded that as idle tattle, but, all the same, 
he thought he would inquire i» to  the truth 
o f it.

So one day, passing through a London square, 
he dropped into the office o f Messrs. Blank & 
Blank, the well-known fine art auctioneers, and 
asked if they ever sold old postage stamps. 
Being assured that they did, he produced his 
little bundle o f envelopes, and inquired if there 
was any value in the stamps on them. T he  
auctioneer exam ined the packet, and replied  
very definitely in the affirmative.

Said the M .D ., “ You surprise m e. N ow  
what would be their value ? ”

“ W ell,” said the auctioneer, “ I could not say 
how much they might fetch, so much depends 
upon condition, attendance, and other things, 
but they will probably sell well.”

T he M .D. was as much in the dark as ever. 
H e wanted to know whether the value was 
likely to be represented by shillings or pounds. 
So, to put it to a practical test, he asked if the 
value were such that the auctioneer would be 
willing to suppose that he was in want o f cash, 
and would advance him any m oney on the 
envelopes.

“ Certainly,” said the auctioneer. “ H ow  
much would you like— £ 2 0  ? ”

T he cheque was written and signed, and the
M .D . walked away very much astonished, but 
he was very much more astonished som e months 
after, when he had forgotten ail about it, to 
receive a further cheque for over ^ 2 0 0  as the 
balance o f the sum which the stamps had 
realised.

It is unnecessary to say that they were rare 
stamps. They were, in fact, valuable old issues



276 THE CAPTAIN.

o f New South W ales on the original envelopes, 
and in a splendid state o f preservation.

conscience M o n ey .— Every boy has heard 
o f the converted thief who returned part 
o f the proceeds o f  one o f  his robberies 
with a note to say he did so “ becos his 

conshens nawed,” and promising to send some 
more “ wen conshens nawed again.” But I 
wonder if any reader o f  T he C aptain  has 
ever met a boy whose “ conshens nawed ” over 
a stam p transaction ? W e stamp collectors are 
said to be hardened sinners when it com es to  
swapping stamps. Still, we are not all bad.

A t least, Messrs. W hitfield K ing & Co. 
assure me that we are not. T hey had long ago 
sent a collector a selection o f stamps. H e  
stuck to the lot. But years afterwards he was 
converted by the Salvation Army, and, having 
been led to see the error o f  his ways, he was 
seized with remorse, and forthwith sent Messrs. 
W hitfield K ing & Co. half the value o f  the 
stamps, prom ising to send the rest later on. 
But, although that was long ago, his “ con sh en s” 
has not yet “ nawed ” a second time.

T h e sam e firm assure me that they have had 
dozens o f letters with m oney sent anonym ously  
by collectors who had swindled them. They  
once received £ 2  in gold from New Zealand, 
with a sheet o f  paper on which there were 
simply the words “ C onscience m oney.”

T hese few facts, I submit, conclusively prove 
that we stamp collectors are not all bad boys, 
that, in fact, we have consciences that do  
“ naw ” som etim es.

N o t a b l e  B a r g  a 1 n .— N othing so  
gladdens the heart o f  a well-seasoned  
specialist as to get as a bargain for a 
few shillings a variety which years o f  

searching have failed to secure, even regardless 
of cost.

Such a variety turned up som e years ago at a 
stamp auction, and, by som e wise and fortunate 
accident, it had not been noted as a rare variety, 
but wras sim ply catalogued unnoticed with a lot 
of com m on stamps. A great specialist, who 
badly wanted that self-same stamp, spotted it. 
H e treasured up his secret in his innermost 
philatelic heart, hoping against hope that no one  
else w'ould be so fortunate as to make the same 
discovery.

W hen the day of sale arrived, we sauntered 
down to the auction room together. H e  
scarcely expected that such a rarity would 
escape, but, any way, he was determined to out
bid all com petitors for it up to close on ^ 2 0 .

T h e lot was put up and started with a bid o f  
5s., and, after sundry more or less reluctant 
bids from various parts o f  the room of ex

perienced collectors and dealers, it was knocked 
down to the great specialist for if e ,  anditl, 
reposes, as a gem o f the first water, inacolW 
tion recently sold for ^ 3 0 ,0 0 0 .

■Some years agq 
pages was foolish

saying o u r a Critic. 
the writer o f these 
enough to publish ’ his idea 0f"t£ 
market value o f  certain unfashionable 1 

stamps. A dealer, in a stamp journal, criticised i 
those values as absurdly “ tall.” The writer 
subsequently called upon that dealer and 
asked if he had any o f those stamps priced 
down to his own conception of their marka 
value.

“ Certainly,” said the dealer. “ Here is a 
nice little lot I bought cheap at an auction last 
night. You can have them at half catalogue.’

I made a purchase, and we squared up, both 
parties being em inently satisfied. For one of 
those stamps I had paid 25s. It was a dupli
cate of one already in my collection, and it was 
thinned at the back. So I took it on to another 
and shrewder dealer, and sold it to him as a 
bargain, which he was glad to have at ĵio.

I have never explained to that dealer the true 
inwardness of that stam p, because it would have 
been insulting a critic, but he is a reader of The 
C aptain  and an advertiser in its popular pages, 
and  he will, no doubt, recognise the facts. 
Anyway, I have no “ conshens” to “ naw” on 
the m atter; indeed, it is a pleasant reminiscence

P il l o w - case  of R arities. — Some 
years ago a well-known collector gat 
wind o f a whole pillow-case full of 
real old rarities that might be hat 

for the cheek o f asking. Now, an enthusiastic 
stamp collector knows no bounds when a M  
fide rarity may be had cheap, and when it m3? 
be had for the asking he does not stand upon 
ceremony. . .

T h e possessor of the pillow-case of 
was quite unknown to the collector, and t 
news of the treasure came to him (lultt 
accidentally. y

Said a friend to him one day, “ I ®)' ® 
chappie, you’re afflicted still in the stJ
direction, are you n o t ? ” « whit of

“ Rather,” was the emphatic reply.
that ? ” . - i i  ladv

“ W ell, my sister is staying with an 0 •
who, being over eighty years of age, 1,aS“ "lj)0ll* 
the idea that it is tim e for her to put ^  
in order in readiness for her anticip* 
parture to a better country, and ^an lS . ^  
lier to go through her papers. - nl 
papers that turned up in the sorting 
pillow-case stuffed with old stamps.

was
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Fan to burn tin.- lot, as they were of no use, but 
fan thought it was a pity to destroy them , as 
they might do to amuse her little nieces. So  
•he pillow-case lias been put aside for the time, 
and Fan talks of bringing it hom e for the kids. 
The old lady’s sons were am ong the first settlers 
in Sydney, and, as she had a habit o f cutting off 
the stamps from all her letters, and as her sons 
were her chief correspondents, it occurred to me 
that you might like to have a look through the 
lot and pick out some for yourself.”

“ First settlers in Sydney ! Great Scott ! 
My boy, there may be scores o f  Sydney Views 
in the ’ot.”

“Sydney Views ? Mo, there are no pictures • 
only old postage stamps.” ^

“ 1 don’t mean pictures o f  Sydney. What we 
call ‘Sydney V iew s’ are the rare first stamps 
issued by New South W ales.”

“Oh, I see. I expect there is scarcely any
thing else but old New South W ales stamps, if 
they are of any use.”

“Any use, my dear fellow ! T hey may be 
worth a little fortune. Let us have them up at 
the earliest m om ent”

Ways and means were discussed, shares were 
arranged in the treasure trove, and a lady friend 
returning from the old lady’s neighbourhood was 
to be asked to call and bring away the pillow
case. It was agreed that matters could not wait 
the return of the sister. T he sister was written 
to in a cautious and guarded manner, and the 
lady friend was com m issioned to .ca ll for the 
parcel. In due time it arrived in London, and  
"as met at the terminus and carried hom e in a 
state of great excitement. T here were visions 
of months of sales, of gold in plenty, and of 
many a quivt spree together.

hhen that valuable parcel was opened and  
spread out on the floor, thousands o f  stamps 
were disclosed to view, but every stamp there 
was of the commonest red penny English  
persuasion ! There was not a foreign or colonial 
stamp of any sort in the whole lot ! T h e  
co lector and his friend were a day after the  
a,r‘ Someone else had picked over the pillow 
case and annexed the Sydney Views.

REVIEWS.
we have received Part I .— the British Empire 

an̂ 1(?  Stanley G ibbons’ catalogue for 1902, 
fevisi ™ ^as undergone considerable
or u " ' ^  ^as ôr man>' years been more
new erf'1 CalaJ°£ue f ° r the specialist, and this 
countri Ill0n ,m ore than ever so. Such  

es os Griqualand, N ew  South W ales,

N ew  Zealand, and Zanzibar, especially the last 
country, have been opened out to include  
num bers o f new varieties. When a reader o f  
T he C a pt a in  wishes to specialise any country 
he should take this G ibbons as his guide, for 
it is as reliable as the best experts can make 
it. A  new feature is the inclusion of the 
Transvaal and Orange River C olony as British 
colonies. In the matter o f prices, som e are up 
and som e are down, but, in the main, prices are 
m ostly up. -

From Mr. H . L’Estrange Ewen we have a 
m assive and elaborate ‘‘ History o f  Railway- 
Letter Stam ps,” printed on heavy plate paper 
and profusely illustrated. It makes a fine quarto 
of over four hundred pages. T he author traces 
the history o f  the establishm ent and the use o f  
the Railway Letter Post. We are told that it was 
established in 1891 “ to  legalise the carriage o f  
letters by railway companies,' and to enable any
one to obtain quicker transmission o f  a letter by 
despatching it by the first train without waiting 
for the general m ail.” You place the ordinary 
postage stamp on your letter and hand it in at 
the railway booking office with a 2d. fee. T h e  
clerk affixes the Railway Stamp, and the letter, 
at the end o f the railway journey, is posted at 
the nearest post-office or pillar-box. Mr. Ewen 
contends that these Railway F ee Stamps 
represent postal work, and are therefore collect
able as postage stamps, and he certainly has 
provided an excellent guide to their co llec 
tion.

SOME INTERESTING NEW ISSUES-
Again there is little to report in the matter of 

new issues— a few changes o f colour, a pro
visional or two, and one new design. But the 
forthcom ing K ing’s H ead issue, we hear, is 
being prepared. T h e first sheet o f  the half
penny value has been duly filed at Som erset 
H ouse. According to E w e/is JVeek/y Stam p  
Nezvs the colour is a som ewhat sagey green ; 
“ the design, head looking to left in upright 
oval with curved label above and rectangular 
label below .”

B ah am as.— Messrs. W hitfield K ing & Co. 
send us a penny stamp o f new design for this 
colony, which we will illustrate next month. It 
is o f  large size, like our 5s. English stamp, and  
o f  the pictorial bi-coloured order. T h e central 
portion o f the design, which is printed in black  
surrounded by a frame in lake, gives a view  
o f  an avenue o f  trees, at the end o f which is 
a flight o f  steps known as the Q ueen’s stair
case. Watermark crown and C .C ., perf. 14. 
id . lake, centre black.
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H olland.— T h e current 3c. value has been  
changed in colour from orange to sage green, 
perf. i 2 i  as before. 3c. sage green.

Monaco.— The 15c. lias been changed in 
colour from pale rose to purple brown.

N ewfoundland promises a new 4c. of purple 
colour, bearing an engraving o f the D uchess o f  
Cornwall, in honour of the recent royal visit o f  
the Duke and D uchess to Canada.

Seychelles.— T his colony has for som e tim e  
been short o f 3c. and 6c. stamps, and has been  
surcharging its stock of other current values to 
make up the deficiency. T h e following have 
been issued :—  .

"  3  cents" on ioc. ultramarine and brown ; sur. black.
"  3  cents " on 1 6 c. chestnut and blue; do.
“ 3  cents ” on 3 6 c. brown and carmine . do.

6  cents ” on 8c. brown purple and ultramarine do.

Zanzibar.— Two stamps o f the current series 
have been changed in colour, the 1 anna from 
indigo to carmine, and the 4^ annas from orange 
to blue and red. ia . carmine, 4^1. blue and red.

N O T E .
In  my article on the issues o f  B r it is h  South  

Africa in the October C aptain  I  hinted that 
collectors could obtain the current issues a t the 
London Office a t face value. The A ssistant 
Secretary o f  the Company writes to say that sales 
at the office are now restricted to orders to the 
value o f  ffiy  or over in the aggregate.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Ginger (W ynberg). —  T h e r e  is no catalog 

q u ota tion  for  R u sten b u rg s . T heir value, in n 
op in ion , is  nil. T h e  T ra n sv a a l Commemoration h - 
n o t been o ffic ia lly  su rch arged , Niatpac.-New iwn« 
are now  su p p lied  a t such  a  sm all increase on [«. 
va lu e th a t  th e  B .S .A .  refu sa l to  sell small quantities 
is  n o t a  ser io u s  d isa p p o in tm en t. Sorry I esnno' 
sp are t im e  to  w ork  your p lan . D eueher.—Tie
U .  S . 90c. o f 1855, u sed , is catalogued  by Gibbons at 
1 2 0 s .; b y  B r ig h t a t £ 7 ;  and b y  Scott (New York] u 
th ir ty  do llars. T. M. ( G lasg o w ).— Thanks for m t 
in te r e stin g  le tter . N e w  G u in ea  was illustrated in 
N o v em b er  C a p t a in . I t  is a  gen u in e issue. Position 
o f su rch arge on s ta m p  is  n o t regarded as a variett. 
S ta rs  on  N .S .W . 2Jd. c lea r ly  indicate retouching w 
re-en grav in g , th erefo re  are varieties .. Id. rose also 
retou ch ed . G reat B r ita in  Id ., used on Cape army 
le tte r s , is  o n ly  good a s a  sou ven ir . Stam ps with peril 
cu t, or no perfe. on  one sid e, are of less value thans 
sta m p  p erf. a ll rou n d . M a n y  thanks for the official 
M exicans. H ad  n o t seen  th em  before. Does value 
o f S eeb eck s a d m it o f d iscu ssio n  ? I think not 
V en ezu ela  “  R e s e lla d a ” 10c., unused, is cataloguedu 
3 d .;  u sed , i t  m a y  be w o r th  a few pence more 
Timbre Postale.—D e a le r  m entioned by you is 
th o ro u g h ly  re lia b le . H. Barnshaw — In Transvaal
V . R .I .  th e r e  are n o  raised  stop s. Sketch was wrong
to  th a t e x te n t . L . M, H.— U .S . stam p you describe 
is  a  fisca l, n o t a p o sta g e  sta m p . Stam ps defaced with 
a n a m e w ritten  a cro ss are f i s c a ls ; some countries, 1* 
fore ca n ce llin g  sta m p s ca m e  fu lly  into use, cancelled 
w ith  a  pen . Bobs.— T h ere  aretnauy varieties of St
H e len a  su rch arged  one p e n n y , therefore cannot a; 
value from  y o u r d escr ip tio n . I  never recommend 
a n y o n e  to  c o lle c t  N o rth  B orneo  or Labu&n. W. 
GattS-— T ra n sv a a l 2 s. 6d ., u sed , perf. 12$ catalogued 
a t 2s. Gd., and  p erf. 12$ x  12 catalogued at Cs.

COMMENTS ON OCTOBER COM PETITIONS.

Ho. I.—A great many excellent suggestions for a National 
Memorial to Queen Victoria were sent in. I was glad to 
notice that the majority were against the idea of the 
memorial taking the form of a statue, and in favour of public 
institutions of all kinds, so that the money could be spent in 
doing practical good.

No. II.—The “ Four Towns ” comp, is as popular as ever, 
there being between two and three thousand eutries again this 
time. The correct list is as follows: Macclesfield, Maiden
head, Margate,Manchester; Newark, Newport, Northampton, 
Nuneaton; Oldham, Oswestry, Oxford, Oldbury; Paignton, 
Peterborough, Plymouth, Portsmouth; Ramsgate, Reading, 
Ripley, Rye; Salisbury, Scarborough, Sevenoaks, Sheffield. 
The prl2e-winner in Class II. had only five wrong.

No. III.—In this comp, also the entries ran into the thou
sands. The correct list, in order of the number of votes, is as 
follows

1. Beer-ham's Pills. 7. Fry's Cocoa.
‘i. Pears' Soap. 8. Mellin’s Food.
3. Ogden's Cigarettes. 9. Quaker Oats.4. Cadbury’s Cocoa. 10. Monkey Soap.
5. Rovril. 11. Koko for the Hair.
6. Sunlight Soap. 14. E do's Fruit Salt.

Nobody had the entire list quite right, but Harry 1,1 
Class II., had eleven, aud a great number had ten 

No. IV.—This competition produced 11 Somi im
post-cards, both amusing and artistic, with versra 
spond. Harry Damley's “ orchid” card dcserra 
mention, also the photographic ones by C. J- Ms* . ^  
G. Corfield. I was also mnch amused by the “rjlOjL c. 
sent in by L. McDonald Gill, Frederick W. varni 
O'Neill, Dudley Buxton, and A. F. Dunstcr. .

No. Y.--Jas. G. Ritchie, the first prize winner mu ^ 
managed to find 484 contradictory proverbs _ 0THu W 
couplets. It’s enough to destroy one’s 
evermore l Great pains have been taken with id ^  p. 
some are beautifully neat, especially those 01 
Saunders, John L. Turner, and Freda Gooue.

No. VI,—Out of a large number of tries, ^/ •  UX H JUilgV UUUiWvx , hoftt b€i5lfew novel com petitions were suggested, tlic ™ . ,Te9«iu 
ting  to  a r t ;  b u t th e  m ajo rity  contented the ^t the majority conieuw.'. j, non

variations of old ideas, and a few m
relating 1
variations 01 0 1a lueas. ana a le"  the t»»'measures as a cake competition, regardless 01 
its adjudication would impose on the digestion

T h e  Competition E®1**
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As the prize is divided this m onth, instead 
of splitting a year’s subscription to  T he  Captain, we shall forward copies of “ Tales 
of Greyhouse ” to J ohn St eph en  
Cox and G. W. Berry , for their 
respective c o n t r i b u t i o n s —
“Christmas, by a Cynic,” and 
“Saturday Afternoon R am bles.”

Ch ris tmas .
B y  a C y n ic .

lURISTMAS will soon be 
with us again, and all the 
comic papers will issue 
C hristm as N u m b e r s .  

There will be the same good old 
illustrated joke, representing the 
Modern \outh disgustedly throw
ing from him the oranges, sugar
plums, and crackers that he has 
found in his stocking, and deplor
ing the fact that lie has been offered 
neither cigars nor cigarettes, and 
the same veneiable poem about the 
two lovers sitting on the stair-case
. lethesweetC'liristmas bells andthe waits out.v.de usher in Christ

mas morn wit], joyful melody, 
he same ghosts, demons, and 
llnswjU appear to greedy little 

ommy in lfis sleep after the 
khnstmas party, and the same
P°n|y old gentleman will slip on 
n orange-peel and be requested 

ingenuous small boy to re- 
Wtheperf'.nuance-M he looked 
withp11̂  • ^  ° 1:lny 0̂0*c forward 
of tiioer ainty t0 reappearance

Clans E ' U- ' ' 1>le-enting-Santa

hungry, homeless newsboy, slumbering in a door
way on Christmas Eve, being found by a “ tall 
golden-haired lady,” and awakening on Christmas 

morning in “ such a comfortable 
bed, with downy sheets of snowy 
whiteness,” to find toys of every 
description piled at the foot of i t  

' Oh ! I  had almost forgotten the 
ancient illustrated joke represent
ing the anger and consternation of 
a party of waits, who, after having 
played lustily outside a certain 
house for the better part of an 
hour, are informed by a policeman 
that it is to let — and the joke 
about the starving family to which 
a big hamper was delivered by 
mistake and called for next day, 
when nothing remained to repre
sent its contents but a cold sausage 
and a small mince-pie.

The old-maid-and-mistletoe joke 
will re appear unblushingly this 
year, together with our old friend 
the evergreen wheeze about the 
convivial toper returning home 
somewhat “ exhilarated” and cor
dially “ shaking hands ” with a 
pump, at the same tim e wishing 
it  “ A  Happy Y u letid e”

Oh, yes ! the comic paper Christ
mas Numbers will all be out soon ! 

Order from your newsagent at 
- ausmith- once! J ohn Stephen Cox.

THE OTHER BOW.
W e all like litt le  Timson* and 
enjoy the good stirriug English 
songs he sings so well, bu t we 
think it hardlv wise of him  to 
have chosen th e  “ S o n g o f the 
B ow  “  to  sing at th e school 
concert— boys are so very per

sonal.
(Drawn by A . T, Sm ith.)

g ^pillaged by mischievous imps while 
Irom the North Pole, and also 
little Christmas story of the

Christmas.
By One Who is not Cynical.

K T A  P I I 0  R I  CALL Y  
speaking, Christmas 
is symbolical of a 

warm, tight hand clasp of the 
different members of one family round the cheer
ful hearth of their common home before scattering 
far and wide again for their labours in the N ew
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Year ; just one short time of closest and sweetest 
brotherly and sisterly intercourse before the world’s 
cold business cares and the exigencies of modern 
life separate them again ; a break between the 
hurry and rush of one year and the next.

The best known story in the world is that of 
the holy origin of our Christmas. And now, 
when we stand in the middle of C'hristmastide ; 
“ when the soft snow silently falls on trees and 
fields and houses, covering them with Christ’s 
white m antle” ; when the cheerful faces of those 
we love best are around us ; when there are no 
thoughts in the hearts of anyone except those for 
each other’s welfare ; when peace and content 
seem to steal into every man’s life ; what can 
we desire but to be good, to live a better life, and 
to follow the clearly put lesson of Christmas 
more closely ? The wrarm and inspiring influence 
for nobler ideals of ordinary every-day life that 
Christmas has the power of implanting in the 
hearts of mankind is illim itable !

Then think of the hoary old legends and 
traditions clinging to Christmas ! How much 
would the disappearance of “ Santa Claus ” from 
the Christmas festivities detract from their 
charm—to older people, besides the children, for 
at what other tim e do they enjoy buying gifts 
for the young ones as when they buy them at 
Christinas, telling the happy little recipients that 
“ Santa C laus” brought them? They are quite 
willing to stand aside and let all the thanks be 
poured out to  “ Santa ”— their thanks lies in the 
fact that they have pleased someone.
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According to Smith Minor, this about represents the amount 
of work he must do compared with the brain power at his 

disposal.
(I> ra u m  b y  F e l i x  L e ig h .)

3

A COLD (K) NIOHT.

(Drawn by W. Bridge. I

The man wljo has not heard himself laurii 
heartily for months becomes like a jubilant school
boy at Christmas. Everybody is happy, everybody 
is jolly, and everybody feels good-hnmourei 
towards everybody else. Good-hearted enjoyment 
is prevalent everywhere. |

Som e people say Christmas is dying away- 1 
very slowly, but very surely. Let us hope this h |  
not true ! Whatever should we do without Christ- 1  
mas? The chances of such a thing becoming» 
possibility are very few indeed, and I hope tbs 
tim e will never come when you will have M ■ 
one to wish you “ A  Jolly  Christmas!"“ N obody Much" j

Another King Alfred Story.
A nnie (m eeting her friend on the steps of* 

public lib rary): “ ’U llo, Florrie, what are y* 
doin’ ’ere ? ”

F lorrie : “ Why, dad sent me iound to fin of 
all about this Millinery of King Alfred ; edoesn , 
understand it at all !” i

A nnie : “ Why, you silly goose, it’s the drop ■ 
round ’is statue ! ” ,

(Sent by M. L. S’/N D E itu ^
[T h is con versation  waa

celebration of Xing Alfred s Mdleii<u>. 'int* ,, &jtfr fa 
Roseijery, who repeated it at the banquet he 
unveiling of the statue.— Ed. 1
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A DULL DAY IX MANSION HOUSE SQUARE, LONDON. 

(Photograph by E. S. Jimnan.)

Say This Fast.
Llanfai r pw 11 gray n gyagog- 

etychwyrndmliwyallantisili- 
ogogogrch. This word is the 
name of a place in Anglesey. 
Itcontainsfifty-eight letters, 
and only Welshmen can pro
nounce it.

H. H. Wellington.

A Christmas Carol.

COME usher in His birth
day mum

M ith .songs of joy and 
gladness.

To-day our Saviour Christ 
is born,

Come joy and banish sad
ness.

Tiechurch b e lls  rin  
chime,
 ̂Our hear!,

The hedge-i:
Come all „

MR. C. B. FRY.

; a merry (T aken  at Eastbourne— Sussex v. Oxford  
University— by G. B . Lye.)

On earth Hosanna to the Lord,
And in the highest glory.

The joy-bells ringing high above 
Bring peace to every hearer ;

Tor love is Heaven, and Heaven is love, 
And Christ hath brought them nearer.

O. H. W.

Some Arts We Have Lost.

W E may talk about civilisation, of the 
wonders it has accomplished, of the 
many inventions it has brought with 

i t ; but, before talking about the wonders of 
vehicles driven by electricity, the electric tele
phone, and other wonderful inventions of the 
period, let us glance back and take notice of 
some of the things and arts that were known by 

the ancients in the past, and 
are not known by us now.

To start with. Are there 
any builders who can build 
edifices to last as long as the 
ancient Egyptians could ? 
Some of the modern build
ings will last seven hundred 
years, perhaps, with a great 
deal of restoration at dif
ferent dates, but who can 
build a house, a church, or a 
palace that will last three 
thousand years, as the Egyp
tians and the ancients of 
Anahuac (Mexico) built 
their pyramids ? Nobody, 
The art is lost, and in the 
past the later civilisation 
has not regained it. Then, 
again, who can embalm a 
body to make it withstand 
time, as the Egyptians could 
embalm? Not to make it

\\ifm . J-•J. --.,4 ' ’

m tune are beating ; 
s glisten white with rime, 

A give Him greeting.

Come, deck 1 ie walls with berries red, 
ith greer leaved holly blending ;

Af abe ln lo'-iy manger bed
W.fH1 brouA't us peace unending.

™ deeds o f kindness deck the day,
1 ek out each needy brother ;

is bllt t0 krive away 
11 helping one another.

'ejoice, rejoice, and spread abroad 
ine glorious gospel story:
V0l.vi.-1B

HOUSES OF PARLIAMENT, WESTMINSTER.

(Photograph by E. S. Jinman.)
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last for one year or for two years, but for four 
thousand years. There are other instances of 
things that we have gone back in, other arts that 
we have lost, but there is no space here to mention
them. J .  G a r r a t t , J u n e .

Abbey, very pretty country may be seen. There I 
are many other pleasant walks near London ^
I think, if given a trial, this will be found a ’»oodJ 
way of passing the half-holiday, 0 1

G eorge W. Beret.

Saturday Afternoon Rambles.

ROSIER HA PS there are a good many fellows, 
J who, now that the winter months are 

— upon us, find themselves at a loss what 
to do on a Saturday afternoon. No doubt 

there are many who cycle, or 
play football, but there are 
.some who do not go in for 
these pastimes, and find the 
time hang rather heavily on 
their hands. A very pleasant 
and also healthy way of pass
ing the afternoon is to go for 
a good country ramble. This 
is what I and a friend of mine 
do nearly every Saturday. As 
there are so many walks near 
London, we do not, as a rule, 
go to the same place twice.
We usually start about three 
o’clock, and go by train to a sub
urban station and from there 
walk to a town or village about 
eight or ten miles away, doing 
about four miles an hour; so 
that, supposing we walk twenty 
miles, and take an hour for tea, 
and a rest at our destination, 
we are back again in London 
in good time. Although there 
are many pleasant walks round 
London, I think that those in 
Kent or Surrey are the best.
If a walk in Kent is preferred, 
it is best to ride to Catford, and 
from there one may walk either 
to Bromley, Keaton, Chisle- 
hurst, or Farnborough, which 
places are all within ten miles of that station. In 
Surrey, one may train it to Putney, and then walk 
on to Richmond, Kingston, Hampton Court, or 
Sunbury, or go to Tooting, and then on to Ewell, 
Epsom, etc. .

On the north roads, the best stations are East 
Finchley or Hendon, from which Barnet, Whet
stone, Hadley, Pinner, and Watford are all within 
easy distance; In Essex, the walks are not so 
good, the country being fiat and uninteresting, 
but still, by riding to Chingford or Loughton and 
then walking on toEpping, Cheshunt, or Waltham

“ C A P T A IN ”  CLUB  CRITICISMS.
A. H. E. J.—Don’t bother about old memories. 

Describe the present. All very well for an “oU 
boy” of sixty or seventy to “ look back ” with* 
sigh, but you are young. As you seem to be 

fond of essay-writing, choose 
such subjects as “ Strength d 
Character,” “ On Halting Dt* 
of Time,” “ Truth,” 11 Unselfish
ness.” Read the works of great 
essay writers like Carlyle, 
Washington Irving, and Ma 
caulay. Try, in everything you 
write, not to dream of what a 
gone and over, but to grapple 
with the events of to-day. S. 
G. Savage.—A kind though; 
prompted you to send yonr de
scription of your little Irish 
tour, but I fear it would appet 
to but few of our readers stilus 

time of the year. S. Wheater.- 
I should have preferred a short 
description of the castle as it is 
to-day. A dry catalogue of his
torical facts connected with it 
is not particularly exhilarating. 
Cnn’t you send some stories of 
smuggling on the Yorkshire cossr, 
or something about Scarborough's 
share in the fighting such a tom 
must certainly have seen in the 
warlike davs of ior.g ago? n. 

M. and D. C. [TiGiixiSBOUcaj. 
—Regret cannot print yoor 
poems. No doubt when yos 
are a little older you wills®1 
me something I shall h»e- 
Both poems are written wilt 
feeling I .K .E .- J "
probably find something® 
interesting in your old I*P“* 
to send up if }'oa ^  -

THE SNOW-BALLING SEASON IN CHIU8TMAS 
CATLAND.

A Long Tom  ”  and plenty o f ammunition. 

( D r a w n  b y  F e l i x  L e i g h . )

B.A.I.up
among them again- 
—You are a trifle too y S 
to write stories just yet. 
a wee, and in the , r

read good authors. H. L- Dobree-—An ar<J«n 
player tells me that hockey i3 no gams for a ^  
gentlemen to play together, and I cannot agr 
you “ that hockey will take premier position -msoh 
combined ladies’ and gents’ games *or ^  
1901-2.” Una-- I  think your stones> 
prettily written, and might do very vo«
papers, such as Little Folks and the ■> rK’
do not put your real name on the letter, -fnries . F , Z  _, .. ..—  1 am keeping thesŵ

____ , . , ‘  . 1
Before submitting them to the editots o . jvisibleW 
have mentioned, I think you will hr.u it' jnodeo1 ’ Not quite enough a>

don’t despair-

stamped addressed envelope, I am Keep*11© ^ 
here for you in case you wish to ^-^1

have them type-written 
in the little article. However,
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a Uahappv iilca for a contribution will occur to 
one of these flays. Jester.—Regret I cannot 

« vonr contribution. Kenneth Davies.-Great 
^rnvpment. DonT think we can use. The jokes 
‘ fouite O.K. F . Blanchard.—We think the same 
” tl,e other editor. Wm. Duncan — The snap
shots of Glasgow Exhibition are well enough taken, 
but rather ordinary. Send something more original. . 
Clubbite No. 916, W. J. Goodbrand, and Harold
y Bill._The snap-shots taken with your “ Brownie”
are altogether too faint, otherwise I might have used

one or two, as the subjects are good. Fred. Torr.— 
Your idea is a good one, but I am doubtful about 
being able to use [he sketch.

Contributions also received from: Leonard 
It. Scrase, Edgar Baker, John E. Laing, E. King 
Fordham, J. E. Stevens, W. J. H. Hunter, J. 
A. Willan, Fred. Thompson, Charles F. Knowles, 
L. J. Smith, E. A. Taylor, W. Humphreys, F. G. 
Skinner, Fred. Thompson, “ Winifred.”

(A number of contributions held over.)

“CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR DECEMBER.
NOTICE.—At the top o f th e  firs t page th e fo l lo w  

lag particulars must be c le a r ly  w ritten , th us

Competition N o .----- , C la ss----- , N am e----- ,
Address----- , A g e ----- .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with competitions. 

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

GIRLS may compete.
You may enter for as many competitions as you like ; 

each "comp." must be sent in a  separate envelope, or, 
»ben possible, on a post-card.

limery case the Editor’s decision is final, and he cannot 
tnter into correspondence with unsuccessful competitors. 

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not pins.

Nothing will be returned, but all articles will be 
sent to such Hospitals or Homes as the O.F. may 
decide upon. There will be three prizes of 10s. 
Date limit for sending articles—J a n u a r y  12th.

Class I. ... .................. Age limit : Twenty-three
Class II................................  Age limit : Eighteen,
Class III..............  ...........  Age lim it: Fourteen.

No. 3.— “ Anecdotes of Cats.”— You will 
see Mr. Louis Wain’s kind offer in the interview 
with him. Send your anecdote in a letter or on 
a post-card, as you like. You can send as many 
attempts as you like, but each anecdote must be 
sent separately. S ix O r i g i n a l  D r a w i n g s  o k  
C a t s  by Mr. Louis Wain will be given to the 
six successful competitors.

Address envelopes and post-cards as follows :— Competi-
iicni No.— . Class----- , " T he C a p t a in ,"  12, Burleigh
Sheet, Strand, London.
£i!^21££bbon!-bAwh[^j^a£hjJ^b^December^2th.

The Results will be published in February.

Special Notice.— Only write on one side of each sheet 
“  piper. Only one competition must be put into an 
ee'aope. Anybody disregarding these rules, or failing to 
•duress envelopes properly, w i l l  be d i s q u a l i f i e d .

Age Rule: A Competitor may enter for (say) an age limit 
5 comp., so long as he has not_actuall^Ummd^6. The 

stmt rule applies to all the other age limits.

No. 1.—“ Four T o w n s” (F in a l  L i s t ) . — 
J a regrettable mistake the list of towns was left 
j °* November number. It will be found 
“ long the advertisements this month. Cut it

* an'r  in<* 11 UI’ after y°u Have filled in the 
trmn8, l ! ê tuv' us- All the towns contain over 

and are situated in the British 
‘ ‘ Lrere will be three prizes of 10s.

Class 1n ,., ..........................  Age limit : Twenty-five.
Class II ••• ..................  * S e !imU : Eighteen,

• • ..................  Age limit: fourteen,
V

Here’s a T  * Handiwork Competition.” —
'heir fino ant 0̂I reat*ers. who are clever with 
lour fretw*\ a, Irving, or a specimen of
® a l^ n -w ip e io r 
or cork, 
with

an illuminated text or proverb, 
>r something made out of paper 

vm. c anything you can make
v r fingers. Pack carefully when sending.

or.

X1RA C° J ^ '  m O ,Y  PRIZES.—Tbie

One Class o n ly ...................  Age lim it: Twenty-one.

No. 4.— “  Left-hand W riting.”—It is most 
important that you should learn how to write with 
the left hand, in case anything should happen to 
the right. Mr. David Ker wrote The Black 
E v il”— a story which appeared in T he Captain  
a few months ago— with his left hand, as lie had 
injured his right hand. This shows how useful 
the ability to write with both hands may often 
prove. Write on a sheet of paper or post-card the 
sentence: “ / certify that this is written with my 
left hand. Signed, John Smith ” (or whatever 
your name is). Underneath this, using your right 
hand, put : “ /  certify that the above is written 
with my left hand. Signed, John Smith.” Three 
prizes of 7s.

Class I.................................. Age limit : Twenty-five.
Class II................................  Age limit : Eighteen.
Class 111..............................  Age lim it: Fourteen.

No. 5.— “ W inter v. Summer.”— Send an 
essay, not exceeding 400 words, describing the 
delights and possibilities of Winter as opposed to 
Summer. Thiee prizes of 7s.

Class I................................... Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II................................  Age limit : Twenty.
Class III..............................  Age limit; Sixteen.

No. 6 — “ Box and Tree.”—See back of 
frontispiece. Trace pour drawing; do not tear 
out the page. A  prize of 7s. will be given to 
the sender of the best competition.

One Class o n ly ...................  Age lim it: Twenty-one.

at th i ------ * * - ' i * i 4o . “ i u / e e  prizes of ONE OVINE A will be awarded to the three competitors who
jnnn /£  c ? se  Vol* V/, have gained the largest number of ** Honourable Mentions1* during the past six 

attts, beginning with the results publlsced In the October number.



S T R A N D ,  L O N D O N .

C h ristm a s is the carnival of kind hearts. 
Good and kind people are good and kind all 
the year round, but at Christ
mas time they excel them
selves in thinking of others 
—  such abundant chances '
does Christmas afford to . ”
those who delight in giving 
rather than receiving ! But 
to all well-intentioned folk 
Christmas comes in the 
white guise of a good fairy 
— to all who wish to bridge 
over rifts in friendship, to 
send tokens of remembrance 
to those at a distance, and 
to keep fast those bonds of 
fe llo w sh ip  which neither 
time nor space can sever if 
the fe llo w sh ip  be true.
Christmas is still a season 
which, in spite of what sour 
curmudgeons may say to 
the contrary, receives the 
heartiest of welcomes from 
all who “ ponder in their 
mind’' the origin of and the 
real reason for the keeping 
of this great and holy 
festival.

That Christmas calls forth 
the best that is in us is 
evidenced by the many 
p re tty  and b e n e v o le n t  
customs which obtain at this season through
out Christendom. December is the month 
of countless doles of food and money pro
vided by legacies of the long-ago dead ; so 
can a man cause his memory to be blessed

time, when gifts of food and fuel and raiment 
are most appreciated by those who have but 
a scanty store of those things which keep out 
the cold. It is not surprising that Christmas 

was the favourite giving-time 
of those ancient benefactors, 

- for, as they knew well, red 
berries grow for birds in the 
winter not without a cause,

A NEW NEIGHBOCn. 

i D i a w n  b y  L o u i s  W a in .)

O nce upon a time, ’tis 
said, good St. Nicholas used 
to throw purses of money in 
at the windows of poor 
maidens, to be used by them 
as marriage portions. Hence 
arose the Continental prac
tice of putting presents in 
children’s shoes and slippers 
on St. Nicholas Eve, the link 
ones being told that their 
patron saint had brought 
these gifts through the win
dows, although they were 
shut! From this custom 
came our own, of̂  putting 
presents in children’s sloe* 
ings, a custom that is 'u 
of mysterious delight, 
wondering, peering wakeu 
ness, and much hunting m 
the stockings in the 
of Christmas Day- » 131 
custom, this, which s on 
be kept up,
r e m e m b e r  the feelings 

childhood can understand that the ant,̂ alMj
of going through its stocking mjlM)

that

comes into force when childish thing

times more delightful to the chi'd ^  
than the more prosaic breaktast pla



THE OLD FAG.

being put a'vav and die ch’'dren that were 
aJ children no longer.

“That’s fo r  R e m o n b r a n c e .”— O f all
seasons, Christmas is the season of remembrance. 
Cards flit from John o’ Groats to Land’s End—  
tokens that somebody is remembering somebody 
else. There is much grace in even a cheap 
little card sent with friendly intent, for the 
average man is a poor man, who cannot afford 
expensive things, and therefore his wife and his 
daughter are poor, too. Yet these poor people 
3eem most of all to keep friends in mind, and 
to post them Christmas greetings with warm
hearted zeal and regularity. Let your cards, 
then—cost they a halfpenny or half-a-crown—  
go flitting to vour friends this Christmas. It is 
very sweet to be remembered. One can’t be 
writing all the year, but one should try to keep 
friendship green by despatching a line on a card 
or in a letter at Noel-tide. For a card, be it 
ever so small, is as reminding as a sprig of the 
herb rosemary—

There’s rosemary for y o u ; that's for remembrance.
Pray you, love, remember.

A. B. C. sends me the following touching 
lines on:—

T i l l '.  I D E A  M E R C H A N T .

(With apMofiicf to Southey.)
How docs the I.M. go down to the door?

Humping, thumping, jumping, stumping, 
flashing, crashing, bashing, smashing,

Rolling, bowling,
Scowling, howling.

Right side, wrong side,
Upside, downside,

Manuscript flying, I.M. crying,
Old Fag laughing, office-boy chaffing.

Every-day bore 
S ghing— "  Oh, lor,
Never no m o re!"

Tliat s hov, the I.M. goes down to the doer.

By “ C a p t a in ”  A u t h o r s .— The book
? ^  s,a ŝ mid libraries now have three 

by C aptain authors, i.e., “ Tales of

o f  1 p •:, ,i.;vcton’s Feud’ ” and “ The Heart 
t e Prairie,'’ so if you want to increase the

of “ C a pta in  Shelf” o f yours
thf a. readf ' °*ds your volumes, you can add
Fend*6 j 01 dlese works to it. “  Acton's
illuf “ ’il,e Heart of the Prairie,” freely
„  ea and j n very handsome covers, cost
k- : “ Tales of Greyhouse,” being a
at -c dlan lFe other two, is published
roned t Li. ' .̂a'es)” by the way, have been

C T r  'rsuch a way as to form a
Derind ./f}'house adventure covering a 

! ^ 0(1 of eighteen months.
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D e a r  B o u n d er  F o o t b a l l !
W e l c o m e  indeed, old Pachyderm !

In sunshine or in storm 
Our thousands shall attend to cheer 

Your light and airy form.
You are a bounder, there’s no doubt.

But as you older grow,
You’ll find yourself so kicked about 

That all your bounce will go.
“  More kicks than halfpence” is your fate.

A  fate you’ve bravely faced,
All undisturbed, with figure trim—

You can’t be too tight-laced.
I,ike other bounders, whom we met,

Your skin is somewhat thick.
But what they need, you always get—

The simple homely kick.
We like you, though, and with the crowd 

You’re often well “  in touch ” ;
And if you fall on them by chance,

It doesn’t hurt them much.
But most we like to see you fly 

Amid the din and dust—
So if you’d never fail us, don’t 

Go out upon the “ bust.”
O. H. W.

“ T h e  L ife  o f  a  C en tu ry ,” recently 
published by George Newnes, Limited, is one 
of the most wonderful books that has appeared 
for some time. Here we have, set in chrono
logical order, a most comprehensive retrospect 
of the nineteenth century, commencing at the 
latter end of George III.’s tenure of the throne, 
and following the fortunes of Great Britain and 
the British Empire to the end of the reign of 
Queen Victoria. No effort has been spared on 
the part of the author, Edwin Hodder, to 
present, in all its completeness, a truthful record 
of the advances of the age in all spheres of life 
— political, religious, and social. In fifty-four 
long chapters “  The Life of a Century ” records 
in detail everything which has affected the in
terests of England and her Colonies, embracing 
in a concise manner such momentous events as 
— the rise and fall of Napoleon, the Peninsular 
War, the Reform Bill, the Oxford Movement, 
the Crimea, the Indian Mutiny, the Afghan and 
Egyptian campaigns ; and no small amount of 
space is devoted to biographies of those men to 
whose master minds we owe Britain’s status 
to-day in Art and Industry. “ The Life of a 
Century ” contains 760 pages, over five hundred 
illustrations, and, with its copious index, forms 
an excellent multum in parvo English History of 
the last one hundred years. I cannot imagine 
a more valuable book for a school library. The 
price is 10s. 6d. net.
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B a ck  o f  F r o n tisp ie ce  (November).—  
Here is the key to the “ secret writing.” 
The cipher was the work of Stanley B.

only just been brought to light. However,better Ut, 
than never ! I am afraid I do not know of soy book
which will help you i n  your shipping-otlice w ork

King, who has been rewarded with a volume
of T he  C a pta in . The sentence was taken 
from the competition comments in our Septem
ber issue, and the solution is as follows : If you 
go down the first column, up the second, down 
the third, up the fourth, and so on, you will 
read:—

"A large numlrer of entries for this competition. On 
account of the quantity, neatness was a good deal taken into 
consideration.

I were you I should ask one of the members of vo” 
firm, as he would be likely to know a good deal mors

'Competition Editor.”
A  number of readers sent correct solutions.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

t t

M. J. R. S.—(1) No one has a legal right to the 
English throne except the 
family now occupying it, as 
regulated by the Act of 
Settlement in 1702, by which 
all other descendants of the 
Stuarts were excluded. The 
few enthusiasts who call 
themselves Ja co b ite s  or 
legitimists assert, however, 
that the lawful monarch of 
these realms is Frincess Mary 
of Modena, an out-of-the-way 
descendan t of a distant 
Stuart, and in their calendar, 
published yearly, they call 
her Queen. Her son they 
describe as the Prince of 
Wales, but his own opinion 
of the rightfulness of his 
claim to that title may be 
measured by the fact that he 
was one of the Emperor of 
Austria’s representatives at 
the Jubilee Commemoration 
of the late Queen Victoria.
(2) The Marquis of Salisbury 
has four relatives holding 
important positions in the 
Government: ViscountCran- 
borne, son, Under-Secretary 
for Foreign Affairs ; the Earl
of Selborne, son-in-law, First Lord of the Admiralty ; 
Mr. Arthur Balfour, nephew, First Lord of the 
Treasury ; Mr. Gerald Balfour, nephew, President of 
the Board of Trade.

about this sort of thing than I do. I trust yh» 
health is better, and that you are keeping np L,[ 
tub and Sandow’s developer. As for suggestion rr 
keeping in health, read Mr. Fry’s articles, especially 
that entitled “ On Keeping Fit,” in November, 1900 ?

IgnotUS.—The stato of the weather in the 
immediate future can easily be judged by observinj 
the web of any Bpecies of spider. When there u 
prospect of wind or rain the spider shortens the 
filaments by which the web is sustained. I(  ̂
lengthens these threads fine calm weather may 1* 
looked for, the duration of which may be judged bj 
the length to which they are let out. If a spider 
remains inactive it is a sign of rain. If it keeps 
busily at work during rain the bad weather will not 
last for long. If spiders are at work just before 

sunset the night will be i

C H R I S T M A S  P R I Z E S ;
AND |

P R E S E N T S .  j

♦ »fletotrs feud.
By F R E D  S W A I N S O N  

Price 3s. 6d.
I

“ CIk  Reart of tfce Prairie.”
By JOHN MACKIE.

Price 3s. 6d.

n tales of GrepDouse.
By R. S. WARREN BELL. 

Price 5s.

Theology. — As you are only sixteen, you 
have seven years to get through before you can be 
ordained, so you have plenty of time. As regards the 
University or Theological College, much depends on 
what you can afford. As you aspire to a D.D., you 
must go either to Oxford or Cambridge. Get the 
“ Oxford University Handbook,” price 2s. 6d., from 
any bookseller, for particulars as to college fees, etc. 
Putting the D.D. aside, you might take a three years’ 
course at King’s College, London.\ This grants the 
A.K.C. (Associate of King’s College), which most 
bishops accept. Write secretary for particulars. If 
you want my vote for a place, I should advise Oxford. 
No doubt your clerical tutor can supply you with 
further information.

very fine and clear one.
A .H .R .-I wish yon and 

other people who want to 
obtain literary posts would 
study my short article called 
“ Advice to Literary As
pirants,” in April, 1901. All 
you’ve got to do is to go 
steadily on working and 
keeping your eyes open for 
anything that may torn np 
in the way of preferment; 
get to know as many jour
nalists as possible, join the 
Institute of Journalists, and 
subscribe to the Newspaper 
Press Fund; and sooner* 
later you will probably get 
your chance if yon areagoed 
man. Certainly if kelps • 
man in journalism if be’ss 
barrister, but it is not u 
indispensable qualification.

H. Jones.-Ris8si(itb,t
the Chinese used a primiji* 
hand press centuries 
the time of Gutenberg u« 
Costa, for both of whom a 
claimed the honour of in
venting printing. ® 

steam printing machine was made by a Twe> 
positor, Thomas Martyn, in 1804, hut the Pre®^ 
opposed it with such violence that it was never 
The first steam printing press to be used st a 
the invention of a man named Konig. and was - 
for the Times in 1S14. Mr. John Walter, „r 
Times, gave a great deal of attention to r  
fecting of both these inventions.

t f

L

H. G. sends me the following 
monial: X am a fairly busy njdividu*il &

_. j - f ___tivrn- andU1UII Idl . X Clf 11 i Of 1U1IIJ •w'v* - - j -

- on, too—possessed of a refractory livci an J1 ^  
Hav’n’t had a holiday for thri-ê  -vea,r3’ metjBs 
Notwithstanding, I find time to reau (ana 
re-read) Thk C a p t a in , and I desire jjTer pills

”,

my firm conviction that it bgats all the ^ ^  i
ever advertised, and as an antidote for 
. . . . . ’ . . .  r i . .nlr Vfill. Fis absolutely without equal.’’-----J thank you,
Try to get that holiday ! All work

Herbert Latim er.—I am sorry to say that 
your letter dated February 6th was mislaid and has

—you know! to be » «P'H. F. Bulm an— (1) Youi scent to -  
fellow. What do I consider the best serm

ut<*
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published ^  t]iat •* Acton’s Feud ” and “ A
r°!!iipr Maid ” rank very highly in my estimation. 
S r t in k  that Mr. Ascott R. Hope’s “ Red Ram,” 
f yli I was particularly good, although it -was very 
‘hort (2) You are clubbed. (3) If I may give you a 
* d of advice, sk'n your name a little more distinctly. 
Rose flourishes are somewhat confusing.

P a r r o t  Tops ( B edford  G rammar  S ch o ol) sends 
me die interesting information that F. G. Brooks, 
•■besides being head of the school, is head of the 
choir captain of the footer fifteen this season, captain 
of cricket Inst season, and fastest runner in the 
school.” I wonder how many other school captains 
c&n show such an admirable all-round record.

Dandy —Undoubtedly too much stamp-licking 
i5 detrimental. Any stationer will sell you a “ wetter” 
for s shilling. U se that instead of your tongue. As 
rou seem to belong to a delicate family you should 
iske care of yourself and avoid catching cold. If 
roa fed that there is anything wrong with you, 
vou should certainly consult a doctor.

Wdl I mustn't draw invidious distinc-

T y p e w rite r.—You can keep up the dumb-bell 
practice. Don’t overtire yourself. Consult a doctor 
about the cold sponge. As you are delicate, you must 
be careful about these things. A good rub down in 
the morning with a rough towel will do you good.

R.S. T. (Clifton).— The new game “ Ball Goal” 
is sold by Frank Bryan, 3, Bayer Street, Golden 
Lane, London, E.C.

Expectant.—Alden A Co. will be able to sell 
jou what you want. B . A. G- H.—Clubbed. I’ve 
no doubt Smith Mi. will be writing again soon. 
E. A. B.—When we have received a. good selection 
ve will publish another page of “ Schools.” E. 
Jones.—(1) Clubbed. (2) Stamp collecting. A- 
Logan Harris.—Address now rectified. H arry  
Payne. — Clubbed; criticisms noted. "W. D. 
Ereaut.—Go for the prize, and always send your 
best —your very best — work. A. NeWSOme.— 
Clubbed. Walter Dandie.—Clubbed. I think 
the Civil Service is an excellent profession. Sarnia. 
-I will see that your name is put down in the 
supplementary list. Send the article to the C.C.C. 
Corner. E. J. S. D.—Clubbed. Am much inter
red in the latter part of your letter. A m a a k .— 
Certainly go in for running, etc., in moderation.

Remember you are not as strong as a boy. Your 
writing is not at all boyish. A- G. W alker (N.Z.) 
and others.—You may buy a silver badge as well 
as a gilt one. Paroro and Orsha (N.Z.) may t 
join the club if they send their real names and 
addresses. I will try and give them a good cure for 
chilblains next month. A. A. N .—I do not know of 
any firms that purchase silver paper. P . G. H.— 
An excellent bull’s eye. C. T. H.—Very pleased to 
hear of T h e  C a p t a in ’s record sale at Wellington 
College. Rats- —■ Only one can join. Frank  
Hebherd ( P a la n c o tt a h ). —  Many thanks for the 
stamps. P a trick  L ittle  and other readers who 
signed his letter are informed that the editor will 
comply with their wishes. Cosmopolitan and 
X. Y. Z. — I have handed your letters to Mr. 
Manning Foster, who will reply to you in due course. 
Nancy.—So sorry to hear you have been such an 
invalid. Send your album and I will do what I can 
for you.

“ C a p ta in ” Club (would-be members,
etc.)—J. Gill, A. S. Murray, C. P. Harding, Claude 
Burbidge, and others, are requested to look through 
their back numbers for particulars regarding club. 
Also to read notice at foot of editorial, which they 
do not appear to have done. By joining the club, 
readers are entitled to consult our various experts 
free of charge. Other things may follow in time, but 
that’s as far as we’ve got at present.

Official Representatives appointed: J.
Fuller (Worcester), Harold Scholfield (Prestwich),
A. A. Allain (Guernsey), W. H. Willicombd 
(Sheffield), George D. Thomson (Aberdeen), Malcolm 
J. Connal (Seven Kings, Essex), Otho Bingham 
(Wincanton), Victor C. Bawden (Wallington, Surrey), 
Hugh L. Dobrde (Jersey), J. B. Higgins (Birming
ham), D. Campbell (Belfast), H. Davenport Rice 
(Bournemouth).

I also have to acknow ledge letters, 
etc., from: “ Smut,” “ Ophir," “ Bon Ami,” 
“ Natal,” F. G. Skinner, “ One of the Club,”
“ Gotem,” “ High-class,” William Mate, “ S. T.,”
“ S. B. H. Y.” (clubbed), and many others.

{A large number of answers held over.)T H E  OLD FAG.
“ CAPTAIN ”  C L U B  —  “  C A P T A IN

Bohu fit]c p u rch a sers  o f  “ T h e  
Aptain are in v ite d  to  a p p ly  for  

M e m b e r s h i p  o f  T H E  
CAPTAIN C L U B .  S e e  
Previous n u m b e r s  f o r  
urther  p a r t i c u l a r s .

«eaders are in form ed  th a t  
he C a p f . a i n ” B a d g e  

“ T b  oi3tai n e d  f r o m  
6oC a p t a i n ” O f f i c e ,
6 Sixpence. T h e  B a d g e

^  w ith  a  p in  
hat w ea r in g  on

* cap, or as a  b r o o c h ;

99 B A D G E  — “  C A P T A IN 99

FACSIMILE OF “ THE CAPTAIN " 
STAMP, A KUMBKB OF WHICH 
WILL BE FORWARDED TO ANY 
READER WHO SENDS STAMPED 

ADDRESSED ENVELOPE.

S T A M P .
(2) w ith  a  stu d , to  be w o rn  on  
th e  la p e l o f  th e  c o a t;  a n d  (3) w ith  

a  sm a ll r in g , a s  a  w a tc h -  
c h a in  p e n d a n t .  W h e n  
a p p l y i n g ,  p l e a s e  s t a t e  
w h ic h  k in d  y o u  req u ire, 
an d  a d d ress  a ll  le t te r s  t o : 
B a d g e  D ep a r tm en t, “ T h e  
C a p t a i n , ” 12,  B u r l e i g h  
S t r e e t ,  S t r a n d ,  L on d on . 
T h e  b a d g e  m a y  a lso  be  
h a d  in  s i l v e r  f o r  t w o  
s h i l l i n g s .  T h e r e  i s  n o  
c h a r g e  for  p o sta g e .



Results of October Competitions.
No. I.—*' N ation al M em orial to  Queen Victoria.”

C L A S S  I .  (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W in n e r  o f  Prize : It. A. H. G o o d ye a r , Tune Street, 

Barnsley, Yorks.
A Consolation Phizf. has been awarded to: L ilian Mabel 

Snow, Camden ltise, Chislehurst, Kent.
Honourable. Mention : Ethel Salkeld, Gladys Morris, 

Ernest A. Taylor, .las. J. Nevin, Elsie Simmons, Ethel 
Walker, A. E. Searlc, Helen W. Paske.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inner of Prize: L ionel D. Saunders, Albion Cottages, 

Heavitree, Exeter.
C o n so latio n  Prizes have been nwarded to : Maud  M. 

L yne, 2, St, John's Villas, Cheltenham; and Gertrude 
P it t , 15, Regent’s Park Terrace, N.W.

Ho n o u r a b l e  Me n t io n : C. Waugh, Ismay Trimble, Jessie 
Tree, W. Aitken Oldfield, Roy Carmichael, Gordon McVoy, 
William J. Leech, Sydney J. Moses, W. Higgins.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of Prize : Frederick G. Bristow, 119, Stratford 

Roud, Plaistow, E.
A Consolation Puizf. has been awarded to : Harry 

Mullf.tt, 208, Abbey Road, Barrow-in-Furness.
Hono urablf. Me n t io n : Isabel Pickthall, Alistair Saunders, 

Daphne Keuyon-Stow, Harold Scholfleld, M. Schindhelm, 
William Bradbury, J. Chalmers, C. E, Altman, J. H. Weeks, 
Frida Phillips, Freda Goode.
No. II.—“ Four Tow ns.”

C L A S S  I .  (A gelim it: Twenty-five.)
Winner o f  10s . : Kathleen Startin', Avenue House, Upper 

Richmond Road, Putney, S.W.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Horace 

Taylor Austin, 15, Aberdeen Park, Highbury, N.
Ho n o u r a b l e  Mention  : Maud E. Green, E. Amy Lucas, 

Margaret Hill, Harold Buttfield, Edward Goodman, J. T. 
Cruwther, J. Martyr Luck, Andrew Smith, R. Peace, Wm. 
Honcyinan, E . B. Reed, Ethel Salkeld,

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
W inner of 10s.: Bertram Gibbons, 29, Coborn Hoad, 

Bow, E,
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Edward T. 

Fairi.ee, 61, Vaughan Road,Romford Road,Stratford, Essex; 
Henry Kelnkb, Morton House, Thornhill Lees, Dewsbury'; 
and Herbert Dowle, 24, West Street, at. Martin's Lane, W.C.

Ho n o u r a b le  Me n t io n : H. O. Meas, J. G. Farr, Hal. J. 
Henderson, T. R. Davis, L. B. Harbord, C, Foley, Frank 
Harper, Edgar Jones, Harold S. Goodwill, O. W. B. Roberts,
W. H. Sadler.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Fourteen.)
10s. divided between : John GREGORY, 42, St. John’s 

Wood Road, N.W.; W. Gordon L e g a t , 13, Park Terrace, 
Sunderland, Durham; and Harold D. Teanby, 152, Weston 
Park, Crouch End, N.

H o n o u r a b le  Me n t io n : Edgar Baker, Eric Randall, L.
H. Ncwbery, J. Rayner, W, D, S. Brooke, Percy May, 
Raymond Dobb, E. Rose Dutton, R. Greening, Edgar Moody, 
James Taylor, Roy Macdonald, Fred. Kwens, George Le 
Marie, Albert Parker,
No. III. — “ Tw elve M ost Widaly A d v e r t i s e d  

A rticles.”
C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-two.)
W in n e r  o f  7s.: W. L. T a ylo r , “  Gorehead," Kilmington, 

near Axminster, 8. Devon.
Consolation Phizes have been awarded to : Marguerite 

Dowding, Chelsea House, Bath; and William Armstrong,
11, Marchmont Road, Edinburgh. ’

Honourable Mention: Isabel Jones, Emily J, Wood, C. 
Const, Kathleen Deering, E. W. Stiles, Janet Rogers, Oscar 
Pearn, M. Anvril, John Richardson, H. E. Tetlow, Mary E. 
Morgan, H. R. Hilton, Harry Darnley, Olive Scanlen.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
W inner o f  7s.: Harry Hall, 7, St. John's Terrace. 

Dolphin's Barn, South Circular Road, Dublin.
C o n so latio n  P r iz e s  have been awarded to: Ge o f f r e y

I. anoshaw-Austin, " The Knoll," L ancaster; and A. G. 
Pearson, 24, Glencoe Street, Newington, Hull.

H o n o u r a b l e  Me n t io n : Aston Peach, K. 8. Anderson, W. 
Webster, K. Brinsley, E. U. Mason, Margaret Mellisli, J. B. 
Mayer, Frank Hartgr, C. H.) Tidboudd. Lilian B. Ormiston, 
Donald Sinclair, Vrflrid O. Adams, J. S. Nicol, Katherine 
Hyde, W. Russell Copke, F. M. Matthews, D. W. Marion,

C L A S S  111 . (Age lim it: Fourteen.)
W in n e r  o f  7s. : Ma r jo r ie  Har lan d , “ Carmen," Ray Mill 

Road, Maidenhead, Berks.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Charley 

W oolley, 1, East Bank, Kendal.
Winners of Consolation Prizes are reguested to Inform 

"Captain,”  "S trand ,”  "Sunday Strand," "W id e
advertised In

H o n o u r able  Me n t io n : Jack CamnUil Frani. „  , 
■ luriel Burt, Eileen Kubling, Norman O c'tie i 
i .  T. Cox, Victor Jones, A. Maekmnon, Edward D E i l * 1,

Honourable Mention: Jack Camnb'i]
Muriel f .............................
K.

No. IV.—“ Picture Post-cards.”
C L A S S  I .  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of Prize : Harry Darxley, %, Vicara-.» , 

Wolverhampton. ’ ^
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to- r i » 

Masefield, " Kosehill,” Cheadle, Staffs.: and L Vrfi,..'. 
Gill, “ Strathmore," Bognor. ' muj>

Honourable Mention : Frederick W. c  Hunan ,
Krcaut, C. O'Neill, S. O'Neill, W.J. White, M.C FrLSr v.i 
Moreton, Arthur Burr, F. G. Joyce, A. A. Allain « e' bJ  
Oscna Pearn. > • . u.

C L A S S  I I .  (Agelim it: Sixteeu.) 
e  W inner of 7s. : G. Corfield, Little Waltham,Chelmstonl,

A Consolation Prizf. has been awarded to: Drnui r, 
Buxton, “ Bosedene,” Dollis Road, Church End, Finchie 

Honourable Mention : C. H. Joynt, Constance Leigh s. 
Goodwin, D. H. Neilson, Norman B. Ashford, Owen Pun- 
Jones, T. R. Davis, Walter S. Leemiug. '

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of Prize: Royston L e Blond, Westmicr.fr 

School, Westminster, S.W.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Gr.omn 

Sunderland, Church Hill Cottage, Midlmrst, Sussex.
Honourable Mention : Agues Mostyn, A. F. Dunstfr. 

“ Silk.” J. S. Timbs, R. G. White, Wilfred Hill, Alistair t  
Saunders.

No. V.—“ Contradictory Proverbs.”
C L A S S  I .  (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W inner of Prize : C. V. Thompson, “ Mountain Loof,- 

Corrawallen, Carrigatlen, Co. Leitrim.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Kaue H 

Dunn ill, Palmerston House, Ross-on-Wye.
Honourable Mention : Albert E. Erenut, Maud E. Grew, 

Edgar J, Ereant, Mabel Hoon, Edith Kirkinan, V. Osbonn 
Dorothy Hudson, W. Cook, Charles Knowles.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inner of Phize : Jas. G- Ritchie, The Scboolliony. 

Killinchy, Co. Down, Ireland.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Jon 

Thomas, “ Glas Fryn,” Forest Fach, Swansea.
Honourable Mention : Winifred D. Ereaut, Lionel It 

Saunders, F. Const, Kathleen Brinsley, .1. Harold Rouol, 
John Leigh Turner, A. Edwards.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)'
W inner of Prize : Albert E. Hamilton, 6, L»«tok* 

Street, Belfast, n
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Glams u 

Amphlett, 3, Tolmers Square, N.W.
Honourable Me n t io n : Margaret P. Thompson, tcJ 

Phillips, James Const, W. Buliard, Freda Goode, 5. v- 
Bryant, Duncan H. Neilson.

No. VI.—“ Idea for a  Com petition.”
C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
Winner of 7s.: L, Melloh, 6, Roscleigh Avenue, Lap 

Road, Highbury, N. u »
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to. a. fc-jw- 

bid ge , “ Maisonette,” Filsbam Park, West St. Leonaru 
Honourable Mention : Mollie Siddnns, James a 

M. J. Barry, J. G. Ritchie, W. Parry. Gladys Moms, M*! 
Reid, William J. Leech, Brenda tie Jersey, Doro • 
Hudson.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.) 1Ch.fui
W inner of 7s.: Selina Bridgeman, “ Neachley, 

Salop. , , . . .  n it
Consolation Prizes have been n vardea »• ,

Falknf.r, 10, Cargate, Aldershot; and W. J- ' 
Clithcroe Road, Stockwell, S.E. „  y BetteH

Honourable Mention: A. Drummond. a. -■• p,nJ 
Daphne Kenvon-Stow, R. G. Palmer, S' .dcy B , 'fAIrt*. 
Pryde, Leslie' Wlgley, A. Whitehonse, ! ■ Bow. l l  fii g, 
Maud C. Dowson, Vic. H. Dufour, F. I- urt) 
Marshall, Emnla Hedley.

C L A S S  I I I .—i Age lim it: Twelve.) ViiWl
W inner o f  Prize : Basil Drake, U Hawthorne 

Nulfleld. ; j  tyi'. J.E-AIkb'
A Consolation Prize has been aw:-. 1 ,QW' ' 

son, Harrogate College, Harrogate. vTebb. E*6!
Honourable Men tio n : Tom Edwin ■ , a-p J.*•

Chapman, H. Cartwright, Wilfred Hdl- 
Heath. Marjorie Harland, J. H. Smith, Jess ^  (j(

the Editor which they would P re^e f~ a ,T?/
W orld," or one of the books by " C a p t a i n  
this namter.



“ THE THREE DUCKS” COMPETITION

Here are three ducks. Make them Into six without adding 
anything to the picture.

Trace the ducks, omitting the landscape, and make the necessary alterations.
Do not tear this page out.

(For further particulars, see “ Competitions for January, page 379."!



” THUNDER ! WHO ABE YOU?”

(See page 20H.)



B y  S t a c e y  B l a k e  a n d  W . E . H o d g s o n .

Illustrated by George Hawley.

This story concerns the fate of tho ss. C r e o le  (belonging to 
the veil known shipping firm ol Grimm, Charming &  Grimm) 
ind of the Creole's second mate, Grant Heath. Hudson, 
f»pt»in of the Creole, undertakes to get rid of Grant Heath, 
igsirst whom Martin Grimm, junior partner in the firm, 
bears a grudge, and afterwards Seattle,the Creo le ,  which is 
testily inmred, in return tor  a, bribe ofi£3,000. While Martin 
Grimm sod Hudson are disensaing the scheme, their conver- 
isiionisoterhcardby Edith Hopewell, nieceo f  Mr.C'hanning, 
thesenior partner, who is lying at the point of death in his 
bouse st Hampstead. Grant Heath goes aboard the Creole,  
st Cardiff. Finding the ship in a great state of disorder, ss 
tbecrew, hating signed on, are spending their advance notes 
ashore, it Is with difficulty that the two mates get any oi the 
nun to come and work. Captain Hudson, arriving just as tho 
ship is ready, sees the new second mate and treats him 
roughly. Once the voyage has begun the crew find they 
ue to be almost starved, and m utiny— but as they arc

catling at the Azores the captain gives them money, 
which they spend in drink, and the voyage proceeding, the 
crew neglect the ship, and Grant Heath, when taking in 
awning poles, is knocked overboard by Captain Hudson. 
From this time all on board drink heavily, and navigation is 
neglected— the crew lying about the decks in a fuddled 
condition — when a barque, the S t e l l a ,  heaves in sight 
flying signals of distress. Getting no answer from the 
steamer, the captain and one of his men come aboard 
the C r e o le ,  and finding the whole crew in an unconscious 
state, the captain of the barque transfers the crews, he 
and his men taking the names of the C reo le  people (which 
he finds on the ship's papers), and leaviug the C r e o le ’ s  
crew to shift as best they can on the leaky sailing-vessel, 
where they recover their senses. When Captain Hudson 
finds himself on a strange ship he attempts to shoot Talbot, 
his first mate, but is himself severely wounded in the 
struggle that ensues. .

CHAPTER XII.

SAVED !

G r a n t  went down, a s  Hudson 
believed, to his death in the 

, . foamy wake of the Creole that
. r night, half stunned by the blow he sank 
impotently for a second or tw o; then the cold 
‘ of the water brought full consciousness to 

a?ami a,1d he struck out till his head bobbed 
ib°ve the surface.

an̂ ™08)1- illstant,y his arm struck something, 
it l88 . hand caught hold, he perceived that
womT a- Hfe'bu°y- ^  did not occur to him to 
•o f̂St  ̂ en ^ sbou^  have been flung 
llleorlm’ b)r one has no time for conjectural 

Blng when the hungry water is gripping

one by the throat, but the thought came to 
him afterwards.

A t first, as he swam, his head was more under 
the water than above it. The great rollers, crested 
with boiling foam, half Suffocated him as they 
swept mercilessly over him, beating out his 
breath, blinding him, wearing down his strength 
with pitiless persistency. But after a while he 
learned to manage them better, and, instead of 
trying to rise over them, he dived through their 
rugged crests, to do which he flattened his chest 
upon the buoy and put his head down. Then, 
when the thunderous mountain of water had 
passed, he would come up again and sink down 
into the awful black hollow beyond. Up and 
down he went, with fearsome, sickening monotony. 
Those liquid hills with their foam-riven sides,
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were endless. His 1 imbs were growing numb w ith 
the wearying fight.

Presently he found himself almost too weak 
to dive when the breakers washed over him. His 
limbs were chilled and aching. He felt a great 
longing come upon him to give it up ; but, when 
he began to sink, the lust of life broke out in 
him again, and he struck out with desperate, 
despairing vigour. Yet even then death seemed 
imminent, for all his grim perseverance.

Time after time he forced himself from the 
lethargy and despair that crept over him, but his 
tired, chilled limbs overcame him, and after a 
while all consciousness and thought seemed to go 
out of him and he swam mechanically. When 
dawn broke he was no more conscious of the 
lateen-sailed craft that bore down upon him than 
he was of the hands that pulled him from his 
death.

When he lay in the little cabin, with the 
Creole’s life buoy— for when he had been seized 
and taken aboard his fingers were gripped so 
tightly about it that they would not loosen 
— still round him, he thought he was still 
swimming, and he moved his limbs with feeble 
regularity, while his rescuers poured brandy 
between his lips.

Then he thought he was sinking, and that death 
had surely come upon him.

And he was so tired that he welcomed it.
That morning the fishing-boat that had so 

strangely plucked Grant Heath from the maw 
of the hungry ocean bore him into a little har
bour, called Yaldeprado, on the rocky coast of 
Fayal.

“ He will not live,” muttered Pedro Tamboga, 
with a shake of his head, who with Juan Beja 
owned the boat. She was called the Santa 
Maria, and her owners caught fish in her and 
traded among the islands.

“ It is a job for the priest,” replied Beja, cross
ing himself, and then they sent up to the village, 
which lay in a valley behind the ridge of cliffs, 
for the man of God who dwelt among his flock 
there.

Father Zorita came back with the messenger, 
who carried the holy oils and articles pertaining 
to the last Sacrament. He wore an aged cassock, 
his hat was brown with age, and his shoes had 
long since been strange to polish ; one was tied 
up with hempen string, because the leather lace 
had broken. He was one who took no thought of 
what he should wear, nor was his hotisekeeper 
heedful of what he should eat. As he walked 
along he ate his frugal breakfast of bread and 
grapes. He was a man who lived simply, roughly, 
no-wise differing from those whom he ministered 
unto, save that he could read and had many

books, and that he knew something of medi ■ 1 
He ran his hands and eyes over the unconsch! j 
man.

“ He will live,” he said, “ but he is in danger. He ] 
must be watched. You have made a good caM. ' 
eh, Pedro?” ^

“ Yes, father, but the storm has ripped the sail 
there, so that it will cost three milreis to repair 
I have no luck, father.”

“ One milreis will do it,” replied the priest 
gently, “ and the church needs repairing3adly[ 
Pedro.” 1

“ Ha ! do not be hard, father. I gave candles 
last week.”

The priest shrugged his shoulders.
“ Come, this stranger must bev taken to m 

house,” he said.
And, borne on a litter, Grant Heath was carried 

to the priest’s house. There it did not take 
Father Zorita long to discover that a high fever 
was setting in, and so he tended him and ministered 
unto him with his homely knowledge of simple 
medicines all through the slow, heavy days of the 
illness, till Grant came back to knowledge and 
consciousness of himself.

The good priest knew no English, Grant was 
acquainted with but a word or two of Portuguese, 
so that it came into Father Zorita’s mind that 
the British Vice -Consul at Villa da Horta was an 
individual with whom a consultation might be 
useful. Accordingly he wrote a letter, giving his 
patient’s name, for this he had elicited, and the 
name upon the life-buoy. Then he sent the letter 
over the hills to the port town, promising to 
come himself the moment circumstances would 
permit.

Two days later, through an open door, Grant 
lay watching the sunlight play upon the vine- 
sheltered patio adjacent to where his room lay, 
when on the silence— for the priest’s house was 
beyond the village, whence few sounds reacbed- 
tbere came the murmur of horses’ hoofs beating 
on a distant road, and presently the rumble of 
wheels. ,

He listened with curious interest, speculating 
after the manner of an invalid who has eshaus 
all the interests of his immediate surroundings, 
on who might.be coming or going. He 
the jingle of bells as the roll of the wheels gte* 
louder, and then the sounds ceased—the ve m 
had stopped. After a bit it went on 
uneasily grinding over the rough road, with 
jingling, and the pound of hoofs. *L,
footsteps in the patio, then the priests s 
crossed the speckled sunlight, followed by »p°

“ The senhor has a visitor,” he said m 1S 
voiced Portuguese. . .jjtf

Then, as the sound of the diligence greff
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■ the distance, the sick man looked up in wide-
eved aston ishm en t.
•T\ visitor 1" he repeated, wondenngly. 
r‘ ansWer a shade fell across the doorway as 

J “ £ t  stepp ed  aside, and Edith Hopewell
walked slowly into the room. _

There are some moments so intense that words 
trivial and ridiculously inadequate. An 

eloquent silence rested between these two. They 
looked at each other in a sort of unconsciousness. 
It came to  them both that they were playing a 
part that destiny had written for them. They 
forgot that the priest was there , they only saw 
each other.

“I triid to see you before I left,” said Grant 
simply, “ but you were not there.”

It never occurred to him to say how near death 
he had been, to tell her anything else, or even ask 
why she was there.

“Did you?” she answered, “ and I wondered 
why you went away without a word.”

“You were sorry ?— you wanted to see m e?’' 
He half lifted himself on his elbow.

She took his hands, and he looked deeply into 
her eyes.

“Yes, I wanted to see you,” she whispered.
She saw him there, pale, sick, helpless, in a 

strange land, wanting care, love, aid. The woman 
rose up within her. There was a tenderness in 
her eyes, such as, resting on men, oft brings them 
Dearer to Heaven, and then she took her place 
by the sick-bed.

“Yes,” she said, “ I wanted to see you. I 
was in great trouble—it was menV work and
1 am only a woman-----and her voice
faltered.

The priest went out to snip a dead leaf he 
saw in the vine that overhung the patio.

When he came back they were talking intently, 
and there was a briskness about his patient that 
he had not seen before, but though he knew 
no word of the language they spoke, he under
stood

Grant Heath heard with growing amazement 
the story of the villainy of Martin Grimm and Sam 
Hudson, and of the plot which bad for its purpose 
the sinking of the Creole and his own death.

She told him all that had happened from the 
moment she overheard the dastardly bargain be
tween the junior partner And Captain Hudson, to 

etimewhen she arrived at Fayal, only to learn 
tthe Creole had left some hours before. Of the 

m her despair, applying at the British vice- 
n̂sulate for advice, she had learned that an 
ngishmati who had been picked up at sea by a 

p .!D|s'°oat. and was lying ill at the house of 
er Zorita in the village of Valdeprado, had 

n saTeH with a life-buoy upon which was

marked : “ Creole, Cardiff,” and that the priest 
had written his name down as Grant Heath.

“ This letter,” he said, “ which you say Grimm 
wrote to Hudson at your dictation, instructing 
him that their precious plot was not to be carried 
through— have you got it ? ”

For answer she took an envelope from her 
pocket and handed it to him.

He opened and read.
“ And now,” he said, gloomily, when he had 

glanced at the writing, “ since you have failed to 
give Hudson this letter, I suppose the rest of the 
arrangement will be carried out, and that the 
Creole will never reach port.” ,

“ What about the telegram? It was worded 
more or less like this letter, and it was addressed 
to Captain Hudson aboard the Creole.”

“ Which I am almost prepared to swear never 
came aboard. I was at the gangway all that 
afternoon No telegram ever came. You may 
depend it was never sent. Grimm is playing 
a high game. So I suppose it is good-bye to 
the Creole.”

“ Unless something happens,” she answered, 
thoughtfully. “ For instance, Captain Hudson 
will already count on a portion of his money 
having been earned."

“ YTes,” answered Grant, grimly. “ I am 
supposed to be dead.”

“ So, if we cannot save the Creole, there is at 
least work for us to do. They must not be 
allowed to escape, Grimm and Hudson are 
both murderers in heart, and almost in act. 
If the vessel be lost, their only reward must 
be their own ruin.”

“ Unless you know to the contrary,” said Grant, 
after a little pause, “ it seems reasonable to sup
pose that the scuttling would take place on the 
homeward voyage, seeing that she might con
veniently return in ballast.”

“ I cannot say. I suppose the moment of the 
act would depend on the convenience of weather, 
distance of the ship from land, and other con
siderations, I think she was not intended to 
come home, that’s all, even as you were not."

“ Quite so,” he mused, turning his head on the 
pillow, restlessly. “ Then there may be a chance 
©f saving her ? ”

“ H ow ?” she asked quickly.
“ If she reaches New Orleans safely, we can 

catch her there before she leaves. Any day may 
bring a steamer bound for the West Indies, or 
some place on the coast whence it would be 
possible to reach New Orleans. I will go. 1 
shall know what to do when I get there.”

“ But you cannot move. You are ill and 
weak.”

“ Yes, I  must. I am growing better every day.
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I shall be strong soon. The sea-breeze will pick 
me up.”

“ There, you are exciting yourself,” she said, as 
she saw the flush in his cheek. “ You must not 
do so, or you will get worse instead of better. 
I have already talked too long to you.”

She put her hand gently on his forehead and 
smoothed his pillow softly.

“ No, no,” he protested, “ I have much to say to 
you.”

“ You must sleep,” she whispered. “  I  will 
come again to you when you wake.”

“ But what are you going to do 1 ”
“ I am going to Villa da Horta. I must find 

out about a passage to the West Indies. I know 
you are safe. Now there is the Creole— and my 
uncle’s honour.”

“ So you will leave m e!" he cried.
She paused, a soft light glistening in her 

eyes.
“ N o; perhaps we will go together,” she 

answered.
And a dark-skinned, narrow-faced man, sitting 

in a London office counting up his prospective 
gains, little knew' how strangely and completely 
all his schemes had gone astray.

Four days after, the 3,000-ton steamer Adrian, 
bound from Liverpool to Jamaica, took Grant 
Heath and Edith Hopewell aboard.

Of the voyage there is little to say. To both of 
them there was nothing and no one on board but 
each other ; to both the hours were spent in a 
glamour that outshone and shut out all else, for 
their love was a new thing that had come 
suddenly and filled their lives, so that there was 
no room for anything else.

And so the days passed uncounted. A  short 
spell of sunshine and sea breeze sufficed to put 
fresh blood into Grant, and that and his happi
ness made him a new man.

The voyage was quiet and uneventful, tedious 
to the other passengers, serenely happy to Grant 
and Edith, till one morning there came the un
usual excitement of a ship in distress.

To the other passengers it was just a sailjng 
ship with a number of flags fluttering at the 
yards, to Grant the craft was a barque flying the 
signal : “ We want immediate assistance.”

He stood on the forecastle of the Adrian, 
watching the distressed ship as the steamer 
approached, then he saw, through the telescope 
which he held to his eye, that the former was 
preparing to launch a boat.

Presently, when the Adrian slowed down and 
hove-to a quarter of a mile away, the boat was 
already rowing across the intervening water to the 
steamer. There were five men in her. Grant 
followed them with his eyes. The four who were

rowing had their backs to him, but he could 
the face of the man at the tiller. **

Suddenly, as he gazed, an exclamation of 
astonishment burst from his lips. The man h 
was in the stern of the boat was Talbot th. „ 
of the Creole. ' ^

“ Then they have sunk the Creole}” 
Grant, hoarsely.

CH APTER XIII.
A m a n ’s  DUTY.

T first grim despair seized upon Grant 
when the belief came to him that,alter 
all, the machinations of Martin Grimm 

and the villainous ship-master had in part suc
ceeded, and that the Creole had been scuttled. 
Then it was followed by a fierce and active 
resentment that quickly shaped in his mind a 
desire for reprisal, and a strong resolve to strike 
a blowr at the villainy that would render it futile.

He ran below to knock at Edith’s door, purposing 
to tell her of his fears ; then, at the foot of the 
companion, he paused. He would not alarm bet 
needlessly; he would confirm his suspicions 
before communicating them. So he turned and 
went on deck again. A t so early an hour fet 
passengers were about, though one or two, 
awakened by the stopping of the engines, came 
up and joined the little group, by the engine- 
room skylight, which was watching curiously 
the distressed barque and the boat that was fast 
drawing alongside.

Grant hung over the rail. He had little fear of 
being recognised, for during his illness at Fayil 
his beard had grown. With beating heart be 
observed that the other men in the boat were of 
the Creole's crew. Three of them were stokers, 
who handled the oars clumsily enough for fan 
labourers, while the fourth was a deck-hand. 
Now his doubt was changed to certainty, and be 
was persuaded that the scuttling of the Cmh 
had been effected. ,

He stood at the top of the accommodation- 
ladder, as Talbot stepped on deck, and overhead 
the first words that were spoken.

The mate of the Creole had learnt his le®* 
as from a book. He spoke glibly, without bead*" 
tion, and told a rapid story of an over-prole^* 
voyage by reason of storm and disaster; ° 
they were short-handed, low in stores, on a 
ship, and having no officer but himself 
The skipper was ill in his berth; the secon 
had been lost at sea in a storm. , . ^

“ Who are you 1 ” questioned the captain o 
Adrian.
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"The foam, of 
Hull,” answered 
Talbot, unhesitat
ingly. “ We are 
bound for >-feW 
Orleans, and have 
been at sea fifty- 
six days.”

Mr. Talbot did 
not shine at fic- 
tjon) but he did 
hi3 best. The 
absence of all 
papers aboard t he 
Stella, the name 
scraped out on the 
ship, boats, and 
life buoys, the non-existence of any clue to the 
barque’s identity, necessitated at least some in
telligible story to account for their condition.

“And what sort of assistance do you want l I 
tarry mails, so you will understand that I am 
running against time.”

“If you could let your doctor come aboard and 
look at the skipper, sir, we should be very grateful. 
He’s in a bad way. I think he’s dying.”

“And you want provisions, I suppose ?”
' Yes, sir, and water. Our tanks have been 

salted by the seas. And we are too short-handed 
for safety. We are badly in want of a man or 
two, and an officer.”

“Im afraid I have no officer to spare you ; but 
I might let you have a couple of seamen, or 
perhaps three. How is it you are*so short of
men?"

“Lost overboard, sir,” answered Talbot, un
easily.

He had not expected to be cross-questioned. 
He was not skilled in deception ; every He he 
told burnt his lips. The truth was that, though 
te number of men aboard the barque should have 
we® ample to work her, no less than five of them 
"ere firemen, who, except in the unskilled work 
0 pumping, were no earthly use aboard a sailing- 
iili ’ |Ŵ *e a s'xth hand, the donkey-nmn, was 
*“41l ,ter' could not be told,
shall T'^W' a*sented the,captain, “ my doctor 
while nia,J°a t̂L You in your boat, and mean-

Hp
it. if’ave an ord«  to dear away the port boat: 

he made ____. •!

1 senu S01ne stores.”

^ made for the bridge to consult with his

Eie 
into lry word of Talbot’s mendacious story burnt 
•ksirerant, • ath’-s brain. There came a fierce 
*crst iUt" t0 know the truth, to learn the 
Pepped f f tarf 'y bis mind was made up. He 
‘ccoffirv,8 e , le caPtain, and begged permission to 

ny the doctor aboard the distressed ship.

A now OP FACES HONG OVEIl THE PORT SIDE OP THE 
BARQUE AS THE BOAT APPROACH ED.

“ Why, 1 had you in my thoughts, Mr. Heath,” 
returned the captain. “ They are in need of an 
officer ; you, at present, have no ship. What do 
you think of the opportunity 1”

“ There is a lady here who to some extent is 
under my escort, sir,” returned Grant, “ so 
perhaps I cannot serve my own inclination wholly 
in the matter until I have consulted with her, 
but, if you will permit me, I will go aboard the 
barque, and see what I can do."

So Grant Heath went with the ship’s doctor 
down into the boat in company with the first 
mate of the Creole. He was satisfied that the 
latter did not recognise him ; his beard was 
sufficient disguise, so long as he did not speak.

A row of faces hung over the port side of the 
barque as the boat approached. With a strange 
thrill, as Grant’s eyes ran down them from end 
to end, he perceived that this was the crew of 
the Creole. There were no new faces among 
them ; nor were any missing, so far as he could 
see, though presently it occurred to him that the 
three engineers were not there.

They reached the deck, and Talbot bade the 
doctor come below to where his chief lay ill, and 
Grant followed on their heels with grim thoughts
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dancing through his brain. He wanted to know 
the fate of the Creole— how many of them had 
been concerned in her loss.

Had they got rid of the steamer by scuttling, 
and pirated the barque in her stead 1 Had they 
found this ship a derelict, or seized her from 
her original owners? In such case, what had 
become of her former crew ?

His mind was full of questions, and there were 
no answers.

Hudson they found tossing in his bunk in the 
mad delirium of fever. There were bandages 
round his shoulder, and these had blood-stains 
upon them.

“ What is this ? ” asked the doctor. “  Has he 
been wounded ?”

“ Shot, sir,” replied the mate truthfully. “ He 
has been half crazy with drink, and he tried to 
shoot me in the presence of the men, I struggled 
with him, and as we fought the revolver went off, 
and he was hit in the shoulder. The wound 
turned to fever almost immediately, and he’s 
been growing worse every day.”

The surgeon whipped off the bandages, and ran 
his professional fingers over the wound.

“ There is no bullet in,” he said, “  but he is in a 
bad way. I will send you some antiseptics for the 
wound, and a supply of medicines to allay the 
fever. He must have milk foods, too.”

“ We have none, sir,” replied the mate.
“ I will send some ; ” and he. added, “ see that he 

drinks nothing stronger than cocoa.”
With mingled feelings, Grant gazed upon the 

unconscious Hudson, whose face he had last seen 
that stormy night when murder had been written 
upon it, and he had cast him to the mercy of that 
stormy sea.

The sick man talked incessantly in his delirium, 
voicing all the things his fevered brain had ever 
known. Now he was signing on crews; now 
abusing them for skulking. Again he was on the 
bridge giving orders ; and then followed a length 
of confused incoherent babbling that was mean
ingless to those who listened.

All at once he began to talk plainly again. 1
“  I ’m a steamship captain, I  am,” he said, 

hoarsely. “ Who’s put me on this filthy wind
jammer? I know, the old Creole has been 
bewitched ; she has been changed into a rotten 
barque. Here, sir, d’yer know, I’ve got the 
rottenest crew that ever signed. They’ve let my 
steamer turn into a sailing tub.”

Talbot stood by with blanched face. “ He’s 
wandering in his mind, sir,” he said huskily. “ He 
thinks he was in command of a ship called the 
Creole."

The doctor shook his head.
“ Yes,” continued the fever-stricken man, in a

harsh whisper, “ three thousand pounds is a ^ 
sum, and I reckon I’ll do it.” ^

There was a little pause, and then the delirium 
took him on to something else.

“ My stars! wot are you messing about on that 
taffrail for, you swab ? Wot, unshippin’ fa 
awning poles? You hound! Take that! Do»0 
you go to your death— he’s gone-gone into 
the water-----”

Thus the man shouted, in his fevered frenzy 
Suddenly he sat up in his bunk and stared 

at Grant. His eyes stood out in terror, his lipj 
bared from his teeth.

“ Wot are you doing here ?” he gasped huskily. 
“ You’re Mr. Heath, aren’t you ?—friend o’ the 
howner’s, and you’re dead. You’re alius looking 
through the port-’ole at me, an’ your face is white 
and green, and your eyes stare. You’re come ter 
torture me, I know. Go away! go away!”he 
screamed, and then he fell back into his bunk. 
His delirium had given him unnatural percep 
tion and eyes that no sane man couid possess 
No disguise could have hidden Grant Heath 
from him.

“ He’s jolly bad,” murmured the mate. “He 
thinks you are Mr. Heath, sir, who was lost 
overboard in a storm a few hours out of Fays!’ 

The doctor nodded gravely. “ Yes, he’s in a 
bad way,” he said ; “ but I’ll send him some 
medicine, and he’ll soon be better.”

Meanwhile, stores from the steamer were being 
discharged on to the deck of the barque, and 
when the empty boat went back Grant returned 
in her. .

Edith was on deck. She seemed to read in 
his face that something portentous had happened. 
When his eyes caught her questioning gaxe, he 
beckoned her aside, where they could speak with
out being overheard.

“ You have news of the Creole l ’’ she said. 
The idea was instinctive with her; she seemed
to know intuitively.

“ The Creole is scuttled,” he answered unto 
his breath ; “ at least, to the best of my belie' 

“ How do you know?” she gasped, clinging 
the rail. . .

“ Because the Creole's crew are on and in so e 
possession of that barque. They are in distress, 
and they are telling a cock-and-bull story 
account for their condition. Hudson is “  ® 
board, and Talbot, the first mate, is in commas* 

“ They say nothing of the Creole, nor 0
lost second mate 1 ” . . t Ihot

“ Hudson raves of both in his delirium.  ̂
is silent, but he begs the loan of an 0 rer 
fill the place of the second mate, who was
at sea, and I-----”

She grasped his meaning.
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• Sowv will got" she whispered.
She turned her head, and gazed out across the 

blue with mouth adroop and colour fading from 
her cheeks.

Xhi^wafa man who had worshipped duty 
before he had worshipped love, and who could 
suffer because of cither.

“Wliat is my duty ?” he asked, huskily. • 
He knew what it was ; but he wanted to hear it 

from her lips. For when a true man loves a 
woman, a word from his love will set him doing 
deeds, my ladies, like unto naught else.

•‘You do not want to leave m e?” she asked, 
rrith a little catch in her voice.

“ No, no !” he auswered quickly, “ you know I 
do not,'but it is your uncle’s name—the honour of 
the firm. There is justice to be done.”

“ Yes,” she murmured, looking him full in the 
face, with courage shining in her eyes, “ I must be 
brave. I will go on to Spanish Town alone. I 
shall be all rigid; I have friends there.”

“And I will sail in that barque to New Orleans, 
and those villains shall know what the law is.” 

“You will sometimes remember m e!”
“ Always and for ever. Good-bye ! ”
And so Grant Heath went to the captain of the 

Adrian, and told him that he was ready to sail on 
the distressed ship as second officer.

With the last load of provisions, in company 
with three seamen from the steamer’s crew, he 
went aboard.

So the barque’s sails were trimmed, and the 
great liner got under weigh again.'

By eight bells, to those aboard the Stella, for 
thus we will continue to call her, in spite of 
Mr. Talbot’s fiction, she was hull down ; and in 
another half-hour she was but a faint smudge of 
smoke on the horizon. A  little later, when Grant 
mounted the forctop with a telescope in his hand, 
there was nothing to be seen but blue sky and 
ocean.

CHAPTER XIV. 

t h e  s k i p p e r  a w a k e s .

S THIX ripple shot out in a semicircle from 
the Sulla’s bow, though what was giving 
her way was difficult to say, for the light 

filled ^unS almost flat, and only half
1 nGW an[l then. She swung slowly up and 
, *n . ® groat, smooth, rolling hills that undu- 
beea • °Ut *.° ^1G Dinits of sight, where the sky 
no. D*n!,]n" leisurely as an occasional sea tippled 
0ter her blunt hows.
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Grant was in charge of the deck, for Mr 
Talbot, worn out by lengthened duty, was taking 
a double watch below to recoup his tired 
energies. Grant looked over the bulwarks and 
watched the blue-green water slip by the vessel’s 
side, while his mind ran riot among the strange 
circumstances that had befallen him since he had 
left Cardiff.

His thoughts seized hold of one thread after 
another, but each tangled hopelessly when he 
attempted to follow it. There was so much he 
did not know— so much to find out.

He took out the letter wliich, early on the 
Adrian’s voyage, Edith had handed over to him, 
the which she had forced Martin Grimm to write ; 
and he read again the words which might have 
saved the Creole if it had come to hand earlier. 
For he was convinced now that the ship had met 
the fate that had been designed for her,

“ But now it is too late,” he murmured to 
himself. “ For the rest, there is justice to be 
done.”

He early perceived that it was necessary to 
know who, if any, had been sharers with Hudson 
in the villainous business, as also it became 
needful to know what had become of the three 
engineers. The thought came to him that perhaps 
they had gone down with the ill-fated steamer. 
He turned to the man at the wheel, who chanced 
to be Brady, the bo’sun, and made some ordinary 
remark about the prospects of a wind.

The bo’sun replied stolidly; he did not appear 
to recognise, the second mate’s voice. The few 
days’ voyage from Cardiff to Fayal had not been 
enough to impress it very deeply on his memory.

The clank of the pumps and the wash of the 
water into the scuppers began again.

“ She’s a rotten old craft, sir, eh ? ” said Brady, 
inspired to the remark by the sound. “ Look how 
she falls ter leeward. I guarantee she drifts one 
knot for every five she sails.”

“ Yes, hardly up to the old Creole, with all her 
faults,” answered Grant in an even tone.

The Creole! ” exclaimed the bo’sun, quickly, 
and dropping his voice. “ What do you know 
about the Creole, sir?”

“ She went down, didn’t she?” said Grant, 
tapping the ashes out of his pipe on the spokes 
of the wheel.

“ Did she, sir ? ” asked Brady, giving the wheel 
a quarter of a turn nervously.

“ Have you forgotten, then ? ”
“ Yes, sir; everybody’s forgotten. Nobody 

knows wot’s ’appened.”
“ Oh !” said Grant, dryly, “ and didn’t you know 

that the three engineers went down in her ? ”
A  look of horror came into the bo’sun’s face.
“ I didn’t know, sir,” he said. “ We none of us
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knew wot had become of ’em. We’re till ’ere 
except McPherson and his two mates.”

“ And I suppose you are equally ignorant as 
to how you got on this ship'!” asked Grant with 
irony ; for he was persuaded that the bo’sun’s 
attitude was nothing but the clumsy cunning of 
a man unskilled in the arts of high deceit — 
sometimes called diplomacy— attempting to con
ceal the crime in which he had probably shared.

“ I ’d give a month’s pay to know, sir,” answered 
the bo’sun fervently.

Grant laughed contemptuously.
“ I fancy you will remember better in a while, 

my lad,” he said, “ and a wise saw you might 
write down and hang over your bunk is, that 
although it is a generally accepted fact, con
sidering the high authority whence it comes, 
that all men are liars, it is well to bear in 
mind that sometimes we find men who are 
not fools,” saying which, he left Mr. Brady in a 
worse state of mental fog than he had been in 
since he recovered from his orgies aboard the 
Creole.

Grant did not see the mate till well on in the 
dog-ivatch, for that officer had a lot of rest to 
make up, but when the latter did at last turn out, 
he found Grant at tea in the cuddy. He came out 
with the intention of doing the agreeable to the 
new second mate.

“ I’m sorry I ’ve not had a chance to speak to 
you yet,” he said, but you will understand I was 
badly in want of a sleep. I’ve been on deck 
eighteen hours out of the twenty-four for the last 
day or two.”

“ So that part of your story was true, was it 1 ” 
queried Grant, over the top of his cup.

“ What story ?” asked Talbot, opening his eyes.
“ I mean the one you told aboard the Adrian.”
“ What are you getting a t ? ” questioned the 

mate, with a suspicious glance.
“ I was criticising that imaginative little effort 

of yours by which you accounted for your 
condition aboard this vessel,” replied Grant, 
dipping into a piece of the Adrian’s butter, 
which was served in a tin pannikin. “ You 
didn’t mention, for instance, that you were short
handed because five of your men are stokers.”

Mr. Talbot grew red in the face.
“ Confound you, sir ! ” he blurted out. “ Have 

you been talking to the men ?”
“ No,” answered Grant, coolly, “ except that I 

have had a word with the bo’sun, who is either 
mad or very foolish.”

“ Look here, my lad,” snapped Talbot, plainly 
disconcerted, “ I don’t know who you are, and I 
don’t even know your name y e t ; but I tell' you 
this, you’d better keep a civil tongue in your 
cheek while, you are on bpard this craft.”

“ My good fellow,” returned G rant, 
civility itself; but remember I was unde, I 
compulsion to come aboard this ship to heln 
and therefore, when I am off duty, I take it !
I am on the footing of a passenger.

Crai!l*l|

on the Creole now.”
If a shark had suddenly dived through the 

skylight on to the tea-table the mate cwj 
scarcely have suffered greater surprise, 
started to his feet, half spilling the cup o( tjl 
he was drinking.

“ Thunder!” he cried, “ who a re you! fug 
sdmehovv heard your voice before.”

“ I am Heath, second mate of the 
answered Grant in an even voice.

The cup crashed from Talbot’s hand JU 
clutched the edge of the table for a momotl 
as if he were about to fall, and he went pals toil 
the lips.

“ You— Heath ?” he gasped, with strange husbij 
ness. “ How is this? I don’t understand. Y«, 
were drowned at sea.”

“ On the contrary,” answered Heath in an ns: 
emotional voice, “ I was saved. Now, you nil 
please tell me what hand you have had personailjij 
in the scuttling of the Creole 1 ”

“ Scuttled?” echoed the mate, with a noted 
horror in his voice. “ Was the Creole scuttled 1'

“ Um— m, yes. You are acting that very 1 
said Grant, dryly; “ but— only bearing in mini 
what I know, don’t you think it is rather wasted!1 I 

“  What do you know ? ” 1
“ Everything —  at least, all that is most ii ] 

portant.” 1
“ Then for Heaven’s sake tell me, for therein | 

a few things I ’d like to understand !”
“ For instance, how you got on this ship! 

suggested Grant, with a little sneer in his tone.
“ I would give anything to know,” returned 

Talbot, vehemently.
He looked at Grant with an honest enonjl 

gaze. Either his mystification was genuine w 
a gigantic and impudent piece of dissimulationd 
a most skilful kind.

For a moment Grant took it fo r  the latter. B 
was too much to credit that a sane crew comd 
lose a vessel and become possessed of anotW' 
without knowing anything about it. The sWJ 
was too ridiculously improbable.

“  Do I take it, Mr. Talbot,” pursued G « 
“ that you wish me to believe that the C

if J<*

ossessed of 
; think

was scuttled—or we’ll say ‘ lost at sea 
like —  without .your knowing anything w , 
occurrence, and that you became pos 
this ship in similar ignorance ? Don’t you 
the story is a little childish ?”

Talbot's pale lips worked convulsively. 1 
knows,” he muttered. “ The story is as o
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out of Bed’am ; but if it is the last word I 
an'ak Heath, I declare to you I don’t know 
SPhat has happened. I don’t know what has 
become of the Creole, nor do I know how we 

t on this ship ; and, worse still, there’s not a 
man on board who is any wiser, unless you know.” 

“After the scuttling of the Creole, I take it that 
vou must have seized this ship-or, perhaps, the 
scuttling took place after you had secured her, 
finding the craft derelict, or maybe overpowering 
her original crew— in which case you must have 
a very ugly story to tell, as there seem to be none 
but the Creole’s men aboard.”

“No, no—stop !” exclaimed Talbot. “ We may 
not have got very clean sheets, any of us, but 
we arc not murderers.”

“I cannot say, Mr. Talbot,” returned Grant, 
relentlessly, “ speaking for the bulk of you, but 
I an vouch for one. The man who is lying in 
his bunk yonder has been as near writing his 
name down in red as a man well could be. Go 
and listen to his ravings. He convicts himself a 
dozen times an hour. You heard him this morn
ing. He believes I am dead. He was going 
through it all again, for my fall overboard was 
no accident. I was knocked overboard by a 
blow as I stood on the taffrail taking in the 
awning, and it was Hudson’s hand that delivered 
the blow.”

“ Is this true ? ” asked Talbot, with set face and 
hardened eyes.

“It is true,” repeated G ran t; “ and, further, it 
was a crime resolved upon before the Creole left 
dock, as also was the scuttling of fhe vessel.” 

“By whom ?”
“ It was a plot between Martin Grimm and Sam 

Hudson. T h e  latter was to have been paid £ 3,000 
for the double job. The Creole was heavily in
sured,” he added significantly ; “ as for me, I have 
chanced to come between Mr. Grimm and a dear 
desire.”

‘ But the Creole has not been scuttled ! ” burst 
tut Talbot, with a little wail in his voice. Then 
he stopped, for he knew the question that would 
follow, and he could not answer it.

Then what has become of her ? ” asked the 
other quickly. I

I don’t know,” answered Talbot, in a hollow 
voice.

There was a little silence between them, broken 
®ny by the lap of the water outside and the 
®*nnittent Wbhling of the delirious man in his 
. ‘ T^e cabin-door was kept open for the 

v e,0, resh a;r, and Pipp, the steward, watched
> ,e him and gave him medicine at intervals.

Ow f11 â ra‘t* I don’t understand you,” said 
coldly. “ y ou are keeping something

' a Aye, in deep water, Mr. Grimm, in deep 
w a t e r cried the fevered voice from the berth ; 
“  somewhere among the islands she shall he sunk, 
where there’s a hundred fathoms, and— this ain’t 
like the usual cheques—ffteen  hundred pounds— ”

“ I suppose that is my answer, Mr. Talbot,” 
said Grant, grimly, as the voice slipped back again 
into unintelligible chatterings.

“ No, n o !” cried the old man, for he seemed to 
have grown very aged all at once, “  not th a t! ” 
He almost sobbed the words out. His lips were 
tremulous ; he tried in vain to hide his weak 
mouth with hands that were weaker. “ I don’t 
know what has happened. I only know that 
for days after leaving the Azores there was not 
a sober man on the ship, and, Heaven help me ! 
I was as bad as any of them. The skipper 
was in his berth drinking hard, and I was doing 
no better. The crew got liquor from somewhere, 
and, Mr. Heath, I don’t know what madness we 
didn’t do aboard that ship, for everyone was the 
same, and the ship looked after herself. I think 
the engines broke down, but I won’t be sure. I 
don’t know what happened next. I woke up to 
find myself on this craft. I thought I was mad, 
that the vile liquor had turned my brain. I  had 
gone to sleep on a steamship and wakened up on 
a rotten barque. And that is all. I am not sure 
now whether I  am quite sane ; but if I am mad, 
then every man aboard is the same. How we got 
here, we do not know. It is all hopeless, un
fathomable mystery.”

“ And the skipper 1 ”
“ His fever is a result of the wound he got from 

his own pistol, when he tried to shoot me because 
he thought I had lost him the Creole. He knows 
nothing. Besides, suppose he could bore a hole in 
the Creole without assistance, he could not put us 
all on this craft alone.”

“ Then "someone else has had a hand in i t? ” 
said Grant.

The mate nodded his head despairingly. “ As 
the Creole was bound for New Orleans,” he said, 
“ we are steering the same course. It is perhaps 
best. I  suppose it means losing my ticket. But," 
he asked with sudden inspiration, “ how have you 
found all this out 1 ”

Grant Heath told him everything; how Edith 
Hopewell had overheard the plot of the two 
villains, of Mr. Channing’s illness, of the check
mating of the junior partner by the girl, of her 
journey with the precious letter annulling the 
compact between the shipowner and Hudson 
which she had forced from him, and of her failure 
to reach the Azores in time.

He felt in his pocket and drew therefrom an 
envelope. He opened it, and took out a folded 
paper.
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“ This is the letter,” he said. “ Read i t ! ”
And Talbot read :—

“ To Captain Hudson, s.s. Creole.— In confirma
tion of my wire of this afternoon, please take this 
letter as final with regard to the matter we 
arranged this morning. The special instructions I 
gave you are to be cancelled. Owing to difficult 
and unforeseen circumstances, our arrangements 
cannot be carried out.

“ M a r t i n  G r im m .”

“ I'll risk pilin’ vp the old Creole, Mr. Grimm, 
but I  draws the line at— Pipp, Pipp, there’s a face 
lookin’ through the port-hole at me ! Bash i t ! 
Knock it off!— It’s grinning at me, and it's all 
green and white, and there’s seiweed in its ’air ! 
Pipp, oh my-----”

The voice dropped into a horrified whisper, 
terror marking each word with horrible dis
tinctness.

CH APTER XV.

WHAT THE SKIPPER SAW.

“ T~7 'VE been thunderingly bad, Mr, Talbot,
I I haven’t I ? ”

* Captain Hudson sat up in his bunk. 
His face was yellow and sunken, his eyes prema
turely bright, and the stubble sprouting from his 
upper lip looked pitiful in its grotesqueness. He 
spoke in a voice that was lifeless and strange in 
tone. His right hand clutched the blanket 
nervously.

“ You have, sir,” said the mate softly.
“ What’s the matter with my shoulder ? It feels 

sore."
“ It was chipped with a bullet, sir. Don’t you 

remember?” answered Talbot, uneasily.
“ I don’t think I remember. I seem to 'ave 

a lot ter catch up. W'ot’s the matter ? I don’t 
hear the engines going.”

“ We are not on the Creole, sir.”
“ Ha ! I have not dreamt it, then ? We are on a 

wind-jammer ? The Creole is lost ? ” '
“ Yes, sir,” replied the mate, watching the other 

narrowly. “ Lost— scuttled, maybe ! ”
“  Scuttled ?” whispered Hudson, hoarsely.
“ You have been talking in your fever,” returned 

Talbot, significantly.
“ And what have I told you?’’ gasped Hudson, 

with a greater paleness stealing over his features.
“ Everything,” answered Talbot, with set face. 

“ Heath-----”
“ Was lost overboard in a storm,” interrupted 

Hudson fiercely. ‘‘ It was an accident.”
“ No, I know the truth of that.”

“ The truth ?” snapped Hudson, while the W  
stole into his eyes. “ What is the truth?”

“ That you were paid to get rid of the second 
mate, and that you knocked him overboard the 
night after we left Eayal.”

“ You cur!” hissed the skipper, between his teeth 
“ You eaves-dropping scoundrel! You have been 
listening to my fever talk ! Is that one of the 
things I said ? It isn’t true, anyhow.”

The mate shrugged his shoulders.
“ We might as well understand each other, sir ’ 

he said. “ I happen to have got the whole busi
ness at my finger ends, right from the moment 
when Mr. Grimm agreed to pay you £3,000 to 
scuttle the Creole, and at the same time to 
arrange that Heath shouldn’t return, down to 
the present.”

Hudson gripped the side of his bunk, but he 
replied in a firm voice that must have cost him 
infinite effort:—

“ And who is your informant ? ”
“ Heath himself. He is aboard this vessel.” 
Hudson clawed at his blanket. He slipped 

back impotently against the panelling.
“ But I haven’t scuttled her,” he whined, huskily, 

in a childish effort to vindicate himself and show 
that at least he had not accomplished one of the 
crimes imputed to him— that he was not as black 
as he wa3 painted. Then he dropped into un
consciousness.

Talbot, calling Pipp, went out into the caddy
and made his way on deck.

Grant was taking a turn on the quarter-deck. 
He gave the mate a look of interrogation.

“ The old man’s found his brain again,’’ said 
Talbot. “ I ’ve been talking to him, and I’ve told 
him things. He knows you are on boaffi.’’

“ And how did he take the news ?”
“ Fainted bang away.”
“ H a ! ”
Grant cast his eyes round the horizon. Little 

blue Hecks of islands were spotted about the w 
circle of distance southward. He looked up at 
the bulging sails. The ship, with a full breeze 
on her quarter, surged slowly forward, parting 
the toppling seas with thundering blows o er 
blunt bows. ,,

“ I’ve been sounding the well, Mr. Talbot,  ̂
said. “ The water’s coining in faster. ^ 
suggested lying up somewhere and trying 
find the leak.” .

It was the sixth day of Grant’s coming a 
and since that time the water oozing in ( 
ship had steadily gained in volume, ti , * 
moment, the pumps were almost continue 
work. , v

“ Yes, it seems to be the only 1 ^
replied Talbot gloomily, “ if shes gem
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t afloat. There are the Bahamas there,” he 
screWing his head towards the southern 

f11.’ , Ktrnt one of the islands to the nor’ard 
5  suit our purpose better. We are making 
lumb for Providence Channel now. Half a 
 ̂ nt to the north should land us among the 

^ys by sunset. There are any amount of such 
lands to suit us, with soft sandy shores in little 

sheltered bays, where we might beach her, if 
tie worst comes to the worst. We shall have 
planks dropping out of her at the first bit of a
blow” , . „ . ,

“The wind seems to be petering out,” said
Grant. “ We’d better get more sail on her.”

Tbe riate surveyed the canvas critically. Then, 
with lungs of brass, lie gave an order for the jib- 
sheets to be eased and the mainsail set.

Tbe ship heeled over to the extra weight of sail, 
and presently she began to surge ahead at greater 
speed, with the green seas dancing round her bows 
in milky froth.

Marks of deeper blue began to appear on the 
horizon westward, which presently shaped them
selves into low-lying islands.

When they began to get among them, the lead 
was kept going, but the soundings dodged about 
most amazingly.

Now the report would be : “  No bottom!” then, 
as suddenly, twelve fathoms would be found, 
which would shoal away rapidly to six, till their 
hearts stood in their mouths. But the next cry 
would be ten fathoms, and then it would drop 
to unknown depths.

It was dangerous navigation among the islands. 
The sea was thickly strewn with shoals and reefs, 
some sunk or just awash ; others sprouting 
up above the water, with surf boiling round their 
bases, and the Gulf Stream swilling by them at 
six knots an hour.

But the island towards which Talbot was
steering offered both safe and easy anchorage. 
It was one lie had known before, and he declared 
that there was not another to equal it as a 
haven in the whole Caribbean Sea.

Without ceasing came the monotonous clank 
d the pumps. When one set of men was tired 
out another lot took their places ; and so the 
wearying toil which kept the Stella above water 
Tont on, till there was scarce a man aboard who 
was not exhausted. At first the firemen, owing 

their inability to do any of the seamen’s work, 
Jimly ffianned the pumps, but afterwards, when 

e work became continuous, all took a hand, even 
“ opaander the cook.

When Captain Hudson opened his eyes he was 
• jDe\ Telt that his front hair was wet, so 
orH * v f  ’̂l'b îad been laving his forehead in 

er to bring him to sensibility ; but he did not

call that individual. He wanted to be by himself. 
He had much to think about, much to decide. 
He was conscious that a great danger stared him 
in the face. The reappearance of Grant Heath 
was pregnant with portentous possibilities of 
peril to him.

He foresaw that no train of future circumstances 
could save him ; for, no matter which way he 
turned, accusations were written up against him. 
The neglect of duty, although equally shared by 
his officers and crew, which had brought about 
such disastrous happenings, was enough of itself 
to dirty his ticket for ever; while behind this 
lurked the sinister charges that would brand him 
“ Criminal.”

In the first all were implicated save the second 
mate, and perhaps their mouths could be kept 
closed.

And the man who had returned from the dead 
to accuse him—could not his tongue be stilled ?

Thoughts flashed quickly through his brain. It 
was no time to let weak scruples paralyse him. 
His face grew dark, and cunning stole into his 
sinister eyes.

All at once there rose up in him a desire to see 
his accuser. He was afraid before ; now he was no 
less fearful, but he wanted to satisfy his eyes, to 
assure himself that the sea had given up Grant 
Heath living. He threw off his blanket with 
trembling hands, and noticed vaguely that 
he had become dressed in pyjamas during his 
illness. He moaned querulously because the light 
was dim in his berth, owing to the approaching 
night. He lifted one heavy leg over the side of 
the bunk to the floor, and then the other. He felt 
horribly weak, his joints were like unsupported 
hinges that wanted to shut up,'and he had to 
cling to the edge of the bunk for support.

He got his arms through a jacket and his head 
into a cap; then he tottered into the cuddy and 
made for the companion. He climbed up, stair 
by stair, and at last reached the deck, where he 
gazed round with wondering eyes. The scene 
before him was strange; it took him some 
moments to take it in and understand.

Right ahead he saw a flat-topped islet with a 
strip of amber beach at its foot and a fringe of 
feathery green crowning its head. It loomed 
heavily against the roseate sky, the burnished 
water and the clouds aflame at the horizon, where 
the great red oval of sun was slipping from sight.

The crew were crowded along the port rail, 
gazing with strange intentness towards a head
land round which the ship was curving. He 
heard the chant of the leadsman, and the sono
rous orders of the mate aft, but he did not turn 
his head. He was watching rigidly straight for
ward, where the crew’s eyes were fixed.
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"TEE, IT IS THE ‘ CREOLE '! ”

He saw, just beyond the headland, as the 
moving ship brought it abeam, a steamer lying 
at anchor in the shelter of a little bay. The 
crimson sun was glinting on her decks, the rig
ging stood like finest tracery against the pink 
of the middle sky, and she floated on a sea of 
brightened gold. From her funnel rose the veriest 
thread of smoke, and there came the tap, tap of

metal from her, as of a hammer 
at work, which fell strangely 
on the silence.

The ship- master looked at 
her with a queer feeling grip
ping his throat. He saw on 
the funnel the familiar “GC. 
& G.” He took a step forward 
and tried to articulate some
thing that his tongue wanted 
to say, but, before he could 

• speak, the men at the rail
snatched from his very lips the 
words that were forming there. 

“ It is the Creole’ ”
He staggered to the ra il; h i s  m outh writhed 

in excitement and his eyes c a u g h t  the flame of 
the sky.

“ Yes, it is the Creole ! ” he cried thickly. 
Quivering with emotion, he stared wild y a 

the steamer. ,
The sky was white, the sea silver; then e 

tropic darkness swiftly gathered over alt

( To be continued.)



WHILE THE JURY WAS OUT.

A Colorado Base-Ball Story.

B y  W i l l i a m  F r e d e r i c k  D i x .

mid-morninc 
Colorado sun 
beat down 

upon a restless little group of men on the steps 
of the Fort Morton court-house; upon the dusty 
cotton-wood trees growing dispiritedly on each 
side of the road that stretched away from the 
little sandy square to become, a few hundred 
yards below, the main street of the town ; and 
upon the tin roofs of the two-storey brick or 
frame stores on each side of it. The jury had 
been out over night, and, although it was ten 
oclock in the morning, had given no sign. 
The prisoner had not yet been brought up from 
the county gaol near by, and the group of men 
directly interested in the proceedings were sit
ting and lounging about the steps, smoking and 
carrying on desultory conversation. The district 
judge, sitting on the top step, was an Eastern 
college man, about forty years of age, once an 
athlete, and still with a trim, slender figure.

e onty touch of the Western in his dress 
was the grey slouch hat worn straight and 
htmly set upon his brown hair.

A pretty bit of grazing land,” he was saying 
0 t e sheriff, as he looked out over the level 

dotted here and there with an adobe 
Tk ,occasional herds of cattle, 

low f 1- r' ’̂ :i brawny, blue-shirted young fel- 
u 0 ‘bitty, with unkempt hair and moustache, 
of tk°SSe° k'? booted legs, straightened out one 
of hi6*15’ .̂us,lc’d his hand deep into the pocket 

5 corduroy trousers, and yawned. As his 
butt nfak-t"rU'’t ^ack W1th the movement, the 
seeH . ’s ôrty'four calibre ,Jgun” might be 
silver u. ltJ10ut replying, he drew out a large 

’otch and studied it absently.

The small boys 
among the group of 'N-
hangers-on in front
of the steps were beguiling themselves tossing 
ball, and the prosecuting attorney, a young 
graduate from the East who had come up from 
Pueblo, called ou t:—

“ Here you are, Johnnie, give us a catch ! ” 
The small boy who had the ball grinned 

sheepishly and threw it at him.
“  Harder, harder! ” said the young lawyer 

cheerily. “ That’s no way to pitch a ball. 
Throw it this way,” and the boy’s hands were 
scorched as he caught the return.

“ Say, kin you pitch a curve?” he asked. 
“  Let’s see you do it.”

“ All right,” said Hardy, rising good-naturedly 
and taking off his coat. “  Here you go. Hold 
on,” he added, “ you couldn’t catch it if I did. 
Here, Mr. Hacked, go out there and let me 
throw you a few curves.”

The others laughed at this, for Hacked, the 
senior counsel for the defence, also up from 
Pueblo fot the trial, was an enormous, middle- 
aged Hoosier, six feet two in height, and 
weighing 250IIJS. He had a mass of crisp black 
hair, and wore a black broadcloth frock-coat 
and trousers, low turned-down collar, and ready
made tie. He was slow-moving and ponderous, 
though forceful and shrewd in his profession ; de
liberate of speech, and anything but an athlete. 

“  Here, Pll catch you,” exclaimed the junior
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counsel, B la k e , a somewhat 
lanky, powerfully built Westerner, 
rising and depositing his rough 
brown sack-coat beside Hardy’s.

“  G e e ! you’ve got muscle,” 
he added, rubbing his hands 
after the first pass.

“  Hurray ! ” yelled the small 
boy, “ that was a corker. Git on 
to them curves, Clarence! ” he 
cried in worshipful admiration.

“  Wouldn’t mind a little of 
that exercise myself,” said the 
judge, rising interestedly and 
hesitating on the steps.

“  Why not have a little game 
while we are waiting?” said 
Hardy, half jokingly. “  Come 
on, sheriff! ”

Moved by a common impulse, 
the little group brightened up, 
threw away their cigar-ends, and 
moved half apologetically into 
the sandy square. At the left 
of the court-house and adjoining 
it was a small open field of well - trodden, 
dusty grass, where a scratch ball-game was 
played occasionally, and where horses were 
tethered during court. One of the small boys 
was despatched for a suitable bat and ball and 
a catcher’s glove, and, by the time the sides 
were arranged, he came racing back with 
them highly excited, followed by several other 
small boys.

No one had the slightest idea of being drawn 
into a game when he left the steps ; but the 
reaction had -worked in
sidiously. The trial had 
been a particularly exciting 
one, and those who had 
followed it were tired after 
the three days’ strain in 
the ill - ventilated court- ~ " 
room. The sympathies of 
all had undoubtedly been 
with the prisoner, although 
the State had been vigor
ous in its prosecution and 
the judge h a d  consci
entiously done his duty.
Murder had been com
mitted at J a m e s t o w n  
Creek a few months pre
viously, though a change 
of venue had been obtained 
to F o r t  Morton, the 
prisoner’s own town. Cop
perthwait had always been 
a quiet, law-abiding ranch

man, 
of

MR. HACKETT HAD BEET MADE 
UMPIRE BY GENERAL ACCLAIM.

He was under thirty yea,, 
age, big, broad - shouldered 

and swarthy, diffident in manner 
and somewhat slow of speech ' 
though he had been slowly J  i 
thoroughly angered in a quand ' 
over a bunch of cattle. Six « ! 
eight steers had been branded 
twice, one mark over the 0% 
and the dispute arose over this 
Duke, the victim of the shooting, 
had borne a bad reputation, and 
the village street was unusually 
more or less uneasy during his 
infrequent visits. He had killed 
his man, and had been known to 
boast of it several times in Flynn’s 
saloon. After this last quarrel, 
he had sworn to shoot Copper- 
thwalt on sight. The quarrel 
had occurred in the morning. 
T h a t  afternoon Copperthwait 
had just left the “ Eagle Hotel," 
to mount his mustang tied to 
the hitching post in front, when 

Duke happened to turn the corner.
“  Here comes D u ke! ’’ a bystander ex 

claimed. Copperthwait started and caught 
sight of his adversary. Duke stopped short 
and put his hand behind him, and Copper
thwait, quick as a flash, fired once and put a 
bullet between Duke’s eyes. He had offered 
no resistance to arrest, and was now in the 
rough little gaol near by, while the twelve good 
men and true deliberated in the hot back room 
under the tin roof of the court-house,

HIS HONOUB FOUND HIMSELF COATDEBS ON THE FIELD.
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«I iiuesi my hands are a little too soft to 
l y» said the judge good-naturedly, feeling 

fniialm as to the appropriateness of his joining 
icnvely in the sport; “ but I’ll be umpire, if

^Th/tvvo teams were quickly formed, the 
“ Comanchesagainst the “ Sioux.” The 
Sioux won the toss and took the field, and the 
Comanches were struck out in one, two, three 
order. When the sides changed, Hardy, the 
prosecuting attorney, took the box, and Blake, 
the junior counsel for the defence, caught him. 
After much urging the judge had consented to 
preside over first base, since Mr. Hackett had 
positively relused to 
play, and had been 
made umpire by general 
acclaim. As soon as 
His Honour found him
self coatless and on the 
field, he threw himself 
into the battle with the 
greatest enthusiasm.

There was many an 
evidence of “ softness ” 
in the condition of the 
players, and a noticeable 
tendency to let swift 
balls go by rather than 
grapple t he m wi t h  
fingers unused to the 
hard impact. Wild 
throws to bases were 
not infrequent, and in 
consequence there was 
much base-stealing and ' 
hilarious sarcasm from 
the players in both 
teams. The official 
reunions of these men 
*jere, for the time, lost 
sight of; t hey were 
merely healthy, enthu
siastic Americans, feeling the joy of tingling 
blood in their veins, the zest of friendly com
petition and of physical exercise.

The runs were frequent and the errors 
numerous, and at the end of the third inning 
so many hands were sore, and so many arms 
growing stiff, that it was mutually decided by 

e teams t0 cull the next inning the last. The 
ore stood eleven runs for the Comanches 

> e team made up of Judge Hillier, Hardy, 
3 e- keeper of the “  Eagle Hotel,” and 
Sim °r u"° otber witnesses), and nine for the 
co *’ 1 1  bpUery which was formed by the 
. cerk and the sheriff, whose heavy long
detract e?tend'nS far up inside his corduroys, 

ed s°mewhat from any grace of move-
fol ? 1,-39

ment he might have had as he lent his entire 
soul and mind to the clerk’s erratic curves, 
ably backed up by the assistant prosecutor, the 
stenographer, and several witnesses.

At the beginning of the fourth and conclud
ing inning, the deputy sheriff had come up with 
the prisoner, who was not handcuffed, and they 
became interested on-lookers. Copperthwait’s 
nerve had been superb throughout the trial, 
and he seemed to take an instant interest in 
the game. ,

Just after play had commenced Hardy 
knocked a hot grounder to “ short,” who fielded 
the ball swiftly to first base. The baseman

caught inputting Hardy 
out, and then quietly 
remarked:—

“ T h a t  settles me. 
Look at this thumb.” 

“ See here, old man,” 
Hardy panted, examin
ing it, “ it’s broken.”

“ Well, never mind ; 
let somebody tgke my 
place. Here, someone 
— you Mulligan. Come 
and take the .base. I’m 
out of it.”

“ Guess not,” said 
Mulligan, the deputy ; 
“  I ain’t played ball 
since-----

“ Go on with the 
game ! ” cried a dozen 
o t h e r s  e x c i t e d l y .  
“  Someone, a n y o n e  
take the base.”

“ Here, Copperthwait, 
play first base; we’ve 
only got to hold ’em 
down this inning, and 
we’ll b e a t  ’em easy. 
There’s one out already.” 

Copperthwait looked uncertainly at the 
deputy, then at the judge, and quickly pulled 
off his coat and stepped to the base. His face 
showed clearly the prison pallor, and this warm 
sunlight and fresh air seemed wonderfully sweet 
to his spirit. Taken suddenly away from the 
active, vigorous life o f the ranch, for seven 
months confined in a dreary prison, the world 
had seemed gradually to recede from his life. 
This sudden contrast o f green, open field, ring
ing with the hearty voices of his fellow-men, and 
the vision of the free, limitless prairie on all 
sides, was a tragic one to the man. He glanced 
at the players about him, pausing in the game 
and thinking only of it.

“ Go ahead,” he said quietly ; “  I ’ll play.”

THE PRISONER SLOWLY MOVED HIS BAT BACKWARD 
AND FORWARD OVER THE PLATE.
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The Comanches failed to make a run during 
the rest of the inning, and when the Sioux came 
in they made two runs almost at once, tying the 
score amid enthusiasm.

As Copperthwait came to the bat it was 
evident that the psychological moment of the 
sport had arrived. Everything had been com
pletely forgotten save the game, and so intense 
was the interest that the approach of the court
house janitor was entirely unnoticed. He had 
come slowly down from the steps, and, after a 
few moments of bewildered surprise, stood 
leaning against a tree near the catcher, watch
ing the prisoner as he slowly moved his bat 
backward and forward over the plate.

were all gathered now in a frantic crowd behtw 
third and home, yelling like th e ir  prototypes 
and the Comanches were also noisy.

“  Go it, Copperthwait ! ” shouted his team 
mates. “ Get home and you’ll win the game! 
Steady, now ! Look out, look out! Don't let 
them catch you ! ” '

“ Now, Hardy," pleaded the jud<*e, “ for 
heaven’s sake, play b a ll! Don’t °let him 
make this r un! ”

“ Steady, Hardy,” said the catcher; “ watch 
my signs.’’

The janitor had crept up close to first base.
“ Say, Judge,” he whispered to His Honour, 

who was now dancing like an ..Indian, and

n
1' “ SAFE I "

“  One ball ! ” yelled Mr. Hackett, mopping 
his neck with his handkerchief.

“  Two balls ! ”
“  Strike one ! ”
“  Three balls !”
Crack !------
The ball flew straight from the bat high 

above the right fielder’s head, and Copper^ 
thwait was safe on second before the ball was 
fielded in.

The janitor began to grow very uneasy, and 
edged slowly down the field towards the first 
baseman. The crowd yelled as Copperthwait, 
still panting, edged off toward third. Hardy 
turned suddenly and tried to catch him nap
ping, but in his excitement he threw a little 
wild, the baseman missed it, and Copperthwait 
reached third amid much uproar. The Sioux

watching every move of the pitcher and Cop- 
perthwait with devouring anxiety— “ say, Judge, 
the jury has come in and is ready with the 
verdict.”

“  Oh, hang the jury !” snapped out the judge 
“  Go On with the game ! ”

Hardy slammed in the ball straight over the 
plate, the baseman bunted it for a sacrifice hit, 
and Copperthwait, who had crept nearly hflf- 
way, rushed in and slid triumphantly to the 
plate at full length.

“ S afe ! ” yelled the umpire, and pandc- 
monium broke loose. . „

“  I guess * safe ’ is the word, all ng  ̂
muttered the janitor to the deputy, o 
instantly started for the prisoner. “ I . 
wink from the foreman of the ju r y  as be cam 
in.”



LTHOUGH
A u s t r a 
L I A N S 
h a v e  

long since 
earned, and 
well earned, 
a hearty re
cognition as 

being amongst the best 
all-TOund exponents o f 
cricket in the whole em

pire, it is not cricket, curiously enough,' that forms 
one of the chief pastimes in the bush. It is played, 
undoubtedly, in every bush township, and on 
every station where there are enough hands 
to make up a team. But when one speaks 
of the “ bush,” the term includes a vast area 
*here townships are scarce, and population is 
mostly floating; where, indeed, before an eleven 
oould meet, the members would have to ride 
hundred? of miles in the aggregate, and days 
*ou!d have to be devoted to journeying 
Wore an afternoon’s match could be enjoyed, 
fnerefore, in the bush, in the outlying portions 
, the continent— or, as it is generally expressed, 
ln ’"e “ back blocks," cricket does not rank as 

pastime. Horse - racing does, and, 
!. matter of that, any other sport in

iriis a ^0rse can ta*ce a Part* f° r a bushman 
out a hoi e is like a fish out of water, 

Pess, listless, and dull. It is said, and 
that he will walk a mile round a 

half n catching his horse to ride a
B j e journey, for he is not happy unless he
Bents 6 Saĉ ’e’ ar)d 'n a country where move- 

• are not restricted by time or space, a man

always does well to have the means of locomotion 
with him, in case of emergency. Even in such 
a sport as ’possum shooting, which has to be 
followed on foot, the shooters ride to a rendez
vous where they can leave their horses. So, 
also, in the case of a raid on the flying-fox ; 
but when a bushman hunts for the emu, the 
kangaroo, or plain turkey, the horse plays a 
prominent part in the game, and these branches 
of bush sport are therefore amongst the most 
popular.

It is not with the accessories of scarlet coats

AN ABORIGINAL BAT, WITH A STYLE LIKE STODDART H.
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and trimly cut “ cords” that 
one rides in the back blocks 
to tbe “  meet ” for a kangaroo 
hunt. Oftentimes there is no 
“ meet,” save for the brief 
yarn and smoke which pre
cedes the start, when two or 
three “ busbies” and their 
dogs come together for a ride 
after an “ old man.” Often
times the hunt is arranged 
on the spur of the moment, 
without an earlier thought, 
and so it was when the chase 
took place which forms the 
foundation of the following 
account.

There were three men and 
two dogs, the former compris
ing a new chum, a drover 
with whom the new chum was 
travelling, and a station boun
dary rider, whose possession 
of two kangaroo dogs was the 
prime origin of the hunt.
Camping for the night at the 
boundary rider’s hut— a simple 
affair with four walls and a 
roof, and a single interior 
fitted with bunks like a ship’s fo’castle— a start 
was made with the dawn for an ironstone ridge 
where the boundary rider was certain of a 
find. The dogs— big, powerful brutes, a cross 
between a greyhound and an Irish deerhound 
— had a local reputation of being perfect 
“  boomers,” and the horses being bush-bred 
stock horses, with all the tricks that only a 
stock horse knows, it was obvious that if an 
“ old man,” as the vernacular has it for kangaroo, 
was anywhere in the ridge, he would have a hot 
time when once the dogs were on his scent. 
The country around was open, timbered land ; 
not quite the style of country that would appeal 
to one used to the shires, but, nevertheless, 
capable of affording un
limited excitement dur
ing a run. Perhaps it 
would be more correct 
to attribute the excite
ment to the horses and 
their methods of nego
tiating the country. A  
stock horse, (b the un
initiated, is not always 
the most pleasant to 
ride. From long usage, 
he knows almost instinc
tively what to do in the 
case of a break-away or

rush of cattle, or in

THE COSTUME OF A BUSH SPORTSMAN.

out a beast from a mob J 
rounding up stragglers. He 
takes his head and leaves his 
rider free to handle his stock 
whip; or, if a new chum, to 
use his utmost endeavour to 
stick on. A good stock horse 
will turn in its stride to head 
off a bolting steer-a ven- 
enviable accomplishment in 
the horse, but one which is 
trying to any but an expert 
rider. Then it also has a 
deeply rooted >■ objection to 
changing its course to avoid 
timber. If it can scrape through 
between the stems of close
growing trees it will do so, 
quite indifferent as to the 
amount of space left for its 
rider’s knees, or whether over
hanging boughs threaten to 
lift the rider from the saddle 
and drop him, with something 
broken or fractured, in the 
wake of his galloping steed 
A stock-horse rider has to he 
prepared for emergencies at 

all moments under very ordinary conditions; 
when riding one after a kangaroo, he is assured 
of excitement from the moment he starts until 
the hunt is over.

The promise of the ironstone ridge was not 
verified, and the hours went by till the sun was 
well up in the sky, and still no sign of thequany 
could be discovered. Leaving the ridge, a 
search was made in the surrounding country, 
till, on arriving at a water-hole, the hunt called 
a halt, and set about preparing for refreshment 
Pipes were barely alight when there came the 
sound of the dull thud-thud of a travelling 
kangaroo. The dogs were seized and held, as 
between the trees an “ old man” hopped '11

sight, followed by all his

m.

1 1 J E  A U S T R A L IA N  B IN O O .

tribe, hopping m 
behind him, andrang"Jg 
in size from the »  
grown doe down to
veriest “  P‘ccan‘n̂  
feller,” as the abo"F 
nals term them. 
to windward, they
no scent of the men,
hopped along in *® 
dulating 1"'e-.,vlth,thejr 
heads in the air and W  
powerful tails cum* 
behind them.

line Lt

■4*1ft

it
if
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DIAGRAM SHOWING f m g h t  o f  t f ie  
b o o m e r a n g .

Then the 
hunt began. 
As soon as 
t h e  d o g s  
w e r e  l e t  
loose, and 
t h e  m e n  
were in their 
saddles and 
a wa y ,  t h e  
“ old man ” 

at the bead of the column halted and looked 
round. A momentary glance sufficed to show 
him the situation, and, with admirable pluck, 
he reared on his hind legs, sitting up like a 
hare, watching the intruders, and waiting while 
his family scattered to the right and to the 
left, and hopped full speed for cover.

Not until they were at a safe distance did 
he move, though by that time the dogs were 
dose upon him. He evidently trusted to his 
powers of flight to save himself, and waited as a 
decoy to save the weaker members of his family. 
His quality of speed justified his confidence, for 
when he did move, he sprang off in such tre
mendous leaps that he out-distanced the dogs 
so easily that the new chum might have thought 
the chase was over and the quarry escaped. 
Hut the bushmen knew better. The horses were 
given their heads, and closed in on the dogs in 
a fine free stride, never attempting to over-ride 
them, but allowing them the lead, as though 
they quite understood the rules of the sport and 
played them fair and square. The? “  old man ” 
headed straight through the bush in great spring
ing leaps, going steadily ahead through the 
undergrowth and over dead timber without a 
flinch or a waver, and with a grace and a power 
that seemed entirely out of keeping with the un- 
?.a'n'y % ur̂  of the kangaroo as seen at rest. 
Ihe big, heavy haunches and long shanks, the 
pear-shaped body, and the thick, clumsy tail 
'fere at the work for which they were designed,
?• marvellous]y well they fulfilled the condi
tions.

The body swayed forwards as the hind
forr ° r k - the grounc’> so as to get the full 
ofth u l ê ,'n':Pet|JS when the massive muscles 
with £ a uClle!5 sent t*ie h 'nc* feet t0 the ground 
buslAu that resounded through the
tiehina E w^ e the heavy tail, curving away 
break seJve<l t,ie ^ual purpose of a spring to 
maim,- £ L°rce °/.the descent and a balance to 
Oniv t”e Pos’t>on of the body in the leaps. 
ErounH 6 cJu',ch thud-thud of his feet on the 
could h1e crach'e °A the breaking twigs 
bn? as he continued his mighty
’eft as glance ,t° the right or to the

in his power to wear out the energies of his 
pursuers.

It was a long run and a tough run, and both 
dogs and horses were showing the strain when 
the “ old man ” leaped suddenly aside. There 
was no trace of fatigue in his movements, and 
his leaps had been as full of vigour, apparently, 
as at the start, when he changed his direction 
and bounded off at right angles to his previous 
direction, to where a big, old gnarled gum grew 
on a small rise. As he reached the tree he 
faced about, and, sitting up on his haunches, 
put his back almost against the tree, while he 
raised his forearms with the hand-like claws wide 
open. The dogs jumped from side to side, 
snapping and yelping, but keeping well out of 
range of the heavy hind feet. The “  old man,” 
with his mild eyes keenly on the alert, watched 
them as they capered round about him, uqtil 
one, more venturesome than his companion, or 
forgetful of danger in his excitement, approached 
nearer the kangaroo. Like a flash one of the 
powerful hind legs went out, and the hound, 
howling dismally and with blood streaming from 
a rip in his shoulder, was flung away as easily as 
a cat flings a mouse in her play. The sight 
was too much for the boundary rider, for good 
dogs in the back blocks are worth having, while 
kangaroos are only valued for the price paid for 
their scalps. Springing from his horse, he crept 
round be
hi nd t he 
g n a r l e d  
g u m a nd 
behind the 
“old man” ; 
then,armed 
w i t h  a 
heavy stick 
— w a d d y , 
he called it 
— and at a 
m o m e n t  
w hen  th e  
rem aining

"’em forward, profoundly confident THE MYSTERIOUS BOOMEKAJsG,
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dog held the attention of the “  old man,” he 
sprang front behind the tree and felled the 
kangaroo by a swinging blow on the head. A 
quick thrust with a knife in the throat com
pleted its discomfiture, what vitality remained 
being quickly accounted for by the dogs, which, 
injured' and uninjured alike, were at its throat 
almost as soon as it fell.

O f a different order is the sport of wallaby 
and kangaroo shooting, if the word sport may 
be applied to what is a matter of slaughter only. 
As a general rule the inhabitant of the back 
blocks regards all marsupials as unmitigated evils, 
and his one hope is to eradicate them. There
fore, he does not waste time in giving them 
those chances of escape which, in a sporting 
sense, are the essence of the game. He prefers 
rather that no chance of escape shall exist for 
them. If he shoots them he is usually a scalper 
— a man, that is, who is earning his living by 
killing off marsupials and other pests, and for 
which he is paid by the local authorities at 
a fixed rate per scalp brought in, the price being 
highest for a dingo, and lowest for a wallaby. 
The scalper shoots to kill, however, and neither 
“ old man” nor doe has a run for its life. It is 
marked down and waited for, and shot when the 
scalper is dead certain of his aim. T o  one of 
sporting instincts the method may seem brutal, 
but it is nobility itself compared with the 
slaughter of the battue.

When a squatter, or a number of squatters, 
decide upon this form of entertainment, word is 
passed round the district, and every available 
man, boy, horse, and dog are assembled. First 
a “  yard ”— corral expresses it better, but yard is 
the bush term— is constructed, with “ leads” 
running away on either side, from an opening in 
the yard fence, through the bush. The opening 
is so arranged that it can be closed with slip 
iails immediately the work of the hunt is over 
and the slaughter of the battue begins. The 
hunt is commenced on the opposite side of the 
yard from where the opening and its funnel
shaped lane of leading fences are made, and 
is little more or less than a mighty “ round up,” 
the riders scattering over the country in two 
roughly formed lines, starting marsupials on the 
run wherever possible, and always heading them 
off, as soon as they are started, in the direc
tion of the other side of the yard. Soon the 
rush of the horses, the baying of the dogs, the 
yells of the men, and the resounding cracks of 
the stock-whips, turn the ordinarily quiet peace 
of the bush into a bustling pandemonium. 
Wallaby and kangaroo, startled and shy, hop 
hither and thither, forming themselves into mobs 
by force of circumstances, and becoming more 
startled and more shy in consequence. Con

fused by the confusion of one another ea h 
individual loses his independence in the gener 1 
flurry and excitement. The mobs meet and 
blend into one big army, all the members of 
which are undecided as to the way they 
to go, until the shouts of the men, the cracks’of 
the stock-whips, and the snarling of the dor 
sound on their ears. Then they go, madb 
blindly, desperately forward. The echo of 
the sounds which terrify them on their 
right or their left, as the case may be, sends 
them "dashing away through the bush’ in the 
opposite direction. An emu, perhaps, may 
have been caught, in the melee, but he makes 
short work of it, for with head up and 
his curious half - barking note sounding his 
defiance, he flies over the ground straight 
ahead, through wallaby, kangaroo, horse, and 
dogs, until he reaches the open and the safety 
no one wishes to keep from him. But his 
movements only serve to strengthen the terror 
of the marsupials, and they blunder on, be
lieving they are flying from danger, but in 
reality being driven straight into it. Presently 
each flying army sees the other approaching 
at break-neck speed, and the leaders halt in 
their leaps to sit on their haunches, with ears 
flicking to and fro as they turn their heads from 
side to side and try to catch some point from 
whence the babel of sounds does not come. 
Those behind, forced on by the press of 
numbers, are on their resting leaders in a 
swarm, and the two mobs spring forward at 
one another and then stop, and then spring 
forward again, while still the pressure of those 
behind is enormous, and still the panic grows.

Now is the moment of the huntsman at 
hand. The mass of terrified animals has 
been formed just beyond the widely gaping 
ends of the lane of leading fences. Once 
started in the direction of the yard the mar
supials will rush helter-skelter into the wide 
opening and plunge onward, pressing closer and 
closer together as the fences converge and make 
the lane narrower. Soon the lane is so narrow 
that they jostle one another as they leap, but 
even at the same time they see where the fences 
seem to terminate, and redouble the mad energy 
of their flight— to swarm into the enclosure 
Behind them the horsemen ride, shouting an 
cracking their whips, and the dogs bay when 
not busy in killing weaklings that straggle m1 e 
race. ■,

The first arrivals in the yard rush on un 
the fences on the other side stop them. *u;m 
ing back, they plunge into the ever-pom.n» 
swarm that pours into the enclosure, and an’ 
describable turmoil ensues. The noise the n 
make forces the last of the stragglers to leap1
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he seething mob in front of them, and without 
moments w.':t the first horsemen to reach the 
l̂'u-rnils spring horn their saddles and close the 

opening, and s o  effectually complete the opera
tion of yarding.

The n ex t s t v n e  is  one of unrelieved slaughter, 
for the men, armed with thick - headed but 
handy sticks, or waddies, climb into the ' 
vard and emulate the example of the fre
quenters of Donnybrook Fair, by hitting a 
marsupial head wherever they can see one. 
The anim als are too frightened even to kick, 
and so fall an easy prey before the swinging 
blows the men rain upon them, until not a 
living marsupial remains within the yard fences.

Of a less murderous 
nature is the sport of shoot
ing the dingo. As a cross
country quarry for the fox- 
hunter, this Australian 
variety of the hen-roost 
robber and lamb-stealer 
might offer considerable 
attractions, but the resi
dents in districts infested 
by them are more than 
satisfied to pay half a sove
reign apiece for them to 
anyone who undertakes 
to kill them, leaving the 
manner in which they are 
to be slain entirely for 
the slayer to determine.
Poisoned baits a re  s o m e 
times used, bu t th e  d in g o  
is possessed o f  a  c u n n in g  
all his own, an d  p o is o n e d  
baits are often la id  o n ly  to  
he left alone.

Therefore, the man who 
W2nt.s to make sure of 
earning the capitation grant 
adopts another course, and 
one ’n which there is a 
Slsht suspicion of bona-fide sport. Having 

3 conilortnble tree, in the branches
which he can pass a fairly restful night, he 

m ens a bait of dead and somewhat odorous 
Jjj a C011rawent distance, after having 
vir!n-, .̂ >ed ’ the country in the immediate
nhhtrV"-  ̂ant- l̂t:r equally odorous bait. At 
hunt,' ^  mu'a a moonlit night) he climbs 
han,t 'r tre,e aru* sctt*cs down to watch, rifle in 
■ *jy°r the advent of his prey.
■ Ht'V* an  ̂ especially on a moonlit 
mJJsi’ ,JUSh ° f  Australia presents its
that lat t'fl ai^  m)’sler‘ous appearance. In 
not ’ Ude moon has a luminous power 

e realised by the dwellers in this

country. Intense, cold, clear, and white, the 
light falls upon any object and illuminates it, 
but where the light does not fall there is shadow 
profound and impenetrable. The stems of the 
trees are then bathed in light on one side, while 
the other is in darkness, but the ground at the 
base of the trunks is more often in darkness than 
light, thanks to the shade of the undergrowth. 
It is at night, also, that the dingo becomes a 
creature of dreadful import. Two sounds there 
are which, heard in all the loneliness and inde
scribable solemnity of the bush at night, weigh 
upon the imagination, and lead the mind of 
the solitary bushman into the intricacies of 
insanity. One is the cry of the bush curlew,

a long-drawn-out wailing note, rising in a 
gradual crescendo as it ascends the scale, 
until, reaching its altitude, it drops in tone 
and volume, as though the strength of the 
creature had been expended in one despairing 
effort, and had given way before the calf 
could be completed. The other is the howl 
of the dingo, a howl which so effectually 
combines the demoniacal with the dismal 
that one cannot say which predominates; 
only can one follow the bushman’s practice, 
and give relief to the emotion it calls forth by 
the utterance of deep, unwritable maledictions. 
The single occasion when the sound of the 
howl, coming away through the still, silent

■ ‘ b l o w :

K angaroo : “ I wish I only had to fight like my brother in England. Very little 
danger there, I should think."
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night from the mysterious shadow of the bush, 
produces an approach to satisfaction, is when 
one is sitting perched up in a tree watching 
where the evil-smelling bait is fastened to the 
ground. Eagerly the ears are strained to catch 
the repetition of the howl, and learn whether 
one of the trails made by the drag has been 
found. The note is shorter and sharper when 
the keen nose catches the scent, and the 
watcher has need of some nerve now, for an 
ill-timed shot may mean a wasted night, and 
a hasty move may mean a scared quarry. 
But if there is no move to warn the dingo 
of the trap that is laid for him, the thin form,

as a double attraction to another—to »i.
K Q n o f i f  o K\/l a n f u r t o i n m a n i i  f  i.l_ . .benefit and entertainment of the man n, ^

A PET ‘POSSUM,

half fox, half wolf, creeps out from the shade, 
and the moonlight plays over his dun-coloured 
coat. Crouching close to the ground, he 
sneaks along until his keen nose, and keener 
eyes, locate the bait. Then with a snarl and 
a whine he springs upon it— and, if the watcher 
knows his work, receives a bullet behind the 
shoulder, as his fangs meet in the flesh. A 
clean shot leaves him lying there as an extra 
attraction for other fellows who may come along 
the scattered traits, for a dingo will always 
prefer to rob another dingo rather than forage 
for himself; wherefore the sight and scent of 
a piece of meat in the jaws of one will act

tree, if he knows his business, and waits with 
patience. ^

Yet another form of bush sport which has 
to be carried on at night is the shootitw 0f 
the ’possum, for that soft-furred marsupial\  4 
“  night-bird ” of the most pronounced tyj* 
and is never voluntarily abroad by day. When 
the sun is up he cuddles down away in 
the recess of some hollow' tree or loo 
wrapped in so deep a slumber that his stupor’ 
on being aroused, has given rise to a sa *  
applicable to one who shams sleep so assidu

ously as to be more than unwakable- 
—  playing ’possum, in fact. But the slumber 

of the ’possum is genuine when he takes 
it by day ; it is at night, when he strives 
to escape detection, that he plays his own 
game of over-simulated simulation. The 
fur of the ’possum in winter is thickest 
and finest, and as it is only for his skin 
that the white man needs him—a taste 
for hiseucalypt-fiavoured flesh never having 
been acquired by other than the aboriginal 
■— the moonlight nights of winter form the 
time for shooting him, the crisp, clear 
nights, when the air is as exhilarating as 
a tonic, and the sky, innocent of the merest 
suggestion of a cloud, is a dome of deep 
purple blue, spangled over with stars, and 
forming a wonderful and weird background 
to the silver splendour of the moon.

A start is usually made late in the 
evening, in order that even the most sleepy 
shall be left ample time to awaken and 
come out in search of the fresh young 
gum-leaves that constitute the chief item 
of their diet. As they feed they play, 
chattering and scampering up and down 
the limbs and trunks of the trees, and 
chasing one another through the under
growth. Weird and mysterious their 
chattering sounds through the gnfjji 
solemn, moonlit bush; and it is not di 

cult to understand why the black fellows cling * 
tenaciously to their camp fireside when 
the sun has gone down. Many a sober-mm 
white man has felt a decided tendencyt0,rar, 
“ jumps ” when, through the silence of the mg 
a couple of 'possums have danced and chatte 
along an overhanging limb of a gum, their P“ 
little bodies standing out against the light 9, 
sky and their tails whisking from side to si 
the more particularly if he has not a gun -t 
to profit by the spectacle. And rarely 
happen that a gun is in the hand "hen s 
chance occurs. $

When one wants to shoot 'possu
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■ ariably the case that in the distance the 
tampering and the chattering can be heard, 
h t as soon as the shooter arrives at the 
"JJt Jhere the " corroboree ” was in progress, 
Sv silence— dead, oppressive silence— reigns, 

7 while the
limbs of 
the trees

In the hollow logs on the ground, and among 
the undergrowth, unless he has a smart dog 
with him, he may look the live-long hours 
through, but ail in vain, and even when he 
has a dog, he must needs be as smart as the 
animal. A 'possum lies close in a log, and 
when he is forced out, is up the nearest tree 
before the dog has time to snarl, As he

STALKING THE EMU.

e v e n  a 
s u g g e s 
t i o n  o f  
'possum. 
I t  is  a t  
s u c h  a 
m om ent 
th a t the

animal is playing his own game. If the shooter 
is playing his own equally well, he carefully 
scans the forks made by the limbs branching 
from the main stem. Right in the fork of the 
shady side of the tree, a small object may be 
discovered by the practised eye, and a charge 
of shot sent in its direction will probably result 
in a squeal, as a fat, well-furred 'possum falls 
to the ground with what the cheap novelists 
would rightly define as a “ dull, sickening 
thud." There would be no other sound. Not 
a scratch nor a chatter from the companion 
possum that hut a tew minutes ago was chasing 
or being chased by the little victim lying on his 
hack by the undergrowth. The report of the 
shot echoing through the bush may have stilled 
nunya scamper, but it does not produce any. 
no possums are playing ’possum for their lives, 

some in the forks of the trees and branches, 
in convenient hollows in the standing 

n̂ks °r dead logs that encumber the ground, 
so®e in cosy nooks among the undergrowth, 
ut all dead to the world, to judge by 
Ppearances. Sharp eyes are needed to spot 

oftm’ /°r â"s’ an  ̂ fungi, and ants’ nests 
ma«n= C°rate trees> ar>d at night a man 

° ' one ofjnny empty a score of cartridges into 
se objects before he discovers that he 

31 be firing at the moon.
Vol. Ti.—40

scampers up, with a little chatter that is almost 
a laugh at the dog, the latter knows his chance 
has gone. He may yap at the foot of the tree 
for a few minutes, but if his master is not at 
hand to take advantage of the “ tree " at once, 
the dog goes back to the logs and the under

might
N A T IV E  M ETH OD  OP 3 T A L K 1S G  T H E  EM U.

This Is managed by the hunter carrying a bush, which at 
the right moment be throws away, and uses his throwing 

stick or spear.
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growth, where more fun exists for him than 
yapping at a tree’d ’possum. If the man has 
no dog, he must wait, in patience and silence, 
until the fit of alarm has passed away and the 
’possums come to the conclusion that they are 
wasting time in lying hid. As they come out of 
their hiding places, an occasional shot may be 
had at them, but every time the gun goes off 
the alarm is renewed, and the shooting becomes 
sleepy work with poor results as the night wears 
away. If, however, there is a sharp dog to 
assist, sport is plentiful and the excitement 
varied, for as the dog sniffs at the hollow 
logs and tangled undergrowth, he may rouse 
more than a hiding ’possum. The Australian 
snakes are almost without exception night 
travellers. They are, moreover, timid, save 
about the month of October, and retreat 
rapidly on being disturbed, with the result 
that a man may have one pass uncomfortably 
near to him as he is standing for his dog to 
“ put up ” whatever is holding its attention in

the undergrowth. In the scrubs and thick* ' 
there are also leeches, which have an unnl  ̂
habit of insinuating themselves into a ^  
boots and leggings, and sucking 50 copS 
at his blood that he finds his boots filled with 
at the end of his night’s sport. Ticks and 
mosquitoes also abound, and are equally ato 
five to the sportsman, especially if he js 
new chum with the tender skin and thick blood 
of a northern climate. But even with all these 
drawbacks, and the somewhat pot-shot nature of 
the sport, there is much to charm, to fascinate 
and delight in a night devoted to hunting the 
’possum.

The aboriginal has the art of taking W  
sums by daylight, but it is very exceptional 
for a white man to be able to boast of such 
skill. Wherefore, the hunting for ’possum bj 
day will soon be a forgotten enterprise, but 
while a single representative of the genus 
remains in Australia, ’possum shooting by 
night will flourish.



“ RATS!”
A School Story, founded on fact.
)

B y W. H.' W ill iam so n .

ARRY was exulting. It was his 
birthday, and a hamper had 

arrived from home, filled 
with the savoury and sugary 
things his soul loved. Of 
course, he called his friends 
to him, and Garterre and 
Blackmoor rejoiced around 
the well-filled hamper. They 

umacked the good things and placed them for 
inspection.

But at that moment MacFinn appeared. 
Now MacFinn was big, and in the 
Sixth, but generally detested, because, 
it was said, he sneaked, and the small 
boys knew his temper. He was Scotch, 
and his accent betrayed him.

“Ha!” he said, catching sight of the 
$ood things, and the faces of the three 
boys. “ Cuttin’ cricket forr this: but 
ye’ll not enjoy it. Yours, Barry?”

"Yes, MacFinn; will you have 
some?”

“ You’re humorous,” 
and he began to scruti
nise the eatables. “ This 
will only make you ill.
Chocolates — they’re 
bad for you ! ” and he 
threw the chocolates 
back into the hamper.
“Biscuits — hideous!” 
and they went into the 
hamper. “Sweets— cara
mels! spoil your teeth.”
The caramels w en t in to  
the hamper. “ Jam— 
strawberry! Y ou c a n ’t 
“Jg on straw berry ja m .”
The hamper iidd the 
strawberry jani. “ More 
uiscuits— more heeleous- 
"«s!” MacFinn shook 
ms head and shut the 
hamper. “ Ye’re waste
" and ye’re wanton.
,-Ve war|t to make your

selves ill? ”
"'Te wouldn't m in d ,”

Garterre, w ith an g ry

“ Then I’ll arrange ye can be ill with a stick 
— not with jam,” said MacFinn threateningly, 
“ if ye don’t clear out quickly.”

“  Please, MacFinn,” began Barry, “ help 
yourself. I meant to give you some; but it’s
my birthday, and----- ”

“  Yerr birthday ! Many happy returns, 
young ’un. I’ll mak’ ye a birthday present o( 
the hamper when I’ve finished with it,” and, 
smiling at his joke, MacFinn strode away, 
carrying the hope and longing of Barry and 
friends under his arm.

‘ ’ I ’L L  M AR’ T E  A B IR T H D A Y  P R E B E N T  O F T H E  H AM P ER  W HEN 
I ’V E  F IN IS H E D  W ITH  IT . '
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“ Sneak !” said Garterre savagely, when Mac- 
Finn was out of hearing.

“ Beastly cad ! ” said Blackmoor. “ He’s 
always doing some dirty trick like that.”

Barry was biting his lip severely to keep back 
the tears.

“  I wonder if he’ll send any back ?”
“ The greedy old guzzler ! ”
“ Never mind, Barry ! We’ll pay him out 

some day.”
“ We should have pitched into him— the 

three of us might have managed him.”
“ That’s no good,” said Barry, finding his 

voice at length. “ The Sixth’ll call him a 
sneak though, if they hear of it.”

“ Shall you write home and tell them ? ”
“ No fear ! ” said Barry, with pride. “ I’ll tell 

them it was a ripping hamper, and all that. So 
it was, too. Just imagine that beast of a Mac- 
Finn stuffing himself with those ice-biscuits.”

“ And the caramels.”
“ How can we pay him out?” said Garterre, 

with ugly intentions.
“ Let’s drink the lemonade,” suggested Barry. 

“ It’s lucky he didn’t see that, or it would have 
gone too. He’s an old Boer ! ”

They drank the lemonade out of the bottles, 
and swore confusion to MacFinn. But they 
were very sad at heart, nevertheless, and Barry 
had to drop a tear at last. They walked dis
consolately over the playing fields, with their 
hearts burning with anger, and magnificent pro
jects for revenge on their lips. They had read 
Indian stories, and wondered if they could apply 
them. MacFinn would have ended his career 
in torments if the three desperadoes could have 
had their way at that moment.

A suggestion was made that they should inform 
Leonard, captain of the school; but they at 
once decided not to sneak, and determined on 
a lovely revenge in due season.

MacFinn went in joy and haste to his study. 
He called his friends Tinklar and Leach to
gether, and they had an extensive feast.

The following day, MacFinn told Barry to 
fetch the hamper from his study, and Barry 
went with hope. He found a third of a cake, 
much broken, some chocolates scattered loosely 
in the hamper, and nearly half-a-bottle of 
sweets. The three friends disposed of these 
fragments, and swore more vengeance on the 
empty biscuit-tins. But the conspirators could 
not fix on a plot.

“ At any rate,” said Garterre, the next day, 
^hen they were still full of indignation towards 
MacFinn, “  we had better keep mum. Let’s 
say nothing about it— play the slim game. 
We’ll just sham we’ve forgotten his rottenness, 
and lull him.”

For almost a week Barry and his friend 1 
tried in their spare moments to devise son * 
means of getting even with MacFinn. Th * 
did forget their grievance during cricket, and 
frequently during lessons. But the bpx roora 
with its empty hamper, was full 0f mutl! 
reproaches.

Garterre ran to Barry and Blacky, as they 
were coming from the bath.

“ Got him ! ” he said.
“ Who ? ”

The MacDoodle ! ”
“  How ? Come to the Elm ; we can be 

quieter.”
They wTent under the spreading tree, and 

Garterre unfolded his plan, while the other two 
listened with satisfied longings.

They laughed till they shrieked again.
“ Won’t he be wild w'hen he finds it out?” 

cried Barry.
“  And he daren’t do anything. If he does, 

we’ll split.”
“  Insidiae lupo— snares for the wolf. Oh' 

they’ll spoil your teeth,” said Blacky in delight, 
with a superfluous accent.

Barry was in ecstasy.
“ The MacFinn in a fit! Let’s sing ‘Rule 

Britannia,’ ‘ Hold the Fort,’ and ‘ Gaudeamus.' 
all in one. We shall laugh till the end of term.”

They rehearsed the act on the chosen ground, 
and lived on the tremor of a g lo r io u s  excitement 
till the next day.

MacFinn had to be tempted to the box-room, 
to fall into the pit. .

At the appointed time, Blacky and Barry, 
fielding for MacFinn, bolted ostentatiously to 
the box-room the moment he had finished 
batting.

MacFinn observed the manoeuvre, and hol
loaed. T h e  two innocents were deaf to his 
appeals. So, after taking off his pads, MacFinn 

walked to the box-room. .
Garterre, standing outside and out of sight, 

chirruped. ,
As MacFinn entered, Barry and Blacy 

looked guilty, and attempted to hide the rem
nants of a tart with only ill-success.

“ Ho ! ” said MacFinn, as he saw the cnim» 
“ So there’s another hamper, is there. ■ 
that’s why ye can’t play cricket. ha- 
We’ll have to put a muzzle on yourr mou 
Moreover, we’ll lead ye away from tem plate 
Hand over the spoil.” u

“ Please, MacFinn, we thought >ou 
finished batting---- began Barry.

“  The spoil,” interrupted MacFinn. n ^
“ We haven’t got any, effhli

Blacky, brushing away a  cru m b  
pointedly.
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M a cF irm  took hold of Blacky by the arm, 
and screwed if till a groan was uttered and 

a ttra c te d  the attention of the bully byBarry

left, really, 
there’s no

ldMtf0 Macl'.nn, we haven’t any 
except—-but no, we haven’t any;

CXMacFinn turned tc Barry.
“ If the two of you don’t turn out all the tuck 

jou have in the place at once, I’ll pump-handle 
ah then roast you.’’

Barry looked at Blacky, and Blacky 
looked at Barry. The game was going 
on beautifully.

“ We haven't any left, really, Mac
Finn, except this,” said Barry ; and 
that isn’t ours at all— it’s Garter’s.” -

“Garter’s ! ” said MacFinn, with 
scorn. “ What’s his is yours, and 
what's yours is his. I 
fancy you’ve been eating 
Garter’s, if the truth were 
known. Where is it ? ”

Barry, looking very 
like a martyr, walked 
slowly to a box and 
opened it.

“Of course, I’ve only 
shown them because it’s 
you, MacFinn.”

“ Of course,” was the 
reply, in irony. “ Tarts 
—let me see f they 
would be bad for your 
stomachs.” He took 
one, and finished it 
speedily, “ One isn’t 
enough,” he said, and 
took another.

Blacky was trying to 
keep his face straight, 
wd Barry was gazing 
through the window.

“ I'm no sure,” con
tinued MacFinn. “ I
think I’ll convince my- ~ ~
Îf,1' and a third tart 

disappeared. “ I’m sure 
they’ll disagree with you
. wminably 1 you’ll no be able to work or fag 

 ̂ them,” and he reached for the last tart. 
Garterre appeared at that moment. If the 

Mn be confessed, it was the psychological 
m<™enh a,1d Garterre had been waiting for it.

“ Well, Garterre, have you had a good 
game ? ’’

“ Yes, thanks, MacFinn,” replied Garterre, 
with a great chuckle, hidden very deeply,

“ An’ now I suppose you’re goin’ to have 
some tuck ? ”

“ Is somebody giving it away ? ”
“  Ye’re sly ! Where’s your little lot ? ”
“  I haven’t got any— wish I had ! ”
MacFinn was hurt by the seeming duplicity.

MacFmn was standing before Garterre’s box,
and held the tart in 

humour in the
■ he fourth 
"̂ corner.

his hand. Fie evidently 
situation, for he balanced 

tart neatly, and spoke kindly to the

B A L A N C E D  TH E  F O U R T H  T A R T  N E A T L T .

“ What ! ” he exclaimed, in upbraiding.
“ Well,” replied Garterre, while Blackmore 

and Barry were struggling desperately to 
repress their feelings. “  I have had some, of 
course.”

“ Have had!” repeated MacFinn. “ You have 
none left, I suppose? You’re bereft o’ your 
cakes ? ”

“ Bereft! What’s that, MacFinn ? ” asked 
Blacky, with assumed solemnity. MacFinn
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took him by the arm and twisted. Blacky 
howled. “ That’s bereft,” said the big boy. 
“ Y e ’re bereft o’ your cheek now.”

Garterre interrupted.
“  MacFinn, do rats ever get into your box ? ”
“ Rats ! ”— this was repeated with humour, 

accompanied with a laugh that was taken up 
with a strong suspicion of boisterousness by 
Blackmore and Barry.

“ They do into mine,” said Garterre. “ The 
beastly things are always nibbling my cakes and 
that.”

MacFinn, being dubious of the remark—  
probably on account of his conscience—  
hesitated whether to take it seriously or as 
a hint. He decided to raise the conversation 
to a more unambiguous level.

“ Have ye ever seen the rats ? ”
“ I’ve never caught them flagrantly, as old 

Shaver says, but they are rats, I’m sure.” 
MacFinn was still uncomfortable. He cast 

a glance at Barry and Blackmore to see if he 
could gleam an index to the situation from 
them. He was probably baffled, for he fished 
with this: “  How do you know they’re rats ? ” 

“ Dunno,” said Garterre, “ I ’spect they are, 
because mice wouldn’t make so many crumbs.” 

Blacky * and Barry laughed outright, but 
MacFinn still felt uncertain, and did not wish 
to make a false move. He was obviously ill at 
ease, for he essayed a high note and said, 
ostentatiously holding out the tart in his fingers, 
“ Do y u like these?”

“ Could eat a million ! ”
“ Would you like this?”
“ You’re awfully kind, MacFinn,” said Gar

terre, playing his role with touching innocence, 
and looking as though the one thing he desired 
before all others on earth was the tart in 
MacFinn’s hand.

But the Scotch boy was fin. “  It ’ud mak you 
ill,” he said, and popped it in his own mouth.

Barry and Blacky almost choked with laugh
ter, and MacFinn thought they were amused at 
his joke; which was a bad deduction.

“ I have some tarts like those,” said Gartepre. 
“ Now you’ve broken the commandments. 

You declared just now that you had no tuck 
whatever,” and MacFinn assumed a correcting 
attitude.

“ But I’m not going to eat them myself, 
MacFinn,” said Garterre.

The big boy was once more tickled in fancy. 
“  Ah ! that’s geenerrosity! Garters, you’ll 

have quite a respectable funeral oration when 
you die. Some Demosthenes will say nice 
things about ye— an’ yere fondness for tarts.”

“ Not for those,” said Garterre, with splendid 
assurance ; “ they’re for the rats.”

3 i 8

This recurring phrase annoyed MacFinn 
Garterre continued :—
“ A  chap told me the best thing for rats w 

arsenic, or something like it— the stuff you « 
out of fly-papers, you know. So the rats L 
going to have a cayenney time.”

MacFinn listened in fear and trembling, f0r, 
dreadful suspicion was taking possession of him 

Garterre continued:—
“ It’s a rotten kind of death, I believe- 

awfully rotten. There’s so much pain, you 
know. It takes two or three hours to kill and 
they say the legs of the rats, and their backs,ait 
doubled up all ways, like a bicycle accidenL It 
sounds Chinese-like, and beastly horrid, but you 
can’t have an afternoon-tea sort of poison for 
rats. Just look at the tarts in my box, and I’ll 
show you the lovely stuff mixed up in the jam. 
But don’t put your fingers on the poison, 
because that’s almost enough to give you the 
collywobbles.”

MacFinn was white.
“ Is that true, Garters?” he mumbled,nidi 

his hand resting on his waistcoat.
“ You can read it in a book in the library— 

it’s a beastly caddish poison.”
MacFinn groaned.
“ Oh, Garterre! I’m poisoned then! I took 

those tarts. What shall I do ? ” he cried out in 
great agony, beginning to feel pains already.

“ MacFinn ! ” cried Garterre, in anguish; and 
he rushed to his box to receive dreadful cor
roboration.

“ Poison 1” ejaculated Blacky and Barry ini 
breath. '

“  Oh ! what shall I do ?” groaned the victim 
“ I can feel something working inside me now.” 

“ Poison !— and so painful, too !” said Gar- 
terre, in a voice filled with emotion. “ Doyou 
feel hot in the mouth ? ” ,

“ Yes— a bit,” replied MacFinn. “ Hadnt 
you better tell the Head? No ! no! Oh! do 
something— I can feel the pain coming on. 
And he began to execute manoeuvres unknown
to the drill-sergeant. ,

“ Salt and water is a good thing when y°ure 
taken poison,” said Barry.

“ Get some,” said Garterre, anxiously. 
MacFinn was now groaning horribly.
“ I can feel the pain getting bad,” he saio.
“ Lie down, MacFinn,” said Garterre, in 

sympathy. “ Let me undo your collar, 
aren’t feeling faint, are you? Fetch a buc 
of water, Blacky.” . f Fos01D

Barry returned with a quantity ot 
salts and a mustard-pot— somehow those 
were handy. . ,  m

“ Be quick ! Be quick ! ” said MaC 
moans.



“ RATS I" 3J9

q ,hev mixed a liberal dose of Epsom salts.
.put mustard in too?” asked Barry.
Garterre nodded.
“ Dr ink! ” he said to MacFmn, who recked 

liule of the composition of the cure— till he had

stress crew terrible as the mustard did 
i[s ,™rk He began to look very ill, and 
parry and Rlackmoor almost feared for the 
worst. Bui Garterre was optimistic.

''You're cetting better, MacFinn,” he said, 
comfortingly- “ It can’t kill you now. You 
may have a few knifey digs that will make you 
curl up; but that won’t kill 
you.”

MacFinn still groaned.
“ 1 feel beastly bad,” he 

said. “ I— I didn’t mean to 
take your tuck, Garters —  
really---- ”

“Such a rotten mistake, 
wasn’t it! ” re
plied t hat  
bright boy.
“Look here!
Let’ s s t op 
those ‘ agony 
columns’ for 
you. If we tie 
your arms so 
that you can’t 
move them, the

“ You’ll be better after this, MacFinn,” said 
Garterre, in his deep sympathy. “  I ’m sure 
that the danger’s over, only it’s better to stop 
the torture.”

MacFinn being prostrate, bound, and fearful, 
merely groaned. But he lost his breath for a 
moment when Garterre dashed a can of water 
in his face. “  Oh-h-h ! ” he gasped.

“ You’ll be better now,” said Garterre, and he 
nodded genially to Blacky and Barry.

“ I’m glad MacFinn won’t die,” said Barry, 
loudly. *

“ Poison does make a mess of you, doesn’t
it ? ” said Blacky. 
“ Y o u r frien d s 

\  don’t even want to 
look at you, I ’m 
told.”

“ Mustard’s bad

knife business 
doesn’t hurt
JOU hal f  as
much. 1 read 
that a chap who 
Tas held, and 
had water just 
Put on his face, was cured of some beastly

^ Can 1 any harm, can it?”
havn Cl C!rcumstances MacFinn would 
th e, suam |tted to anything. Fie not only had 
(ji» t’ar °[ death before his eyes, but also the 
inmhCC i '̂s ench Poisoned through stealing 

er,L^°ys ,nr,s* What would the school 
Hp -l /, “ ead?— the Prefects?— the Sixth?
^shuddered, and submitted.
round K-aS \try securely, with one scarf 
hiselh„IS " r'Kts ‘n front, and another round
him on t h e ^ ^  &acl<* T h e n  t h e y  S e n t 1 ^  l a i d

O A R TE R IFE  D A 6H E D  A C AN  0 7  W A T E R  IN  H IS F A C E *

enough, savez-voussaid Garterre, with sig
nificance.

“ Doesn’t this teach us that we shouldn’t 
take other people’s tarts ? ” said Barry, in the 
tone of a preacher.

“ It’s, a terrible warming, an’ tarrts are so 
beeleous too,” said Garterre, with such audacity 
that both Barry and Blacky shrieked with 
laughter.

“ You were a very foolish virgin, MacFinn.” 
And the three friends danced with delight 
round the prostrate youth.

“ Bereft! I’d forgotten bereft,” suddenly
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said Garterre, as though he had found a jewel 
of great price, and meant to make the most 
of it. “ In bereaving me of strawberry tarts, 
you nearly bereft yourself, MacFinn. That was 
courrageous . . . Oh, my ja w ! How do you 
manage your worrds— eh, poisoned one ? ”

The comic tyrants were revelling in glee. 
MacFinn was recovering amazingly under this 

stream of gentle irony. But the mustard had 
certainly upset him.

“ To think that we blamed the rats! ” said 
Barry.

“ I shouldn’t think MacFinn was so very
like a rat when he’s dry. Of course, now----- ”
and Blacky accompanied his remark with an 
appropriate gesture.

“ You are cads,” said MacFinn at length. 
“ It’s a beastly shame to make fun of a chap 
who’s been nearly dead.”

“ You’ve broken the commandments,” said 
Garterre, “ an’ ye’ll have no respectable funeral 
oration when you die.”

“ You wretched sneaks ! You wouldn’t dare 
to do this if I were not fast and ill,” said 
MacFinn. “ Untie me ! ”

“ Shall we wash his face again ? ” suggested 
Garterre, who was rejoicing in his role.

“ If you do----- ” began MacFinn.
“ Well ? ”— this very suggestively.
“ You are cads ! You won’t dare ! ”
“ You’re getting better, Mac! But, for one 

who has been very nearly dead, you are very 
‘ full of rowdiness,’ as Shaver says. Suppose 
we call the Sixth to see you— in this new kind 
of picture frame. What do you say to that ? ”

“ You would be cads to do that ! Don’t be 
so beastly ! Untie me ! ”

“ You’re abowminable ! ” said Garterre. 
“ Blacky, fetch water!”

Blacky responded with alacrity.
“ Now for your catechism, MacFinn. Wash 

him first, Blacky.”
Blacky threw a handful of water tn the 

face of MacFinn, who gasped and breathed 
threatenings of slaughter.

But Garterre, as grand inquisitor, was a great 
success.

“ MacFinn, of the Sixth, you are convicted of 
having most criminally and abowminably bereft 
me to-day of three strawberry tarts. For that 
offence you have been obliged to swallow 
mustard and water, and wallow in the mire. 
It is only our goodness and loving kindness to 
you that prevents us from exposing you in your 
present picture of unloveliness to the rest of the 
school. But we have agreed to spare you if you 
will answer some questions politely and nicely, 
and tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing 
but the truth. Do you understand, Mr. Cronje,

this is an unconditional surrender? On .• 
No. i :  ‘ Shall you take any more tarts” '̂
Barry, Blacky, or myself, unless we offer them 
to you ? ’ ”

“ You cad! Untie m e !” said MacFinn in 
reply, feeling very deeply the hopelessness of 
his position and the audacity of his tormentors 

“  Bring forth the River Thames, Blacky.” ' 
Again MacFinn gasped and was wet.
“ I’ll give you beans for this.”
“ He’ll give us beans! Ho, there! The 

pijsoner in the dock says he’ll give us beans 
Thou art insolent, sirrah ! What ho, guard' 
without there! Constable Barry, call the Sixth 
Form ! ” ‘

Barry stood erect, wheeled in military fashion, 
and was going on his errand, when MacFinn 
said hurriedly: “ Don’t call the Sixth! Don’t 
be cads ! Of course I won’t take your tuck.” 

“ That’s better,” said Garterre. “ Now, there 
must be no ill feeling between us, you under
stand, MacFinn ? ” ^

“ Yes.” It was clearly the voice of humilia 
tion.

“ You won’t try to hit any of us?”
“ Loose these things.”
“ Promise, or— ■— ■”
“ All right! I don’t xvant to touch you—you 

little beasts! ”
“ O h ! He must be polite,” said Bony. 

“ Let’s make him call us ‘ mister’ !”
“  Oh, chuck this fooling! I won’t touch 

one of you. I don’t xvant to hurt you. Untie 
me and let me go, before some of the other 
chaps come.”

Garterre, Barry, and Blacky looked at each 
other, and decided to release their victim.

“ I say,” said MacFinn, when he was free, 
“ xvas that really poison ? Do you think I’m aO 
right now? There’s no danger?”

“ You’re all right now,” said Garterre. • 
don’t think you need be afraid, except on 
account of the mustard.”

“ You little cads ! ” and MacFinn rushed a
Garterre as if to hit him. ,

“  We’ll split if you do,” cried the three in a 
breath. “  We’ll tell all the school about it- 
hoxv xve put some tooth-powder in the 1 *

• and describe your struggles, if you bullyi 
Garterre. ^

, So MacFinn, looking white and ^  
gave one nasty look at the dauntless 
and xvent away feeling very much humi 

And Garterre, Barry, and B la ck m o o r  ̂  ̂
the dance of exultation once more, » 
reported, when MacFinn threatened to 
one of them the following day, the au 
boy merely answered :—

“  R a t s  ! ”
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’ HAT we stamp collectors call Gambia 
is more correctly known as “ The 
Gambia,” for it is the great water

way, and not the adjacent territory, that is the 
valued possession of British enterprise. It is to 
guard this possession that we have annexed the 
islands in the estuary, and 
the banks of the river for 
some six miles inland on 
each side for a stretch of 
250 miles from the sea to 
the trading port of Yar- 
butandi, not far short of 
the Barraconda F alls,
*hich mark the limit of 
navigation.

Bathurst, the capital, is 
situated on the island of 
St Mary, a sand-bank three 
^  a half miles long and 
one and a half miles wide.
'he settlements in the 
estuary have an area of 
only sixty-nine square miles,
Out the extension of terri- 
t?ry along the banks of the
r rrln,crease the area of 

e ttle colony to about 
square miles, and the 

potion to about 50,000.
2  T f  -  popula-
p ln s 6,0001 b u t  E u r ° -  

'niê hiŝ Q11051 con,sP 'cuous by their absence.

!?l6> "‘hen
ot

of Senp̂ 7\.SOI‘ie Er'tish traders, driven out 
lelves on <5. y , t,e  Erench, established them 

0n St- Mary’s Island.
ft

colony has been variously administered, some 
times as part of one group, and then of another. 
But it has practically had its own local govern
ment since 1843, and from 1888 it has been 
administered as a separate Crown Colony.

The colony is surrounded by French territory, 
and therehavebeen rumours 
that it was to be given up 
to France for some quid pro 
quo elsewhere; but it is very 
unlikely that this country 
will ever abandon its key 
to one of the three great 
waterways of West Africa.

From the stamp col
le c to r ’s p o in t o f view, 
Gambia is a most tempting 
little country. Its issues 
are confined to five simple 
series, and all but the last 
are of the self-same beauti
ful, unaltered design. There 
are no complications, no 
puzzling varieties, and only 
one perforation throughout, 
from start to finish. Wealthy 
specialists collect the em
bossed series in complete 
sheets, for the sheets consist 
only of fifteen stamps each, 
arranged in three horizontal 
rows of five. There are no 

priceless rarities to bar the way, and most of the 
issues may be said to be within reach of the 
collector of moderate means, whilst the young 
collector can get a very fair sprinkling of the later 

Since then the issues in an unused condition for a few shillings.

the colony dates back to
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Unfortunately, they are not to be had much 
cheaper used, for used copies are scarce. The 
first two issues are gradually rising in price. 
Indeed, the solid popularity of the country is 
evidenced by the fact that its stamps are 
amongst the very few that have not suffered 
from the severe reductions which had to be 
made in 1S97-9 from the inflated prices of 
1896-7. Here, for instance, are the 
figures for unused copies from 1896 
to 1902 :—

1869

water Crown C.C., but perforated, and 
new values added. ’ sever,)

W a t e r m a r k  C rown C .C , 
Unused. Used.; 
s. d. s. d.l

«
Terf.

id . ornnge ... o  6 
id  »m arone... i  o  
2d. [OStt ... IO o 
3d. ultramarine 3 6

2 o 
S °  
4 °

4d. brown 
6d. blue 
is. green

'4
Unused. Use), 
s. d. s. 4 
35 o 6 0
K » lu
*  P jj  ,

1886- 7.

4d. brown. 
6d, blue ,

4d. brown. 
6d. blue ,

No U'ATERMAKK. Impf.ri
1896. 1897. 1899. 1900* 1902.

.. 15s. 20S. 24s. 24s. 32S.

.. 155. 4O8- 40s, 40s. 405,
18:4.-— Ckow:v C.C

.v 158, 55*- 35*- 35s. 50S.
♦ , 2Zs. 205, 22s 25s. 3°s.

t design, or the “ embossed
GAMBIA, 1889.

series,” as it is generally called, is one of the 
prettiest, if not even the prettiest, in the whole 
range of postal labels. The deeply embossed 
head of Her late Majesty, Queen Victoria, in 
sharp, pure white profile on a ground of solid 
colour, belongs to the period of very limited 
printings. Such exquisite medallions would be 
far too costly, and involve too slow a process, 
for the long numbers now required to satisfy 
the demand for current stamps. The early 
printings, it is true, have advanced in price, but 
the 1886-7 printings from the same plates are to 
be had at three times face, and are likely to 
remain at those rates for some time, because 
dealers bought up the stock of remainders on 
hand in the colony in 1898, when the current 
surface printed series displaced the embossed 
stamps. When those dealers’ stocks are 
exhausted the little medallions will be treasures 
worth having.

1869. —  Embossed head. No watermark 
and imperforate. Two values only, 
each in two recognised shades of pale 
and dark. Really fine mint copies are 
rarely to be had. In most cases the 
embossing is flattened or the gum is 
missing.

Mo W a t e r m a r k . I m pe rp .

4d. brown 
6d. blue ...

U nused.
s. cl.

. 32 o
40 o

Used, 
s. d. 
35 0 
35 a

Same design, but «hh 
the watermark changed to Crown 
C.A., perforated 14 as before. Some 
of the colours changed, the Id. from 
orange to green, the id. frora'marone 
to crimson, the 2d. from rose to 
yellow, the 3d. from ultramarine to 
grey, the 6d. from - blue to olive 
green, and the is. from green to a 
rich violet. A 2|d. value was added 
to provide for the new postal union 

rate of postage.
W a t e r m a r k  C row n  C.A Perf. 14.

U nused Used. 1 Unused, l s«l
s. d s. d. s. d. s. 1

i d  green . . 0 2  o 3 j 3d. grey . . . 0 9  -
id . crimson ... o 5 0 3 ]  4d. brown ... 1 j  -
2d. orange ... o 6 —  > 6d. olive green 1 6 -
a|d  ultramarine o  i  06 1 1 5 .  violei ... 2 6 -

1898,— In this year the embossed stamps 
were displaced by the ordinary De la Ru: 
Colonial bi-coloured type, familiar to collectors 
of Seychelles, Gold Coast, Sierra Leone, etc 
The perforation and watermark are the sameai 
before. The sheets, instead of being convenient 
little pictures of fifteen stamps, are now made 
up of four panes of sixty stamps to the pane. 
Still, despite the enlarged sheets, many specialists 
collect the panes. It is a sumptuous method 
of collecting, in which even old boys can rarely 
indulge. There is, however, a modified form of 
bloating to which I confess I am very partial, 
and that is in top strips of six stamps across 

the pane, taking in the top margin 
with the control number. Old bovs 
who can afford it will find sets of 
new issues of a favourite country w 
strips of six stamps make a gorgeous 
page, but the younger generation
with limited pocket money should

GAMBIA, 1893.

not be tempted into such an extia 
vagance.
W a t e r m a r k  C row n  C.A. ’ 4-

1874. —  Same design, with paper 
marked Crown C.C. Also the same colours 
and values, and still imperforate.

C row n  C .C . Im p e r f .

M aine and value in second colour.
Unused. Usd-

4d. brown

U nused. Used, 
s. d. . s. d. 

. 50 o  — 6d. blue ...

Unused. U sed, 
s. d. s. d. 

30 o  30 o

1880.— Same design, same watermark of

id . green .............................
id . c a r m in e .............................
2d. orange and mauve ...
2 id . ultrSinarine ................
3d. mauve and ultram arine 
4d. brown and ultramarine 
6d, green and carm ine ...
is .  violel and green ...

0 r
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L T H E  STAMP COLLECTOR.
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One word of advice as to the preservation or 
the embossed series. The young collector can

t be expected to go in Tor costly albums with 
!,mk mounts, in which to protect the delicate 
mbossing from the flattening which takes place 

Ihen these stamps are kept in an ordinary 
album but he may, by using the simple and cheap’ little albums we recommended in the 
May (190') number of T he C a p t a i n , keep 
them fairly well protected if he will be careful 
not to let any heavy weights rest upon them.

Old boys who can afford it should get for 
this country Stanley Gibbons’ sunk mount 
album, in which the embossing will be quite 
safe from flattening. The beauty of a collection 
o( Gambia will always lie in the condition of 
its delicately embossed stamps, and as the 
general collector, and even some wealthy 
specialists, do not seem to realise this, the 
voung collector ŵ ho has taken a little extra 
are of his stamps will find some day that the 
scarcity of mint unflattened Gambias will add 
very materially to the value of his possessions

A BOER POSTAL RELIC.
Just before the war broke out in South 

Africa the Boer Government had decided in 
future to print its own stamps instead of having 
them printed in Holland. Designs for the new 
stamps were approved and engraved by a local 
engraver in Pretoria. One of the two designs 
contained a portrait of President Kruger, in
tended, some say, to “ stagger humanity.” The 
paper, watermarked “ Z.A.R.,” i.e., “ Zuid Afri- 
taansche Republiek,” was ordered in this 
country, was made and sent out. A  scrap of 
this identical paper lias just fallen into my hands, 
and I have had the watermarks photographed as 
a curiosity for the readers of T h e  C a p t a i n .

SOME INTERESTING NEW ISSUES
l\e have a few more novelties this

!rn/or Some time Past* The most not 
* fac new portrait series issued by Be 

our forthcoming King’s head stamp: 
now stated thu 
printing of the  ̂
id. values has 
menced. The 
in a sage green, 
id. is similar in 
to the ^d,, and is 
printed in a de< 
mine on white 
not on coloured 
as was expected, 
similarity of des 
the first twoBAHAiUg.
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n r

{

: c ' ::

is thought by some folks to indicate a series of 
one design.

B a h a m a s .— Here is an illustration of the 
new id. stamp chronicled last month. The 
scene depicted is in the vicinity of Nassau, 
the capital of New Providence, the chief of 
the Bahama Islands. It is a great passage
way, cut through the solid coral rock. The 
cut is about an eighth of a mile long, 40ft. wide, 
and about 70ft. in depth ; at the end is what 
is called the Queen’s Staircase (cut in the 
rock), which leads to Fort Fincastle, built 

about 150 years ago, on 
high land just above the 
stairway.

B u l g a r i a . —  We have 
received the promised new 
set, with portrait of King 
Ferdinand. As our illus
tration shows, the portrait 
is an effective one, and 
the design (which is the 
same throughout the 
series) a pleasing one. 

The figures of value in the upper corners are 
uniformly in black ink, and are evidently 
separately printed from ordinary type, for the 
jmpressiop shows distinctly at the back of 
the stamp. All the values are bi-coloured, or 
rather, if we include the separately printed

B U L G A R IA .
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corner figures, tri-coloured. The values and 
colours are as follows, perf. 12^: —

1st. purple, portrnil oval, dark green.
2st. green, ,, dark blue.
3St. orange, ,, slate.
Sst. green, ,, sepia,

lost, carmine, ,, sepia,
1 5 5 1 . crimson lake,,, dark green.
2jst. blue, ,, slate.
jo^t. bistre, ,, slate. ,
50st. blue, ,, sepia.

jl. pale red, ,, dark green.
2 I. carmine, ,, grey black.
3 I. grey and mauve ,, „

C h i l i — A 50c. value has been added to 
the current series. It is of 
a red-brown colour. To bring 
the series up to date we re
produce the illustration of the 
type, and add a complete list 
of the values already issued

x centavo, green 
2 centavos, red.

. 5  centavos, blpe.
i c  centavos, mauve.
30 centavos, orange. CHH,i
50 centavos, brown-red. '

H o lland .— Messrs. Whitfield King & Co.
send us the 3c. of
the current series
changed from orange
to olive green.

Jam aica .— Mr. J. 
\V. Jones sends me 
the id. red pictorial 
stamp with a view 
of Llandovery Falls, 
w hich has been
printed  in  tw o  

colours, the Falls in greenish black and the 
frame in lake.

M a u r i t i u s .— Messrs. Whitfield King & Co. 
send us the ic. of the
cu rren t Arm s ty p e  in 
black, and a 4c. in purple 
on yellow paper with value 
in carmine.

W atermark Cr. C.A.
Perf. 1 4 . __

i c . black. M a I C B W T B )

4 c. purple on yellow paper, Ur • *>*■.■> vaa-as-L: 
value in carmine. Mauritius.

JAM AICA.

N E W FO U N D L A N D .

f ,LC0/ yc °f the mUCJ talked-of 4c. value with 
portrait of the Ducfe 
of Cornwall, ,n celeb* 
ti.on the recent tori 
visit to that part 0f th. 
world. It has been J  
signed, engraved, and 
printed in a rich violet 
by the American Bant 
Note Co.

A N S W E R S  T O  CO RRESPONDENTS.

T. A. D. In  the w h o le  p la te  the stamps should be 
w orth  doub le ca ta lo g u e prices, but dealers in English 
p la te s  g en era lly  m ake th em  up for themselves, &nddo 
n ot b u y  th em  m ade u p . H. G. Uglow. -Y es, per 
io ra tio n e  freq u en tly  m a k e  a  difference in v&lne d 
sta m p s. T h e  issu e  o f a  sta m p  is  told in various wsts, 
so m etim es b y  d esig n , so m etim es by watermark, etc. 
P la te  n u m b ers are sm a ll num bers incorporated in 
th e  d esign . In  the red  p en n y  E nglish  they are in the 
scro ll w ork  on  each  sid e  o f the head. Letters it 
co rn ers are o f  no a cco u n t except in plating a sheet 
F o rg er ies  are to ld  by fa u lts  in th e  endeavour to imitue 
th e  orig in al, m o s tly  in  th e  design , but sometimes by 
th e  ab sen ce  o f th e  w aterm ark s, difference of paper, or 
p erforation . N a t a l . —  T h a n k  you very much for 
sp ec im en s o f th e  new  Jd. E .R .I .  Transvaals. I hire 
seen  a  large co llec tio n  o f Pietersburgs. They ue 
in terestin g  i f  a  g en u in e  issu e . Gibbons' monthly 
jo u rn a l for  S ep tem b er  conta ined  their full history. 
C. H.— O f T ra n sv a a l an d  Orange River Colony 
V .R .I . s ta m p s, i t  is  im p o ssib le  to say yet whetber 
u sed  w ill be rarer th a n  unused . Up to now tbs 
su p p ly  h a s  co n sisted  a lm o st entirely of unused. 
S ta n le y  G ib b on s p u b lish  a  colour chart, which the; 
ca ll a co lour d ic tio n a ry , a t 2s. 6d. Gibraltar, 1 peseta 
1889, u sed , i s  ca ta logu ed  a t 3s. 6d. It is a rising 
sta m p . H. L. Levy.— Y our black Finland is simply 
a m ou rn in g  la b e l, is su ed  by th e  opponents to Rcsa» 
co n tro l, and n o t a  p o sta g e  Btamp. Value nit, except 
as an  h is to r ica l cu r io s ity . A. H. G. S.—Your h'e» 
S o u th  W a les 8d ., “ sq u are  shape,” watermark 8,*  
cata logu ed  3s. 6d. to  4s. 6 d. S ta m p ist-—Efl!1® 
Id . red is  ca ta logu ed  a t Id ., used. Stamps over
p rin ted  “  sp ec im en  ”  are w orth  little . W. H. L l”LT' 
m o u t h ) . —P la te  n u m b ers of Jd ., English have hottoo* 
of figures to w a rd s th e  c irc le . Ivory heads sho«JjP 
a t th e  back o f th e  sta m p . F in e  copies are wi>  
severa l t im e s  th e  v a lu e  o f an ordinary copy, R 
— C atalogue v a lu e  o f large size India 2r. used aw-' 
3 r ., I s . ;  a n d  5r., I s .  9d . G w alior’s: 3p., r" 
I d . ; 1 b., 2 d .;  la .  6p ., 3 d. ; 3a , 5 d . ; la„ 2s. Without 
G w a lio r : in . ,  Id .; la . ,  2d. , ,



“|#EE, sahib, the muggers lay their eggs above 
W  high-water mark this year. There will be 

a great flooding of the river before the 
time of hatching. It was even so these 

ten years gone, when the great flood came and 
swept away many villages, and men and cattle 
past all counting. In those days, sahib, I was 
but a youth of nineteen summers, a jungle child, 
knowing naught of the world. Yet the memory 
of that time is sweet in the mouth— sweet as 
sugar-cane juice. For, protector of the poor, 
1, who am a lone man, had a male in. those 
days, a mate I fought a village to 
obtain, and saved from the raging 
Gunga in flood time.

“The sahib would hear the story 
of that courting ? The sahib has a 
peat heart, else what should he 
tare for the joys and sorrows of his 
slave, who is only a black man?

It fell that on a day I was stand- 
mgonthe banks of the Gunga, and 
* ere I noticed the muggers laid 

a
J'ghest water mark, which 
lound meant a flood, and 
one this time it 
Across the river

mar i3’ ût. 5!t ab°ve high-water 
> on a tail of land which would

flood washed away 'n such a
n Sti. t fore h arose in my
man of fn 1 ,'vculd warn the head-
though b̂ ch 'aSeTab° Ut th‘S matter> i v ilL  L,cho:ce 1 scarce went near

6wn my birth8 --■Inan ° f  th e  W° ° ds

to a stream ot some hundred cubits. This 1 
swam, and with dripping limbs and hair I came 
to the villagers telling them of their danger, 
and the flood that was to come, but I told 
them not how I came by this knowledge. Me 
they took, wet and dripping, to their village 
temple, where their offerings for good rains 
and harvest were piled before the fat priest of 
Vishnoo. •

“ ‘ Ho ! priest of Vishnoo ! Here comes one
who says the vil 
swept away within

lage will be 
mo n t h ,

noticed tne muggers 
eir eggs a full i oft. above the

I had 
a great 

was going to be. 
lay the village of

1 he river was shrunk

“  WITH DRIPPING 
LIMBS AND HAIR I 

CAME TO THE 
VILLAGERS."
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and our lands flooded. What sayest thou to 
it? Thou hast taken our money, and promised 
us good and prosperous times,’ cried the angry 
crowd.

“ The fat priest’s yellow skin put on a grey 
shine about the temples and cheeks when he 
saw how angry were the villagers, and also 
because he feared some priest or astrologer of 
the city had made the prophecy, but when he 
saw me in their midst he was reassured, and 
laughed.

“ ‘ Where did ye catch this wild beast ? Did 
someone say it could speak ? ’

“ ‘ Cease thy jesting,’ spoke the headman, 
in great wrath. ‘ He is no more wild than 
thyself, and there is more truth in his face 
than was ever uttered by 
thy tongue, thou father of, 
liars.’

“ ‘ These are evil times, 
indeed,’ whined the priest, 
shrinking from the anger 
oftheheadman andaddress- 
ing the people, ‘ when the 
word of a priest does not 
count in the balance against 
the jabbering of an ape.’

‘“ T h en  apes know 
things which are beyond 
the kn ow led ge o f the 
priests,’ answered the head
man. ' Remember ye not,
O my brothers, how the 
engineer sahib who came 
this • way three years ago 
told us that the river was 
undercutting the bank, and 
that the village would be 
no safe place in a heavy 
flood, and the council would 
have decided we should 
remove to the village on 
the ghat, only for the cun
ning talk of this priest, who 
would lose his fat living 
thereby. And week by 
week, and month by month, 
he takes our offerings of 
money and food, and gives 
promises of prosperity to 
come, when he knows of 
the danger that hangs over our heads.’

“  ‘ I said naught against the man of science,’ 
answered the priest, glad to draw the villagers 
into a discussion in which he was sure to win, 
‘ for the knowledge of the white race is great 
in such matters; but I am minded that he 
spoke of a danger far distant, whereas this 
man speaks of sudden destruction. Now, see

N’EVEIl BAD I SEEN A BEING SO F A IR

ing that he is wholly unlettered, his words must 
be a prophecy.’

“  The people made a sound of assent.
“ ‘ But who among men can prophesy unless 

he be instructed by God or the devil?’ asked 
the priest.

“ True, oh priest 1 ’ cried the villagers. ‘ There 
are none.’

“ ‘ Then it behoves us to find out whence this 
man received this knowledge. If it is from 
above, then we will desert the village as a thing 
accursed, but if we find it is from the evil one, 
then we must treat him as such are treated, and 
let him perish amid such torments as we can 
devise.’

“  ‘ The priest is right,’ cried seVeral voices";- 
and even the headman had 
naught to say against the 
proposal.

“ Then they asked me 
the question, and I, under
standing nothing of the 
guile of priests, and the 
madness of the people in 
religious matters, told them 
how I came to know these 
things.

“ ‘ SaidI not so,’screamed 
the fat priest, with joy. * He 
received the knowledge 
from the beasts of the 
river. Can a man talk with 
reptiles and serpents unless 
he have dealings with their 
master, the archdemon? 
No ! Then I declare his 
prophecy is false, and as 
by his own showing he 
knoweth witchcraft, let him 
be destroyed as ye know 
how to destroy such.’

“ Then the mob seemed 
to have gone mad, and 
howled like jhckals. They 
surrounded me, and, seizing 
me on all sides, yelled, ‘To 
the burning ghat with him! 
and while some went for 
rope to bind me, and others 
to bring firewood, I made 
no resistance for a space.

“ For, sahib, while the discussion was going on 
I had seen a sight which was to me the most 
wondrous in  the w-orld. Hearing the disturb
ance, many women had left their work and 
come running to join the crowd. Amongst 
them came a maiden from the priest’s quarters, 
who, I could see, was the Brahmin’s daughter. 
Never had I seen a being so fair; she seemed a
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dream maiden that had forgotten to vanish with 
the night. Of what avail to describe her ? Many 
words could not tell how beautiful she was. 
Yet more wonderful than her wondrous beauty 
was the strange memory that came to me at the 
sight of her, for there seemed to awake in me a 
dim recollection of a time, years and years ago, 
when I knew and loved that face. And I, a lad 
of nineteen, felt like a very old man trying to 
recollect what had passed scores and scores of 
years ago, and presently, as I struggled to 
recollect, the dark fog of forgetfulness was 
rent for a moment, and I saw a bright picture 
through the mist, a picture of a man and a 
woman living happily in a forest home. The 
man was myself, and the woman the maid 
before me.

“ Then I knew I had found her who was 
to be my wife. JTwas but for an instant 
that picture lived, and the fog of forgetfulness 
closed again. And I looked into the eyes of the 
maiden and I spoke in my heart these words, 
‘ Dost thou remember?’ And in the dark 
eyes of the maid came the answer, ‘ I also 
remember.’ And a great joy came to me, so 
that I forgot where I was, and scarce knew what 
the crowd meant by shouting, ‘ To the burning 
ghat! To the burning ghat!’

“ Then I began to understand they were 
about to burn me for dealings with the evil one, 
and with that thought I awoke like a man from 
a dream.

“ They bound my arms with a cord, and 
brought me near a pile of faggots, on which 
they poured oil to make it burn the better. 
Die mob danced round me yelling like furies, 
the women more frenzied than the men. My 
love alone stood aloof, looking on with sorrowful 
eyes.

“ In those days, sahib, I was strong; my 
muscles were as springs of steel, and my 
strength was as the strength of a jungle bull, 
"ith a blow of my fist I had broken the skull 
of a black panther, and there were no two men 
who could have overcome me in a fair fight. 
“ut against fifty what can a man do, however 

i strong? Yet the eyes of my love were upon me, 
and 1 desired greatly to show her I was a man 

; worthy of her Jove. So I quickly cast about 
tn my mind how I should escape. We were on 
one of the piers of the burning ghat, which was 
some 2oit. above the water. Could I but 
reak my bonds, burst through the crowd, and 
've into the river! None could catch me once 

1 was in the water.
“ Putting all my strength into my arms I 
mined against the rope just as they were 
a Mg ready to put me on the pile, and to 
7 joy the grass ropes gave— first one, then the

other— yet they hung about my chest and arms, 
and none perceived in the excitement I was 
free.

“ Putting down my head I charged the crowd 
between me and the river, and with a sudden 
rush I bore down five men ; then with blows 
I felled two others in my path. There were only 
some four or five between me and liberty, but 
these now saw how matters stood and came 
at me in a body. The first was a small man, 
and counted as nothing against me. Hiî i I took 
by the legs, and used as a club. I swung him 
round my head, skull crashed on skull, and 
I had felled a man with him ; two only re
mained, and I felt I had nearly gained my 
liberty when an old hag ran at me, and, twining 
her bony fingers in my long hair, hung on to it, 
shrieking hideously, and before I could shake 
her off I was overpowered by numbers. I was 
soon on my back with a heavy man kneeling 
on my chest, while others held my limbs or ran 
to fetch cord to bind me with. Overhead the 
sun shone on the dancing leaves of a sacred 
peepul tree, and I saw two cobras playing 
on a withered branch above my head. How I 
longed they would fall among my enemies 
and put them to flight! The old hag came and 
stamped on my face with her foot, screaming 
curses. Wrenching an arm free I dragged off 
the soft white-metal anklet she was wearing, 
and, with a sudden movement, flung it at the 
branch overhead. It is hard to throw when one 
is on his back, but I was well practised in those 
days, and even now I never miss. The anklet 
struck the branch full, and at the shock the 
entwined snakes fell and hung like a necklace 
on the neck of the man upon me. Then 
the snakes turned in their anger and bit him, 
and he cried aloud with pain and terror. None 
having seen where the cobras came from, ’twas 
thought it was due to magic, and the crowd 
fled, screaming aloud that I was helped by the 
devil and produced snakes at will— all except 
the man who sat on m e; he staggered a few 
paces and fell dead, for the snakes had bitten 
him repeatedly.

“  I was now free, so I sprang up, and, seizing 
one of the cobras by the tail, I put my foot upon 
its back, pulling it through the hollow of the 
foot quickly till the head stuck— as the sahib 
has seen me catch snakes. Then I took it 
behind the head in my fingers, the snake 
coiling and uncoiling its tail about my arm. 
The people ran shrieking from me as I went. 
All but my love, who stood fearlessly where she 
was, and laughed to see me hold the snake like 
a plaything in my hand. Her I kissed upon 
the mouth, and, telling her to meet me at night
fall near the bamboo grove, I flung the snake
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into the village temple, sprang into the river, 
and swam to the other shore.

“  On that day, and for many days after, I 
swam the river at nightfall and met my love 
within the bamboo grove. Those pleasant 
days of courtship, sahib, will ever live in my 
memory, a joy and a 
torment together.

“ But the danger 
was great, for the 
sahib knows that it 
is pollution for a 
Brahm in to be 
touched by a man of 
low caste, and for the

“ THEN THE SNAKES TURNED IN THEIR ANOER AND BIT HIM.'

daughter of a Brahmin to have married me 
would have been a crime unspeakable. Had 
her father knowledge of our meetings he would 
have killed us both; therefore we had to 
observe much caution.

“ Great was the love the woman bore me, for 
she would forsake caste and creed, friends and 
home, to live with me in the jungle. And 
because the flood was now due we planned a 
flight ; thus she should leave the doomed village 
and the foolish people who took no heed of my 
warning. That, day I saw signs that the flood 
would come between the setting of that sun and 
the next, and in the night, when I swam the 
stream, there was a whisper of the coming rush 
of waters in the voice of the river and in 
the quickening current.

<! But the crafty priest had found out our 
secret. That night I went to the bamboo 
grove at the appointed hour, but she was 
not there. As I sat on a log waiting, some
thing stirred amid the leaves of the mowah tree 
above. I raised my head to look upward, and

on that instant a net fell about me, such as they 
take deer in, and before I could escape, some 
ten jawans, all picked men and strong, came out 
from among the bamboos and fell upon me 
with their clubs ; till I, helpless in the net 
swooned under their heavy blows. ’

“ When my senses came again it must have 
been midnight. I was in a dark room with my 
arms bound behind me. I felt the walls, and 
they were of stone. Thus I knew I was in a 
cellar of the temple, for it was the only house 
of stqne *in the village.

“ That was a night of torment; not only was 
there the pain of many wounds, but the thought 
that my love had perhaps been killed by her

evil father, or was 
suffering some in
human torture of his 
devising, pained me 
like the clutch of 
iron fingers about my 
heart.

“ T h e n ,  sahib, 
something happened 
th at changed my 
thoughts for a space. 
A little tremble went 
through the walls and 
floor of the temple. 
After a time again the 
floor trembled under 
me like a horse as he 
scents a tiger in the 
jungle. Up near the 
roof was a gap in the 
wall —  a breathing 

I heard a distant wailing, 
a loud roaring sound, and 

I could see in my mind’s eye the huge wave 
of water, with its yellow crest of foam, a mile 
or more in length, rushing over the dry sand 
— Gunga’s charger thundering down the river 
bed, racing for the sea. The temple shook 
to its foundations, as a bridge shakes on the 
passing of a heavy train. Then I thought of 
my great danger should the temple fall into 
the water, as I was sure it would do. I tried 
to break the cords that bound my arms, but 
this time they were of great strength, and 
held me fast. I stood up and walked round 
the walls till I came to a projecting corner; 
against this I rubbed the cord, and after much 
rubbing I cut the rope which bound me, and 
my limbs were free. But the door was locked 
on the outside, and I could not burst it open. 
In the distance I could hear a loud boom- 
boom ! and I knew the banks were caving m 
as the great flood grew in strength. Then there 
were other sounds— the falling of village huts

hole. Through 
which changed

it
to
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alongside, and cries of drowning ones. Suddenly 
the walls of the temple rocked from side to 
side, like a man rocks on the back of an 
elephant, and with a great noise the outer wall 
rent and stood apart from top to bottom, and 
the waters, rushing in with great force, flattened 
me against the farther wall, and held me help
less there till the water could rise no farther. 
Then I made haste to swim through the rent, 
but found to my grief that I could not pass 
through the crevice. I swam round and round 
that small cell for a long time, the water climb
ing with the rising flood till it was only a 
foot from the ceiling, against which I some
times struck my head as I swam, fearing that 
my last hour was now come. Then, without

“ I looked back to see how the village had 
fared, but there was no sign of the place ; even 
the trees had been uprooted and swept away. 
A fat man was struggling with the stream a 
short distance from me, one who could not 
swim, but his fat kept him afloat for a space. 
A drowning jackal tried to find a footing on his 
back, and pressed him under water, but the 
stream tore it away. The man, seeing me, cried 
for help, and then I knew him for the priest of 
Vishnoo. -

“ ‘ Let him perish,’ thought I, but the agoi% 
in his face softened my heart, and I tried with 
all the force of my body to reach him. I was 
succeeding, and there was but some 6ft. left 
between us, when the long black locks of a

"THEREON I TOOK BEFUGE WITH MY LOVE.1
\

any noise, part of the outer wall sank away and 
I swam out into the flood ; but I had not made 
many strokes when I heard a grinding and 
rending behind me, and the tall spire of the 
temple leant towards the river and felt in, and 
I swear to you, sahib, by the sacred Gunga, 
so great was the force of that fall that I was 
lifted up on the crest of a wave full 15ft. high, 
for the falling temple had almost struck me. 
After that I drifted with the stream, for to 
swjm was hardly possible. The current drove 
me along with great force, and I came against 
many creatures, living and dead— wild animals t 
an<i cattle, and now and then a man— for there 
was light to see, it being about two hours to 
sunrise.

woman’s hair and the gleam of fair skin rose 
between me and the priest, and I knew I had 
found my love, spent and dying, in the raging 
waters. Her I took on my bosom, and, turning 
on my back, swam in that fashion down stream. 
I looked again at the priest, and the fear of 
death in his face was frightful to see. Knowing 
his last chance gone, he cursed me with vile 
curses, yet the flood hurried us on for a time side 
by side till a whirlpool took him and he spun like 
a top in those waters, until he was slowly drawn 
down into the nether current, and so disappeared 
from sight.

“ Two hours was I fighting writh the flood. 
Several headlands had I been swept by without 
being able to land, so great was the strength of

Vol. vi,—42
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the river; yet it buoyed me up, for who could 
have swum in still water so long with a burden 
such as mine ?

“ At one time I felt I could swim no more 
and must sink, so wearied was I fighting 
with the waters, but then a great mango tree 
drifted by with its torn roots and wide-spreading 
branches; thereon I took refuge with my love, still 
unconscious, which rested me very greatly.' Then 
we got into sluggish water, and again I essayed

to swim, and this time, being out of the current. 
I managed to reach the land.

“ Thereafter followed many happy 
living in our jungle home. But, alas ! great 
sir, that year of happiness passed like the 
shadow, of a cloud in the desert For Parmesh- 
war, who without doubt knows what is good for 
a man, took her; and as the: smoke of the 
faggots rose into the skies above, my heart 
followed also.”

*6 CURIOUS CUSTOMS.»*

T hese are very strange people. They seem to 
feel neither heat nor cold. The men dress in great 
,, heavy blankets, winter and

more wealthy have beauti- 
By Bea8ueurfayn Le ful beaded buckskin suits, 

which would cost a great 
deal of money if bought from them, and are 
only worn on great occasions. The squaws and 
girls wear clothes of the brightest hues and the 
strangest combinations — such as orange and 
purple, red and blue, yellow and bright green.

They have a very strange way of travelling about 
with all their possessions. An Indian is seldom 
seen going any distance without a train of cayuses, 
his squaw, a number of children, and several 
snarlish, wolf-like dogs. They make a very 
amusing picture, especially when several ride on 
one horse. I have seen as many as four children 
riding behind a great squaw, all on one horse. 
It looks very ridiculous, especially as they have 
such ugly piebald horses.

In summer they all live in tents, which look

very dirty and blackened with smoke. But in 
winter they live in log shanties. After “ Treaty 
Day,” in August, they leave their “ reserve,"’ and 
go hunting in the mountains. When they come 
back, about Christmas time, their horses are laden 
with furs and venison, which they trade off for 
blankets, provisions, and trinkets.

They are extremely lazy, and it is almost 
impossible to get them to do any kind of work. 
The women do all the work about the camp; 
chopping wood, carrying water, and picketing tbe 
horses, while the men idly lounge about and smoke.

It is the custom for the Indians to celebrate May 
24th, the late Queen’s birthday, by a large picnic. 
This year (1901)* they spent the day the same as 
usual. They meet on a large flat piece of country, 
and have dinner. They erect little bowers, m e 
with branches of trees, to protect them from t e 
heat, and cook their meat by hanging it °“ 8 
tripod arrangement, and building a fire un 
neath. Later on a collection is made for 
money, and races on horseback and on foot 
place, besides various other sports.



I.-ABOUT A COUNTERPANE.

HEN E V E R  I see you youngsters 
[oft Jjl indulging in various kinds of 

sweetmeats, my memory always 
flies to those old school feasts 

which we used to have in the bedroom. Why 
we invariably pitched upon the bedroom for a 
feast may not at first sight be quite apparent. It 
was exceedingly uncomfortable, you made yoi r 
bed in an awful mess, etiquette forbade you 
to invite any of your chums who did not sleep 
in the dormitory, and, generally speaking, the 
banquet was attended by every possible dis
advantage. But then it possessed one great 
attraction, which is ever dear to the youthful 
mind. It was strictly forbidden. And this 
circumstance was, of course, sufficient to out
weigh all other considerations.

To begin with, the difficulty of smuggling 
the grub upstairs was a source of delightful 
excitement. There are limits even to the 
capacity of a boy’s pockets, and it is not easy 
to conceal things underneath an Eton jacket. 
You see, they were never meant to button, and 
masters are so suspicious ! I recollect that for 
a long time our custom was to manifest a sudden 
affection for our top hat, and to insist on carry- 
mg it up to bed with us. And this succeeded 
'ery well until on one sad occasion— but I will 
teserve that anecdote for another time. The 
particular feast that is present in my mind 
Opened in this wise:—

Carter’s mother had been ill-advised enough 
0 send him a hamper, which included, amongst 
®ther dainties, two or three tins of sardines.

0'S at a time all small boys are supposed to be 
aseep, we were getting on very well with these, 
nd were all quite happy except young Lewis, 

ose knife we had borrowed to open the tins. 
1 ,nli it took three of us to borrow that knife,

and when we returned it Lewis complained 
that we had broken two of the best blades, and 
converted the third into something like a saw. 
Some fellows never will sacrifice themselves for 
the good of the company !
# So young Lewis sulked, and, being sulky, 
it occurred to him to accuse Bannister of help
ing himself out of his turn. There was a hot 
denial, a bit of a scuffle, and over went 
the sardines. Carter and I rushed to restore 
peace to the room, and the fish to their box ; 
but though we were successful in pouring oil 
on the troubled waters, it was quite another 
matter to pour the oil back into the tins. You 
should just have seen the counterpane. And 
on my bed, too !

And then there ensued many recriminations, 
followed by an anxious consultation. And a 
brilliant idea occurred to Bannister. “ Let’s 
wash i t !” said he.

Now, we did not know much about washing 
such things, but we did know there was a pump 
in the playground. So a rope was knitted out 
of sheets and blankets, and one by one, Carter, 
Bannister, and I were lowered out of the 
window, and then the counterpane was flung 
down to us. Carter took hold of one end 
and I held the other, and Bannister pumped 
with might and main, whilst a dozen eager 
youths watched us from the window, and 
shouted encouragement and advice.

At last Bannister ceased pumping.
“ How is it now ? ” asked Carter anxiously.
“  I am afraid it ts not much better,” con

fessed Bannister ruefully; and, as far as we 
could judge by the light of the moon, that was 
a very mild way of putting it.

“  Here, come out of it, young Bannister,” 
quoth I— he was really a few months older 
than myself, but I could always lick Bannister,



so, of course, I called him young 
— “ let me have a go.”

Forthwith I went to work with 
vigour, when suddenly the win
dow of the master’s bedroom 
opened and an awful voice 
thundered forth the inquiry: 
“ Who is there?” And, would 
you believe it ?— those beastly 
sneaks hauled up the rope and 
shut down their window, leaving 
us to shiver there in the play
ground.

“ Who’s there ? ” repeated the 
master; and for answer we made 
ourselves as small as we could, 
and crouched in the friendly 
shadows.

Kang went the window, and 
we guessed a warm time was 
coming.

“ Let’s bolt for i t ! ”
“ Where, where ? ”
“ The schoolroom ? ”
“ That’s locked.”
“ The field?”
“ He’ll spot us climbing the 

wall.”
“ The stable?”
“ Ah, that’ll do ! Come o n !” 
Off we went, dragging that 

wretched counterpane with us, 
and were sheltering in the stable 
in a trice. But there a fresh 
danger awaited us. The fool of 
a horse commenced to neigh. 
We seized a nose bag, and simply 
crammed his head into it. Poor 
horse! I am afraid, in common 
with other scholastic institutions, 
he suffered many things at our 
hands ; but 1 doubt if he was 
ever quite so astonished as he 
was on that occasion.

Thud! thud ! thud! and peer
ing through the stable window 
we saw a procession of three 
emerge from the master’s house. 
First came the butler, carrying 
in front of him a huge carriage 
lantern at the end of a pole. 
Next came the house master, 
armed with a life-preserver in 
one hand and a poker in the 
other. We were relieved to 
note that it was not another 
instrument. Last, and a good 
bit in the rear, came the senior 
classic. He seem ed rather
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nervous, and kept well behind the others. I 
fancy he did not care very much about the job.

We watched them make for the schoolroom, 
heard the key turn, and saw them enter.

“ They will be here next,” quoth Carter; 
“ where now?”

“ Up in the loft ? ” queried Bannister. •
“ They’ll search that, stupid ! ”
“ Suppose we bolt back through the master’s 

house ?” said I.
For a moment Carter and Bannister were 

aghast at the idea of entering the enemy’s 
camp, but it was clearly the only thing to be 
done. So away we fled, luckily forgetting in 
our hurry to close the stable door, and made 
our way through the master’s house with that 
miserable counterpane still trailing after us. 
As we reached the house-master’s room we 
crept steadily in, and peered out of the window 
for tidings of the foe. We were just in time to 
see them emerge from the schoolroom, and, 
the open door of the stable attracting their 
attention, the procession at once proceeded in 
that direction, whilst w-e resumed our retreat.

But before we could reach the comparative 
safety of the boys’ dormitories, it occurred to 
us with horror that we should have to pass by 
the bedroom of the German master. Suppose 
he had been awakened by the noise ? With 
our hearts in our mouths we crept up to the 
room, but the sonorous grunts which saluted 
our ears gave us courage to peer in. Without 
doubt he was sleeping, and that right soundly ; 
although, judging from appearances, he was 
not one fond of warmth. The sheet was 
thrown lightly over his body, the blanket kicked 
ignotniniously off the bed, and there, neatly 
folded up and put away in the corner as an • 
article never used, was t/ie counterpane.

Obviously it had been there for weeks, and 
would probably remain unused till the end of 
the term., At once the same thought occurred 
to all three of us. Dare we? ‘

Well, we could not make matters much 
worse, and if we did not get rid of our tell-tale 
burden somehow, the morrow was bound to be 
a sad one.

Quickly we folded up our counterpane, taking 
care to put the only clean corner upwards. 
Cautiously we stole into the room.

One swift glance at the sleeping master to 
make sure that he was not shamming, and then 
the exchange was effected, and we wfere 
scampering off to our room. Not a moment 
too soon ! Scarcely were we in bed when there 
came the sound of approaching footsteps. The 
door opened, and once more the now familiar 
procession appeared, and perambulated sus
piciously round the dormitory. But, dear me, 
how soundly we all slept, to be sure !

And the next morning at breakfast the 
master cleared his throat, and remarked that 
he had something to say to the boys; whereat 
we felt rather uncomfortable, for you know what 
it is to have a guilty conscience.— Ah ! you do, 
do you ? I must make a note of that !— But 
there was no cause for alarm. He had got it 
into his head that the school had been raided 
by tramps or burglars, and that his valour had 
frightened them off. So he said he thought he 
had better tell us, as it was sure to come to our 
ears, and he felt he could trust us not to be 
scared. And we all arose as one man, or I 
should say as one boy, and said we weren’t 
frightened, we weren’t ; we were British boys, 
we were. And the dear old gentleman was so 
pleased with our pluck that he then and there 
decreed a special half-holiday!
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T.
ERENCE MACNAMARA’S eyes be

came thoughtful and reminiscent before 
speaking.

“ Faix now,” he said, “ an’ if only Micky Nolan 
wir here, he’d raise a plum-duff sthuck thick wid 
raisins an’ sich like dilicacies in less than no time 
whativer ! ”

“ But, you see, lie’s not here,” commented the 
matter-of-fact Macpherson, “ an’ as the morn’s 
Christmas— though I prefer to baud the New Year 
mysel’— I’m thinkin’ it’s time to ha’e the kettles on 
the fire, an’ something in them.”

“ Some of those Wepener pumpkins for in
stance,” suggested Devine with a tinge of sadness 
in his voice. Then, with a sigh, “And, by jovo, 
they were pumpkins—weren’t they, Macpherson 1 
and to think we had to leave them behind us
after all ! ”

Our little mess, consisting of those who had just 
spoken, the Long ’Un, Reynolds, and myself, were 
discussing the prospects of a Christmas dinner on 
the morrow, and, considering what we then knew, 
or rather did not know, concerning the enterprise 
of our comrades.in the commissariat line, it seemed 
the prospects were all we were ever likely to discuss.

True, the resourceful Macnamara had entered 
the tent on the previous day with a furtive air and 
a truly noble goose wrapped in a blanket, but, a3

we knew lie could not have been out of camp, 
we forbore to ask questions with a delicate con
sideration for his already overburdened conscience. 
We had all agreed to- contribute to the banquet, 
but, as yet, little seemed to have been done in the 
matter. Macnamara had promised to supply the 
pudding, so that now his regretful reference to 
the eternally quoted Micky Nolan was surprising 
and disappointing. We were all heartily sick of 
hearing about his wonderful friend, whom secretly 
we looked upon as a species of Mrs. Harris. As 
for the goose, I admit I was secretly uneasy about 
our being able t̂o retain legal possession of it until 
it was finally disposed of. I  bad to visit an out
post that afternoon, and thought I might be able 
to supplement our larder on the way. I asked 
the others what they had been able to do in the 
catering line.

Then Macpherson, of Wepener and football 
fame, disclosed how he had been able to come by 
two bottles of what he called “ Mountain Dew” of 
the famous “ White Horse Cellar” brand.

“ The dacent man it belongit to,” he said, “h88 
guid judgment in Scotch, but he’s a teetotaller just
at preesent.”

This unexpected and agreeable piece of news 
seemed to liven up the company. Reynolds 
announced that he had bought a couple of 8 
chickens at a Kaffir kraal on the previous day >
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the Long !Un had somehow secured a nose-bag 
full of oranges, and Devine pleaded guilty to 
having purchased a few pounds of cheese from a 
source he neglected to mention. The pudding 
was the only thing wanting.

from where we sat we could see the Provost- 
niarshal’s cook at work a hundred yards or so 
away. We saw him-with something in his hand 
resembling an old-fashioned cannon-ball wrapped 
in white cloth. He then approached a large 
bucket on the fire and dropped i t  in.

“There’s corn in Aigypt !" exclaimed Mac- 
namara, with that old light in his eyes which I 
always associated with inspiration.

“You don’t mean to say you’ve got designs upon 
ihe police officer's pudding, Mac ?” inquired the 
Long *tTn. .

“ He'll want to be as invisible as liis friend 
Micky Nolan if he has,” chipped in the Kid un
charitably, and with an astuteness beyond his 
years.

“Shoo!” lightly said the Irishman, “ an1 d’ye 
think' it’s a man like Micky Nolan wud be 
throublin’ his head about sich like 1 No, me 
bhoys, be laves that to the likes av you !"

It was generally a mistake to measure words 
with Terence.

As if to avoid further controversy he went over 
to a biscuit box and took therefrom a square piece 
of unbleached linen 
and a can of rice 
which had evi
dently gone bad 
and was full of all 
sorts of horrors.
He put the latter 
into a tin dish, 
added some coarse 
mealie meal, bak
ing powder and 
'rater, mixed the 
lot together, and 
tied the whole up 
in the cloth.

"If you think 
you’re going to 
Palm that off on 
os. Terence dear, 
you re making a big mistake,” remarked Devine, 

horl been looking on disgustedly. “ Ugh ! 
ond you used a dirty tent-peg to stir it with—
I saw you ! ”

But Terence only smiled in a way which from 
°uner experiences of him satisfied me that he 
**3 justified in his actions. He might certainly 
/  excitable, and have a trick of doing all the 

k'ng in the course of a projected conversation, 
he was discretion and reticence itself when he

HEYNOLDS HAD BOUGHT A COUPLE 01 FAT CHICKENS,

had one of his little schemes on hand. Those who 
knew him best now watched his movements with 
no little interest.

He took the box, knocked one;board from the 
bottom of it, put therein his unspeakable pud
ding, and covered the whole with his cloth. Pie 
then put the box, under his arm and prepared 
to stroll out. .

“ Macnamara,” I  said, “ I know what you’re up 
to. You’re going to ring the changes on the 
Provost-marshal’s pudding. He’s a fussy sort of 
customer, I’ll admit, and, like a few more of those 
chaps, doesn’t quite understand colonials and 
volunteers, but that’s his inexperience.”

“ Who took them ducks t’other day from us 
whin we wir cornin’ in from pathrol 1 ” asked 
Macnamara in no way abashed. “ He’d have run 
us up before the colonel only he wanted them for 
his own blissed self, share !”

I remembered the ducks, for which we had paid 
four shillings apiece to a Dutch vrouw, and how 
the imperial officer on meeting us had confiscated 
them. The others seemed to remember this also, 
for as one man they cried out:—

"  Good old Macnamara! Remember the ducks ! ” 
When twenty minutes later Macnamara re

turned, still carrying the box under his arm, I 
knew by the light in his eyes that his talented 
friend Micky Nolan could not have executed a

certain little job 
more successfully.

II.

C O U P L E  o f

h o u r s  
later I 
t o o k  

Macnamara and 
Devine with me to 
visit the outpost. 
The country was 
very hilly, with 
high precipitous 

1 cliffs, deep wooded 
kloofs, and unex

pected little valleys branching off and running, 
goodness only knew bow far, into the plateau. 
They were generally splendidly grassed, and I 
noticed that a wagon track led up to each. As 
we had lots of time we followed some of them 
up a little way, and on one or two occasions 
saw picturesque and comfortable stone-built farm
houses and homesteads nestling in sheltered 
nooks, surrounded by orchards of quinces and 
other fruits. All those houses, we noticed, flew

>
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something resembling a white flag. This was 
the invariable custom in South Africa whenever 
British forces were in the neighbourhood, whether 
the house might be peaceably inclined or full of 
ignorant, fanatical assassins.

We reached the outpost in good time, waited 
there an hour or so, and then prepared to go back 
to camp. The non-com. in charge told us that 
although the main laager of the Boers was only 
some half-dozen miles away, they had not 
seen anything of them—not even their scouts of 
late.

“ Macnamara,'’ I observed, when we had left the

I resented this unsolicited testimonial on behalf 
of his absent friend, but merely suggesting that 
we’d better keep our eyes about us, I led the 
way along the . slight waggon track that skirted 
the creek and travelled up the valley in question  

“ By the way, Macnamara, ’ I observed, as at 
length we rode shoulder to shoulder, and̂ Devinj 
followed close at our heels, “ I’ve heard you 
talk a good deal about your old mate Micky 
Nolan—how is it you came to separate 1 I under
stand he came with you to South Africa.'’

T don't know that I really had any interest in 
his friend. In point of fact I felt just then in no

p articu larly  gracious 
mood towards one who 
was for ever being flung 
at my head .as a superior 
being.

“ Throth now, an’ it's 
that ye may well bearsk
in’ !" was the reply, with 
a show of awakened 
interest. “ It's somethin’ 
I'd be givin’ meeself to 
find out where Micky 
Nolan might be. It was 
in Johannesburg we both 
wir when the war bruk 
out. We wir to have met 
and corned away together 
wid the last thrain goin’ 
south, but Micky tie niver 
turned up, an’ it’s onaisy 
iu niy mind I am about 
him, shure!”

“ Perhaps he joined the 
Boers,. Mac,” suggested 
the Kid unguardedly. 

But Macnamara turned 
1 on him such a torrent of 

scathing abuse at the 
mere mention of such a 
contingency that Devine 
was sorry he had spoken.

T H E  D O O ll WAB S L A M M E D  IN  M Y  F A C E . So was I for the matter

outpost about a mile behind us, “ don’t you think 
we took a roundabout sort of way to come here ? 
If we followed up this narrow valley, for instance, 
and could manage to cross over on to the head of 
another running north, I fancy we’d save half the 
distance.”

“ Faix, an’ it was juist what I was thinkin 
meeself,” observed Terence, “ an’ maybe at the 
same time we’d strike a bit of a place where we’d 
git a few eggs. If Micky Nolan were here now, 
it’s ’xactly what he’d be advisin’. Shure, an’ a 
rare feller for eggs was Micky ! ’

'  of that, because for the
next quarter of an hour we had the high-souled 
principles and many virtues of the god like hero 
hurled at our diminished heads in every  shape and 
form. If there was a loyal man in South Africa, 
it was surely Micky Nolan. .

It was a painful speech, but we had brought it 
all on ourselves. It was providentially cut short 
by Devine.

“ By jove, Mac, look there !” he cried, as if 1°** 
in admiration. “ If that’s not a sight for »or* 
eyes 1”

We looked, and about a mile off, among the
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r̂ces, and facing down the valley, we saw one of 
the most picturesque farmsteads it had ever been 
our lot to witness. The valley just before us 
widened out surprisingly, and there were two or 
three splendid fields under crop fenced in 
with barbed wire and stone posts. The farm- 
,housc, which peeped from among the trees, was 
built in the old Dutch style with quaint gables 
and chimneys, and little dormer windows peeping 
front the heavily thatched roof. In front was 
what was evidently a fine garden. It was a very 
superior sort of place indeed, and it seemed 
strange to find it hidden away in such an out-of- 
the-way spot. The most promising feature of the 
situation was that there was no white flag dis
played. With my splendid large size Zeiss glasses 
I could detect a faint track behind it leading up
wards along the face of the valley to the plateau 
above. It was very unlikely that this place had 
been visited by our troops, and therefore we 
should require to be cautious in approaching.

It was decided that Devine should made a 
detour so as to avoid observation, and striking the 
track again some distance behind the farmstead, 
hide himself among the trees, and there await our 
coming. I gave him the glasses so that he might 
keep an eye on the situation generally'. If any
thing happened to us he could ride to the camp, 
and let them know of it. When I think of it now 
we took too many risks in visiting those outlying 
places.

Macnamara and I waited for half an hour or so 
until we thought Devine must have reached the 
rendezvous we had agreed upon, and then made 
for the house. We kept as much as possible 
out of sight until we got close up, and then 
went quickly towards it. We thought it strange 
that there was not as much as a dog or Kaffir 
about. We jumped off our horses at the back 
door, which stood wide open, and I knocked.

In less than a minute a fat Dutch vrouw with 
an expressionless face stood before us.

What did we rooineks want? she asked. Did 
we think that the Dutch were as deaf as the 
consciences of the English folk that we should 
hammer upon her door so ? Had we come to beg 
or to steal ? Ach ! but all the English were 
thieves. Her uncle Pieter had been in England, 
and he discovered that what he had mistaken for 
Palaces were gaols; so it must be true.

It was very rude of me, perhaps, but I could not 
“dp laughing in her face. I had heard it all 
before, and felt sorry for the ignorance that bred 
*“ch absurdities. The reference to the palaces 
“ad proved too much for my gravity. It put me 

miud of the story of the American who went
onie happy in the belief that the Calton Gaol in 

Edinburgh was the castle !
Vo], *].—4 j

“ Madam,” I said, as sweetly as I could, “ had wc 
wanted to steal we need not have knocked at your 
door. I came to see if you could sell us any fowls, 
or eggs, or mealie meal. We will pay you y our 
own prices for them, if they are in reason.”

Acli ! might the good Lord forgive us, but did 
we .think she was a fool 1 Did we think that she, 
whose cousin Jan was an elder of the church, 
would take the word of a blasphemous rooinek! 
But perhaps if we paid beforehand at the rate of 
five shillings a head for the hens—to be chosen by 
herself—and four shillings a dozen for eggs, she 
might perhaps accommodate us.

We were just on the point of wishing her good 
afternoon when a girl came from an inner passage 
and stood on the doorstep. As soon as I saw her 
I knew at once that we had been talking to a 
servant of the house, and that this was the real 
mistress. I confess to having been considerably 
taken aback at seeing such an altogether smart 
and beautiful girl buried in such a remote valley, 
albeit the house and outbuildings spoke of good 
taste and comparative wealth. She was dressed 
simply, but in perfect taste ; it was obvious that 
her dresses were not cut in that part of the world. 
Her dark brown eyes.were in strange contrast to 
the delicate bronze tinge of her hair, which was 
gathered up over her small ears in a fashion that 
she certainly had not learned from her neighbours 
in the Orange River Colony. It was a strikingly 
mobile and refined face. As I mentally' concluded 
then, and afterwards learned, she came of good 

. old Huguenot stock. Instinctively Macnamara 
. and I lifted our hats. . . .  ,

“ You wish to buy some things,” she said in 
perfect English. “ I  suppose that-means you will 
‘ commandeer’ if we do not sell ? You English 
have a knack of adding handy words to your 
language.”

She smiled, and spoke, as I thought, with just 
the faintest trace of irony in her voice.

“ It is a compound language,” I observed, “ and 
is still growing. I am sorry you should have such 
a poor opinion of us. In our regiment, or in any 
other for the matter of that, if we catch any' men 
‘ commandeering ’ on a farm where there are only- 
women, I can assure you it goes very hard with 
them. I am sorry we made a mistake ir coming 
here, but, believe me, your live stock is quite safe 
— we sha’n’t touch a feather.”

“ Not a feather, inarm, an’ you kin watch us 
safe off the premises,” seconded Macnamara, who 
was a knightly admirer of the fair sex if lie was 
anything.

The girl looked up at him quickly ; her eyes lit 
up, and there was laughter playing about the 
corners of her lips. I paused in the act of turning 
to look at her; it was many months since I had
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seen anything so fair. The smile faded from her 
face as quickly as it had sprung into life, and 
something that I could not help thinking was 
foreign to its expression took its place. Still she 
said pleasantly and easily enough

“ Stay a minute—if there are only you two---- ”
“ That’s all, marm, an’ not much to look at 

neither, I’m afraid !” Macnamara hastened to say, 
with what I thought at. the time was unnecessary 
warmth— and candour.

“ But the prices your housekeeper asked I’m 
afraid are a little beyond us. You are very good, 
but I don’t think we ought to trouble you." 
Somehow I felt as if we ought not to be lingering 
there; still, I could not help thinking what a 
beautiful picture the girl made.

“ Well, marm, if you could let us have a little 
mealie meal, it’s very much obliged to you we 
would be,” chipped in Macnamara again with his 
best company manners.

“ Well, you can have that,” said the girl, whose 
years might have numbered nineteen or twenty, 
“ and you can give Xante here just what you are 
in the habit of giving.”

In two minutes more we had tied our horses in 
the shade, and the girl walked with us over to 
the stone store. She unlocked the door and 
walked in. She talked pleasantly enough, but I 
fancied she looked thoughtful, and there was an 
almost apprehensive expression in her eyes when 
they met mine. In my innocence I thought that 
she found the ways and manners of the rooineks 
strange. Poor girl, I felt really sorry for her, 
living in a place cut off from all the rest of 
the world !

She went to the far end of the gloomy stone 
store, and pointed to a four-bushel bag of meal.

“ If you can find a bag,” she said, “ you can fill 
it from this.”

We speedily found one, placed our rifles against 
the wall, and while Macnamara tilted over the 
sack of meal in his brawny arms, I held the 
empty bag to receive it.

“ Cautious, Mac,” I said ; “ you’re spilling it.”
The light seemed bad. I lifted my eyes to the 

doorway, and there, just slipping out, was the girl 
w'ith our two rifles. In another moment, before I 
could reach it, the door was slammed in my face, 
and the key turned in the lock.

CHAPTER III.

W  WE sat 'n t'ic darkness, for there was 
i |  no window to our dungeon, our 

thoughts were indeed too deep and 
bitter to be put into words. How I 

had allowed myself to enter that store against my

better judgment and instincts was maddening to 
contemplate. As for the dark eyes of that gjr| 
was it not strange that once when she lifted then 
to mine with that half-shy, apprehensive expr& 
sion, she should made me think of some beautiful 
siren ?

“ Macnamara,” I groaned, “ we’re two of the 
biggest idiots who ever drew the breath of life!”

“ Shure now, ye can kick me ontil ye don’t 
know me face from me back. But, sarjint, dear 
wasn’t she altogether a swate crathur?” '

“ Oh, confound h er!” I cried; ‘ you’re worse 
than I am ! I’d like to kill her !"

There was a gentle tapping at the thick door.
“ Oh, come now, you surely wouldn’t go so far 

as that,” said a soft woman’s-voice. “ It’s not 
very pleasant in there, is it— wouldn’t you rather 
be outside 1 ”

“ It’s well for you we’re not,” I said stoutly. 
“ You’re on the other side of the door, so you can 
afford to give your real nature a treat. You put 
me in mind of a tigress that has tasted blood.”

“ You don’t understand me—or won’t,” she 
rejoined quickly, and with a hint of resentment. 
“ I really don’t come here to mock you—I'm not 
quite so bad as all that.”

“ Then what do you come for? And what are 
you going to do with us ? ” I demandeef.

“ My brother was killed by one of your men 
last week when he might have been taken prisoner 
instead. My father is commandant of this district, 
and there will be a man here shortly who can 
identify the murderer. If neither of you is 
guilty, I will perhaps ask them to let you go; if 
you are guilty my father must decide what is to 
be done with you when you are taken to the 
laager.”

“ Then I wish your witness would hurry up, for 
our regiment only came here three days ago. Why 
do you ask us if we feel comfortable in this place 
when you know we’re not ? Why don’t you go 
away and leave us alone ?—we’ve had enough of 
you !"

Her beauty now only filled me with an insane 
hatred of her. If she did not go away I should 
say something I might be ashamed of afterwards. 
She had evidently neither a heart nor conscience. 
I would never believe in woman again as longasl 
lived. But she tapped, and spoke again

“ I really am glad to hear you say your regiment 
only came here three days ago. Still, I must keep 
you till some of the commando come up; they 
won’t be long. Will you give me your word ot 
honour that i f  1 let you out you will stop with me 
and wait until then?"

This offer rather took us by surprise. I c0£ 
ferred with Macnamara, and we came to t 
conclusion that, as we were effectually prisoned
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it might be just as well to make the best of things. 
Then through the keyhole of that door I promised 
her on my word of honour that we would not try 
to escape if she let us out.

Just then the fat Boer woman came and inter
fered. Was her young mistress mad ? They 
would both have their throats cut the moment 
we got out. She knew 
the accursed English 
well; they were born 
liars, every one of them.
But there was a short, 
impatient exclamation 
from the girl, the key 
turned in the lock, the 
door swung open, and 
we stepped outside into 
the bright sunshine.
And there stood our fair 
gaoler, apparently as cool 
and unconcerned for our 
safety, and for her own, 
as could well be imagined.

She came close up to 
me with the key in her 
hand, and looked into my 
eyes—there wasa wonder
ful glamour in those clear 
dark eyes of hers.

‘‘ You have promised 
to behave yourself,” she 
said, “ and I trust you.”

“I wish I hadn’t trusted 
you,” I remarked sulkily.
“ Where shall we sit?”

“ In the shade here.’’
•She motioned to thestoep 
in the shadefw.

We went over to it 
and Macnamara and l 
sat on the edge. The girl 
seated herself on a low 
Dutch chair close to us.
We might have been 
two neighbours who had 
dropped in for half-an-liour’s chat, so coolly did 
she take the situation. My heart was full of 
anger towards her, but still 1 could not help 
admiring her courage and her beauty. Moreover, 
there was that in her face that told me I had 
erred when 1 accused her of gratuitously insulting 
tts. After all, she had only adopted a ruse that 
probably any English girl with sufficient courage 
would have done in her place.

She turned from answering some irrelevant 
Question of Macnamara’e, and caught me looking 
at her. I felt annoyed at being surprised, but she 
0D|y smiled and asked

“ Were you trying to trace that tigress in me 
that you spoke about i ”

[ looked at the opposite hillside guiltily, and she 
laughed.

“ Yes,” I said, plucking up courage. “ I think 
you are the most dangerous woman I ever met in 
my life, for you are either one of the very best and

simplest, or one of the deepest. I hardly know 
what to make of you.”

“ It wouldn’t matter, would it, if you did ? ” -die 
rejoined, as I thought, somewhat coldly. “ But 
would you like some milk or coffee—you must 
want something after your ride?”

She rose as if to go inside.
“ Hadn’t you better send someone to keep an 

eye on us ? ” I suggested.
“ No,” she said, looking at me again, but still 

coldly; “ you gave me your word, you know!”
I bowed my head, and felt sat upon. She was 

the first so-called Boer who had shown me that

MICKY NOLAN WAS FELLED TO THE GltOUNl).
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one's word was something to be believed in. 
She came back with coffee and cakes, but did 
not seem surprised in the least to see us still 
sitting there. Then we talked about many things, 
and I found, as I had suspected, that our gaoler 
had seen more of the world than most country- 
bred women do—she was certainly a very extra
ordinary and fascinating character. Suddenly we 
heard a quick step coming round the corner of the 
house, and in another moment an armed man, 
whom I took to be a Boer, stood before us.

“ Good-day, Pietrus Vogel,” said the girl. “ I 
sent for you. Did you ever see these men before ?” 
She nodded towards us.

Pietrus looked, and an extraordinary change 
came over his face.

“ Yes,” he stammered, as if taken by surprise.
The girl regarded me sharply and resentfully.
“ Why did you lie to ine?” she asked ; “ and 

why did you not 
go when you had 
the chance? You 
will be shot now!.”

“ I did not lie,” I 
exclaimed hotly—
“ and if you made 
me give a promise 
not to escape, 
t hi nki ng that I 
might break it, I 
do not thank you.
But you are jump
ing at conclusions 
—you are making 
a mistake.”

A nd she was, for 
at that very mo
ment Macnainara, w ho had been staring hard at 
the new arrival, gasped :—

“ Micky Nolan ! By the powers of darkness, an’ 
what may you be doin’ here 1 ”

And then and there the idol and ideal of 
Terence Macnamara was shattered and shivered 
for ever.

Despite my secret sense of supreme satisfaction 
at thus seeing the vaunted Micky Nolan laid 
low, I could not help feeling sorry for my poor 
comrade.

“ Micky Nolan,” he said in a tragic voice, “ ye’re 
a low-lifed scoundhrel, ye are ; an’ I was thinkin’ 
ye wir a man, shure ! ”

“ An1 you, Terence Macnamara,” returned his 
grinning countryman insolently, “ are a gossoon 
an’ no end av an ass !”

“ It’s spiling yer ugly physog I’ll be in another 
ininit if ye kape on !”

And I really thought that Terence would put 
bis threat into execution, but the girl intervened.

“ Are these the men who shot at my brother!” 
she asked the newcomer.

“ Shure, an’ I wouldn’t like to swear sartin 
but---- ” ’

“ I see you are not telling the truth,” she said 
quickly ; “ and, after all, you may have lied about 
my brother. I only hope you have made some 
mistake.”

She turned to me, and I thought the light in 
her eyes was indeed beautiful; it was certainly 
very womanly.

“ I release you from your promise,” she said 
“ 1 will give you back your guns and you can go. 
You will find your horses where you left them.”

But just at that momenta slight figure appeared 
round the end of the house, and Micky Nolan was 
felled to the ground. It was Devine who hail 
followed him up, and would have come just in 
the nick of time had the girl not been the true

woman that she 
was.

Before we left we 
handed over the 
still stupefied mer
cenary to thetemler 
mercies of the 
Dutch woman, and 
I noticed that Mac
namara was unac
countably silent. 
We agreed to say 
nothing at the 
camp of what had 
happened.
' When I turned 
aside with mingled 
feelings to say 

good-bye to the girl, I asked her if there was 
anything I could do for her.

"When Prinsloo’s army is taken—as I fear it 
must be sooner or later— will you look out for my 
father ?” she asked ; “ and wjllyou try and find out 
if it is true about my brother having been shot!’

I promised, and took her father’s name, which 
■ was an old historical one, well known in South 
Africa. Two months afterwards I  met him at 
Witte-Bergen, and even now we o cca sio n ally  
correspond.

I lifted my hat and bade her good-bye. ^
“ You are one of the best women I ever met, 

I said, and meant it.
“ Won’t you shake hands 1 " she asked, looking 

at me reproachfully.
And when I had done so I lifted her fingers to 

my lips and kissed them.

Our Christmas dinner next day was a gr®at 
success, but my mind would hark back to that

FORAGING FOR THF. CHRIhTMAS DINNER.
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lonely house in the valley, where the girl with the 
oft voice and the wonderful eyes was keeping her 
own thoughts company.

P,ut the great event of the day was when the 
Provost-marshal himself came round to our tent, 
carrying a large pudding tied up in a cloth.

“ Com rades,” he said, “ I wish you a merry 
Christmas. I commandeered your ducks the other 
day, but T h a d  to do it as General Rundle, whom 
you perhaps didn’t see, happened to be looking on- 
If you don’t mind accepting this pudding that I 
gotsent from England, I’ll make good those ducks 
at the very earliest opportunity."

And in all innocence he handed us the vile 
concoction of rice and meal that Maenamara had - 
slipped into Ins camp-kettle after purloining the 
real pudding, which we were at that very moment 
in the act of eating. It was an awkward situation, 
but Terence as usual rose to the occasion.

“ The saints love ye, sorr, and more power to yer 
elbow ! ” he said, “ and would yer hanour do us the 
hanour of tastin’ juist the laist bit av ours ? ”

He was the best of fellows, the Provost-marshal, 
when once one got to know him, and I was glad 
to think he helped fo eat his own pudding 
after all.

MY FAVOURITE CHARACTER IN ENGLISH HISTORY.

SIR PH IL IP  SIDNEY.

IR PH ILIP SID N EY was the eldest 
son of Sir Henry Sidney, and was born 
at Penshurst, Kept, in 1554. He 
had only one sister, the Countess of 
Pembroke, at whose country seat, 

'Vikon, in Wiltshire, he wrote his celebrated 
“Arcadia” He was singularly gifted, and was 
one of the most polished members of the court 
of Elizabeth, who used to call him, “ The jewel 
of her times." He was a very accomplished 
statesman, and was famed for his tact even 
among his enemies, of whom he had singularly 
few. He had many friends, but there was a 
certain dignity and stateliness of manner about 
him that repelled the contempt often bred by 
familiarity. He was possessed of an unlimited 
fund of that ready tact and sympathy so 
essential to the success of a statesman. 
Generous, but nevee injudicious in his gene- 
cosity, he was the least selfish of men, and his 
unselfishness may be traced all through his life, 

ên in his dying hours, when, as he lay on the 
battlefield of Zutphen, he saw a wounded 
soldier gazing longingly at the cup of water

about to be offered to himself, and said, “ No ; 
this man’s necessity is greater than mine.”

He was a writer of exceptional beauty of 
expression, and his command of language was 
more in accordance with that of the present 
day than most men of his time. He excelled 
in all manly sports, and was one of the brightest 
stars of Elizabeth’s tournaments. An orator of 
no mean value, he was, moreover, a very skilful 
commander in the field, and was adored by 
his men.

His nature was an affectionate one, and lie 
was very faithful to his friends. Possessing an 
endless fund of good humour, he could yet be 
stern and relentless when occasion demanded. 
His temper was an even one, and he seldom 
yielded to fits of impetuosity.

He was mortally wounded ©n the battlefield 
of Zutphen, and died on October 15th, 1586, 
in his thirty-second year. Palling in the prime 
of manhood, he yet accomplished more in his 
short life than many have done in twice the 
time. By his death England lost one of her 
most skilful statesmen, and many lost a friend.

D orothy W. Johnson .
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ACavalierMaid.
By Clifford M ills.

Illustrated  by E. F. Skinner.

Etienne Gi.anvit., an orphan, grand-daughter of the 
celebrated French soldier, the Marquis de Latour, is living 
with distant relations—Sir Geoffrey and Lady Stapleton—near 
Torrington, in Devonshire, when the Parliamentary troops 
rout the Western Loyalists and drive them towards the 
Cornish border of Devon. Etienne by . chance meets a 
wounded Cavalier, who is carrying a message from the King 
to Lord liopton; owing to circumstances recounted in the 
opening chapters of the story, it devolves upon her to 
deliver the King's packet to the Loyalist general. She is 
suspected of being in possession of the packet by Giles 
Harrisoiqa Roundhead officer and suitor for her hand. With 
the ideaol hurry ing into Torrington in search of one Stephen 
Cale, who is favourable to the King, Etienne leaves the 
Stapletons' house by a' secret door only to stumble tipon a 
Roundhead sentinel, who would have detained her but for 
the intervention of an unknown officer, who proves to be 
none other than the great Fairfax. Arrived at Torrington, 
Etienne is so angered by the rejoicings ol the crowd at the rout 
oi the Loyalists that she forgets herself, and cries ■' Shame on 
ye all, traitors I " III wonld have befallen her had not a huge 
man carried her into safety at his own house. The man 
proves to be Stephen Gale. She is suspected of being a 
traitress by the wounded Cavalier himself, who escapes from 
the town and makes for the inn at Langtrec. To escape the 
Roundheads nnd follow to Langtree to deliver to him the 
letter, she enters a deserted house, where she finds a young 
gentleman's discarded dress. This she dons and proceeds 
op her way. When well out of Torriirgton she falls in with 
Sir Harry Murgoin, a friend of Lord Fairfax, who recognises 
the clothes she wears as having belonged to his young 
brother, recently murdered at Torrington. She denies 
knowledge oi the crime, bnt will not explain how she came 
s ,clotlles Catching sight ol the Cavalier the is seeking, 
me gallops on, but Sir Harry brings her down with a pistol

C H A P T E R  x i r .
A FRIEND IN NEED.

y j m r { I looked up it was to find the 
W  Cavalier bending over me

with anxious solicitude. We 
TCere still in the open field. Sir Harry Burgoin 
*tood at my side, his hand on the horse’s bridle, 
i'eak and shaky, I sat up and regarded them 
income bewilderment. '
# Plague take thee, young sir,,; cried Sir Harry, 
for a faithless rattlepate ! Thou mayest thank 

heaven that I punished thy perfidy no further 
by a scratched arm.”

Sir>:' I replied in tremulous penitence, “ I had 
1,0 intent of breaking my word, and would have 
burned to thee with all speed, yet, as it fell, 
“one could blame thee for thus using me.”

Marry !” cried the Cavalier, looking from ont

to the other of us in amazement. “ In truth this 
seems a very comedy of mysteries. In what hath 
the lad offended thee, Harry \ " he asked.

But before Sir Harry could reply I turned to 
him. “ Sir,” I said hastily, “ 1 have thy word that 
thou wouldst not intrude upon my business. Let 
me beg thee to allow me a few moments’ private 
conversation with this gentleman.”

For answer he bowed his head, and, still leading 
the horse, walked out of earshot.

No sooner had he left us than with all haste I 
drew the missive from my doublet. Then, turning 
to the Cavalier, “ Sir,” I cried eagerly, “ here is 
the letter, the King’s letter; take it, I pray thee, 
while there is yet time. ”

But he, starting, stared at me in amaze.
“ W hat!” cried he, and then his eye fell upon the 
packet I held out to him, and with a joyful cry of 
recognition he seized it.

“ ;Tis indeed the letter, and intact!” he cried, 
regarding it intently : then, turning to me— “ Tell 
me, my lad,” he exclaimed with enthusiasm, 
“ who art thou that hath risked thy life to bring 
me this?”

But I was dumb. Meantime his eyes sought 
my face eagerly. “ Tell me, lad,” he asked, “ how 
came you by this ?’’

Now in all my plannings of the venture I 
had not accounted for the embarrassment of 
this moment. One thought alone had filled my 
mind, and that— the saving of the King’s letter 
from the hands of the rebels. My boy’s clothes had 
been but part of the method by which I hoped for 
success in accomplishing mine errand, and not a 
moment’s perplexity, except for the best manner 
of wearing such disguise, had they hitherto given 
me.

But now, as I sat on the hillside with the 
Cavalier’s eyes upon me, such a sudden rush 
of shame and startled modesty overcame me at 
the thought of my attire, that all I could do 
was to hang my head, and wish that even death
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itself would come to spare me sucli an ordeal as I 
knew now confession would be.

The Cavalier, thinking my silence was the 
result of my late swoon, knelt down by my side.
“  Come, lad, ” he cried, with kind insistence, “ col
lect thy wits, for time presses, and I may not 
tarry. Tell me at least who sent thee.”

Thus pressed for an answer, I sat in despair, 
when suddenly an idea flashed to my mind. For 
one second I hesitated, then, “ ’Twas my sister,”
I said, in almost a whisper.

“ Thy sister 1” he exclaimed with a start.
“ Aye, sir,” I answered, finding courage under 

cloak of my new rd/c, “ my sister—a lady whom 
thou did’st meet by accident in the woods outside 
Torrington, and afterwards in that town.”

Here he sprang to his feet. “ Thy sister!” 
Then, studying my face, “ Why, of certes,” cried 
he softly, “ thou art her very counterpart! Alas, 
true maid i .Much injustice have I done her!” 

With great content did I hear these words, and 
note with what looks of remorse he glanced at the 
letter, which, with a sigh, he now hid in his 
doublet.

“ But, my brave boy,” he said, turning to me, 
“ much do I thank thee for thy part in this 
business. It was most boldly done, I warrant.” 
Then into a reverie again fell he. “ Now tell 
me,” he cried, rousing himself, “ the manner of 
thy sister’s finding this.”

“ Sir,” I replied lightly, “ my sister did but 
inform me that it was by accident she found 
the missive, which she was unable at the time 
to return to thee, knowing ye were then both 
watched by a Roundhead spy.”

“ It was so ! ” he exclaimed, starting. “ And 
I did upbraid her for her treachery, and most 
cruelly frustrated her help in Torrington.” 
Turning, he paced awhile, then back to me he 
came. “ Said she aught of this conduct 
of mine?” he asked, his eyes upon me with 
eagerness.

“ Why,” I answered, remembering with what 
readiness he had condemned me, “ now I think 
of it, she did mention thee as one prone to judge 
hastily, and not over smart at conjecture. ” *

I saw him wince at my words, and at that 
moment »Sir Harry Burgoin came up to us.

Feeling monstrous weak, I got to my feet and 
walked towards him. “ Sir," I said, in as bold a 
voice as I could muster, “ I have executed this 
business of mine, and am now at thy service.” 

But the Cavalier, mistaking our intents, at this 
rushed between us. “ Nay,” cried he eagerly, 
“ fight thou shalt not, for though I know not the 
cause of thy quarrel, yet let me implore tliee, 
Harry, and you also, young sir, whose name, 
though unknown to me-----”

“ Zounds ! ” shouted Sir Harry. “ What is this! 
If it is true thou art not acquainted with this 
youth, how came it he risked his life to overtake 
thee? Is this some villains’ plot concerning m 

. brother’s fate hatched between you and thir 
pretty stealer of clothes 1 ” and, beside himself 
with fury, he confronted me, his face full 0f 
suspicion.

At his words my heart sank, for after all it 
seemed an explanation was to be forced from me 
and in a miserable shyness I stood, seeing no way 
out of my difficulty. Looking questioning  ̂at 
nft, and then at Sir Harry, the Cavalier turned to 
his friend. “ There are things one could tell to 
tliee, Harry, that were better hidden from the 
friend of Fairfax ” he said, sadly, and, taking him 
aside, I heard their voices, at first in high argu
ment, dwindle to quietness, whilst I stood waiting 
feeling sick with embarrassment and the pain 
of my wound, which latter, though but a scratch, 
as Sir Harry had said, was too uncommon a 
hurt for a maid to bear happily.

Like a prisoner awaiting judgment was I while 
the two talked and walked together down in the 
dell, and much did I wish, now my task was 
done, that I was back in my room at Stapleton, 
even to be clear-starching my lady’s laces. But, 
alas! eaeh moment brought conviction*that I bad, 
by the executing of my mission, rendered my 
return to Stapleton impossible.

What excuse, but the truth, could I give for 
my absence ?—and to have thus served his enemies 
would for ever close my cousin’s door upon me.

Nor could I ignore the unscrupulous enmity of 
Giles Harrison, that would henceforth be mine. 
Who so cruel as a suitor spurned?—and had 1 
not crossed his path and prevented the accom 
plishment of an undertaking upon which he set 
hopes of future promotion! Thus there was no 
return to Stapleton for me. But, this being so, 
the more anxious was I to keep my secret and 
its consequences from him I had served, his 
knowledge of the embarrassment in which I 
now found myself being the last thing my 
pride desired. But what to do ? One friend 
alone had I left, and this was my old nurse, 
who, when ruin befell our family, had returned 
to her kin in Cornwall. But, alas ! even of her 
existence was I uncertain, for only once had 
news come to me of her since we had parted. 
Yet to this frail hope did 1 now ding, deter
mining that, once out of my present perplexity, 
I would do mine utmost to reach her and see' 
her faithful counsel as to what future use to pa 
my life. ,

But, alas! by my taking of the clothes I * 
placed myself in a double embarrassment. ^  
Harry’s dismissal of me was not to be coun
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upon, and in v e s tig a tio n  o f th e  b u s in e s s  w o u ld  
bring m y tr u e  id e n t i t y  to  l ig h t.  N a y , I  sa w  
nothing to  save  m e  b u t  d is h o n o u ra b le  f l ig h t, 
and for th a t  I  h a d  n o  m in d . I n  s u c h  a  p e r 
plexed sadness w a s  I  w h e n  th e  tw o  c a m e  u p  to  
me again.

The C av a lie r’s fa c e  w a s  t r o u b le d  e n o u g h , a n d  
Sir H arry’s fu ll o f  so rro w , b u t  in  n e i th e r  o f th e i r  
dances b e n t u p o n  m e  d id  I  re a d  a n g e r  o r  ill 

will.
“ Now,” sa id  S i r  H a r r y ,  “ h a v in g  l e a r n t  fro m  

niy friend th a t  t h e  s o o n e r  y o u  a r e  b o th  o n  th e  
other side of th e  T o r r id g e  th e  b e t t e r  fo r  y o u r  
future sa fe ty , a n d  b e in g  d e s iro u s , i f  p o ss ib le , 
not to re tu rn  w ith  ill a  k in d n e s s  d o n e  to  h im ,
I will tro u b le  th e e ,  y o u n g  s ir , to  g iv e  m e  
instantly, on o a th , a  fu l l  a n d  p e r f e c t  a c c o u n t  o f 
thy finding of m y  b r o th e r ’s c lo th e s  a t  T o r r in g to n .” 

Though I  sc e n te d  h o p e  o f e scap e  in  th i s  c o m 
mand, I  fo u n d  m y s e lf  in  n o  l i t t l e  c o n fu s io n . 
Looking up, a n d  f in d in g  th e i r  i n t e n t  a n d  e a rn e s t  
looks upon m e, I  s ta m m e re d  o u t  t h a t ,  h a v in g  
been h u n te d  b y  t h e  P a r l ia m e n ta ry  sp ie s , w h o  
suspected m e of p o s s e s s in g — b u t  h e re  I  c a u g h t  
the C avalier’s eye , w a rn in g  m e  to  d e s is t .  S o  I  
stood silen t, s t a r in g  s tu p id ly  in  f r o n t  o f m e, 
wishing th e  g ro u n d  w o u ld  o p e n  a n d  sw a llo w  
me to save m y  c o n fu s io n .

Im patience w as in  S i r  H a r r y ’s to n e  a s  h e  
bade me proceed.

“ Come, lad ,” u rg e d  th e  C a v a lie r  g e n tly , “  th o u  
canst te ll h ow  th o u  d id s t  fin d  th e  c lo th e s  —so 
much a t  le a s t d o s t  th o u  o w e  S ir  H a r r y .”

But for th e  l i fe  o f  m e  I  co u ld  th i n k  o f  n o  
quick m ethod  o f a c q u a in t in g  h im  w ith o u t  b e t r a y 
ing the K in g  o r  m y  o w n  se c re t. M y b e a d  sw am  
miserably, a n d  a  lu m p  w a s  in  m y  th r o a t  t h a t  
well-nigh choked  m e .

' “ I t  was fo r  th y  b e t t e r  d is g u is e m e n t,”  th e  
Cavalier sa id , tu r n in g  to  m e  e n c o u ra g in g ly , 
“being w ell k n o w n  in  T o r r in g to n  ? C o m e, lad , 
out with i t ! H a s  th y  w o u n d  d i p t  th y  to n g u e  ? ” 

Thus urged , I, in  m u c h  d e sp e ra tio n , a n d  h e lp e d  
rith  tim ely  s u g g e s tio n s  fro m  th e  C a v a lie r , 
described how  I  h a d  t a k e n  re fu g e  in  th e  h o u se  
&t T orrington, a n d , b e in g  w a tc h e d  fo r , a n d  m y  
person and  d re ss  k n o w n  t o  m in e  e n e m ie s , I  h a d  
afrayed m yself in  m y  p r e s e n t  a t t i r e  fo r  g re a te r  
^ t y ,  l i t t le  d re a m in g  h a rm  o r  t r o u b le  w o u ld  
come of it. A lso  d id  I  te l l  o f th e  e x a c t  p o s itio n  
o the house, a n d  th e  n a m e  a n d  d e s c r ip tio n  o f 

e man w hom  I  h a d  m e t  on  th e  s ta ir s .
And to  th is  th o u  d o s t  sw e a r  1 ” S ir  H a r r y  

^ked solem nly , w h e n  I  h a d  fin ish e d  a n d  s a n k  
wearily on a  h illo c k . “ A n d  n o w  th y  n a m e ? ” a n d  

e Bis s te rn  e y e s  on  m y  face.
•^os! H e re  w a s  m o re  d e c e p tio n  ! b u t  I  a n -  

Wered calm ly t h a t  i t  w a s  “ G o d fre y  G la n v il ,” fo r
VoL, vi.—

s u c h  h a d  b een  m y  f a th e r ’s n a m e . A la c k , a la c k  ! 
t h a t  a  g e n tle w o m a n  s h o u ld  e v e r  b r in g  h e r s e lf  
to  lie  w ith  su c h  re a d in e s s .  I  c o u ld  h a v e  c r ie d  
w i th  v e ry  sh a m e  a t  th e  t h o u g h t a n d  h a n g  m y  
h e a d  I  d id , f e e l in g  a s  g u i l ty  a  c r e a tu r e  a s  e v e r  
th e  s u n  s h o n e  u p o n .

“  A  r ig h t  go o d  n a m e , to o  ! ” c rie d  th e  C a v a lie r , 
w a rm ly . “  D id  I  n o t  te l l  th e e  ’tw a s  a  t r u e  la d  ? ” 

A la s  ! d id  h e  b u t  k n o w , b ra v e  so u l, th o u g h t  I ,  
a s  I  s a t , s ick  a n d  w e a ry , a n s w e r in g  th e i r  q u e s t io n s  
w i th  ca lm  d e s p a ir  ! -

“ A n d  th o u  d id s t  le a v e  th i n e  o w n  c lo th e s  in  th e  
p la c e  o f  th e s e  ? ” S ir  H a r r y  a sk e d , h is  s t e r n  ey es  
u p o n  m e. “ T e ll  m e  th e n  w h a t  m a k e  a n d  m a n n e r  
o f q u a l i ty  w ere  th e y , t h a t  I  m a y  n o te  i t  a lso , fo r 
o n  th i s  m a y  h a n g  m u c h  c o n se q u e n c e .”

B u t a t  th i s  I  c o u ld  n o  lo n g e r  e n d u re , so  b a s e  a  
th in g  se e m e d  su c h  d e c e p tio n . “ N a y ! ” c r ie d  I ,  
“ a s k  m e  n o t ! ” a n d  I  s p r a n g  to  m y  fee t, o n ly  
to  fa l l  m is e ra b ly  u p o n  th e  b a n k  a g a in .

T h e ir  e x c la m a tio n s  o f c o n c e rn  ro u s e d  m e, a n d  I  
s t ro v e  to  rise , b u t  a  d e a d ly  w e a k n e s s  s ta y e d  m e . 
a n d  I  c o u ld  d o  n a u g h t  b u t  sh iv e r.

“  I  h a v e  i t ! ” c r ie d  S ir  H a r ry .  “  I f  I  m is ta k e  
n o t, th e  y o u n g  ja c k a n a p e s  h a th  r id d e n  o n  an  
e m p ty  s to m a c h , a n d  is  n o w  p a y in g  th e  p e n a l ty ,  
T h in k e s t  th o u  th y  f r ie n d  th e  in n k e e p e r  c o u ld  b e  
t r u s te d  to  p ro v id e  fo r u s  ? W e  s h o u ld  a ll , I  t a k e  
i t ,  fu lfil o u r  f u r th e r  d u t i e s  n o n e  th e  w o rse  i f  a  
m e a l w ere  o u r  n e x t  u n d e r ta k in g .”

I n  v a in  w e re  m y  p ro te s ta t io n s  t h a t  th e y  s h o u ld  
n o t  t r o u b le  th e m se lv e s  on  m y  a c c o u n t— b ack  w e 
w e n t, th e  C a v a lie r  a  l i t t l e  a h e a d  o f  u s  to  w a rn  
th e  la n d lo rd  o f o u r  co m in g , a n d  S ir  H a r r y  le a d in g  
h is  h o rse  a n d  m in e , u p o n  w h ic h  l a t t e r  I  s a t , w ith  
a s  good  g ra c e  a s  I  c o u ld  m u s te r .

A t  th e  in n ’s e n tr a n c e  w e  w e re  m e t  w ith  m u c h  
w e lc o m in g  b y  th e  in n k e e p e r ,  in  w h o m  I  sa w  a  
g r e a t  re se m b la n c e  to  th e  l i t t l e  b a r b e r  o f  T o r r in g 
to n . M u c h  s y m p a th y  d id  h e  e x p re s s  a t  m y  w an  
a p p e a ra n c e , a n d , le a d in g  m e  in to  t h e  p a r lo u r ,  h e  
b r o u g h t  m e  a  c u p  o f sp ic e d  w in e , w h ic h  h e  b a d e  
m e d r in k .

“  L o rd  lo v e  u s  ! ” h e  e x c la im e d , a s  h e  h e lp e d  m e  
t i e  u p  th e  s c r a tc h  a t  m y  w r is t ,  “  w h a t  a th in g , 
s ir , a f t e r  a ll ,  is  f r i e n d s h i p ! L i t t l e  th o u g h t  I ,  
w h e n  I  s a w  th e e  b e fo re  th e  in n  w ith  S ir  H a r r y  
B u rg o in , t h a t  y e  w o u ld  t u r n  o u t f r ie n d s  to  o u r  
fu g i t iv e — th e  n o b le  S ir  B r ia n  C a r th e w , t h a n  
w h o m  n o  w o rse  e n e m y  h a th  F a ir f a x .”

“ S i r  B r ia n  C a r t h e w ! ” I  c ried . “ S ir  B r ia n  
C a r th e w  ! ”— b u t  a s  I  sp o k e  th e  tw o  f r ie n d s  
e n te r e d  th e  ro o m  in  c lo se  c o n v e rse , a n d  o u r  
la n d lo rd , w h o  se e m e d  v a s t ly  a m u s e d  to  see  
th e m  to g e th e r ,  h u r r ie d  o ff s m il in g  to  p re p a re  
o u r  m eal.

D e a r  h e a r t ! S o  th i s  w a s  S ir  B r ia n  C a r th e w , 
th a t ,  re n o w n e d  C a v a lie r , b e lo v e d  o f  th e  K in g ,
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w h o se  v a lo u r  a n d  d e v o tio n  to  t h e  C a u s e  I  h a d  
so  o f t  h e a rd  q u o te d .  T o  no  le s s  a  p e rs o n a g e  
h a d  th e  d e liv e ry  o f th e  K in g ’s l e t t e r  b e e n  
e n t r u s t e d ! R e a lis in g  th is ,  I  a lm o s t  fo rg o t m y  . 
p r e s e n t  e m b a r ra s s m e n t  in  th e  jo y  I  f e l t  to  t h in k  
t h a t  so  f a i th fu l  a  s e r v a n t  o f  H is  M a je s ty ’s 
h a d ,  a f t e r  a ll, e scap ed  fro m  th e  h a n d s  o f  th e  
R o u n d h e a d s .

S ir  H a r r y ,  d e s p i te  i t  h a v in g  b e e n  h is  s u g g e s 
tio n , p a r to o k  l i t t l e  o f  th e  fo o d  t h a t  o u r  la n d lo rd  
n o w  s e t  b e fo re  u s , a n d  a t  l e n g th  fe ll in to  so 
p ro fo u n d  a  m e la n c h o ly  c o n c e rn in g  h is  b r o th e r ’s 
fa te , t h a t  h is  f r ie n d  w a s  fo rc e d  to  r a l ly  h im .
O f  a  su d d e n , in to  th e  p a r lo u r  r a n  th e  la n d lo rd ,  
h is  fa c e  a s  w h ite  a s  a  c lo u t.

“ T h e  s o l d i e r s ! ” h e  c r ie d . “ T h e y  a re  u p o n  
u s ! ”

L o o k in g  th r o u g h  th e  w in d o w , I  sa w  a  p a r ty  
o f  tr o o p e rs  h a d  d ra w n  u p  in  f r o n t  o f t h e  in n . 
B e fo re  w e h a d  t im e  to  m o v e , o n e  o f  th e s e  h a d  
s p r u n g  f ro m  h is  h o rs e  a n d  s t ro d e  in to  th e  p a r 
lo u r  w h e re  w e w e re  s i t t in g .  I  f e l t  w e w e re  lo s t, 
a n d  s a t  w ith  m y  e y e s  e a s t  o n  m y  p la te ,  n o t 
d a r in g  to  lo o k  to  r i g h t  o r  le f t  o f  m e , m y  h e a r t  
b e a t in g  m ig h ti ly  th e  w h ile .

F l in g in g  u s  a  su l le n  g o o d -d a y , to  w h ic h  I  
h e a rd  b o th  th e  C a v a lie r  a n d  S i r  H a r r y  rep ly , 
th e  n e w  c o m e r w a lk e d  to  th e  f irep la ce , a n d  an  
o m in o u s  s i le n c e  e n s u e d .

O u ts id e  I  c o u ld  h e a r  th e  c h a m p in g  o f  th e  
h o rs e s  a t  th e i r  b i ts ,  a n d  th e  r in g  o f  th e  tr o o p e rs  
a c c o u tre m e n ts  a s  th e y  tu r n e d  in  th e i r  s a d d le s  
to  e x c h a n g e  a  w o rd  w ith  e a c h  o th e r ,  o r  c a lle d  
o u t  im p a t i e n t ly  fo r  th e  r e f r e s h m e n ts  w h ic h  th e  
w ife  o f  th e  in n k e e p e r ,  a s s is te d  b y  h e r  d a u g h te r ,  
w as c a r r y in g  th e m .

I  so o n  fo u n d  t h a t  m y  tw o  c o m p a n io n s  w ere  
c o n t in u in g  th e i r  m e a l w i th  a p p a r e n t  u n c o n c e rn ,* '' 
b u t ,  t r y in g  to  fo llo w  th e i r  e x a m p le , m y  h a n d , 
c a r r y in g  th e  c u p  to  m y  lip s , sh o o k  so  im m o d e ra te ly  
t h a t  I  s p i l t  m o re  th a n  h a lf  i t s  c o n te n t s  o n  th e  
b o a rd .

A  h a s ty  c a u tio n  fro m  S i r  H a r r y  re p ro v e d  m e, 
a n d , g la n c in g  u p , I  fo u n d  th e  s o ld ie r  w a s  r e g a r d 
in g  m e  in t e n t ly  w ith  h is  l i t t l e  f e r r e t  eyes. T h is  
a la r m in g  m e  th e  m o re , I  s e t  m y  c u p  d o w n  so  
h a s t i ly  t h a t  i t  m isse d  th e  e d g e  a n d  ro lle d  w ith  
a  c ra s h  to  th e  g ro u n d .

“  G e n tle m e n ,” s a id  th e  c o rn e t, fo r  s u c h  h e  w as, 
s a u n te r in g  u p  to  u s , “ i t  se e m s y o u r  y o u n g  f r ie n d  
h e re  h a th  in  h is  w a n d e r in g s  a c q u ir e d  a  to u c h  of 
th e  a g u e . M a y  I  b e  so  b o ld  a s  to  a sk  y o u r  
b u s in e s s  a n d  d e s t in a t io n  ? ’T i3  a  q u e s t io n  s m a c k in g  
o f th e  tr e a c h e ro u s  t im e s  th r o u g h  w h ic h  w e  a re  
p a s s in g .”

“ T h y  zea l, f r ie n d , is  c o m m e n d a b le ,” r e p l ie d  S ir  
H a r ry ,  t a k in g  u p o n  h im s e lf  th e  t a s k  o f  s p o k e s 
m a n , “ a n d  a f t e r  o u r  m e a l s h a l l  b e  sa tis f ie d . B u t

c o n fo u n d  i t ,  s i r ,” h e  c r ie d  in  h ig h  w ra th , “ as I am 
n o t  y e t  jo u r n e y in g ,  b u t  e a tin g , I  crave thy non
in te r fe re n c e , fo r  th o u g h  I  a m  ju s t i c e  of th e  peace,
I  h a v e  a s  y e t  h e a rd  of n o  o rd e r  from  th e  meddle
so m e  P a r l ia m e n t  w h ic h  d e n ie s  a  m an  the right of 
s a t is f y in g  h is  h u n g e r  w h e n  h e  so  m in d e th  !”

A t  th i s  a n sw e r , a t  w h ic h  th e  in n k e e p e r  laughed 
u p ro a r io u s ly , t h e  c o rn e t  r e t i r e d , som ew hat dis
c o m fited . P a s s in g  o u t  h e  c a lle d  sharp ly  to his 
m e n , a n d  tw o , in s ta n t ly  d is m o u n tin g  at his 
c o m m a n d , to o k  u p  th e i r  p o s itio n  outside the 
d o o rw a y  o f  t h e  p a r lo u r ,  th e i r  officer meanwhile 
e s ta b l i s h in g  h im s e lf  a t  t h e  e n tra n c e  of the ini.

B la m in g  m y s e lf  fo r h a v in g  b rough t this 
s u s p ic io n  u p o n  n s , -I s a t  d isco n so la te  enough, 
w h e n  a  s l ig h t  n o ise  b e h in d  a t t r a c t e d  m y attention. 
L o o k in g  ro u n d , I  sa w  th e  la n d lo rd  stand ing  just 
o u t  o f s ig h t  o f  th e  t r o o p e rs ,  g e s tic u la tin g  as for 
d e a r  life .

O n  se e in g  t h a t  I  h a d  n o tic e d  h im , he did more 
t h a n  g e s t ic u la te .  L i f t in g  a  c u r ta in  near him, 
h e  sh o w e d  m e  a n  o p e n  d o o r  beyond . Only for 
a  se c o n d , h o w e v e r ; th e  n e x t  m om en t he had 
d ro p p e d  i t  to  i t s  p lace , a n d  co m in g  to  the table 
b u s ie d  h im s e lf  w i th  th e  d ish e s .

I  fo u n d  m y s e lf  in  m u c h  ex c ite m e n t a t what 
I  h a d  seen , b u t ,  s t r iv e  a s  I  w o u ld  by  signs, I  could 
n o t  g a in  th e  a t t e n t io n  o f  m y  com panions, who 
w e re  t a lk in g  to g e th e r  in  a  low  voice, w ith much 
e a rn e s tn e s s . B u t  th e  la n d lo rd , hav ing  again 
ta k e n  u p  h is  p o s i t io n  b e h in d  U3, I  waited no 
lo n g e r . L e a n in g  fo rw a rd , I  p u lle d  the  sleeve of 
th e  C a v a lie r , a n d  n o d d e d  m y  h e a d  in  th e  direction 
o f  t h e  la n d lo rd  b e h in d . T h e  ac tio n  was not 
m isse d  b y  S i r  H a r ry ,  a n d  I ,  w a tc h in g  the ir faces, 
saw  e a c h  s t a r t ,  a n d  im m e d ia te ly  as before the 
la n d lo rd  w as a t  o u r  s id e .

T h is  t im e  h e  w as , h o w e v e r, a n y th in g  bu t silent 
“ G e n tle m e n ,”  h e  sa id , “  I  t r u s t  iny  poor fare has 
g iv e n  y o u  so m e  sm a ll s a t is fa c tio n . L e t me see, 
b e fo re  I  b r in g  y o u  a  c u p  o f sp iced  wine, if I 
c a n n o t  b e t t e r  a r r a n g e  th e  b o a rd  here. You see, 
g e n tle m e n , w e  h a v e  a l l  in  f r o n t—a t  the bach 
i t  is  e m p ty , w h ic h  is  b a d  m anagem ent, but 
so m e tim e s  se rv e s  if  o n e  com es o r  goes hastily 
N e v e r th e le s s ,  w h e n  I  r e tu r n  w ith  the win®, 
g e n tle m e n , w ill  b e  th e  t im e  fo r b e tte r  arrange
m e n t ,  th e n  q u ic k  a n d  to  th e  r ig h t with all 
a n d  n e v e r  s a y  I  a m  a  p o o r  s e rv ito r  afterwards. 
S o  say in g , w i th  g r e a t  e m p h a s is  and mu™ 
p o r te n to u s  h e a d -s h a k in g , h e  le f t  th e  room.

L e f t  to  o u rse lv e s , m y  c o m p a n io n s  first exchanged 

g lan ce s , th e n  lo o k e d  a t  m e . t .
“ S ee  t h a t  y o u  k e e p  c lo se  to  o u r heels, mi 

H a r r y  sa id , in  i. lo w  vo ice  to  m e, and t 
m o m e n t I  f e l t  s o m e th in g  p re s se d  in to  roy ““  
b e n e a th  th e  ta b le .  D e a r  l i fe  ! i t  was a Pu 
I  c o u ld  b u t  s h u d d e r  a s  m y  fingers closed aroun
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"B K X T T .K M g x ,  S A ID  T H E  C 0 11 0 K E T , ' M AY I  B E  SO BO LD  AS T O  A S K  YOUEt B U S IN E S S  A N D  D E S T IN A T IO N ?

it, for no d o u b t i t  w as  c h a rg e d , a n d  w h a t m a id  
tliat likes to  h a n d le  su c h  d a n g e r - la d e n  w e a p o n s  ? 
Nevertheless, I  w as  fo rc e d  to  t a k e  i t  w ith  fe ig n e d  
content, an d , w ith  h e a r t  a l l  in  a  tr e m b le , w a ite d  
for the la n d lo rd ’s r e tu r n .  M u ch  d id  I  th in k  o f  in  
tbit brief space, a n d  m u c h  w o u ld  I  h a v e  g iv en , 
™  it been  p o ss ib le , to  e n l ig h te n  m y  tw o  com 
panions as to th e  p o o r c o m ra d e  th e y  m ig h t  f in d  in  
me if a  fight en su ed -

A sligh t no ise  b e h in d  m a d e  m e  lo o k  ro u n d , a n d  
. n I  saw th a t  th e  c u r ta in  w as h e ld  b a c k  b y  th e  

jpn I  had  n o tic e d  o u ts id e . H e r  fa c e  w a s  p a le , 
ut she sm iled  a s  sh e  c a u g h t  m y  ey e , a n d  n o d d e d  

®er head to  th e  r ig h t .
■ next  in s ta n t ,  w ith  a  n o isy  c la t te r ,  t h e  la n d -  

r rushed to  th e  d o o r, c a r ry in g  a  la rg e  t r a y  
’jpon w hich s to o d  a  h u g e  j u g  o f  h o t  w a te r  a n d  
nnking ta n k a rd s . N o  so o n e r  h a d  h e  g a in e d  th e

th re s h o ld  t h i n ,  s tu m b l in g  o v e r  o n e  o f  th e  tro o p e rs , 
h e  fe ll h e a d lo n g , s c a t te r in g  th e  c o n te n ts  o f  th e  
t r a y  o v e r  th e  s t a r t l e d  so ld ie r .

T h o u g h  I  k n e w  fu ll w e ll ’tw a s  th e  m o m e n t for 
a c tio n , te r r o r  h e ld  m e sp e l lb o u n d . I  saw  m y  tw o  
c o m p a n io n s  p a s s  m e  a n d  ru s h  th r o u g h  th e  o p e n 
in g , a n d  m u s t  h a v e  b een  lo s t in d e e d , b u t  t h a t  th e  
g ir l  w h o  h e ld  t h e  c u r ta in  p u l le d  m e  u n c e re 
m o n io u s ly  th r o u g h  th e  o p e n in g , a n d  p u s h e d  m e 
a lo n g  to  th e  d o o rw a y  b ey o n d .

T h ro u g h  th i s  I  s tu m b le d  b lin d ly , a n d  tu r n in g ,  
a s  I  h a d  b een  c a u tio n e d , to  th e  r ig h t ,  fo u n d  m y s e lf  
in  a  sm a ll  c lo s e t o r  c e lla r , in  w h ic h  s to o d  m v  tw o  
c o m p a n io n s . S o m e o n e  f ro m  o u ts id e  s h o t  th e  b .il t , 
a n d  h e re  w e re  w e, f a s te r  p r is o n e rs  th a n  b e fo re  fo r 
a u g h t  w e  c o u ld  t e l l  to  th e  c o n tr a ry  ; w h ile  in  th e  
h o u se  ab o v e  a ro se  s u c h  a  h u e  a n d  c ry  a s  m a d e  m y  
c o m p a n io n s  c lu tc h  th e i r  p is to ls ,  a u d  m y  k n e e s
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s h a k e  u n d e r  m e. T h ro u g h  i t  a l l  w e c o u ld  h e a r  
th e  la n d lo rd ’s vo ice  im p lo r in g  th e  s o ld ie rs  to  
fo llo w  o u r  f l ig h t.

“  D id  I  n o t  h e a r  th e m  ta lk  o f  m a k in g  th e i r  w a y  
to  th e  r iv e r  ? ” h e  c r ie d .

T h e  so u n d  o f th e i r  h o rse s’ h o o fs  h a d  b a re ly  d ie d  
in  th e  d is ta n c e  b e fo re  th e  s h e d  d o o r  w a s  th ro w n  
o p e n , a n d  o u ts id e  s to o d  th e  in n k e e p e r ,  h is  w r in k le d  
face  a l l  ag lo w  w ith  d e lig h t.

“ A  c lo se  sh a v e , g e n tle m e n ,” s a id  h e , g le e fu lly  
ru b b in g  h is  h a n d s . “ A  v e n tu r e  a f t e r  m in e  o w n  
h e a r t .  W h y , m y  b r o th e r  in  T o r r in g to n  w ill b e  
g re e n  w ith  en v y  w h e n  I  a c q u a in t  h im  o f i t .  F o r ,” 
s a id  h e , “ th e  te l l in g  o f  su ch  to u c h -a n d -g o  e sc a p e s  
w ill m a k e  a n  o ld  m a n  w elco m e  a t  m a n y  a  f ire s id e  
w h e n  th e  K in g  h a s  h is  r ig h ts  a g a in . B u t ,  zo u n d s , 
s irs ,” c ried  h e , “  th e r e  is  no  t im e  to  lo se  ! S o m e  
to o  h o n e s t  foo l m a y  tw i t  to  th e  s o ld ie rs  e re  th e y  
a re  th ro u g h  th e  v il la g e , a n d  th e p  th e  in n  w ill b e  
n o  s a fe  h id in g -p la c e .”

B y  th i s  t im e  h e  h a d  le d  U3 ac ro s s  th e  y a rd  
to w a rd s  th e  c h u rc h , a n d  th e r e ,  b e h in d  th e  s ta c k  
o f  w ood , w e  fo u n d  o u r  h o rse s , t ie d  a n d  re a d y .

“ U p , la d  ! ” c r ie d  S i r  H a r ry ,  b u t  I  h e s i ta te d  a n d  
tu r n e d  to  th e  C a v a lie r , h a v in g  i t  in  m y  m in d  to  
o ffe r h im  m y  m a re , h is  s p e e d y  jo H rn e y  b e in g  th e  
m o re  im p o r ta n t ,  b u t  to  m y  s u r p r is e  I  sa w  t h a t  h e  
w as  a lr e a d y  s e a te d  o n  S i r  H a r r y ’s  h o rse .

B e n d in g  fro m  h is  s a d d le  to  S ir  H a r ry ,  w h o  
s to o d  n e a r  h im , “ N a y , H a r r y ,” h e  s a id , “ ’t i s  
l ik e  th y  t r u e  h e a r t ,  y e t  d o  I  f e a r  t h e  r i s k  to  
th y s e lf  th i s  b u s in e s s  m e a n s .” .

“ S h a ll  I  lo se  m y  fr ie n d  a s  a ls o  m y  b r o th e r  in  
th i s  m o s t c u rs e d  q u a r r e l  o f  o u r  c o u n t r y ? ” c r ie d  
S ir  H a r r y  p a s s io n a te ly . “  S o  a w a y , if  th o u  lo v e s t  
m e , fo r e a c h  m o m e n t sees t h y  s a f e ty ,  so  d e a r  to  
m y  h e a r t ,  in  p e r i l .”

H e re  h is  ey e  c a u g h t  s ig h t  o f  m e  s t i l l  s t a n d in g  
a t  m y  h o rs e ’s h e a d .

“ Z o u n d s ! ” c r ie d  h e . “ W o u ld s t  th o u  r i s k  a ll  
b y  s u c h  d a l ly in g  ? ” a n d  a s  a ll  w ith  o n e  vo ice  c r ie d  
o u t  a t  m e, I  ju m p e d  to  m y  h o rs e , sc a rc e ly  a b le  to  
b e lie v e  I  w a s  to  go fo rw a rd  u n tr o u b le d .

“ B u t  th e  c lo th e s , s i r ? ” I  e x c la im e d , r e g a rd in g  
h im .

“ O f th e s e  th o u  s h a l t  fro m  m e  h e a r  s h o r t ly ,” h e  
c r ie d . “ M e a n w h ile  I  h e lp  m y  f r ie n d ’s f r ie n d , a n d  
t r u s t  to  t h e  h o n o u r  I  h a v e  a  r i g h t  to  e x p e c t  fro m  
o n e  o f  th y  n a m e , t h a t  a ll  th o u  h a s t  to ld  m e  is 
t r u e .”

H is  n o b le  b e a r in g  a n d  c o u r te o u s  w o rd s  b ro k e  
m y  h e a r t  t h a t  w as  d e c e iv in g  h im .

“  O h , s i r  ! ”  I  c r ie d , b e n d in g  to w a rd s  h im . “  I  
w a s  so re  p re s se d , a n d  a m  s t i l l— y e t  a  w o rd  in  y o u r  
e a r , s i r ! ” I  c r ie d , d e s p e ra te ,  fe e l in g  I  w o u ld  d ie  
so o n e r  th a n  th u s  d e c e iv e  h im , b u t  th e  in n k e e p e r , 
im p a t i e n t  a t  th is ,  to  h im , fo o lish  l in g e r in g , s t ru c k  
m y  h o rs e  s u c h  a  th w a c k  b e h in d  w ith  h is  s t ic k ,

t h a t  off s h e  w e n t  in a n  a n g ry  c a n te r  after th 
C a v a lie r , w h o  w as  m a k in g  w ith  all speed in th* 
d ir e c tio n  in  w h ic h  I  h a d  f i rs t o v e rtak en  him *

C H A P T E R  X I I I .
ON THE ROAD.

FO R  so m e  m o m e n ts  I  ro d e  on, heedless 
o f d a n g e r ,  m y  m in d  fu ll o f rem orse for iny 
t r e a tm e n t  o f th e  g e n e ro u s  S ir  H arry, who 

h a d  th u s , fo r  a u g h t  h e  k n e w , le t  slip  revenge for 
th e  lo v e  o f  h is  fr ie n d . ‘

B u t  th o u g h  I  h a d  b een  th u s  careless of risks, 
m y  c o m p a n io n , w h o m  I  fo llo w ed , w as watching the 
c o u n tr y  w ith  a n x io u s  eyes, a n d  cunn ing ly  seekin® 
i t s  b e s t  s h e l te r .  P lu n g in g  n o w  in to  a  thickly 
w o o d e d  c o m b e , w e  fo u n d  o u r  w ay  through it 
b y  a id  of a  sm a ll fo o tp a th ,  w h ic h  S ir  Brian told 
m e  h a d  b e e n  m e n t io n e d  to  h im  by th e  friendly 
in n k e e p e r  a s  o n e  t h a t  w 'ould  p u t  h im  on his way 
to  a  c e r ta in  m ill  a t  S t. P e tru c h , ow ned by a man 
w h o se  good  f a i th  w e m ig h t  re ly  upon , where he 
h o p e d  to  f in d  a  g u id e  to  a  fo rd  across the Tor- 
r id g e . F re e  o f  th i s  w ood , w e  ro d e  on  in anxious 
s i le n c e , u p  ro u n d e d  h il ls  a n d  a d o w n  mossy valleys, 
t h e  s u n  s h in in g  f i tfu l ly  a b o v e  us, th e  soft wind 
la d e n  w ith  th e  s c e n t  o f  th e  fu rz e  th a t  all around 
u s  d e c k e d  th e  m o o r la n d  w ith  i t s  sp lendour.

B u t  p re s e n tly  m y  c o m p a n io n  tu rn ed  to me. 
“  B y  m y  f a i th ,” h e  c r ie d , “  w e h ave  given the 
c ro p -e a rs  th e  s l ip  ! Y e t  see, l a d ,  th a t  thou  keepest 
th y  p is to l in  r e a d in e s s , fo r n o n e  m ay say how far 
w e sh a l l  r id e  -w ith o u t in te rfe re n c e , and, next 
s a c re d  to  th e  l e t t e r  I  c a rry , d o  I hold it my 
h a p p ie s t  d u ty  to  r e tu r n  th e e  in  safe ty  to thy 
s i s te r .”

A n d  h is  e y e s ’ k in d  g la n c e  w as upon  me.
B u t  I  c r ie d  o u t  h e a r t i ly  t h a t  i t  m attered not, 

t h a t  m y  s a f e ty  w a s  n a u g h t  to  tro u b le  about, 
fo r  in  t r u t h  I  w as  h e a r t - s ic k  a n d  asham ed of my 
s i s te r ’s  b r o th e r ,  im p  o f d e c e i t  t h a t  he was.

S i r  B r ia n  C a r th e w  sm ile d  a t  m y  vehemence.
“ Y o u th  e v e r  s c o rn s  c a u t io n ,” he said. “ Tet 

d o  I  w a g e r  so  w ise ly  b ra v e  a  s is te r  h a th  not sent 
a  b r o th e r  f o r th  o n  a  jo u r n e y  f ra u g h t with such 
p e r i l  w i th o u t  d u e  w a rn in g s .”

“  M y s i s te r ,” I  a n sw e re d , d isd a in fu lly  enough, 
“ c u r ta i l s  h e r  lo y a l ty  by  n o  su c h  caution. Jh 
t h e  sac rif ic e  o f-  m y  li fe  o r  h e r  ow n further the 
C a u se , s h e  w o u ld  f re e ly  y ie ld  it , deem ing, ns sb® 
d o e s , su c h  d y in g  m o s t  h a p p y . So I  pray the®, 
th o u  w o u ld s t  p le a s e  h e r , l e t  m e  stay  a t  once of 
f u r th e r  jo u r n e y in g  w ith  th e e , le s t  by such care M 
m y  sa fe ty  th o u  s h o u ld s t  p la c e  th a t  which thon 
c a r r ie s t ,  a n d  th y s e lf ,  in  g r e a te r  danger.
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“ Well, I  p ro m ise  th e e ,” h e  a n s w e re d  sm ilin g , 
“that the success o f  m in e  e r r a n d  sh a l l  o u tw e ig h  
all other claim s. B u t ,  a s  u n io n  is  e v e r  s t r e n g th ,  
fetus keep to g e th e r , G o d f re y  G la n v il ,  f o r  if  th o u  
art not overladen  w ith  c a re  fo r  th y  p e r s o n a l  sa fe ty , 
thou hast by  th u s  o v e r ta k in g  m e  p ro v e d  th y s e lf  
no ill com rade in  th e s e  t r o u b lo u s  t im e s .”

Down in a  v a lle y  w e  re a c h e d  f r o m  a  w in d 
swept hill, w e c a m e  u p o n  a  f a r m  t h a t  n e s tle d  in  
the hollow. F ro m  t h e  sm a ll  g a rd e n  a  h o m ely  
looking m aid  w a s  c a r r y in g  in  a n  a r m f u l  o f  lin e n . 
At the sound  o f o u r  a p p ro a c h  a  w o m a n  lo o k ed  
from a la ttic e  a b o v e , a n d  a s k e d  o u r  b u s in e s s  w ith  
no little sh a rp n ess . A n  u n c o m m o n  b ig  a n d  b o n y  
creature w as sh e , w i th  c h e e k s  
of a w ea th e r-b ea ten  ru d d in e s s ,  
and a m ore u n p le a s in g  fa c e  I  
ne'er had seen.

To her q u e s tio n  S i r  B r ia n  
Carthew rep lied  t h a t  w e  w e re  
two travellers to  w h o m  th e  
times bad n o t b een  o v e r -k in d , 
and tha t we w o u ld  a s k  a d v ic e  
upon our fu r th e r  jo u r n e y in g .

“ Then ye’ll n o t  g e t  i t  a t  
Durplay,” she  a n sw e re d , w i th 
out hesitation ; “  th e  l a n d  h a s  
seen too m an y  o f  s u c h  a s  y e , 
cattle stea le rs  a n d  r o g u e s !
Think n o t b e c a u se  y o u  find  
two lone w om en h e re  t h a t  y e ’ll 
rob us. I  h a v e  h e a r d  te l l  
no person liv in g  is  s a f e  fro m  
your villainies. B u t  m a r k  y ou , 
if you so m u ch  a s  la y  a  f in g e r 
on me, I’ll g ive  th e  p a i r  o f  y o u  
that which w ill m a k e  y o u  s in g  
a different tu n e , p o o r  w e a k  
woman th a t  I  m a y  se e m  
to be.” *

And sh ak in g  h e r  f is t  a t  u s  
she closed th e  w in d o w  sh a rp ly , 
and we h ea rd  h e r  c la t te r in g  
down tiie s ta ir s  to  t h e  d o o r,
Bhich she b a rre d  a n d  lo c k e d , 
scolding loud ly  th e  w h ile .

“ By nty fa i th ,” la u g h e d  S i r  
Brian C arthew , “ th i s  g o o d  
*ife is m uch  t r o u b le d  b y  
~je ê a r s ' w o u ld  b e  a  

man an d  a  b l in d  to  b o o t,
, woutd d a re  to  t a k e  a n y  l ib e r t ie s  w i th  su ch  a  

virago,”

And w ith th a t  h e  t u r n e d  h is  h o rse ’s  h e a d , a n d  
rough the  fa rm  w e  ro d e , u n t i l  w e c a m e  to  a  

,ane *nfo w hich  tw o  w a y s  b ra n c h e d , sh o w in g , 
™ ev«r: i o  h in t  o f  t h e i r  e n d in g s .
'-noosing one h a p h a z a rd , “  M ay  th e  g o o d  s a in ts

g u id e  u s  n ow  ! ” s a id  S ir  B r ia n  C a r th e w , “  fo r 
re a s o n  h a th  no  m a k in g  in  th e s e  la n e s  o f  D ev o n , 
a n d  a  fa lse  tu r n  m a y  la n d  u s  in to  th e  h a n d s  of 
o u r  e n e m ie s .”

I n  t r u t h  i t  w as a  w ild , Io n s  p la c e , a n d  th e  
p a th  w e ro d e  so  n a r ro w  a n d  o v e rg ro w n  w ith  
b o u g h s , w e  w e re  fo rc e d  to  b e n d  a lm o s t  co o u r  
h o rs e s ’ h e a d s  a s  w e  w e n t  d o w n  it.

I  w as  l e t t i n g  m y  m a re  f in d  h e r  b e s t  w a y  f o r 
w a rd , m y  th o u g h ts  f a r  a w a y  o n  m y  jo u r n e y ’s 
e n d in g , w h e n  I  saw  S i r  B r ia n , w h o  ro d e  a h e a d  
o f  m e , p u ll  b a c k  h is  h o rse  w i th  a  s m o th e re d  
e x c la m a tio n  o f  a la rm .

L o o k in g  w ith  s t a r t l e d  ey es , I  saw  o u r  p a th w a y

h a d  w id e n e d  s u d d e n ly , a n d  th e r e ,  b u t  a  few  p a c e s  
fro m  u s , a t  t h e  b a se  o f  a  s te e p  a n d  w o o d ed  h il l on  
o u r  r ig h t ,  h a l f  a  d o z e n  m en  w e re  c o n f r o n tin g  us.

B u t  th e  n e x t  m o m e n t c am e  a  la u ^ h ,  a n d ,  lo o k 
in g  u^), w e s a w  a  m a n  r u n n in g  d o w n  th ro u g h  
th e  t r e e s  o f  th e  h il l  a b o v e  to w a rd s  u s .

A t  s ig h t  o f  h im . S ir  B r ia n  C a r th e w  tu r n e d  to  m e.

*• WE WISH NO ILL SAVE TO HOGUES AND 
THIEVES,” HE SAID, GALLANTLY.
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“  B y  m y  fa i th ,  a  c lu b m a n  ! ” s a id  lie . “ iSee th e  
in k le  s t r in g s  in  h is  h a t ,  lac! ! ”

B y  th i s  t im e  th e  m a n , a  h a n d so m e , s u n - ta n n e d  
y o u th  o f  m o s t  g e n tle m a n ly  b e a r in g , h a d  jo in e d  ust 
fo llo w ed  b y  se v e ra l o f h is  m en .

“  W h y ,” c rie d  h e  to  th e  l a t t e r ,  “ is  i t  a t  tw o  su c h  
p ro p e r  g e n tle m e n  m y  fo o lish  fe llo w s  ra is e d  a n  
a la rm  ? N o w , h a d  i t  b e e n  a  t r o o p  o f  m y  L o rd  
W e n tw o r th ’s h o rse , or, p e rc h a n c e , a  sc o re  of 
h u n g ry  R o u n d h e a d s , th e y  h a d  d o n e  w e ll.”

T h e n  o ff  h e  s w e p t h is  h a t ,  w ith  a  fine a i r  o f 
b re e d in g .

“ G e n tle m e n ,” h e  sa id , “  in  h o n e s ty  c a n  I  se rv e  ' 
y o u  ? ”

“ W h y ,” s a id  S ir  B r ia n  C a r t l ie w , w ith  l ik e  
s a lu ta t io n ,  “ in  t r u t h  th o u  e a n s t ,  y o u n g  s ir , if  
th o u  h a s t  th e  w ill. I  t h in k  I  c a n  re a d  th y  face  
su ffic ien tly  to  see  th o u  a r t  n o t  o f  t h a t  s c u rv y  
s o r t  w ho w o u ld  g iv e  a  g e n tle m a n  in to  th e  h a n d s  
o f th e  t r a i to r s .”

T iie  y o u n g  g e n tle m a n  b o w ed  a g a in .
“ Y ou  h a v e  th e  w o rd  o f  M ic h a e l C a ry  fo r  i t ,” 

h e  re p lie d , p ro u d ly . “  W e w ish  n o  ill s a v e  to  
ro g u es  a n d  th ie v e s —a n d  in  v e r i ty ,” h e  sa id , 
g a l la n tly ,  “  I  p e rc e iv e  n o n e  su c h  h e re .”

D u r in g  th i s  c o n v e rs e  h is  fo llo w e rs , to  th e  
n u m b e r  o f a b o u t  tw o  sco re , h a d  g a th e r e d  ro u n d , 
s u rv e y in g  u s  w ith  il l-c o n c e a le d  u n e a s in e s s . T h e y  
w e re  a p p a r e n t ly  o f  th e  y e o m a n  c la ss , s to lid , a n d  
s im p le -lo o k in g , a n d  u n a rm e d , sa v e  fo r  th e  s to u t  
s ta f f  e a c h  m a n  c a r r ie d  in  h is  h a n d .

M u ch  h a d  I  h e a rd  o f th e s e  m e n , w h o , to  p ro te c t  
th e i r  h o rs e s  a n d  fa rm  p ro d u c e  f ro m  th e  p illa g e s  
o f  th e  so ld ie rs , h a d  b a n d e d  to g e th e r ,  a n d , u n d e r  
in f lu e n tia l  le a d e rs , h a d  p ro v e d  th e m s e lv e s  n o t  
u n tro u b le s o m e  foes . T h o u g h  I  c o u ld  b u t  d e p lo re  
th e i r  w a n t  o f  lo y a l ty  to  th e  K in g ’s  c a u s e — fo r w ho  
s h o u ld  s e t  s to re  o n  h o u se  o r  la n d s  w h e n  h is  m o s t 
sa c re d  M a je s ty  la c k e d  b o th  ?— y e t  c o u ld  I  sca rce  
b la m e  th e m , k n o w in g  w h a t  w ic k e d  lic en se  so m e  
w h o  b a d  le d  th e  K in g ’s  t ro o p s  h a d  g iv e n  th e i r  
so ld ie rs  to  p il la g e  a n d  p lu n d e r  th e  d e fe n c e le ss  
c o u n tr y  fo lk .

“  W e d o  b u t  a s s e m b le  h e re ,” s a id  th i s  le a d e r  
o f  c lu b m e n  to  S i r  B r ia n  C a r th e w , “  a n d  th e  p lace , 
a s  y o u  w ill ag ree , a llo w s  o f m u c h  q u ie tn e s s  fo r th e  
p u rp o se . Y o u r  p a rd o n , s irs , b u t  w i th  th e  K in g ’s 
m e n  r e t r e a t in g ,  a n d  th e i r  h u n g ry  fo e s  p u rs u in g  
th e m , i t  b e lio v e th  th o s e  w h o  h a v e  a n y th in g  to  
lo se  to  b e  w a ry  a n d  on  g u a rd . S t i l l ,  i t  is  n o t  w h a t 
is  in  re a s o n  a sk e d  t h a t  w e  w o u ld  re fu se . G e n t le 
m en , if  I  m is ta k e  n o t  y o u r  lo o k s , y o u  w o u ld  
b e  w h e re  t h e  c r im so n  s a s h e s  a r e  g a th e re d  
to g e th e r ,  a n d  a s  w e  h a v e  n o  w ish  to  d e ta in  a n y  
su c h  o n  th i s  s id e  o f  th e  T o r r id g e — a g a in s t  th e i r  
w ill,” h e  a d d e d , w ith  a  s ly  lo o k  to w a rd s  h is  
fo llo w e rs -~ “  o n e  o f  m y m e n  s h a l l ,  i f  y o u  w ill, 
p u t  y o u  on  a  b e t t e r  m e th o d  o f  f in d in g  y o u r

f r ie n d s  th a n  y e  h a v e  ta k e n  in  com ing W u .
■t i t  o UUIUt- *

w a rd s .
W h e re u p o n , b e c k o n in g  to  o n e  of h is  followers 

h e  b a d e  h im  w ith  a ll h a s te  a n d  care  to  conduct m 
o n  o u r  w a y  to  S t .  P e tru c h .

B id d in g  fa re w e ll to  t h i s  f r ie n d ly  leader of 
c lu b m e n , w e  ro d e  o ff a c c o m p a n ie d  by  our guide 
w h o  th e r e u p o n  le d  u s  fo rw a rd  b y  so tortuous' 
in t r ic a te ,  a n d  m iry  a  p a th ,  1 n o  lo n g er marvelled 
t h a t  a  c o n d u c to r  h a d  b e e n  n ecessa ry  for us to 
d is c o v e r  i t .  C o m in g  a t  le n g th  to  more open 
c o u n try , h e , w i th  m a n y  d ire c tio n s , le f t us.

N o  so o n e r  h a d  w e c ro s se d  th e  ford at St 
P e tr u c h ,  w h ic h  w o  a c c o m p lish e d  w ith  safety 
th a n k s  to  th e  k in d ly  m ille r ' th e re , than Sir 
B r ia n  C a r th e w , w h o  w as  in  m arvellous good 
s p i r i t s  a t  o u r  so  f a r  su c c e s s fu l journey ing , fell 
to  q u e s t io n in g  m e  a s  to  th e  m ethod  of mv 
e s c a p e m e n t fro m  T o r r in g to n .

A la c k  ! m u c h  t r o u b le  t h e  an sw erin g  gave me, 
fo r , c a r r ie d  a w a y  b y  re m e m b ra n c e  of my many 
d if f ic u ltie s , I  w a s  a  h u n d r e d  tim e s  on the point 
o f  b e tr a y in g  m y  se c re t.

Y e t, a s  m y  ta l e  w as  to ld ,  o f t  d id  he cry: 
“ B r a v o ! ” a n d  “  B ra v e ly  d o n e , good la d ! "  And 
o f  a ll t h a t  w h ic h  m o s t  d e lig h te d  hjm  was my 
o v e r ta k in g  th e  g u a rd  o f  t h e  W est Bridge.

“ N o w , b y  Q u e e n  M a ry ,” h e  cried , his eyes 
sp a rk lin g , “ if  I  l iv e  s h a l l  th e  K ing  himself 
h e a r  o f th i s  r id e  o f  t h i n e ! D ear lad ,” said he, 
tu r n in g  to  m e , “ th y  s i s te r  is h ap p y  in her 
b ro th e r .”

M y s i s te r  ! A la s , p o o r  m a id  ! L it t le  did he 
k n o w  h o w  h is  a p p re c ia t io n  o f so rascally a 
b r o th e r  e m b a r ra s s e d  h e r .  B u t  w ith  the wide 
t r u s t f u ln e s s  o f b ra v e  so u ls , h e  su sp ec ted  naught

“ S w e e t m a id  !” c r ie d  h e  p re s e n tly . “ So bravely 
d id  sh e  k e e p  th i s  s e c re t  —  I  h av e  no t heard, 
m u s in g , h e  sa id , “ t h a t  s u c h  is w om an’s way.

“ O h ! ” I  c r ie d , n e t t l e d — fo r  w h a t maiden could 
h a v e  h e a rd  th e  l ik e  in  c a lm n e ss?  “ I f  thou dost 
ju d g e  b y  h e a rs a y , th i s  m u c h  a n d  o th e r  error wilt 
th o u  le a rn  o f w o m en .”

A t  th i s  h e  la u g h e d , h is  m e rry  b lu e  eyes upon 
m e.

“ W h y , m y  p r e t ty  S o lo m o n ,” he  said, “ shall 1 
le a rn  o f N a tu r e ’s g r e a te s t  m y s te ry  from thee!

“  A re  w o m en  so  a c c o u n te d  ? ” 1 asked , wonder» 
m y  to n e . “  I  h a d  n o t  m y s e lf  th o u g h t it.” ,

A n d  I  fe ll to  p o n d e r in g  on  h is words, for B 
t r u t h  I  sa w  n o t  th e i r  re a so n .

“ S o  sw e e tly  w ise  a  la d ,” h e  cried , “ sho’uM 
b e  sp a r in g  o f  h is  k n o w le d g e . Com e, enhg 
o n e  m o re  ig n o r a n t ,  a n d  te l l  m e  m ore of worn 
w ay s  i ” .,

B u t  h e re  I  b lu s h e d  a n d  to ssed  m y head mi 
fo r  I  sa w  h e  w a s  b u t  m o c k in g  me. .

“ T a k e  c a re  I ” h e  e x c la im e d , n o tin g  m / 1111
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wjth a m u s e m e n t .  “ N o n e  a r e  in  su c h  p e r i l  a s  
those who deem  th e m s e lv e s  s a fe .’'

But I  an sw ered  h im  n o t ,  f in d in g  th e  m e r r im e n t  
of his glance h a rd  to  e n c o u n te r .

“ A la c k  ! ” h e  la u g h e d ,  “  w h a t  a  c ro p p e r  w il t  
thou c o m e !  T h e  f irs t p r e t ty  m a id  w h o  s ig h s , 
‘ All m e! I  love  t h e e ! ’ th o u  w il t  b e lie v e  to  th y  
cost, and th u s  sw e e t lo v e  w ill t u r n  to  g a ll is h  h a te  
and thy fa ith  in  t r u t h  b e  fo r  e v e r  b ro k e n .”

“ N o w !” c ried  I ,  sh o c k e d , “ h o w  fo o lish  d o es  
this seem, th a t  i f  o n e  m a id  p ro v e  fa lse , a  m a n  
should d o u b t a ll g o o d n e ss  ? ’T is  n o t  th u s  w ith  
a true m aid — th is  I  k n o w — w ho, s h o u ld  h e r  lo v e r  
spurn her, tu r n s  h e r  s a d  e y e s  h e a v e n w a rd s , a n d  
in walking th i th e r  se e s  G o d  in  e v e ry th in g , s a v e  
falsest m an .”

“ Heaven save,” h e  e x c la im e d , “ t h a t  th o u  t a l k e s t  
not thus of th y  s i s te r  ! S a y  n o t  so  p it i le s s  a  f a te  
hath thus u sed  h e r  ? ”

“ My s is te r  1 ” I  g a sp e d . “  M y s i s te r  ? ”
For in t r u th  I  h a d  fo rg o t a ll  f o r  th e  m o m e n t.  

Then up I  b lu sh e d  to  th e  eyes.
“ Nay, sir,” I  sa id . “  I  s p e a k  n o t  o f in y  s is te r . 

Yet what I  say , h a s  i t  n o t  b e e n  th e  w ay  o f  t r u e  
maids since th e  w o rld  b e g a n  ? ”

Then for a  tim e  w e  ro d e  in  s ile n c e , w h ile  in  m y  
heart raged a  c o n f lic t o f  d o u b ts  a n d  h o p e s  a n d  
strangest long ings. U p o n  th e  g re y  m o o r w h ic h  
we were c ro ssing  th e  l i g h t  fe ll s h a rp ly , th e  s u n  
shut off from  u s  b y  a  b a n k  o f  g a th e r in g  c lo u d s . 
Not a sound b ro k e  th e  s t i l ln e s s  b u t  th e  t h u d  o f  
our horses’ hoofs, o n  th e  s o f t  tu r f ,  a s , s c e n t in g  th e  
coming ra in , th e  g o o d  b e a s ts  f lu n g  b a c k  th e i r  
heads, and  p lu n g e d  fo rw a rd  th r o u g h  th e  f a d e d  
heather.

“ Tell m e m ore  o f  th i s  s w e e t s i s te r  o f th in e ,” 
he said, as w e s la c k e n e d  o u r  sp e e d . “ S u c h  to p ic  . 
would m ake th e  lo n g e s t  jo u r n e y  s h o r t .”

“ Sir,” I  a n sw e re d , in  p ro u d  re p ro a c h , “ t a k e  i t  
not unkindly , I  p r a y  th e e , b u t  I  t a l k  n o t  o f  m y  
sister to  s tra n g e rs .’’

“ So cruel a n d  y e t  so  s w e e t a  la d  I  h a v e  
not met,” he  a n sw e re d  la u g h in g ly , “  n o r  is i t  t h y  
tenderness in v i te s  m y  co n fid en ce . Y e t  w o u ld  I  
hare thee know , y o u n g  s ir , I  d o  a c c o u n t  m y s e lf  n o  
stranger to  th is  m o s t s w e e t r e la t iv e  o f  th in e . F o r  
am I not, by  th e  f a v o u r  s h e  d id  so  g ra c io u s ly  g iv e  
me> co n stitu ted  h e r  t r u e  k n ig h t  ? F la s h  th i n e  
eJes,lad, if th o u  w ilt ,  y e t  w ill  I  h o ld  h e r  s t i l l  m y  
kdy, and one day , i f  I  liv e , w ill  lo o k  in to  h e r  ey es, 
sfe,and te ll h e r  so . O h , y o u th ,  m o c k  m e  n o t ,” 
he cried, “ th y  l i t t l e  c h in  so  tu r n e d  h a th  c a u g h t  
her very tr ic k . S o  d id  s h e  lo o k  a s id e , sw e e t s o u l , 
w“eQ m ine eyes, m o re  b o ld  th a n  m y  to n g u e , 
Praised her ra re  lo v e lin e s s .

“  T e ll m e , b o y ,” h e  a d d e d , h a s t i ly ,  “  is  s h e  y e t  
w o n  b y  a n y  m a n ? ”

A l a s ! h is  e y e s  m e t  m in e  in  fie rce  e n t r e a ty  
a n d  I ,  p o o r  m a id , th o u g h  m y  h e a r t  c r ie d  o u t  in  
p ro te s t ,  re p lie d  ca lm ly . “ A la c k , s i r ! ” I  sa id , 
“ th o u  d o s t  m u c h  h o n o u r  m y  s i s te r ,  b u t  ’t i s  v a in , 
fo r  sh e  is— g o n e .”

“ G o n e  !— d e a d  ? ” h e  c r ie d , a n d  c a u g h t  m y  
b r id le . “  H a v e  a  c a re , la d — p la y  n o  m o n k e y  
tr ic k s  w ith  a  m a n ’s  h e a r t .”

“ O h , s ir ,” I  a n sw e re d , w e ll-n ig h  b e s id e  m y 
s e l f ,- “ m y  s i s te r  h a th  g o n e  to  h e r  k in  in  F ra n c e  
— o r, i f  n o t ,  w ill b e — in  t r u t h  I  k n o w  n o t— save  
t h a t  y o u  lo v e  u n w o r th i ly .  F o r  w h a t  c a n s t  th o u  
te l l  b u t  sh e  is  a  m a id  t h a t  w o u ld  f lo u t th e e ?  
P r e t ty  m a id s  d o — a y e ! h a s t  th o u  n o t  s a id  as 
m u c h  t h y s e l f ; a n d  w h y  th in k e s t  th o u  m y  s is te r  
b e t t e r  th a n  o th e r s  ? L e t  m e  te l l  th e e  sh e  h a th  a  
to n g u e  m o s t  s p i te fu l ,  a n d  a s  fo r  t r i c k s — o h  ! s ir , 
h e r  t r ic k s  do  b o rd e r  on  lo w  c u n n in g ! ”

B u t  h e  le t  go  m y  b r id le  w ith  a  c ry  o f c o n te m p t,
“  E n o u g h ,” s a id  h e  h a u g h t i ly .  “  I  w as a  foo l to  

th u s  t r u s t  a  raw  y o u th .”
A f te r  t h a t  h e  s p o k e  n o t .  A n o n , I ,  w a tc h in g  h is  

fa ce , f o u n d  i t  t r o u b le d  a n d  s te rn . B u t  th o u g h , th e  
m o re  m in e  eyes b e h e ld  h im , th e  o f te n e r  d id  I  s te a l  
a  g la n c e  th i th e r w a r d s ,  n o t in g  e a c h  t im e  so m e  new  
p o in t  fo r  a d m ira t io n  in  h i3  m o s t m a n ly  p resen ce , 
n o t  o n ce  d id  h e  lo o k  m y  w ay , n o r  n o tic e  to o k  h e  
o f m y  b e in g , a n d  in  a l l  m y  li fe  I  n e ’e r  ha‘d  k n o w n  
s u c h  p a in  a s  h is  in d if fe re n c e  b ro u g h t  m y  h e a r t .

A h  ! if  h e  b u t  k n e w ! W h a t  w o u ld  h e  th in k  
o f th e  m a id  w h o  u n d e r  c o v e r  o f s u c h  d is g u ise  
h a d  s to le n  fro m  h im  th e  s e c re t  o f h is  h e a r t  ?

A la s  ! w h a t  a  f a t e  w a s  m in e , t h a t  m u s t  fo r 
h o n o u r ’3 s a k e  s t a y  th e  to n g u e  t h a t  to ld  m e  su c h  
sw e e t t i d i n g s ! F o r  h e  m u s t  n e v e r  k n o w — su c h  
th e  re f r a in  to  a ll  m y  s o n g  o f love , c ru s h in g  i t s  
h o p e s , fo r e te l l in g  i t s  doom .

Y e t  to  h a v e  b e e n  so  lo v e d — all ! t h a t  w as  to  b e  
b le s t  a b o v e  a l l  o th e r  m a id e n s . I n  th e  d r e a r  
f u tu re ,  s h o u ld  I  n o t  in  th i s  re m e m b ra n c e  fin d  m y  
m o s t  c ru e l jo y  a n d  h a p p y  so r ro w  ? T h is  b e in g  
so , t i l l  w e d id  p a r t ,  n o t  a  t u r n  of m y  lo v e ’s h e a d  
w o u ld  I  m iss , n o r  to n e  o f  h is  vo ice  lose, fo r  su c h  
a lo n e  w o u ld  b e  t h e  fo o d  t o  s ta y  m y  h u n g ry  love  
t i l l  t im e  fo r  m e h a d  c ea sed .

F o llo w in g  h im  a  h o rse ’s le n g th  b e h in d , I  sa w  a ll 
th e  c o u n tr y  d im ly  th r o u g h  m y  te a rs . A la s  ! I  h a d  
n o t  d re a m e d  of s u c h  a s  t h i s  w h en , fu l l  o f  h o p e , I  
h a d  s e t  o u t  on  m in e  e r r a n d  fo r  th e  K in g .

“ F o r  th e  K i n g ! ” W h y , h e re  w a s  k in d e s t  
c o m fo rt, fo r  n a u g h t  h a d  I  d o n e  sa v e  fo r  th e  
K in g ’s sa k e , a n d  i f  in  th e  s e rv in g  I  h a d  lo s t 
m o re  th a n  life  i t s e l f ,  s h o u ld  I  c o m p la in ?
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By Harold Bindloss. Illustrated by J. Macfarlane.

E  h a d  b e e n  u n f o r t u n a t e  a t  
G r a h a m ’s v e ry  u n f in is h e d  r a n c h ,  
w h ic h  lay  h id d e n  a m o n g  th e  
r e d w o o d s  o f  V a n c o u v e r  I s la n d ,  

B r i t is h  C o lu m b ia ,  ju s t  b e fo r e  L y le  r o d e  in  to  
e n jo y  a  few  d a y s ’ s h o o t in g . R e tu r n in g  w ith  
s o m e  h a rd ly  e a r n e d  d o lla r s  to  im p ro v e  h is  o w n  
h o ld in g  a f t e r  m a k in g  a  G o v e r n m e n t  tr a i l ,  
G r a h a m  p r o c e e d e d ,  w ith  m y  a s s is ta n c e ,  t o  b u r n  
o f f  h is  la s t  few  a c re s  “ s la s h in g ,”  w h e re  t h e  g r e a t  
t r u n k s  a n d  b r a n c h e s  lay  p i l e d  in  t r e m e n d o u s  
ru in . T h e  w in d , h o w e v e r, w a s  s t r o n g e r  th a n  h e  
e x p e c te d ,  fo r th e  fire , r u n n i n g  th r o u g h  th e  
m o w n  u n d e rg r o w th ,  b u r n e d  o f f  h is  h o u s e  a s  
w ell, a n d  w e w e re  s i t t in g  fo r lo rn ly  a n d  b la c k e n e d  
a ll o v e r  b e s id e  th e  c h a r r e d  lo g s  a n d  f e a th e ry  
a s h e s ,  w h e n  L y le  a c c o s te d  u s . H e  b e s t r o d e  
a  C a y u s e  p o n y , w h ic h  w as b le e d in g  in  s e v e ra l  
p la c e s ,  h a v in g , h e  in f o rm e d  u s , fa l le n  d o w n  
r e p e a te d ly  a lo n g  th e  t r e a c h e r o u s  fo r e s t  t r a i l ,  b u t  
th e r e  w as  n o  m is ta k in g  h im  fo r  a  v e ry  y o u n g  
n a v a l o ffice r o u t  o n  a  h o lid a y .

“  T h e  p la c e  th e y  c a ll  a n  h o te l  d o w n  a t  th e  
s e t t l e m e n t  is  fu ll  u p  w ith  t im b e r - r ig h t  p r o s p e c 
to r s ,  b u t  th e  g e n t l e m a n  w h o  o w n s  i t  s a id  y o u  
w o u ld  n o  d o u b t  b e  a b le  t o  t a k e  m e  in , ”  h e  
e x p la in e d ,  a n d  I saw  t h a t  G r a h a m  w a s  in  a

q u a n d a ry .  I n  th a t  c o u n tr y  n o  s tran g e r is ever 
t u r n e d  h u n g r y  aw ay , a n d  G ra h a m  was a well- 
e d u c a t e d  E n g l i s h m a n  ; b u t  o u r  accommodation 
w as  n o t  e x te n s iv e  th e n .

“  S i t  d o w n  a n d  m a k e  y o u rs e lf  a t hom e. Glad 
to  s e e  y o u , b u t  w e’re  c a m p in g  o v e r th e  working 
o x e n  in  t h e  b a rn  j u s t  n o w ,” h e  sa id . “ That 
id io t  y o n d e r  h a s  la te ly  b u r n e d  d o w n  my house 
fo r  m e .”

W e  g a v e  L y le — w h o  s a id  h e  w as n o t particular, 
w h ic h  w as a s  w e ll— th e  b e s t  w e had , though 
th i s  w as n o t  v e ry  g o o d .  O u r  y o u n g  friend rose 
f ro m  h is  s t r a w  b e d  e a r ly  n e x t  m orn ing  fo r1 
sw im , b u t  r e tu r n e d  b lu e  in  th e  face, because 
th e  r iv e r  w a s  fe d  b y  m e l t in g  snow , with a story 
o f  h o w  h e  h a d  fa lle n  a m o n g  g re a t black an 
y e llo w  w a te r  s n a k e s ,  w h ic h  a re , however, per 
fe c t ly  h a rm le s s .  T h e n  h e  s e t  o u t  to r the bus^ 
ta k in g  th e  C a y u s e  p o n y , a n  E x p re ss  rifle, and 
G r a h a m ’s te r r ie r ,  “ T r ip , ”  w h ic h  h a d  taken2 
fa n c y  to  h im . T h e  C a y u s e  c a m e  '3ac*i .a'°y  
tw o  h o u rs  la te r ,  w h ile  L y le  r e tu rn e d  at mgM 
in  b a d ly  t o r n  c lo th e s ,  v e ry  h u n g ry , a n d  dou 
w h e th e r  t h e r e  w e re  a n y  d e e r  o r  bear n 
c o u n tr y .  H e  h a d ,  h o w e v e r , h e a rd  sonie.^M 
ru s t l in g  in  t h e  ta l l  fe rn  n e a r  a n o th e r  outpS 
r a n c h ,  a n d  w as  c ra w lin g  o n  h a n d s  and w*0
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towards it, w h e n  h e  c h a n c e d  u p o n  th e  o w n e r , 
w|10 said ; “  L ig h t  r i g h t  o u t  o f  th is . T h e  la s t  
time you fe llow s c a m e  up . h u n t in g  y o u  s h o t  a  
colt for m e, a n d  I  s u p p o s e  i t ’s  m y  p lo u g h  o x  
you’re s ta lk in g  n o w ; w e ’v e  n o  u se  fo r h o rs e -  
killers ru n n in g  lo o s e  r o u n d  h e r e  ”

» I  to ld  h im  I w a s  o n e  o f  t h e --------’s c o m p a n y
out on a  h u n t in g  t r i p ,”  L y le  in f o rm e d  u s , “  a n d  
when, in th e  s a m e  b r e a th ,  t h e  fe llow , w h o  s a id  
he might h a v e  b e e n  a  b a r r i s t e r  i f  h e  h a d n ’t 
known b e tte r , a s k e d  m e  to  h a v e  d in n e r ,  a n d  
promised to  tu r n  a  w o lf-d o g  lo o s e  if  h e  h e a r d  a  
shot, I  d id n ’t  sa y  a n y th in g  w o r th  r e p e a t in g  a n d  
came aw ay.” _

“ H e w o u ld  h a v e  k e p t  h is  w o rd ,” sa id  
Graham, c h u c k lin g . “  O r m o n d  is  a  n ic e  m a n , 
but he h a s n ’t  f o r g o t te n  h o w  th e  la s t  n a v a l 
detachm ent s h o t  h is  p e d ig r e e  h o rs e . Y o u  try  
along th e  r iv e r  to -m o r ro w .”

On th e  s e c o n d  d a y  L y le  fe ll a m o n g  th e  
terrible D e v il’s  C lu b ,  a n d  i t  to o k  u s  s o m e  t im e  
to pick th e  th o r n s  o u t  o f  h im , b u t  h e  b r o u g h t  
no deer, w h ic h  w as  n o t  s u r p r is in g ,  th o u g h  h e  
could sh o o t w ell, f o r  t h e  w ild  d e e r ’s fu r  fa d e s  
invisible a m o n g  th e  t in t s  o f  fa lle n  b r a n c h e s  
and w ith e red  fe rn , a n d  i t  n e e d s  s o m e  t r a in in g  
to see th e  fo r e s t  c r e a tu r e s  in  th e i r  n a t iv e  
home. S till, w h e n  h e  g rew  d e je c te d  a n d  in 
formed m e in  c o n f id e n c e  t h a t  h e  w a n te d  th e  
skin of a  b e a r  o r  a  p a n th e r  fo r  a  p r e s e n t  p a r 
ticularly, I  p r o m is e d  t h a t  o n  th e  m o r ro w  
Graham w o u ld  try  t o  f in d  a  w ild  b e a s t  o f  
some k ind  fo r  h im . W e  s t a r t e d  e a rly , le a v in g  
Trip, th e  te r r ie r ,  w h o , th o u g h  a  s e n s ib le  l i t t le  
beast, was n o  u s e  in  t h e  w o o d s , s h u t  u p  b e h in d  ; 
but he jo in e d  u s  la t e r ,  a n d  a t  th e  r e q u e s t  o f  
Lyle, w ho h a d  g ro w n  fo n d  o f  h im , w a s  p e r 
mitted to  s tay . G r a h a m  w as  a  g o o d  b u s h m a n ,  
but we on ly  s h o t  a  few  b lu e  g ro u s e , a n d  a t  
sunset lay d o w n  to  r e s t  a w h ile  a m o n g  s o m e  
dwarf sp ru ce  o n  th e  e d g e  o f  a  s te e p  d e s c e n t .  
Far away in  th e  n o r th - e a s t  o n e  c o u ld  c a tc h  
ibe last rosy  g l im m e r  o f  t h e  m a in la n d  sn o w , 
an<l close a b o v e  w illo w s  f r in g e d  th e  fo re s t  
plateau we h a d  ju s t  s t r u g g le d  o u t  of. B e lo w , 
slippery sh a le  a n d  g r e a t  r o c k  f r a g m e n ts ,  b r o u g h t  
down by s l id in g  sn o w , c o v e re d  t h e  s lo p e  a s  fa r  
as a heavy b e lt  o f  t im b e r ,  a n d  lo w e r  s t i l l  d e e p  
water sh im m e re d  s te e li ly  in  a n  aw fu l c h a s m .

etcy tra in s  o f  m is t  ro l le d  s lo w ly  a c ro s s  th e  
bng lines o f  p in e s  o n  th e  b r e a s t  o f  th e  o p p o s i te  
1 ’ u n t'l t h e  r iv e r  w a s  b lo t t e d  o u t  a n d  w e 

^u ld  only  h e a r  its  r o a r  th r o u g h  s m o k y  v a p o u r ,  
were a ll o f  u s  r a g g e d ,  fo r t h e  u n d e rg r o w th  

mose fo res ts  is  b a d  to  t r a v e l  th r o u g h ,  a n d  
raham, w h o se  f l o u r - b a g  j a c k e t  w as  a lm o s t  

a m ‘n half, d is c o u r s e d  u p o n  p a n th e r s ,  w h ic h  
e« n i  c o m m o n  th e r e a b o u ts .

F W t  th in k  th e y ’d  a t t a c k  a  m a n  w h o  le t  
Tot. T1.-4J

th e m  a lo n e ,” h e - s a id .  “ S ti ll ,  o n e  t u r n e d  th r e e  
s u rv e y o rs  o u t  o f  a  th i c k e t  w ith  t h e i r  c h a in ,  a n d  
w h e n  F a b e r  w as  r id in g  in  a lo n g  th e  tr a il  a  
p a n th e r  ju m p e d  r ig h t  o u t  o f  th e  f e rn  a n d  a n 
n e x e d  th e  b ig  d o g  c lo s e  b e s id e  h im . I  w as  
s i t t in g  o n  th e  v e r a n d a h  o f  th e  s e t t l e m e n t  h o te l  
w h e n  o n e  b o u n d e d  f r o m  u n d e r  th e  r e d w o o d s  
a n d  to o k  a  y o u n g  h o g  o n ly  a  few  y a r d s  a w a y . 
J u s t  a  s q u e a l a n d  a  d u s t - c lo u d ,  a n d  w h ile  w e 
ju m p e d  fo r  o u r  r if le s  th a t  p o r k e r  v a n is h e d  
fo r  e v e r .” '

I  k n e w  th e s e  ta le s  w e re  p e r f e c t ly  t r u e ,  a n d  
c o u ld  se e  L y le ’s  e y e s  g ro w  e a g e r  a s  G ra h a m  
ta lk e d .  T h e r e  w as a  lo n g in g  lo o k  in  h is  s t i l l  
b o y is h  face , a n d  I  f e l t  a lm o s t  g u i l ty  a t  n o t  
m e n t io n in g  t h a t  I  h a d  s e e n  t h e  t r a c k s  o f  a  
p a n th e r  in  th e  la s t  h o llo w . I  k n e w  t h a t  L y le  
w o u ld  h a v e  in s i s t e d  o n  fo llo w in g  it, b u t  it  w as  
fa r  to o  la te  to  c ra w l a f te r  a  p a n th e r  th r o u g h  
t a n g le d  th ic k e ts ,  so  to ' s a v e  h im  d i s a p p o in tm e n t  
I  d e te r m in e d  to  w a it u n t i l  th e  m o r ro w .

“  G e t  h o ld  o f  t h e  d o g ! ” s a id  G ra h a m , 
s u d d e n ly ,  in  a  h o a r s e  w h isp e r , “  N o w , M r . 
L y le , c a n  y o u  s e e  a n y th in g  y o n d e r  b y  th e  
b re a k  in  th e  w i l l o w s ? ” a n d  s e iz in g  T r i p  b y  th e  
n e c k  I  m a d e  o u t  w h a t m ig h t b e  e i t h e r  a  h o rn  
o r  b r a n c h  a m o n g  th e  d a r k e n in g  le a v e s ,  b u t, a s  
I  e x p e c te d ,  L y le , in  s p i te  o f  h i s  s e a  t r a in in g ,  
fa i le d  to  d is c e r n  it.

“ T h e r e ! ” s a id  G ra h a m . “ U n d e r  th e  
s k e le to n  tw ig s . W in d ’s  r ig h t  w ay , b u t  y o u ’v e  
n o  t im e  to  fo o l a w a y , ”  a n d  th e  y o u n g  m a n , 
w h o s e  fin g e rs  t r e m b le d  w ith  e x c i t e m e n t ,  a n 
s w e re d  e a g e r ly  :—

“ A h , I  s e e  il n o w  ! O v e r  a  h u n d r e d  y a rd s , 
i s n ’t  i t  ? ”

“  S ig h t  fu ll b e a d  a t  a  h u n d r e d ,  a n d  try  fo r  
2 ft. b e lo w  i t ,”  w h is p e r e d  G ra h a m , a n d  w h ile  
a  r a n c h e r  w o u ld  h a v e  flu n g  u p  h is  r i f le  a n d  
f i re d  fo r th w ith , th e  n a v a l  m a n  s e t t l e d  h im s e l f  
m e th o d ic a l ly  d o w n  fu ll le n g th ,  a n d  c r o s s e d  h is  
le g s .  T h e n  h e  c a re f u l ly  fo u n d  a  p la c e  fo r  h is  
le f t  e lb o w , a n d  h is  f in g e rs  s t i f f e n e d  o n  th e  
b a r re l , w h ile  h is  ja w  f o u n d  th e  s to c k ,  a n d  
G ra h a m  s m ile d  ir o n ic a l ly ,  w o n d e r in g  w h e th e r  
t h e  d e e r  w o u ld  w a it u n t i l  h e  w a s  re a d y . 
B u t  L y le  c o u ld  s h o o t ,  fo r w h e n  t h e  m u z z le  
t i l t e d  a n d  a  w isp  o f  b lu e  s m o k e  fo llo w e d  th e  
r e d  f la sh , t o r n  le a v e s  f lu t te r e d  d o w n  fro m  th e  
tw ig s  h e  to o k  a s  m a rk , a n d  th e r e  w as a  s m a s h in g  
a m o n g  th e  w illo w s a lm o s t  s im u l ta n e o u s ly  w ith  
th e  ja r r in g  r e p o r t  w h ic h  ro l le d  a lo n g  t h e  ro c k s  
a b o v e .

“  G o t  h im  ! ” h e  s h o u te d ,  le a p in g  to  h is  fe e t , 
w h ile  G ra h a m , w h o  n o d d e d  a p p ro v a l ,  s a id ,  “  I  
g u e s s  y o u  h a v e , b u t  I  th in k  h e ’s g o in g  y e t. 
H o ld  o n ; i f  h e  c a n ’t  g e t  th r o u g h  th e  w illo w s 
h e ’ll b re a k  c o v e r  th i s  w a y .”

G ra h a m  w as r ig h t ,  fo r  p r e s e n t ly  a  d e e r  r e e le d
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fe ll f u l l - le n g th  a m o n g  som e snow- 
s l id e  d e b r is ,  a n d  th e  dog, which 
e s c a p e d ,  b a r k e d  e x u lta n tly  as he 
b o l t e d  in to  th e  t im b e r . “ Now j 
g u e s s  y o u ’v e  fix ed  i t ,” said  Graham. 
“  U n le s s  i t  tu r n s  u p o n  him  theie 
g o e s  o u r  la s t  c h a n c e  o f  finding that 
d e e r .  G e t  r ig h t  u p  a n d  com e along; 

n e v e r  m in d  y o u r  k n e e .” ’ 
P ic k in g  m y s e lf  up  I limped 

• s tiff ly  o n  w ith  a  b leeding knee, 
a n d  o v e r to o k  th e  o thers  on the 

. e d g e  o f  t h e  tim b e r , burrowing 
h e a d - f o re m o s t  th ro u g h  ten-foot 
fe rn s , w h o s e  - w ith e rin g  frond; 

c lu n g  a b o u t  us like a net 
a s  w e  s tru g g le d  through.

. W e  p a s s e d  it, however,
a n d  s to o d  still presently 
o n  h e a r in g  a  curious yap 
f r o m  T r i p ,  a l l  of u; 

s c r a tc h e d  and  breath
le s s , lis ten in g  intently. 
“  I t ’s n o t  a  deer,” said 
G ra h a m . “ T he dog’s 
b a d ly  sca red  of some
th in g ,  a s  well as in a 
r a g e .”

D a y lig h t lingers in 
t h a t  r e g i o n ,  and a 
w e ird  g reen  brilliancy 
s t i l l  g lim m ered  be
tw e e n  th e  great branch 
a r c h e s  h i g h  above; 
b u t  th e r e  was deepen
in g  sh ad o w  a m o n g  
th e  c o l o n n a d e s  of 
m ig h ty  tru n k s  below, 
w h ile  th e  air was filled

o u t  f u r th e r  a lo n g  th e  le a fy  s c r e e n , a n d  w e n t 
d o w n  th e  s lo p e  in  f ly in g  b o u n d s ,  t h e  lo o s e  s h a le  
r a t t l in g  a w a y  b e n e a th  it. T w o  b u l l e t s  w h ir r e d  
h a rm le s s ly  a f t e r  it, t h o u g h  th e  d e e r ,  w h ic h  w a s  
e v id e n t ly  s t r ic k e n ,  lo s t  its  fo o t in g  a n d  ro l le d  
o v e r  s e v e ra l  t im e s  d o w n  a  s te e p  d e s c e n t ,  b u t  
i t  w as u p  a g a in , a n d  v a n is h e d  a m o n g  th e  t im b e r  
w ith  a  c r a s h  o f  u n d e rg r o w th ,  w h ile  G r a h a m  
s e iz e d  L y le , w h o  s e e m e d  b e n t  o n  r u n n in g  h is  
h a r d e s t  d o w n  h il l a f t e r  it .

“  S te a d y  ! Y o u ’ll c e r ta in ly  b r e a k  y o u r  n e c k  
t h a t  w a y ,” h e  s a id . “  W e ’ll t r y  to  p ic k  th e  tr a i l  
u p  i f  y o u ’ll fo llow  m e  c a re fu lly . S t ic k  fa s t to  
t h e  d o g .”

A n  a r d u o u s  s c r a m b le  fo llo w e d , a n d  I  w is h e d  
th a t  G r a h a m  h a d  c a r r ie d  h is  o w n  d o g , fo r  T r ip ,  
w h o  w o u ld  h a v e  o n ly  k e p t  th e  w o u n d e d  d e e r  
in  f lig h t, s t r u g g le d  h a r d  to  g e t  f re e , a n d  b o tn  
h a n d s  w e re  b a d ly  n e e d e d  in  d e s c e n d in g  th a t  
d e c liv ity .  S ti ll ,  w e  p ro g r e s s e d  sa fe ly  u n t i l  I

w ith  t h e  c le a n  s c e n t  o f  re d w o o d s  and  cedars 
to u c h e d  b y  th e  d e w . A  g ia n t  fir had fall® 
n o t  fa r  a h e a d ,  b r in g in g , a s  g e n e ra lly  happen^ 
s e v e ra l  o th e r s  d o w n  in  i t s  fall. Now, with 
t h e i r  lo w e r  e n d s  b u r i e d  in  ta l l  yellow  fern an® 
b r a n c h e s  in te r lo c k e d ,  t h e  h u g e  logs lay pn® 
a c ro s s  e a c h  o th e r ,  th e i r  u p p e r  e n d s  supported 

a g a in s t  t h e  n e ig h b o u r in g  c o lu m n s  of lroj|S 
w o o d  a t  v a r io u s  h e ig h ts  in  th e  air. I  * 
w h o le , w ith  t h e  u n d e r g r o w th  fo rced  up 

tw e e n , fo r m e d  o n e  o f  t h e  h o rr ib le  tang® 
c o m m o n  in  t h a t  c o u n tr y  w h ic h  an  axe °a” 
h a r d ly  o p e n  a n  e a s y  p a s s a g e  th ro u g h , and * 
h a d  n o  a x e  w ith  u s . , . -e

T r i p  g ro w le d  sa v a g e ly , so m ew h ere  m 
m id s t  o f  it , t h e n  h o w le d  w ith  fear, 
w e  h e a r d  a  d e e p  o m in o u s  s n a r l ,  an d  G 
s a id  :—  . . p.

“  S o m e th in g  I  h a d n ’t f ig u re d  on is  ̂
p e n in g  in  th e r e .  I t  s o u n d s  m ighty
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panther th a t  h a s  p u l l e d  d o w n  th e  w o u n d e d  
iw r  G e t u p  o n  th e  lo g  a n d  s e e  i f  y o u  c a n  
make o u t a n y th in g .”

So, trusting to the creeper spikes upon my 
boots, I took the bushman’s usual road— over 
instead of uncfer— and walked out upon the 
largest trunk, while a furious yelping com
menced ahead; turning a moment, I heard 
Graham say .

“ C om e b a c k , y o u  id io t !  I  t e l l  y o u  th e r e ’s 
a pan ther in  t h e r e ! ” _ ^

“ I t’s m y  d e e r — I ’m  g o in g  to  g e t  i t ,”  s a id  
Lyle, w ho w as  try in g  to  fo r c e  h im s e l f  th r o u g h  
a mass o f  in te r l a c in g  tw ig s , a n d  G r a h a m ’s 
answer c a m e  u p  to  m e : —

“ Well, i f  y o u  w ill g o , le t  a  m a n  w h o  k n o w s  
the bush  , m a k e  a  w ay  fo r  y o u .”

They d is a p p e a r e d  b e n e a t h  m e , a n d  fo r  a  
time I saw  n o  m o r e  o f  th e m  u n ti l ,  s e iz in g  a 
branch, I  s w u n g  m y s e lf  a c ro s s  o n  to  a  n e ig h 
bouring log , f ro m  w h ic h  I  c o u ld  lo o k  d o w n  in to  
a gloomy p i t ,  p e r h a p s  2 0 ft. d e e p ,  f i lle d  w ith  
tangled u n d e rg ro w th . T h e r e  w as  n o  w ay  d o w n , 
for the m a n  w h o  d r o p s  u n g u a r d e d ly  in to  s u c h  
places ru n s  a  h e a v y  r is k  o f  im p a l in g  h im s e l f  
on broken  b ra n c h e s ,  o r  b r e a k in g  h is  leg , a n d  I  
was not a l to g e th e r  s o r ry  t o  e s c a p e  b e in g  m ix e d  
up in a scu ffle  w ith  a  p a n th e r  a m o n g  th o r n  a n d  
fein in th e  d a rk . T h e  d o g  w a s  s c u r ry in g  a b o u t ,  
whining as  i f  a f r a id . I  c o u ld  s e e  t h e  le a v e s  
move u n d e r  s o m e  h e a v y  b o d y , a n d  w as  u n s l in g 
ing my rifle fo r  a  s h o t  a t  i t  w h e n  G r a h a m ’s  h a t  
became v is ib le  b e n e a th .

“ Y ou’re  n o t  g o in g  in , L y le !  I t ’s  b la m e d  
madness w h e n  i t ’s  a lm o s t  d a r k ! ” h e  sa id .

Then a  s h r i l l  y e ll o f  a lm o s t  h u m a n  a g o n y  
broke o u t, a n d  L y le ’s  r if le  f la s h e d .  T h e  
detonation f i lle d  a l l  t h e  p i t  w ith  s o u n d ; b lu e  
smoke c u r le d  u p  o u t  o f  i t ; t h e r e  w as a  p a th e t ic  
appeal in  t h e  la s t  y e lp  f ro m  th e  d o g , a n d  a  
loud snarling , w h ile  L y le  s h o u t e d  :—

“ I ’ve h it  h i m !  T h e  b r u t e 's  k i l l in g  T r ip .  
L:t go, G ra h a m -— fo r  a n y  s a k e  le t  m e  g e t  a t  
him ! ”

1 could d im ly  s e e  h im  p lu n g e  h e a d - f ir s t  in to  
a thicket o f  s a lm o n -b e r ry , w ith , a s  i t  n o w  s t r u c k  
O'6, an e m p ty  rif le , fo r  in  h is  e x c i t e m e n t  h e  h a d  
not re loaded  e i t h e r  b a r r e l  o f  t h e  d o u b le  E x p re s s .  
The fern a n d  b u s h e s  ru s t le d ,  a n d  a  su g g e s tiv e  
jnud, w hich m ig h t  h a v e  b e e n  m a d e  b y  a  h e a v y  
“low on s o m e th in g  t h a t  y ie ld e d  u n d e r  it , w as 
otlowed b y  th e  p lu n g e  o f  a n  u n s e e n  b o d y  
through th e  ta n g le .  T h e n ,  a lm o s t  a f r a id  to  
think w hat m ig h t  b e  h a p p e n in g  in  t h e  h a lf 
oneness b e n e a th ,  I  w rig g le d  to w a rd s  a  b r a n c h  

m ight s e rv e  a s  a  la d d e r ,  G ra h a m , b r e a k in g  
r°ogh th e  b ru s h w o o d , f lu n g  u p  h is  rifle . R e d  

parks le a p t f ro m  t h e  m u z z le , t h e  b r a n c h e s  
y tled to  th e  c o n c u s s io n  o f  t h e  h e a v y  r e p o r t ,

w h ile  s o m e th in g  s n a p p e d  in  m y  h a n d ,  a n d  I 
fell h e a d lo n g  in to  t h e  gu lf.

R o t t e n  tw ig s  s n a p p e d  a b o u t  m e , g ia n t  f e rn  
f r o n d s  o p e n e d  o u t ,  la s h e d  m y  face  a n d  h a n d s ,  
a n d  c lo s e d  in  a g a in  w h e n  I  a l ig h te d  fre e  fro m  
h u r t  a m o n g  m a t te d  b r a m b le s  o r  o th e r  th o r n y  
v in e s .  I t  w as  q u i t e  d a r k  d o w n  th e re , a n d  
o n ly  th o s e  w h o  h a v e  c ra w le d  th r o u g h  s u c h  
p la c e s  k n o w  h o w  e v e ry th in g  w ith  te n d r i l s  
p la i ts  a b o u t  o n e ’s l im b s . W h e n ,  s c r a tc h e d  a ll 
o v e r , I  s c r a m b le d  c le a r  a t  la s t, th ic k ,  w h ite  
s m o k e  h u n g  a b o u t  t h e  t r e m b l in g  n e e d le s  a n d  
d r i f te d  a th w a r t  t h e  t r u n k s ,  a n d  t h e  ja r r in g  
r e p o r ts  o f  G r a h a m ’s r if le  g re w  d e a fe n in g . H e  
w as f ir in g  a t  a  v e n tu r e  a s  fa s t a s  h e  c o u ld  
j e r k  t h e  c a r t r id g e s  f ro m  t h e  c y l in d e r  o f  h is  
W in c h e s te r  r e p e a te r .

“ T h e  b e a s t ’s  o ff  ; I  th in k  I  p lu g g e d  h im  ! 
A re  y o u  a l l  r ig h t,  L y l e ? ” h e  s h o u te d ,  w h e n  
th e  d in  c e a s e d  s u d d e n ly ,  a n d  fo r  a  m o m e n t  th e  
s i le n c e  g re w  o p p re s s iv e , u n t i l  a  v o ic e  ro s e  u p  : 
“  A ll  r ig h t. I  h i t  h im , a n d  h e r e ’s t h e  d e e r  ! ” 
w h ile  s c r a m b lin g  fo rw a rd  w e  fo u n d  th e  t h i r d  
o f  t h e  p a r ty  s e a te d  b e s id e  a  fa j le n  d e e r ,  h o ld in g  
a  s m a ll  w h ite  a n d  b la c k  o b je c t ,  w h ic h  w h in e d , 
te n d e r ly  in  h is  a rm s . T h e r e  w a s  b a re ly  l ig h t  
e n o u g h  to  d is t in g u is h  th is , a n d  w h e n  w e s to o d  
b e fo r e  h im  o n ly  o u r  o w n  h e a v y  b r e a th in g  b ro k e  
th e  s i le n c e  o f  t h e  d a r k e n in g  w o o d s .

“  P o o r  l i t t le  c h a p  ! h e ’s  b a d ly  m a u le d ,” s a id  
L y le  p it ifu lly . “  M u c h  o b lig e d  to  y o u , G ra h a m , 
fo r c o m in g  in  a f t e r  m e . I t  w a s  m y  firs t d e e r , 
a n d  o n e  c o u ld n  t  s t a n d  b y  a n d  h e a r  a  d o g  
h e ’s f o n d  o f  s c r e a m in g  o u t  in  th e  g r ip  o f  a  
p a n th e r ,  y o u  s e e . C a n ’t y o u  l ig h t  a  fire  w h ile  
w e s e e  w h e re  h e ’s h u r t ,  o r  p ic k  u p  th e  t r a il  
o f  t h e  p a n t h e r ?  I ’m  c e r ta in  I  h i t  h im .”

“ N o t  w i th o u t  tu r n in g  o u rs e lv e s  in to  a  
fr ic a s s d e ,” s a id  G ra h a m . “  E v e r  s e e n  a  fire  
ru n  th r o u g h  a  d r i e d - u p  b u s h  ? N o  ; w e ll i t ’s  
a  s t r ik in g  s p e c ta c le  fro m  a  s a fe  d i s t a n c e ;  a n d  
as  to  t h e  o th e r  q u e s t io n ,  I  w o u ld n ’t  ta k e  five  
h u n d r e d  d o lla r s  to  c ra w l a n y  f u r th e r  h e a d - f ir s t  
a f te r  a  w o u n d e d  p a n th e r  to -n ig h t .  I ’ll fix  t h e  
d e e r  s o  w e c a n  p a c k  it  o u t  to -m o rro w , a n d  th e  
s o o n e r  w e  g e t  h o m e  th e  s o o n e r  w e c a n  't e n d  
to  T r ip .  Y o u  to o k  a  b ig  r is k , M r . L y le , 
in  s a v in g  t h a t  d o g  fo r m e .”

F o r  s o m e  m in u te s  G r a h a m  o p e r a t e d  u p o n  th e  
d e e r ,  w h ic h  h a d  e v id e n t ly  b e e n  s t r u c k  d o w n  b y  
th e  p a n th e r ,  fo r  i t  b o r e  t h e  m a r k s  o f  fa n g s  a n d  
c law s, a n d  w as  s t i l l  w a rm . T h e n ,  a n d  i t  w as  
q u ite  d a r k  n o w , w e  s p e n t ,  p e rh a p s ,  h a l f  a n  h o u r  
f lo u n d e r in g  a m o n g  m a t te d  u n d e rg r o w th ,  th r o u g h  
w h ic h  w e  h a d  b o th  to  d r a g  L y le  in  p la c e s .  “  I t ’s  
v e ry  u n c o m f o r ta b le  t r a v e l l in g ,” h e  s a id .  “  I t ’s  
c u r io u s  th a t  w h e n  I  c a m e  in  i t  s e e m e d  s o  m u c h  
e a s ie r .”

A t  la s t  w e s t r u c k  a  fo r e s t  t r a i l ,  a n d ,  th o u g h
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n o n e  o f  t l ie s e  a r e  to  b e  r e c o m m e n d e d  a f t e r  
n ig h tfa l l ,  r e a c h e d  o u r  q u a r t e r s  in  G r a h a m ’s 
b a r n  w i th o u t  a n y  m is a d v e n tu r e  o f  c o n s e q u e n c e .  
W h e n  th e  o w n e r  h a d  l ig h te d  a n  o o lo c h a n ,  
w h ic h  is a  fish  f o u n d  o ff  th o s e  c o a s t s  t h a t  b u r n s  
lik e  a  c a n d le ,  a n d  h u q g  u p  th e  k e r o s e n e  la m p , 
L y le  s a t  d o w n , g e n tly  s t r o k in g  th e  m a n g le d  te r r ie r  
th a t  lay  u p o n  h is  k n e e . G r a h a m  s to o d  a b o v e  
h im , a n d  th e r e  w as a  l ik e n e s s  b e tw e e n  t h e  tw o  
— th e  g a u n t ,  g r im -fa c e d  b u s h - r a n c h e r ,  w h o , w ell 
t r a in e d  in  E n g la n d ,  h a d  c o m e  o u t  to  h e lp  in  
h e w in g  th e  fu tu re  o f  a  g r e a t  p r o v in c e  o u t  o f  th e  
r e d w o o d  fo re s t , a n d  th e  y o u n g  n a v a l  o ffice r, w h o , 
lo o k in g  v e ry  b o y is h , s o o th e d  t h e  d o g . B o th  
h a d  th e  s a m e  s te a d y  ey e s , a n d  o n  th e i r  b r o n z e d  
fa c e s  th e  s t a m p  o f  fe a r le s s n e s s ,  th o u g h  o n e  g a v e  
o r d e r s  in  u n ifo rm , a n d  th e  o th e r ,  d r e s s e d  in  
h id e  a n d  f lo u r  b a g s  s e w n  b y  h is  o w n  h a n d s ,  
sw u n g  th e  a x e  te n  h o u r s  d a ily , o r  t r a m p e d  
b e h in d  h is  p lo u g h -o x e n  d o w n  th e  lo n g  fu rro w .

“ T o r n  th e  f le sh  r i g h t  d o w n  h is  b a c k , p o o r  
l i t t le  fe llo w  ! ”  s a id  L y le , la y in g  a  b ro w n  h a n d ,  
w h ic h , c e a s in g  i t s  w h in in g , th e  te r r ie r  l i c k e d  
g ra te fu lly , o n  its  fo re  p a w s . “  T h o s e  b r u t e s  
m u s t  h a v e  t e r r ib l e  c law s. I  s u p p o s e  y o u  h a v e  
g o t  s o m e th in g  to  t ie  h im  u p  w i th .”

“  T h e  u s u a l  a r n ic a  a n d  b a ls a m  ! ” a n s w e re d  
G ra h a m , w h o  in  h is  o w n  r e s e rv e d  w ay  w o u ld , 
I  k n e w , d o  a s  m u c h  a s  a n y o n e  l iv in g  fo r  a n  
u n f o r tu n a te  m a n  o r  b e a s t .  “ E v e ry  m a n  w h o  
u se s  a n  a x e  c u ts  h im s e l f  o c c a s io n a lly , a n d  th e  
o n ly  o n e  I  k n o w  o f  w h o  d i d n ’t, lo s t  h is  to e s  
b e c a u s e  a n  a x e  fell o f f  a  n ew  b a rn  r o o f  a n d  
c u t  th e m  th r o u g h  fo r

r i s e n  a b o v e  th e  s o m b r e  re d w o o d s  encirclin? 
G r a h a m ’s c le a r in g , w h ile  th e  d ew  still hung 
h e a v y  o n  th e  f e rn  a b o u t  th e  s ix -fo o t fir stumps 
w h ic h  c u m b e r e d  it, w h e n  w e  s ta r te d  again 
t a k in g  a n  a x e  a n d  c r o s s c u t  saw  a s  well as the 
r if le s . N o n e ,  h o w e v e r ,  w e re  n e e d e d ,  for it was 
e a s ie r  to  p a s s  t h e  th i c k e t  in  c le a r  daylight, and 
a s  w e  c r e p t  th r o u g h  G ra h a m  p ic k e d  up the 
s to ry  o f  t h e  th r e e - c o r n e r e d  a ffray . “ T h e  deer 
w as  p r o b a b ly  p r e t ty  s ic k  fro m  loss o f blood 
w h e n  t h e  p a n th e r  j u m p e d  o n  h im  h e re ,” he said. 
“  M u s t  h a v e  d r a g g e d  h im  b e y o n d  y o n d e r bush, 
w h ile  T r ip ,  w h o  o u g h t  to  h a v e  k n o w n  better, 
fo o le d  r o u n d  o u ts id e ,  y a p p in g , g n t i l  th e  panther 
r e a c h e d  o u t  a n d  k n o c k e d  h im  d e a r .  There, if 
y o u  w a n t  m o r e  c o n v in d n g ,  y o u ’ll fin d  th e  deer.”

h im . S a i d  h e  w as  
lu c k y  i t  d i d n ’t  s p l i t  
h is  h e a d .  N o w  1— if
y o u ’r e  r e a d y .”

I  h a n d e d  h i m  a  
b o t t le  a n d  a  s t r ip  to r n  
f ro m  o n e  o f  th e  c o t to n  
f lo u r  b a g s  w h ic h  n o  
s e t t l e r  e v e r  th ro w s  
aw ay , w h ile  p r e s e n t ly  
L y le ,  w h o s e  fa c e  w as  
v e ry  p it ifu l , la id  th e  
d o g  d o w n  o n  m y  s p a r e  
ja c k e t  s a y in g , “ I  th in k  
h e ’ll  d o , a n d  i t ’s a  
c o n s o la t io n  th a t  th e r e ’s 
o n e  s c a r  a t  le a s t  w h ic h  
w ill t r o u b le  h im  o n  
t h a t  p a n th e r ’s  h e a d .”

W e  w e re  t i r e d ,  a n d  h a d  p r o m is e d  to  r e s u m e  
th e  s e a r c h  a t  s u n r is e ,  so w e r e t i r e d  e a r ly ,  a n d  
w ith  th e  m e lo d io u s  ja n g le  o f  co w  b e l l s  a n d  
th e  m o a n  o f  a  d i s t a n t  to r r e n t  d r i f t in g  a c ro s s  th e  
s o le m n  s i le n c e  o f  th e  b u s h  fo r  a  lu l la b y , s o o n  
s a n k  in to  s o u n d  s lu m b e r .  T h e  s u n  h a d  n o t

TH E PAN TH ER LAY STONE DEAD-

" A  “  Y o u ’re  a  little  out," 
" '  s a id  L y le , sm ilin g  quietly

“ W h e n  I  h i t  th e  panther 
t h a t  w a s n ’t  q u i t e  h o w  i t  w as h ap p en in g .

T h e  d e e r ’s t h r o a t  a n d  s h o u ld e r  were horn 
to r n ,  b u t  a n o th e r  t r a i l  o f  c r im s o n  splashes, v 
p la in  t o  s u c h  e y e s  a s  G r a h a m ’s, led  >nto  ̂
th i c k e t ,  a n d ,  r e m e m b e r in g  w h a t  w e had  ̂
w e fo l lo w e d  i t  w ith  d u e  c a u tio n . P roba J

C H R I S T S  H O S P I T A L  S L A H C .

one felt q u ite  c o m f o r ta b le  w h e n  w e h a d  to  
crawl u n d er fa l le n  b r a n c h e s  o n  h a n d s  a n d  k n e e s . 
When we critic o u t  in to  a. m o re  o p e n  s p a c e , 
Lyle flung u p  G r a h a m ’s s e c o n d  h a t,  w h ic h  h e  
had borrow ed, fo r , h u d d le d  a m o n g  c r im s o n  w in e  
berries, th e  p a n th e r  la y  s to n e  d e a d . I t .  w as a  
powerful c re a tu re , w ith  f la t- to p p e d , c a t- l ik e  h e a d ,  
and horrib le  fa n g s , o n  w h ic h  a  r e d  f ro th  s t i l l  
hung c o a g u la te d , e n o r m o u s ly  m u s c u la r  fo re 
half, and  s l e n d e r  f la n k , n o t  u n l ik e  a  t ig e r  
reduced in  size . I  c o u ld  s e e  L y le ’s e y e s  f ixed  
upon it w ith  w o n d e r  a n d  p r id e ,  w h ile  G ra h a m  
acted as sh o w m a n .

“ I guess y o u  h i t  i t  t h e r e  f irs t s h o t  in  th e  
shoulder, s m a s h in g  th e  b o n e ,  a n d  t h a t ’s w h y  i t  
stood its g ro u n d ,”  h e  s a id . “  Y o n d e r ’s t h e  m a rk  
of my W in c h e s te r ,” a n d  th e n ,  li f t in g  t h e  h e a d , 
he pointed to  a  r e d  g a s h  o n  th e  s c a lp , a d d in g ,’ 
"H ere’s s o m e th in g  I  c a n 't  q u i t e  g e t  th e  h a n g  of. 
Now I re m e m b e r , y o u r  g u n  c o u ld n ’t  h a v e  b e e n  
loaded w hen y o u  r a n  in — y o u  s a id  y o u  h i t  h im . 
Whatever c o u ld  h a v e  m a d e  a  w o u n d  l ik e  t h a t  ? ”

“ This ! ” s a id  L y le  q u ic k ly , to u c h in g  th e  s h a r p  
angle of th e  h e e l- p la te  o n  th e  r if le  b u t t .  “  I  
couldn’t w ait to  g e t  th e  c a r t r id g e s  o u t, a n d  th e  
brute w ould h a v e  to r n  t h e  life  o u t  o f  p o o r  T r ip  
next m o m en t.” •

“ G eneral J a c k s o n ! ” s a id  G ra h a m . “ M r. 
Lyle, you h av e  c o n s id e r a b l e  n e rv e  o f  y o u r  o w n  
to run in on  a  w m u n d e d  p a n th e r  w ith  a n  e m p ty  
gun. I guess y o u  w o n ’t r u n  a  m u c h  b ig g e r  o n e  
if ever you ta k e  a  b a t t le s h ip  in to  a c t i o n .”

W e  p a c k e d  th e  s k in , a n d  h e a d ,  a n d  v e n is o n  
h o m e , a n d  n e x t  a f t e r n o o n ,  L y le , w h o  p re p a r e d  
to  ta k e  h is  d e p a r tu r e ,  s a id  a w k w a r d ly : —

“  I ’m  e x c e e d in g ly  o b l ig e d  to  b o th  o f  y o u . 
N e v e r  e n jo y e d  a  h o l id a y  b e tte p , a n d  n o w — y o u  
se e  it  h a s  to  b e  m e n t i o n e d — a b o u t  t h e  r e c o m 
p e n s e  ? ”

G ra h a m  lo o k e d  a t  h im  s te rn ly ,  a n d  th e n ,  
w h ile  th e  y o u n g  m a n  g re w  u n c o m f o r ta b le ,  
c la p p e d  a  h a rd  h a n d  -o n  h is  s h o u ld e r .

I  d o n  t  k e e p  a n  h o te l ,  a n d  I  h o p e  th e r e ’ll 
lo n g  b e  a  w e lc o m e  fo r  a n y  s t r a n g e r  in  th is  
c o u n try , h e  s a id ,  s m il in g . “  R e m e m b e r  w e’ll 
a lw a y s  b e  g la d  to  s e e  y o u  w h e n  th e  L o r d s  o f  
th e  A d m ir a l ty  c a n  s p a r e  y o u , a n d  w e ’ll h a v e  
b e t t e r  q u a r te r s  w h e n  n e x t  y o u  c o m e  a lo n g . 
I t ’s  n o t  e v e ry  d a y  o n e  e n te r ta in s  a  m a n  w h o 's  
w illin g  to  ta c k le  a  p a n t h e r  w ith  t h e  w ro n g  e n d  
o f  a  g u n .”

T h e re u p o n  L y le  c la m b e r e d  u p o n  th e  b a c k  o f  
th e  C a y u s e  p o n y , w h ic h  b a r e d  i t s  t e e t h  a n d  
k ic k e d ,  w a v e d  th e  h a t  h e  h a d  b o r r o w e d  fro m  
us, a n d  d e p a r te d ,  a  s o m e w h a t  r a g g e d  s c a re c ro w , 
u p  th e  c l im b in g  tr a il ,  w h ile  th e r e  w as  a  k in d ly  
l ig h t in  G r a h a m ’s e y e s , a s  h e  s a i d : “  T h e r e 's  
c le a n , h a r d  g r i t  in  t h a t  y o u n g  m a n , a n d  i f  th e y  
ru n  o u r  n a v ie s  w ith  t h a t  k in d  th e y  w o n ’t g o  fa r  
w ro n g . I  s h o u ld  sa y  th e  m a n  w h o , to  sa v e  a  
d o g , w o u ld  h a m m e r  a  p a n th e r ’s h e a d  w ith  th e  
h e e l - p l a t e  o f  a n  e m p ty  rifle  w o u ld n ’t h a n g  
b a c k  m u c h  i f  e v e r  h e  g o t  th e  s ig n a l  t h a t  h is  
s h ip  w as b a d ly  w a n te d .”

Crug
Chaff
Shark
Flab
Duff
Mob
Swab
Spadge
Housev
Riff
Titch
Fan ou t 
Buzz
Swear o u t 
Pock

CHRIST’S HOSPITAL SLANG.
( S e n t  b y  “  B lu e  c o a t B o y ”)

B re a d .
E x p re s s e s  jo y  o r  d e lig h t. 
T o  c a d g e  tu c k .
B u tte r .
P u d d in g ,  a n d  to  sw in d le . 
M ove  u p  in  c lass.
F a g  (n o u n ) .
W a lk  (v e rb  a n d  n o u n ) . 
C h r is t ’s  H o s p ita l .
C offee. ’
C a n e  (v e rb ).
T o  te l l  ta le s .
T o  c ry .
T o  a c c u s e  w ro n g fu lly . 
P o c k e t.

S c ra tc h
S ic k e r
T u b b y
P o f  s h o u t
S h u ts
“ B i t e ! ”
H a g g e ry
H a g s
P e p p e r  box
M u ll
S lo g g in g
B ig g e y
L i t t l e y
S h a g
P u b  su p s

M a id .
In f irm a ry .
L a b o u re r .
G a m e  w ith  b a ll , a n d  h a llo a . 
D is a p p o in tm e n t .
C a v e  ! L o o k  o u t  !
S c u lle ry .
S c u lle ry  m a id s.
A  fiv es  c o u rt .
T o  f ig h t.
L ic k in g .
M a jo r.
M in o r.
S h a re .
L e n te n  su p p in g s .
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n o n e  o f  th e s e  a r e  to  b e  r e c o m m e n d e d  a f t e r  
n ig h t f a l l ,  r e a c h e d  o u r  q u a r t e r s  in  G r a h a m ’s 
b a r n  w i th o u t  a n y  m is a d v e n tu r e  o f  c o n s e q u e n c e .  
W h e n  t h e  o w n e r  h a d  l i g h te d  a n  o o lo c h a n ,  
w h ic h  is a  fish  f o u n d  o ff  th o s e  c o a s t s  t h a t  b u r n s  
l ik e  a  c a n d le ,  a n d  h u n g  u p  t h e  k e r o s e n e  la m p , 
L y le  s a t  d o w n , g e n t ly  s t r o k in g  t h e  m a n g le d  t e r r i e r  
t h a t  la y  u p o n  h is  k n e e .  G r a h a m  s to o d  a b o v e  
h im , a n d  th e r e  w a s  a  l ik e n e s s  b e tw e e n  t h e  tw o  
— th e  g a u n t ,  g r im - f a c e d  b u s h - r a n c h e r ,  w h o ,  w e ll 
t r a in e d  in  E n g la n d ,  h a d  c o m e  o u t  t o  h e l p  in  
h e w in g  t h e  f u t u r e  o f  a  g r e a t  p r o v in c e  o u t  o f  th e  
r e d w o o d  fo re s t ,  a n d  th e  y o u n g  n a v a l  o ff ic e r , w h o , 
lo o k in g  v e ry  b o y is h ,  s o o t h e d  t h e  d o g . B o th  
h a d  t h e  s a m e  s t e a d y  e y e s , a n d  o n  th e i r  b r o n z e d  
fa c e s  t h e  s t a m p  o f  f e a r le s s n e s s ,  th o u g h  o n e  g a v e  
o r d e r s  in  u n i f o r m ,  a n d  t h e  o th e r ,  d r e s s e d  in  
h id e  a n d  f lo u r  b a g s  s e w n  b y  h is  o w n  h a n d s ,  
s w u n g  t h e  a x e  t e n  h o u r s  d a i ly ,  o r  t r a m p e d  
b e h in d  h is  p lo u g h - o x e n  d o w n  t h e  lo n g  fu r ro w .

“ T o r n  th e  f le s h  r i g h t  d o w n  h js  b a c k ,  p o o r  
l i t t l e  fe llo w  ! ”  s a i d  L y le , la y in g  a  b ro w n  h a n d ,  
w h ic h , c e a s in g  i t s  w h in in g , t h e  t e r r i e r  l i c k e d  
g ra te fu l ly ,  o n  i t s  fo re  p a w s . “  T h o s e  b r u t e s  
m u s t  h a v e  t e r r i b l e  c la w s . I  s u p p o s e  y o u  h a v e  
g o t  s o m e th in g  t o  t ie  h im  u p  w i th .”

“  T h e  u s u a l  a r n i c a  a n d  b a ls a m  ! ” a n s w e r e d  
G r a h a m , w h o  in  h is  o w n  r e s e r v e d  w a y  w o u ld , 
I  k n e w , d o  a s  m u c h  a s  a n y o n e  l iv in g  f o r  a n  
u n f o r tu n a te  m a n  o r  b e a s t .  “ E v e r y  m a n  w h o  
u s e s  a n  a x e  c u t s  h im s e l f  o c c a s io n a l ly ,  a n d  th e  
o n ly  o n e  I  k n o w  o f  w h o  d i d n ’t, lo s t  h i s  to e s  
b e c a u s e  a n  a x e  fe ll o f f  a  n e w  b a r n  r o o f  a n d  
c u t  th e m  t h r o u g h  fo r

r i s e n  a b o v e  t h e  s o m b r e  re d w o o d s encircling
G r a h a m ’s c le a r in g ,  w h ile  th e  d ew  still hung 
h e a v y  o n  th e  f e r n  a b o u t  th e  s ix -foo t fir stumm 
w h ic h  c u m b e r e d  it, w h e n  w e s ta r te d  again, 
t a k in g  a n  a x e  a n d  c r o s s c u t  saw  as well as the 
r if le s . N o n e ,  h o w e v e r ,  w e re  n e e d e d , for it was 
e a s ie r  t o  p a s s  t h e  t h i c k e t  in  c le a r  daylight, and 
a s  w e  c r e p t  th r o u g h  G r a h a m  p ick ed  up the 
s to ry  o f  th e  th r e e - c o r n e r e d  affray . “ T he deer 
w as  p r o b a b ly  p r e t ty  s i c k  fro m  loss o f blood 
w h e n  th e  p a n t h e r  ju m p e d  o n  h im  h e re ,” he said. 
“  M u s t  h a v e  d r a g g e d  h im  b e y o n d  yonder bush 
w h ile  T r ip ,  w h o  o u g h t  t o  h a v e  know n better, 
fo o le d  r o u n d  o u ts id e ,  y a p p in g ,  u n t i l  th e  panther 
r e a c h e d  o u t  a n d  k n o c k e d  h im  c lea r. There, if 
y o u  w a n t  m o r e  c o n v in c in g ,  y o u ’ll find  the deer.”

h im . S a i d  h e  w a s  
lu c k y  i t  d i d n ’t  s p l i t  
h is  h e a d .  N o w  !— if
y o u ’re  r e a d y .”

I  h a n d e d  h i m  a  
b o t t l e  a n d  a  s t r i p  to r n  
f ro m  o n e  o f  t h e  c o t to n  
f lo u r  b a g s  w h ic h  n o  
s e t t l e r  e v e r  th r o w s  
a w a y , w h ile  p r e s e n t ly  
L y le ,  w h o s e  f a c e  w as  
v e ry  p i t i f u l ,  l a i d  t h e  
d o g  d o w n  o n  m y  s p a r e  
j a c k e t  s a y in g , “ I  th in k  
h e ’ll d o ,  a n d  i t ’s  a  
c o n s o la t io n  t h a t  t h e r e ’s 
o n e  s c a r  a t  l e a s t  w h ic h  
w ill t r o u b le  h im  o n  
t h a t  p a n t h e r ’s  h e a d .”

W e  w e re  t i r e d ,  a n d  h a d  p r o m is e d  t o  r e s u m e  
t h e  s e a r c h  a t  s u n r is e ,  iO  w e  r e t i r e d  e a r ly , a n d  
w ith  t h e  m e lo d io u s  ja n g le  o f  c o w  b e l l s  a n d  
t h e  m o a n  o f  a  d i s t a n t  t o r r e n t  d r i f t in g  a c r o s s  th e  
s o l e m n  s i le n c e  o f  t h e  b u s h  fo r  a  lu l la b y ,  s o o n  
s a n k  in to  s o u n d  s lu m b e r .  . T h e  s u n  h a d  n o t

panth er  rat stone BEAD-

“  Y o u ’re  a  little  out,' 
s a i d  L y le , sm ilin g  quietly 
“  W h e n  I  b i t  th e  pa 

t h a t  w a s n ’t  q u i t e  h o w  i t  w as happening- 
T h e  d e e r ’s  t h r o a t  a n d  s h o u ld e r  " '^ Te 

to r n ,  b u t  a n o th e r  t r a i l  o f  c r im s o n  sp las , 
p la in  to  s u c h  e y e s  a s  G r a h a m ’s, le _ 1 
th i c k e t ,  a n d ,  r e m e m b e r in g  w h a t w e n0
w e  fo l lo w e d  i t  w ith  d u e  c a u tio n . 1 r
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ne felt q u ite  c o m f o r ta b le  w h e n  w e h a d  to
.j Under fa llen  b r a n c h e s  o n  h a n d s  a n d  k n e e s .  

When we c a m e  o u t  in to  a  m o r e  o p e n  s p a c e , 
Lvle flung u p  G r a h a m ’s  s e c o n d  h a t ,  w h ic h  h e  
had borrowed, fo r, h u d d le d  a m o n g  c r im s o n  w in e  
berries, th e  p a n th e r  la y  s to n e  d e a d .  I t  w a s  a  
powerful c rea tu re , w ith  f la t- to p p e d ,  c a t- l ik e  h e a d ,  
jnd horrib le fan g s , o n  w h ic h  a  r e d '  f r o th  s t il l  
hun" co a g u la te d , e n o r m o u s ly  m u s c u la r  fo re 
half° and  s le n d e r  f la n k , n o t  u n l ik e  a  t ig e r  
reduced in size. I  c o u ld  s e e  L y le ’s e y e s  fix ed  
upon it w ith  w o n d e r  a n d  p r id e ,  w h ile  G r a h a m  
acted as sh o w m an . _

" I  guess y o u  h i t  it  t h e r e  f i r s t  s h o t  in  th e  
shoulder, sm a sh in g  t h e  b o n e ,  a n d  t h a t ’s w h y  i t  
stood its g ro u n d ,”  h e  s a id .  “  Y o n d e r ’s t h e  m a rk  
of my W in c h e s te r ,” a n d  th e n ,  l i f t in g  t h e  h e a d ,  
be pointed to  a  r e d  g a s h  o n  t h e  s c a lp , a d d in g ,  
“Here’s so m e th in g  I  c a n ’t q u i t e  g e t  th e  h a n g  of. 
Now I re m e m b e r , y o u r  g u n  c o u l d n ’t  h a v e  b e e n  
loaded when y o u  ra n  in — y o u  s a id  y o u  h i t  h im . 
Whatever co u ld  h a v e  m a d e  a  w o u n d  l ik e  t h a t  ? "

“ This ! ’’ s a id  L y le  q u ic k ly , to u c h in g  th e  s h a r p  
angle of th e  h e e l- p la te  o n  t h e  r if le  b u t t .  “ I  
couldn’t wait to  g e t  t h e  c a r t r id g e s  o u t,  a n d  th e  
brute w ould h a v e  to r n  t h e  life  o u t  o f  p o o r  T r ip  
next m om en t.”

“ General J a c k s o n ! ” s a id  G r a h a m . “ M r. 
Lyle, you h av e  c o n s id e r a b le  n e r v e  o f  y o u r  o w n  
to run in on a  w o u n d e d  p a n t h e r  w ith  a n  e m p ty  
gun. I guess y o u  w o n ’t  r u n  a  m u c h  b ig g e r  o n e  
if ever you ta k e  a  b a t t le s h ip  in to  a c t i o n .”

W e  p a c k e d  th e  sk in , a n d  h e a d ,  a n d  v e n is o n  
h o m e , a n d  n e x t  a f t e r n o o n ,  L y le , w h o  p re p a r e d  
to  t a k e  h is  d e p a r tu r e ,  s a id  a w k w a r d ly :—

“  I ’m  e x c e e d in g ly  o b l ig e d  to  b o th  o f  you . 
N e v e r  e n jo y e d  a  h o l id a y  b e tte p , a n d  n o w — y o u  
s e e  i t  h a s  to  b e  m e n t io n e d — a b o u t  t h e  r e c o m 
p e n s e  ? ”

G r a h a m  lo o k e d  a t  h im  s te rn ly ,  a n d  th e n ,  
w h ile  t h e  y o u n g  m a n  g re w  u n c o m f o r ta b le ,  
c la p p e d  a  h a r d  h a n d  o n  h is . s h o u ld e r .

“  I  d o n ’t k e e p  a n  h o te l ,  a n d  I  h o p e  th e r e ’ll 
lo n g  b e  a  w e lc o m e  fo r  a n y  s t r a n g e r  in  th i s  
c o u n t r y ,”  h e  s a id ,  s m il in g . “  R e m e m b e r  w e’l! 
a lw a y s  b e  g la d  to  s e e  y o u  w h e n  th e  L o r d s  o f  
t h e  A d m ir a l ty  c a n  s p a r e  y o u , a n d  w e ’ll h a v e  
b e t t e r  q u a r t e r s  w h e n  n e x t  y o u  c o m e  a lo n g . 
I t ’s n o t  e v e ry  d a y  o n e  e n te r t a in s  a  m a n  w h o ’s 
w ill in g  to  ta c k l e  a  p a n t h e r  w ith  th e  w ro n g  e n d  
o f  a  g u n .”

T h e r e u p o n  L y le  c la m b e r e d  u p o n  th e  b a c k  o f  
th e  C a y u s e  p o n y ,  w h ic h  b a r e d  i t s  t e e t h  a n d  
k ic k e d ,  w a v e d  th e  h a t  h e  h a d  b o r r o w e d  fro m  
u s, a n d  d e p a r t e d ,  a s o m e w h a t  ra g g e d  s c a re c ro w , 
u p  th e  c l im b in g  tr a i l ,  w h ile  th e r e  w as  a  k in d ly  
l ig h t  in  G r a h a m ’s e y e s , a s  h e  s a id  : “  T h e r e 's  
c le a n , h a r d  g r i t  in  t h a t  y o u n g  m a n , a n d  i f  th e y  
r u n  o u r  n a v ie s  w ith  t h a t  k in d  th e y  w o n ’t  g o  fa r  
w ro n g . I s h o u ld  sa y  th e  m a n  w h o , to  sa v e  a  
d o g , w o u ld  h a m m e r  a  p a n th e r ’s h e a d  w ith  th e  
h e e l - p l a t e  o f  a n  e m p ty  rifle  w o u ld n ’t  h a n g  
b a c k  m u c h  i f  e v e r  h e  g o t  th e  s ig n a l t h a t  h is  
s h ip  w as b a d ly  w a n te d .”

Crug
Chaff
Shark
Flab
Duff
Mob
Swab
Spadge
Housey
Kiff
Titch
Pan out 
Buzz
Swear ou t 
Pock
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( S e n t  b y  “ I i lu e c o a t  B o y ”)

B re a d . >
E x p re s s e s  jo y  o r  d e lig h t.  
T o  c a d g e  tu c k .
B u t te r .
P u d d in g ,  a n d  to  sw in d le . 
M o v e  u p  in  c lass .
F a g  (n o u n ) .
W a lk  (v e r b  a n d  n o u n ) . 
C h r is t ’s  H o s p ita l .
C offee. *
C a n e  (v e rb ).
T o  te l l  ta le s .
T o  c ry .
T o  a c c u se  w ro n g fu l ly . 
P o c k e t

S c ra tc h
S ic k e r
T u b b y
P o f s h o u t
S h u ts
“ B i t e ! ”
H a g g e ry
H a g s
P e p p e r  bo x
M u ll
S lo g g in g
B ig g ey
L i t t l e y
S h a g
P u b  su p s

M a id .
In f irm a ry .
L a b o u re r .
G a m e  w ith  b a ll ,  a n d  h a llo a . 
D is a p p o in tm e n t .
C a v e  ! L o o k  o u t !
S c u lle ry .
S c u lle ry  m a id s .
A  fives  c o u r t .
T o  fig h t.
L ic k in g .
M a jo r .
M in o r.
S h a re .
L e n te n  su p p in g s .
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M o s t  im p o r t a n t  o f

w o u ld  b e  d if f ic u l t to  f in d  a  m o r e  im 
p o r t a n t  s u b je c t ,  f r o m  th e  p o in t  o f  v iew  
o f  th o s e  c y c lis ts  w h o  v a lu e  t h e i r  m a 
c h in e s  a n d  w ish  th e m  lo n g  life , th a n  
th i s  o n e  o f  th e  p r o p e r  c a r e  o f  th e  

b ic y c le ,  a s  d i s t i n c t  f r o m  th e  p r o p e r  h a n d 
lin g  o f  i t  w h e n  in  u se . 
a l l ,  p e rh a p s ,  is  i t  in  w in te r , 
w h e n  s o  la rg e  a  n u m b e r  o f  
r i d e r s — q u i te  fo o l is h ly  a s  I 
th i n k — a llo w  t h e i r  m o u n ts  
to  r e m a in  id le ,  a n d  d e p r iv e  
th e m s e lv e s  o f  t h e  e x h i l a 
r a t in g  d e l ig h ts  o f  w in te r  
r id in g . A n d  y e t  th e r e  a r e  
e v e r  so  m a n y  fe llo w s  o f  m y  
a c q u a in ta n c e  w h o  h a b i t u 
a lly  n e g le c t  t h e i r  b ic y c le s  
a t  n e a r ly  a ll  t im e s ,  a n d  
w h o , n e e d le s s  to  sa y , w h e n  
th e y  p u t  a  n ic e  o n e  a w a y  
fo r  t h e  w in te r ,  o n ly  f in d  
w h e n  s p r in g  c o m e s  r o u n d  
t h a t  th e y  a r e  in  p o s s e s s io n  
o f  a  h e a v y - r u n n in g ,  d in g y -  
lo o k in g ,  'a n d  s p o i l t  “  o ld  
c r o c k ” ; fo r  a g e  is  n o t  a  
q u e s t io n  o f  t im e  o n ly , b u t  
o f  g o o d  o r  ill u s a g e  a s  w e ll.

I  w ill d e a l  f i r s t  w ith  th e  
q u e s t io n  o f  e x te r n a l  c le a n in g .  T o  b e g in  w ith , fix 
t h e  m a c h in e  u p o n  a  c o n v e n ie n t  c y c le  s ta n d .  
S u p p o s in g  th e r e  b e  m u d  o n  th e  m a c h in e ,  i t  m u s t  
b e  r e m o v e d  w h ile  so ft. I f ,  fo r a n y  re a s o n , i t  h a s  
b e e n  a l lo w e d  to  h a r d e n  b e f o r e  c le a n in g  o p e r a 
t io n s  a r e  c o m m e n c e d ,  i t  m u s t  b e  s o f te n e d  
a r t if ic ia l ly , o r  i t s  r e m o v a l  w ill a lm o s t  c e r ta in ly  
in v o lv e  t h e  s c r a tc h in g ,  o r  e v e n  c h ip p in g ,  o f  
p la t in g  a n d  e n a m e l .  I n  t h e  c a s e  o f  e n a m e l ,  a  
g o o d  w ay  to  s o f te n  is  b y  d a b b in g  w ith  a  m o is t

V _ —- -
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c l o t h ;  b u t  a n o th e r  c lo th ,  th i s  tim e  moistened, 
n o t  w ith  w a te r ,  b u t  w ith  para ffin , should be 
e m p lo y e d  to  s o f te n  a n y  m u d  th a t  may have 
b e c o m e  c a k e d  o n  t h e  n ic k e l plating. Care 
s h o u ld  b e  ta k e n ,  h o w e v e r ,  th a t  n e ith e r  softening 
m a te r i a l  is  u s e d  in  e x c e s s . N o  w ater should be 
a l lo w e d  to  t r ic k le  a n y w h e re  n e a r  th e  bearings, 

a n d  n o  paraffin  should on 
a n y  a c c o u n t  be  allowed to 
t o u c h  th e  ty res or other 
r u b b e r e d  parts . Paraffin 
is  j u s t  a s  w ell kept out of 
t h e  b e a r in g s  too , for reasons 
I  m a y  ex p la in  later, al
th o u g h  I know  that many 
c le a n e r s  a n d  repairers use 
i t  h a b itu a lly  an d  in large 
q u a n t i t ie s ,  a n d  its use in 
A m e r ic a  is alm ost uni
v e rs a l.

W h e n  th e  m ud is all 
re m o v e d , a  perfectly dry 
c lo th  s h o u ld  b e  used to get 
t h e  la s t  tr a c e  o f  moisture 
a w a y  a s  w ell as the last 
t r a c e  o f  th e  paraffin. The 
n e x t  th in g  to  do  is to tackle 
t h e  r u s t  o n  th e  bright parts, 
in  c a s e  a n y  shou ld  then 

* d is c o v e re d . T h e  para n 
i t s e l f  w ill a l r e a d y  h a v e  d o n e  som ething >n 
th i s  d i r e c t io n ,  b u t  I  s h o u ld  n o t  advise c

w ith  th a t  c leanser ^p le t in g  t h e  p ro c e s s
It

is  m u c h  b e t t e r  t o  e m p lo y  so m e  one ^  
g o o d  p r e p a r a t i o n s  n o w  u p o n  th e  m arke 
s o n a l ly ,  I  h a v e  f o u n d  th e  su b s ta n c e  so' 
t in s ,  a n d  d e s c r ib e d  a s  “  m a tc h le s s  po 
p a s t e ,” t o  a n s w e r  a l l  e x p e c ta tio n s , u' 
a r e  p le n ty  o f  o th e r  th in g s  t h a t  w ill do  ̂ »
s a t is f a c to r i ly .  T h e  c lo th  k n o w n  as
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is a capital p o lis h e r , a n d  is  m u c h  e a s ie r  to  
nash and so ften  t h a n  is  c h a m o is  le a th e r .  T h e  
material ca lled  “ e n g in e  w a s t e ” is e x c e l le n t  fo r  
theearlier s tag es o f  c le a n in g .  G a m a g e ’s  “  C le a n -  
all* is a se lf-c o n ta in e d  c le a n in g  o u tf i t  o f  g r e a t  
value. H av in g  e f f e c te d  th e  
polishing o f a ll b r ig h t  p a r t s  
asa first stage o f  th e  c le a n in g ,  
because it is v ery  im p o r ta n t ,  
you a n  m ake y o u r  n e x t  ta s k  
of the k ind m u c h  e a s ie r  by  
employing so m e  r u s t  p r e 
ventive, V ase lin e  h a s  lo n g  
been known in th is  c o n n e c 
tion. I t tak es o ff  a  l i t t le  
from the a p p a re n t b r ig h tn e s s  
of the metal, b u t  i t  is  a  g o o d  
protector, a n d  m a k e s  s u c h  
w incident as a  l ig h t s h o w e r  
of rain, or a  m o n th ’s n e g le c t  
*ben at res t in  th e  c y c le  
stable, a m a tte r o f  b u t  l i t t le  
account. B u t  th e r e  a r e  
other substances w h ic h  a r e  m o r e  e a sy  to  h a n d le ,  
’and which d o  th e  w o rk  a t  le a s t  a s  w ell. A m o n g  

I -can sp e a k  h ig h ly  o f  t h a t  k n o w n  a s  
' anti-rustine,” fo r I  h a v e  g iv e n  it  a  le n g th y  
foal, out o f w h ich  i t  h a s  c o n je  w ith  h o n o u rs .

Let me go b a c k  fo r  a  m o m e n t  to  th e  m u d  
stage again, in  o r d e r  t o  s p e a k  o f  th e  c a re  o f  
foe tyres. M any  r id e r s  t r e a t  th e i r  ty re s  a s  th e y  

ft d ie  la t te r  w e re  m a d e ,  n o t  o f  a  d e l i c a te  
Instance such  as  in d i a r u b b e r ,  b u t  o f  i r o n , a s  
fo she old “ h o n e -s h a k e r .” T h i s  is  a l l  w ro n g . 

* tyre sh o u ld  b e  c le a n e d  a s  w e ll a s  th e  r e s t  
‘be m achine, a n d  th e r e  is, o f  c o u r s e ,  a  p r o p e r  
1 ^ se ttin g  a b o u t t h e  w o rk . I n  th i s  c a s e  th e r e  

k be no a t t e m p t  to  s o f te n  a n y  c a k e d  m u d  
lch may he a t ta c h in g .  T h e  m u d  s h o u ld  b e  

®°sed dry, e ith e r  w ith  a  p ie c e  o f  s t if f  c a r d -  
rd) or with a  th in  e d g e  o f  w o o d , o r , i f  g r e a t  

rnwJ3 USec* so  a s  n o t  to  in ju r e  th e  fa c e  o f  t h e  
r, the e d g e  o f  a  b lu n t  k n if e  m a y  b e

e m p lo y e d ,  th i s  a lw a y s  b e in g  h e ld  a t  r ig h t  a n g le s  
to  t h e  r u b b e r  s u r fa c e . I f  t h e r e  a r e  m u d g u a r d s , 
th e y  s h o u ld  b e  m a d e  as  c le a n  in s id e  a s  o u t ,  
a n d  if  a  c e r ta in  a m o u n t  o f  p o l is h  is g iv e n  to  
t h e i r  in n e r  s u r fa c e s  it  w ill b e  fo u n d  th a t  th e y  
w ill n o t  a c c u m u la te  m u d  s o ,  fa s t in  fu tu re . 
T h e  ty r e s  m a y  b e  f in a lly  w ip e d  w ith  a  d a m p is h  
c lo th ,  b u t  i t  m u s t  n o t  b e  d a m p  e n o u g h  to  a llo w  
o f  a n y  m o is tu r e  e x u d in g , fo r  if th e  s m a lle s t  
a m o u n t  o f  w a te r  s h o u ld  s t e a l  in  a n d  to u c h  th e  
w o v e n  fa b r ic ,  t r o u b le  m a y  b e - e x p e c t e d  in  t h e  
n e a r  fu tu re .  M a n y  p r e p a r a t io n s ,  b o th  h o m e 
m a d e  a n d  m a n u f a c tu r e d ,  h a v e  b e e n  r e c o m 
m e n d e d  fo r  th e  a p p l i c a t io n  to  th e  in s id e s  o f  
in n e r  tu b e s  in  o r d e r  to  im p ro v e  o r  r e s u s c i ta te  
th e m . A ll o f  t h e s e  m ix tu re s  a r e  m o re  o r  le s s  
“  m e s s y ,” a n d  I  h a v e  n o t  fo u n d  a n y  o f  th e m  v e ry  
e ffe c tu a l . B u t  I  o n c e  k n e w  a  p a ir  o f  v e ry  o ld  
tu b e s  a p p a r e n t ly  g re q t ly  im p ro v e d  b y  th e  i n 
t r o d u c t io n  o f  a  sp o o n fu l o f  c o m m o n  c o ld  w a te r  
in t o  e a c h  v a lv e . I  n o w  h e a r  g o o d  th in g s  s p o k e n  

o f a  m ix tu r e  c a l le d  “ T y r e in e ,” 
in t e n d e d  fo r  a p p l ic a t io n  to  
r u b b e r  o f  a ll  k in d s ,  a n d  s a id  
to  p re s e rv e  i t s  re s ilie n c y , a n d  
o th e r  g o o d  q u a li t ie s .

S o m e  p e o p le  g iv e  t h e  
f in is h in g  to u c h e s  to  th e  
e n a m e l o f  th e  f r a m e  w ith  
f u r n i tu r e  p o lis h . I  t h in k  i t  
is b e t t e r  d o n e  w ith  o il. A  
c lo th  p a r t ly  s a tu r a te d ,  n o t  
w ith  p a ra f f in , b u t  w ith  s o m e  
g o o d  lu b r ic a t in g  o il, m a y  b e  
u s e d . T h e  p a lm  o f  th e  h a n d  
m a k e s  a  s t i l l  b e t t e r  p o l i s h e r  
th a n  th e  c lo th ,  b u t  th e  o p e r a 
t io n  th i s  in d ic a te s  m u s t  h e  
c h a r a c te r i s e d  a s  d i r ty  w o rk , 

a n d  e i th e r  “  m o n k e y  ” s o a p  o r  t h e  s o a p  b a lls  
m a d e  o f  s a n d  a n d  g ly c e r in e  w ill b e  n e e d e d  to  
c le a n s e  t h e  h a n d s  a f te rw a rd s .  I n d e e d ,  s o m e 
th in g  o f  th e  s o r t  m a y  b e  r e q u i r e d  in  a n y  c a se . 
I f  th e  m a c h in e  is to  b e  u s e d  a g a in  s h o r t ly ,  it  is 
a d v is a b le  to  c le a n  a ll  
t h e  p o l is h in g  o il a w a y  
v e ry  c a re fu lly , o r  th e r e  
w ilt b e  to o  g r e a t  a  
te n d e n c y  to  a c c u m u  
la te  d u s t .  T h e  o il 
o n  t h e  n ic k e l  m a y  o r  
m a y  n o t  b e  le f t  a s  a  
p r o te c to r .  B u t  i f  th e  
m a c h in e  is  a b o u t  to  
b e  p u t  b y  fo r  a  l e n g th  
o f  t im e , i t  is  w e ll to  
le a v e  th e  p r o t e c t in g  
fi lm s  u p o n  i t  u n t i l  
s u c h  t im e  a s  i t  m a y
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b e  r e q u i r e d  a g a in . I t  w ill th e n ,  a f t e r  a  
few  m in u te s ’ w o rk , e m e r g e  q u i t e  s m a r t  a n d  
b r ig h t .

A  w o rd  a b o u t  t h e  c le a n s in g  o f  a c c e s s o r ie s .  
S o m e  r id e r s  o il o r  g r e a s e  t h e i r  
s a d d le s  in  o r d e r  to  m a k e  th e m  
s o f te r ,  a n d  o f  th o s e  w h o  d o  s o  
p r o b a b ly  t h e  m a jo r i ty  o il t h e m  to o  
m u c h .  T o  g e t  th i s  o il a w a y  th e n  
b e c o m e s  a n  i m p o r t a n t  c le a n in g  
p r o c e s s .  I t  is  b e s t  d o n e  b y  
e m p lo y in g  a  l i t t le  b e n z in e ,  w h ic h  
s h o u ld  b e  s t r o k e d  a b o u t  t h e  u n d e r  
s id e  o f  t h e  le a th e r .  W i t h  a  b i t  
o f  p a t i e n c e  th e  s a d d le  m a y  b e  
g o t  r ig h t  a g a in . B u t  t h e  o p e r a t io n  s h o u ld  
n o t  b e  c a r r ie d  o u t  a n y w h e r e  n e a r  a  f ire  
o r  a  l ig h t ,  a s  t h e  s p i r i t  is  h ig h ly  in f la m 
m a b le .  O f  th e  im p o r t a n c e  o f  c le a n in g  th e  
la m p  th o r o u g h ly ,  b o th  w ith in  a n d  w ith o u t ,  
I  h a v e  s p o k e n  o n  a  p r e v io u s  o c c a s io n ,  a n d  
th e  b e ll ,  a l t h o u g h  i t  m a y  p e r h a p s  b e  a  t r if le  
d u l l e r  th a n  th e  b r ig h t  p a r t s  o f  t h e  m a c h in e ,  
o w in g  t o  i t s  b e in g  le s s  h e a v ily  p la t e d ,  is  w e ll 
w o r th  t h e  b i t  o f  t r o u b le  r e q u i r e d  t o  g e t  i t  i n t o  
a  c o n d i t io n  to  m a tc h .  T h e  c le a n in g  o f  t h e  
c h a in  is  s o  im p o r t a n t  t h a t  I  s h a l l  g iv e  i t  a  
p a r a g r a p h  a l l  to  itse lf .

I  w ill f i r s t  a s s u m e  t h a t  t h e  c h a in  is  u n c a s e d ,  
w h ic h , in  m y  o p in io n ,  n o  c h a in  d e s t in e d  fo r  
u s e  o ff  t h e  r a c in g  t r a c k  s h o u ld  b e . I n  s u c h  
a n  e v e n t  t h e  b e s t  th in g  t o  d o  w ith  i t  is  to  
d e ta c h  i t  a n d  p la c e  i t  in  a  s h a l lo w  t r a y  fi lle d  w ith  
p a ra f f in . I t  m a y  b e  m o v e d  
a b o u t  fo r  a  l i t t le  w h ile  in  
o r d e r  to  a llo w  a l l  t h e  l i n k s  
to  g e t  th o r o u g h ly  w a s h e d .
A f te r  t h a t  i t  s h o u ld  b e  d r i e d  
q u ic k ly  w ith  a  d u s te r ,  c a r e  
b e in g  t a k e n  n o t  t o  a llo w  
a n y  f lu ff  f ro m  th e  d u s t e r  t o  
r e m a in  in  th e  l in k s .  A  
lu b r ic a n t  s h o u ld  th e n  b e  
a d m in i s te r e d ,  a n d  fo r  a l l  
n a k e d  c h a in s  I  c o n s id e r  a  
d r y  o n e  p re f e r a b le .  T h e r e  
a r e  s e v e ra l  o n  t h e  m a r k e t ,  
b u t  o r d i n a r y  b l a c k l e a d  
m a k e s  a  v e ry  g o o d  o n e .
T h e  r e a s o n  fo r  u s in g  a  d r y  l u b r ic a n t  is , t h a t  
a f t e r  i ts  a p p l i c a t io n  th e r e  is  le s s  r i s k  o f  d i* s t 
a n d  o th e r  d e le te r io u s  s u b s ta n c e s  c o l le c t in g  
u p o n  th e  c h a in  a g a in .  I f  t h e  c h a in  is  p r o p e r ly  
e n c a s e d  n o  p a ra f f in  n e e d  b e  u s e d .  T h e  th i n g  
to  d o  t h e n  is to  r u n  o f f  t h e  o il  b a th ,  f o r  n o  
g e a r - c a s e  is  p e r f e c t  w h ic h  d o e s  n o t  p r o v id e  fo r  
o n e ,  a d d  a  n e w  s u p p ly  o f  o il, a n d  s p in  t h e  
w h e e l r o u n d .  T h i s  o il s h o u ld  t h e n  in  i t s  tu r n  
b e  ru n  off, a n d  f r e s h  o i l  a d d e d .

PORTABLE COMPANY'S 
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A n d  n o w  I  c o m e  td  p e rh a p s  th e  most im. 
p o r t a n t  p o in t  o f  a ll  —  th e  c lean ing  0f f a t  
m o v in g  p a r t s  t h a t  a r e  o u t  o f  sight. I kT  
a l r e a d y  s p o k e n  d is r e s p e c t fu l ly  o f  paraffin and 

I  s h o u ld  o n  n o  a c c o u n t employ it jn 
th i s  c o n n e c t io n .  W ith  a  little mwt 
t im e  a n d  p a t i e n c e  bearings a n  be 
b e t t e r  c le a n e d  w ith  som e good non
m in e r a l  lu b r ic a n t .  Flushing with 
p a ra f f in  is  th e  q u ic k  way, but it has 
a  t e n d e n c y  to  ro u g h en  the fine 
s u r fa c e s  o f  b a lls  a n d  ball-races. 
G o o d  s p e r m  o il , o r highly refined 
n e a ts f o o t ,  is fa r  preferable. Many 
o f  t h e  p a t e n t  o ils  will sene the 

p u r p o s e  a d m ir a b ly ,  b u t  I  w ould employ 
n o th in g  in  t h e  s h a p e  o f  a “ double pur
p o s e  ”  o il, t h a t  is , a n  o il for which the 
v e n d o r s  c la im  t h a t  i t  is  g o o d  for lubricating 
a n d  l ig h t in g  a s  w e ll. S u c h  an  oil may be all 
v e ry  w ell in  th e  la m p , b u t  i t  is alm ost sure to 
c o n ta in  a t  le a s t  o n e  in g r e d ie n t  o f  th e  paraffin 
c la s s . T h e  r e a s o n  I  w o u ld  tr e a t  an uncovered 
c h a in  w ith  p a ra f f in , a s  d i r e c te d  above, is that 
t h e  g o o d  s u c h  o il  d o e s  in  rem o v in g  grit, etc, 
fa r  o u tw e ig h s  a n y  h a rm  th a t  its  own contact 
c a n  p o s s ib ly  d o . T h e  p ro p e r ly  covered chain 
w ill, i f  r u n  in  its  o il  b a th ,  a lm o s t take care of 
itse lf . T h e r e  w ill b e  p ra c tic a lly  no grit to 
r e m o v e .

L a s t ly  c o m e s  t h e  q u e s t io n  o f  w here to keep 
th e  m a c h in e  w h e n  i t  is  n o t  in  u se . I f  the periods 
o f  ly in g  b y  a r e  lo n g  th e  q u e s t io n  is a vital one 

I t  is ,  p e r h a p s ,  hardly 
n e c e s s a ry  to  say to any but 
t h e  y o u n g e s t  an d  most in
e x p e r ie n c e d  o f  cyclists that 
a  c e lla r , a  d am p  attic, or a 
w a sh h o u s e , o r any such 
p la c e , w o u ld  each  be utterly 
u n s u i ta b le  a s  a storehouse. 
S o m e  q u ite  d ry  and not too 
c o ld  p la c e  ought to be 
s e le c te d .  T h e  ideal situa
t io n  is  a  room  in which 
p e o p le  liv e  a n d  have fires, 
b u t  t h a t  is very  seldom con
v e n ie n t ,  so  it is necessary 
to  try  a n d  arrive at the 

s a m e  c o n d i t io n s  a r t if ic ia l ly . A  cycle house 
o ffe rs  u s  t h e  m e a n s  o f  d o in g  th is. SuC 
s t r u c tu r e  c a n  b e  h a d  a t  a ll so rts  of Pnc^  
f ro m  a b o u t  a  p o u n d  u p w ard s . But a 
fe llo w  c le v e r  w ith  to o ls  c a n  m a k e  one for ' 
se lf, a n d  w ill p r o b a b ly  b e  a b le  to  please »inl 
m u c h  b e t t e r  in  th i s  w ay  th a n  by  adopting ^  
o f  th e  s t a n d a r d  p a t t e r n s  o n  th e  m a rk e t 
c y c le  s ta b le  is  o u t  o f  d o o rs  in  an exr ^  
p o s i t io n  i t  s h o u ld  b e  w a rm e d  in  some .
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Limps specially  d e s ig n e d  fo r  th i s  p u r p o s e  c a n  
be obtained, or a  s m a ll  o il  s to v e  w ill s u p p ly  th e  
want. But d o  n o t  fo rg e t t h a t  a  m a c h in e  p u t 
bvfor the w in te r , o r  fo r  a n y  o th e r  p e r io d ,  w ill 
not im prove w h ile  a t  r e s t .  T h a t  is  t r u e  o f  a l l  
machinery, w h e th e r  i t  b e  o f  la rg e  d im e n s io n s ,  
such as th o se  o f  a  s t e a m s h ip ,  a  lo c o m o tiv e , o r  
1  factory, o r  w h e th e r  i t  b e  a  w a tc h  o r  a  
.cyclometer. A  b ic y c le ,  th e n ,  le f t a lo n e  w i th o u t  
work for a lo n g  p e r io d ,  is  a ll  t h e  b e t t e r  fo r a n  
occasional v is it  a n d  a  b i t  o f  w h e e l a n d  p e d a l  
spinning.

a n s w e r s  t o  c o r r e s p o n d e n t s .

“C. H.’’ (London',  E .C .) .— You o u g h t to  give y o u r  
Mme and your address, a s  a  m a tte r  o f co u r te sy . I f  
von will send th em , you  sh a ll h a v e  a  rep ly . G. N. H. 
'(Thirsk).—It is  d ifficu lt to  g e t grea se  a n d  d ir t  ou t  
of felt handle grips, an d  th a t  is  on e o f th e  g rea test  
objections to th em . T h e y  are, o f  co u rse , n ice  and  
u r n  as long as th e y  rem ain  fe lty  ; b u t th ey  soon  
lose their soft tex tu re  a s th e y  b eco m e im p regn ated  
with grease, and a fter  th a t th e y  are no w arm er th an  
the harder form s o f h a n d le  g r ip . T h e  v e lv e t th a t  
came into use som e y ea rs  ago w e n t o u t o f fash ion  
almost im m ediately, b eca u se  o f i t s  lia b ility  to  co llec t  
dirt and its general u n su ita b le n e ss . I f  th e  h an d s  
perspire at all free ly , th e y  w ill ru in  a n y  h ig h ly  
absorptive substance at once. C ork d o es  n o t absorb  
the grease very rap id ly , b u t i t  d oes in  t im e , an d  
(a this account, as w e ll as on  th e  score o f i t s  
nasty way of ch ipp ing  an d  crack in g , I  d o  n ot lik e  
it. I know of n oth in g  b etter  th a n  a  grip  o f p o lished  
wood, or som e sim ila r  h ard  an d  n o n -a b so r p tiv e  
material. Som e recom m en d  th e  c lea n in g  o f fe lt  
by means of b en z in e; b u t i t  is  ex ceed in g ly  u n 
satisfactory u n less  th e  gr ip s are  first tak en  off. 
If this is not done, th e  rea l e ffec t o f th e  a p p lica tion  
of benzine is on ly  to  m ix  up and  red istr ib u te  th e  
grease, not to properly  era d ica te  it .  B u t  if  y o u  
can get the grips off, y o u  h a v e  o n ly  to  stu ff th em  
(oil of brown paper to  a c t a s  an  ab sorb en t, and  then  
apply benzine until th e  grea se  is  d riven  in to  i t . .  D o  
not attempt th is operation  a n y w h ere  n ear a n  exposed  
light or fire, as th e  su b sta n ce  is  h ig h ly  in flam m ab le . 
The machine you n am e is  tr u s tw o r th y . S ee  rem arks  
"l®w- L. F. (L iskeard).— Y ou sh o u ld  jo in  th e  
C-T.C. Get som e m em b er  to  propose y o u , an d  
then send the n ecessa ry  s ix  sh ill in g s  fo r  th e  first 
jcar to the secretary , a t  47, V ic to r ia  S tr e e t , W e st
minster, S.W . Y es, th ere  w ill be a  few  ch a n g es in  
we form of the R u d g e-W h itw o rth  m a ch in es  in  th e  
opening year. T h e  firm  h a v e  m a d e th e  flu sh  jo in t  
irames universal as a  fea tu re  o f  th e ir  w a res . I t  is  
stronger, and looks n ea ter , th a n  th e  o ld  jo in t. T h e y  

* also offering a  n ew  ser ies  o f  h an d le-b ars, w ith  
togs- T h ese  are o f su ch  varied  d esig n s  th a t  

hatever position th e  rider c h o o se s—an d  I  need  
dly say I hope yo u rs is  th e  correct o n e— it  is  
y to pick a hand le-bar to  su it . In  b ra k es th is  

T ar? strong. T h e y  g iv e  th e  op tion  o f  four  
brah B' ^ ° U can h a v e  a  fro n t r im  p u ll-u p  lev er  
, «» a front rim  or a  back  r im  cable - actu ated

°rTa I)et â l'a c tu ated  band brake for  th e  back  
wcorni }  6*10u^  reco m m en d  e ith e r  th e  first or  
free ’ “  only one brake is w a n te d ; b u t, w ith  a  
hot tK rt*- y ° u shou ld  h a v e  n o t  on ly  on e o f  th ese , 

e ‘bird-nam ed for p referen ce  a lso . T h e  par- 
Vol. vi.

ticu la r  fr e e  w h e e l o f th is  l ir m , b y  th e  w a y , h as been  
s l ig h t ly  im p ro v ed  in  th is  se a so n ’s  d esig n . A p art  
fro m  th e  ch a n g es  I  h a v e  n a m ed , th e  m a ch in es  w ill  
be a s b efo re , p r a c tic a lly , e x cep t th a t th e  V fork- 
crow n w ill , th is  year , be fitted  to  th e  “ S ta n d a r d s ’’ 
an d  “ S p e c ia ls ” a lik e . W . F. (T odmoudkn) .— I d o  
n ot lik e  th e  tr ilig h t  la m p . I t  is  ap t to  u n c o m fo r t
ab ly  d a zzle  a n y  fr ien d  w h o  m a y  h a p p en  to  be r id in g  . 
b esid e y o u . B y  a  d ou b le  p u rp ose  o il is  m e a n t o n e  
fo r  th e  la m p  an d  for lu b r ic a tin g  p u rp o ses a lso . 1 
h a v e a lrea d y  g iv e n  rea so n s w h y  su c h  an  o il m a y  be  
a ll r ig h t for  lig h tin g  p u rp o ses , bu t i s  v ery  lik e ly  
to  be u n su ita b le  fo r  in tro d u ctio n  in to  b ea rin g s . 
Harry B. ( L a n a r k ).— I  d o n ’t see  w h y  y o u r  p ro 
jected  c lu b -h o u se  sh ou ld  n o t’ p rove  a  su c c e ss . A ll  
y o u  w a n t is  a  su ffic ien t n u m b er  of e n th u s ia s t ic  
m em b ers , a n d , w ith  a m em b ersh ip  su ch  a s y o u rs, 
th ere  o u g h t to  b e  en o u g h  a m o n g  it . Y ou  sh ou ld  
h a v e a  cer ta in  fe w  e n th u s ia s t ic  en o u g h  to  be ahvayz 
th ere , and  th a t  w ill en su re  th e  a tten d a n ce  o f a lo t  
o f  o th ers , w h o  w ill go , k n o w in g  th a t  “  th ere  w il l  
be so m e th in g  o n .”  M u sic  is ,  a s  y o u  sa y , im p o r ta n t.
I f  you  ca n ’t afford  a  p ian o , or , i f  th e  p rem ises  y o u  
fin a lly  d ec id e  u p o n  are u n su ita b le  for  o n e , y o u  ca n ,
I  sh o u ld  th in k , find so m e  m em b er  w h o  can  p la y  a  
str in g ed  in s tr u m e n t , if  o n ly  th e  banjo . I h a v e  
k n ow n  so m e  v e r y  jo lly  t im e s  sp e n t in  su ch  c lu b 
h o u ses , a n d  th e  banjo  h a s  d on e good serv ice  in  
con tr ib u tin g] to  th e  jo llity . H. B . ( S u r r e y ) .— T h e r e  
is  no  reason  w h y  you  sh o u ld  n o t learn  in  a  covered  
p laygrou n d . I t  o d d ly  h a p p en s th a t  I lea rn t in  o n e  
m y s e lf . “ Lysander” ( L a n c in o).— Y ou  ca n  h a v e  
a ll th e  b r ig h t p a r ts  rep la ted  a t  co m p a ra tiv e ly  sm a ll  
co st, b u t it w o u ld  be a p ity  to  le t  a n y  o th er  th a n  
th e  m a k er  do th e  e n a m e llin g , a s  th a t w ou ld  m ean  
th e  lo ss  o f tra n sfer , w h ic h , in  th e  c a se  o f  y o u r  
C en ta u r , is  a  good h a ll-m a rk . T h e  p a tch in g  u p  of 
th e  en a m el y o u r se lf  w ith  a  b ru sh  m ig h t tu rn  o u t  
a ll r ig h t , b u t, u n le ss  i t  is  v ery  sk ilfu lly  d on e, it 
does n o t im p ro v e  th e  a p p ea ra n ce  o f  th e  m o u n t, and  
I h a v e  k n o w n  ca ses  in  w h ic h  th e  o p era tio n  m ade  
it  look  ev en  o ld er. E r n e s t  ( L i v e r p o o l ) .— T h ere  
m u st be a  sm a ll p u n ctu re . N o  ty re  sh o u ld  req u ire  
to  be b lo w n  u p  ev ery  day. T h e  v a lv e s  b e in g  so u n d , 
a s y o u  te ll m e , I  su sp ect a  leak age  u n d er  th e  v a lv e  
sea tin g . I  h a v e  o ften  fo u n d  th is  a  ca u se  of r id ers’ 
tro u b les, and  a  v ery  o b st in a te  o n e , b eca u se , i f  it  is  
n ot su sp ec ted , th e  o rd in ary  w ater  te s t  se ld o m  r ev ea ls  
it . P o ss ib ly  i t  is  too  “ t i c k le ” a  jo b  for  you  to  
su c c e s s fu lly  d ea l w ith  y o u r se lf , b u t I sh o u ld  try  to  
ta ck le  i t , i f  I  w ere  y o u . “ Job” ( U r m s t o s ).— T h ere  
is  no  e x c u se  fo r  a  rider o v er ta k in g  on  th e  le f t  band  
sid e, w ith o u t  h a v in g  g iv en  a n y  w a rn in g  o f h is  in 
ten tio n  to  do so . S h o u ld  -any m ish a p  o ccu r  a s th e  
resu lt o f  su c h  an  a ct, h e  w o u ld  c e r ta in ly  be lia b le  
for d a m a g es . T h e  p ra ctice  is  fa r  too  co m m o n . If . 
sa y , th e  road is  flan k ed  b y  a  fo o tp a th  m u ch  u sed  
b y  p ed estr ia n s , th e  w ise  c y c lis t  w ill a v o id  r id in g  
too  far  d ow n  to  h is  le f t ,  b eca n se  h e  k n o w s th a t  
th ere  a re  m a n y  ca re less  p eop le  w h o  h a v e  a  h a b it  
o f step p in g  o ff w ith o u t ta k in g  th e  p reca u tio n  o f  a  
g la n ce  o v er  th e  sh o u ld er . O f co u rse , th e  “  stepper- 
o ff ,” a s  h e  is  ca lled , h a s  h im se lf  to  b lam e if  a n y th in g  
b efa lls  h im  in  co n seq u en ce  o f  h is  a c t. T h is  is  n o t  
o n ly  co m m o n  sen se , b u t i t  is  la w  a lso . S t ill , a s  I  
sa y , th e  c a r e fu l c y c lis t  h a s co n sid era tio n  ev en  fo r  
su ch  fo o lish  p erso n s a s h e . I f , w h ile  a llo w in g  a  
good  m a rg in  fo r  th e  step p er-o ff, th e  c y c lis t  is  
h im se lf  o v er ta k en  b y  a  m ore  reck le ss  w h e e lm a n , 
w h o p re fers  sk im m in g  th e  k erb  a ll th e  w a y , 
th e  m an  so  o v er ta k in g  is  n o t o n ly  g u ilty  of th e  
g ro sse st ill-m a n n e r s , b u t h e  is  b rea k in g  th e  law  
a s  w e ll.— H . P .
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I t  is  r a t h e r  s t r a n g e  h o w  fa m il ie s  d if fe r  in  th e  
n u m b e r  o f  c o u s in s  th e y  h a v e . I ,  fo r  in s ta n c e ,  

h a v e  a n  in n u m e r a b le  n u m b e r ;  
BY ONE WHO f r e s h  o n e s  a lw a y s  s e e m  to  b e

A P TRHEEC|TTES t u r n ' n g  UP> w h>le  a  f r ie n d  o f 
" m in e  h a s  o n ly  o n e  o r  tw o . 

M y  a n c e s to r s  h a d  a  p r o v o k in g  h a b i t  o f  m a r ry in g  
r e la t io n s ,  w h ic h  h a s  c o m p l ic a t e d  m a t te r s  in  a  
t r u ly  a la r m in g  w ay . M o re o v e r ,  m y  f a th e r ’s 
g r e a t -g ra n d f a  h e r ,  o r  s o m e  s u c h  a n c e s to r ,  h a d  
tw e n ty - o n e  s o n s  a n d  o n e  d a u g h te r ,  w h ile  a n  
a n c e s to r  o n  m y  m o th e r ’s s id e  h a d  n e a r ly  a s  
m a n y . Y o u  c a n  im a g in e ,  th e r e fo re ,  th a t  a 
g e n e a lo g ic a l  t r e e  e x p la in in g  a ll  t h e  c o n n e c t io n s  
o f  m y  n u m e r o u s  a n c e s to r s  w ith  m y s e lf  a n d  w ith  
o n e  a n o th e r  w o u ld  b e  a lm o s t  a n  im p o s s ib i l i ty .

I t  is  v e ry  m u c h  n ic e r ,  I  th in k ,  to  h a v e  a  g o o d  
n u m b e r  o f  c o u s in s .  O f  c o u rs e , b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  
w ith  m a n y  c o u s in s  w ill p r o b a b ly  re c e iv e  fa r  few e r 
p r e s e n ts  f ro m  g r a n d p a r e n t s ,  u n c le s ,  e tc . ,  th a n  
th o s e  w h o  h a v e  n o n e .  B u t  I  d o  n o t  th in k  a n y 
o n e ,  e v e n  th e  m o s t  s e lf is h  o f  m o r ta ls ,  w o u ld  w ish  
t o  h a v e  fe w e r  c o u s in s  fo r t h a t  r e a s o n . I t  is 
a lw a y s  p le a s a n t  to  h a v e  c o u s in s  to  s ta y  w ith  y o u , 
o r  to  s ta y  w ith , in  th e  h o l id a y s , a n d  m a n y  
jo l ly  p a r t ie s  c a n  b e  fo r m e d . “  O n ly  c h i ld r e n ,” 
e s p e c ia lly ,  m u s t  b e  v e ry  d e p e n d e n t  o n  th e  
s o c ie ty  o f  c o u s in s .

R e la t io n s h ip s  b e tw e e n  c o u s in s  a r e  o f te n  th e  
p le a s a n te s t  th in g s .  T h e r e  is  a  c o m p le te  s e n s e  
o f  f r e e d o m , u n m ix e d  w ith  t h e  u n k in d  b lu n tn e s s  
a n d  f a u l t- f in d in g  w h ic h  to o  o f te n  m a r  b r o th e r ly  
a n d  s i s te r ly  a f fe c tio n . T h e  t r u e s t  f r ie n d s h ip s  
a r e  o f te n  b e tw e e n  c o u s in s  w h o  h a v e  g ro w n  u p  
to g e th e r  in  s w e e t  f a m il ia r  in te r c o u r s e ,  a n d  w h o se  
s in c e r e  lo v e  fo r  o n e  a n o th e r  h a s  n e v e r  b e e n  
r e n d e r e d  s e l f - c o n s c io u s  b y  th e  s i lly  r e m a rk s  
a b o u t  “  s w e e th e a r t s ,” w h ic h  a r e  so  o f te n  m a d e  
i f  b o y  a n d  g ir l  f r ie n d s  s h o w  m u c h  a ffe c tio n  
fo r  o n e  a n o th e r .  O f  c o u r s e ,  i f  o n e  h a s  m a n y  
c o u s in s  th e r e  m u s t  n e c e s s a r i ly  b e  s o m e  w e d o  
n o t  lik e . C h a r le s  L a m b ,  in  h is  e s s a y  o n  “ P o o r  
R e la t io n s ,”  h a s  d r a w n  a  v e ry  h a r s h  p ic tu r e  o f  a  
r e l a t i o n  w h o s e  c o n n e c t io n  is  n o th in g  b u t  a n  
a n n o y a n c e .  B u t  h is  r e m a r k s  a re ,  I  th in k ,  v e ry  
u n  C h r is t i a n l ik e .  W e  c a n n o t  a l l  b e  r ic h ,  fa r  
le s s  c a n  w e a ll  b e  c le v e r  a n d  a t t r a c t iv e .  A n d  
G o d  p la c e s  u s  in  o n e  fa m ily  t h a t  w e m a y  s u p p ly

e a c h  o th e r  w ith  w h a t e a c h  lack s , and so that 
th e y  “  w h ic h  a r e  s t ro n g  ”  m a y  “  bear the in
f i rm it ie s  o f  th e  w e a k .”

H. C. S.

T h e r e  a re  t h r e e  k in d s  o f  co u s in s—the boy 
c o u s in , th e  g ir l  c o u s in , a n d  th e  disagreeable 

c o u s in .
A WELSH GIRL I  w ill firs t tak e  the boy

SPEAKS. c o u s in  o f  o n e ’s own age, oi 
s l ig h t ly  y o u n g e r . H e is de

l ig h tfu l .  T o  h is  o w n  s is te r s  h e  may be a 
p r iv i le g e d  ty r a n t ,  b u t  to  h is  g irl cousins he 
is  a  p r iv i le g e d  f r ie n d . W h a t  tales he will 
u n fo ld  o f  s c h o o l  a c h ie v e m e n ts  to  his favourite 
g ir l  c o u s i n s ! H o w  m a n ly  h e  feels if, at any 
t im e , th e y  a re  u n d e r  h is  c a re , a n d  how careful 
th e y  m u s t  b e  a t  a ll  t im e s  n e v e r  to hurt his 
fe e l in g s  b y  tr e a t in g  h im  w ith  u n d u e  familiarity 
o r  w a n t o f  r e s p e c t !

N e x t  c o m e s  th e  g ir l  c o u s in  o f  all ages. She 
is  e i t h e r  o n e ’s f irm  f r ie n d  o r  w o rst enem y; it 
s e e m s  a s  i f  th e r e  c o u ld  b e  n o  half-way house 
w ith  g ir l  c o u s in s  i f  th e y  a re  acqua in ted  with 
e a c h  o th e r  a t  a ll. O n  th e  w h o le , it is best to 
b e  f r ie n d ly  w ith  o n e ’s g ir l  c o u s in s , particularly 
i f  l iv in g  in  th e  s a m e  n e ig h b o u rh o o d . But, 
s u p p o s in g  tw o  g ir l  c o u s in s  a re  really friends 
( s c h o o l-d a y s  b e in g  o v e r , a n d  chum s widely^ 
s e p a r a te d ) ,  th e  r e l a t i o n s h ip  s e e m s  to  make them 
a lm o s t  a s  m u c h  to  e a c h  o th e r  as their true 
c h u m s  w e re . .

V e ry  d if fe re n t  to  th e s e  k in d s  o f  cousins are 
t h e  d is a g r e e a b le  c o u s in s  o f  b o th  sexes. I t 's  
h a r d  to  b e  c e r t a in  w h ic h  a re  th e  worst. The 
d is a g r e e a b le  b o y  c o u s in  s e e m s  alm ost without 
a n  e q u a l ; lu c k i ly  h e  is a  r a r e  specim en, hot 
in s ta n c e ,  o n e  fe e ls  s e c r e t ly  p ro u d  when ca 
u p o n  b y  a  b r o t h e r  to  e x e c u te  so m e  dimcu t or 
te d io u s  ta s k , a n d  a  few  w o rd s  o f  praise, w ® 
th e  w o rk  is  fu lf il le d , a r e  w o rth  far more 
t h e  t im e  e x p e n d e d ;  b u t  th e  b o y  cousin w 
e x p e c t s  to  b e  w a ite d  o n , lis te n e d  to, an 
e v e ry  w ay  t r e a te d  a s  i f  h e  w e re  far more to 
t h a n  o n e ’s o w n  b r o th e r ,  a n d  w h o , perhaps, 
a d d  to  a l l  th is ,  se iz e s  e v e ry  o p p o rtu n ity  to 
o n e  in  a n y th in g  b u t  a  b ro th e r ly  manner,
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dear Mr. O ld  F a g ,  w o rd s  c a n n o t  e x p re s s  m y  
thoughts w ith  r e g a r d  to  h i m !  ( D e a r  m e !
Th is m ust be a  y o u n g  v i l l a i n ! —  0 .  F . )

Then, las tly , t h e r e  is t h e  g ir l  c o u s in  w h o  
imagines th a t  th e  r e l a t i o n s h ip  e n t i t l e s  h e r  to  
malTe horrid  r e m a r k s  o n  a l l  o c c a s io n s ,  w h o  is 
extremely d ifficu lt to  d e a l  w ith , a n d  is , th e r e 
fore, best a x o id e d .

On the w h o le , c o u s in s  a r e  s p l e n d id  r e la t io n s  
to possess, p a r t ic u la r ly  w h e n  tw o  fa m il ie s  o f  
friendly co u sin s  a g r e e  to  g o  fo r  th e i r  h o l id a y s  a t  
the same tim e , a n d  to  th e  s a m e  p la c e .

G . M .

Cousins— th a t  is , th e  c h i l d r e n  o f  o u r  p a r e n t s ’ 
brothers a n d  s i s te r s — o f te n  p la y  a n  im p o r t a n t  

p a r t  in  o u r  liv e s . A  w ise  
“ HOT HALF c o u s in , m a n y  y e a r s  o l d e r

BAD!”  t h a n  o n e s e l f ,  m a y  h a v e
g re a t  in f lu e n c e  fo r g o o d ,  a s  

one of the  s a m e  a g e  m a y  o f t e n  h a v e  fo r  b a d . 
For cousins s u p p ly  a  w a n t  o f t e n  fe lt  in  m e re  
acquaintances; th e y  a r e  m o r e  th a n  f r ie n d s , 
yet not so m u c h  a s  b r o t h e r s  a n d  s is te r s .  I n  
them one c a n  c o n f id e , t a k in g  p le a s u r e  in  
their society, h a v in g  m u t u a l  fa m ily  in te r e s t s .  
Cousins h av e  b e e n  r e n o w n e d  in  h is to ry  c h ie f ly  
for in terfe rence (a  t r a i t  s o m e t im e s  f o u n d  in  
them now, I a m  s o r ry  to  s a y ) ; a s  w itn e s s  M a ry  
of Scotland a n d  t h e  E n g l i s h  th r o n e .  C o u n try - 
cousins— th o s e  t h a t  liv e  f a r  f ro m  L o n d o n — a r e  
noted espec ia lly  fo r t h e i r  r o s y  c h e e k s ,  a n d  
wonderment a t  t h e  g r e a t  c i t y ’s  s ig h ts .  T h e y  
are generally g o o d - h e a r te d ,  b u t  c o m e  in  fo r  a  
good share o f  la u g h te r  
at their m a n n e rs  a n d  
dress. T h e  t o w n  
cousin, h o w e v e r, is 
always a p le a s a n t c o m 
panion ; b u t b o y s  o f  a  
certain age h a v e  a  
habit o f  u s u r p i n g  
brotherly p r iv ile g e s —  
quite un n ecessa rily , a s  
the recipient’s e m b a r -  
tassment m ay te s tify .
Most boys, th o u g h ,  
behave in  a  g e n t l e 
manly m anner to w a rd s  
g'bs; cousins, h o w - 
e êr> being b e t t e r  in  
mis r e s p e c t  t h a n  
brothers. A c o u s in  
o f the sam e a g e  a n d  

is a boon  to  m o s t  
boys and girls. T h e r e  
isalways a g rca t d e a l  to  
dlscuss in  th e  w ay  o f

fa m ily  m a t t e r s ; th e y  g e n e ra l ly  h a v e  s o m e  
c o m m o n  in te r e s t ,  a n d  a t  s c h o o l  a r e  “ c h u m s ” 
fo r  s o m e  t im e .  T h e  m a le  c o u s in ,  w h e n  a  l i t t l e  
o ld e r ,  is  a  u s e fu l c o m p a n io n  a t  c o n c e r t s  a n d  in  
c r o w d s ; a n d  I  h a v e  n o t i c e d  th a t  th e y  a r e  n e v e r  
so  “  b u s y  ”  a s  b r o t h e r s  w h e n  s u c h  a t t e n d a n c e  
is  r e q u i r e d .  O f  c o u r s e ,  s o m e  p e o p le  h a v e  
c o u s in s  th e y  h a v e  n e v e r  s e e n .  T h e s e ,  th o u g h ,  
in v a r ia b ly  t a k e  a n  in t e r e s t  in  t h e i r  u n k n o w n  
r e la t iv e s  ; a n d ,  if  l iv in g  in  a  fo re ig n  la n d ,  lo o k  
fo rw a rd  to  th e  c h a n c e  o f  a  p le a s a n t  v is it  s o m e  
dayc A l to g e th e r ,  c o u s i n s — ta k e n  a s  a  w h o le  
in  th e  l ig h t  o f  f r ie n d ,  p la y m a te ,  o r  c o u n s e l lo r — ■ 
a re ,  to  u s e  a  p h r a s e  t h a t  m e a n s  a  g r e a t  d e a l ,  
“ N o t  h a l f  b a d ! ”

M . S .

L ITT LE  BROTHERS—DINNER WAITS I "  (TR A ySLA TIO .V .I

C o u s in s  a r e  t h e  c h i l d r e n  o f  o u r  u n c le s  a n d  
a u n ts .  T h e y  m a y  b e  d iv id e d  in to  th r e e  c la s se s .

(1 )  R ic h  c o u s in s  w h o  d e 
BOY COUSINS- s i r e  n o  c o m m u n ic a t io n  w ith  
PLEASE NOTE! p o o r e r  o n e s .

( 2 ) T h o s e  lo w e r  in  th e  
s o c ia l  s c a le .  T h e  d e m e a n o u r  o f  th i s  c la s s  is 
v e ry  s m i l in g  a n d  g r a c io u s  to  u s , a n d  th e y  h a v e  
th e  h a b i t  o f  c l in g in g  c lo s e ly , a s  i f  w e  w e re  v e ry  
n ic e  p e o p le  in d e e d ,  b u t  w e  s o o n  f in d  th a t  th e  
b o y s  m a k e  r e q u e s ts  fo r  a ll  s o r ts  o f  a d v a n ta g e s  
fo r  th e m s e lv e s  ; t h e  g ir ls  s e n d  th e i r  p h o to g r a p h s  
a n d  w o u ld  l ik e  to  c o m e  t o  v i s i t ; w h ile  th e  
p a re n ts ,  s a d  to  sa y , s e e m  to  p o s s e s s  th e  s t r a n g e  
id e a  t h a t  a l l  o u r  b e lo n g in g s  o u g h t  to  b e  th e i r s ,  
a n d  w is h  t o  b e  h e lp e d  in  e v e ry  m o n e ta ry  d if f i
c u l ty ,  a n d  w o u ld  th i n k  it  o n ly  r ig h t  i f  th e y

a n d  th e i r  fa m ilie s  w e re  
e n t i r e ly  s u p p o r te d  b y  
th o s e  w h o m  th e y  c o n 
s id e r  b e t t e r  a b le  to  
b e a r  th e  b u r d e n .

( 3 ) T h o s e  c o u s in s  
e q u a l  in  w o rld ly  p o s i 
tio n . T h i s  is t h e  o n ly  
e n jo y a b le  r e la t io n s h ip  
o c c a s io n in g  n e i t h e r  
s c o r n  n o r  e n v y . A  
g ir l fe e ls  f r e e r  w ith  a  
b o y  c o u s in ,  b e c a u s e  
o f  k in s h ip ,  th a n  w ith  
a  s t r a n g e r ,  a n d  is  h e ld  
in  h ig h e r  e s te e m  b y  
h im  th a n  b y  h e r  o w n  
b r o th e r ,  w h o  is  a p t  to  
b e  n e e d le s s ly  a s h a m e d  
o f  a  s i s te r  s o m e t im e s ,  
a n d  is  a lw a y s  d r e a d in g  
w h a t o th e r  fe llo w s  w ill 
th in k  o f  h e r  b e h a v io u r .  
O n  m y  la s t  b i r th d a y
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I  r e c e iv e d  a  k n i f e  a n d  f is h in g - ro d . N o  s i s te r  
o r  m o th e r  w o u ld  d r e a m  o f  g iv in g  s u c h  p r e s e n ts  
to  a  g ir l ,  a n d  y e t, d id  g ir ls  b u t  k n o w  th e  
d e l ig h ts  a n d  u s e s  o f  a  k n ife , th e y  w o u ld  
n o t  b e  w i th o u t  o n e . I t  is  e v e r  w ith  m e , a n d  
in v a lu a b le  —  a n d  th e  f ish in g  - r o d ,  o h ,  jo y  o f  
jo y s  ! so  u n e x p e c te d ,  a n d ,  in s te a d  o f  g ra c e fu lly  
th a n k in g  h im , a l l  I  c o u ld  say  w as, “  W ell, 
th i s  i s  d e c e n t ! ”  T h a t  v e ry  d a y  I  w e n t  f ish 
in g  fo r  t h e  f irs t  t im e , a n d  c a m e  h o m e  w ith  
th r e e  lo v e ly  p e rc h ,  th a n  w h ic h , p e p p e r e d ,  
s a l te d ,  a n d  f r ie d  in  b u t t e r ,  n o  fo o d  e v e r  
t a s t e d  fin e r.

F .  P .

W h a t  a  m o t le y  c ro w d  o f  r e la t iv e s  d o e s  th i s  
w o rd  c o n ju r e  u p  b e fo r e  t h e  m i n d ’s  e y e  ! I t  is 

s u c h  a n  e la s t ic  t e r m ,  th i s  
BY A JERSEY l i t t le  w o rd . O n e  o f  o u r  p o e ts  

MAIO. te l ls  u s  : “  E v e ry  m a n  w ill b e
th y  f r ie n d ,  w h ils t  t h o u  h a s t  

w h e re w ith  t o  s p e n d  ” ; b u t  m ig h t  n o t  t h e  l in e s  
r e a d ,  wfith e q u a l  t r u th  : “  E v e r y  m a n  w ill b e  
th y  c o u s in ,” e tc .  ? Y o u  a r e  p o o r  a n d  a l t o g e th e r  
“  d o w n  o n  y o u r  lu c k  ”— e rg o , y o u  a r e  d e v o id  o f  
c o u s in s .  S o m e o n e  le a v e s  y o u  a  f o r tu n e — w h a t 
h a p p e n s ?  W h y , c o u s in s  ! T h e y  s p r in g  u p  l ik e  
m u s h r o o m s  o n  e v e ry  s id e — d o z e n s  o f  th e m ,  o f  
a l l  s o r t s  a n d  s iz e s . O n e  o f  th e m  c la im s  y o u r  
a id  o n  th e  p le a  o f  th i s  r e l a t i o n s h ip  ; y o u  s p e n d  
se v e ra l  h o u r s  in  m a k in g  o u t  y o u r  g e n e a lo g ic a l  
ta b le ,  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  w h ic h  t im e  y o u  d is c o v e r

th a t  h is  g r e a t - a u n t  m a r r ie d  you r g ^ .  
m o th e r ’s  a u n t ’s  s o n , a n d  y o u  finally  rise from 
y o u r  s e a t  w ith  a  s p l i t t in g  h e a d a c h e  and a 
s t ro n g  d e s i r e  to  a n n ih i l a t e  t h e  aforementioned 
c o u s in .

N o w h e r e  is  th i s  r e la t io n s h ip  m ore  conrore- 
h e n s iv e  th a n  a m o n g  t h e  o ld  Je rs e y  folk. To 
th e m  e v e ry  o th e r  p e r s o n  is  “ C ousin  John" 
o r  “  C o u s in  L e  C r e s le y  ” ; in  fact, “ 
J e r s ia i s ,” a c c o r d in g  t o  th e i r  o w n  lights, are one 
h u g e  fa m ily  o f  c o u s in s — a  v e ry  inconvenient 
s t a te  o f  a ffa irs  a t  t im e s ,  fo r  c o u s in s  a re  usually 
p o s s e s s e d  o f  t h e  id e a  th a t  th e y  h o ld  peculiar 
p r iv ile g e s  a b o v e  o th e r  fo lk , e v e n  th o u g h  they be 
p r a c t ic a l ly  s t r a n g e r s  t o  y o u .

T h e  v e x e d  q u e s t io n ,  “ S h o u ld  cousins kiss?” 
w o u ld  d o u b t le s s  b e  g r e e te d  w ith  a  decided 
a f f irm a tiv e  f ro m  th e  y o u n g  m a n  w ith  a  pretty 
g ir l c o u s i n ; b u t  w o u ld  th e  la t t e r  ( th e  intended 
r e c ip ie n t  o f  t h e  a f o r e m e n t io n e d  kiss) hold 
s im ila r  v ie w s ?  I t  w o u ld  a ll d e p e n d  on what 
m a n n e r  o f  m a n  h e r  r e la t iv e  m ig h t be.

T h e  te r m  “  c o u s in  ”  is  o f te n  em ployed  with
o u t  s ig n ify in g  a n y  a c tu a l  r e la t io n s h ip ; thus, 
s o v e r e ig n s  u s e  i t  a s  a  t i t l e  o f  a d d re s s  to their 
c o n te m p o r a r ie s  o r  t o  th e  n o b le m e n  of their 
c o u r t .  I t  m a y  a ls o  b e  u s e d  to  e x p re s s  a similarity 
e x is t in g  b e tw e e n  tw o  o b je c t s  ; nevertheless, do 
n o t  c o m m it  t h e  in d i s c r e t io n  o f  in fo rm ing  a boy 
t h a t  h e  is  “ c o u s i n ” to  a  m o n k e y , o n  th e  ground 
t h a t  b o th  a r e  a lw a y s  u p  to  m isc h ie f, o r  he may 
m a k e  a n  a t t e m p t  (o n  y o u )  to  p ro v e  th e  truth ol 
th e  a s s e r t io n .

W . D. E.

BUT WHAT THE SNORING EXPLORER BALD WON T * *  
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[th ink  tli.it a g e  is  th e  a l l - im p o r ta n t  f a c to r  w ith  
regard to c o u s in s . T a k e ,  fo r  in s ta n c e ,  y o u r  

0 ro u g h ,  m is c h ie v o u s  s c h o o l  b o y
AT TWELVE— c o u s in  w h o  m a k e s  y o u r  life  a  

ANYONE n u is a n c e  to  y o u  ; y e t, in  a f te r  
'  y e a rs , w h o  c o u ld  b e  n ic e r  th a n  

he who fo rm erly  w a s  y o u r  p e c u l i a r  h o r r o r ,  a n d  
whom a th o u s a n d  t im e s  y o u  h a d  w is h e d  a t  th e  
bottom of th e  s e a ?  N o w  n o  o n e  c o u ld  b e  
kinder or m o re  c h iv a l r o u s ; a n d  if, o n e  is  m in u s  
an elder b ro th e r ,  w h o  c a n  fill h is  p la c e  b e t t e r  
than this co u s in  o f  y o u rs  ? H e  ta k e s  y o u  to  th e  
theatre, ac ts a s  y o u r  e s c o r t  w h e n e v e r  y o u  w a n t 
one and is, in  fa c t , a  g e n e r a l  b le s s in g  to  a  
brotherless g ir l. C a n  th i s  b e ,  y o u  s a y , th e  
mischievous im p  o f  f iv e  o r  s ix  y e a r s  a g o  ?

And th e n — g ir l  c o u s in s — a r e  th e y  a  b le s s in g  
or otherwise ?

Well, th in k , fo r  in s ta n c e ,  -o f y o u r  d e a r  l i t t le  
baby cousin j u s t  le a r n in g  to  t a k e  a  few  s te p s  
alone. C an s h e  b e  a n y th in g  b u t  a n  u n m i t ig a te d  
blessing? T o  l i s t e n  t o  h e r  c h i ld i s h  p r a t t l e ,  to  
watch her first e f fo r ts  a t  w a lk in g , a r e  n o t  th e s e  
both sweet a n d  s o o th in g  to  a  t i r e d  b r a in  ? A s 
she gets o ld er s h e  b e c o m e s  m o r e  o f  a  c o m p a n io n  
to you, and  th e  s c r a p e s  in to  w h ic h  s h e  g e ts  a t 
school, and  a ll  th e  ev en .ts  o f  h e r  s c h o o l-g ir l  life  
will be d e ta iled  to  y o u  a t  le n g th .  F in a l ly ,  w h a t 
more faithful f r ie n d  c a n  y o u  p o s s e s s  th a n  a  g ir l

c o u s in  o f  y o u r  o w n  a g e , w h o  s h a r e s  t h e  s a m e  
l ik e s  a n d  d is l ik e s  a s  y o u rs e lf , a n d  e n te r s  in to  a ll  
y o u r  jo y s  a n d  so r ro w s  a s  i f  th e y  w e re  h e r  o w n  ? 
I n  s o m e  c a s e s  s h e  is  a s  d e a r  a s  o n e ’s o w n  
s is te r .

T h e n ,  to o ,  w h a t  c a n  b e  n ic e r  t h a n  a n  in v i ta t io n  
to  s ta y  w ith  a  w h o le  fa m ily  o f  c o u s in s — g ir ls  a n d  
b o y s  o f  a l l  a g e s  ? T h e r e  n o  o n e  is  e v e r  d u ll ,  fo r  
life  a n d  m e r r im e n t  fill t h e  h o u s e . A ll  is  g ay  a n d  
s u n s h in e ,  s o r ro w  a n d  g r ie f  h a v e  n o  e n t r a n c e  
th e r e .  I f  o n e  is  d u l l  o r  d e p r e s s e d ,  t h e  b e s t  
r e m e d y  is  to  v is it  th i s  h o u s e f u l  o f  c o u s in s .  
T h e y  w ill b e  g la d  to  s e e  y o u , a n d  w ill c h e e r  y o u  
u p  in  n o  t i m e ; a n d  y o u  w ill g o  h o m e  a g a in  
fe e l in g  a  to ta l ly  d if f e r e n t  p e r s o n  f ro m  w h a t  y o u  
w e re  a n  h o u r  o r  so  a g o . .

O n  th e  w h o le , I  th in k ,  c o u s in s  a r e  a n  in e s t im 
a b le  b e n e f i t ;  a n d  i f  th e y  h a v e  th e i r  t r o u b le s o m e  
t im e s , it  m u s t  b e  a c k n o w le d g e d  t h a t  th e y  h a v e  
a ls o  th e i r  u s e fu l a n d  c h e e r in g  o n e s .  .

D . O .

[The general opinion seems to be that cousins are welt 
worth having. Several of the contributors comment on the 
demeanour of cousins when they have arrived at man's 
estate, and compare it with that o f brothers—much to the 
latter's disadvantage. But they must bear in mind that the 
said brothers know how to make themselves agreeable to their 
grown-up girl cousins? I shall keep my eye on all the 
grown-up cousins I see together this Christmas. I am sure 
I shall enjoy the process.—O. F. ]
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/.— / IS  A STEAMSHIP  APPRENTICE.

WH E R E  is  th e  h e a l th y  b o y  fo r  w h o m  th e  
sea h a s  no  fa s c in a t io n  1 S c a rc e ly  in  th e s e  
is lands. T h e  s a m e  h o ld s  g o o d  o f  th e  v a s t  

loung B rita in  t h a t  in  y e a r s  to  co m e  w ill s e n t in e l  
surempires “ fa r -f lu n g  b a t t l e  l i n e . ” L o v e  o f t h e  
ocean, its freedom , i t s  g lo r io u s  a n d  h e a l th -g iv in g  
breezes, and i ts  in s e p a ra b le n e s s  f ro m  th e  id e a  o f 
adventure, h av e  e v e r  h a d  a  fo r e m o s t p la c e  in  th e  
breast of th e  y o u th f u l  B r i t o n —E n g lis h ,  I r i s h ,  
Scottish, or W elsh .

Ne are all B r ito n s  to  d a y . T h e  m y s te ry  a n d  
charm of th e  sea , i t s  o u t- o f - s ig h t  w o n d e rs , i t s  

blue hills fa r  a w a y ,” a n d  th e  ro m a n c e  t h a t — a t  
a distance—covers th e  life  o f i t s  th o u s a n d s  o f  sh ip s , 
orm a glam our t h a t  th r i l l s  t h e  n a t io n ’s y o u th f u l  
lood, and m a k e s  m a n y  a  “ ru n a w a y  to  s e a "  

during his l i te r a ry  p e r io d  w i th  s u c h  ro m a n c is ts  

hi i arr'Vat an t  ̂ ^ l a r k  R u sse l l .  T h is  h a s  d o u b tle s s  
sir the case s in c e  th e  o ld  N o r s e  f r e e b o o te rs  

P uged our coasts, a n d  m a y  i t  e v e r  b e  ! W ith  o u r  
^tended lines o f sh o re , w e n e e d  th i s  g la m o u r  o f 

e o j^ n  ; it  is a  th o u s a n d  t im e s  a  f in e r  s t im u lu s  
s who w ou ld  “ a - s a il in g  g o  ” th a n  e v e r  c a n  b e  

desire to  e a rn  a  l i v i n g ; i t  m a k e s , in  fa c t , 
u inerence th a t  lie s  b e tw e e n  p re s s e d  m e n  a n d

* h l ^ S t^ ere a r e o c e a n s  th e r e  w ill  b e  sh ip s , a n d  
aifast Ŝ 'PS com e a n d  g o  w e  s h a l l  h a v e  run*  
d w e c a n  s a f e ly  le a v e  to  t h e i r  o w n

lcesj for th e  la d  w h o  w il l  b e  a  s a i lo r  w illy -

n i l ly  is  v e ry  ra r e ly  th e  o n e  to  d ro p  by th e  w ay , o r  
w a n t  a  l i f t in g  h a n d  to  a n y  p ie c e  o f w o rk  w h e re  
c o u ra g e  a n d  re s o u rc e  a r e  th e  o n ly  q u a l i t i e s  n ee d e d . 
I t  is  m o s tly  fo r  bo y s w h o  a re  so  d ra w n  b y  th e  se a  
t h a t  th e y  c h o o se  i t  a s  a  p ro fe ss io n , a n d  a d o p t  i t  
u n d e r  th e i r  p a r e n t s ’ su p e rv is io n , t h a t  th e s e  a r t ic le s  
a re  w r i t t e n ;  y e t  th e y  w ill in  so m e  d e g re e  a p p ly  to  
a ll in te n d in g  sa i lo r-b o y s , th e i r  m r e n t s .  g u a rd ia n s  
a n d  fr ie n d s .

W e  w ill s u p p o s e  t h a t  th e  t im e  h a s  co m e  w h en  
th e  bo y  e le c ts  h is  li fe -c a llin g . I n  a ll p ro b a b i l i ty  
h e  f i r s t  te l ls  h is  m o th e r  t h a t  h e  w ish e s  to  g o  to  sea , 
S h e , h a v in g  fa i le d  to  d is s u a d e  h im , p u ts  th e  m a t te r  
to  h is  f a t h e r —a f t e r  so m e  h e s i ta t io n . H e  fe a re d  to  
d o  so , le s t  th e r e  s h o u ld  com e a  p e re m p to ry  c o m 
m a n d  to  g e t  r id  o f th e  n o tio n  w i th o u t  d e la y . T h e  
s e a  a s  a  p ro fe ss io n  ra re ly  c o m m e n d s  its e lf  to  
p a r e n t s  — n o t  to  th e  m o th e r , b e c a u se  sh e  so  
g r e a t ly  d r e a d s  i t s  d a n g e r ; n o t  to  th e  fa th e r ,  
b e c a u se  i t  o ffe rs  n o  fa c i l i t ie s  fo r  m a k in g  a  
fo r tu n e . A s  a  c a ll in g , i t  is  h o n e s t  a s  a n y  
o th e r  ; i t  e v o lv e s  w e a k  a n d  r e t i r in g  b o y s  in to  
b r a v e  a n d  h a r d y  m en  ; lo v e  fo r  i t  g iv e s  u s  th e  
d e fe n d e rs  w e  a b s o lu te ly  m u s t  h a v e . O u r  m e r c h a n t  
n a v y  is th e  b a s is  o f  o u r  c o m m e rc ia l p ro s p e r ity ,  
a n d  th e  r e m u n e ra t io n  to  o fficers a llo w s  th e m  to  
p ro v id e  fo r o ld  a g e  if  th e y  h a v e  b u t  o rd in a ry  th r i f t .

H o w e v e r , t h e  b o y  g a in s  h is  d e s ire , a n d  g e ts  
a w a y  on th e  u s u a l  t r i a l  t r ip .  H e  m a y  b e  a  la d  o f 
th e  p ra c t ic a l  k in d — t h a t  is , p ra c t ic a l  fo r  o n e  w h o

L
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I.—AS A STEAMSHIP

WH E R E  is th e  h e a l th y  b o y  fo r w h o m  th e  
sea lias n o  fa s c in a t io n  ? S c a rc e ly  in  th e s e  
islands. T h e  sa m e  h o ld s  g o o d  of th e  v a s t  

loung B ritain t h a t  in  y e a r s  to  c o m e  w ill s e n t in e l  
3nrempire's “ far-H ung b a t t le  l i n e . ” L o v e  o f  th e  
o:ean, its freedom , i t s  g lo r io u s  a n d  h e a l th -g iv in g  
Ireezes, and its in s e p a ra b le n e s s  f ro m  th e  id e a  of 
adventure, have e v e r h a d  a  f o r e m o s t  p la c e  in  th e  
breast of th e  y o u th fu l  B r i t o n —E n g lis h , I r i s h ,  
Scottish, or W elsh.

are all B r ito n s  to  d ay . T h e  m y s te ry  a n d  
charm of th e  sea , i ts  o u t- o f - s ig h t  w o n d e rs , its  

Hue hills far a w a y ,” a n d  th e  ro m a n c e  t h a t — a t  
^distance—covers th e  life  o f i t s  th o u s a n d s  o f  sh ip s , 
orm a glam our t h a t  th r i l l s  t h e  n a t io n ’s y o u th f u l  
nod, and m akes m a n y  a  ‘‘ ru n a w a y  to  s e a ” 
“r*ng his li te ra ry  p e r io d  w ith  s u c h  ro m a n c is ts  

Wri»an? 'a* anC  ̂ ^ a | k  B u sse ll. T h is  h a s  d o u b tle s s  
the case s in ce  th e  o ld  N o r s e  f r e e b o o te rs  

I'1 aged our coasts, an d  m a y  i t  e v e r  b e  ! W i th  o u r  
n ct  ̂ ^ nes ° f  sho re , w e n e e d  th i s  g la m o u r  of 

a ocean ; it L  a  th o u s a n d  t im e s  a  finer s t im u lu s  
il 1 5 y o n ld  “ a -s a ilin g  g o ” th a n  e v e r  c a n  be
therlnr6 ^ rc to  e a rn  a  l i v i n g ; i t  m a k e s , in  fa c t , 

i erence th a t  lies b e tw e e n  p re s s e d  m e n  a n d  
'OiOi-.tem,

vchT^Sk ^ ere a re  o cean s  th e r e  w il l  b e  sh ip s , a n d  
j * com e a n d  g o  w e  s h a l l  h a v e  ru n -
tlevio8-". r l0m We can safe,y l e a v e to  th e i r  o w n  

e s * or th e  la d  w h o  w ill  b e  a  s a i lo r  w illy -

n il ly  is  v e ry  ra r e ly  th e  o n e  to  d ro p  by  th e  w ay , o r  
w a n t  a  l i f t in g  h a n d  to  a n y  p iece  o f w o rk  w h e re  
c o u ra g e  a n d  re so u rc e  a re  th e  o n ly  q u a l i t i e s  n eed ed . 
I t  is  m o s tly  fo r b o y s  w ho  a re  so d ra w n  b y  th e  s e a  
t h a t  th e y  ch o o se  i t  a s  a  p ro fe ss io n , a n d  a d o p t  i t  
u n d e r  th e i r  p a r e n t s ’ s u p e rv is io n , t h a t  th e s e  a r t ic le s  
a re  w r i t t e n ; y e t  th e y  w ill in  som e d e g re e  a p p ly  to  
a ll in te n d in g  s a ilo r-b o y s , t h e i r  p a re n ts ,  c u a rd ia n s  
a n d  fr ie n d s .

W e  w ill su p p o s e  t h a t  th e  t im e  h a s  co m e  w h en  
th e  b o y  e le c ts  h is  life -c a llin g . I n  a l l  p ro b a b i l i ty  
h e  f i r s t  te l ls  h is  m o th e r  t h a t  h e  w ish es  to  go  to  sea , 
S h e , h a v in g  fa ile d  to  d is s u a d e  h im , p u ts  th e  m a t te r  
to  h is  f a t h e r —a f t e r  so m e  h e s i ta t io n . H e  fe a re d  to  
d o  so , le s t  th e r e  s h o u ld  c o m e  a  p e re m p to ry  c o m 
m a n d  to  g e t  r id  o f th e  n o t io n  w ith o u t  d e la y . T h e  
se a  a s  a  p ro fe s s io n  ra r e ly  c o m m e n d s  it s e l f  to  
p a r e n t s  — n o t  to  th e  m o th e r ,  b e c a u se  s h e  so  
g re a t ly  d re a d s  i t s  d a n g e r ; n o t  to  th e  fa th e r ,  
b e c a u se  i t  o ffers n o  fa c i l i t ie s  fo r  m a k in g  a  
fo r tu n e . A s  a  c a ll in g , i t  is  h o n e s t  a s  a n y  
o th e r  ; i t  ev o lv e s  w e a k  a n d  r e t i r in g  b o y s  in to  
b ra v e  a n d  h a rd y  m en  ; lo v e  fo r  i t  g iv e s  u s  th e  
d e fe n d e rs  w e a b s o lu te ly  m u s t  h a v e . O u r  m e rc h a n t  
n a v y  is  th e  b a s is  o f o u r  co m m e rc ia l p ro s p e r ity ,  
a n d  th r  r e m u n e ra t io n  to  officers a llo w s  th e m  to  
p ro v id e  fo r o ld  a g e  if  th e y  h a v e  b u t  o rd in a ry  th r i f t .

H o w e v e r , th e  b o y  g a in s  h is  d e s ire , a n d  g e ts  
a w a y  o n  th e  u s u a l  t r ia l  t r ip .  H e  m a y  b e  a  la d  o f 
th e  p r a c t ic a l  k in d — t h a t  is , p ra c t ic a l  fo r  o n e  w h o



T H E CAPTAIN.

s e le c ts  h is  a v o c a t io n  w i th  a n  ey e  to  i t s  c h a n c e s  of 
a d v e n tu r e — a n d  h is  b e in g  o n  a  s t e a m e r  th e  o u t 
co m e  o f  h is  o w n  w ish , o r  i t  m a y  b e  th e  c o n 
se q u e n c e  o f  o p p o r tu n i t ie s  o r  p a r e n ta l  in f lu en ce . 
W h ic h e v e r  i t  be , h e  h a s  n o w  re a c h e d  th e  f irs t  s ta g e  
o f  d is i l lu s io n m e n t .  O f  c o u rse , h e  is  a  “  m id d y ,” a s  
m e r c a n ti le  a p p re n t ic e s  a r e  fo n d ly  te rm e d . I f  o n  a  
f a i r ly  g o o d  “  l in e r ,” h e  h a s  b e e n  p ro v id e d  w ith  a  
s u i t  o f u n ifo rm  c lo th in g , a n d  is so  p ro u d  o f  h is  
n a v y  b lu e  c lo th , b ra s s  b u t to n s ,  a n d  n a r ro w  s t r ip s  
o f  “ g o ld  la c e ,” t h a t  h e  w o u ld  h a rd ly  b e  a b le  to  
s p e a k  c iv i l ly  to  h is  o ld  c h u m s . H is  food , w ith  
a  fe w  in s ig n if ic a n t e x c e p tio n s , is  e q u a l to  t h a t  o f 
a n  a v e ra g e  s e c o n d - ra te  h o te l , a n d  i t  s e ld o m  fa l ls  
b e lo w  t h a t  s ta n d a rd .

L e t  u s  im a g in e  t h a t  t h i s  te s t in g  v o y a g e  is  
o n e  to  t h e  E a s t  a n d  b a c k — to  th e  w o n d e r fu l , 
f a s c in a t in g  E a s t— s a y  to  B o m b a y . H e , b e fo re  
le a v in g  h o m e , p ro b a b ly  th o u g h t  t h a t  a l l  h e  w o u ld  
h a v e  to  d o  w o u ld  b e  to  w a lk  a b o u t ,  a f t e r  th e  
in e v i ta b le  s ic k n e s s  a n d  th e  n e e d fu l a c q u ir in g  o f 
“ s e a  leg s ,” a n d  w a tc h  h o w  th in g s  a r e  d o n e . O f  

. t h i s  e r ro r  h e  is so o n  d is a b u s e d , u n le s s  h e  c h a n c e s  
to  b e  w i th  a n  u n c o m m o n ly  e a sy -g o in g  c a p ta in  a n d  
a  c h ie f  o ffice r o f  th e  s a m e  k in d ,  w h ic h , fo r  h im , is 
a  p ie c e  o f  d is g u is e d  m is fo r tu n e . F in e  w e a th e r  
n e v e r  m a k e s  a  go o d  s e a m a n , a n d  to o  te n d e r  
t r e a tm e n t  h a s  t h e  e v il o f  c o d d lin g  th e  la d , th o u g h  
c e r ta in ly , i l l - t r e a tm e n t  o f  b o y s  a t  s e a  w a s  a  v ice  
t h a t  h a s  v e ry  p ro p e r ly  b e e n  su p p re s s e d  ; th a t ,  in  
fa c t , w a s  n e v e r  re a l ly  p r e v a le n t  in  s te a m in g  v esse ls .

W h e n  o n c e  a b le  to  g e t  a b o u t  th e  s a m e  a s  h is  
s h ip m a te s ,  h e  f in d s  t h a t  h e  h a s  c e r ta in  l ig h t  d u t i e s  
to  p e rfo rm , b y  w a y  o f  “ g e t t in g  h is  h a n d  in . 
F i r s t ,  h e  le a r n s  th e  m e a n in g  o f “ w a tc h  i n ” a n d  
“ w a tc h  o u t  ”— th e  fo rm e r  b e in g  th e  t im e  h e  is  
a llo w e d  fo r  s le e p  a n d  p e rs o n a l m a t te r s ,  w h ils t  th e  
l a t t e r  g o e s  in  d u ty  o n  d e c k , a n d  c o v e rs  e v e ry  
a l t e r n a t e  fo u r  h o u rs . T h e  d u r a t io n  o f  th e s e  e q u a l 
t u r n s  is  b ro k e n  e v e ry  e v e n in g  b y  w h a t  a r e  te r m e d  
“ d o g -w a tc h e s ” —  i .e ., t h e  t im e  b e tw e e n  4 a n d  
8 p .m . is  d iv id e d  in to  tw o  w a tc h e s  o f  tw o  h o u rs  
e a c h  ; th u s  th e  w a tc h  (m e n  a n d  o fficers) w h o  
h a v e  e ig h t  h o u r s  o n  d e c k  a n d  fo u r  be lo w  in  o n e  
n ig h t ,  g e t  th e  c o n v e rs e  o n  th e  su c c e e d in g  n ig h t

O n e  o f  h is  s m a ll  d u t i e s  d u r in g  th e  n ig h t  
w a tc h e s  w i l l  b e  to  n o te  t h e  t im e  b y  th e  w h ee l-  
h o u se  c lo c k  a n d  s t r ik e  i t  o n  th e  l i t t l e  b e ll  o n  th e  
b r id g e , th e n  l i s te n  t h a t  th e  m a n  o n  th e  lo o k -o u t 
c o rre c tly  r e p e a ts  i t  o n  th e  b ig  fo rw a rd  b e ll. B y  
th i s  h e  le a rn 3  th e  m e a n in g  o f  “ o n e  b e ll,” “ tw o  
b e lls ,” e tc .  ; e a c h  “  b e ll ’’— t h a t  is, a  s in g le  s t ro k e  
— b e in g  a  h a lf -h o u r  o f tim e . O th e r  sm a ll i te m s  o f 
s e a fa r in g  k n o w le d g e  t a u g h t  h im  w h i ls t  o n  th i s  
v o y a g e  a r e  th e  d if fe ren ce  b e tw e e n  “ p o r t ” a n d  
“ s t a r b o a r d ”— in  la n d s m e n ’s  p h ra se o lo g y , “ l e f t ” 
a n d  “ r i g h t ” o f  t h e  s h i p ; a n d  t h a t  w h en  th e  
officer s a y s  “  p o r t  ” to  th e  h e lm s m a n , t h e  w h e e l i3
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tu r n e d  to  s t a r b o a r d  a n d  v ic e  ve rsa . He will at 
b e  in i t i a t e d  in to  t h e  m y s te ry  o f “ boxing 
c o m p a ss ,” a n d  in c id e n ta l ly  p ic k  up  bits of infj 
m a tio n  r e la t in g  to  t h a t  v a lu a b le  litt le  instruma,

A n o th e r  sm a ll  m a t t e r  le a r n t  now is tSatljf 
h i tc h in g  c o lo u rs  to g e th e r ,  h o is t in g  them up 
in  su c h  w ise  t h a t  a  p u ll  on  th e  downward part of 
th e  h a ly a r d s  w ill o p e n  th e m  to  th e  breeze w]uie 
a lo f t ,  h a u l in g  th e m  d o w n  a n d  p u ttin g  them away 
in  th e i r  r e s p e c t iv e  p ig e o n -h o le s  in  the flag-locker 
T h e ir  n a m e s  a n d  m e a n in g s , th e  different ropa 
a n d  th e i r  u se s , t h e  s e t t in g  a n d  taking-in. of sails, 
w ill  a ll  c o m e  la t e r  o n , a s  w ill th e  meaning of 
lo g a r ith m s , d e v ia t io n ,  lee -w ay , solar and lnnar 
o b se rv a tio n s ,  b u lk s  o f d if fe re n t cargoes, and other 
h ig h e r  b r a n c h e s  o f  s e a m a n s h ip  so, too, will the 
f u r th e r  d is i l lu s io n in g  o f c le a n in g  brass-work in 
th e  s h a r p  a i r  o f a  f r o s ty  m o rn in g , the splicing and 
k n o t t in g  o f  t a r r y  ro p e s , g e t t in g  h is  hands daubed 
w i th  p a in t  in  le a r n in g  to  u se  it , and in taking 
n ig h t-w a tc h  w h e n  s te a m in g  h ead -f irs t into aheary 
s e a  a n d  h a l f  a  g a le  o f w in d . F o r  to become a 
p ra c t ic a l  s a i lo r  h e  m u s t  d o  a s  sailors do, or he 
w o u ld  b e  b u t  “  b o o k  le a r n t .”

O f  c o u rs e , d u r in g  th i s  p ro b a tio n a ry  voyage he 
w ill b e  in t r o d u c e d  to  th e  u s u a l  tr ic k s  of his young 
s h ip m a te s  ; fo r  b o y s  a re  s t i l l  boys, whether on land' 
o r  sea , B r i t i s h  o r  fo re ig n , a t  school or elsewhere, 
a n d  h a v e  th e i r  p r a c t ic a l  jo k e s  a t  the expense of 
n e w  co m e rs .

A t  B o m b a y  h e  w ill  fin d  h im se lf  to ld  off to take 
h is  tu r n  a t  g a n g w a y  d u t y — a c tin g  as a sentry at 
th e  in -b o a rd  e n d  o f  th e  g a n g w a y  leading on shore 
— a n d  la t e r  on  h a v e  to  ta l ly  cargo  as it is loaded 
o r  la n d e d . H is  few  t r ip s  i n t o t h e  picturesque city 
w ill p ro b a b ly  r e s u l t  in  a  l i t t l e  p ile  of curios, made 
u p  of s a n d a l-w o o d  b o x e s , pressed-rice  fans, ivory 
k n ic k -k n a c k s , H in d o o  sc u ll-c a p s  fo r smoking-caps, 
a n d  p e rh a p s  a  m o n k e y , o r  a  parrakeet which he 
fo n d ly  th i n k s  is  a  p a r r o t ,  b u t  is merely a green 
c ro w  t h a t  m a k e s  i t s e l f  d e te s te d  by reason of 
i t s  h o a rs e  sc re e c h in g . W ith  these he returns 
h o m e  to  d e l ig h t  t h e  eyes of h is relatives.

I f  h e  th e n  s a y s  t h a t  h e  lik es  th e  life, his in 
d e n tu r e s  a r e  s ig n e d , a n d  h e  begins a term 
a p p re n t ic e s h ip , fo r  w h ic h  h is  father * 
p re m iu m  o f  £ 3 0  to  £ 80— som etim es pai 
a s  w ag es  ; a t  o th e r s  i t  is  lo s t— and  he goes on ^ 
w a y  to  r is e  to  a  p o s i tio n  t h a t  w ill bring ® 
a n y w h e re  b e tw e e n  £ 1 6  a n d  £ 4 0  per moot 
“ e x tr a s .” D u r in g  th i s  p e rio d  th e  captain 
s c h o o lm a s te r , th e  o fficers a re  h is  monitors, an 

v esse l is  h is  s c h o o l  A s a ll ru le s  have then 
t io p s , a  la d  s o m e tim e s  s ig n s  h is indentures 
h is  f i r s t  v o y a g e ;  b u t  th i s  is rare , and ^  
p ro c e e d in g  a t  a n y  tim e - F o r  if  he “ 10U 14
w a rd s  d is l ik e  th e  l i f e —a  ra re  occurrence*^ of 
lik e ly  o n e — th e r e  is  th e  tro u b le  aud expe



■ validatin'? the  in d e n tu re s .  O f  c o u rse , th i s  is  t h e  
'"ntlemanly—in fac t, th e  a r i s to c r a t ic  p h a s e  o f sea - 
firin" ^  a  P, 0fes s ‘on 5 a  m a t t e r  t h a t  w e ig h s  
heavily with m o s t la d s  w h o  g e t  a n  in s ig h t  to  th e  
]ife Then, too, a s  a  lo v e  o f c o m m a n d in g  is i n 
herent in the m a jo r ity  o f  b o y s  w h o  e le c t th e  o cean

a calling, th e y  e a c h  se e  a  m a s te r ’s c e r t if ic a te  
beckoning them  on  in  th e  h a n d  o f  th e  fu tu re .  .

Vot that a ll re a c h  s u c h  s ta g e , a l th o u g h  few  
there be who do n o t w h e n  s e t  a f lo a t  u n d e r  a u sp ic e s  
so favourable as th e s e  a re . S o m e  h a v e  th e  lu c k  
of opportun ity  a d d e d  to  e n e rg y  a n d  a m b it io n . 
When this is th e  case, s ix  to  e ig h t  y e a r s  a r e  e n o u g h  
to rise to a  m a s te rs h ip . T h e  m a jo r i ty  a re  e ig h t  
or ter years in  g a in in g  a  c h ie f  o fficer’s  b e r th ,  a t  
which they m u s t p e rfo rc e  re m a in  u n t i l  a  t u r n  in  
fortune’s wheel leav es a  v a c a n c y  a h e a d . T h is  m a y  
be brought ab o u t b y  th e  c a p ta in  c h a n g in g  in to  
another vessel, b y  h is  d e a th ,  o r  b y  th e  lo n g -w a itin g  
one being prom oted  to  t h e  c a p ta in c y  of a  d if fe re n t 
ship ;'the last be ing , a s  is  m o s tly  th e  case  w h e re  a  
lad begins his c a ree r a f lo a t  in  t h i s  “  b ra s s -b o u n d  ” 
condition, when h is  e m p lo y e rs  o w n  a  fleet.

As to w hether th e r e  is, o r is  n o t ,  “  ro o m  a t  th e  
top,” much could  b e  w r i t te n .  T ru e ,  th e r e  a re  
some men w ith  c e r t if ic a te s  w o rk in g  on  sh o re , b u t  
in most instances th i s  is  o w in g  to  in c l in a t io n  
rather than to  th e  la c k  o f  o fficers’ b e r th s .  I t  m a y  
be asked: “ I f  fo u r  to  s ix  y e a r s  w ill m a k e  a n  
officer, and th e  a v e ra g e  s h ip ’s e x is te n c e  is  tw e n ty  
years, how can th e re  b e  w o rk  f o r  a ll  in  th e  p o s ts

HOW TO MAKE

fo r w h ic h  th e y  fit th e m s e lv e s ? ” T h e  re p ly  is  
c le a r ly  a n d  d e c id e d ly — th e  e x te n t  to  w h ic h  o u r  
s e a -c a r ry in g  p o w e r is  c o n t in u a l ly  m u l t ip ly in g ,  th e  
f a c t  t h a t  in  m a n y  in s ta n c e s  B r i t is h  v e sse ls  a re  
o ffice red  b y  fo re ig n e rs , th e  r e t i r e m e n t  o f  m e n  
fro m  s e a  to  s h o re  w o rk  (o n  th e  d o c k s  o r  e ls e w h e re ) , 
o r  to  liv e  o n  th e i r  s a v in g s , a n d  th e  n a tu r a l  t h i n 
n in g  o f  th e  r a n k s  b y  d e a th , s t i l l  le a v e s  “ ro o m  a t  
th e  to p  ” fo r  n ew  co m ers.

A g a in , w e  m u s t  n o t  fo r g e t  t h a t  th e  d a y s  o f  “ th e  
foo l o f th e  fa m ily  b e in g  s e n t  to  sea ,” a r e  n o w  o v er. 
T o -d a y  m a r in e  e x a m in a t io n s  a r e  m o re  d if f ic u lt 
to  p a ss  ; y o u n g  m e n  o f  e x t r a  in te ll ig e n c e  a re  e v e r  
w a tc h e d  b y  o w n e rs  ; t h e  fo rc e  o f c ir c u m s ta n c e s  
a n d  c o m p e t i t io n  p u sh  th e s e  fo rw a rd  ; t h u s  th e r e  is 
a lw a y s  re c o g n itio n  in  t h e  w ay  o f h ig h  b e r th s  fo r  
c le v e rn e ss , a n d  th e  m e d io c re  in  b r a in s  a n d  d a r in g  
h a d  b e t t e r  r e m a in  o n  la n d , w h e re  h is  m id d lin g  
c o n d it io n  o f  re s o u rc e  a n d  e n e rg y  w ill h a v e  less, o r  
m o re  e a s ily  s u r m o u n ta b le ,  o b s ta c le s  t o  c o n te n d  
w ith .

T h e  g r e a t  n e e d  o f o u r  m e r c h a n t  s e rv ic e  b e in g  a n  
a u x i l ia r y  to  t h e  n a v y , b y  m e a n s  o f  t h e  I lo y a l 
N a v a l  R e se rv e , c a n  s c a rc e ly  b e  d is c u s se d  in  a  se r ie s  
o f  a r t ic le s  o n  t h e  life  o f  b o y s  a t  se a , a l th o u g h  b o y s  
d o  fo rm  a  b ra n c h  o f t h e  R .N .R .,  w h ic h  p h a se  o f 
ju n i o r  s e a - life  w ill  b e  d e a l t  w ith  la t e r  on  ; a n d  
s u c h  o f  th e  fo re g o n e  re m a rk s  a s  r e la te  t o  th e  la d  
in  a f t e r  y e a r s  a r e  h e re  g iv e n  t h a t  re a d e r s  a n d  th e i r  
e ld e r s  m a y  se e  w h a t  t h e  a p p re n t ic e  in  a  “ l in e r ” 
h a s  b e fo re  h im .

A FLAGPOLE. 369

HOW TO MAKE A FLAGPOLE.
p following, simple instructions, if 
a carefully carried out, will enable 

any of our readers to produce a 
wy serviceable article at a  proportionately 
MDall outlay.

rhe first im p o rta n t c o n s id e ra t io n  is, o f c o u rse , 
the flagpole itse lf. T h e  b e s t  a r t ic l e  to  m a k e  
1 good one from  is  a  ro u g h  “  N o rw a y  la d d e r  
Polo, which can b e  o b ta in e d  f ro m  
%  timber im p o r te r 's  y a rd  a t  
7 °ut 2!d. per ru n n in g  foo t, w i th  
* e outer b ark  on. A  po le , sa y  

t  long, w ill a b o u t  m e e t o u r  
^luiremetits a s  a  f irs t  t r ia l ,  a n d  
ba wbl cost a b o u t (2 2  x  2 * d .) 

id. "
lour rough p o l e  m u s t  b e  

’/ r te  r̂om  a N d e fe c ts , a s  
last i  s^ a ^ea- ho les , e t c . ; a n d  

’ not le a s t, p e r f e c t l y  t h y .
V<4. vi _ i 1

A n d  m in d  i t  is  p e r f e c tly  d ry ,  o r  y o u r  fin ish ed  
p o le  w ill n o t  l a s t  s ix  m o n th s  a f t e r  b e in g  p a in te d , 
a s  th e  m o is tu r e  w ill  c a u s e  ro t  f ro m  in s id e , a n d  

th e  f irs t  w in d  w ill s n a p  th e  p o le  
th r o u g h .  H a v in g  c h o se n  a  p o le  to  y o u r  
s a t is f a c t io n , m o u n t  i t  u p o n  tw o  t r e s t le s  
in  a  sh e d , o r  s o m e w h e re  u n d e r  cover, 
a s  a  sh o w e r o f  r a in  w o u ld  b e  f a ta l  

u n t i l  a f t e r  y o u r  p a in t  is  on.
Y o u  w ill n o tic e  t h a t  th e  ro u g h  

p o le  ta p e r s  fro m  a b o u t  4 in s . a t  
i t s  b a se  to  2Ains. o r  3 in s . a t  t h e  
a p e x , a n d  y o u  m u s t  so  t r im  th e  
p o le  t h a t  i t  r e ta in s  t h i s  g ra d u a l  
ta p e r .

F i r s t  .re m o v e  th e  ro u g h  b a r k  
b y  m e a n s  o f  a  la rg e  s p o k e s h a v e , 
th e n  g o  ro u n d  i t  w ith  v a r io u s  
s iz ed  p la n e s , c o m m e n c in g  w ith  a  
h e a v y  ja c k  p la n e  a n d  f in ish in g  o ff
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w ith  a  s m o o th in g  p la n e . T h e n  s a n d - p a p e r  w ell 
w i th  v a r io u s  g r a d e s  o f  p a p e r , f ro m  v e ry  c o a rse  to  
v e ry  fine.

N o w  a rm  y o u rs e lf  w ith  a  p o t o f  w h i te  p a in t  a n d  
a  fine, th ic k  b ru s h ,  a n d  a p p ly  a  t h i n  c o a t o f p a in t . 
A llo w  i t  to  d ry ,  a n d  th e n  p u t  o n  a n o th e r .  W h e n  
th i s  h a s  a lso  d r ie d ,  c o a t w ith  c o lo u r le s s  “  o u ts id e  ” 
v a rn is h .

T h e  n e x t  s te p  is  th e  s m a ll k n o b  u p o n  th e  to p  
o f  th e  p o le . T h is  m a y  b e  c u t  f ro m  a  s o l id  o b lo n g  
b lo c k  o f  w o o d , w i th  a  h o le  c u t  f ro m  th e  c e n tr e  o f 
th e  u n d e r  s id e  to  a llo w  o f th e  h e a d  o f  th e  p o le  
f i t t in g  in to  i t .  T h e  b e s t  a n d  e a s ie s t  s h a p e d  k n o b
is  a s  i l l u s t r a -  
is  to  b e  n ic e ly  
p a p e re d  sm o o th , 
n e x t  th in g  to  b e  
o u g h t  to  b e  o n e  
in  t h e  to p , w h ic h  
in to  th e  k n o b ,  
th e  h o le . N o w

t io n  I . T h e  k n o b  
ro u n d e d  a n d s a n d -  
T h e  p u lle y  is  th e  
f i t t e d ,  a n d  t h i s  
w i th  a  sc rew  s h a f t  
is  to  b e  sc rew ed  
j u s t  to  th e  le f t  o f  
p a i n t  t h e  k n o b  

w ith  tw o  o r  th r e e  c o a ts  o f g o ld  p a in t  a n d  a

Pulley

c o a t  o f  v a rn is h , a n d  th e n  fit i t  o n  to  th e  h e a d  
o f th e  po le , f ix in g  i t  w ith  a  lo n g  sc re w  fro m  
th e  h e a d  d o w n  in to  th e  to p  o f t h e  po le . 
Y o u r  p o le  to p  n o w  lo o k s  th u s  :
T h e n  y o u  w a n t  a  p ie c e  of 
c o rd , a b o u t  4 5 ft. lo n g , w h ich  
m u s t  b e  th r e a d e d  th r o u g h  th e  
p u lle y  a n d  th e n  th e  loose  e n d s  
fa s te n e d  to g e th e r .  Y o u r  po le  
is  n o w  re a d y  fo r  fix ing . T h e  
b e s t  p la c e  to  fix i t  is  over 
th e  w o o d en  g a b le  o f a  d oo r, o r  f a s te n e d  to  th e  
g a rd e n  w a ll.

Y o u  w ill r e q u i r e  tw o  iro n  c la m p s , m a d e  to  t i t  
th e  p o le , a n d  h a v in g  h o le s  a t  e i t h e r  e n d  to  a llo w  
a  lo n g  n a i l  to  b e  d r iv e n  th ro u g h  i t .  I f  y o u  a re  
fix in g  y o u r  p o le  to  a  g a b le  y o u  c a n  e a s ily  f a s te n

fra m e . A  w o o d en  ch o ck  is  n e x t  fitted UDder tb 
po le , to  p r e v e n t  i t  fro m  slip p in g . ]f 
f ix in g  i t  to  a  w a ll y o u  m u s t  p lace your chrT 
in  s u c h  a  m a n n e r  t h a t  y o u  can  drive the na'T 
in to  t h e  m o r ta r .  A  h o o k  is  to  be  screwed out! 
th e  b a se  o f th e  po le , to  fix th e  cord to 

Y o u r  p o le  is  n o w  r e a d y  to  h o is t its first g., 
T h e  m e th o d  o f  f ix in g  th e  fiag  is as followŝ  
J u s t  b e lo w  th e  p u lle y  y o u  m u s t tie 
l o o p  in  t h e  c o rd , t h u s :
N o w  ta k e  y o u r  flag  a n d  sew  a  
sm a ll w o o d en  p eg , s h a p e d  th u s  : 

t0  th e  t 0 P »»- 
p  s id e  c o rn e r , a n d  fix a

c J sm a ll p iece  o f  s tro n g  
s t r in g  to  th e  to p  in s id e  c o rn e r  of 
th e  f lag — th u s  :

£ small

loop

P e
th e

t h e  
l o o p  m  
y o u  t h r e a d  
y o u r  w a tc h - 
y o u r  w a is tc o a t  
th e  g u a rd  r e 
p e g  i n  t h e

Now thread 
through the 
cord, just aa 
the guard of 
chain through 
button • hole, 
presenting the 
corner of the

y o u r  c la m p s  b y  d r iv in g  th e  n a ils  in to  th e  w ooden

flag, a n d  th e  b u t to n -h o le  th e  loop in the cord;v 
fa s te n  th e  s t r in g  in  th e  b o tto m  corner to your 
co rd , a n d  th e n  y o u  c a n  h o is t your flag to atr 
re q u ire d  h e ig h t— h a lf -m a s t  o r fu ll raa-st.

V a r io u s  m o d if ic a tio n s  a n d  improvements may 
s u g g e s t th e m s e lv e s  to  m y  readers, as, for 
in s ta n c e , f ix in g  tw o  e x tr a  pulleys at an 
a n g le  w ith  th e  po le , to  fa s ten  streamers to, 
fo r  u se  o n  f e t e  d a y s  —  t h u s :
F a s te n  th e  s t r e a m e r s  to  hooks, 
a s  b e fo re .

Y o u r  flag p o le  is  n o w  co m p le te , 
a n d  w ill l a s t  a  g o o d  w h ile , if  r e 
to u c h e d , f ro m  t im e  to  tim e , 
w i th  a n  e x t r a  c o a t  o f  p a in t .

H arry  Mullett.



THE DRAW OF ’94.
B y J. B. H odge. I llustrated by D udley C leaver.

I .

/ 'O S T  p e o p le  w h o  k n o w  a n y th in g  A JH a b o u t  t h e  tw o  c e le b r a te d  p u b l i c  
/  x j u .  s c h o o ls  w h ic h  a r e  u s u a l ly  s p o k e n  

Jj o f  a s  C lo i s te r h a m  a n d  B e n e d ic t ’s,
/ }  a re  a w a re  o f  t h e  r iv a lry  e x is t in g
between them . A  C lo i s te r h a m  m a tc h  a t  B e n e 
dict’s can be r e c o m m e n d e d  to  a n y o n e  w h o  
wishes to p reach  a  s e r m o n  o n  t h e  b r u ta l i ty  o f  
Association f o o t b a l l ; a t  C lo i s te r h a m , in d e e d ,  
the encounters o f  t h e  s c h o o l  te a m s  a r e  ta m e r ,  
as it is m ore e a s ily  a c c e s s ib le  f ro m  L o n d o n ,  
and the p layers a r e  r e s t r a in e d ,  to  a  c e r t a in  
degree, by th e  p r e s e n c e  o f  r e la t iv e s  a n d  f r ie n d s  
of the softer s e x ; th o u g h ,  e v e n  in  t h e s e  m i ld e r  
struggles, th ere  is  u s u a l ly  n o  la c k  o f  c h a rg e s  
disallowed by th e  ru le s  o f  th e  g a m e , a n d  
exclamations p ro s c r ib e d  b y  th e  e t i q u e t t e  o f  
society.

Among th e  g a m e s  a t  B e n e d ic t ’s, th e  draxv 
of ’94 stands c o n s p ic u o u s , b o th  fo r  t h e  v ig o u r  
ol the play a t  th e  t im e  a n d  th e  lo n g e v i ty  o f  th e  
disputes w hich it  le f t  b e h in d  it. C lo is te r h a m  
had, just before, w o n  th r e e  m a tc h e s  in  s u c c e s 
sion; a p ro ceed in g  w h ic h , to  t h e  B e n e d ic t in e  
mind, savoured o f  “  b e a s t ly  c h e e k ,” th o u g h ,  a s  
Cloisterham h a d  s o m e  a r r e a r s  o f  v ic to r ie s  to  
make up, they  w e re  n o t  a t  a ll  l ik e ly  t o  le t  
themselves be  b e a te n  s im p ly  to  c o n fo r m  to  
the Benedictine s e n s e  o f  t h e  f i tn e s s  o f  th in g s .  
But the B en e d ic tin e  te a m  d o n n e d  th e i r  s c a r le t  
shirts that a f te rn o o n  w ith  a  f irm  d e te r m in a t io n  
to win or to  d a m a g e  s o m e b o d y — th e  s o m e b o d y ,  
of course, be ing  c la d  in  t h e  b lu e  a n d  w h ite  o f  
Cloisterham— a n d , i t  c a n n o t  b e  d e n ie d ,  th e y  
did their best to  c a r ry  o u t  t h a t  re s o lv e . B u t  
the C loisterham  te a m — th a t  y e a r  a n  e x c e p t io n -  
dly good o n e — w e re  a s  f i rm ly  b e n t  u p o n  c o n -  
tmuing th e ir w in n in g  s e q u e n c e ,  a n d  s o  th e  
struggle was a to u g h  o n e .

Just before h a lf - tim e  th e r e  w a s  a  fu r io u s  
scrimmage in fro n t o f  th e  C lo i s te r h a m  g o a l, a n d  
one of the s c a r le t-sh ir te d  p la y e r s  b a n g e d  th e  b a ll 
n 0 the nef, th o u g h  w h e th e r  h e  u s e d  h is  h a n d

not f GSt t0  SO *s a  P ° 'n t  o n  w h ic h  i t  is 
“ n i? -n  to  d o g m a tis e  in  t h e  p r e s e n c e  o f  a n y  
the .^en ” 0 r C lo i s te r .”  O f  c o u r s e
mJ ew as^  ^ c tn e n d o u s  row , a n d  th e  B e n e d ic t in e  
1̂  ei, ,v" °  was a c t in g  a s  r e f e r e e  w o u ld  p e r-  
im L- a, 'e ,e n h a r ic e d  h is  o w n  r e p u ta t i o n  fo r  
decki *a ' ^ ie  d is a l lo w e d  th e  p o in t .  H i s  
0f 0n/ | .  favour o f  h i s  o w n  s id e  w as, to  th e  b e s t  

" oeiief, an  h o n e s t  o n e ; b u t  C lo is te r h a m

h a s  n e v e r  b e e n  g o t  to  s e e  i t  in  t h a t  l ig h t,  a n d  
“  o u tr a g e o u s  s w in d le  ” is t h e  v e ry  m ild e s t  e x 
p re s s io n  w h ic h  it  p e r m it s  i t s e l f  to  a p p ly  to  th e  
t r a n s a c t io n .  T h e n  th e  b a n d  b e g a n  to  p la y —  
m e ta p h o r ic a l ly ,  o f  c o u rs e , fo r  n o  o n e  w o u ld  n e e d  
th e  d is t r a c t io n  o f  m u s ic  w h e n  C lo i s te r h a m  w as 
p la y in g  B e n e d ic t ’s ; th e  g a m e  g re w  fa s t a n d  
fu r io u s ,  e v e n  m o r e  fu r io u s  th a n  fa s t. I  h a v e  
s e e n  a  g a m e  b e tw e e n  p ro f e s s io n a l  te a m s  s to p p e d  
o n  th e  s c o re  o f  e x c e s s iv e  r o u g h n e s s  w h ic h  w as 
a  d is p la y  o f  c o u r t ly  p o l i te n e s s  c o m p a r e d  w ith  
t h e  m a tc h  in  q u e s t io n  ; a n d  to  th i s  d a y  I  am  
lo s t  in  w o n d e r  t h a t  n o  o n e  g o t k i l le d .  B o y s  
a r e  v e ry  h a rd ,  h o w e v e r , a n d  h a lf - t im e  c a m e , a n d  
e n d s  w e re  c h a n g e d ,  w i th o u t  a n y o n e  b e in g  a b s o 
lu te ly  d is a b le d .

T h e  b a ll  w as r e - s ta r te d ,  a n d  th e  p la y e r s  fe ll 
u p o n  o n e  a n o th e r  w ith  r e d o u b le d  e n e r g y — n o t 
t h a t  th e y  e v e r  q u i t e  lo s t  s ig h t o f  th e  b a l l ; 
in d e e d ,  a f t e r  a  s h o r t  sp e l l  o f  f r e e -f ig h tin g , th e  
g a m e  r e s u m e d  a  m o r e  s c ie n t i f ic  c h a r a c t e r .  T h e  
C lo i s te r h a m  te a m  w e re  s o  k e e n  o n  s c o r in g  th a t  
th e y  h a d  n o  t im e  to  w a s te  u p o n  “  s a v a g in g  ” 
t h e i r  o p p o n e n ts ,  a n d  th e  B e n e d ic t in e s  w e re  to o  
in t e n t  o n  p re s e rv in g  th e i r  le a d  to  c a r e  w h e th e r  
a  C lo is te r h a m  p la y e r  g o t  d a m a g e d  o r  n o t. 
A g a in  a n d  a g a in  t h e  b lu e -a n d -w h ite s  s e e m e d  o n  
th e  p o in t  o f  s c o r in g  ; a g a in  a n d  a g a in  a  w e ll-  
ju d g e d  k ic k  to o k  th e  b a ll f ro m  th e  m o u th  o f  th e  
B e n e d ic t in e  g o a l, to  t r a v e l  fro m  th e  fe e t  o f  o n e  
s c a r le t - s h i r te d  p la y e r  to  th o s e  o f  a n o th e r ,  u n t i l  
th e  w h ite  s w e a te r  o f  th e  C lo i s te r h a m  g o a l- k e e p e r  
s h o t  sw if tly  fo rw a rd , a n d  th e  b a ll r o s e  h ig h  in  
t h e  a ir  a n d  fe ll in  m id - f ie ld , a m id  a  s to rm  o f  
c h e e r s  a n d  c o u n te r  c h e e r s .

F o r e m o s t  in  e v e ry  a s s a u l t  m a d e  b y  th e  v is i t 
in g  te a m  w as  th e i r  “  o u ts id e  r ig h t ,” a  v e ry  g o o d 
lo o k in g  d a r k - h a i r e d  fe llo w  w ith  a  v e ry  fin e  tu r n  
o f  s p e e d — to o  fa r  fo r e m o s t ,  in d e e d ,  o n  m a n y  
o c c a s io n s , a n d  a s  o f te n  p u l l e d  u p  b y  th e  r e a d y  
w h is t le  o f  th e  re f e re e  a n s w e r in g  th e  s c a r le t  
s le e v e s  u p h e ld  to  p le a d  th e  B e n e d ic t in e  c la im  o f  
“  o ff  s id e .” P r o m in e n t  in  th e  h o m e  d e fe n c e  
w a s  th e  le f t  b a c k , a n  o ld e r ,  ta l le r , h e a v ie r  b o y , 
w ith  je t  b la c k  h a ir ,  r e s o lu te  c h in , a n d  u g ly , su l le n  
b ro w , w h o  m o re  th a n  o n c e  e l ic i te d  a  c la m o ro u s  
s h o u t  o f  “ f o u l ” f ro m  th e  s u p p o r te r s  o f  C lo is te r 
h a m , by  h is  m e th o d s  fo r r e m o v in g  o p p o n e n t s  fro m  
to o  d a n g e r o u s  p ro x im ity  to  th e  b a l l ; a n d  th e s e  
tw o  p la y e r s  h a d  e a r ly  in  t h e  g a m e  ta k e n  a n  
u n s p o k e n ,  b u t  w e ll-k e p t, o a th  o f  m o r ta l  a n d  
im p la c a b le  h a tr e d .

T w e n ty  m in u te s  o f  th e  s e c o n d  h a l f  h a d  s l ip p e d  
aw ay , w h e n  th e  C lo is te r h a m  c e n tr e  fo rw a rd , a f te r
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a  b r i l l ia n t  ru n ,  s e n t  t h e  b a ll  o n  to  h is  o u ts id e  
r ig h t ,  w h o  w as u n d o u b te d ly ,  a t  th a t  m o m e n t ,  in  
a  p o s i t io n  w h e re  th e  ru le s  o f  t h e  g a m e  te m p o r 
a r i ly  p r o h ib i t e d  h im  fro m  in te r f e r in g  w ith  th e  
le a th e r*  b u t  h e  s t e a d ie d  th e  b a l l ,  a n d  s h o t  b e fo re  
t h e  c ry  o f  “  O ff  s i d e ! ” c o u ld  p a s s  th e  l ip s  o f  h is  
o p p o n e n ts .  T h e  b a ll ,  s p in n in g  r a p id ly  th r o u g h  
th e  a i r ,  a ll  b u t  e lu d e d  th e  s c a r le t - c la d  g o a l
k e e p e r ;  h o w e v e r ,  h is  h a n d  ju s t  m e t  it  a n d  k il le d  
its  m o t io n ;  i t  d r o p p e d  ju s t  a  fo o t  f ro m  t h e  g o a l
l in e , a s  t h e  g o a l-k e e p e r ,  o v e rb a la n c in g ,  fell fu ll 
l e n g th  b e s id e  it. T h e  C lo is te r h a m  c e n t r e  d a sh e d - 
in , b u t  ju s t  b e fo r e  h e  b r o u g h t  h is  f o o t  to  th e  
b a ll t h e  w h is t le  s o u n d e d .

“  H a d n ’t y o u  b e t t e r  g iv e  o n e  o f  th e m  th e  
w h is t le ,  a n d  le t  ’e m  s o u n d  it  w h e n  th e y  l i k e ? ” 
r a n g  th e  f u r io u s  v o ic e  o f  th e  o u ts id e  r ig h t ,  h ig h  
a b o v e  th e  a n g r y  c h o r u s  o f  C lo i s te r h a m  p ro te s t .  
T h e  re f e re e , w h o  w as  th u s  a d ju r e d  to  t r a n s fe r  
h is  p o w e rs  to  t h e  B e n e d ic t in e  te a m , th o u g h t  it 
w is e r  to  ig n o r e  th e  r e m a r k  th a n ,  b y  o rd e r in g  
th e  s p e a k e r  o f f  t h e  g r o u n d ,  to  c a u s e  a n  i r r e p a r 
a b le  b r e a c h  b e tw e e n  th e  tw o  s c h o o ls  ; b u t  th e  
B e n e d ic t in e  le f t  b a c k  a l lo w e d  n o  s u c h  s c r u p le s  
to  d e t e r  h im .

“ S h u t  u p , y o u  h o w lin g  y o u n g  c a d ! ” h e  
g ro w le d . T h e  C lo i s te r h a m  fo rw a rd  c le n c h e d  h is  
f i s t ; i f  h e  d id  n o t  u s e  it, i t  w-as n o t  t h e  o th e r ’s 
s u p e r io r  s iz e , b u t  a  t a r d y  s e n s e  o f  t h e  in ju s t ic e  
o f  h is  o w n  c a u s e , w h ic h  c h e c k e d  h im  ; a n d  th e  
in c i d e n t  c lo s e d .

C lo i s te r h a m  te m p e r s  h a d ,  b y  th i s  t im e ,  g ro w n  
s o  s h o r t  t h a t  i t  w as, p e rh a p s ,  a s  w e ll th a t  
th e y  w e re  n o t  d e s t in e d  to  b e  t r i e d  m u c h  fu r th e r .  
T w o  m in u te s  la te r  t h e  b lu e  a n d  w h i te  s h i r ts  
c a m e  s w e e p in g  d o w n  th e  f ie ld  in  t h e  p r e t t i e s t  
p ie c e  o f  c o m b in e d  p la y  s e e n  th a t  d a y . T h e  
d e f e n d e r s  w e re  h o p e le s s ly  o u tm a n o e u v re d , 
a n d  th e  b a l l  w h iz z e d  in to  th e  g o a l  - n e t ,  
to  a n  a c c o m p a n im e n t  o f  t h e  w ild e s t  c h e e r in g .  
H o n o u r s  w e re  n o w  e a s y ; a n d ,  fo r  t h e  r e s t  
o f  t h e  g a m e , m a n y  o f  t h e  s p e c ta to r s  w e re  
c o n s c io u s  o f  a n  u n p le a s a n t  p a lp i ta t io n  in  
th e i r  le f t  s id e s ,  b u t  n o th in g  f u r th e r  w as 
s c o r e d .  I n  t h e  v e ry  la s t  m in u te ,  h o w e v e r , 
t h e  C lo i s te r h a m  o u ts id e  r ig h t  b ro k e  th r o u g h  
a l l  o p p o s i t io n ,  a n d  w a s  in  t h e  a c t  o f  d e l iv e r in g  
th e  f in a l k ic k ,  w h ic h  w as  to  g u id e  th e  b a ll 
p a s t  th e  w h ite - fa c e d  g o a l-k e e p e r ,  w h e n  th e  
s h o u ld e r  o f  th e  d a r k - h a ir e d  B e n e d ic t in e  c a u g h t  
h im  fu ll in  th e  b a c k ,  a n d  h e  w as  b u n d le d  o v e r  
t h e  b a ll ,  w h ic h  th e n  ro l le d  p a s t  h is  p r o s t r a te  
fo rm , j u s t  o u t s id e  th e  g o a l-p o s t .

I t  w as a  fo u l, u n d o u b te d ly ,  b u t  p o s s ib ly  th e  
r e f e r e e  w a s  to o  fa r  o f f  to  s e e  e x a c t ly  w h a t 
h a p p e n e d ; p o s s ib ly  h e  r e l ie d  o n  th e  a c c e p te d  
a x io m  th a t ,  a s  s c h o o l  c o n te s ts  w e re  p r e s u m a b ly  
b e tw e e n  g e n t l e m e n ,  n o  a c c u s a t io n  o f  w ilfu lly  
fo u l p la y  o u g h t  to  re c e iv e  e v e n  a  m o m e n t ’s c o n 

s id e r a t io n  ; a n y h o w , h e  in f l ic te d  no  penalty a h : 
t h e  m a tc h  w as  o ff ic ia lly  r e c o r d e d  a s  a draw thou\  
n e i t h e r  s id e  w a s  s a t is f ie d  to  a c c e p t  it as such I  
B e n e d ic t ’s r a i s e d  s o m e  fr iv o lo u s  an d  untenabl 
o b je c t io n s  to  th e  C lo i s te r h a m  goal, and what 
C lo i s te r h a m  th o u g h t  o f  th e  B enedictine score 
I  h a v e  a l r e a d y  e x p la in e d ,  a n d ,  I  flatter myself 
w ith  c o n s id e r a b le  m o d e r a t io n ,  considering that 
I  w as  e d u c a t e d  a t  C lo i s te r h a m  m yself. °

I I .

O W , th o u g h  th i s  m a tc h  m ade an enor
m o u s  im p r e s s io n  u p o n  m y mind at ihe 
t im e , I  h a d  f o r g o t te n  a ll abou t it in the 

d a y s  w h e n  I  f o u n d  m y s e lf  o n  th e  south bank 
o f  t h e  T u g e la ,  t r y in g — in  com bination  with 
s o m e  th i r ty  th o u s a n d  o f  th e  staunchest com
r a d e s  a n y  m a n  c o u ld  a s k  to  live and die 
w i th — a ll  im a g in a b le  r o u te s  to  g e t northwards 
a s  fa r  a s  L a d y s m i th .  T h e r e  was, certainly, a 
b ig , sw a r th y , r a th e r  s u l le n - lo o k in g  subaltern in 
F  c o m p a n y ,  w h o se  f e a tu re s  seem ed  strangely 
fa m il ia r  to  m e , b u t  I  n e v e r  su cceed ed  in fixing 
th e  l ik e n e s s — n o t  t h a t  1 n e e d  b la m e  my memory 
v e ry  m u c h  fo r  th a t ,  s in c e  I  h a d  only seen him 
o n c e  b e fo re , a n d  f ro m  fo o tb a ll  sh irt to khaki is 
a  c h a n g e  w h ic h  r a t h e r  b a u lk s  th e  effort to 
r e m e m b e r .  B u t,  w h e n  a  d ra f t  from the depot 
w a s  b r o u g h t  u p  to  t h e  f ro n t, a n d  the officer in 
c h a r g e  p ro v e d  to  b e  M e lh u r s t ,  th e  good-looking 
C lo i s te r h a m  fo rw a rd  w h o  h a d  spoken  his mind 
s o  ru d e ly  a b o u t  t h e  re fe re e , I  h ad  only to see 
h im  a n d  I J r a y d r e e  to g e th e r  to  recognise in the 
l a t t e r  th e  s o m e t im e  le f t b a c k  o f  th e  Benedictine 
te a m . B u t ,  in  a n y  c a s e , th e  p a ir  o f them would 
v e ry  s o o n  h a v e  r e f r e s h e d  m y  m em ory; for, 
m o r n in g ,  n o o n ,  a n d  n ig h t ,  th e y  argued about 
t h e  fa c ts  o f  th a t  m a tc h .

I  s h o u ld  h a v e  th o u g h t  th a t  th e  bearded, sun
b u r n t ,  d a r k - c lo th e d  b u rg h e r s ,  w ho  swarmed so 
s t e a l th i ly  b e h in d  th e  r id g e s  m  o u r front, were 
s u f f ic ie n t m a te r ia l  to  e x h a u s t  th e  combativeness 
o f  t h e  m o s t  c o m b a t iv e .  F o r  m y  own part, "Ĵ en 
w e  c a r r ie d  t h e  s u m m i t  o f  a  h ill, a n d  found that, 
fo r  a l l  p r a c t ic a l  p u r p o s e s ,  w e m ig h t just as we 
h a v e  s ta y e d  a t  th e  b o t to m , o r slowly an 
m o o d i ly  r e l in q u i s h e d  t h a t  su m m it, under orders 
to  g o  r o u n d  a n d  try  s o m e  o th e r  route, I ha no 
ill-w ill to  s p a r e  fo r  a n y o n e  w ho  d id  not sing 
p s a lm s  in  h is  la a g e r  w ith  ir r i ta t in g  unction, as 
p r e l im in a r y  to  e m p ty in g  h is  bandolierlu 
M a u s e r  c a r t r id g e s  w ith  n o  less irritating P 
c is io n .  B u t  M e lh u r s t  a n d  D ra y d re e  se^me1|]f;jr 
f o r g e t  t h e  v e ry  e x is te n c e  o f  a  war m 
“ n e v e r - e n d i n g ,  s t i l l  - b e g in n in g  ” c0 

a b o u t  th a t  e te r n a l  m a tc h .  W h a t ma^e 'here ■ 
m o r e  i r r i t a t in g  to  t h e i r  a u d i to r s  was t a 
w as s o  l i t t l e  s c o p e  fo r  a rg u m e n t on l e
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When M elh u rst h a d  te s t i f ie d  t h a t  t h e  b a ll  
4 jjeenhandled in  th e  n io u th  o f  th e  C lo is te r h a m  

i'oal "hen B e n e d ic t’s s c o r e d , a n d  D r a y d r e e  h a d  
\erred that th e  b a ll  t r a v e l le d  a  y a rd  a n d  a  
■*alf over th e  B e n e d ic t in e  b a c k - l i n e  b e fo r e  
floisterham sc o re d , a n d  th e n  M e lh u r s t  h a d  
asseverated th a t h e  w as  n o t  o ff  s id e  w h e n  th e  
whistle was b low n , a n d  D r a y d r e e  h a d  d e c la r e d  
that he had no t sh o v e d  h is  c o m r a d e  fro m  b e h in d ,  
and each had fla tly  c o n t r a d ic t e d  b o th  th e  o th e r ’s 
statements, they  h a d  s a id  e v e r y th in g  t h a t  c o u ld  
possibly be said  o n  th e  s u b je c t ,  a n d  th e  r e s t  o f  
their time was filled  u p  b y  r e p e t i t io n s  o f  th e s e  
statements a n d  r e jo in d e r s ,  g a r n i s h e d  w ith  e x 
pletives of v a ry in g  s t r e n g th ,  a c c o r d in g  to  th e  
temper of th e  m o m e n t. I t  m a d e  m e n  w ith  a  
reasonable regard  fo r th e i r  o w n  s k in s  p o s i t iv e ly  
sick, when th e  firin g  l in e  w as p a c k in g  i t s e l f  aw ay  
behind such c o v e r  a s  i t  c o u ld  g e t, a n d  th e  
Mauser bullets w ere  p a t t e r in g  o n  th e  b o u ld e r s ,  
chipping bits o ff th e  a n t- h e a p s ,  a n d  ra is in g  
miniature d u st-c lo u d s  fro m  th e  g r o u n d  a l l  a r o u n d  
us, to see M e lh u rs t w alk  a c ro s s  t o  D ra y d re e ,  to  
tell him that th e re  h a d  b e e n  th r e e  B e n e d ic t in e s  
between him  a n d  th e i r  g o a l, o r  to  w a tc h  
Draydree s tro lling  r o u n d  to  M e lh u rs t ,  to  r e m a rk  
that when he k n o c k e d  h im  o v e r , h is , D ra y d re e ’s, 
shoulder had c a u g h t h im , M e lh u rs t ,  o n  th e  
collar bone, in fro n t, a n d  n o t  u n d e r  th e  s h o u ld e r  
blade behind, th o u g h  o n  th e  l a t t e r  p o in t ,  e v e n  
waiving my o w n  p re ju d ic e s ,  I s h o u ld  h a v e  
expected M e lh u rs t’s  r e c o l le c t io n  to  h a v e  b e e n  
the livelier a n d  th e  m o re  a c c u r a te .

One day, a  p a r t ic u la r ly  u n f o r tu n a te  s u b a l te r n  
was knocked o v e r, u n d e r  c i r c u m s ta n c e s  w h ic h  
rendered it c o n v e n ie n t fo r th e  tw o  d i s p u ta n t s  to  
carry him back , so m e  d is ta n c e ,  to  th e  n e a r e s t  
cover, betw een t h e m ; a n d  it  w as g e n e ra l ly  
believed in th e  b a t ta l io n  th a t  t h e  w o u n d e d  m a n  
reached h osp ita l d e li r io u s , th o u g h  a  b u l l e t  in  
the knee is n o t u su a lly  e x p e c te d  to  p r o d u c e  
such a result, a n d  k e p t  e v e ry o n e  w ith in  e a r s h o t  
j™ake all n ig h t by  h is  p r o te s t s  th a t  h e  h a d  
been careful to  lo o k  a n d  se e  t h a t  th e r e  w e re  
1 ree in front o f  h im  b e fo re  h e  to u c h e d  th e  b a ll , 
and that he w o u ld  b e  jo lly  w e ll s o m e th in g e d  
1 e couldn’t k n o c k  a  l i t t le  s p r a t  lik e  y o u  o v e r  
Vlj  out S ° 'n o o u ts id e  th e  ru le s  o f  th e  g a m e  in 
or cr to do so. C e r ta in ly , w h e n  th e  w o u n d e d  
jnan returned to  d u ty  h e  o f te n  c o m m e n te d  u n - 

'.°.urab,y 011 th e  e x c e ss iv e  im p o r ta n c e  w h ic h  
ic schools a t ta c h e d  to  a th le t i c s .  T h i s  s e n t i-  

rm  • ^ o w ever> h a v e  a r i s e n  f ro m  a  m a tu r e  
fmm eratl0n ° f  th e  s u b je c t ,  a n d  n o t  e n t i r e ly  
7  onek P ersonal e x p e r ie n c e , 

our hl’» ,.ouf=h vve h a d  a  p r e t ty  s t i f f  t im e  o f  it,

ine u m ifm  d ' d  n 0 t g e t  a n y t a s te  o f  r e a l  fiS h t* 
day w u j  a n n iv e r s a ry o f  M a ju b a .  B u t  tha* 

e ad to  le ad  th e  a d v a n c e ,  a n d  w e s o o n

re a l is e d  th a t  w h a t h a d  g o n e  b e fo re  h a d  b e e n  th e  
m e r e s t  b e e r  a n d  s k i t t le s  in  c o m p a r is o n  ; a n d ,  
th o u g h  I say  it  th a t  s h o u l d n ’t, i t  m u s t  b e  o w n e d  
th a t  o u r  b a t ta l io n  ro s e  t o  th e  o c c a s io n  n o b ly . 
A t  le a s t ,  I  d o n ’t k n o w  w h y  I  s h o u ld n ’t, as, c e r 
ta in ly ,  n o  o n e  w as in  a  b e t t e r  p o s i t io n  to  ju d g e  
th e i r  b e h a v io u r .  I  g o t  a  b u l le t  th r o u g h  m y  
th ig h ,  xvhich e f fe c tu a l ly  p r e v e n te d  m e  fro m  
ta k in g  a n y  f u r th e r  p a r t  in  th e  a d v a n c e ,  a n d  I 
w a s n ’t  se lf ish  e n o u g h  to  m o n o p o l is e  a  p a i r  o f  
b e a r e r s  a n d  a  s t r e tc h e r  to  ta k e  m e  to  t h e  re a r , 
so  I  l i t  m y  p ip e  d n d  la y  w h e re  I  h a d  d ro p p e d ,  
w h ic h  h a p p e n e d  to  b e  o n  th e  re v e r s e  s lo p e  o f  a  
h il l . I t  w as  r a th e r  a n  e x p o s e d  s i tu a t io n ,  b u t  
it  m a d e  u p  fo r th a t  b y  th e  e x c e l le n t  v iew  i t  
a f f o rd e d  o f  th e  f u r th e r  a d v a n c e  o f  m y  c o m r a d e s .  
T h e r e  I  lay , th e n ,  fo r  fo u r  s o l id  h o u r s ,  re a l is 
in g  s o m e th in g  o f  t h e  p le a s u re s  th e  o ld  R o m a n s  
m u s t  h a v e  e x p e r ie n c e d  a t  t h e i r  g la d ia to r ia l  
sh o w s , th o u g h  I  c o u ld  h a v e  d is p e n s e d  w ith  th e  
in c id e n ta l  m u s ic  w h ic h  w a s  s u p p l ie d  b y  a  few  
th o u s a n d s  o f  s t r a y  M a u s e r  b u l le ts  a s  th e y  
h u m m e d  o r  s h r ie k e d  p a s t  m e . T h i s ,  h o w e v e r , 
is  n o t  m e a n t  to  b e  a  m e m o r a n d u m  o f  m y  o w n  
fe e l in g s , s o  I  w ill n o t  d e s c r ib e  th e m  fu r th e r .

M e lh u r s t  a n d  D r a y d r e e  h a d  a r g u e d  a l l  th e  
p r e c e d in g  n ig h t  t h r o u g h  w ith  u n p r e c e d e n te d  
w a rm th  o f  fe e lin g  a n d  s t r e n g th  o f  la n g u a g e ,  a n d  
i t  c e r t a in ly  a p p e a r e d  to  h a v e  d o n e  th e m  b o th  
a n  e n o r m o u s  a m o u n t  o f  g o o d  : fo r, w h ile  a ll th e  
b a t t a l i o n  d id  w e ll, n o b o d y  d id  b e t t e r  t h a n  th e y . 
W h e n  F  c o m p a n y  w as c h e c k e d  o n  th e  le f t, a n d  
w a v e re d  u n d e r  th e  p i t i l e s s  p e l t in g  o f  b u l le ts ,  it  
w as  D r a y d r e e  w h o  s w a g g e re d  s to l id ly  fo rw a rd , 
s in g in g  “ O h , l is te n  to  t h e  b a n d  ! ”  a n d  m a n ip u 
la t in g  h is  r if le  a n d  b a y o n e t  lik e  a  d r u m - m a jo r 's  
s ta f f  t i l l  a n  i r r e p r e s s ib le  r ip p le  o f  la u g h te r  ra n  
f ro m  f la n k  to  f la n k  o f  t h e  d e m o r a l i s e d  c o m p a n y ,  
a n d  th e y  ro s e  a n d  c o n t i n u e d  th e  a d v a n c e  a s  if  
th e r e  w a s n ’t  a n  a r m e d  fo e  w ith in  a  h u n d r e d  
m ile s  o f  th e m .

W h e n  o u r  o w n  g u n n e r s ,  w ith  m o s t  i r r i t a t in g  
in a t t e n t io n  to  th e  in c id e n t s  o f  th e  a c t io n ,  w e re  
c r e a t in g  a  m in ia tu re  h e l l  o f  ly d d i te  l i t t l e  m o re  
t h a n  fifty  y a rd s  a h e a d  o f  o u r  a d v a n c in g  lin e , i t  
w as  M e lh u r s t  w h o  s p r in te d  o u t  in  f r o n t  w ith  
h is  h e lm e t  o n  th e  p o in t  o f  h is  b a y o n e t  a n d  
w a v e d  i t  fu r io u s ly  a m o n g  th e  b u r s t in g  p r o je c 
t i le s  u n t i l  th e  a r t i l le ry  to o k  th e  h in t  a n d  d i r e c te d  
th e i r  fire  in  a  m o re  s e n s ib l e  d ir e c t io n .

S o  fa r  h o n o u r s  xvere e a sy  b e tw e e n  th e  p a ir  ; 
b u t  w h e n  i t  c a m e  to  t h e  fin a l r u s h  a t  th e  
s u m m i t ,  to w a rd s  w h ic h  th e y  h a d  b e e n  c r e e p in g  
fo r  s o  m a n y  w e a ry  h o u r s ,  th e  b a t t le  w a s  to  th e  
sw if t, i f  th e  ra c e  is  n o t  a lw a y s  to  th e  s t ro n g .  I 
h a d  s e e n  o n  th e  f o o tb a l l  fie ld , six  y e a r s  b e fo re , 
t h a t  M e lh u r s t  w as a  g r e a t  d e a l  to o  fa s t  fo r  
D ra y d re e ,  a n d  t h a t  f o r m  w as c o n f i r m e d  a t  th e  
s u p r e m e  m o m e n t  w h e n  th e  B o e rs  r a n  fo r  t h e i r



horses and our chaps ran Tor the Boers. Mel- 
hurst got up to the last trench at least ten yards 
in front of anyone else, and through my field 
glasses I saw three of the enemy turn and wait 
for him, under the mistaken impression that 
they would have time to take a point-blank shot 
and remove themselves to another sphere of 
action before the rest of the battalion arrived 
to converse with them.

Melhurst stopped the bullets, of course, and 
I was not sur
prised, even if 
I was a little 
grieved —  Mel
hurst being an 
o l d  s c h o o l 
fellow, as well 
as a rattling 
good sort — to 
see th a t th e 
bullets -stopped 
him. He went 
down, as they 
fired, a huddled 
bundleof khaki.

Some one in 
th e ch a rg in g  
lin e  b eh in d  
him found time 
to finger the 
t r ig g e r , and 
knocked one of 
the three over.
Another of them 
a tte m p te d  to 
clubhis rifle, but 
only had his left 
forearm artisti
cally pinned to 
his shoulder by 
Colour-sergeant 
G r e e n ’ s fixed 
b a y o n e t, that
N .C .O .  using 
his rifle “  for 
this o c c a s io n  
o n l y ”  as a 
javelin, and the 
third was just 
turning for a bolt when Draydree brought him 
down with a well-directed thrust.

That much I saw; the rest was told me after 
wards.

When the hill was ours, and the remains of 
the battalion had time to look about them, 
Colour-sergeant Green went with a couple of 
files to pick up poor Melhurst, who smiled, up 
at them feebly.

“ I think I’ve got ’em all,” he said.

So he had. One bullet lodged against h- 1 
shoulder-blade, a second in his ankle (thou h I 
it is difficult to understand why the be® 
should have fired so low at so short a ranrt 
and the third ‘ ‘ dividing the distance,1’ as thj 
Colour-sergeant professionally expressed it niid 
way between them, in.the hip. They managed 
to engage a passing stretcher, with bearers com
plete, and were arranging Melhuist upon it, 
when he began to inquire very anxiously for

Draydree. So 
on e of the 
Tommies ran 
over the crest 

,  of the hill, and 
found the old 
Benedictine 
trying to sort F j 
company out of ' 
the rest of the ' 
battalion. The : 
moment he : 
heard that Mel : 
hurst wanted 
him he dropped 
his rather futile 
amusement,and 
hurried back.

I have heard . 
it said that, ■ 
when Draydree 
reached the ; 
stretcher, there 
were tears run
ning down hs 
cheeks; indeed, 
he does not 
deny it him
self, but asserts 
that some sand 
had got in» 
his eyes and 
made them 
water, Melhurst 
smiled faintly 
when he recog- -i 
n i s e d his 
brother sub
a ltern , and

as the other bent over the stretcher, 
to falter out, “ There were three m 
of me this time, and you can see "
I ’ve got their bullets ; but you did do F 
prodding from behind, and if the r e l ve 
been up to his business he worn 
blown his whistle." Having deliverer! 
mind of this statement, he departed ,n ,  ̂
unconscious condition for the base hosp 
Durban.

“ t h e r e  w e r e  t h r e e  i n  f r o n t  o f  m f ., t h i s  t i m e , a n d  t o d  c a n  s e e

W H ERE I'v-E GOT TH EIR B U L L E T S ; BU T Y O U  DID DO TOUR PRODDING 
FROM BEHIND, AND IF TH E R E FE R E E  HAD BEEN  UP TO HIS BUSINESS 

HE WOULD HAVE BLOWN HIS W H ISTLE."



REVIEWS, Etc.
We have had the pleasure of trying a 5s. 

camera, Mawson’s “  Mosley,” which Messrs. 
Mawson & Swan are about to introduce. It 
is a magazine hand-camera, taking six plates, 
jijn. by 2|in., with two brilliant finders and 
time'and instantaneous ever-set shutter. It is 
capital at the price, and we made several good 
negatives with it. We have received attractive 
catalogues from the Vive Camera Co., Messrs.
0. Sichel & Co. (“  Premo ” cameras), Messrs. 
Griffins’ 11 Photoganda Handbook No. 2 ” 
(‘■ Poko” and “ C y k o ” cameras).

We cannot undertake to return photographs 
unless a stamped addressed envelope is enclosed, 
nor do we hold ourselves responsible for any 
that may be lost.

C O R R ESPO N D EN C E.
J- H. Y. — You cannot do b e tte r than  advertise 

your “ Brownie” enlarger in H o b b ies  sale and ex
change columns. Address: 12, P a te rn o ster Square, 
E.C. R. C. Mellish.—Any rectangu lar box, p ro
dded it is perfectly light-tight, m ay be m ade into 
11 pin-hole camera, but an em pty  plate-box answers 
the purpose admirably. In  the top of the box m ake a 
'cry small hole with the point of a  needle. The 
piste may be kept in place a t the  bottom  by a very 
narrow strip of wood, fitting ra th e r  tigh tly , being 
paced at either end. The exposure required is about 

irty times that given under o rdinary  c ircum stances; 
t h e 18 always fairly  sh a rp ; the larger the plate 
j: . WIder , 6 angle of view, and the g rea ter the 
itna/^T  116 P '11'*10*® Im m  the plate, the  larger the 

I  should certain ly  advise you to 
y°ur stand cam era before getting  one 

acon*m,and V8rje ly- I t  will give you a p ractical 
ledm nf^tv,6 l ^ e worldng of a  lens, and a know- 
camera t u .  , rent m ovem ents necessary in a 
to-,,. ’, ,w“ - extrem ely useful when you come
creBtwi w .  camera. (2) All the  p lates you m ention 
worjj. | ve ry  rapid ones are m ore difficult to
till von nn 0 , adv’se you to  use only one b rand
l< B v STvnEi“ aTke good ne8ative8 on them . S. J. 
the Drinta • ^  13 extremely difficult to judge from
should cav v ll€8a l 'ves should have been sent. I  
Went too aV„°" f~ver’ t^ a t you stopped the  develop- 
0Tet-exno«ur» —The trouble is evidently
for copvini, . Extrem ely rapid p lates are not good 

n°l give nearly  so m uch la titude

in exposure. J. P,—T here is no reason why you 
should  pu t your cam era aw ay for the  w in te r; 
m any charm ing  subjects m ay be photographed a t 
th is  tim e of year. I t  is, however, necessary to be 
careful about exposure; you will find a m eter 
m ost useful. E. C-—B uy the  best you can afford, 
as i t  will cost no m ore in use. Snapper.— Glass 
negatives sent by post should be carefully  packed 
iu a wooden box. F ilm s m ay be sent in  an ordinary  
envelope between cardboard. Frank Garratt 
( C a r d if f ).—I thank  you for the photographs you so 
k indly sent, b u t we cannot use them  a t  present. 
“ Darbie.” — (1) I am  glad th a t the  instructions 
in the  October C a p t a in  have enabled you to suc
cessfully m ake some photographic post-cards. B ro 
m ide paper is not nearly  so easily m ade, and is 
m uch  more expensive; i t  is much b e tte r  to buy 
the  m anufactured  article. (2) I have not space in 
th is  “ C o rn er” to  give instructions for m aking 
p rin tin g  papers. I  should advise you to  obtain the 
issue of P h o to g r a p h y  (price Id .) for October 24th, in 
w hich you will find full instructions for th e  making 
of “ P ap ie r Sepia,” by a clever Ita lian  photographer, 
P rofessor N am ias. X. Y. Z. —(I) T he p rin ts  should 
be w ashed for about one hour before th ey  are p u t up 
to  d ry , care being taken  th a t th e  w ater is changed 
five or six tim es du ring  th a t tim e. (2) P rin ts  which 
are  to  be glazed should always be hardened in a 
solution of alum  (1 in  20) and washed again for 
ten m inutes before placing on the glass. The glass 
should be absolutely clean and  prepared w ith  pow
dered talc in  the usual way. The p rin ts  m ust be 
left un til they are perfectly  dry . (3) One of the best 
books for a beginner is th a t by the la te  Professor 
W . K. B urton , “ M odern P ho tography ,” price Is. 
Amateur (S o u t h s e a ).—The p rin t you send is a very 
nice little  snapshot, but i t  appears th a t the negative 
was no t sufficiently developed. I t  m ay be improved 
by intensification. A Pauline.—T hanks for the 
little  p rin t you sent. (1) T he m ost com plete ex 
posure m etre is “  W atk in ’a S tandard  P a t te rn ,” price 
15s., but you can get sim pler ones from Is. 
upw ards. W ynnes also m ake a very good exposure 
m etre. You will find one a g reat help. (2) See 
answ er to “  X. Y. Z.” above. I  shall be pleased to  see 
some of your photographs of St. P a u l’s School. 
S. M- (G l a s g o w ) .— Glad to  see th a t you are  a ttem p t
ing subjects w hich are not usually photographed. 
E. C. MeNaughton.—You will find in  the  October 
C a p t a in  instructions for m aking ferro-prussiate paper 
u n d er the title  of “ How to Make Photographic P o s t
cards.”  You would find gelatino-cbloride m uch too 
expensive and difficult to  m ake a t hom e, and we 
could not give the necessary space for a  description 
of its  m anufacture , in th is  corner.

THE PHOTOGRAPHIC EDITOR.



O ne Year’s Subscription to T he Ca pta in  
is awarded to A le x . H. C lappe r to n , 67, 
Waterloo Street, Glasgow, for “ George Wash
ington and the Hatchet.”

George Washington and the Hatchet.
p N C L E  JOHN was going to tell his little 
« five-year-old nephew Willy the story of

“ George Washington and the Hatchet.” 
“ Now, Willy,” he began, “ I am going to tell 

you the story of George Washington and his 
hatchet.”

“ Who was George Washington?” asked Willy.
“ He was a great man.”
“ Was he ? ”
“ Yes. He was a great man, and when he was

a boy-----"
“ But you said he was a man,” chimed in Willy. 
“ Yes; but at that time he was a boy.”
“ A t what time ?” demanded Willy.
“ A t the time the incident occurred.”
“ What incident?” demanded Willy.
“ The incident I am going to tell you about.” 
“ Then he wasn’t a man at all ? ”
“ No, Willy."
“ But you said he was ! ”
“ Y es; but at that time he was only a little 

boy.”
“ A t what time?”
“ A t the time I am telling you about. Now, I 

will begin again.”
“ Begin what again ? ”
“ Why, the story of George Washington and the 

hatchet.”
“ What hatchet?” demanded Willy.
“  George Washington’s hatchet.”
“ O h !”
“ Well, when George was a little boy—■— ” 
“ George whom ? George Washington ?” asked 

Willy.
“ Yes.”
“ Oh !”
“ Well, when George was a little boy-----”

“ Was he as little as I am ? ”
“ Yes, Willy ; just about the same size.”
“ Same size as the hatchet ? ” inquired Willv.
“ No, no ! The same size as you.”
“ The hatchet was the same as me ! And nhit 

size was George ? ”
“ George was the same size as you.”
“ So that me, and the hatchet, and George wtre 

all the same size ?” said Willy.
“ Oh, you don’t understand ! I will begin tie 

story again.”
“ What story?”
“ About the hatchet.”
“ Oh !”
“ W’lien George was a little boy his father gare 

him a hatchet.”
“ Whose father?”
“ Why, George’s.’’
“ Oh ! ”
“ And he told him to be very careful.”
“ Of what ? ”
“  Of the hatchet”
“ Not of his father ? ”
“ No, no, no ! ”
“ Oh ! ”
“  And his father-----” ,
“ Whose father?”
“ George’s father.”
“ O h !” .,
“ His father told him not to cut his finger with iL 
“ With what?”
“ The hatchet.”
“ George’s hatchet ? ”
“ Y e s ! ”
“ O il! ” t
“ And when George got the hatchet 
“ Was that before he cut his finger?”
“ He didn’t cut his finger. He went ro,ia 1 

cut down every tree he saw.”
“ With his finger ? ” asked Willy.
“ No, with his little hatchet.”
“ And did lie break his hatchet?” ^
“ No, Willy ; he didn’t break his hatchet^ 

last he came to his father’s favourite &pp-e
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"Whose father?’' _ _
“Georg's. And he cut the favourite into pieces.” 
“ Favourite wliat ? Favourite hatchet ? ” 

no [ l<a\ourite ticc.
“ \nd did lie cut the hatchet into pieces ?”
“>fo • he cut the tree into pieces.”
" Who did ? George’s father 1 ”
“ No ; George did ”
“ Oh ! ” ■
“And when his father came home-----”
"Whose father?"
“ Georges ! ”
“ Oh!”
“And when his father saw his favourite tree cut 

down he said : ‘ Who has cut down my favourite 
apple tree 1 ’ ’’

“ Whose favourite apple tree ?”
“ Why, George’s father’s.”
"Not George’s V  '
"No!”
“ Oh ! And was it George’s father’s hatchet? ” 
"No ; the hatchet belonged to George.”
“And did George cut his father into pieces with 

his hatchet ? ”
“ No, no ! He cut his father’s tree into pieces. 

And when he said ‘ Who has cut down my 
favourite apple tree?’ everybody said they didn’t 
know.”

“ Didn’t know what ? ”
“ Who had cut down the favourite apple tree.” 
“George’s favourite apple tree ? ”
“ No, his father’s.”
“Oh!”
“.So when George heard them talking about

it—
“ Heard who talking about what?”
“ Heard the people talking about the apple 

tree.”
" Not about the hatchet ?”
“ No, no!”
“ Oh!”
‘ Well, when George heard them talking about 

the apple tree he went up to his father and said : 
Father, I cannot tell a lie.’ ”
“ His father couldn’t ? ”
"No; George couldn’t.”
Ob, I see! And was that why he cut his 

father with the hatchet?”
He didn't cut his father with the hatchet; he 

cat down the tree with the hatchet.”
“ Oh!”

W ell, he said to his father—
“ Who did?”

Why, George Washington.”
“ Oh!” -

!• ,̂e â'c' to his father : ‘ Father, I cannot tell a 
He. I did it.’ ”

*'Did what ? Told a lie?”
VOI,

“ No! Hesaid: ‘ I did it with iny little hatchet: ” 
“ Told a lie with his little hatchet ?”
“ No, no, no ! He cut down the tree with his 

little hatchet.”
“ And what did he tell a lie for?”
“ He didn’t tell a lie. He said that .he couldn’t 

tell a lie.”
“ Oh ! ”
“ And his father said : ‘ Noble boy. I would 

rather lose a thousand trees than have you tell a 
lie.’ ”

“ George would rather lose a thousand trees ? ”
“ No, his father. __
“ He would rather lose his father?”
But here Uncle John’s patience gave way, and 

he hoisted Willy off his knee on to the floor with 
a dump which didn’t encourage little Willy to 
ask any more questions about George Washington 
that tea-time.

A lex. H. C lappektox .

CHILLAX FIREMEN WAIT ISO TO BE REVIEWED BY THE 
PRESIDENT,

(P h o to g r a p h  b y  S . L a n g lo is .)

Chilian Firemen.

In Valparaiso, where I live, every young fellow, 
after lie has served his time in the army, goes and 
joins the fire brigade. He is not paid a cent, and 
is only given his helmet; pants and coat he must 
get made himself.

He is not trained in the least, but must pick up 
everything that he sees and hears.

A  brass star is placed on the door of his house, 
and if aroused at midnight he must don his clothes 
and hurry to the scene of action as soon as possible. 
If he fails to present himself twice he is dismissed 
from the brigade—of course, if he has not been 
sick.

In the event of his having done an heroic deed 
and died on the scene, he is honoured with a grand 
funeral at night, all the other brigades joining
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with their material and lighted torehes. It is a 
grand sight.

In England, and in various other countries, the 
firemen are supposed to do their duty (for which 
they are paid) and to concentrate their efforts, and 
to put out the fire as soon as possible. Well, here 
it is the reverse in many 
cases. If they see that the 
house on fire is old, they 
generally play the hose on the 
part that is not burning—I 
mean, through the window.

The accompanying photo
graph shows them waiting to 
be reviewed by the Presi
dent. I may mention that 
it was taken instantaneously, 
on a cloudy day. It is a little 
hazy, because a fire engine 
was emitting volumes of 
smoke close by.

S ydn ey  L anglois.

“  CAPTAIN  ”  CLUB  
CRITICISMS.

CROSSING THE DESERT.
C aptain  TVin o l e y , t h e  E x p l o r e r  : 

at last I Let us sit down and refresh ourselves hi 
the shade of this tree. Lieutenant."

‘An oasis

LITERARY.
Golden Eagle.— Y our article on the  Shrove 

Tuesday junketings a t  G ibraltar is not w ithout 
in terest, bu t I  th ink  you could w rite us som ething 
very m uch better. “ G ib ” is full of rom ance. I 
spent some hours a t “ the R o ck ” myself some 
eighteen m onths ago, and was very much s truck  w ith 
the scene in the bay—the blue w ater and  sky, the 
w arships, and the frowning 
rocks hiding the cannon.
See w hat you can do. 0 .
S. Royde-Smith.—L et us 
see an article  on How to 
Make ” som ething ra th e r 
m ore useful th an  an in 
flated paper ball. James 
Foster.—T hanks for le t
ting m e see the hum orous 
noticesand advertisem ents.
I daresay you will be able 
to send me a better selec
tion than  th e  present one 
la te r on. The samples you 
give are not very fresh.
J .  H- F o r r e s t e r .  — N ot 
enough in poem to m erit 
p u b l i c a t i o n .  Nobody 
M uch. — I p refer your 
serious essays to  pieces of 
the “ b a n d it” type. J .  L.
Rayner. — As yet your 
draw ings are very crude.
You have a  sort of idea, b u t heaps of people 
have th a t. However, tim e will show w hether you 
are to become a W atts  or Sargent. Follow your 
fa th e r’s profession if you can ; it is an excellent one; 
the hours are hard ly  “ nine to nine,” are they ? Your 
essay on “ T he M orning T u b ” is good. I will keep it 
by m e iu hopes of being able to use it la ter on in  the

A VERT CLEAR BIRD’S-EYE VIEW OP BLACKPOOL 
(NORTH END).

(Taken from  the top o f the Tower by E . N. Denies.)

year. Denbigh.—T he lines are very much like nan 
o thers I  receive—full of feeling, but lacking T  
sm oothness and real poetic touch that only tim 
and practice can b ring ; th a t is, if there is poem- * 
you. The lines are m easured out all right. I don 
th in k  you will succeed in getting  them set to mask 
T h e  usual way is to send your verses to a mns:' 
publisher, who, if he accepts them , hands them over 

to  one of the composers on 
h is  list. W. H. Thomas.- 
R a th e r a close imitation of 
th e  -other. Try something 
original—weave an idea out of 
your own brain. J . H. Skuse 
H. L. Dobree, “ Geo.”-  
Y our articles are accepted. 
* No. 6. Hope to use your 
artic le  on “ Southampton 
P ie r .” By the way, have you 
th e  P ie r  authorities’ permis
sion to  m ake that statement 
about the Prince?

ARTISTIC.
H. E. S.—I will endeavour 

to use the snap-shots of 
‘ B ,-P .” at Charterhouse. E 
Kleiniung. — Am doubtful 
about being able to find room 
for the  snap-shots you send. 
In  fu tu re  will you write your 
nam e and address on the back 
of each photograph ? Yon are 
clubbed. Frank Miller.— 
Lines of sketch too broken 

and disjointed. Do no t be afraid of making firm 
Btrokes. T he com position an d  draw ingare good. C.J. 
Bogfer.—P hotograph of y ach t Ebor good, but not sure 
when we can find space. Always write full name and 
addresB on back of photographs and drawings. J. S. 
Newman sends two in teresting  nautical sketches 
which we haven’t space to  reproduce. One is a “ jack

ass barque ” in dirty 
w eather off St. Helena, 
which vessel, many of our 
readers may not know, is 
rigged like a barquentine 
—only th a t it has four 
m asts — all fore and aft 
rigged excepting- the fore
m ast, which has yards. 
“ Vif,Courageux,Fier." 
— Your stamp photograph 
is clever, and must have 
caused you much trouble. 
W e will use it if room. 
O ther queries will be an
sw ered by the 0. F. Bert 
Thomas. — I think yoor 
sketches very free, and in 
m any respects good. Dont 
d raw  from photographs, 
b u t the natural object
S. Westmacott .(Nr*
Z ealand].—Your subject is 
ra th e r  elaborate, and we 

have no space in w hich to  reproduce :t. 
som ething sim pler. “ All Amateur” iTuls* 
P a r k ) .—The photograph you say yoti sent of 
church  never arrived a t  th is  office. “  A ustral)1 
( V ic t o r ia , N .S .W .) sends a  clever little sketc 
pen - and - ink  of H. M. S. B enb ow , which s ^  
a considerable am ount of ability. N orm an •
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.. __ y mir work h as greatly  improved in
■ respects. Don’t put so m uch unnecessary 

DlW1/  „ in vour backgrounds ; i t  spoils your work. 
shld„mV  Barges.-  To be qu ite  candid, I  don’t 
J' L.' drawing is in your line. A. Browning.— 
in! nhntozraph vou send of the  In d u stria l H all a t 

Exhibition by night is by far the  best I 
h seen but it has come too late for publication. 
v« anv regular reader m ay send contributions to 
thr'c C pages. V al. Murray w ishes to point out 
L  the photograph of the naval gun, on page 187; 

«s not taken by him self, b u t by h is friend, H enry  lei. Maurice S. Perrott.-No, the  O .F . 
jLn-t “ club” m em bers in th e  way you depict. 
Not so much fine shading, and stronger outlines. 
Winifred.— The drawing of diagram s requires m uch 
more thought and care than  “  sketching.” As you 
see we have a “ hockey ” cover th is  m onth . An 
article on this game will appear in  the F eb ruary

num ber. P, H. Haverson sends a capital photograph 
of F r ia r ’B School, Bangor, N orth  W ales, which we 
hope to  use in a fu tu re num ber. S. Holt-— Although 
your draw ings show a  certain  am oun t of ab ility , I  
should not advise you to go in seriously for black-and- 
w hite work. Mudge.—T he p ic tures in  the Decem ber 
num ber will give you a good idea how cats ought to 
be draw n. You are  ra th e r young to use a  typew riter. 
Alex. Blaekie, jun. — P hotographs of Glasgow 
E xh ib ition  are ra th e r out of date for publication. 
Those you send are beautifu lly  clear.

Contributions have also been received from: 
“ F ry ite ,"  “ W atsonian ,” “ C a rro tT o p s ,” “ A P a rso n ,” 
“ P enn  W righ t,” “ U na,” A. W alker, P . T . Sm ith , 
E . H artley , A. E . Acton (South  A ustralia), R . Dale, 
David Robertson, J .  E . V innicom be, J . C. Robinson, 
J . A. W ilson, F red  Thom pson, W . H . Sim m ons, 
J . H . T . P riestm an , J .  A . R am say , S ibyl O ’Neill, 
Jam es M illett, and o thers.

“CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR JANUARY.
NOTICE.—At the top o f th e flra t p a g e  th e  follow - 

bi^particulars m ust be c lean ly  w ritten , th u s :—

Competition N o . ------, C la s s ------ , N a m e ------ ,
A d d re ss------, A g e ------ .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with competitions. 

We trust to your honour to  send in unaided work. 

GIRLS may compete.

Von may enter for as m any com petitions as you  like ; 
each "comp." must be sent in a  separate envelope, or, 
then possible, on a post-card.

In every case the Editor's decision is final, and he cannot 

“ I^Doto^con^sjiondencejvitlvimst^

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not pins.

Address envelopes and post-cards as fo llo w s:— C om peti
tion No.---- , Class----- , “ T h e  C a p t a i n ,” 12, Burleigh
Street, Strand, London.

£!i£22E£fi*jon!^fim fidjjeachjisjj£^anuar^2tlu_

The Results will be published in M arch.

Special Notice.— Only write on one side o f each sheet 
“  paper. Only one competition must be put into an 
envelope. Anybody disregarding these rules, or failing to 
Mdress envelopes properly, Kill be disqualified.

^  RL’I.e : A Com petitor may enter for (say) an age linjit 
5 mp., so long as he has n o ^ r c tu a ll^ u r n e d ^ A  T h e  

same rule applies to all the other age limits.

Sfc h—“My Favourite Character in
*?sP®are ” — Write an essay on your 

onnte Shakespearian character. Don’t exceed 
kWwords. Three prizes of 7s. "

............................  A ge  lim it : Twenty-five.
C lS  11 ............................  A Ee hm 't : Tw enty.
_ IM- ............................  A ge  lim it: Sixteen.

IWo 5 T ' Ha“ d.iwork Competition.” —
tbeir fi4 c“ance f°r readers who are clever with 
Vonr fpILgerSi .a carvfog) or a specimen of
oranBTvW- ’ or an illuminated text or proverb, 
nr cork‘WlPT. or something made out of paper 
with ’ ltK'eed, anything you can make
Kothfnrr tt.m'?ers' Pack carefully when sending. 

S ill be returned, but all articles will be

se n t to  D r. S tep h e n so n ’s  H om es fo r C h ild ren . 
T h ere  w ill be th re e  p rizes o f 10s.

Class I................................  Age lim it: Twenty-three.
Class II............................... Age limit : Eighteen.
Class III ............................. Age limit: Fourteen.

N o. 3 .—“ O m i t t e d  W o r d s . ”—  S u p p ly  th e  
o m itte d  w ords in  th e  fo llow ing  p a ra g ra p h . T he 
d o ts  re p re se n t th e  n u m b e r  of le t te rs  in  th e  w ords 
le f t o u t. U n d e rlin e  th e  w o rd s you  p u t in. T h ree  
p rizes of 7s.

Only o n e ............. lady could n o t .........................her tears
at t h e ............. of her trunks b e in g ................down, and the
robber chief, noticing them................ her what made her
cry............... that all the other ladies . . . . . . .  the whole
matter with su c h ............. indifference. At this she replied
that she was not so rich as her friends, and h a d ...................
from Europe with her trousseau, being on the . . .
of marriage, and did not know how s h e ............. ever
....................it !

Class I................................  Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class I t..............................  Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III............................  Age limit : Twelve.

N o. 4.— “ C h r i s t m a s  C a r d  D e s i g n ”
(O r ig in a l ).— D raw  a  C h r is tm a s  C a rd  in  in k  or 
colours. B ear in  m ind  t h a t  y o u  a re  p u t  on  your 
h o n o u r n o t to  copy i t  from  an y  e x is tin g  card. 
T h r e e  H and so m e  B o x e s  o f  W a t e r -colour  
P a in t s  w ill b e  th e  p rizes.

Class I.................................  Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II. ..........................  Age limit : Twenty.
Class III.............................  Age lim it: Sixteen.

N o. 5.— “ D u c k s . ” — See b ack  o f F ro n tisp iece .
, A  p rize  of 7s. w ill b e  a w a rd e d  for th e  b est 

so lu tion .
One Class only ... ... ... Age limit : Twenty-one.

N o. 6.— F o r e i g n  a n d  C o l o n i a l  R e a d e r s .
— S end  a  good an ecd o te  (n o t exceed ing  400 w ords) 
a b o u t you r p a r tic u la r  p a r t  o f th e  w orld. T h ree  
“ S w a n ” F o u n ta in  P en s  w ill be aw ard ed  fo r  th e  
th re e  b es t anecdotes. Y ou m ay send  as m an y  
an ecd o tes  as  y o u  like  in  th e  sam e envelope. T he 
an ecd o tes  m u s t n o t  be copied o u t of period icals. 
A ll co m p e titio n s  m u st reach  u s  by M arch 31st.

One Class o n ly .................. Age limit : Twenty-one.
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S T R A N D ,  L O N D O N .

T h e stu d y  of biography is one to be 
heartily recommended and pursued, for a good 
biography, dealing with a powerful and interest
ing personality, is fully as fascinating, as a novel, 
and is, moreover, likely 
to be remembered by 
the reader long after a 
n o v e l is fo rg o tte n .
Public libraries possess 
such works in plenty, 
and school libraries 
should, but many, as a 
rule, do not. Perhaps 
the reason is that bio
graphies are too often 
written in a way which 
leads a boy to describe 
them as dull. There is, 
then, cause for congratu
lation to all concerned 
— publisher, author, and 
reader— when one lights 
on a biography which is 
readable from cover to 
cover, and which treats, 
in a perfectly frank, fear
less, and unprejudiced 
manner, with a subject 
worthy of discussion.

encomiums, but a vivid, exhilarating pen-picture, 
showing Russell entirely as he was, glossing 
over nothing, praise and blame being admix- 
tiired with most commendable impartiality. 
The story of how Russell worked up from 
small beginnings should inspire all you young 
people with a determination to “ get on’’ like

he did, not faltering by 
the way or losing heart ; 
over trifles, but regard
ing temporary failure 
merely as an incentive 
to succeed in the long 
run. And it seems to 
me that a New Years 
Number is about the 
best place to say these 
things in, for, although 
I do not counsel the
manufacture of hosts of . 
good resolutions, I do 
think that the beginning 
of a year is a fit and 
proper time to shake off 
a few bad habits, as one j 
pitches away a worn-out I 
suit of clothes, and start j 
fair and fresh, deter- j 
mined that 1902 shall 1 
witness a general im- 1 
provement over J901, ;

PRIZES & PRESENTS.
Price 3s. 6d. each.

“ tales of 6repbou$e.”
By R. S. WARREN BELL.

“ Acton’s feud/’
By F R E D  S W A I N S O N .

“ tDe Reart of tbe Prairie/’
By JOHN MACKIE.

T h e la te  Lord C h ief J u st ic e  (Russell 
of Killowen) was a man who made his mark 
and left “  footprints in the sands of time.” 
And, moreover, he was a man with several 
sides to him, so that the record of his career 
which Mr. Barry O ’Brien has written is not a 
mere catalogue of virtues, or a budget of dull

N ow  for a few points about this1 cek , 
brated Judge. He was, to begin _ with ([ 
doesn’t the working day begin wlth ‘ L  ■uuebu 1 me wurKing j r t his
model of punctuality; he was noted 0 
thoroughness, and for his extraordinary 
tiveness. He would listen to the y° e 
barrister pleading before him with t t
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y as he would extend to the most eminent 
OC providing that the youngster really had 
something to say, and knew his work. On the 

h r hand, he could rebuke an uppish 
rustomer with a ready and biting wit. When,

Sit Charles Russell, and at the height of his 
fame as an advocate, he was earning the . 
enormous income of £20,000 a year, few could 
stand against him. He was tremendous. He 
was as one criticism has it, “ a formidable and 
masterful figure, riding roughshod over obstacles, 
explosive, impatient of stupidity, yet lovable 
and just, and capable of a quite religious zeal 
in causes that touched him.” His was a life of 
varied interests; he was only in his wig and gown 
for a few hours daily— later he would be in his 
place at “ the House,” bearing his share of the 
debating, and as mentally active as the morning 
had found him. He was here, there, and 
everywhere; intensely alive. He lived every 
hour, o f his sixty-eight years. He was one of 
those people whom we describe as “ always 
doing something ” ; he worked hard and played 
hard. He had many natural advantages, and 
made the most of them. No one ever found 
him shirking his work or crying off what he 
considered it to be his duty to do. He simply 
sat down, or stood up, and did it. He deserved 
success, and he was successful ; few men have 
earned greater success than he did. *

You may say : “ Yes, that’s all very well, 
but he was an awfully brainy man. Suppose a 
fellow isn’t brainy; what’s he to d o ? ” Well, 
suppose you, dear reader, aren't brainy ! 1
presume you have a certain amount of 
intelligence? Then make the most of it. Get 
into the way now— while you are young— of 
doing what you have got to do without making a 
fuss about it. This is a matter of exercising 
the will and overcoming one's natural inclina
tion to “ slack.” Some of you who read this 
magazine hope, in course of time, to become 
generals, bishops, judges, and fill other lofty 
and responsible positions. But you won’t get 
•hat high if you make a fuss about your work, 

•hers, more purposeful, will catch you up and 
Pjtss you while you’re lagging by the way. My 
j a d v i c e  to you, then, is to resolve, 
rom this time onwards, not to let difficulties 
ismay you. Go on— get on-— get to the top 

as near it as you can. Always be fair 
onourable— always run straight and play 

"e game. Cultivate
i . '' fi'Gh thought and am iable words,

nd courtliness, and the desire o f fame.
ove truth, a n d  a lt  th a t  m a k e s  a  m a n .”

are some good anecdotes in Mr.

O’Brien’s book. Of the following, the author 
says that one is certainly true. On one occa
sion, it is said, Russell was asked what was 
the punishment for bigamy, and answered, 
“ Two mothers-in-law.” “ The true story,” 
adds Mr. O ’Brien, “  is as follows : A  prisoner 
was addressing the Court in his own defence. 
Russell did not at one point catch what the 
man said. ‘ What was your last sentence ? ’ 
he asked. ‘ Six months, my lord,’ was the 
reply.” Lord Russell probably had no time 
to read many works of fiction. Wishing once 
to be civil to a distinguished novelist, he 
said to him, “ My young people, Mr. Weyman, 
speak constantly of your books, and tell me 
I ought to read them. I have read vour 
‘ Prisoner of Zenda’ with much pleasure.” 
“  Oh, that’s the other man,” said Mr. Weynian.

For the benefit of those readers who may 
not have seen them, I extract these touching 
and appropriate verses from the Westminster 
Gazette:—

IN MEMORIAM: KATE GREENAWAY.
fa re w e ll, lady, and adieu !
W h o  with gentle pencil drew 
Bright and joyous form s of grace,
M akin g earth a  fairer place.
I,et no sable garm ents show 
F or your passing grief or w o e ;
Every pretty child we see 
S h a ll keep green you r memory.

A N SW E R S  TO C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
A Montreal Boy begs to  correct Mr. Roy 

C arm ichael’s s ta tem en ts in a little article which 
appeared some m onths ago entitled  “ My F irs t  
Im pressions of M ontreal.” I t  seems th a t  Mr. C a r
m ichael m entions “ having seen blocks of ice placed 
on the footpaths to cool the atm osphere .” “ A 
M ontreal Boy ” s a y s : “ I  do not know w hat m ade 
him  th in k  th a t  the ice was pu t there for th a t reason, 
as i t  would bo an u tte rly  impossible th ing  in  the open 
air. Blocks of ice are cu t from  the river in w inter 
and stored during the sum m er by different companies. 
Ice is then left a t th e  front of private houses daily 
during the  sum m er m onths for fam ily use. T he 
footpaths are not composed of roughly hewn logs, 
b u t m any of them  are m ade of p lain 3in.-thick 
boards, for th e  reason th a t in the w in ter the frost 
very often destroys the  ordinary  pavem ent, I  m ay 
add th a t about 90 per cent, of the houses are bu ilt of 
solid lim estone, which is taken  from large quarries in 
the suburbs of the city . This stone m akes the houses 
m ore solid th an  th ey  appear to the  eye.”

“ As Old as the H ills” ( N ew  Z e a l a n d ), (1) in 
sending m e a cu tting  recording the dea th  of an old 
M aori gentlem an, who died a t the im m ense age of 108 
years, adds th a t he believes the re  is an A m erican in  
New York, nam ed Noah Raby, still living, who 
celebrated h is 130th b irthday  last year. My corre
spondent hopes to hear, th rough T he C a p t a i n , of any  
o th e r centenarians, and so if any of you have got 
cen tenarians living in  your d istricts, k ind ly  le t m e 
know about them . L ittle  essays on the  subject m ight
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be addressed to  the C.C.C. pages. (2) My correspon
dent can price bis stam ps by getting  one of the stam p 
catalogues advertised in  T h e  C a p t a i n . T h e  stam ps 
he m entions will increase in value as  tim e goes on, 
and so he had b e tte r stick to  th e m ; they  are 
certainly of some value now, and will be of greater 
value in the fu tu re . (3) As to the  coins, he had 
better take them  to a local dealer fo r valuation.

P u b l i c  L i b r a r y ,  K i m b e r l e y .—T he lib rarian  
inform s me th a t th ree hours afte r our Septem ber 
issue w as placed on the table, some frequen ter of the 
lib ra ry —let us hope he was not an E ng lishm an— 
extracted the page containing the com petitions se t for 
the m onth , and walked off w ith it. The depredator 
m ust lmve felt m uch disappointed when he discovered 
th a t the re  did not happen to be any colonial com 
petitions announced- in th a t issue. To m u tila te  a 
m agazine placed in a lib ra ry  for th e  benefit of the 
com m unity  is, however, a very m ean th ing to do, and 
we tru s t  th e  lib rarian  will keep a sh a rp  eye on anyone 
he has good grounds to suspect of the  deed in question, 
and send him  out of the lib rary  w ith  a  runn ing  kick 
the next tim e he sees h is pen-knife a t  work.

T h e  M a n a g e r  of the Clyde Model D ockyard 
and E ng ine  Depot, Argyll Arcade, Glasgow, N .B ., 
inform s me th a t he will post h is  illu stra ted  catalogue 
of yach ts, subm arine boats, etc., to any reader of Tun 
C a p t a in  who sends a  request for it. H e would like 
such correspondents to p u t a C a p t a in  stam p on the ir 
le tters. I f  they  have no C a p t a in  stam ps they  had 
better s ta te  th a t they are readers of T h e  C a p t a i n .

“ T h e  L i t t l e  U n . ” —T h e only way you can 
increase your height is by taking exercise and leading 
a thoroughly  healthy  life. Leave th e  rest to N ature. 
I t  is no use being distressed because you are n o t ta l l ; 
th a t w on’t  help you a b it. I believe the average 
height of a “ B r itish e r” is supposed to be about 
5ft, bins., but there ore a  good m any m en in  the 
Arm y who are no th ing  like as ta ll as this.

C h a s .—Bead Mr. F ry ’s articles and answ ers to 
correspondents, especially h is  artic le  in  A pril, 1899. 
W ear shin-guards, etc., if you like. T hey  are  not 
absolutely necessary. A good m any fellows seem  to 
get on all r igh t w ithout them . I  don’t th ink  Ping- 
Pong h u r ts  one’s tennis. See notice below r e  badges. 
S tam ped envelope should be sent for stamps!

A  N e w  R e a d e r . —Send your real nam e and 
address if you w ant to be an “ official representative.’’ 
I f  you fill th a t post for Liverpool you m ust do all you 
can to  prom ote the sale of T he Captain by m aking 
it known to your friends, schoolfellows, etc. I t  is 
con trary  to m y rule to  pu t readers in  com m unication 
with one another.

I n c o n n u . — Personally , I  alw ays put “ E sq .” 
afte r a m an’s nam e when I  w rite  to  h im , w hether lie 
be my ta ilo r or my M em ber of P arliam en t, b u t “ M r.” 
is all rig h t. I  often get le tte rs  w ith 11 M r.” on them 
instead of “ E sq .,” and I assure you it  doesn’t affect 
m y appetite  one jo t w hether m y correspondents use a 
prefix or an affix.

“  T h e  C o n n o is s e u r .”—R eaders of T h e  C a p
ta in  who take an in te rest in and  collect old p rin ts  and 
pictures, po ttery , ancien t coins, etc., will be delighted 
with th is  magazine, which first appeared last October. 
T he price is one shilling, and its ed ito r’s address is 
37, K ing S treet, Covent G arden, London, W C.

H. G- E .-I cannot undertake the  responsibility  of 
giving ad viceon investm ents. Consult a reliable broker, 
introduced to  you by a  friend you can depend on. Or 
your ban k er should be com petent to  advise you in 
th e  m atter. As regards the stam ps, send a  stam ped 
envelope w ith your question to M r. Nankivell.

B a c c a .— C igarettes aro bad for everybody 1, 
on account of the paper. F o r  a boy of tifte' 
sort of sm oking is d istinctly  bad. I t hind60'*11* 
grow th, and if he has a tendency to any diselL ■ 
increases th a t tendency. I f  a  man wants t ( ) V *  
the best th ing he can sm oke is a pipe, mo‘e'

A  “ C a p t a i n ” R e a d e r  wishes me totein,- 
“ the h ighest bagatelle score yet know n” I co f 
th is  beats me. Nobody has ever yet sent me £  
bagatelle scores. I  have myself, however bowj 
nothing a t all in a game, ‘!A  ‘C ap ta in ’ R e a d e r"mT 
be interested to  hear. ■

F o o d  f o r  N e w t s .— W ith  reference to mv resit 
r e  food for new ts in th e  November number “nu 
B o y ” begs to  contradict m y statement that the* 
would not eat tadpoles, beh av in g  been breeding them 
for several years, and having found them rematch 
eating  liis tadpoles. •

F . G . B r i s t o w .  — B y  working so hard and 
getting  new readers and club members, yon are hi. 
filling exactly the functions of an official represents 
tive. O ur photographic expert will be glad to replv 
to  questions e ither by post or in the magazine.

D- H . P a r r . — If  you have a friend at Eton, or 
w hatever college you wish to  inspect, yon could,' of 
course, go over it .  O therwise, there might be a 
difficulty. I t  i9 generally possible to go over Eton 
College, o r a  p a rt of it, I  believe, in the holidays.

T . G . N e w c o m e  and L in d s a y  —In all cases 
where two boys, or a boy and  his sister, take in Ths 
C aptain between them, only one of the couple can 
become a member of the club. They must settle 
which one it is to be between themselves.

R . D u t t o n .—W e have so many features already, 
th a t I  cannot see my way, a t present, to recommence 
chess. W hen we had th is  “ corner” it waa very 
poorly supported by readers, the other “ corners” 
being m ore to th e ir  liking, I  suppose.

J o h n  M a c k l i n —Clubbed. Back numbers8jd. 
each, from  th is  office. All competitions must be sent 
separate ly—not in one packet. Do we give advice! 
Yes, th a t’s w hat the club’s for. Send stamped 
envelope, and ask  your questions.

MuS- B a c . —An edition (in three volumes) of 
L aing’s translation  of • T burlestone’s *' Saga Hems- 
k r ln g la ” was published in  1814 by Messrs. Bobo, 
price 36s. If  you will send a  stamped envelope I can 
let you know where to  obtain a  set.

A . H - P a t t e n . —The only way to get an auto
graph is to w rite to  th e  person and ask for it, 
enclosing a stam ped envelope. I can’t offer to seud 
you the autographs of the  people you mention,asl 
only possess a few of them .

L - C. G a r r e t t . —(1) Your name will be published 
in the supplem entary  l i s t ; it was omitted by accmect. 
(2) “ F irew ork  M aking for A m ateurs,” by Dr. W. 
B row ne, M.A., post free for 2s. 9d., from h . upco
Gill, 170, S trand , W.C.

N .  A .  G . M  B o b e . - Y o u  can get an : 
book for a few shillings a t any booksellers. 
your photography. You five m ust have a very J . 
tim e altogether, and I  am  pleased to hear 01 
you all intend to be. .

H . T . W e a t h e r i l l .  — Keep your g u n * * ^  
dry , w arm , and clean. Feed them  on -jib
ca rro ts—in fact, alm ost any kind of vegetao • 
a little  grain  food (bran , etc.) now and again, 
over feed them . ^ 1

A n  A d m i r e r  o f  S t a r l i g h t  —I |S 
you w hether there is such a place in A ,
'• T he Hollow,” m entioned by Rolf Boldrew •
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b ette r 
I  do

act
not

1 1, iter write to Mr. Boldrewood him self, care of
Tifttl D6lK

llS P“Loyal" Reader. T  You had
- J t o  your fa th e r’s wishes.

^  ise the publications of o ther film s unless they
to me for review.

Kennett B. J o b lin g  (Cape Colony).- W e
-  colonial readers a ciiance w hen we can, and 

f*  to set competitions for them  a little  oftener
S S r t lv .  Wait ami see.

Bernard K e lly .-I  can ’t say w h eth er “ T he 
W s  Red Coat” has been published in book form. 
You will, however, find the story com plete in Volume 
1 of Tee Captain.

John Mawson. — M any th a n k s  fo r your 
thoughtfulness in sending the word th a t you left out 

1 T̂ur former letter. I  had an idea it was “ indi- 
•estion” myself. You are a  very polite boy, John.

£  v , 2  —You m ay be able to  dispose of your 
coins to"Messrs. W. S. L incoln & Son, C9, New 
Osford Street, London, b u t you m u tt  w rite  first, 
enclosing stamped envelope and giving particu lars.

A- 0- 0 . -  You err on the o ther side. C harles I. 
ms not a traitor; lie was badly advised and  too fond 
olhis own way, but bis execution was a huge m istake 
uid an everlasting stain on the P u rita n s ’ cause.
F. R. R  (Bradford).— (1) P hotographs received. 

2)I should recommend Merigold Bros., whose foot* 
tails and football boots have an excellent reputation . 
Address: H7, Church S treet, P reston , Lancs.

A New Old Boy- —I do not rem em ber ever 
having reviewed the G len a lm o n d  C h r o n ic le . This is 
because I have never received a copy. I f  you will 
lend a copy, I will certainly review it.

J. Vagabka. W- H. F-, D a v id  D avies, A  
New Reader, H. E. Johnson, G. E. B eall, 
ud many others who have m ade inquiries about the 
dab, will find information below.

J- A. Gemmill junr. (O t t a w a ).— I  am sorry, 
km I can’t fix on a later date for foreign an d  colonial 
readers, owing to our having to get to press soon 
liter the l‘2th of each m onth.
Jack Fisher (C obouro , O n ta r io ) . — V ery glad 

to hear that you are w hipping .up  readers for us. 
Have dabbed yon. Cards of m em bership  will not 
m issued just yet awhile.

M.—Apply' in person to  the  superin tendent 
or station master at P erth , w here you will receive 
particulars; or you m ight ask your own station 
Ms!er. You are clubbed.

G . M . B .—Send 6d. to  W. J .  B assett-Low ke & Co., 
Kingswell S tree t, N ortham pton , for the ir catalogue 
of model locomotives, fittings, etc. T his firm  stocks 
model engines and carriages, fa c s im ile s  in  m in iatu re 
of those used on m ost of the big ra ilw ay s; so th a t if 
you have a fancy for any particu la r line you can 
purchase some model “ ro lling-stock" sim ilar in 
every detail.

J. C. C . (Cafe Colony).—I t  was m ost generous 
of. you to presen t T he Captain from  No. 1 to the 
presen t tim e to the school lib rary , and I  am  delighted 
to  h ea r they “ go for i t "  so eagerly. Such tidings 
cheer us on 1

C r o m w e l l i a n .—You are rig h t to express your 
sincere convictions. Some day, perhaps, we will 
have a story showing the other side of the  question, 
I  won’t m ake rash  promises, however. See answ er 
to “ A. 0 . O.”

A . E , W o o d h e a d . —As I do not know any th ing  
about fireworks, I  cannot give you advice on the subject. 
B r i t  .—You can get far better inform ation from  one 
of your officers than anyth ing  I  can give you. T . B .  
and R . H .—Send the photograph. D- O .— (1) C on
su lt “ W ho’s W ho.” (2) Yes. R a d o  V a r l i . — (l) 
Clubbed. (2) M em bers of the club m ay contribu te 
essays, poems, anecdotes, jokes, photographs and 
sketches to  the  C.C.C. pages. “ C h e m ic u s .  ”— 
“ K now ledge” is, I  th ink , the m ost suitable periodical 
touching on the  subjects you m ention. H e a d  
C le r k . — T ry  a “ J e w e l” P en , then, I  correct 
proofs in th e  train  w ith one and it acts capitally . 
I t  only costs a few shillings. W .  M . D y ie r z a u .—  
Clubbed. I t  is against m y ru les to  put readers in 
com m unication with one ano ther. A  T r u e  
B r i t i s h e r . —Your black porter looks a very jolly  
fellow. A u S t r a lU S .—In  reply  to  your kind inquiry  
I  beg to say th a t there is still no MrB. O. F . “ D o S  
C e n t a v o s .”—Take your coins to  a curio dealer for 
valuation. W e do not value coins. “ S w im .”—I 
will rem em ber yonr suggestion. “ L i t t l e  F a g . ” —  
M any thanks for the box of beautifu l flowers.

O ff ic ia l  r e p r e s e n t a t i v e s  a p p o in t e d  :
Thos. Guy Newcome (Coleford, G los.); B ertram  
B urrow es (Kingston, Jam aica) ; W. P leasance 
(W oodfprd); F . I . F . Sm ith (New ark).

L e t t e r s ,  e tc ., h a v e  a l s o  b e e n  r e c e iv e d
f r o m  : F ra n k  M. Veale (with St. IV in ifr e d 's  M a g a 
z in e ) , H . E . lteynolds, F . W. R obertson, and m any 
others. T H E  OLD FAG.

“ CAPTAIN ”  C L U B  — “ C A P T A I N ”  B A D G E  — “  C A P T A IN  ”  S T A M P .
So>ia fid e  purchasers of “ The 

kptain” are invited to apply for 
®«nbership of THE CAPTAIN CLUB, 
wbers are entitled to advice from 

*8r experts” free of charge. The 
"b was also founded with the

spreadinS the sale of 
hterature generally. Readers 

‘nformed that “ The C aplin” 
may now be obtained from 

e Captain” Office, price Six-

Ira]

FACSIMILE OF “ THE CAPTAIN "  
STAMP, A NUMBER OF WHICH 
W IL L  RE FORWARDED TO ANY 
HEADER WHO SENDS STAMPED 

ADDRESSED EN VELO PE.

The Badge is made (1) with a pin 
attached, for wearing on hat or cap, 
or as a brooch ; (2) with a stud, to be 
worn on the lapel of the coat; and
(3) with a small ring, as a watch-chain 
pendant. When applying please state 
which kind you require, and address 
all letters to: Badge Department, 
“ The Captain,” 12, Burleigh Street, 
Strand, London, The badge may also 
be had in silver for two shillings. 
There is no charge for postage.



Results of November Competitions.
No. II. — “ Twelve B ea t-k n o w n  People in the  

World.
C L A S S  I . (Age limit: Twenty-two.)
W in n e r  op l a .: James W. D o c h e r t y , 110, Garthland 

Drive, Dennistown, Glasgow.
A C o n so latio n  P r iz e  has been awarded to: E t h e l  

S a l k e l d , “Melmerby," Shortlands, Kent.
Honourable Mention: F. A. Garratt, Mariou Wolferstan, 

Richard L. Rridgnell, Frank G. L. Chitty, Mayne Heid, Emily 
Wood, H. H. Bishop, J. Harold Round, Gwynedd Hudson, 
\V. J. White.

C L A S S  n .  (Agelimit: Eighteen.)
W inner op 7s.: Geoffrey L. Austin, “The Knoll," 

Lancaster.
Consolation Prizes hare been awarded to: Sydney J, 

Mores, St. Maw's Hill Lane, Southampton ; and S. Grosser, 
34, Biggin Street, Dover.

Ho n o u r a ble  Me n t io n : Gwen Mathers, Wm. Gibson, C. 
B. Shaw, Ernest Garrett, Edgar Trowbridge, Albert Bentley, 
Ged. K. Booth, Marion Dodd, L. TifTen, John W. Lewis. 

C L A S S  l i t .  (Age limit: Fourteen.)
W inner of 7s. : Gwen Brooks, 32, Holywell, Oxford. 
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Bertram 

Drew Jefferbon, 6, Walsiugham Terrace, Hove, Brighton; 
and Oswald C. Bush, 1, Clarence Villa, Perry Hill, Catford, 
S.E.

Ho n o u r a b le  M e n t io n : Jessie Huntly, P. C. Southcott, 
John Docherty, William Bruce, H. Cartwright, Hugh A. 
Green, Harold V. Love, John MacHattie, C. Horn, Thomas 
Hewitt, William Bruce, C. Spencer, J. Walker.
No. III.—“ If I had to  be an  Animal."

C L A S S  I . (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W in n e r  o f  P r iz e  : Mo l l ie  S id d o n s, “ Jericho.” Oundle. 
C o n so latio n  P r iz e s  have been awarded to: T e r e n c e  

O 'S h a u g h n e ssy , “ Kilkenny," Willingdon Hoad, Eastbourne; 
uDd C y r il  B u r b a g e , 49, North Hill, Highgate, N.

Ho n o u r a b le  Me n tio n  : Beatrice Parry, Belfrage Gilbert
son, Harry Payne, Lionel D. Saunders, Kathleen Deering, 
Laura Mellow, t\ illiani Vaughan, Hose Kelsall, Dorothy 
Morris, W. Builough, Roy Carmichael, Dorothy Owen, Wm. 
L. Taylor, W. J. White, Charles Murray.

C- CoPI-KSTO!ip,

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit; Sixteen.)
W in n e r  o f  P r iz e  : Mar jo r ie  

Tsa,” Llandudno, North Wales. .
C o n so latio n  P r iz e s  have been awarded to -r  v i 

son, Carteret House School, High Harroeat,'- 
B eah an , 14, Grosvenor View, Leeds. °  

Ho n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n : G. W, Ivey, Walter s ?
E. Snook, Madge Macfarlane, Marv Deng]*. tVn. o 
W. Gavin, Alexander Mackenzie, 'B, F. Lontmih 
Marriott, A. Berrington. H. i.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W in n e r  of P r i z e : E r n e s t  W oolley ik 1.1- 

Street, Glasgow, N.B. ’ At““6too
A Co n so la tio n  P r iz e  has been awarded to - H Arrr». 

Croft House, The Hill, Surbiton, Surrey ' 
Ho n o u r a b l e  Men tio n  : Charles k . Yeadon, John I W  

Dorothy Adams, Bernard Hopper, Nancy W.HnnUy.DtoJj

No. IV.—“ Map o f  th e  Nile.”
C L A S S  I .  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W in n e r  of P r i z e : F r e d  I n k ster , id ,Vicwforth Sami-. Edinburgh. *' “s s
A C o n so latio n  P r iz e  has been awarded to • Adaii 

MacG r e g o r , 81, Buccleuch Street, Edinburgh.
Honourable Mention : Ursula M. Peck, Sybil Hsudk 

Florence Warde, Gwynedd Hudson, Philip M. Freniliii. ’
C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
Winner of Prize : David Pryde, 74, Dalkeith H»i 

Edinburgh.
A C o n so latio n  P r iz e  has been awarded to: Thoxi‘ k 

St r e e t , 23, Lauriston Gardens, Edinburgh.
Ho n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n : T. H. Davis, K. G. W. Bnsh.0. 

Elfrida Saunders, C. Hargreaves, William Ian Btrang, Ghdii 
Titford, W. J. JulefT, Alice Gibbon, Dorothy Bajner,Cecil 
H. Ilsley, J. Brayshaw, junr, May Wagborn, H. S. $u>kei

C L A S S  I I I . —(Age limit Twelve.)
W inner of Pr ize : Horace L ovelock, 148, MaidenBosd, 

Kentish Town, N.W.
Ho n o u r a b l e  M en tio n  : J. C. Andrews, Leslie A. West 

Dorothy Snowden, H. G. White, M. S. N. Kennedy, Arthur 
Edgar Barker, Mary McQuhae, Eric H. Fitter.

W in n e r s  o f  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e s  a r e  r e q u e s t e d  t o  i n f o r m  t h e  E d i t o r  w h i c h  t h e y  w o u ld  p r e fe r — a volume of tie 
" C a p t a i n , "  " S t r a n d , "  "  S u n d a y  S t r a n d ,  " "  W id e  W o r ld ,  "  o r  o n e  o f  t h e  b o o k s  b y  " C a p t a i n ’ ’  authors

a d v e r t i s e d  i n  t h i s  n u m b e r .

COM M ENTS ON T H E  N O V E M B E R  COMPETITIONS.
No. I.—There were naturally numerous inquiries regarding 

the omission of the “ Four Towns ” coupon ; but, by the time 
these notes appear, the coupon will already have been put 
before our readers in the Christmas number and adjudicated 
upon. However, “ It B an ill wind,” etc., and I, personally, am 
not sorry to have a short rest in preparation for the abundant 
entries that December 12th will undoubtedly bring me !

No. II.—The correct list, decided by vote, is as follows :—
1. —The King. 7. Mr. Kruger.
2. —The Queen. 8.—The Czar of Russia.
3. —The Prince of Wales. 9.—Lord Salisbury.
4. —The German Emperor. 10.—Lord Kitchener.
5. —Lord Roberts. 11.— Blr Thomas Llpton.
6. —Mr. Joseph Chamberlain. 12.—Mr. Cecil Rhodes.

No one got all twelve right: but Geoffrey L. Austin. 
Class II, had only one wrong, and a large number had only 
two wrong.

No. III.—The majority of our readers favoured a metuiot- 
phosis into a dog, others preferred to continue theireiisiww 
a9 giraffes, catB, horses, lions, and various kinds 01 
“ She-of-the-long-neck ” was very original, and acompeu 
in Class III was especially anxious to be a giraffe, been 
the length of his neck wonld give prolonged enjoyment to i« 
eating of strawberries and cream !

No. IV.—Quite as heavily contested as usual was thi*com
petition, but still the Scotch maps came out top. n 
English readers! „T he ComfetitioN Ennox

Keep y o u r  Set o f  “ CAPTAIN” VOLUMES Complete.

I . ,  I I . ,  I I I . ,
Price Six Shiiiings each.

i v . ,  v .

Postage 6dm e x f r a *--------- -------------- .------------------------------ *
Order through your Bookseller, or direct from the

UBLISHER, " T H E  CAPTAIN,” SOUTHAMPTON ST., STRAND, LONDON, W.



M HIDDEN BOOKS.”

The abo7e sketches indicate the names of two well-known books.
See Comp. I., "Hidden Books” (page 447).

Tnere are twenty-three prizes-^i, 10s., 53., and twenty books. No age limit.

v»l. vl.—J9
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WHY TH E  HOT SU LPH U R  M A IL  WAS LATE.

By C hauncey T homas. I llustrated  by C harles S. C hapm an.

"  O n e  t o u c h  o f  N a t u r e  m a k e s  t h e  w h o le  w o r ld  k i n . ”

BEP.THOUD Pass is a mighty pass. It is 
the crest of a solid wave of granite two 
miles high, just at timber-line. Berthoud 

isa vertebra in the backbone of the continent. It 
is the gigantic aerial gateway to Middle Park, 
Colorado—a park one-fifth as large as all England. 
The mail for this empire is carried by one man, 
my friend Sullivan. -

On Berthoud is a pebble. One summer a 
raindrop fell upon that pebble, splashed in two, 
and each half rolled away; one down the Platte- 
Missouri-Mississippi, the longest river on the 
globe, to the Atlantic; the other down the 
Fraser, along the Grand, through the greatest 
of gorges, the Grand Canon of the Colorado, 
where the stars shine by day, into the Pacific, 
Then from the two oceans the nebulised half
drops arose, sun-drawn, miles into the zenith, 
and rode the winds straight back to Berthoud 
Pass. There they united and crystallised into a 
snowflake. And then came the cold. Far above 
the pass, the frosted spirit hung in Damoclean 
deadlines over a creeping speck below— Sullivan 
the mail carrier. The rising sun glorified the 
snowflake; but away down in Clear Creek 
Canon, where other waters gurgled and strangled 
nnder the ice, it was still a blue dark. Sullivan 
and the sun began to climb. The morning 
light started down Berthoud just as Sullivan 
started up. The snowflake watched the crawl- 
wg atom, then blew across the pass, and from 
*11 along the range gathered unto itself the 
storm. On Berthoud was all the power of the 
Arctic, But the intelligent dot climbed on.

h-kven months of every year there is snow 
on Berthoud; only in July are the flowers safe. 
VM then, in shades that the sun cannot search— 

Wed by the centuries—is snow that fell on 
e rocks before they were cold. How black, 
°rr sharp the shadows are on the heights— and 

cold ! In them for ages has lurked ice from 
peJ ac'®rs °f the north. Silent Christmas finds 
winetol^Un“ vv'^' avalanches. A t Easter they 
t *. vj, e’ ail;b leaning over the valleys, are so 
to J   ̂^ d  ^lat they are launched even by 

0 touch. About them, in long, wavering

lines and tiny whirls, the gritty snow blows like 
sugar. Shrub-like, the tops of pines bend under 
beards of alabaster moss, their trunks buried for 
70ft. Airy crystals float as on Polar fairies’ 
breath ; the sunlight is alive with blue sparkles; 
the twig splitting in the cold sends a puff of frosty 
feathers ; in the gale white shot sings in level 
volleys. Nature on Berthoud in winter is not 
dead, but alive. She is congealed into a new life. 
The very air seems to snap. A mist, frozen to a 
transparent blue, quivers with its own chill. 
Water is not ice, but glass. When the black, 
solid lakes burst and shatter in the awful cold, 
ice splinters fly like slivers of white-hot iron. Ice 
powder, hard, dry, and sharp, grinds the web 
snow-shoes like steel filings. On Berthoud at 
night the stars-'are near ; they silently crackle and 
spit colours like electric sparks.

In the valley the morning star paled as if 
frozen, and with a spiteful snap winked opt. The 
line of sunlight, half-way down the Pass, met 
.Sullivan, half-way up. The blue-grey cold melted 
to a flood of Heaven’s own warmth. It would be 
warmer soon, then hot, then blistering on the 
snow, Sullivan stopped to rest, panting steam; 
peeled off his coat, and put on his veil.

To climb Berthoud in winter is the work of a 
man. It is too much for an engine. The man 
was at his work. Slowly up the east side, around 
the Big Bend, up to the now deserted mail barn, 
laboured the mail carrier. The summit was a 
mile farther on, and a quarter of a mile farther 
up. No arranged postal car, warm, light, and 
convenient, was the lot of Sullivan. The car was 
on his back, a bag of mail. Contrary to regula
tions, devised by easy-chair postal officials in far

, off Washington, the papers and packages had 
been held at Empire. Only the letters went over.

“  They’ll keep,” said the Empire postmaster, a 
man of vast common sense, as he tore a chew off 
Sullivan’s plug. Then he and Sullivan hid the 
bag of “ second-class ” under the hay in the 
manger of the mail team until the thaw was 
over. So Sullivan travelled light— only 64lbs. on 
his back and 20lbs. of wet snow on each web 
snow-shoe a foot beneath the surface.
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By the bleak station laboured Sullivan.
“ Only zero! Hot. Whe-ew-w!” gasped the 

carrier as he wiped the sweat from his eyes 
with the sleeve of his shirt. Sullivan meant 
it. Twelve feet of frigid white was between 
him and the earth; in the shadows the mercury 
was solid in the split tubes, yet in the sunlight 
the surface was slush. Sullivan was in his shirt 
sleeves, with fur mittens on his hands. Icicles 
hung from his eyelashes, yet his cheeks were 
burning. His nose was a blister, though his face 
was veiled as heavily as milady’s on an escapade. 
In the sun the snow was mush : in the shadow 
it was marble. Such is sunlight aud shade on 
the south-eastern snowbanks at timber-line. No 
wind. And the air was thin. Silence. The only 
sound was the carrier’s laboured breath and the 
sock-rasp-splosh of the shoes ; and Sullivan came 
to the summit —  and the shadow. There the 
mercury falls a degree a minute when the sun 
goes down ; 104 at noon, an inch of ice at dawn. 
The ground is frozen for 540ft. Such is the 
summer summit.

But this was winter. Up the south gorge, like 
the burst of a volcano, so cold that the smoke was 
snow'-dust, roared the storm. Sullivan saw it, 
looked with the indifferent interest of long expe
rience, and put on his short fur coat. As he retied 
his snow-shoes he looked back—and down. Below 
him lay the west fork of Clear Creek, green in 
the coming spring. He stood on the rampart of 
winter. On either side towered pinnacles of 
storm-eaten rock, bleak as the Poles themselves. 
From their tops white powder streamed in the 
wind like crests, and floured down on the pigmy 
at their feet. The carrier was taking a swift, 
silent good-bye of the infant summer. Straight 
to the south flamed the sun, so low in the clear 
sky that Sullivan, standing on Berthoud, felt that 
it was below him—that he stood alone on the tip 
of the universe. Behind him the swirling heavens 
were murky; the world was black, white, and 
thin blue— silent, motionless, and cold.

But the cold was creeping for Sullivan’s heart, 
and he swung his arms.

“ Good for the legs,” he remarked to a stump 
that in summer was a dead pine tree. “ Track 
looks like a hobbled elephant. Well, here goes.” 
And down into the gorge went Sullivan.

The gale had started in Alaska, and swept two- 
thirds of a continent to the south-east. In 
Montana it had torn the anemometer, the official 
whirligig, from the signal station, but had left the 
register, and the needle pointed to eighty-five 
miles an hour. It was stronger now. Caught by 
the wide mouth of the Bouth fork of the Fraser 
and jammed into the rocky defile, the white fiend 
roared straight into the air and doubled back on

its track. Into this walked Sullivan. A
snowflake, sharp as a bunch of needle poi t, 
struck his forehead, but glanced away iuto tU 
white tempest. Snow-sand cut his veil. Instantl 
his breath was sucked from his lungs and sen! 
20,000ft.—  four miles above the sea. Sullî  
whirled, his back to the flinty sleet, and the storm 
fell upon his sack. But no snowstorm can stc 
the United States mail. With a jerk Sullivan 
wrenched a breath from the torrent.

“ Quite a Colorado zephyr,” he yelled, but coaid 
not hear himself.

There was almost perfect silence around him, 
because he could hear nothing -only a leaden 
roar. No slush there ; the surface was sand
paper. Zip-zip-zip, with his head low, Sullivan 
butted down the gulch. Then it eased up. The 
wind dropped to a mile a minute, and it cleared 
greatly. Sullivan could see ten feet ahead. 
Easier now, he loped over the crust, down, 
down, down, leaving no track ; not even a whiff 
of snow was blown from the trail. The snow wm 
hard, sharp, and glittered in the white night as 
the surface of broken steel. A  blast of snow-sand 
caught the flying carrier full in the face. The 
ground ice cut like powdered glass shot from a 
battery. Sullivan, his arms before his head, ran 
into and leaned against a cracking pine like a 
guilty child. The pine straightened with a snap, 
quivering as if tired. Sullivan lowered his arms; 
all was still, quiet, pleasant. The snow wu 
smiling; the sun was shining; there was no 
wind. '

“ Lovely, ain’t it ? Snowslide gone off wrong 
end up,” said a voice.

Sullivan jumped. A  quick sweep of the near 
distance showed nothing human but himself.

“ Did I say that 1 ” he muttered. “ This bucking 
snow is about as good on a man’s savey as herding 
sheep. I ’ll be as locoed as a swelled-necked back 
if I keep this up. Hello ! ”

“ Howd’y i ” answered the voice, while fw 
under a sheltering ledge, crusted over but fi 
soft and dry with icy down as if banked i®» 
a feather-bed, a sheeted figure appeared and a 
itself. It  fairly rattled. .,

“ Nice little blow, wasn’t it? I had an1 
I was the only pack animal of the 1°QI5 ** 
breed on the range; but I see I have c0® g’ 
baggage and all. Glad to see you, tbo“g B 
the way, sorry to trouble you, but H , ^  
ask you for those shoes and that coat, ^  
spare change you’ve got, your ticker, an ^  
mail-bag. Now don’t go o3 lialf-coc 
empty, or we’ll have trouble. .

He of the voice had levelled a long sU| arner. 
white with frost, and snow, at the mai ^  
Sullivan was not startled— what was j
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M  he "as annoyed — this lacked mountain 
lurtesy. Then lie grinned.

njvot this trip, pardner. Your artillery’s as 
fnll of snow ns the Arctic Circle, while this
instrument I nave

Flame, smoke, and steam exploded between the

“ I told you you’d have fireworks if you turned 
that ice-jam loose. No wonder she bu’sted. 
What’d you expect? You’re too experienced a 
man by the looks of you to throw such a kid 
trick as that. Thought I wasn’t heeled, hey, and 
you’d work a bluff on me, did you? Goin’ to

HE 8TOOD ON THE RAMPART OF WINTER,

t"'°trien' As it floated upward, he of the voice 
bent double, squeezing his right hand between 

,J knees. Blood was dripping over his felt boots 
prer-shoes. An exploded six-shooter rang on 
lce twenty feet away.

spear me on an icicle! Now, you fool ”— Sullivan’s 
tone became a dry metallic— “ you wriggle a hair 
and I ’ll kill you. My gun has not been out all 
winter. It’s ready for business. Just off the hip ; 
hot as buckwheat. Now don’t do the stage-eye
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ton me- nor lry any footba11 dives—and leave 
*f' -tinker of l ours alone. You might cut some- 
y v\vith it.' So, thank you, I’ll help myself. 
Straighten up now, and turn your back. See 
L e ' Are you going to do as I tell you, or shall 
t fa your hide so that they’ll tan it for chair 
bottoms? Jump lively now, or I ’ll fill you so full of lead that you'll assay for Leadville ore, and it’ll 
take the coroner’s jury twenty-four hours to count 
the holes- Still, 1 don’t want to kill you; it’s a dirt job, and I would rather walk you into town 
than haul you th e re  on your back. Oh, don’t go 
frothing now and sass me back like that. Of 
course I’m festive. Who wouldn’t be, with a 
five-thousand-dollar winner— hold on there!— five 
tliousand-dollar gold mine, as I was a-sayin’, in 
vour own self as a standing reward for Black 
Jack. A’-bo, my dear sir ! A single jump into 
my latitude and I’ll plug you. Post office robber, 
hugh! And gathered in by Uncle Samuel him
self in the person of your humble striker ! Lor’ !
I ain’t talked so much since speech-makin’ over 
good luck come into fashion. Oh, yes, I know 
you. No; it ain’t no lie either. I have your 
circular description here in my pocket, right next 
my heart, to tack up in ev’ry mail window between 
Empire and Hot Sulphur. You’re wanted, 
wanted bad ; five thousand dollars’ worth of bad, 
too; and I’ve got you—and incidentally I intend 
to keep you. Now drop that cleaver of your’n and 
shinny on down the trail there, or you’ll have 
troub-— ”

A mile above a concussion jolted the c liff; a 
terrific echo to the pistol-shot, Down came the 
slide—gently at first—so far away it seemed only 
as wide as one’s hand. In an instant the snow 
shot from under the two men. The enemies fell 
Hat. A mile of snow, bristling hair-like with 
toot-torn pines, thundered down the slope. Sulli
van and ‘‘ Black Jack,” forgetful of each other, 

tossed whirling in the air, and fell back 
into the grinding chaos. Yet the piece of ice 
on which they lay was thick and solid, laced and 
interlaced with tough brushwood, frozen in. This 
wo'en acre rode the avalanche like a sled.

An hour later a mountain lion sneaked over the 
*reck. A hill of snow, ice, broken stone,, and 
Wintered logs damned the gulch. Away to the 
°- °u the brack of the slide lay like
V?a j away, high in the air, a cloud of
is 'fr v*WaS ôat'Tl8- -AH nature was hushed, 
far , tene(b A screeching eagle went flapping 

brom nnder the ruin a wolf howled 
wl- a y ’ tben weaker and weaker— a piteous 

J*erth°ud had struck a terrible 
tenth an bunian’ty—where were the men ? The 
but nnt .̂a\ bn!lting; his nose had found them, 

ns jaws. Settling himself, he dug. As
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the famished brute raked a log to one side with 
his gaunt paw he heard a groan within an inch of 
his ear. Whirling, he flashed up the mountain 
side— a streak of yellow ; but his work was done. 
From the shallow hole Sullivan appeared— chalk 
white, his face a ghastly blue. H,e struggled care
fully, then desperately, to free himself ; but when 
he stopped, exhausted, only his head and shoulders 
showed above the snow.

“ Pinned down— dead— my last trip— and yet 
not hurt. Freeze like a cockroach in the ice
house. Cool, my boy, cool— keep cool. Don’t 
lose your head—don’t get rattled, or you’re a dead 
man. Now’s when you need all your brain. Keep 
cool— though you’ll be cool enough all too soon.”

Sullivan’s head disappeared in the panther-dug 
hole. Slowly the end of a small log 10ft. away 
rose into the air and fell aside. Up straightened 
the grizzly head of Black Jack, one side daubed 
with a red slush.

“ Well— I— be—hanged ! This don’t look much 
like joy,” growled the desperado as he gazed 
around on the confusion. He noticed the strain
ing mail-sack. Black Jack waited silently until 
the carrier’s haggard face again came above the 
rim. The two men looked into each other’s eyes.

“ Hurt 1 ” asked Sullivan.
“ Don’t think so. Both feet fast. How’s 

yourself ?”
“ One leg in a vice— can’t move it. What d’you 

think 1 ”
“ We’re done for.”
“ Guess you’re right. How’s the snow round 

you f ”
“ N one’t all— all ice. Solid.”
“ Hold still. I’ve got one foot a little loose,” 

exclaimed Sullivan as he stamped on a log far 
below.

“ Same log,” said the thief, “ got us both.”
Nothing more was said. They went to work. 

The carrier unslung the mail-sack and laid it 
carefully aside. For an hour both men strained, 
pulled, twisted, and dug with bare fingers until 
the purple ends were raw. Human fingers are not 
panther claws. Both men were packed tight up 
to their armpits in solid snow. Four feet below 
the surface of the ruin their legs were fast be
tween two parallel logs as in a steel trap. An 
inch closer and their ankles would have cracked 
like pipe-stems; an inch wider and the men would 
have been free. They were not hurt; merely held. 
Berthoud had been kind only to be cruel.

“ No use,” panted Sullivan; “ my trail ends 
here.”

“ Mine don’t. I wish it did,” answered Black 
Jack. The hard tone was gone, the voice was 
almost gentle. “ Sing-Sing’s ahead of me. You’re 
a honest man, my friend, and have nothin’ to
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fear from death; while I----- ” and there was
silence for many minutes. “ Many’s the time I’ve 
faced it, but not when I had to think it over—  
like this,” he continued as if to himself.

Then they waited. A  camp robber came like

39*

hot stone fireplace. The carrier was brave - l’ 
did not want to die. Life held so much f \ 
which to live and to work ; yet he w aited calm] \ 
his brain as cold as his freezing foot. !

A t intervals the men struggled, wrenched the' 1

the blue angel of death, and scolded within a 
yard, mocking them.

“ Lucky jay, you’ve got what I wotild give the 
world for,” mused Black Jack.

Sullivan said nothing. He was thinking of a 
little log-cabin at Hot Sulphur; of an old, white
haired lady who at that moment he knew was 
rocking contentedly before the open fire in the

muscles, with no hope of getting out, hl,t t0 
warm. The thirst-fever that comes from P  
dried the carrier’s"tongue. He longed iof ff ^ 
A  mouthful of snow burned like hot cin 
spat it out and pressed the rigid jaw 
bare hands to warm the aching teeth. e . 
about for water. Fifty feet up the won® ^  
the lee of a boulder, was a spring; u
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s0[|(] ati l banked with snow. The breeze 
vis gently kevii. Sullivan’s clothes grew cold ; 
l'e feit nude, and shrank from them ; his skin be- 
“me small ami tight, smarting as if blistered.
\ chill shook him. Blunt pains worked along the 
tones and met in the joints. Each particular 
finder and toe seemed about to burst; his scalp 
stiffened; Ins chin was numb. The cold was 
gnawing between his shoulders, was biting for his 
heart. °Only the wedged foot was warm, strangely 
warm. Webs of spidery ice floated in the cheer
ful sunlight and vanished. Flashing wrigglers 
swarmed before the man’s eyes and disappeared—  
only to come again. Sullivan was freezing. Away 
into the sky loomed Bertlioud, hoary with icy 
ermine and wrapped in fleecy clouds. To Sulli
van’s hopeless eyes the wreathing veil seemed 
smoke and steam, curiously warm. He shuddered, 
looked his rattling jaws, and grimly faced the end.

Upon the summit the clouds were of gold; the 
very top was red. In oblivious majesty rose the 
puss; but over and about the two heads sticking 
from the snow a single snowHake, flashing, 
dazzling, glittering, was wafted like a dancing 
diamond. It tickled Sullivan’s face, then tumbled 
into the air in a very ecstasy of whirls. The 
man's head drooped, drooped, dipped, jerked back, 
drooped again, and hung pendulously. Sullivan 
was asleep, warm and comfortable. With a dull 
yell of pain lie awoke. Black Jack had hit him 
in the ear with a snowball.

“Hang on, friend ! Keep a-scrapin’ ! Don’t 
give up!” were the rough words of cheer.

The carrier knotted his muscles, shook off the 
torpor as if it were the tightening coils of a cold 
snake, and rubbed his burning ear.

“What’s the use 1 We’ll both be stiff in three 
hours. Might as well have it over with,” replied 
Sullivan as if speaking of a card game.

Aroused, lie freed his feet of the webs, and 
forced some feeling into the prisoned one. From 
his pocket he took his lunch, until now forgotten, 
and silently tossed half to h is fellow-prisoner. 
. camp-robber darted on to a piece of meat 
m the air, and flew squawking to a limb. Black 
^k swore at the bird in profane amusement, 

oiilhvan redivided his piece of pork and threw it 
over.

, e robber protested, raked it in, and tossed it 
*• Sullivan ate his own share, but this piece 

° f'ut ^ack into his pocket.
“Me Jack looked at him.

Say, pardner, you’re a man.” 
e fires of life rekindled, flamed up anew iti 

tlle desperado.

he / W‘r̂  'nose>M be snarled with set teeth as 
v - 0re “ obtfully at the snow packed around his

lot Vl__£0

“ Try this; my hands are too stiff to use it,” 
said Sullivan, as he threw his watch to Black 
Jack.

“ Ah, a regular snow-plough,” grunted the other, 
as he sprung open the lid with his teeth and 
began to scrape. “ Sa-ay ! ”— the yell rang up the 
pass— “ here’s my knife.”

Buried tight in the snow was the knife— life 
itself— within easy reach, yet frozen fast. Sullivan 
did not answer, but waited.

Just then '.Black Jack’s hands dropped the 
watch. It vanished along his leg into the black 
hole that held him, and then faintly' clinked on 
a stone under the log-jam. With a curse the 
lifelong criminal clawed viciously at the snow 
with scarlet fingers. Ten minutes’ scratching 
cleared the handle and hilt of the heavy bowie; 
and Black Jack’s head and shoulders arose trium
phant, his gory right hand flourishing the price
less steel. The light from that blade flashed to 
the very top of Berthoud. Sullivan writhed to 
keep warm.

The shadows were growing longer now. Another 
two hours the sun would be down, and their lives 
would go out like candles. Black Jack ripped, 
jabbed, strained, and from his burrow hurled ice, 
snow, and splintered wood. Iron against water, 
with men for stakes. In thirty minutes he was 
free all but his feet. Both ankles were held 
between two logs; one thick as his waist, the 
other a mere pole. Hack, slice, split. In five 
minutes more Black Jack, sweating and breathless, 
crawled painfully from the hole. He tried to 
stand, but tottered and fell as if on stilts. He 
rubbed, he pounded, he rolled and twisted his 
numbed calves and feet; the thick, black blood 
turned bright and throbbed again. Black Jack 
stood erect, danced sorely, and, except for his 
skinless fingers and a scalp wound, now staunched 
with a frozen plaster of gory hair, he was as 
well as ever. The bruised shoulder was unheeded. 
A  lustreless snowflake dropped weakly at the 
man’s feet. He stepped on it as he picked up 
the knife and clambered over the snow and logs 
to the carrier.

Black Jack looked at Sullivan, and Sullivan 
looked at Black Jack. Sullivan’s lips were with
out motion, but in his eyes was the look of a paw- 
fast grizzly. The desperado seated himself on a 
broken spruce branch not six feet from Sullivan, 
rested his hands on his knees, and thought. He 
stared at the carrier. Here was a man whom 
two hours before he had tried to kill ; who in 
turn stood ready to kill h im ; who had even 
started him at the muzzle of his six-shooter on 
that short, sure road to a living death— the peni
tentiary for life. Leave him there— why not 1 
No crime; he had not put him there. "What if
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it were a crime ? Who would know ? And what 
if they did ? In the spring—perhaps not for 
years —they would find the skeleton, and fleshless 
jaws say little. Dig him out— then what? Was 
it not to set free a messenger sure to start the 
machinery of the law to land the rescuer in a 
cage—a cage where nothing could come but 
insanity and death ? Had he not escaped entirely 
by his own efforts 1 The watch ! But the other's 
hands had been—still were— too cold to use it, so 
it could have done him no good. Black Jack 
thought these things, seated on the log-end in 
the snow slide that frigid February day, facing 
his enemy— that enemy now harmless, but all
powerful if free. Why reverse their positions? 
Black Jack looked at the range ahead. It was 
good just to be alive— and free. Then he looked 
once more at Sullivan— silent, waiting Sullivan—  
then at the empty hole, splotched with his own 
blood.

Why not kill him quickly ? One thrust, and 
the cold-tortured man would be out of his misery 
— surely an act of mercy. Was not this enough ? 
The reckless, murderous robber, careless of life 
and death, hunted by seventy-two millions, a 
bounty on his head, thoroughly understood the 
situation. So did his victim. The camp robber 
flickered into the air and away homeward to a 
distant ranch. This winged freedom fascinated 
the criminal. He watched the bird float beyond 
the pine tops, looked again at the range, stihened 
to his feet, picked up the bowie, glanced behind 
him, and gazed down at the helpless, freezing 
Sullivan.

111 would not trade places with you,” came from 
the carrier’s lips ; but the murderer was looking 
at the pocketed piece of meat. Then Black Jack 
took the knife by the blade and handed it to 
Sullivan.

The carrier tried to speak. Black Jack smiled 
and with wooden fingers fumbled for his pipe. 
Sullivan bent into the hole to hide his tears— and 
to work. A  half hour and Black Jack pulled the 
carrier from the hole ; a minute more and the two 
men— the morally white with black spots, the 
morally black with white spots—stood face to 
face. Sullivan put out his hand. Black Jack 
took it.

“ Pardner, you’re a square man ! Thanks. 
H ere”— Sullivan p eled off his fui* jacket, his 
cap, and his overdioes— “ take these, and this,” 
added the cairier, as he handed the robber two 
bills and some silver.

Then lie hesitated ; but, with a jerk, unbuckled 
his cartridge belt and, with its dangling holster 
full of snow, gave it to Black Jack.

“ You’ll find the gun in the hole; I felt it with 
my foot Don’t use it unless you have to ; she’s

sighted to a hair, and has a soft trigger 
I  want this knife. Good-bye. M exico  
place for you— less snow there.” *

Both men smiled grimly.
“ Take straight down the gulch on the oth# 

side; it’ll be frozen by the time you get that 
A freight is due at Empire at two in the mornine 
— usually late, though. You can make it if J  
hump yourself. The shoes are in the hole there'
I kicked them off. Eat that bacon when yon get 
on top; it’ll help limber up your legs. Leave the 
trucks at the mouth of the canon—she slows up 
there for the switch— for Golden is right ahead, 
and your picture is in the post office. Cat to 
your right across the saddleback, which youll ' 
see about four miles to the’ south-east; then 
straight on south-east fifteen or twenty miles, and 
you’ll hit the Santa Fe tracks going south. Jump 
’em, and a week from now you’ll cross the Rio 
Grande— guien sabe 1 Go to the Three Triangle 
outfit in Chihuahua; tell the foreman —Pete 
Miller he is known by down there—I sent yon, 
and he’ll give you a job punching. He’ll do it 
’cause I snaked him out of the Grand four years 
ago, with his chaps on, and she was a boomin’-  
runnin’ ice. I ’d help you fish out those webs, but 
I ’ve got a case of cold feet, and guess I’ll have to 
quits ya.”

“ Your foot’s frozen, ain’t it ? And I reckon Id 
better be goin’ a piece back with you,” said Black 1 
Jack.

“ N o; no need of that; only frosted—all right 
now. I can stump it in all right. These Dutch 
socks’ll last me till I reach Chipmunk’s. Ycu've 
no time to lose, pardner, so adios. Good luck to 
you, and’’— Sullivan stopped embarrassed—“and 
— if I were you I’d quit this business. Dont
pay-’’ .

“ You’re right. I made up my mind to that in 
the hole there—just before I found the knife.
If I hadn’t— you---- ” Black Jack left the
sentence as it was, but Sullivan knew. He 
gripped the desperado’s hand again; hut its 
five bleeding fingers made him think of five one 
thousand-dollar bills.

“ Well, be good to yourself. The mail must 
go through,” the carrier replied as lie swung t f 
sack to his shoulders. Then with the knie 
held like a sword, Sullivan saluted the other m 
left him. Black Jack’s face was working, ® 
he siid nothing. At the edge of the 
Sullivan turned and once more waved the ** 
Black Jack swung his cap. Then Sullivan pa- 
beneath the pines. j ■ in

Three hours late the carrier limped 'A 
Chipmunk’s. Ten feet of snow on the Jeve 
buried the station in December; only P11  ̂
chimney showed. During that tramp Sullivan
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been thinking; the inevitable reaction had set 
in and he staggered under his load, for it seemed 
to him as if that sack contained the mail of the 
whole nation ; his brain was boiling with con
flicting thoughts and warring emotions; and his 
conscience was divided against itself, for the 
carrier was an honest man. One word to those in 
the cabin and by midnight Black Jack, the most 
dangerous mail robber in the United States, 
would be behind the bars.

Sullivan shoved open the hinge complaining 
door. Gansen was swearing—had been for two 
hours.

“ What’s the trouble ?” he demanded. “ Think 
I’m agoin’ to hold that team here a week and 
drive it all night, with the spirit thermometer fifty- 
two below at the Springs this mornin’ ? If I miss 
the Colter connection Glenn won’t do a thing but 
come up the line with a meat-axe for the whole 
outfit. The mails has got to go through. What’s 
the trouble! You look as if you and a mowing- 
machine had been havin’ an argument.”

“ Oh, nothin’,” said Sullivan. “ Bucked into

a little slide just above High Bridge. Wemiŝ
and I lost most of my goods and chattels y  
acquired a whole museum of bumps and suet 
things, beside a choice set of refrigerated toes. But 
here’s the mail. No. No second-class at Empire 
at all. Guess it’s delayed in Denver; or else 
good people don’t mail papers in the winter-time 
See here, Chipmunk, you old gorilla! I want you 
to let up on trappin’ along my trail. I don't like 
it. Found a marten in one of your confounded 
machines, and I turned him loose. Threw the 
Newhouse about forty miles somewheres off into 
the timber. I don’t want any more of it. Sareyl

“ Well, adios, Jim. Give my apologies to the 
folks in Hot Sulphur ’cause their mail is late. It 
won't happen next time— perhaps not for a thou
sand years. Tell Mark I’ll be down to the dance, 
sure. Ask the Colter schoolmarm to save me a 
waltz. Sure, now ! Ta-ta.

“ Say, Chip! Get a wiggle on ya. Got any 
coffee! I’m tired.” And Sullivan lifted the pot 
off the stove. On the fire he put a bunch of 
circulars. He soon had the coffee boiling.

S E C R E T  W R I T I N G .

BITING by means of a cypher used 
always to be practised by ambas
sadors and statesmen, especially in 
times of war. This art was at its height

timing the Civil War, in the reign of Charles I., 
and was also used a good deal at the time of the 
French Bevolution. There are many different 
cyphers, but the simplest of them all is that in 
which letters are used that are one, two, or three, 
or any other number of places in advance of the 
right letter.

The following is an example in which one letter 
in advance is used: “ Dpvme opu sfbdi zpv jo 
ujnf zftufsebz. Xjnun dpnf upnpsspx;” which, 
being interpreted, is: “ Could not reach you in 
time yesterday. Will come to-morrow.”

In some cyphers the right letters are used, but 
must be read upwards or downwards, or diagon
ally, to be understood.

Cypher writing can be made still more puzzling 
by joining all the words together, spelling the 
words backwards, or inserting “ dummy” letters 
here and there.

Beggars har e a sort of cypher which they use in

country places, where the inhabitants are not so 
sharp as those in the larger towns. This they use 
to inform the succeeding tramps what sort of 
treatment to expect at the different houses. A 
clergyman, it is said, studied this cypher, and 
found out that | j meant “ Unfavourable; likely 
to have you taken up” ; and also that 0  meant 
“ Dangerous ; sure to get a month in Quoa 
(prison). This caused him to inscribe these t*o 
signs or cyphers on his gate-post, and ever since 
he has enjoyed a peaceful security from 
vagrants.

Business people often use a cypher to mark 
price on goods. They choose a word of W

Sk*

sit

different letters, and assign a number to jg;
‘ ' !o * f  *letter. Thus, supposing the word chosen 

“ Blackpines,” B stands for 1, D fPr %  ̂ ot.
and so on, S standing for 0; so that, in® 
of marking his goods 12/0, a man wou r
E L /P d .

There are also punning cyphers, such as a' 
me 6 at 5/- 3ft.,” which means “ Meet me 
five and six o’clock, at Crown Yard.S tanley R ^

ft
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the r a c e  o f  t h e  s p e c i a l s .

Narrated by Harry Shepperd, a Royal Train 
Driver, and Recorded by S. A. Parkes,ll.LUSTRATKD P.V PAUL H aRDV.

I.

f \VAS driving the two 
o’clock express at the 
time, and my fireman
was Tom Long, who

had been my mate for several 
wars. Our engine was No. 950, 
one of the famous “ Greyhound ” 
dass, which are the finest single
drivers in the world.

They are real beauties and 
no mistake, with their long, dark 
green boilers and huge 8ft. 
driving wheels. If not so good
up a stiff bank as coupled
engines, they will skip by them 
on a level road.

I’ve driven Royalty of all kinds 
with “ 950” as my engine, and 
she’s never failed me yet ; so 
you can understand I feel pretty 
well at home on her foot-plate, 
and know her good and bad 
points like jockeys do those of 
a horse.

IVe had got off rather early 
from the sheds that afternoon, 
and were waiting in the sidings, 
just outside our London ter
minus, ready to run in and hook on to our 
train.

1 have always made it a rule to thoroughly 
twmine my locomotive while it is over the 
engine pits, and never to let even the smallest 
inmming be overlooked ; so, my mind being 
j35)' as to big-ends and other troublesome 
bearings, I was glancing again through the 
. eekly Working Sheet,” to make certain 

t there were no alterations in the signals 
? the iine which would affect me in working 
,he express.

On looking up from my reading, I noticed
ter Sjat'0n ™aster and another man coming 

ârdsthe sidings across the network of rails.
un 1 °m ' ” sa'  ̂ * t0 my fireman, “ here’s a rich 

boy°!»inS a'onS- N o  more firing for you,

winJflK̂ at S so’” repficri Tom, laughing, as he 
to ij|- iS ânĉ s on some oily waste, “  I ’ll have 

lvate up a bit. Why don’t the company

“  FORTY-FIVE SECONDS!” SATD THE INSPECTOR. "B Y  JOVE, THAT'S EIGHTY 
MILES AN HOUR I ”

fix looking-glasses on the top of the water 
gauges ? ”

“ Yes,” said I, “ and put wash-hand basins 
under the test cocks?”

It didn’t occur to either of us that we were 
really the people wanted, until the station 
master hailed me and climbed up the steps 
to the foot-plate, followed by his companion.

“ We’ve serious work for you to-day,” said 
the station master when they were up beside 
u s; “ this gentleman is Inspector Stafford, 
of Scotland Yard, whom you are to take with 
you on your engine.”

You may be sure I had a good stare at the 
man when I heard this, for he was the 
detective always employed in international and 
extradition cases. '

He certainly wasn’t much to look at, being 
rather short, with a sallow face, partly covered 
by a close-cut beard and moustache; but bis 
eyes were very bright and had a curious twinkle
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in them, as if he were about to make a joke 
and was having a private grin at it first.

“  Very well, sir,” I answered; “ we’re just 
going now to hook on to the train.”

“  You’re not to take the Scotsman to-day,” 
said the station master, “  we want you to work 
a special instead, and start at once.”

“ O f course you know, sir,” I said, “  that 
none of the engines in this siding could keep 
time with the Scotsman.”

“ I remembered that,” he answered, “ and 
telephoned your foreman at the running-sheds. 
Luckily, he had another ‘ Greyhound’ in steam, 
and it will be up here in plenty of time to 
take the Scotsman.”

“ Where are we to go ? ” I asked.
“ I had better tell you that,” said Stafford, 

and, drawing Tom and myself under the shelter 
of the cab, he spoke rapidly in a low* voice.

“  An hour or so ago, a man, professing to be 
a rich American, came to Mr. Wilson here,” 
pointing to the station master, “ and ordered a 
special to Manchester.”

“  It’s been gone about twenty minutes,” 
interrupted Tom ; “ we passed it as we came 
up.”

“  I know that,” said the inspector grimly, “ I 
just missed it by two minutes. Unless I am 
much mistaken, this American is no more a 
Yankee than I am ; he’s a Boer spy that we’ve 
been hunting this last fortnight.”

“ Can’t you wire and have the special 
stopped?” I asked.

“ I daren’t. My case is not complete enough, 
and there are others I want to catch.”

“  What will you do, then? ”
“ Overtake that special and make sure I’m 

on the right tack. Can you do it ? ”
“  It’s had a long start, but I’ll try my best,” I 

told him.
“ If Shepperd says that,” said the station 

master, “  you may know It can be done. 
Before I left my office I had a message sent 
along the line to switch them on to the slow 
road, which should prevent them breaking a 
record, and by starting now you will get off in 
front of the Scotsman on the fast line.”

“ There’s not time, then, to couple on a 
break-van to steady us ? ” I said.

“  No,” replied the station master, “ you must 
run as a light engine.”

He shook hands with the inspector, assured 
him that the company would help him in any 
way they could, and left us with a cheerful 
word of farewell. I whistled for the signal, 
and a minute later we ran out of the siding 
and were off on our strange chase.

The first few miles we had to pass over a 
very crowded part of the line, and there was

little time to talk as we slipped by tl> 
numerous suburban stations; but when th 
endless rows of houses were at last left behind 
the inspector gave us some further details of 
the case.

“  For some months past,” he said, “vt 
have had several men under observation but 
were unable to identify the real leader’ who 
pulled the strings so cunningly behind the 
scenes. Even now we are none too sure, 
because the American who ordered the special 
was very different in appearance to Holtzgang- 
but a small— I may say, a very sm all— pecu
liarity was common to both men, and it was 
enough to bring me flying over the country 
after him.” ‘

“  What was that, sir ? ”
“  Ah ! ” replied the inspector, “ I’ll tell you 

when I’ve caught him.”
By this time we were well out into the 

country, with green fields and hedges on either 
side of the line, so I opened the regulator to 
its full extent and fairly let the engine go.

We rattled across the long viaduct which 
carries the train high above the valley, and 
came to a fine stretch of line with a slightly 
falling gradient, where the down expresses are 
timed for their fastest work.

I’d put my trust in “  950,” and she didn’t 
disappoint me, racing over the metals with her 
whole frame swaying and lifting, leaving behind 
a long cloud of smoke to mark her track. 
Presently we saw a local train far ahead on 
the slow line; caught it up and passed it as 
if it had been standing still, though its “ four 
coupled ” tank - engine was fussing along at 
nearly forty miles an hour with noisy puffings 
of its exhaust, and it soon became a speck ~ 
the distance.

The inspector grew interested when the 
speed increased, and, steadying himself with 
one hand against the rocking of the engine, 
held his watch in the other, counting tw 
seconds as we flashed past the mile-posts.

Meanwhile, Tom  was fully occupied ui 
keeping the fire going and watching the water- 
gauges, so as to be prompt in turning on t 
injectors, and thus keep the water well above 
the tell-tale plug, whose melting is so mu 
dreaded by the careless driver.

“  Fifty - two seconds ! ” said the jnSPr ' 
referring to the time for the last mile,1 
joyfully, “  Forty-nine ! ” and three minutesJ 
he almost shouted, “  Forty-five seconds. 
Jove ! we shall soon catch ’em— that s e$ 
miles an hour ! ” .

But as he spoke a distant signal at 
obliged me to shut off steam to ge  ̂
engine under control for the stop we s
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have to make if the home signal was also

^'Tcounted my chicks too soon,” said the 
inspector, dolefully.

•'Never mind, sir. Well get some informa
tion, any way.”

We were passing the signal-box then, for the 
signalman had put his head out, and waved to 
us to go on “ at caution so I called out to 
him: “ How long has the passenger special on 
the down slow road gone by ? ”

“ Fourteen minutes,” came back the reply, 
and it cheered us greatly, since it showed that 
n-ehad knocked off half the other’s start in the 
first sixty miles.
, ‘ They haven’t been napping, either,” I said, 
“for we’ve averaged near a mile a minute all 
the way, and in the London section no one 
must run over thirty miles an hour.”

The advanced starting signal now being “ off,” 
we were able to move on again, but had very 
little luck; for first we had to slow down to ten 
miles an hour in a section where the engineer 
was lifting the line, and then were checked again 
for three minutes while a goods was being 
shunted for the Scotsman.

At last we reached Longmoor Junction, and, 
at the inspector’s request, I pulled up for a 
moment at the platform by the station master’s 
office. ,

Leaving Tom on the engine, the inspector 
and I went in to make inquiries.

“ The special left three minutes ago,” the 
station master told us.

“ What?” exclaimed the inspector. “ Only 
three minutes ago ? ”

“ Yes, the saloon had a hot axle-box, so they 
slopped to cool it down.”

“ bid you see the passenger ? ”
"Oh, y e s ! ”
“ What was lie lik e?”
‘ A tall man with a goatee beard— a Yankee, 

by his talk.”

I
I

(You had some conversation, then ? ”
Yes, he asked me if his special couldn’t run 

'rom here on the fast line.”
(* bid you agree ? ”

No; 1 had just had word from London to 
the fast road clear for your engine, if 

Possible; so I told him that, and pointed out 
forf ^ ”'S si)ec'a' would have to go slow at first

0VL'r-heating the axle again, it would 
u'OCK the wav."

“Oh! you told 
e*pected ’  ■’

" Y e s .”  ‘
Jhe inspector looked vexed.

'hatdni |ie ^  to that? ”
N o th in g .”

him another special was

“ Nothing ? ”
“  He merely thanked me for my information, 

and said he thought he’d have some tea sent 
out to him from the refreshment room.”

There was no more news to be had, so we 
got on the engine again, and started off without 
further delay. I could see the inspector was 
rather troubled that our friend in front should 
know of another special following him.

“ I wonder if he guesses we’re on his track ?” 
he muttered half to himself.

“ May be not, sir,” I replied; “  if it is your 
gent, he doesn’t know yet, or he wouldn’t have 
taken it so coolly,”

“ There she is ! ” cried Tom, and about two 
miles ahead we saw a short train, which was 
the special, without a doubt.

I put full steam on, and we all watched the 
distant train in growing excitement.

“  She’s not doing more than fifteen miles 
an hour,” I said.

“ How do you know that, at this distance?” 
asked the inspector.

“ Because each puff of smoke is distinct; 
if she were running fast the puffs would follow 
so quickly as to make one continued cloud.”

“ Afraid of the axle ? ” asked the inspector.
“  Probably,” I answered.
We steadily gained on the special, and had 

almost overtaken it, when we came to the 
short cutting which ends in the long Deadland 
Tunnel.

“  We’ll be in the tunnel first,” said Tom ; 
so I had to slow down to avoid overshooting 
her. and she entered the tunnel a hundred yards 
ahead.

“ That’s queer,” I said.
“ W h at?” asked the inspector sharply.
“  They never whistled as they went in ; it’s a 

warning to anyone in the tunnel which no 
engineman should forget to give.”

I gave a long hoot on our own whistle as we 
went into the dark, smoky burrow, whose roof 
and walls glistened with moisture.

Deadland Tunnel is over a mile in length, 
and has a bad name among drivers, for, owing 
to the excessive damp, the air is always very 
fo u l; it has, besides, the reputation of being 
haunted by the ghost of a woman who was 
thrown out of a train there many years ago.

The tail lights of the other special shone out 
in the blackness, and we steadily crept up till 
we were level with the saloon.

All the blinds, except one, were down, and 
the shades were drawn over the lamps, but we 
were just able to distinguish the figure of a man 
sitting in the far corner with a travelling cap 
pulled over his face.

The inspector gave a grunt of satisfaction.
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“ We shall soon settle our doubts now,” 
he said.

Hardly had he spoken when Tom startled us 
with a cry o f : “  Harry, look ! ”

I followed the direction of his hand, and saw 
a sight that made me shiver.

We were now* up to the other engine, and 
it seemed as if one could almost have stepped 
on to her, so short was the distance between us.

Their fire-door was partly open, and the 
furnace threw a red glow on the figures of two 
men on the foot-plate, and lit up the dripping 
wall beyond.

The driver was hanging limply over the 
reversing wheel, like some huge sawdust doll, 
and, though the fireman was leaning against 
the tender in an attitude that might imply 
laziness, his eyes appeared to be closed, and 
soon a lurch of the engine caused him to slide 
down on to the floor in a horribly stiff way.

I blew our whistle again loudly, but the men 
took no notice, though the noise echoed again 
and again with a shrill metallic sound.

Their engine went on at a steadily increasing 
speed, the steam hissing from the safety valve, 
and the pantings of the steam-blast growing 
quicker and quicker ; while the awful blackness 
around made the figures of the two men stand 
out as the firelight fell on them, and at times 
the shaking of the train gave their limbs an 
appearance of life.

It was an uncanny sight, and as I looked at it 
I tried in vain to understand what it could all 
mean. Presently the inspector gripped my 
arm, and, as if in answer to my unspoken 
question, said hoarsely in my ear the word:— ■

“ D r u g g e d  t  ”

II.

n D O N ’T  think anyone would call me a 
superstitious man, but I must own to 
feeling precious queer while we were in 

that dismal tunnel, and it was like the lifting 
of a safety valve to see a faint speck of light 
in the distance, which showed we were near 
the end.

Once out in the fresh air again I got my 
nerve back, and was able to think of what 
should be done.

It wasn’t a rosy outlook, to say the least of 
i t ; side by side with us was running an engine 
with none to control her, and, though she 
hadn’t full steam on and was “  notched up ” a 
tidy bit, there was quite enough speed on her 
to make a nasty smash with anything she 
met. I had caught sight of the distant signal

for the slow road, and it was at danger wh' k 
meant that the special had got to be stonily 
somehow within the next twelve hundred yard

When I was quite a lad I’d been shipped of 
to sea as an apprentice for three years • the 
experience I gained then had often been usefu| 
to me in railway work, and it gave me an idea 
now which I wasn’t slow to act on.

In the tool-box was a short piece of light 
rope, which I had out in a moment, and made 
a large noose at one end.

“ What’s the game, mate ? ” asked Tom.
“ I ’m going to chuck this noose over the 

dome of that engine and climb across to it 
by the rope— see ? ”

Tom saw my object at once, but the in
spector asked, “ W on’t the dome be too hot?”

“ Bless you, no ! ” answered Tom. “ What 
you see’s only the outside covering; there’s 
a lagging of wood underneath before you get to 
the boiler.”

We were level with the other’s steam-dome 
then, so I made a cast and succeeded in 
dropping the noose over it the first attempt.

I took a turn of the rope round the handrail 
outside our cab and gave the inspector the 
end to hold.

“  Keep it taut when I’m on it,” I said, “ but 
pay it out sharp if either engine gets ahead.”

He nodded as he gripped the rope, and I 
knew he understood.

Tom  had gripped the regulator handle in 
one hand and the brake ejector in the other, 
and was keeping the two engines together like 
horses in harness. .

“  Let me go ! ” he said.
“  No ! ” I replied, and he saw it was no use 

arguing.
“ Watch it, Tom ,” I told him.
“  Right, Harry.”
I seized the rope with both hands, prepared 

to give myself a good send-off, and then for 
ten seconds I hesitated, the job looked so 
tricky. I am heavily built, and it flashed 
across me that if the rope b r o k e  I should 
be thrown under the wheels of one or other 
engine ; you see, my nerves were still a i 
queer. Luckily, at that instant I looked anj 
over the level tract of country we were cross'̂  
and there ahead was the smoke of a tram 
knew to be a heavy goods toiling along
slow down line. , j

Without more thought I swung my®\,
the tender and started across, hand over
as quickly as I could. The rope sagged
when I was in the middle, and I f«'1

- handsslipping away as fast as I moved my "
Our engine had dropped behind a i.- - j, 

the inspector had paid out the rop e too
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without Mi ike THOUGHT I SWUNG MYSELF OFF THE 
TENDF.B.

The wind whistled in my ears, and I found 
my legs dangling within a yard of the great 
wheels of the runaway engine. My hands 
ecame clammy and moist, my breath came 

ln jerks, and I seemed to have lost the power 
w going forward or back. The next instant 
1 I made a big effort, and
nded mysdf panting on the running-plate. 

[|u’ctdy slipped the noose off the dome and 
 ̂ ™t;nd to the foot-plate, nearly falling

Wŝ back *̂r ' man’ "*10 was now lying ^at on

There was n o  t im e  t o  b e  lo s t, fo r t h e  s ig n a l-

the at îan ’̂ ar|d i° the next block
a tra’n was shunting out trucks from

brak î! ,ol! steam and applied the vacuum 
homf>’ - lnS'ng the train to a stand at the 

S t g n n !  t h e  sjgnaiman looking out ins'gnal,
Yol. vi.

astonishment from  his w indow . 
Tom stopped “ 950 ” alongside, and 
the inspector got off her and climbed 
up to me, while Tom kept an eye 
on the saloon.

We hastily loosened the two 
men’s clothes and put them in 
more comfortable positions.

“  They’re coming to,” said the 
inspector. “  I must tackle that 
mystery in the saloon.”

He went to the door nearest 
him, and I placed myself at the 
other in case our friend inside 

tried to give us the slip.
All the blinds but one 

being down, the saloon was 
nearly dark, so all that could 
be seen of the man at the 
far end was that he was 
wrapped in a light overcoat, 
little of his face showing 

under his cap. The inspector, 
opening the door, stepped in rather 
gingerly, and I saw the gleam of 
a revolver barrel in his hand.

“ Mr. Holtzgang ! ” s a i d  the 
inspector loudly.

There was no answer.
The inspector pulled up two of 

the blinds and let in more light.
He gave a cry of astonishment, then stepped 

forward, snatched off the cap, and pulled away 
the overcoat from the sleeping man. Under
neath was a uniform I knew well.

“  Guard Smith, by thunder ! ” I called out, 
and then the hoax tickled my fancy, and I went 
oflT into a roar of laughter.

T o  do the inspector justice, he took his set- 
down well, and joined me in a good laugh 
when he had recovered himself a bit.

“  I feared something of the sort,” he said, as 
he helped me to bring the guard to life again.

“ They have all been drugged ? ” I asked.
For answer the inspector took a teacup from 

the table and handed it to me.
The cup was almost empty, but a faint, sickly 

smell still remained.
“  It’s a fair knock-out,” I said. “  How do you 

think it was managed ?”
“ Simply enough,” replied the inspector. 

“ You.heard the station master say that Holtz
gang had some tea sent out to h im ; well, he 
doctored it up and gave the driver and fireman 
a cup each just before they started, then he 
invited the guard into the saloon and filled 
hirn up with his little concoction. It was easy 
enough to drop off the train, which was running 
very slowly on account of the axle trouble,31
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leaving the guard as his substitute. Hullo! 
what have we here ? ”

He had been feeling in the pockets of the 
light overcoat, and now produced some papers 
and glanced eagerly at them.

The reading gave him much satisfaction, and 
he turned to me with a joyful twinkle in his 
eyes.

“  Even a clever man may be too sharp,” 
he said. “  When our friend Holtzgang left his 
overcoat behind he also left these papers, 
which are worth everything to me. I have

from the fast to the slow road, so he easil 
managed this, and, by the time he had coupled 
up, the inspector and I had removed the two 
men from the engine and placed them in the 
saloon with the guard. They were all conscious 
by that time, though so dazed and muddled 
that they could give no account of what had 
happened ; but we knew' pretty well all there 
was to be knowm.

The inspector remained in the saloon and 
Tom and I ran the train back to Longmoor 
Junction, which was what we had decided to do.

I’D know  th a t  v o ice  a n y w h e r e ,1' h e  c r ie d .

sufficient evidence now to complete my case.”
“ But you’ve lost your bird,” I couldn’t help 

saying.
“ That’s true,” answered the inspector sadly, 

“ and he’s left uncommon little trace.”
At that moment a call came from Tom.
“ Harry ! the Scotsman’s two blocks off and 

the signalman wants the line clear. What 
shall I d o ? ”

“ Cross over to our road,” I shouted, “ and 
hook on to us.”

There were trailing points a little way on

This took us a considerable time, for we 
obliged to go on some distance and then wait 
suitable interval in the traffic, as there was no 
“  scissors ” crossing near, by which we coi) 
have done the trick quickly. ,

It was getting on for half-past five, and nea 
dark before we reached the junction aga'n -̂, 
train was standing on one side of the is 
platform when we ran in on the other.

“  Hullo ! ’’ said I, “  that’s the cross-cooi ) 
Continental to Harwich; she ought o 
been gone half an hour ago.”
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MVecamc in late,” explained the head guard, 
«and just as we were starting again a piston 
nns broke, the driver tells me. Anyhow, 
though be could move his engine by itself, he 
couldn't stir the train. We’ve got another 
engine coming on in a minute, then we’re off 
sharp. Are you going by it, s ir? ” .

This remark was addressed to the inspector, 
ffho had got out of the saloon, and was looking 
down the long line of lighted carriages. ,

Suddenly I saw him stiffen like a dog of 
mine always does when it smells game, and 
he rushed in the direction o f the booking 
office.

“ What’s up with the ch a p ? ” asked the 
guard, and then he noticed our turn-out, and 
wanted to know why we were running tender 
first, what we did with a pilot engine on, and 
where the enginemen had got to.

Before I had time to answer, I saw Stafford 
come running back, followed by a station police 
inspector. They went straight to a first-class 
smoking carriage almost opposite us and flung 
open the door.

“ Mr. Holtzgang,” said Inspector Stafford, 
in a loud voice, “ I must ask you to get 
out.”

There were three passengers in the com
partment, hut none of them stirred.

“ I want that gentleman,” said the inspector, 
pointing to an old man with a grey beard sitting 
in the far corner. “  If you don’t come out, sir, 
I shall have to use force.”

On this the old fellow got out. “  My name is 
not Holtzgang,” he said, hotly. “  You shall pay 
dearly for disturbing me in this way.”

He was s m o k in g  a long cigar, which he kept 
twisting round in  h is  mouth, and his hand 
^m ed to sh a k e  with rage. Suddenly a man 
lurched across th e  platform and s e iz e d  the old 
fellow by the sh o u ld e r.

It was the guard of the special, very shaky, 
but quite clear again in his speech.

“  I’d know that voice anywhere,” he cried. 
“ This is the chap that hocussed me, though 
he hadn’t grey hair then.”

With this he suddenly tugged at the old 
chap’s beard, and it came away, leaving the face 
of a clean-shaven, middle-aged man behind it.

A  crowd had now assembled, and heads were 
thrust out of every window in the train.

“ Now, Mr. Holtzgang,” said the inspector, 
firmly, “  I must ask you to accompany me to 
London, where these various matters can be 
gone into.”

The man said nothing, and followed the 
inspector quietly to the saloon which he had 
occupied only a little time before.

We had plenty of coal, and could pick up 
water from the troughs on the way, so we 
weren’t long in getting off, and landed our 
passengers in London by eight o’clock.

As I said good-bye to the inspector, I asked 
him a question.

“ Would you mind telling me how you spotted 
the chap ? ”

“ Certainly I will. Do you remember my 
saying he had a small peculiarity ? ”

“  Yes, I do,” said I.
“  Luckily for us detectives, people are often 

ignorant of their own little tricks. Holtzgang 
is an inveterate smoker. ”

“ There’s nothing uncommon in that,” I said, 
“  I do a good bit of smoking myself.”

“  Quite so,” said the inspector, with a twinkle, 
“  but Holtzgang has a weakness for cigars, and 
an unusual habit of twirling them round in 
his mouth with his thumb and first finger. I 
had noted that before he disappeared, and, 
though it wasn’t much to go on, small things in 
our profession frequently lead to great ends, and 
this time it was a cigar end which did the trick.”
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A clever pass. The player in the centre is running on the toes o f  his skates,

’ATURALLV, perhaps, one compares 
“ bandy,” or ice-hockey, ■ with the land 
game, and it would seem that the 

advantage rests with the former. It is an 
infinitely faster game as played on ice ; the 
dribbling is more effective, since the stick 
can be used either fore or back-hand; the 
passing is faster and can be made more 
accurate, owing to the more level surface; 
there iŝ  but little hitting in the air, so that 
sticks,” so frequent in the land game, occurs 

Put seldom on the ice.
For the full eleven-aside game tne ground 

s ould not be less than 150yds. by 1 ooyds., 
ut it is generally difficult to find as large an 

°' 8°°d ice as this, so that ground and 
P yers are reduced together. This, however, 

n e done without in any way spoiling the 
roe, indeed, eight or nine aside is almost 

Sri c*even- In Switzerland, at the 
is m resoris’ ^ avos and st. Moritz, bandy 
each r̂eat favour, one of the great events of 
place 1t:i° the match between the two 

sh ^er/"ans anc* natives join in the fun, 
the 0 °?i ; appreciation of the game by
■  * *> < *  their play. At Davos the
toolav .^ cyd s. by 60yds., and it is usual 

1 a:5'^e' .At St. Moritz, on a ground 
added 5 more either way, another player is

The bandy itself is shaped just like the land 
hockey stick, but it is very much lighter, 
made generally of fin., wood. Measured along 
the edge, it must not exceed 4ft. in length ; 
within this _ limit players suit themselves as 
regards length : as a rule a forward will use 
a lighter and shorter stick than a back. It is 
a good plan to bind 7ms. or 8ins. of the handle, 
in order to get a better grip. The bait is of 
solid indiarubber, 2 îns. to 2|ins. diameter, and 
should be painted red for black ice. The goal 
posts are 12 ft. apart, with the cross-bar 7 ft. from 
the ice. Care should be taken that the supports 
of the goat posts lie out of the field of play.

The game is started by the umpire throwing 
' the ball vertically up in the air in mid-field. It 

is in play directly it has touched the ice. Out 
of touch the ball is hit in any direction except 
forward, and no player may stand within 5yds. 
of the line except the striker. At a corner, the 
side whose goal is being attacked must be behind 
their goal line when the ball is struck off. When 
the ball is hit off from behind, no player of the 
opposing side must be within 25yds. of that 
goal line. The off-side rule is three for a full 
s id e; for eight or nine players it should be 
reduced to two. No player can be off-side in 
his own half of the ground. The ball may be 
stopped with any part of the body or bandy, but 
not with the hand when the ball is actually on
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P h o to g r a p h  b y ] a bun down  t h e  l e f t  w i n g . [C. Tteisch, Dam.

the ice, except in the case of the goal-keeper. 
No kicking, charging, tripping, or hooking of 
sticks is allowed. *

The field is arranged just as in “ socker” 
football, but it is a question whether it is 
not advisable to strengthen the defence at the 
expense of the forwards, putting four halves 
instead of three. With eight aside, there are 
goal-keep, two backs, two halves, three for
wards ; with nine aside, another half is intro
duced— at St. Moritz they play one back only 
and four forwards.

There is very little hitting in bandy, partly 
because of the pace at which the ball travels on 
smooth ice, which makes a hit risky, and partly 
owing to its inaccuracy; the stroke usually 
adopted is a “  sweep,” the stick being in 
actual contact with the ball for some little 
distance on the ice. Great pace can be got 
by this stroke, and perfect accuracy, the ball 
never leaving the ice. However, at times it 
pays to get the ball up, and then a sort of 
lofting shot is adopted, the ball either being 
shovelled up, as it were, or else hit with a'wrist 
shot, much as a ball is lofted in golf. This 
is especially useful from the goal hit-off, if the 
goaler can loft the ball over the opposing for
wards’ heads. In one match, between Davos 
and St. Moritz, the Davos goal-keeper, Dr. 
Conan Doyle, proved a great stumbling block—  
in more ways than one— by laying full length 
on the ice and propelling himself in this position 
backwards and forwards across the goal : the 
St. Moritzers found that they could not hit 
through him, but at last they took to lofting 
over him. The goal-keeper must keep his 
band^ in his hand, but otherwise he may use

hands or feet, or anything else as he likes, 01 
course, when he has saved he should hit the 
ball out to the wings.

Throughout, the game is very like associa
tion football in principle, except for the 
play of the full backs. These should never 
leave their goal, but, lying up royds. or 15yds 
in front of it, must devote themselves entirely 
to the defence, trying tc prevent a direct shot 
at goal. The game is so fast that, if the backs 
follow up the halves in attack, as in foot 
ball, and are passed, they stand little or no 
chance of catching up an averagely fast forward 
before he has had a clear chance. With two 
exceptionally fast backs, one may go up a bit 
to help the halves, the other covering the goal 
but even then it is very risky. It is this awful 
pace of the game that makes “ half” a very trying 
position. He has to feed his forwards, and has 
to back them up in attack, and yet at an; 
moment he may have to turn and fly do*'n 1 e 
ground as hard as he can go to arrive in ,ime10 
help his backs against the opposing forwar * 
He must play absolutely unselfishly, and gi* 
up any idea of a showy dribble on his own, 
if he loses the ball it means a very bigopem 
for the opposition ; so he must always n1̂  
certain of transferring to one 
wards without risking being tackled 
Knowledge of football helps a half a g00" '
teaching him the right place to intercept a 
but so accurate can the passing be ma 
he must not trust too much to this.

The outside halves have to  watch t ^  

men, and should keep between them a ^  
insides on the chance of c a tc h in g  a p®. ’ 
in order at the same time to keep the
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A shot from the wing is comparatively 
harmless, owing to the small size of the goal, 

d if the winger centres there should be a good 
chance of th/ccntre half getting on to it. The 
centre half has to devote himself to the centre 
forward, hampering his shots, and forcing him 
,o pass out to the wings, especially near goal. 
Of course, pace is essential for a half, and the 
power of turning quickly, so that the stronger 
[he man is on his skates the better. If Tie has 
the legs of his wing forwards he may tackle 
them directly, trusting to his superior pace to 
’nave more than one bite at his cherry. In 
tackling, the man should hold his stick straight 
in frent of him, with the head of it on the ice, 
using both hands, so that lie can dart his stick 
out to either side with either hand singly when 
he sees on which side the forward means to try 
10 pass him. I n  mid field the halves should 
feed their wing players, near goal the centre 
and insides, and, if they can learn to loft the 
ball, they should not be chary of shooting for 
themselves. The Canadians indulge a good 
deal in high, slow shots, lofting the ball 30ft. or 
more in the air, the forwards then rushing the 
backs and goaler.

Forward, the wing men should be fast, and 
should keep well out on the lines in order to 
spread the opposing halves. If they get a good 
opening they must run for themselves, bearing 
inwards a little towards the goal. The centre 
must be made 10yds. or more from the goal 
line, and, as a rule, it pays to centre a little 
back, so that the centre forward can meet the 
hall This, however, depends a good deal on 
the pact of the centre forward. This player has

to feed his wings except when nearing goal, 
when he must keep the ball in, using his inside 
men, or, if he is really clever, he may go for it 
himself and dribble. All he wants to get is an 
unhampered shot with the goal open to him so 
far as the full backs are concerned. He does 
not need to dribble the ball right through into 
the net.

The centre and inside forwards must be ready 
to adopt any sort of stroke for their shot. The 
sweep keeps the ball on the floor, and is easy to 
stop if the goaler can get to it ; the wrist hit 
is perhaps the most useful shot, which lofts the 
ball 5ft. or 6ft. off the ice. Forwards should 
accustom themselves to use either hand, both 
for dribbling and passing; in centreing the wing 
men should adopt the sweep, using both hands. 
It is the business of the forwards to give their 
halves a chance of passing to them, coming 
back, if necessary, and making certain that they 
are clear to receive the pass without its being 
intercepted on the way. The passing must be 
all along the ground, quick, and always in front 
of the player to whom it is directed, so that he 
may take it at full speed. It has been said that 
a centre forward may go for it himself, and. 
indeed, nothing breaks the heart of a side so 
much as having an opponent come clean
through on his own, 
with great discretion, 
there is for a centre,

but it must be done 
One excellent dodge 

if he gets away with
anyone of his side to back him up closely : 
Let him skate straight for goal, with his friend 
2yds. behind him ; when he is 3yds or 4yds. 
from the backs, who will almost certainly move 
close in to one another to make the tackle more

ft byl THE BACK PREPARES TO UO IN. [C . H a t c h ,  JJavu*.
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secure and to cover more of the goal, let him 
stop the ball, leaving it for the man behind 
him, himself skating out to one side or the 
other with his bandy still on the ice. The 
backs will most probably follow him instinc
tively, leaving the goal open.

Many of the St. Moritz players run on the 
toes of their skates, getting up great pace in this 
way in a very short distance, but it needs a good 
deal of practice and is dangerous to the skater 
if the ice is at all chippy. On bad ice it pays to

wear a pair of knee-pads, though on good 
ice it is astonishing how seldom an average] 
good skater falls. Skates should be mouatJl 
a little higher than usual, as with the ordini 
height in turning quickly one is liable to a  j 
on to the side of the boot, which leads to"! 
very uncomfortable slip, if not to an actual I 
fall. ;

Ordinary figure skates do very well, but '• 
better still a pair made with slightly loneer  ̂
blades and quite flat on the ice. :

:7VW VU'Vii,l,A l.n i* iA l,% *l> W i/V V U ei,n ,r'i,V lie i,n ,^iA t,V 'iiW fl,in ,V V IiV iiV H euni^l.V tyV uniei.V V l.V V V ,wV»ieii,<i'VVVWVV\'
H

“ W a it  till the boys come home ! ” This 
becomes quite a catch-word during the term 

when one’s brothers are at 
school. There are so many 

ETC. ways in which boys can be 
made useful; and nice ones 

are generally only too pleased to make them
selves so, when at home. They ought to re
member that their holidays are the only times 
the home-folk have a chance of seeing them, 
and their ambition should be to make a good 
impression ! Waiting at luncheon, for instance, 
is one thing we always make them do ! This 
makes them .thoughtful for others, and quick 
in their movements. Besides, it is infinitely 
nicer than having the servants in to wait.

Again, boys cari be of great use at various 
functions— garden-parties in the summer and 
dances in the winter holidays. As a rule they 
hate the former, unless they manage to get into 
a good tennis set. As for dances, well,, nearly 
everybody, boys included, loves them, though 
I am not saying boys don’t prefer them at 
other people’s houses rather than at their own. 
But this is selfish; and the least they can do is 
to be of some use when their parents turn the 
whole household upside down in order to give 
them pleasure.

A boy with a turn for carpentering is the 
most useful creature I know. You can make 
him mend all the broken furniture in the house, 
hang up your pictures, etc., etc. At Christmas 
time he helps with the decorations, and, really, 
some boys have quite a taste for arranging 
flowers 1

Another thing whereby a boy can be of the I 
very greatest arse to his sisters (especially iff 
they are not “  out ”) is in chaperoning them, a  
In London, for example, it is often thought 
highly improper for a girl of sixteen to valljra 
about alone; but let her brother (however 
young he may be) volunteer to go with her, 
and votla! I have had personal experience 
of this; and even a boy of eight years old 
was invaluable when you particularly wanted#̂  
to go down Brompton Road. Whatever g w 
they may tell you to the contrary, they iealljpy 
enjoy taking their sisters out immensely,

atiHf&especially if the same young ladies are at 
pretty. I;

The boy of the present day is an excellently 
judge of feminine beauty, and you may be faidy f
sure of a sound opinion from him on wlietba 
you are “  looking your best,” or not. booh at 
the public school boy on the breaking-up day 
He picks out the prettiest of his lady 
and strolls round with her, to the secret 
comfiture of many other fellows, who 
trying in vain to show off their exceedinĝ   ̂
plain cousins or aunts.

Those boys who have any talent for m
can find time in the holidays for Practice|
should avail themselves of the chance. At®, j ; - :

■ aiwsong or a popular waltz is very enj-;~ .
friends, and

latter is always welcome as a supper extra
dinner to help entertain your it a

small dance in the country; more es[ 
if the boy can play “ without 
Nothing can equal a good “ boy’s voice, 
mother or sister will always be willing to

nr;
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\ boy ^th bis singing, if he is not too “ slack ”

t0Kvery country boy should be able to drive, 
i  hicvcle shoot, fish, etc. (The first is always 
1 useful for fetching people from the station, etc., 
f it js very convenient to be able to rely on.
- 1 male member of the family for a fresh rabbit 
I or trout, if the keeper is ill or the fishmonger

- Ms y°u- • 1, • , ■ ,* In fact there are innumerable ways in which 
l w s can’be of use ; for what are they for but 
I to run messages and look after the fair sex?
1 “ O.”

;; I think, properly speaking, that some boys 
== are made for usefulness, others for the very 

opposite . I have f iv e  
ti “ OH THE brothers, and in that horde of 
P *HucI ’fulRY five there is only one really 
u animals.”  useful boy. The others have 
■  their turn at being useful now
„j and again, which rarely happens.
|j In one way boys are nearly always useful—  

they will generally join in a game if one asks 
| them, more especially if the game happens to 

be out of doors. Boys are useful in knocking
1 the conceit out of their sisters. They are useful 
■'i in seeing girls home from parties. Oneway in 
l\ which boys are very useful is in running mes
s' I sages, which I think boys are made for; but 
i».j sometimes, alas! their lordships will not go l 
t I Hoys are useful in teaching their sisters pluck, 
jL ln(l m cultivating a sense of fair play and 
T  honour. A girl has a far jollier time when she 
| !  either has a lot of brothers or knows a lot 

of boys. Some boys are handy in making nice 
gi* things out ol odd scraps of wood. 
c j I hey are useful, too, ior going long country 
> 1 tC3̂ s> and for teaching games, such as cricket, 
f . tennis, and footer.

SJ
Some people think that boys should be 

tamed to be even more useful than they are— 
! at should learn to “ net,” possibly to 
w, to sew and darn a little, for nowadays, 

* en Pe°ple wander so far through the world, 
J might find himself very badly off il 
1*  ̂ not know some of these things. Most 

>s know how to handle a few tools, so they
J  olten able to do a little thing for themselves 
or others.

> ^ " 8  llie house jolly and lively there
• hrmc ln? a set °f boys. A  girl having
* rightCrS 15 tau"'u t0 l°°h out for her own 

w,,, ’ a usually treats a girl in the same
as he would another boy.

0sefuUn-Orii l^e boys are usually very
nimals, so long as they don’t give them-
TI.-13

selves airs and think they are better than girls 
which they know they are not.

One great use of boys is that they grow up to 
be men and carry on the work of the world.

In this sense, too, the proverb is true that 
“ the boy is father of the man.”

J. B.

Boys can be made useful in many ways, if 
only they are moderately intelligent and willing.

Now a clevej carpenter is 
ANOTHER invaluable in a family, par- 

CARPENTRY Ocularly where there are many 
’ children or careless servants. 

If the leg of a chair or table is broken the 
mother need only tell her son, and, if he is 
obliging, it is mended in about half-an-hour. 
If, however, he will not do as he is asked, a 
carpenter has to be fetched, and worry and 
expense take the place of comfort. Besides, if 
he is a kind brother he will take his younger 
brothers and sisters out for a walk, thus saving 
the servants’ and his parents’ time when, perhaps, 
they are in the middle of spring-cleaning or 
other pressing work, which they would have to 
leave to take out the little ones. If he happens 
to live in the country, the boy can often be useful 
shooting rabbits and game, which furnish an 
agreeable change in the larder, when, perhaps, 
it is difficult to get a variety of things, owing to 
distance from a large town, difficulty of carriage, 
and many other causes. If he is willing to let 
his sisters participate in his amusements, he can 
afford them hours of enjoyment by letting them 
go out shooting with him, assist at his photo
graphy experiments, or accompany him out 
fishing or boating.

Although boys are often very fond of “ sitting 
upon ” their sisters, yet the latter do not, as a 
rule, I think, find them very disagreeable or 
unkind, particularly after they have reached the 
age of fifteen, when they are at a public school, 
as a rule, and are quite, juniors and of little 
importance. This is a great change to many 
boys, as they have often been at the top of their 
preparatory school for some time before leaving, 
and have been of comparatively great import
ance. I think I have now said all I can about 
the usefulness of boys, which I think is very 
great if only they are willing to help.

N. W.

No doubt I shall be voicing the opinion 
of all your girl-readers when I express gratitude 

to you, Mr, Editor, for allow
ing us this opportunity of 
showing the “  boy ” world 

how it may make itself useful.

FOR KILLING 
MICE.”
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I must confess, at the outset, that perhaps 
girls are rather too prone to imagine that they 
are invaluable to the opposite sex, and, in fact, 
that the latter would be utterly paralysed were 
their presence to be withdrawn from this ter
restrial globe, yet I myself have seen a boy 
thread a needle and sew on a button in less 
than an hour, without pricking his finger more 
than six times, or using more than four yards 
of cotton !

Though I do not consider it right that a boy 
should be asked to assist in cooking his dinner 
or dusting rooms, he can help in the house in 
other ways. Should a picture require hanging, 
he should be ready with hammer and nail, and 
especially during the season of spring-cleaning 
can a boy be useful in this way. I might here 
mention that if a parent wishes his boy to grow 
up a useful man, and not merely an ornamental 
one, he should by all means have him taught 
carpentering ; though the parent may feel re
luctant to bear the expense, yet many a car
penter’s bill will be saved in the future. As 
a carpenter’s shop is attached to most large

schools, there should be no difficulty in the 
way. ‘

Messages— a boy can scarcely make himself 
more useful than by always being willing to run 
messages, even though, at the time the call 
comes, he may be deeply engrossed in the 
fatest number of T h e  C a p t a in ,

To act as an escort to his sisters is a duty 
which every boy ought to consider an honour- 
more often than not he looks upon it in quite 
another light. Let him console himself with 
the thought that he is making himself useful!

It was at a Woman’s Rights meeting; they 
had been holding forth on the superiority of 
their sex, when an agonised sfiriek arose from 
the platform— the chair(wo)man had espied a 
mouse ! The monster was killed by a despised 
boy in the audience— thereupon a resolution 
was passed that, if good for nothing else, Man 
was at least useful “ for killing mice.”

W . E. D.
[Very sensible essays. There is a remarkable slmikrit j of 

opinion among these four young ladies. It seems to be spied 
upon that boys ought to be able to turn themselree to 
carpentering. Let them take the hint —O. F.]



II.—THE DODGE THAT FAILED.

EVEN in London a harriers’ club is a 
fruitful source of amusement, whilst 
in the country its pleasures are 
so increased that one can only 

wonder there is not such a club to be found 
in every village. But of all the forms of this 
kind of sport nothing to my mind excels the 
old-fashioned paper chases. In these the hares, 
is you are probably aware, are provided with 
lugs of finely chopped paper, and given a few 
minutes’ start, whilst the hounds are bound to 
strictly follow the trail. Hence the hares are 
chosen not so much for their speed and stamina 
is for their knowledge of the country and their 
kill in stratagems. The art of laying a false 
jil, for instance, is rather a risky business in 

he hands of a novice. It takes time; and if 
>"<.■ hounds otiee view their prey they are en
ded to abandon the trail and run by sight, 
h a set-off to this, the hares are entitled in 
,‘4 case to abandon then bags, which is no 
TiJ*l boon. You never really understand what 
j “ 8 ot' paper weighs until you find half a 
-.’ui of the swiftest hounds hard on your track 

” d within a few yards of you. At the same 
^  bares never abandon their bags if 

-} can help it. For one reason, if they 
'rr̂ a to get away, but lose their bags- in 

,-•8 so, the sport necessarily comes to an 
"ir.0r .̂ e day. Another reason is that a 

emptied bag of paper, with its contents 
shaken to a head, makes a formidable 

to" °^ence and defence. A skilfully 
;pv blow behind the legs, just below the 
-  ĉ colated to tumble in the dust the 

’ -i er,t|busiastic of pursuers. You may take 
 ̂s the result of experience.

‘'"riabl6 v™6 ^ann'ster and I were almost 
y chosen for hares in our school runs,

and many were the tricks we played on the 
misguided hounds. 1 recollect that on one 
occasion, when we found ourselves distressed, 
we made for the river, which we were strictly 
forbidden to swim or ford. When I speak of 
a river, you must not imagine one of the 
width of the Thames at Blackfriars or West
minster. In fact, were you to see the river 
to which 1 refer, I fear you would probably 
stigmatise it as “ a mouldy ditch.” Still, it was 
too wide to jump, and usually too deep to 
wade, and so it served our purpose. As I 
say, we made for the river, but we did not 
attempt to cross it. Oh, dear no ! We could 
not think of breaking the rules in that manner. 
So we sat down on the bank and plugged up 
a few large lumps of turf. On one we placed 
a handful of paper, and then covered it over 
with another clod. Then, with a skilful heft, 
we landed the burden on the other side, and 
as the pieces of turf struck the ground and fell 
asunder, the paper was scattered on the opposite 
bank. This operation we repeated two or three 
times, until, so far as appearances went, it cer
tainly looked as if the hares had swum the river, 
and thoughtfully deposited a large trad on the 
opposite bank, so that there could be no mis
take as to the way they had gone. After that 
we made tracks along the stream, of course 
laying the trail as we went. I fed bound to 
admit that the trail was a thin one, but still 
it was a trail. As soon as we reached the 
summit of a small hill, we paused to watch 
the result of our stratagem. Nor had we long 
to wait. In a few mDments the leading hounds 
appeared, made straight for the river, and then 
came to a sudden halt. They seemed to be 
in anxious consultation, and rather doubtful as 
to the course they should pursue. Finally,
Carter plunged in, quickly followed by the
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others, and with serene satisfaction we 
watched them vainly endeavouring to discover 
the trail on the other side. Presently some 
of the slower division commenced to arrive, 
and, gathering that something was wrong, cast 
about for and soon discovered the true trail. 
By this time we were nicely rested, and thought 
we might as well be jogging on. So we trotted 
off in leisurely fashion, wisely calculating that we 
had not much to fear either from the slow pack 
or from those who were putting up a good deal 
of extra weight in the shape of water. And 
as we went we solemnly discussed what (if 
they should see them) the masters would say 
to those culprits who had broken the rules 
by swimming the river.

Having recorded one of our triumphs over 
the hounds, it seems only fair that I should 
here relate what 1 may term “ the dodge that 
failed.” It happened in this wise. Amongst 
the spots that were placed out of bounds 
were the various woods that studded the 
country. These woods were ever a sore 
temptation to us. I recollect that one of our 
maxims was that if you found a gamekeeper 
carrying a gun he was quite harmless. The 
heavy weapon so impeded his movements that 
it was comparatively safe to exchange civilities 
at a reasonable distance. But if the game
keeper carried a stick, then it was well to bolt at 
once without waiting to inquire after his health. 
Nowr on the occasion to w hich I refer, Bannister 
and I were feeling dead beat, and were at a loss 
which way to turn. At last a way out of the 
difficulty dawned upon me.

“ Suppose we take to the woods and chance 
i t ? ”

“ Take to the woods!” quoth Bannister; 
“ why, 1 can hardly move as it is, and what are 
we going to do if we meet a keeper?”

“ Never mind that,” said I, “ Til make that all 
right.”

“ Oh ! ” was the doubting comment.
“ Come and see,” I added. And Bannister 

came.
So into the woods we went; and before long 

we found ourselves face to face with a couple of 
gamekeepers, armed with most formidable-look
ing sticks.

“ Good morning,” said I.
“ Oh ! good morning,” said they, and grasped 

their sticks firmly.
I ventured to remark that it was a warm day. 

They commenced to tuck up their sleeves, 
and opined that it would be very warm that 
day.

“ What a shame it is for boys to come 
through the woods and disturb the game,” I 
said.

They stared agape, then grinned, and 
glad I thought so. I fingered a bright su. 
pence, and said-we had come to tell them that 
a lot of boys were coming through the wood. 
And they eyed the coin and said, “ O h! are 
they ? ” And somehow that sixpence changed 
hands, and I said that those boys ought to be 
stopped. And they said they would be stopped. 
Then they directed us to a path which led out 
of the wood, and we went on our way in a state 
of sweet content.

And feeling assured that there was no oca- 
sion to hurry, we sauntered along the roat 
until we came to the cottage of a goosehen 
(“ gozzard ”). A  gooseherd is one who tendsa 
flock of geese in the same way as a shephert 
looks after sheep, and he usually possesses a 
sort of fold at the back of his cottage, with 
a small pond in the corner for the use of the 
geese.

The gooseherd’s wife was sitting at the open 
door, and we were about to exchange a fer 
words when that instinct which warns one o 
approaching danger caused us to look behim 
us. Not a moment too soon. Within a few 
yards of us came Carter and half a dozen o 
the leading hounds in hot pursuit, littering i 
loud yell, we dashed into the cottage, over
turning the old dame, stool and all, in our 
flight, After us came Carter and the bounds 
Through the cottage we fled, and out into the 
pen, pell-mell amongst the geese, hard follower 
by the hounds.

The pen was only enclosed by a wooden 
palisade, which it would have taken but i 
moment to scale, but that moment was not to 
be had. Hither and thither we dodged among* 
the geese, who ran cackling in all directions 
and as we fled we used our bags with great 
effect to ward off the eager hounds. And after 
us all came the gooseherd, in impartial pursuit, 
laying on blows with his stick whenever he sa» 
an opportunity, and uttering many objurgation

“ Oh, ye will come here a-ruining all my g^ 
will ’ee ?” (Whack!) “ Ye will come rushingJ 
and knocking my old w'onian about, wi #■  
(Whack !) “ I ’ll teach ’ec to come a-tresp5̂
where ye aren’t wanted, drat ’ee j ” (VVĥ .

And after a few minutes of this sport i 
to dawn on us that the old gooseherd was 
rather the best of it, and that it would ^  
interest to unite against the common 
Carter abandoned the pursuit, and 
the enemy. The gooseherd supped 
and, whirling his stick on high, ckles th»* 
with such a vicious cut on Carter s km) ^  
they ached for weeks. Then jJl on tl* 
to the rescue. Bang ! wen; my ? 
fellow’s head, and, as he turned to me,
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CIIEHING A DODD TEEL, WE DASHED IMO THE COTTAGE.
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on the other side planted a skilful blow, which 
almost brought down the foe. But just as we 
anticipated a speedy victory, the enemy received 
unexpected reinforcement in the person of his 
wife. So long as the gooseherd was administer
ing chastisement, the old dame had been 
content to watch the proceedings, merely 
interjecting an occasional “ Give it ’em, 
Jim ; let ’em have it again.” But when 
she saw her spouse in jeopardy she dipped 
her mop-broom in the pail and rushed into 
the fray.

The first we knew of her advent was when 
“ swish!” went the broom full in Bannister’s 
face, and over went that youth sprawling among 
the cackling geese. And then confusion became 
even worse confounded. The gooseherd plied 
his stick, his wife plied her broom, the hares 
plied their bags, the hounds capered round and 
gave what assistance they could; every com
batant shouted at the top of his or her voice, 
and the distracted geese squealed and cackled, 
and ran to and fro in every direction. And I 
feel bound to say that of all the combatants 
the old dame was certainly the most formidable. 
But at last, by skilful manoeuvring, we drove 
the gooseherd to 
the very edge of 
the pond. Bang, 
b an g! went the 
b a g s  on e i t her 
side of his head.
The enemy reeled, 
and half a score of 
frigh tened geese 
running b lin d ly  
between his legs

completed the business. Over he went son 
into the pond. 1 55

His wife dropped her broom and rushed toih 
rescue. Hares and hounds alike made for & 
palisade, and fled across the country at to 
speed, until they had put a fair distance between 
themselves and the cottage.

Then we looked round, and saw the old dame 
shaking her fist after us, whilst by her side stood 
her disconsolate spouse, dripping from every 
pore. We kissed our hands in fond adieu and 
went upon our way.

And then ensued a wordy warfare between 
ourselves and the hounds.

“ You didn’t follow the trail.”- 
“ Yes we did, now.”
“ No, you didn’t.”
“ How do you know ? ”
“ Because you didn’t.”

■ “ Swear we did ! ”
“ Swrear you didn’t.”
“ Bet you.”
“ Well, you didn’t come through the woods." 
“ Oh, yes, we d id ; straight through the 

woods.”
“ What, didn’t you meet any gamekeepers

then ? ”
“ Rather, we met 

two of them — 
jolly chaps! ” 

‘■ '■ Jolly chaps! 
Why, we gave them 
sixpence to stop 
you ! ”

“ Ah ! We gave 
them a shilling to 
let us through!”

THE DROP KICK.

(See * ' Our Rew Football Rules t *’ page i38.)
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This story concerns the fate of the as. C r e o le  (belonging to 
lbe«ell-known shipping firm ol Grimm, Channing &  Grimm) 
ud of the creole's second mate. Grant Heath. Hudson, 
taptamof the Creole, undertakes to get rid of Grant Heath, 
against whom Marnr. Grimm, junior partner in the firm, 
tears a grudge, and afterwards scuttle the C r e o le , which is 
tartly injured, in return for a bribe of i.*3,00y. While Martin 
Grumnacd Hudson are discussing the scheme, their confer- 
anon it overheard by Edith Hopewell, niece of Mr.Channing, 
[hetenior partner, who is lying at lhe point of death in his 
house at Hampstead. Grant Heath goes aboard the C r e o le  
it Cardiff. Finding the ship in a great state of disorder, as 
tbeerew, having signed on, are spending their advance notes 
•snore,it in with difficulty that the two mates get any of the 
“entocomeand work. Captain Hudson, arriving just as the 
'hip is ready, secs the new second mate and treats him 
rooghiy Once the voyage has begun the crew And they 
“0 to be almost starved, aud m utiny— but as they are 
* lln« at the Azores the captain gives them money, 
hicnthey spend in drink, and the voyage proceeding, the 

ntfe®ct the -hip, and Grant Heath, when taking in 
•uu>E poles, is kuocked overboard by Captain Hudson.

From this time all on board drink heavily, and navigation is 
neglected—the crew lying about the decks in a fuddled 
condition — when u barque, the S t e l la ,  heaves in sight 
dying signals of distress. Getting no answer from the 
steamer, the captain and one of biB men come aboard 
the C r e o le , and finding the whole crew in an unconscious 
state, the captain of the barque transfers the crews, he 
and his men taking the names of the C re o le  people (which 
he finds on the ship's papers), and leaving the C r e o le ’ s  
crew to shift as best they can on the leaky sailing-vessel, 
when they recover their senses. When Captain Hudson 
finds himself on a strange ship he attempts to shoot Talbot, 
his first mate, but is himself severely wounded in the 
struggle that ensues. Grant Heath, rescued from a watery 
death by fishermen, is conveyed to Fayal, where he meets 
Edith Hopewell. They leave Fayal on the A d r i a n , and in 
the course of their voyage encounter the S t e l la ,  with the 
C r e o le 's  crew aboard ber. Grant, disguised bv his newly 
grown beard, volunteers to go as mate on the S te lla , which 
wants an officer. Some days later, putting into the -Cays 
to r  repairs, the S t e l la  finds the C r e o le  anchored in a little 
bay.

CHAPTER XVI.

HARD LYING.

n
ow, Mr. T

Creole 1 '

thrown in

Talbot, who's scuttled the 
There’s that swab’s lies 

in his teeth.”
, ... . Oaptain Hudson, with his limbs

1̂' mg like osiers, dung to the rail while 
J e d  his head with malignant triumph 
g i !® darkness which had curtained from 

he anchored steamer. 
q '16 " as a cry : “ All ready forward !”

‘“chof11 '00̂ n= aIter the dropping of the

“ Stand clear of the cable ! ” he shouted.
The driving hammer set free the wedge, and 

then the cable rushed with a clanging outcry 
through the hawse-pipe.

“ And you may bet the rest is lie3, Mr. Talbot, 
from beginning to end.”

Sam Hudson felt new courage coursing through 
his veins. The sight of his own ship lying there 
seemed a full vindication of all the terrifying 
charges brought against him. Instead of being 
the villain, he had been the victim. He began 
to feel the pride of established rectitude. The 
glow of victorious virtue was in his blood, for 
here was triumphant justification indeed.
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The mate shrugged his shoulders in a non
committal manner.

“ There’s the Creole, anyhow,” he said. “ Of the 
rest I don’t know.”

“ No, but /  know. I ’ve been duped all round. 
I lose my ship because of yoqr neglect. I nearly 
lose my ticket through that dog’s lying tongue. 
Now, Mr. Talbot, I ’m going to get some of my 
own back.”

“ Meaning the Creole, sir ? ”
“ To begin with, yes.” His eyes travelled along 

the deck and settled on Grant, who was now 
superintending the stowing of the foresail. “ And
then-----” He muttered significantly, but he did
not articulate what was in his mind. He nodded 
to himself, and kept his thoughts behind his 
tongue.

“ The Creole has been pinched, that’s a cert,” 
he continued. “ Whether the pirates that have 
got ’er came off this bloomin’ sea coffin, I dunno, 
but there's one thing, if that is so, they’ll ’ave 
twigged who we are, and you bet they’ll reckon 
that when we see our own ship lying there, we 
shall be up to a bit of no good. Consequently  ̂
that skipper’ll ’eave round as soon as he’s got his 
repairs, or whatever he’s laid up for, done. So 
quick’s the word, and the sooner you find out how 
the land lies, the better.”

“ Heath had best go to beg assistance. He 
won’t be known.”

“ Why not ? ”
“ Because whoever shipped us aboard this craft 

didn’t find Heath among us, considering you hove 
him overboard some time back.”

Hudson’s mouth tightened. \
“ You believe that swab before me, then ? He 

lias nothing but his own word.”
“ That’s all, sir, except a letter which lie has for 

you from Mr, Grimm.'1 
“ A letter for me?”
“ Yes, sir. Mr. Heath !"
Grant came aft in response to the call.
“ You have a letter addressed to Captain 

Hudson ?”
Grant took the written sheet from its dirty 

envelope, and put it in Hudson’s trembling hands. 
The latter read it through most carefully: 
“ Special instructions cancelled!” he repeated 
with a snarl. “ Do you know what that 
means ? ”

“ That Mr. Grimm considers it inexpedient to 
carry out the scuttling of the Creole, and—the 
other—just now,” said Grant, quietly.

With a ghastly laugh and an oath, Hudson 
crushed the paper in his hands and Hung it over 
the side.

“ It’s about some cargo,” he said, staggering 
towards the companion. “ If that’s all the evidence

you’ve got to support your lies, you’ll find yo , 
on your back, my lad.”

He went glowering away down to his berth 
cursing his weakness with every step. ’ 

The mate looked over the side, but the piece ol 
paper had floated away.

“ You see, Mr. Heath,” he said, his thoughts 
almost unconsciously breaking into words “to 
an extent I am in this business as well. If the 
skipper loses his ticket on the charge of neglect, I 
shall do the same. I lost the Creole as much k 
he did.”

“ But you didn’t conspire to scuttle her?” 
“ No, nor the other.”
“ Nor the other.” - 
There was a moment’s silence, during which 

they gazed iuto the velvet darkness.
“ At least there’s one thing certain," continued 

Grant, “ we’re all equally interested ingettinghold 
of her again.”

“ And settling accounts with the enterprising 
pirate who appropriated her and dumped us on to 
this old windmill.”

It occurred to Grant that, under the cir
cumstances, the temporary separating of the 
steamer and her lawful crew had not been alto
gether disadvantageous to the former, but he 
said nothing, and moved forward to order the 
lowering of the port boat.

The falls ran through the squeaking pulley- 
blocks, and the boat sank evenly into the black 
water.

“ Steady,” said Talbot, over the rail. “ Getto 
know as much as you can. Tell nothing, and use 
your eyes and ears.”

So the boat pushed off towards where a gleam
ing light spotted the darkness ami writhed in tk 
black water. The oars stirred up the phospho
rescence with slow measured strokes, as if under
neath the black surface were all liquid lire.

Grant leaned forward at the tiller, watching tk 
looming form of the vessel gather shape as they 
approached.

“ Steamer ahoy !” he cried.
There came an answering shout:— 
“ Haloo! What boat is that?”
“ VVe are the Foam, of Hull,” answered Grant 

quoting Mr. Talbot’s story for want of a better- 
“ We are leaky, so are laying-up for rejiairs.

A tall, lank, spare figure hung over the ran- 
“ The Foam, of Hull,” he muttered. 

this, anyhow ? I reckon we’re repairing ourse 
he said aloud. “ Engine a bit rusty. J®* 
quiet a minute—I’ll sling a rope. ’ ^

When Captain Jasper Howell looked w ^ 
face of the young man who presently c , 
aboard, the disquietude that had lain  ̂^ 
upon him since fate had b ro u g h t within al
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■ iv last ship on the ocean that he wished to see 
blame mingled with mystification. He prided 
himself that his memory was like a dry-plate. 
This was r.ot one of the men whom he had 
transferred to the Stella. Perhaps he was mis
taken The barque was not his old ship after all. 
The half light had deceived him. .

“What did you say wuz the name of your ship, 
stranger?” he asked, a little uneasily.

“The Foam, of Hull, barque,” answered Grant, 
readily, gazing round the Creole's familiar decks. 
“Who arc you?” _

“My name is Hudson, sir,” answered the 
American, “ and this ship is the Creole, of Cardiff, 
England, bound for New Orleans.”

“Glad to meet you, sir, I’m sure,” replied 
Grant. “ My skipper would have come to pay his 
rompliments himself, only he’s down with a touch 
of fever.”

“Ah, sure ! What’s his name, anyhow ?” 
“Hudson, Captain Hudson,” said Grant, un

thinking of the deep game he had to play, 
“Crumbs! Now’ that’s mighty kewrious.

I What mouglit his full name be?”
“He signs liis name Samuel Hudson.”
“Say, that’s a thundering, durned coincidence,

1 ain’t it, Mr. Skinner? I call’s him Skinner, cos 
it's the name I best remember, but his ker-rect 
one is Talbot,” the skipper hastened to add, as 

^ the mate grew very red in the face.
"Why,yep, it’s a reg’lar theayter co-hineidence,” 

agreed Mr. Skinner, “ considering your name is 
Samuel Hudson, sir.”

3  “Let’s pipe below, sir,” said the captain. “ My 
steward is an artist at a cock-tail.”

Grant sank down on the worn plush of the 
saloon seat. ■

“I guess you’re mate aboard that craft?” 
remarked Howell.

Mo. I nr the second,” returned Grant.
“Ha!”
There was a world of significance in the soft 

Mdamation. The second mate ! He knew there 
*.as 110 s®eond mate among that drunken crew 
1W lie had lound aboard the Creole. The 

I ,reaĉ °ys light of the evening had deceived 
Tllis 1,fl|que was not the Stella. 

in sorry to say,” he said, feeling on sure 
P°Md now, “ that we are witiiout a second. 
J?, V’ 'lc was washed overboard a few 
bunker”  °Ut where we put in to

wckmi Ĉe,C'i u,lmoved into the depths of his

That was bad,” he said. “ I once fell over- 
«erv niysdf *u a 8ale about that place. It’s 

MtT̂ n' dr’ 10 êe! cold sea choking you.” 
ra l> b-haiit was an unskilful deceiver.

V°l- It— £3

“ I should smile,” said the mate, feelingly.
“ Are you laid up long here, sir ? ” asked Grant, 

between appreciative sips of his refreshment.
“ I reckon till we’ve tinkered up the old steam- 

kettle. It may he a few hours, or a few days, 
according to how the mechanics hustle. Say, 
Piper, hand over the cigars.”

A small, red-faced man of bulgy build, the very 
anti-type in figure of the man whose name he 
bore, came out.

“ H a !” sighed Ilowell, mournfully. “ I was 
sorry to lose my second officer. He was a 
man, and a Columbus at navigation, sir. You 
saw him drown, Mr. Talbot?”

“ Yes,” answered the mate, gravely, turning 
his glass upside down to show that it was, beyond 
all doubt, empty, “ and a dreadful sight it was. I 
shall never git over it. I saw him try to swim, 
and he actually did follow the ship for a quarter 
of a mile, while I was chucking life-buoys and 
hen-coops in his way, but I daren’t hove-to in 
that weather. And then he gave a screech when 
he saw how ’twas, which, believe me, I cud hear 
above the storm, and then he waved his hand and 
went down.”

The skipper gazed approvingly at the mate after 
this brilliant effort, and signalled his appreciation 
by noticing the empty glass and ordering it to be 
refilled. After all, the log-book did not give much 
information, and a few more details were 
necessary.

“ What was the young fellow’s name?” asked 
Grant, interested in these graphic particulars.

“ Name was Heath, a Massachusetts man,” 
replied the skipper, watching the smoke rise from 
his lips while he tried to imagine incidents in the 
late second’s career with which to regale the 
stranger. “ My, he was a hustler ! I ’ve seen 
young Heath, sir, go down in the frc’stlc and 
thrash a sulky crew with a rope-end till they 
stampeded up the fore-scuttle into the shrouds 
jest sheered to death.”

“ Scat me! yes,” said the mate, wiping his 
mouth. “ There was that affair at Cadiz, when 
we had ter skip outer the harbour putty lively 
because he’d ben wiping the decks down with a 
carabineer, who’d ben too durned insolent, and I 
calc’late,” he added, as he observed the skipper 
thinking hard to try and cap his own remi
niscences, “ that the poor chap ’ud die hard, for 
he cud swim like a fish. Coz when we wuz once 
in Valparaiso Bay, and . a lot of sharks wuz 
choppin’ about ’round us, dura me if be didn’t 
drop over on ’em and knife a couple afore you cud 
wink.”

The fire of emulation died out of the skipper’s 
' eye, for he knew the romancing abilities of Mr. 

Skinner, and he foresaw that the stranger’s faith
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in the deceased second mate might be severely 
taxed, so he left unspoken the astounding inci
dent that he was about to place to the credit 
of that wonderful young man, and contented 
himself with confirming Mr. Skinner’s story.

“ You say his name was Heath?” questioned 
Grant,

“ That wuz it. Grant Heath. I dunno how 
we shall break the news to his poor old mother.”

“ Uni! That's where the resemblance ends, 
though it’s an extraordinary coincidence,” Grant 
remarked, throwing to the winds his diplomacy.

“ What is?” asked Howell, over the top of 
his glass.

“ Why, that your name should be the same 
as my skipper, that our first mate should be 
called Talbot, and that my name should be 
Grant Heath, the same as your second’s. I, too, 
fell overboard a few hours out of Fayal, like 
your man, but, as I say, the other incidents you 
mention don’t tally, and I haven’t a mother.”

There was silence for a moment, during which 
time the skipper felt about on the floor for his 
cigar, which had suddenly slipped from his 
fingers.

“ Yes,” murmured the mate blankly, “ it’s a 
reg’lar theayter and dime novel co-hincidence 
knocked inter one.”

“ It is remarkable,” said Grant dryly.
Howell looked up, with his yellow teeth slightly 

bared and cunning lurking in his enraged eyes.
“ Yes, it is re- markable,” he said, sharply. “ I 

guess you’ll say that craft of yours over there, 
next, is called the Creole I ”

“ 1 take it,” replied Grant, with a chance shot that 
brought him nearer to the truth than he thought, 
“ that you know as much about her as myself.”

Jasper Howell glared at him.
“ I dunno what you’re gittin’ at, stranger,” he 

said, fiercely.
“ Why, nothing,” replied Grant, mildly, “ only 

1 was wondering how ever you managed to work 
a steamship with such a raw crew. The en
gines-—
* “Are superintended by duly qualified engineers,” 

snapped the other.
“ Ha, yes, of course, only duly qualified en

gineers aren’t, as a rule, found among the crew of 
a—er—sailing ship?”

Captain Howell glowered savagely. An offen
sive retort was on his lips, but Grant continued : 
“ Possibly your crew, though, are all wonderful 
fellows like that second mate who got drowned. 
I think I will be getting back now”

Captain Howell nearly choked with rage, while 
the mate, smitten with silence, stonily glared at 
his chief.

Grant rose, smiling pleasantly, with hands in

his jacket pockets. He stepped towards tb 
companion. e

“ Stop!” from Howell.
Grant turned on his heel and saw that the other 

held a revolver in his hand.
“ I may say, sir,” said Grant, coolly, “ that I 

hold you covered as well. If you notice the 
outline of my right-hand jacket pocket, youwiU 
see that there is a revolver there, and it is pointing 
at you. I have been in Texas; I am used to 
shooting from the hip.”

Howell snapped his teeth.
“ If I wanted to drop you, stranger,” he said 

“ it’s a ship’s load of dollars to a kid’s money-bos 
that I cud do so, so don’t* try any tricks, Non
jest git, while you’ve got a hull skin, and don’t 
come around hyer asking questions any more if 
you want ter keep good.”

Grant backed slowly out of the saloon with a 
scornful smile on his lips ; then, as he turned the 
corner, he sprang up the companion and made his 
way to the deck. A few- long strides took him to 
the engine-room door, whence he could hear the 
whirr of a drill at work and the quick tap of a 
hammer.

“ Below, there ! ” lie cried.
The song of the drill stopped.
“  Dinna ye ken, mon,” came a harsh voice, “that 

I canna build new engines oot 0’ scrap iron in 
a minute or twa. Ye’ll hae ter—  

“ McPherson ahoy!” burst out Heath.
“ Losh ! eh? Whae’s that?”
Grant felt a hand clapped over Ills mouth, and 

a powerful arm crooked round his throat He 
was pulled back, and the next instant he was 
grasped by another pair of arms round the legs. He 
struggled, but the pressure was put on his throat 
His feet were kicked from under him, and he was 
picked up and lodged a moment, none too gently, 
on the rail. He clutched at a stanchion, but 
successive blows from a bent knee and the hard 
part of a boot heel loosened his grasp, and the 
next thing he knew was that he was dropping 
into the water with a considerable amount 0 
celerity.

He went in back first, but he rose buoyant as a 
cork. ,

He looked up the rust-streaked sides of 
vessel and saw the grinning, evil faces 0 
skipper and mate looking at him. InstaD h 
another figure joined them, a red-haire ®a 
with bared arms. ; .

“ VVhae hae ye been sockdologing oer-  ̂
mon ?” cried the new-comer, wiping an ®r 
across his oily face. ■ t

“ McPherson! ” sang out Grant, hearing t ® *
“ Hey-up, mon,” responded the engineer, 

are ye?”
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**1 am Heaiii,;: came the reply, “ and the rest of 
the crowd an aboard that barque. The Creole’s 
|u>ei) pirated.

“Heath ! Mon, but ye were drooned.”
‘ No, I "'as saved.'’
4" Hash 0f jjght spat in the darkness, and 
bullet pecked the water just beyond the 

swimmer’s head. The 
phosphorescence he 
([irred up betrayed his 
position. He dived and 
came up alongside his boat.

Howell turned savagely 
to McPherson.

1 How long shall ave 
be before steam’s up?” 
lie cried, as lie menaced 
the engineer wi t h  his 
revolver.

“ Dinna be sae free wi’ 
jet pooderplay, skeeper,” 
said the Scotsman, un
tying a red handkerchief 
that gathered his trousers 
and a greasy s h i r t  
together at the waist, and 
wiping his lace with it 
slowly. " Wi’ guid luck,” 
he continued, twisting up 
the kerchief when he had 
sufficiently wi pe d  his  
countenance, “ and 
another spell 0’ twelve 
hoars’ wairk, I dinna 
think we shall be far oot.
I mind noo, skeeper,
"hen 1 was a wee bit 
bairn--- r'

‘ by thunder,  sir/’ 
bellowed Howell, “ if you 
•bat git below and work 
durned double miracles 
®n them engines, I’ll 
wown you 0)t your own
boiler plates!’’ 

bosh me I” murmured 
the engineer, going slowly 
How, “ I relieve ma 

Jasons cornin’ back wi’ a 
®|iy rush, jiacertie!”

m 'ai1? 'Viil ye be fitting that new brass, 
D10n l>e asked of Watson.
_ ; rf.a bou:1, sir,” answered the second from the 
ftankpit.

«j - ! whispered McPherson, excitedly, 
ôna work *-ae hard. This job’s got tae hang 

. a *ttie. Hide a wee. We’re ganging ter

“ What’s hup ? What’s the gime ?”
“ We liae been cruelly deceived, mon. We’re 

no’ daft. This isna the proper crew aboard 
the vessel at all. The crood’s over in anither 
craft just by. This boat has been pirated, and 
the rest of the crew dropped somewhere or ither, 
but they kept us ter wairk the engines. Losh

QUANT PELT A BAND CRAPPED OVER HIS MOUTH, AND A POWERFUL ARM CROOKED
ROUND HIS THROAT.

CHAPTER XVII.

Ha r d  f i g h t i n g .

Ue ,en sorts o’ excitement soon.

U *\f̂ L=57s,E’D better get the hands aft and 
talk to them.”

Grant sat in his wet clothes in 
the saloon. Talbot bent over the table with Ins 
head in his hands. Hudson sat with a great-
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coat over his pyjamas, glaring wildly from a 
corner locker. He nodded at the mate’s words.

“ Bring ’em down’ere,” he said. “ I’ll talk to 
’em. We’ve got to get that ship back again if we 
have to shoot every blessed Yankee aboard her. 
D’yer think the engineers’ll give any help 1 ” he 
added, turning to Grant.

“ I don’t know, sir,” answered Heath, “ at least, 
they know how the land lies.”

“ And so does that Yankee skipper,” interjected 
Talbot, “ and you may depend he’ll just lock 
them up out of harm’s way at the first signs 
of attack.”

While the mate went forward, Grant slipped 
into dry clothes. Presently the crew came aft, 
and with eagerness crowded into the little cabin 
to learn the result of the second mate’s visit to the 
steamer, for they had heard and seen the pistol 
shot, which evidenced no ordinary circumstances.

Captain Hudson’s communications were brief 
and to the point.

“ Boys,” he said, “ there’s the Creole over there, 
and we want her. What’s ter be done when the 
rascal who’s collared her won’t hand her over? 
Why, when we can’t get our own for asking, we 
goes and takes it, and the Creole’s our own.”

He rose to his feet to speak, and clutched the 
table to steady himself. There was something 
pathetic in his weakness. For all he was a villain, 
he looked heroic standing there with the defiance 
shining out of his eyes.

The men replied with a low murmur of appro
bation.

“ Has it been found out ’ow we got aboard this 
craft, sir ?” asked the bo’sun, respectfully.

Hudson sank on to the bench.
“ We have figured it out,” he said, “ that the 

crew who are in possession of the Creole came off 
this rotten ship, which they sailed till they 
couldn't sail any longer. Coming across our 
sound craft, they pirated her and put us aboard 
this floating coffin. And ’owdid they do it ? You 
know ’ow. You’ve all been hogs. I reckon when 
they come aboard there wasn’t one among you as 
could lift an arm. Consequently, they shipped 
us aboard this tub without any trouble. Now, it’s 
easy to see we shan’t get the Creole back for the 
asking. We’ve got to go and seize her, and 
remember, it’s as much your interest as mine. 
AVill you do your best ? ”

“ Aye, aye, sir,” cried the men.
“ And, if we don’t get her back,” he said, 

“ remember every man of us ’as got to face the 
Board of Trade.”

“ If we ever get this leaky hulk to port,” added 
the mate, grimly.

“ Which ain’t a certainty by no manner of 
means,” remarked the bo’sun.

“ Has anybody got weapons of any sort?” ask j 
the mate.

“ There ain’t a pistol among us, sir,” said Bradv 
“ but a marlinspike lashed on to a stick is a hand 

- thing. My ! in the China seas I once saw a Mala! 
mauled with such a weapon. No. there ain’t a 
prettier thing for hitting than a marlinspike on 
a stick. An’ next ter that, some of the galley 
knives might be handy.”

“ Well, go forward,” said the mate, “and lay 
hands on the best weapons you can pick up."

“ Yes, that’s it,” added Hudson, with husky 
fierceness ; “ something that you can hit with, and
remember that it’s as good as fighting for yer life 
for it’s a cert that this ship won’t last through the 
first bit of a blow.”

One of the three seamen who had come aboard 
with Grant Heath from the Adrian came for 
ward.

“ It seems ter me, sir,” he said, “ that we came 
aboard here not knowing how things lay. We 
came to help to work the shipj not to get mi.red 
up in things that we dunno anything about. We 
thought this was a straight business.”

“ You’re afraid, are you, my lad?” sneered 
Hudson. “ Good; you shall stay on the ship if 
you’re so fond of her. Mr. Talbot, you might find 
some lioly-stoning for this man to do.”

The fellow turned red in the face and stepped 
back among the others. And presently the three 
of them, as the fighting lust caught them, went 
about preparing themselves with weapons with 
as much animation as the others. Mr. Talbot 
had gone on deck to- superintend the greasing 
of the falls and the davit blocks, and Grant, 
coming out of his berth, saw the skipjier sitting 
there alone.

“ Mr. Heath.”
Grant stepped forward.
“ 1 reckon we’re at one in wanting to get hart 

the Creole,” said Hudson. “ You’ll do what yon 
cau, eh? lm  pretty sick and helpless.”

“ I shall do my duty, sir,” said Grant.
“ And after?" whispered Hudson.
“ I don’t understand, sir ! ”
Hudson half closed his eyes and played * 

thoughtful tattoo on the table with his fingers.
“ I mean,” he said slowly, “ me and this we* 

ain't quite done as they ought, ’r else we shou n 
be on this broken-down craft. Now, when* 
get back the Creole, we shall >e as we ,ve 
except for what you know. The point is, * 
are you goin’ ter talk about when you Se 
shore ?”

“ I don’t know, sir,” said Grant, frankly ei 
“ I have not thought about it.” , êD

“ Perhaps wot happens between now au 
may ’elp you to a decision?”

ter
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“Yes sir,” .'nswered Grant in a moment, “ I

•̂‘Then yon i 1 k shake ’ands with me, and
mud̂ eoff th-slate some of this that’s gone? 1 
niditbc al>l> io make my tale good,” lie added, 
“but there's the rest of ’em, Mr. Talbot and the 
crew; and you might say, the engineers as well, 
who are on the Creole. You’d do more good by 
keeping your tongue behind yer teeth, now.”

Grant took the skipper’s proffered hand.
"But it has gone beyond my control,” he said. 

“1 may not be able to alter anything even by 
silence.”

“There don't much else matter but you,” 
rejoined Hudson. But Samuel Hudson could not 
see far. His cunning, after all, was shallow, 
which kept him from being as great a villain as 
he might have been. He was reckless, cruel, 
violent. He was a bad man, but he was no artist 
in wrong-doing, like the dark-skinned, black
eyed man who sat at a desk in the City of London. 
He was aware of the girl, who knew almost as 
much as Heath ; but he took no account of the 
circumstance. He knew nothing of, nor in his 
most strategic moments could he have deduced 
what would follow, her landing at Spanish Town. 
He did not know of the long message that passed 
over the cable to an old man who, having 
recovered from a recent illness, sat before a fire in 
hi* room at Hampstead, nor did he know of the 
long journey this old man set out upon because 
of that message.

As Grant came to the deck, a pallid face 
looked into his. It was Pipp’s.

"Is there goin’ to be bloodshed, sir?” he asked, 
fearfully, “ ’cos I ain’t never done violence to no 
lran, sir, and 1 !es a puffect ’orror of breeches, an’ 
ambuscades, an’ Spanish blides, sir. I cawn’teven 
ahear to read on ’em, sir.”

Anyhow,” said Grant, smiling at the fellow’s 
quaint and grotesque misquotation, “ you don’t 
»ant to be left on the ship, do you ? We are 
Sonrg to make attempt to get back the Creole. If 
*uu prefer to stop on here and pump for your 
,le instead ot getting a sound ship under your 
«t--wc!l, do so by all means.”

- °> sir, but preserve me from plague and 
nn et and suddint death, sir. I’m afraid I ’d 

J1 111 dye of battle, sir! I cawn’t help it, 
an! e Inuscies is turned inter runnin’ water, 

y me me as brimstone.”
a sudden contempt for this weak,

11* î reatUle' •vet Because of his own strength 
|[om°r re B"- harshness that might have come 
as ess for he was a man who was

e ns he was courageous.
“You shall slop ______ , _ _rj.

J- Aon won’t get hurt there.”kindly in the boats, Pipp,” he said,

He avoided the steward’s servile thanks, and 
went forward to join the mate.

“ We’d better let the men parade under arms, 
Mr. Heath,” the mate said, “ and just see how 
they’ve fixed themselves up. You have got a 
revolver for yourself?”

“ Yes. W’hat about you ? ”
“ The skipper has given me his. Hullo, 

Spaander, what have you got there?”
The Dutchman had got a belt round his waist 

in which were stuck a pleasing variety of galley- 
knives, while in one hand he carried a chopper, 
lengthened by a piece of mop-stick fastened to 
the handle.

“ I vos armed, sir,” he said.
Pipp, who was skulking at Grant’s heels, looked 

with horror at this ludicrously savage figure.
“ Too much armed, doctor,” said the mate. 

“ This chopper will do, but get rid of the knives.”
Of the forecastle hands all, save two of the 

stokers, who had armed themselves with various 
hammers that they had found, had prepared 
weapons according to the bo’sun’s suggestion, and 
very formidable instruments of offence they were.

The port boat was manned first, with Grant 
and eight men in her. Captain Hudson and the 
rest of the crew, save Talbot and the bo’sun, who 
stayed to manceuvre the falls, were lowered in 
the other boat. The former then dropped down 
beside the skipper, who lay weakly in the bottom 
of the boat, with his head on the thwarts, while 
the bo’suu swung himself into Grant’s boat.

Then, very silently, with muffled oars, they 
began to creep towards the steamer. A  little 
breeze had risen and disturbed the oily surface, 
so that the glow of the phosphoresenee was ex
tinguished, and there was naught but the soft 
murmur of their oars to betray them ; and the 
song of the surf on the beach hid that.

Grant’s boat went first, the other, commanded 
by the mate and bearing the sick skipper, followed 
a few lengths behind.

There were no lights visible on the steamer 
now, and so black was the night that there seemed 
to be no space beyond. The darkness was as a 
heavy, solid, black, tangible substance that closed 
them in, so that they could feel it. The long, low, 
sleek, watery hills slid by them. Now they rose 
gently up, now fell into the shallow liquid 
valley.

All at once a softened light filtered through the 
sky to southward, then, while they watched, apiece 
of black cloud lifted slowly like the lid of a box, 
and a round moon peeped out, so that they saw 
what had been concealed before, the slow-pulsing 
ocean, the island with the surf whitening the 
beach, anil the Creole lying a quarter of a mile 
ahead.

421
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“ Now we are shown up,” muttered Grant.
“ If we had only been five minutes earlier!"

“ H a ! ”
A  fleck of fire spotted the solid silhouette of the 

hull, and a fraction of time later a bullet sped by 
their ears with a drone as the noise of the report 
reached them.

There came a little gasp of fear from Pipp, who 
sat in the bottom of the boat, and a growl of fierce 
defiance from the bo’sun.

“ Back, you varmints! ’’ cried a heavy voice 
from the steamer. “ There’s fifteen six-shooters 
pointed at yer dead on, and, by Josh! we’ll riddle 
yer hides if you come a fathom further ! ”

“ He’s only bluffing,” whispered Grant. “ Here’s 
his answer.”

He fired his revolver at the black mass of ship, 
aiming somewhere in the direction whence the 
Yankee’s fire had spotted the darkness, and almost 
simultaneously the mate’s pistol spoke.

There was no reply from the steamer, neither 
voice nor shot. The boats almost hesitated. 
There was something menacing in the silence. The 
ship was massed darkly against the lighter sky. 
Her masts, rigging, bridge, and funnel were 
sharply outlined, but the deck-houses and hull of 
the ship were merged into one black undetailed 
shadow, which might conceal the most menacing 
dangers for all they knew. A  volley of death 
might pour from that dark hull any moment. 
There was something terrifying in the delay, as 
if the blow were only held back a moment to 
make it surer when it fell.

“ Steady, but altogether,” whispered Grant.
They bent their backs to the oars, and the boat 

shot ahead. x
“ Be gosh ! ” cried the same voice from the 

steamer, “ you’re all dead men if you don’t keep 
right thar where you are.”

Then, the ship veering round a point so that 
the moonlight fell aslant on the quarter they were 
approaching, they saw dark figures moving about 
the decks, and one man leaning over the lee-rail 
cursing and threatening them if they did not 
sheer off.

But those men in the boats became only the 
more inflamed by the threats, and with loud shouts 
of defiance they slung out boat-hooks and leapt 
up the steamer’s rusty side.

The after boat had drawn level with the other, 
so that they attacked almost simultaneously. 
There was no method in the assault: no precon
ceived plan ; only one motive determining their 
tactics. They wanted to get aboard, and when 
they got there they trusted their hands to hit 
hard. A man in the mate’s boat, springing from 
the gunwale, clung to the deck above and 
pulled himself up with a hand on the lower rail.

The Yankee skipper leaned over, with a revol I 
in his hand, and pulled the trigger point blank'!! I 
him. There was a flash of yellow fire and a c - I 
The man’s fingers loosened, and he fell int0 a I 
boat. e I

The next instant a flying marlinspike, flm,, I 
with unerring accuracy, hit Howell on the head I 
and he staggered back, clawing the air, and fell I 
against the mess-room ventilator. I

Of the other boat’s crew, the bosun was the I 
first to come to hand-grips with the enemy. He I 
put one hand round a lower rail, and then, getting I 
a foot into a port-hole, he clambered up, with his I 
right hand grasping his mounted marlinspike. I 

He felled the first manl who came for him with I 
a fire-shovel, and then he was instantly surrounded 1 
by hal f a dozen men, variously armed, who cut and I 
struck at him with vicious persistency. I

Someone fired a shot at him and missed. A I 
marlinspike came down upon the shooter’s head I 
with a dull sound, and the weapon dropped from I 
his hand. It was picked up by one of the invaders, I 
whose shooting might have enabled him to sue- I 
cessfully hit a haystack at a dozen yards. I 

The bo’sun was a strong man, but he was being 
forced back by numbers. His bared arms were I 
bleeding. There was a red gash on.one cheek, I 
and the blood poured darkly, from his exposed 
neck. He had now got his back against the 
galley door, and though, while principally on the 
defence, he got blows in now' and then that made 
liis assailants yell and curse, and press him the 
harder, he was driven from,his position so that 
his back became exposed, and a blow’ from behmd 
made him tumble inert and helpless on the deck 
But the arm that had struck him down fell Jw 
and nerveless like a strand of rope, as a bullet 
from Grant’s revolver pierced it, and the weapon 
clattered on to the iron deck, while the »au 
cursed in impotent rage. . .

Except for the short fight that had raged roun 
the bo’sun, most of the Yankee crews attention 
had been directed towards repelling the boarder 

before they set foot on the deck, and in th.ivti® 
their position, they had most of the advantage 

Some of the fiercest fighting took place on t e . 
rail. Talbot, in climbing up, was flung 
the bottom of the boat, almost b reak in g  his 
across the thwarts. But he did not kxWfP; 
of his revolver, and as he lay there he sho 
man who had thrown him, and who was je* 
at him over the taffrail. . ^

For the time being the defenders of t e r 
had it pretty much their own way.

They stood with their feet in the sc,û  
and grimly whipped down every head ®n , . 
that came above. But after the ° s“ ^  
climbed aboard, closely followed by Gran,
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attention was taken a moment from the outer 
defences, and this presented an opportunity for 
others to clamber up. There were no firearms 
among the men. Howell and his mate had 
possessed revolvers. The former had been 
incapacitated early in the fight, and his weapon 
appropriated by the man who tried to shoot 
Brady. In turn, with three shots left, it 
fell into the hands of the cook, who blazed the 
three cartridges away ineffectually. But Skinner 
held to his pistol tenaciously, firing a shot now 
and then with care, and always missing.

The attackers pressed forward, hungry for 
combat. The iron plates under their feet, the 
familiar surroundings of their old ship, the very 
smell from the engine-room gratings, gave them 
greater courage, till every man fought like two.

But the Englishmen, divided— for more than 
half were still in the boats— fought against 
heavy odds, and even with the most desperate 
courage one man is not equal to two. If they 
had had firearms there would have been ghastly 
work done. As it was, there were more dreadful 
things committed than a pen can tell of.

The British crew, with the fighting madness on 
them, hammered and smashed. They rushed at 
their opponents in red fury. From among the 
shadows came the sickening sounds of crashing 
blows meeting flesh and bone, the gasping of 
frenzied breaths and hoarse cries of pain mingled 
with shrieks that told of worse horrors.

“ Keep them off, boys,” cried Howell, who had 
staggered to his feet. “ Don’t let any more git 
aboard till we’ve polished this lot off.”

He picked up a crowbar and lurched into the 
fighting, stumbling over Brady, who lay wounded. 
The bo’sun seized him round the legs and tripped 
him up. He fell iuto the scuppers with Haris 
Spaander thumping the life out of him, for that 
worthy cook, who had just succeeded in climbing 
aboard, had only done so at the cost of losing his 
meat-chopper.

Howell drew up a booted foot and let out below 
the belt at the Dutchman, who promptly fell, 
with a gasp, over the bo’sun. 1

Grant was the only leader of the attacking 
party aboard, for the mate had not yet succeeded 
in forcing his way up, and he shouted encourage
ment with all the breath he had left. A blow on 
the head dazed him. He felt something trickling 
from his head into his eyes so that he could not 
see. Then he fell heavily to the deck.

A great bulging-muscled Dane, one of those who 
were acting as stokers aboard the Creole, picked 
him up, and, with a loud barbaric yell, flung him 
full at two men who were clutching the rails 
from below. There came a splash as the three 
heavy bodies struck the water.

C H A P T E R  X V III .

fiaii
HOW THE FIGHT ENDED.

FRESH coolness o f the sea brought 
Grant to hi3 senses with "
His head rose to the surface, and he 

saw the other two men swimming beside him 
“ Come,” he said, “ follow me. We’ll take them 

in the rear. Here, three or four of you fellows 
who can swim,” he cried softly to those in t! 
boat, “ slip into the water quietly, and hang on 
behind. Be careful. Don’t make a sound/ 

Very quietly, three men dropped sternward* 
out of the boat, and then swam silently along the 
broadside of the vessel, "round under the rudder 
and motionless propeller, to the other side 

For the most part they swam on their 
the easier to carry their weapons.

They looked up the high, smooth sides of the 
ship. There was no means of ascending that 
iron wall. They could hear the tumult of t 
on the other side of the vessel, the shouts, the 
noise of blows. The sound was maddening It 
set their blood tingling. They clawed at the 
smooth, slimy iron of the ship’s side, as now it 
slanted from them, now swayed like a pent roof 
over their heads as the wanton swell lifted the 
great hull, but all resultless.

“ It’s no go, sir,” said one man, spittingjle 
salt water out of his mouth; “ we can't get 
up.’

There came a little metallic tap on the iron 
plates away forward.

“ There’s a bit of ash-3hoot chain banging over 
the side somewhere, I think,” said Heath.

He swam towards the place whence the sound 
appeared to come.

Tap ! it came again as the vessel gently rolled. 
He saw a length of rope, to the end of which had 
been lashed a long canvas bag, dangling orer 
the side. It was at least 3ft. above him, but as 
the vessel heeled towards him ho sprang up fro® 
the water and clutched it with one band.

He pulled himself up hand over hand. ® 
fingers curled rouud the rail, and lie stepped f 
to the deck a moment later. . ,

Another man, holding his weapon in his tee- 
came up in similar fashion. In a minute 
the others were standing beside him wit 
water trickling into jiools round their feet 

Then they crept between the after-win 
No. 4 hatch, and, without a word of 
took the Yankees in the rear. , w,

The latter, turning to face this new attac, 
their front open, so that the Oeofe1*
1 loured over the side, a torrent of ^  
men. Howell was up again, 1‘aN/Dg1J 1 ,vjti
in

II. JJVMCII up ' * . fl'l
a voice that was hoarse and bro
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d e m e r it. S k in n e r la y  w o u n d e d  a m o n g  th e  
steering-gear.

The Americans backed on to the quarter-deck, 
«perately disputing every inch. The fight, from 
,ng scattered about, became concentrated. There 

scarce a combatant among either crew who 
not received some wound or blood-mark. A 

number lay groaning about the deck, and there 
some still forms lying in the shadows, 

as h*  ̂ be a surrender V  cried Grant,
Th' e°l êis ducked on to the after-steering gear 

ll1Crc " r'ITI anc* desperate, awaiting the 
- a u g h t  01 die Englishmen. There was a 
n̂ientary jiau.se for breathing. Grant repeated 

lie al!!j0n' 1 1 *iere is’!'0111' own ship over there,” 
For an̂  -vour h°ats are alongside.” 

en] ans"’ei‘ tliere came a mocking laugh, and an 
He/  rev°'Vei "as Hung heavily into his face, 
the de a moilient> anc  ̂ then *rell hkc a 1°£ to

Vol.

The next instant, Howell 
sprang out w i t h  a heavy 
hammer poised to strike, but 
even while it swung in the 
air his feet were kicked from 
under him, and the hammer 
went clanging to the deck. His 
men rushed forward after him, 
fighting desperately. T h e y  
drove the British back. They 
forced them against the rail. 
For the reason that they had 
suffered less at the opening 
of hostilities t h a n  t h e i r  

assailants, they were in greater numbers. They 
would probably have driven them overboard 
to a man, but that something happened to turn 
the tide. There came a hammering at the engine- 
room skylight. There was a sound of crashing 
glass and of heavy blows against splintering wood 
that seemed to come from within. One mighty 
stroke shivered the framework, and sent the 
fragments dancing into the air. A moment later, 
as if impelled by some force from below, a wild
looking head, with red hair, appeared through the 
scattered skylight.

“ My, ye gomerills ! Ye’d fasten me doon oot o’ 
it, wad yel Losh ! but it’s a bonny fecht ! Push 
behind, Watson. Gang at it, laddies ! Gie the 
piratin’ sooondrels burgoo!”

With the help of his assistants below, McPherson 
clambered through, grasping a long, heavy spanner 
in his hand. He rushed into the fight in a 
kind of barbarous frenzy. He laid about him

Ti.-EJ
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with his weapon wildly, ferociously ; then lie lost 
it because he threw it at someone, and without 
staying to pick up any other weapon, for they lay 
plentifully bestrewing the deck, he rushed in bare
sark and fought with his naked hands, yelling the 
while, in his mad, fighting abandon, savage Gaelic 
cries of defiance that were supposed to encourage 
his comrades and.strike terror into the hearts of 
his enemies.

A man rushed at him with a galley poker ; he 
avoided the blow and seized his assailant in his 
arms.

“ Why, it's you, ye loon o’ an Irish cook, is it?” 
lie cried, as he seized the successor of Hans 
Spaander. “ The Dutchmon wi’ an Irish accent. 
Ye leein’ gomerill! O’er ye gang tac the sharks.”

He flung him, far over the rail, where he fell 
into the boat below, on the top of Pipp, who at 
that moment was preparing to come aboard. A 
remarkable change had come over the steward. 
At the firing of the first shot a paralysis of terror 
had seized him. He lay there at the bottom of 
the boat, trembling in fervent fear. Then, some
how, he knew' not how, the uproar, the sounds 
of battle, seemed to infect him with courage. He 
felt an uncontrollable desire to see what was 
going on. He began to forget his cowardice. 
The little courage that coursed through his veins, 
though suppressed long enough, came to life, and 
he felt a thrill through his body that he had not 
known before.

He saw the appearance of McPherson, the man 
who, in Pipp’s eyes, was the very synonym of all 
that was great in fighting quality, and that was 
the last match required to inflame his blood to 
fighting heat. He rose in the boat to climb the 
ship’s side, but was instantly felled by the Irish 
cock’s limp body falling heavily on him. He 
cleared himself and sprang up with a fierceness 
and vigour that were new to him. He climbed 
up and scrambled to the deck, just as the two 
engineers emerged from the engine-room skylight 
after McPherson.

He seized a weapon. He saw confusedly the 
desperate fight going on, but his eyes focussed 
themselves on a motionless body that lay just 
abaft the companion,

“ Its Mister ’Eath,” he gasped. “ ’Evings! this 
is battle and murder.”

He plunged into the milife like one possessed. 
He did not know what was happening. He did 
not know that the lonely occupant of the other 
boat, who was idle from the conflict because the 
weakness of fever was on him, had thrown aside 
his sickness, as he, l ’ipp, had cast away his 
cowardice; so strange an influence comes from 
the breath of battle.

Hudson, with wonderful effort, had leaped up,

and, aided by a rope made fast to the rail h i 
pulled himself level with the deck. He c a m e fa c  
to face with Howell, who swiftly recognised him 
as lie i was about to climb over the rail.

The Yankee skipper, half dazed, staggered 
towards him.

“ We’re a good pair,” he gasped hoarsely 
“ You’re sick and I’m wounded. We’ll fieht 
it out.” b

He seized Hudson, who clutched him round 
the neck. They struggled impotently a moment 
locked in each other’s arms, with the iron rail 
between them, then Hudson, losing his footing 
but still clinging to his assailant’s neck, pulled 
Howell over, and both mejn fell into the black 
depths. Hudson came up right against the side 
of the vessel, Howell a few yards away. The 
former clung to a life-buoy, flung over by the 
steward, and then a rope with a noose was cast 
to him, which he managed to get round himself, 
and lie was hauled up.

But Howell climbed into one of the boats that 
was drifting slowly away, and cried out in a 
voice that mingled rage with weakness, hate with 
d( spair.

“ Come on, boys, overboard. The game’s played 
out. Thar’s the Stella over thar.”

There came nine or ten dives into the water, 
and in the moonlight the men of the Creole saw 
their antagonists climb into one of the boats they 
themselves had but lately vacated. There were 
some wounded men who did not fo llo w , and there 
were some motionless forms in the shadows that 
took no cognisance of either defeat or victory.

“ Men,” cried Hudson, huskily, “ you’ve done 
well, and some of you have suffered. Get below 
in the saloon and help yourself to anything you 
can find. My ! there's some wounded and some 
dead. Never mind, me and l ’ipp 11 look after 

Where’s Mr. Talbot?”em.
“ He’s lying dead by the engine-room door, sir, 

answered one of the hands.
“ Dead ! it has been a dear victory.”
He staggered along the deck. No courage could 

overcome the weakness of his body. There were 
two of his own men, one a seaman, the other 
a stoker, lying all twisted up in the ghastly dis
tortion of death, and there were others of t * 
opposing crew lying about grotesquely where t ey 
liad fallen, some on their faces, others lo° 
wide-eyed up at the stars. None were
to look upon, for a marlinspike, or a clubbed
hammer, does not do its work so cleanly a* 
bullet. ,

He found Talbot, not dead, but plainly 1I)3e 
sible, and he sa w  Grant Heath stretched ou 
the companion-head. , 0,5

“ Get below, Pipp, and fetch one 0
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Sneers up,” he said. “ There arc some 
wooded to he got below.”

Hudson knelt down over Grant as the steward 
disappeared. To glanced swiftly and suspiciously 

ound There were only three wounded men who 
appeared conscious, and they lay out . of sight 
Jnd the c a b in  skylight, where they could see 
nothing of the length of deck. ,H e put his ear 
to the second mate’s lips. He could distinguish 
slight breath
ing.

“>'ot dead!’ 
he murmured.

He laid hold 
of the u n- 
moving body 
and dragged it 
with infinite 
effort to the 
scuppers. Then 
be pushed it, 
feet f i rst ,  
through the 

1 nils, bit by bit,
till the outer portion grew heavier and over
balanced. Then it fell into the
irater with a ghastly splash. (To be concluded.)

“ Wot are you a-doin’ hof, sir?”
Pipp, coming up the companion, had heard the 

splash.
“ Pm gettin’ rid of some o’ these carcasses,” 

said Hudson. “ That was a Yankee. There’s 
two more up there. You might give me a 
help with ’em when you’ve got the wounded 
below.”

“ Ain’t you goin’ to read no service hover
em, sir V

look of infinite horror on 
tried to speak, 
back.

Hudson gave 
a s n e e r i n g  
laugh.

“ There’s Mr. 
T a l b o t ,  sir,” 
c o n t i n u e d  
Pipp. “ Thank 
'Eving ’e ain’t 
dead ! ”

They saw the 
mate sitting up, 
holding a hand 
to h is  head.  
There w as a 
his face. He 

Then he fell

PASS EXAMINATIONS SUCCESSFULLY.HOW TO
F i r s t  and foremost we will presume that you 

,treintelligent, and possess the gift of application- 
These are two necessary qualities, and will over
tome even a previous want of education. The 
foundation of success seems to be the finding out 
dhow little you really know. You will, perhaps, 
«disheartened by this knowledge of yourself, but 
*bn once fairly launched upon your course of 

you will begin to feel interested, and must 
P’o your mind to learning; resolving, also, that 
, Jou will rather he a long time in mastering your 

Ws thoroughly than be very quick and subse- 
Mly faii jn y0ur examination. Before com- 

however, you must have fully 
in what examination you will compete,

I must then acquaint yourself with full parti-
MiddireS*>eCt'nK *t" *^ter f i l in g  out the nature 
to be6 nunî r subjects in which you will have 
t»k pr°,ficient- insider which are your worst 
the m3* Wp'ĉ  are your best, afterwards giving 
-Me lea** tlme -t0 tfi°se subjects with which you 

r hfcd.1Ua'ntGd- Above all things, consider 
jOdt of u ’ am' sPend ss much time as you can 
- oors. If it be possible, arrange your

studies methodically, fixing so long for each sub
ject, and leaving intervals for recreation, pleasant 
chat, and outdoor exercise. If, on the other hand, 
you are already employed daily, you must arrange 
accordingly, only taking care that you do not 
commence study immediately after business, but 
spend an interval in the fresh air. All these 
remarks are applicable to self-teachers. Never
theless, it is advisable  ̂ to place yourself under a 
clever coach, when, if you can abide by his instruc
tions, you are more likely to succeed. Under any 
circumstances, whilst undergoing the course of 
study, never lose sight of the idea that all your 
efforts are necessary. Anxiety as to your result 
will be a good stimulant to diligence, and you 
cannot pay too much attention to each of your 
subjects, never working, however, when you are 
too tired and your brain is weary. When you 
go up for your examination the case becomes 
different—a little confidence will then help you 
through, Uo not work yourself into a miserable 
and nervous state of mind, but think calmly 
that you will do your best, let the result be 
what it may.

“  Pe n n  W e ig h t .1
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A CHAT W ITH CORRESPONDENTS.
Bingo Mam, from Australia, is a reformer, and 

what she says is so much to the point that I cannot 
forbear quoting it. “ I am, ’ 1 she says, “ an art 
student, and have studied for three years at home. 
The life is the very jolliest you. can imagine—plenty 
of hard work, with visible results; plenty of play and 
fun. But over here there is something wrong. My 
fellow-students are a good set on the whole, but most 
of them are anaemic, and have livers and round backs, 
headaches, etc., which ills arise from want of fresh 
air and exercise, and also from too much coffee, late 
hours, and insufficient food. They laugh at me when 
I tell them this, and won’t believe that if they paid 
more attention to the ordinary rules of health their 
work would be ten times better and more virile. 
Their system seems to be ‘ brains v. body.’ They 
work awfully well ; but, instead of taking a run 
round the field or a turn in the gym. during rests, 
they stick in the hot, airless class-rooms, and stew 
over Maeterlinck, anatomy, etc. Most of them come 
by train and omnibus, and few know the value of a 
walk. They know the name and origin of every 
muscle in the human body, but the use oE none, and, 
taken generally, they are far more dead than alive. 
My aim in life just now is to wake them up a bit; 
but it is pretty difficult, as no one seems to see there 
is anything wrong. I have only one ally—a boy who 
knows more about drawing than all the rest put 
together, and who is more than my match with the 
single sticks. But even he is not good for long, as he 
has consumption or something, and has to go abroad. 
As long as be remains here we work together, and 
have already a few disciples who play about mildly 
with dumb-bells and try on the fencing masks. We 
want to teach them fencing in earnest, also to get up 
a hockey club and bare and hounds, and cricket in the

summer, for there is a big field behind the school 
But I can’t understand English girls. They 1 
enthusiastic enough to begin with, especially if j  
there is any chance of club colours and a 1* 1  
coming costume ; butr directly they get the tent * 
bit knocked about or shouted at they give op- i| 
And then they can’t run straight, but wobble si 
and tumble down and hurt themselves in way3 
which, to an ordinary person, would be impossible. 
The other day, for instance, I was in the gy®’ 
showing one of them how to tackle clnbs, and some 
how or other she managed to nearly brain berstll J 
and had to be taken home in a cab. They are w  
most of them, in deadly fear of a knock, and the 
of it is, the things that call themselves boys we 1° 
as bad. All I can say is, whatever sort of brothers 
they possess ? Now, can you possibly lell me ■ 
sort of a game which can t damage them, 8,1,9 •
will get them out of doors and make them run * ,
and use their muscles. I should be awfully g1 ,
you would, and also, if you would say if JouaPP j
of my scheme of reform. Then, you see, I wi 1 
you, and they will take more notice of rae a 
backed up by such . . . (heie follows a , 
publishable sentence). It is a very serious / 
for there are hundreds of these schools in s .
ah full, and all under the same curse o 4
Therefore, the outlook for the next generatio ^  * 
from pleasant. I can’t think ho.v PeoP0(hini, ^  1  
no exercise can live; in fact, I do not langi J  
ought to live; but, as I am only a girl,:* -L thil ]  
at me and my fads. Now, I would not 
if they would only consider them Mrl^ S jj,e thirl 1  
and give them a fair trial. If I wore a ni j
would be easy enough; for girls, and e9P*v '(jrdL 
students, will follow a strong boy wberev ■
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, 5 ^  ;j,e matter stands, however, they think
l° * verv n .isiculine creature, which I am not, and 
^tunwkl rs.e because I turn out respectable work 
Iu, ),jVe a few qualities which appeal to them. They 
W thev have no time for dumb-bells and games and 
thLes But 1 can’t see that to train the mind and neg- 
leetthe both is right, can von ? It is so incomplete and 
to far from "being thorough; and to be strong no more 
means to be ;< fool than to be unwholesome means to 
ie a genius. J hope it is not cheek to tell you all this 

to ask your advice. My brothers have all tried 
to knock the cheek out of me, but I don’t know if 
they have managed it.” Now, this is about the 
soundest letter I have ever had from a correspondent. 
„Bingo Mam.” I am with you hand and glove; and I 
hope that nothing will ever knock out of you the sort 
of cheek yon possess. The chances are that, with 
vour sane" mind and energy of character, you will 
succeed in your attempts at reformation. You might 
point out to your fellow-students that the perfect 
beauty of the Greek physical ideal, which no doubt both 
vou and they admire so much, was the result of open- 
air exercise and of training in the gymnasia. You 
might also tell them that if they err in following you, 
they err with Plato. You might tell them that music, 
a word understood by the Greeks rather in the sense 
which we attach to education, aimed at producing 
perfect proportion and harmony, not only of mind, 
bat of body ; indeed, of both together. For the rest, 
"Bingo,” I cannot give you better advice than to go
00 as you have begun. Please write again.

Old Racer writes to tell me ray papers on 
athletics have at! one defect, to wit, that I never 
allude to the importance of breathing long deep 
breaths as a means of expanding the lungs. “ Allow 
a.horseman,” lie says, ‘‘to remind you that a horse 
gallops with his lungs: boys and athletes do feats 
of endurance with their "lungs. There is far too 
much running with an open mouth. You Bltould 
scold your young readers who do this.” No doubt 
there is a great deal in what “ Old Racer” says, and
1 commend his remarks to the attention of my
athletic inquirers. I intend to make myself ac
quainted with the scientific relation between breathing 
sod running, and will henceforth produce my glean- 
inp for the benefit of the readers of T he Captain. 
would "0 . K.” put me on to any literature on the 
subject ? *

Bright elmstone.—I am pleased to tell you that 
the bat with which I made six hundreds in succession 
lastyear-jolly good piece of luck, too—was made by 
s warsopp, also that it weighed 2 1bs. 802s. I am 
pleased to say that it is as good as, if not better than, 
uew at the present moment, and is being taken con
siderable car- of. Yes, I like an indiarubber handle 
cw? ti‘ves a 8°°^ Sr*P- There are several
ROM books on cricket besides Ranji’s ; for instance, 

.Mtmhidi’s, in the “ Oval ” Series, and also the 
rainton Library volume ; and I hope there will 

tho^th ° 'U ^etter 8t*11 *ater on- You enn guess

uoMt ^' 9reeke.—Sorry I could not answer your 
If th'°kMn ' "’-0ber- Circumstances did not permit, 
man 6 s Q: '' knocked off the wickets previously, a 
bils th*11101 ^  howled out, however obviously the ball 
run n t subsequently ; but in the case of a
’ikes tv, v : Msman is out if the fieldsman who 
I lm | hah pulls out a stump, ball in hand.

® *° hear tha t you are such a keen sports-
e,tr' 8(1 a*so that you find T he Captain improves 
prove j 0nt l ; T he Captain will continue to im- 
u not a,,Bure >ou» though you might think there 

°‘ mudl loom for improvement.

C. J. Hunt-—Thank you very much for yoi.r con
gratulations ; you do me proud ! I certainly hope to 
play a lot of football this season. Too good a game 
to give up, isn’t it? Of course, I agree with you that 
T he Captain is the best magazine for boys ; that is 
what it lives for. .

BOX-—It is observant on your part to notice that 
Ranji is. in more senses than one. a good stayer. His 
ability to make so many runs without getting tired is 
not a little due to the fact that he makes even his 
hardest strokes without much expenditure of effort; 
you see, he times the ball so well. Bat also, by 
nature, he possesses {freat stamina. It iB difficult to 
advise people how to acquire stamina; the chief 
thing is to live a regular, wholesome, fresh-air iife. 
What “ we fellowB,” as you call us, do after a long 
innings is sit down and feel pleased with ourselves; 
though some of us, of course, have to sit down and 
write answers to correspondents, like this. My 
favourite drink between innings, it may amuse you 
to hear, is a mixture of soda water and stone 
ginger beer—ginger beer out of stone bottles, I mean.

Old Rugbeian.—So you are a Rugby man con
verted to “ Soccer,” Good! As to getting into 
decent condition, I do not think you can beat an 
occasional long walk, and now and then a run twice 
round a meadow. You might, of course, do dumb
bells in moderation daily. But you must do proper 
exercises. One game a week should do the rest for 
you. The part of the head to use in “ heading” the 
ball is the point of your forehead where your horn 
would grow if you were a unicorn. The best way to 
practise shooting on a lawn or in a yard, is to get 
either a very small football or a big grey indiarubber 
ball and practice, as it were, in miniature, wearing 
tennis or fives shoes. I do not think at your age that 
moderate smoking spoils condition. I certainly think 
that a man, when well and strong, is better without 
alcohol. Thank you for your kind wishes,

E. A. Huges.—Glad you have summoned up energy 
to write. Any athletic outfitter will get buttons put 
on an old pair of foils for you. The best author for 
a boy of thirteen ? Well, if you mean storytellers, 
some excellent fellows write for Tiif. Captain. If you 
mean classics, I recommend Walter Scott; he was 
my favourite author at vour age. I do not know who 
my favourite author is now, I have so many ; I rather 
think George Eliot.

Evelyn P.—The fact is, madam, I do not as a rule 
give replies except to regular subscribers to this 
magazine, and, you know, you say you don’t often read 
T he C a p t a i n . However, we will presume you intend 
to take us in, properly, you know, in future. The 
worst of it is, I am not much of an authority on 
tennis. The best way for you to keep in condition 
during the winter is to do what you don’t like—that 
is, to take sound and regular walking exercise. Also, 
you might try a certain amount of work with light 
wooden dumb bells on a proper system. Your food 
is all righ t; don’t bother a stitch about it. O11 
tournament days a mutton chop makes an excellent 
lunch. Your playing practice strikes me as right, 
but don’t overdo i t ; and knock off a day now and 
then if you feel jaded or stale. Stick to the racquet 
that suits you, I vote for knickerbockers as against 
petticoats, easy. I rather think very thin flannel 
is better than cotton next the skin. A jacket is not 
enough to pnt on after getting hot, especially on 
a cold day ; get a woollen sweater to wear under "your 
jacket. Sand shoes are as good ns anything; yes, 
I think you must have spiked shoes on a wet ground. 
I don’t think you need bother about a gymnasium. I
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advise you to stick to your under hand service. You 
can find out all about Queen’s Club by writing to the 
secretary. You strike me as one likely to overdo 
training, etc.; remember it is the happy medium that 
pays best.

K. Jower.—My New Zealand friend, you are a 
marvel, if, at the age of thirteen, you can wield a 
1 2 1b. ba t! I know that trout run large in your
country, but-----! Is it 21bs. you mean ? If so, and
if you are a strong lad, the weight should just about 
suit you.

A. B. C.—My opinion of L. C. Palairet coincides 
with yours; he certainly ranks with the best. I 
think, perhaps, Cranfield is a hotter bowler than 
Tyler now, but not as good as Tyler used to be. 
I play football a good deal; it is a better game than 
cricket in the winter, not in the summer. My 
highest jump is 5ft. 9jins. Glad to hear you like 
T he Captain so much and intend to take it in for 
evermore. A very proper spirit, “ A. B. C.” Your 
cricket reminiscences are decidedly interesting.

Bromley Baker.—Your chest measurement is all 
right. Boys are most variable in this respect, but 
they grow, you know. Stick to your exerciser in 
moderation. No, cricket has not got much of a hold 
yet awhile in South Wales, but with the help of Mr. 
J. H. Brain & Co. it will. I do not agree with you 
that the English team in Australia is a weak one. I 
think it will win a test match or two.

Yorkshireman.—No, my friendly “Tyke,” if a bats
man bits a ball very high and runs several runs before 
he is caught, these runs do not count; the man is 
judged to be caught directly off the bat. Yes, practice 
is the best way to improve running and staying 
power; but see what is said above by “ Old Racer.” 
I do live in Hampshire. Ranjitsinhji has no Christian 
names. The initials K. S. Btand for Kumar Shri, which 
is a title. The fielder in your Kodak foreground is 
Tait. Hawkins, of Brighton, is good for cricket 
photographs. Kindly tell your sister that I was not 
posing in the photograph she took of me, but was 
examining the soles of my boot to see if any nails 
had come out. She is just like the rest—always 
finding fault with county cricketers. Poor fellows, 
they lead a hard life 1

J. H. Bertail.—Sir, you are my first French corre
spondent ; allow me to grip you heartily by the hand. 
Bring along some others. Slightly French by extrac
tion myself- Your English is excellent; far better 
than a lot I read in the newspapers. June 26th or 
27th is the date of the Coronation. I do not advise 
you to get cricket flannels from a sports depOt. Get 
your own tailor to make you a pair. The price you 
mention is sufficient. I cannot recall the particular

match in which Rhodes got all ten wickets for! 
than fifty runs. But he is always doing someth' 
like that, when it rains. I hope you will 6uccee<r 
persuading your countrymen that cricket is a son,111 
what different game to croquet. You will be * 
national benefactor if you succeed in introdnc' & 
cricket into France. In fine, my friend, accept 
good wishes and compliments. ’ ■

Light Dark Blue.—Correct; it is not usual lor 
the non-engaged batsman to give his comrade guard 
at cricket. That is the umpire’s privilege. There ig 
however, no precise ruling on the point. ’

0. E. P re st.—I am delighted that you regard me 
as an old friend, via T iie C a p t a in  ; that is just exactly 
what I should like to be to all my numerous core
spondents. Have you got your book back yet? If 
not, write again.

Jack Of Boston.—It is qtiite common for rather 
overgrown boys like yourself to be a bit shaky. Bat 
I have known heaps of fellows who started at about 
your age with knock-knees and bad health, grow up 
into fine strong men. The thing for boys of your 
sort is to take as much outdoor exercise as possible 
without over-doing it. Probably the system known 
as free gymnastics, as practised by Army recruits 
and in the military training schools, would be an 
admirable help to you. I expect you can get a little 
drill book on the subject from Gale & Polden, of 
Aldershot.

J . Steel.—See above. Kicking a ball about in s 
barn or gymnasium, if you can manage it, is admir
able practice for football. A bit of a run two or three 
times a week, in the evening, would do your team 
good ; but, of course, matches themselves are the 
best means for a football team to gain proficiency.

Ironclad.—So you are going bow-legged? Well, 
you know, I rather doubt that at your age. People 
usually grow bow-legged when they are quite toddlers 
or not at all. However, slight bow-leggedness often 
goes along with great strength. I should be inclined 
to advise you not to bother about it. But you cer
tainly won’t do yourself any harm by using the 
exercises you mentioned. If there is really anything 
wrong with you, you ought to consult a doctor.

A. Carver.— You will find heaps of advice on 
training in back numbers of T he C aptain, both in 
articles and among answers to correspondents. A 
boy at school does not need much training; noneat 
all in the matter of diet and habits of life. But, 
of course, you ought to practise systematically the 
particular form of athletics you are taking up. Go 
on the principle of “ slow and sure," in amount 
per diem, I mean.

“ BRITAIN’S BULWARKS.”
“ B r ita in ’s B u lw ark s ” is the title of 

a beautifully produced album of forty - eight 
pictures, by Mr. Charles Dixon, the famous 
marine artist, the main idea of which is to 
present an interesting history of the British 
navy, past and present, by grouping together 
our modern ironclads with their namesakes

which were once among the “ wooden wa 
of England.” These pictures, with the aCC0 
panying letterpress, contributed by naval expe  ̂
form a very complete pictorial and *lter®- 
record of how and why “ Britannia rul̂ s. - 
waves.” The price is tos. 6d. net, an 1 
published by George Newnes, Limited.



HEY were 
indeed a 

&  strangely 
assorted pair, and 
hwas little wonder 
that people should 

and stare after 
them as they passed 
through the streets.
The one, Juan, a 
handsome man of a 
little over medium 
height, with dark 

I eves that on occasion 
I lit up with passionate fire; the other, Jules, a 
I hunchback boy of most ugly face, at sight of 
1 whom the children would run and hide and 

grownup persons cross themselves, calling 
i upon the Virgin for protection against the 
machinations of the devil and his agents. For 

J surely, thought they, none but an evil spirit 
abide in this ugly little hunchback, 

j Walking beside Juan, Jules reminded one 
id a poor little mongrel hanging by the heels 

a master for whom he entertained a half- 
| avage affection.

The handsome inan and the ugly boy were 
fever seen apart, and people wondered what 
^ the bond between the two.

■ e bond was the strongest that can bind 
man beings— the bond of a love that has 

1 s>'mPathy °f the strong for the
on the one hand, out of the| *e>k and outc,.

j that^— S l *1e  downtrodden for the hand
I this fU S [°rt*1 10 ra'se ’b on die other. And 

-  manner of its forging.
I Seville n f  '10111.e  one n'ght from the bull-ring at 
ap(* ’ 1 e4 'v>th the satisfaction that his first

fbetua51!^ ln îe 8reatest ring of Spain had 
[ stupendous success, Juan— for he was a

matador, after
wards the greatest 
of his time— came 
across a little, 
hunchback child 

clothed in dirty rags, 
lying in the shelter 
of a doorway, and 
moaning in a heart
rending manner. 
J u a n ’s heart was 
touched, and he bent 
over the child, asking 
the reason of his sobs.

“  I am hungry— starving,” cried the child. 
“  Since sunrise yesterday I have tasted no 
food. The people drive me away from their 
doors when I go there to beg. They call me 
by hard names and tell me that my ugliness 
frightens their little ones. I have walked many 
miles, and I am weary, but no one will give me 
to eat.”

And so the little chap had thrown himself 
down in the doorway, feeling, more from instinct 
than from definite teaching, that when he awoke 
in the morning it would be in a brighter land, 
where there would be none to drive him from 
the door because of his ugliness.

Juan’s heart was still soft; the dangers of the 
ring had not brutalised nor hardened him. 
Here was he, the hero of the hour, gold and 
favours showered upon him at every hand, the 
new-found idol of the people : before him this 
poor little fellow dying of hunger.

“ Come with me, my child, and you shall eat 
your fill and sleep in a wholesome bed; and 
to-morrow we will see what can be done for
you.

He took him along to his hotel, much to the 
of the proprietor, who, indeed, haddisgust
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driven the hunchback from the door but an 
hour before. Now, however, when the mis
shapen mite came hand in hand with the rich 
Juan, it was different.

The next day, Jules told all he knew.of his 
history. He remembered his father, but had 
no recollection of his mother. His father had 
died, and, the neighbours turning from the poor 
little orphan because of the loathing he inspired, 
the priests had placed Jules in a school. He 
was not happy there, for the other boys would 
not associate with him, but would mock and 
jeer at him. At last, 
feel ing that  he could 
stand that miserable life 
no longer, he had fled.

That was three years 
before, and the youngster 
had roamed the country, 
begging from door to 
door, sometimes getting 
shelter at night, but more 
often huddling himself to 
sleep beneath a hedgerow 
or a doorway.

Juan took to the little 
chap, who, now that he 
was well fed and well 
clothed, was bright and 
entertaining. He deter
mined to keep him by 
him for a few days until 
he could make up his mind what to do 
with him. But the days went by and 
still he did not part with the boy.

Hiking ripened into love, and though 
Juan many times made plans for 
handing the boy over to someone 
whom he w'ould pay to look after him, 
he could not bring himself to face the 
parting when the time came. Little 
wonder that the boy came to worship 
his protector.

So it happened that three more years 
went by and the pair were still imparted- 
From fight to fight the two went to- __ 
gether, Juan always providing his "
protege— now a boy of fourteen— with 
the best seat the house provided, so 
that he might be able to see the fray 
well. How the poor deformed boy envied 
those strong and agile men in the ring! How 
he bemoaned the fate that kept him weak and 
unsightly! But there was one thing left to him, 
and that was to rejoice at the triumphs of Juan. 
As time went on he began to feel that he, too, 
had a part in his protector’s victories, and 
rejoiced as though he himself had won.

Juan had come again to Seville to fight his

last fight. He was about to marry a lady  whs 
loved him too well to desire to sue him nski! 
his life in the ring, and so, having saved a co * 
siderable fortune, he was about to bid good-b^  
to the ring and to settle down away in X 
country.

To this last fight, young Jules cam e with a 
heavy heart. No more would he sit in the front 
of great crowds admiring the skill 0f their 
beloved Juan. No more would he spring to his 
feet and cheer with the crowd as Juan emerged 
triumphant from the contest and stood with his

NOW IS JOAN’S TIMR.

foot planted upon the flank of his fa en 
bowing to the people. The gorgeous J»t> 
bad little interest for Jules that day.

True, Juan had promised to take - 
with him to his new home. But the n 
would not be like the old, thoug 
There would always be someone betwee ĵ hs 
someone who would have more cja1f” ju]es 
love than a poor little crippled ;•
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*ould have hated the newcomer but that Juan 
loved her; and whom Juan loved was sacred in
the boy’s eyes. .

The p re s id e n t came forward and took his 
lace in the little box beside the big white 

platform, which was reserved for special visitors, 
bat in the very front of which Jules was seated.

Then the door at the end of the arena 
opened and in rode the three matadors, Juan 
in the centre, followed by the banderillerSs, 
chulos, and picadors. The procession rode up 
past the president of the day, saluting him with 
all the customary ceremony ; then the men 
arranged themselves round the walls of the
ring- . .

The heralds flourish their trumpets, the 
great door flies open, and a bull trots nimbly 
fonvard. A chulo jumps forward and stands 
with folded arms about twenty paces in front 
of the bull. Forward rushes the animal ; his 
horns are down and it seems that the chulo 
must certainly be transfixed ; but no, just as the 
bull reaches him, the chulo slips aside and the 
animal rushes onward.

And as the game goes on, chulos flit hither 
and thither, waving their red cloaks before the 
very eyes of the now infuriated animal.

Then a picador rides forward upon a sorry 
mount that, too old and weak for work, has 
been bought specially for slaughter. The 
picador carries a lance, and his legs are pro
tected by leggings of sheet-iron. Right in front
of the bu.l he rides ; then there is a sudden 
charge, the picador’s lance goes home in the 
bull’s shoulder, and the man jumps off just as 
the great horn drives into the .horse’s body.

And so the game goes on until at last, when 
the bull is sufficiently maddened, the matadoi 
comes forward. Calmly, Juan walks up to the 
president, doffs his cap, and makes the usual 
formal speech, to which the president replies 
This ceremony finished, Juan throws his cap to 
the audience, who scramble for the honour of 
holding it. But Juan always takes care that the 
cap falls near to Jules, and the latter clutches at 
it greedily and holds it proudly till the per
formance is over. '  .

Then Juan walks forward to face the bull, 
which is now weakening from loss of blood; 
the matador, sword in hand, flourishes his little 
red flag, jumping aside as the bull charges 
harmlessly forward. Again and again this 
happens until, at last, it is time to cease teasing 
and take to actual fight.

Juan is now just below the grand stand, 
where Jules sits, in front of which it is the 
custom to dispatch the bull— or to be dis
patched, if the fates be not kind.

Now is Juan’s time,
A wave of the flag, a short rush on the part of 

the bull, and— the matador trips up in the very 
act of stepping aside.
. There is no hope of escape, and the crowd 
closes its eyes and waits.
, With a cry, Jules rises and springs fonvard. 

T he next instant the terrible horns wear a foil 
— a.foil of human flesh.

Juan is on his feet again, and in a moment 
the bull is stretched lifeless on the ground.

The crowd heave a sigh of relief. Their 
hero is saved, and it is only the little hunchback 
who is dead.

v«l. vi.-is
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GOLD COAST COLONY.

E hear a great dea! just now about 
the Gold Coast and the gold which 
financiers and public company 
promoters toll us should be found 

there. The colony, no doubt, owes its name 
to the gold dust which the natives have 
from very early times used for bartering with 
Europeans. The colony has a coast line of 
350 miles on the West Coast of Africa. The 
French possession of the Ivory Coast bounds 
it on the west, and on the east it joins the 
German Colony of Togoland. In the earliest 
days of settlement we had a scramble for 
possession with the Danes and our old com
petitors, the Dutch. We bought out the Danes, 
and the Dutch also cleared out later on for 
economical reasons and left us in sole posses
sion. The* little colony is now governed as a 
Crown colony, i.e., by officials appointed by the 
home Government. It has a population of 
1,500,000, and Accra, the seat of Government, 
is a town of 16,267 inhabitants.

The philatelic history of the colony com
mences with the issue of three stamps in 1875 
of the then current design used by Messrs. 
De la Rue for most of the colonies whose 
stamps they printed. The same design re
mained in use till the issue of the current 
series in 1889. It is a compact and attractive 
little stamp country. The first issue, consisting 
of three values and jh e few issues of 1883, are 
rather expensive, and the second issue of 1876-79 
is trending in the same direction. Otherwise, 
the country is not an expensive one, and the 
issues are few and free from complications.

1875.— Three values in the then current 
De la Rue colonial design, watermarked C.C.

and perforated 12|. The words of value in 
the bottom tablet, though in the same colour, 
were printed separately, the same design being 
used for all values. Boys who are fortunate 

enough to get a few of this 
first issue may find a differ 
ence of shade in the two 
printings.

W a t e r m a r k  C .C . Pekf.
U nused. Used 

s. d. s. i
id . blue ............ 60 0 30 0
4d." magenta ... 30 o 35 0
6d. orange ... — 25 0

1876-79 .— Five values same design, and 
still watermarked C.C., but perforated 1+ 
The 4d. mauve of this issue is a scarce and 
difficult stamp to get. In 1896 it might have 
been had at the catalogue price of is. 6d., and 
every old boy who then failed to add it to hs 
collection will now regret the oversight, for111 
1897 Gibbons left it unpriced, and in i°99 
raised it to 42s. 6d., and it is still g01t1S 
being now catalogued at 55s. Its scarcity >> 
probably due to the number used up for su 
charging for use as penny stamps.

GOLD COAST.

W a t e r m a r k  C .C . P e r i--. .
Unused. 

s. d. s- d
olive yellow .....................  5 0 J $

id . blue .......................................... 2 £ s o
2d. green.............................. 12 0 ,6
4 d. mauve............   55 °  J 0
6d. orange .....................  12

, „ r  th e  the11In this year a n u m o e r  ot 
, mauve, C.C., pert. i4i y

Strange to "Jr
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f Sqq on die grounc  ̂ t îat ft 'vas not known if
° ' s  o ffic ia lly 'issu e d , w h e r e a s , s o  lo n g  a g o  

* 1888 that q u e s tio n  w as s e t t le d  w h e n  a n

Official in R P,V 10 an  incl u ir y  w ro te  : “  I' o u r '
° nny stamps s u r c h a rg e d  id .  in  p r in t in g  w e r e  

L e d  here by a u th o r ity  fo r  a  v e r y  s h o r t  t im e .”  
The London P h ila te lic  S o c ie ty , in  P a r t  I I .  o f  
their recently p u b lis h e d  w o r k  o n  o u r  A fr ic a n  
Colonies, says th e  a u th e n t ic ity  o f  th e  s ta m p  
is beyond q u estio n , a n d  a d d s :  “ I t  is o f  t h e  
greatest rarity, a n d  o n ly  tw o  s p e c im e n s  a re  
known to the s o c ie ty , o n e  b e in g  in  t h e  T a p l in g  
collection, the o th e r  in  a  fa m o u s  c o l le c t io n  in  
Paris.” C o n s e q u e n tly , th e  s ta m p  h a s  b e e n  
restored to ca ta lo g u e  ra n k . _ _

Two other stamps were issued in this year, 
each of which is very scarce. They are the 
Id.olive yellow and the id. blue, but on paper 
watermarked C.A. Probably only small supplies 
of these two stamps in the old colours on the 
C.A. paper were sent out, as the new series in 
changed colours that followed must have been 
in course of preparation at the time.

Watermark C.C. Perf. 14. 
id. on d̂. mauve.

Watermark C.A. Pf.kk. 14.
Unused. Used, 

s. d. s. d.
Jd. olive yellow...........  40 o 15 o
id. blue , , ... . , — 15 o

1884-89.— Commencing in 1884, a new 
series in new colours, and with 3d., is., and 23. 
as new values, was issued ; the 3d. and 6d. values 
were not issued till 1899. The id. was changed 
from olive green to pale green, the id. from 
blue to rose carmine, and the 2d. from green to 
grey. The 4d. and the 6d. were printed in 
their old colours. The watermark was C.A., 
and the perf. 14 as before. The 6d. orange of 
this issue is an improving stamp, and should be 
secured whilst it is reasonably priced. It has 
risen from 8d. in 1899 to 2s. 6d. in 1900, and 
3s. 6d. in the recently issued Gibbons for 1902.

Watermark C.A.

pale green . , 
><!• rose carmine 
*1. grey ...
*)■  greenish yellow ' 
4<t niauve . . _
M orange 
is. violet 
is- brown .

Perf. 14.
Unused. Used.

s. d. s. d.
0 2 0 1
0 3 0  1
0 6 0 3
0 9 '0 4
0 9 0 4
3 6 0 4
1 9 0 8
8 6 2 0

.. In March of this year a provisional 
the *aS lssue -̂ If was made by surcharging the 
penn ĉ ent fid. orange with the words “ One 
thickL m t'-° *'nes 111 smaft capitals, with a 
foot of a[| the original value at the
to th t 6 stamP- This provisional, according 

e k-°ndon Philatelic Society’s Part II. of

Africa, was first issued for use in Accra, but 
its use was subsequently (in July) extended to 
the out districts of the colony. Presumably 
the surcharge was, in the first instance, made 
to meet a shortage in Accra, and as outlying 
stations, which relied upon Accra for supplies, 
ran short, the provisional had to be sent them 
pending the arrival of supplies from England.

Watermark C.A. Perf. 14.
Unused. Used. 

- s. d. s. d.
“ One Penny " on 6d. orange ... 30 o 8 6

1891-94. —  Four new values, viz., 2id,, 
55., ios., and 20s. For the 2id, the old design 
was used, with the value at the foot of the 
stamp printed in a separate colour. The higher 
values were of the newest De la Rue colonial 
design, and were printed in two colours. The 
20s., issued first in green and red, was shortly 
afterwards changed to lilac and black on red, 
now the current stamp.

Watermark C.A. Perf. 14.
Unused. Used, 
s. rl. s. d.

2 id. ultr., value in orange ... ... o 6  0 2
5s. lilac, name and value in blue... 12 6 3 6
10s. .. . .. red ... — 3 6
20s. green . .. ....... — —

1898-1900 .— This, the current series, is 
of the general De la Rue 
colonial design, as illus
trated. It is the same design 
as was used for the higher 
values in the 1891-94 issues.
In the lower values of this 
series, id. to 6d., the body of 
the stamp is printed lilac, 
and the name and value in 
a different colour. In the 
higher values, from is. up
wards, the body of the stamp 
is printed in green and the name and value in 
second colours.

W atermark C.A. Perf. 14.

GOLD COAST.

Unused. Used.
S. d. s. J.

id. lilac. name and value in green ... O I 0 I
id. ,, ,, red .., O 2 0 I
2$d. .. ultr, ... O 4
3d. .. ,, orange ... O 5 0 4
6d. ,, ,, mauve ... 0 8 0 0
is. green „ black .. 1 4 I 4
25. », t, carmine... 2 8 I b
5«. .. lilac ... 6 6

105, ,, ■■ ,, brown .., 12 6

REVIEWS. /

WE have received Messrs. Whitfield King 
& Co.’s excellent “ Universal Cata
logue for 1902.” It is the catalogue 

for the beginner, for it is free from the multi
tude of minor varieties that gladdens the
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specialist, but hopelessly confuses the beginner. 
This edition has been thoroughly revised from 
cover to cover by Mr. Whitfield King himself, 
and is now by far the very best guide with 
which to start stamp collecting, and, as the 
price is only is. 3d., every boy should provide 
himself with a copy. With its help he may do 
his own valuations.

The following statistics, compiled from the 
catalogue, may not be uninteresting. The 
figures comprise only standard varieties of 
postage stamps, and do not include post-cards, 
letter-cards, stamped envelopes, or wrappers.

The total number of all known varieties of 
postage stamps issued by all the Governments 
of the world up to the present time is 16,081. 
Of this number, 141 have been issued in Great 
Britain and 4,342 in the various British colonies 
and protectorates, leaving 11,598 for the rest of 
the world. Dividing the totals amongst the 
continents, Europe issued 3,823; Asia, 2,966; 
Africa, 2,775 > America, including the West 
Indies, 5,268; and Oceania, 1,249. A  com
parison of these figures with those published in 
April, 1900, will show that 1,455 new varieties 
of stamps have been issued throughout the 
world in the space of eighteen months.

The Republic of Salvador has issued more 
varieties of postage stamps than any other 
country, the number being 403. Next in order 
come the United States, with 303 ; Spain, with 
293; followed by Nicaragua, with 279; the Philip
pines, 228; Uruguay, 221; Victoria, 220; Cuba, 
217 ; and Mexico, 214. Boyaca, Poland, Terra 
del Fuego, and Wadhwan have each found a 
solitary specimen suffice for their postal needs.

Messrs. Bright & Son have brought their well- 
known “ A.B.C.” catalogue up to date by means 
of a supplement of forty-three pages, exception
ally well printed. It includes even stamps which 
we chronicled only last month. The illustrations 
are among the best that have ever been included 
in a stamp catalogue.

Mr. L, S. Charlick, of Victoria Chambers, 
Chancery Lane, E.C., sends us a retail price 
list of his stock, mostly used copies.1 So far as 
we have examined the prices they seem to be 
more or less tempting, and we note that numbers 
of common stamps which, in the ordinary cata
logues, are priced id. each, are offered by Mr. 
Charlick at id. each.

We have also on our table another catalogue, 
issued by our friends of the South Africa Com
pany, who make a speciality of South Africans, 
as well they may, having the advantage of 
branches at Cape Town, Bloemfontein, and 
Johannesburg. We have seen much of the 
stock of this company, and have noted the 
careful selection of good copies.

SOME INTERESTING NEW ISSU ES.
We are now authoritatively told that some t 

the new King Edward postage stamps will L 
issued early this month, and the remainder at 
varying dates hereafter, as the supply of the 
present stamps becomes exhausted. The valu 
of the stamps will range from |d. to ^5 as no* 
In the design, merely the head of the King j5 
shown, looking to the left, without the crown 
which, however, appears at the top of the 
design. In other respects there is to be no 
change in the design of the stamps, except in 
the case of the |d., id., 2id., and 6d. In  these 
the design show's the head of the King in an 
upright ov'al, on the left of which is a branch 
of bay, and on the right a branch of oak leaves. 
The new id. will be red, and the new 6d 
mauve.

The new issues of the month include one or 
two notable novelties. The new Chilians, 
engraved by the American Bank Note Com
pany, can now be compared with the discarded 
Waterlow stamps. Most collectors, I think, 
will agree that the American is no improvement 
upon the effective Waterlow design. The Gold 
Coast Colony has started using up its high 
values by overprinting them for use as low 
values, to make way for the King Edward 
stamps. C a p t a i n  readers will do well to secure 
these at new issue rates as they come out 
Some of them are almost certain to become 
scarce.

B r it is h  S o u t h  A f r ic a .—
We have from Messrs. Whit
field King & Co. a 7s. 6d. 
stamp, as a new value to add 
to the current series. The 
design is that of the 5s., 
which we illustrate.

C h i l i .— So long ago as 
the November number of 
T h e  C a p t a in  I mentioned

th e  re p o rt that tins counuj 
w a s  sa id  to be dissatisfied 
w ith  th e  Waterlovv design 
(s e e  illustration  in January 

C a p t a i n , page 324)’ aa 
th a t  a  n ew  series had been 
o rd e re d  from the American 
B a n k  N o te  Company- 
first s ta m p  o f the new sen 
h a s  c o m e  to hand, and * 
a p p e n d  an  illustration 
is a Sc. blue. The p°«* 

o f  c o u r s e , is  th a t  o f  C o lu m b u s , ^
C o c h in .— Most readers will have see . 

curious stamps of the first issue of t e 
Indian State of Cochin, with its ~ 10 
of hieroglyphics. The Monthly Qnu

BRITISH WCTR 
AFRICA-
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received from the Postmaster of the State the 
following interesting description of the design:—
The vwbrclt.t on the left represents the Hindu emblem 

of Royalty. The joaiangum or palkee 
on the right, one of the prerogatives 
of royalty, as none but a Sovereign 
could in ancient days ride on a pal
kee, C o n c h , the device of the rajahs 
of Kerala (viz., the Zamdrin of Cali
cut and the rajahs of Travancore and 
Cochin) adopted from the tradition 
that Parsuramn made the land of 
Malabar to rise out of the sea, west 
of the Western Ghauts, by blowing 
his conch. The top device represents 
the crown.

D o m i n i c a n  R e p u b l i c .—  
A new series, of the design 

illustrated, has been issued.
The values and colours are 
as follows:—

lilac rind carmine, 
ic. ,, olive green.
2c, ,, dark green,
jc. ,, orange brown,
ioc. ,, orange.
20c. ,, marone.
50c. ,, black,
ip. dark brown.

F r e n c h  C o l o n i e s . — DOMINICAN REPUBLIC.

cocnis*.

Dahomey. —  Messrs. Whit
field King & Co. send us the ic., black on 
blue, name in tablet in carmine. Guadeloupe. 
—Also the 50. in the new shade (apple green). 
St. Ferre et Miquelon.—-And. the ioc., car
mine, overprinted “ Colis Postaux,” for parcel 
post.

one
penny.

Gold Coast.— T w o  provisionals have been 
issued in this colony. They are made by sur
charging two stamps of the current series, the
______2|d. and 6d., with the words

“ O ne  P enny  ” in black.
With the view of clearing 

the way for an early issue of 
the new King’s head stamps, 
the colony, we are told, intends 
to use up its current stock by 
surcharging the high values for 
use as low values as required. 

One Penny ” on 2id. lilac and blue, same 
0n od. lilac and violet.
J * ’?1IA- — J>hor. —  Messrs.

itfield K in g  &  C o . s e n d  
J5 a id, stamp a f  n ew  d e s ig n  
>or this native s ta te , w h ic h  

e 1 lustrate. P rio r is a  n a t iv e  
SUte within th e

0f ga political

INDIA.

ic ' “* -atara, in the 
E n> Bombay. The por- 
ablv (N ’s presum-
bu/ir at ° f the ruling chjef, 
t>aivJS a Very crude print in carmine on common
^  unperforated.

\\ c have receive(j high values of

the current series. The 40c. and 50c. are 
similar in design to the ioc. illustrated. The 
45c., which we illustrate, is slightly different in 
the framing of the portrait.

ITALY. ITALY.

M au ritiu s .— Messrs. Whitfield King & Co. 
send us a 15c. value to add to the current arms 
type. The series up to date 
consists of the following :—
ic. grey black.
2 c. purple.
4 c. purple on yellow paper, value 

in red.
1 5 c. blue green, value in red.

N orth  Borneo. —  Here 
are two illustrations of the 
latest productions of the 
North Borneo Company. At 
first sight we were much

Mauritius

NORTH BORNEO.

puzzled by the surcharge 
“ British Protectorate.’’ One 
would imagine from the 
sudden appearance of such 
an overprint that the 
“ British Protectorate” had 
only just been proclaimed. 
As a matter of fact, it was 
proclaimed so long ago as 
1888. In order to clear 
up the mystery, we wrote 
the secretary of the North 
Borneo Company for an 

explanation. He writes : “ In reply to the 
question addressed to us on the 2nd inst., 
on behalf of the 
stamp-col lect ing [_! j w y pu f 
readers of T he  C ap
tain , I am directed 
to say that the State 
of North Borneo be
came a British Pro
tectorate in 1888, 
and that the Court 
of Directors do not 
feel called upon to 
explain their reason 
for making the surcharge referred to.” Comment 
is unnecessary. No reader of T h e  C aptain 
should waste his money on such rubbish. We 
decline to publish any list of such stamps.

"Mifiir nib 1
NORTH BOINEO.
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Illustrated by H arry  Rountree.

E A R  SIR ,— The success of our last meet
ing was so marked (many of our members 
bear the marks to this day), that our foot

ball committee was encouraged to call a similar 
one (only quite different) to discuss the rules 
relating to the game of football, since many of 
us object to those in vogue as unscientific and 
unintelligible. We had some difficulty this time 
in electing a chairman. The Sultan of Turkey, 
who usually occupies that position on account 
of his age and infirmities, resolutely declined 
the honour on this occasion on the plea that 
every motion proposed made him sea sick, 
and it seemed as if the chair would have to 
remain empty,* when we suddenly discovered 
that we had among our number a chairman 
by profession. He was unanimously elected 
in spite of his appeals for mercy, and was 
eventually pitched head first into the vacant 
seat. H e proved a great success, since nobody 
paid the least attention to him, and everybody 
agreed that we could not have had a better 
(bath) chairman.

The subject before the house was the Rules 
of Football, but before considering these it was 
generally admitted to be highly desirable to 
have a definition of the word “ Football.” 
What, then, is football ? The professor, a

wonderful genius, as his “  Essay on Preferential 
Polypus ” proves, remarked that an analysis 
of the word would lead to curious and un
expected results. “  What,” he would ask “was 
a ball?” It was true that it was sometimes 
a sphere, but it was also a meeting of both 
sexes for enjoyment. With what, then, was 
that enjoyment most intimately connected? 
With the foot. Hence the word “ football, 
which most undoubtedly referred to dancing- 
He moved that football be considered to mean 
dancing. Here the captain hastily rose, and, 
extracting from his tail - pocket his favourite 
brick, replied that he would answer the Pro
fessor in his own language. What was it t a 
he held in his hand? A brick. F°r.'t 
purpose was a brick ? It was true that it * 
sometimes used for the purpose of erê ‘°"j 
of elevation ; but was also intimately conn 
with flooring, and he added that he would 
with that brick anyone who dared to asse 
football meant dancing. The I'rofcssor ms ^  
withdrew his motion, pronouncing htmse 
vinced that his reasoning was erroneous. ^  
he burst into tears and warmly em , 
captain, who patted him afiectionate y 
back with the brick. , pr0.

This little difference being settled,



OUR NEW FOOTBALL RULES. 439

ded to the consideration of the new rules. 
'Fee sonie t.me there was a slight difficulty, 
u L  to the Great Mogul insisting on their 
e,J  called “ Foot rules,” ‘ for short,” as he 

Ld but somebody, with a heavy round ruler, 
led him out of order, and he subsided on 

[he floor. This being satisfactorily arranged, 
th° professor arose and proposed the first rule. 
It ran as follows: “  On the same base, and on 
the same side of it, there cannot be two captains 
having their sides, which are terminated by one 
extremity of the base, equal to one another, 
and likewise their sides, which are terminated 
by the other extremity of the base.” This he 
proceeded to demonstrate, with the aid of a 
blackboard and a piece of charcoal, but the meet
ing considered it to be self-evident, and passed 
it con. But I will not weary you with an 
account of all the debate. Suffice it to say 
that after a most improving and spirited dis
cussion, we drew up a set of rules which we

{2) D e f in it io n . —  The lines defining the 
boundary of the field of play shall be suitably 
marked, in ink, if possible, and, if not, in black 
pencil, and players are forbidden to play in 
rubber shoes for fear of rubbing out the lines.

(3) Po stu late .— Let it be granted that you 
must draw the line somewhere.

(4) A x io m .— If in a part of the ground 
there be a hole, this is considered to be larger 
than that part of the ground in which it is 
situated, since “ the hole is greater than its 
part.”

(5) P roblem .— If two players from opposite 
directions come together in the same straight 
line, the latter is put in the ambulance.

(6) D e f in it io n .— The extremity (or end) of 
every game is points.

(7) T he Ba l l .— Anybody guilty of blowing 
up or offering violence to the ball will be fined 
6d.

( 8 ) I nside .— W hen once the game is started

PATTED HIM AFFECTIONATELY ON THE BACK. WITH A BRICK.

?e COr|fident will rouse the interest and gain
J ,?PP'ause of all who are interested in this8m!e pastimt

O U R  NEW RULES.
same base, and on 

ca™*;me s'^e there cannot be two
ptains> etc., etc. O .E .D .

the ball cannot be kicked or picked up by any
body who is inside. N.B.— This is self evident.

(9) C h ar g in g .— A list of charges will be 
hung up in the refreshment tent.

(10) D ead B a l l  L in e .— If the ball cross 
the dead ball line it is considered to be dead, 
and an inquest will be held at once. It is 
etiquette for both sides to attend the funeral.

( 1 1 ) I n T o u ch .—  A  ball is “ in touch” as



4 4 ° THE CAPTAIN.

long as you can reach it. If you can’t, it is 
“ out of touch.”

( 1 2 )  T ouch D ow n .— When an injured player 
is laid on a feather-bed, he is said to “ touch 
down,”

( 1 3 ) T ouch Judges.—-You mustn’t touch 
judges even with a pair of tongs.

( 1 4 ) D rop K ic k .— I s a kick delivered to an 
adversary to make him drop the ball.

( 1 5 ) P lace K ic k . —  A  place is defined as 
a particular locality, spot, situation, station, 
position, site, etc., etc., etc. Any fellow who 
doesn’t know what a place kick is after that 
must be a fool.

( 1 6 ) F ree  K ic k . —  Is when you get the

the referee with a view to ducking him in 
horse-pond. ine

(19) A  S c r u m m a g e  or S crimmage- c 
take place anywhere. Some people kick tf 
ball in a scrimmage, but it is better fun to kirt 
somebody else when he isn’t looking.

( 2 0 )  A  P u n t  — Is useful when the floods are 
out. It is difficult to kick a ball from a punt-! 
you generally go overboard.

(21) A T a c k l e .— Is used to haul the ball 
over the bar, if it is too heavy to do it by hand

( 2 2 ) K nocking  O n .— M eans knocking the 
referee on the head to attract his attention. It 
is done with something heavy,

( 2 3 ) A  Go al .— C onsists of two uprights and

referee’s leave to kick anything or anybody. 
The corollary to a free kick is a general scrim
mage. ' *

(17) A  T rv.— Is when you try hard to kick 
the ball and miss it. N .B .— You generally fall 
on your trousers.

(18) A  F a ir  C atch . —  Is when you catch

a bar. A  goal-keeper can’t be too upright 
He keeps the bat.

Y ours, with loudest love,
N u l l u m  Corpus.

P.S.— Ha, ha ! Haven’t forgotten ray Laun, 
you see 1
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From a snapshot by C. It Prance, B.ll.
Illustrated by

George Soper

No. V III.—MACNAMARA’S WOOING.

I.
* /IACXAMARA looked through the low 

n\jll screen of bushes, and this is what 
Jj "  VsJ he saw. A woman with a Dutch 

Jf sun-bonnet, or “ kappie,” upon her
v  head, spreading out snowy linen to

dry in the sunshine. He could not see 
ber face, but that did not matter , his imagination 
and romantic temperament worked miracles.

"Ah 1 the foine figgur av her ’ Ow, the swate 
<T&ythur. an the ilygance av the lass l1, he mur
mured admiringly.

He had crept up perilously close to the Boer 
Potion, and only the river separated him from 
| dr sharpshooters. He was doing a little scout- 
‘n« own, for he could not understand why 
. e British did not advance and drive the Dutch 
rom the low circular plateau behind the town.

e was, that the British general was waiting 
or one or more columns to close in upon the enemy 
fcTtn nort'1 an  ̂east, and cut off their retreat; 
nH . £eneral h.nd neglected to take the
dwT-6 T*0 'US conkdence, and the result was 
of 'r t  6 n 'ant*mft Macnamara and many more 
and* 1-r tr'nif,erament were waxing impatient 
kr T  lng !°r "” sckief— Macnamara in particu- 
<mest' 6 cauSkt a glimpse of the fair maid in 
Zeiss'T °n l‘,e Prev'ous day, through Reynolds’ 
of a nnĉ  to-day lie had, with the cunning

a e and a Job-like patience, crawled to 
y°i- vi.-,a

within a few hundred yards of the outlying home
stead. His irrepressible love of adventure carried 
him along.

Macnamara, as has been said before, had always 
been a great ladies’ man. Indeed, this anxiety to 
stand well in their eyes had not infrequently caused 
him to suffer rebuffs that would have damped the 
ardour of most men; but then, most men were 
not like Macnamara. From where he now was 
he ascertained that the enemy had vacated the 
river bank on this, the extreme right front of the 
position, and had drawn back to the ridge some 
considerable distance behind the farmhouse, the 
home of the fair unknown. He had already in
vested her with all the graces that garnish the 
creatures of romance. She was to him as the 
Dulcinea of Don Quixote.

Macnamara watched the unwonted sight until 
he could remain inactive no longer. In a moment 
of temporary aberration he put two fingers in his 
mouth and gave expression to his feelings in a 
graceful whistle, also meant to attract her atten
tion. But the fair vision made no answering sign. 
This only instigated him to further recklessness. 
Disregarding the fact that he might be seen by 
the enemy, he slid down the bank, and, by wading 
and swimming, soon reached the opposite shore. 
He was just clambering up the steep slope when 
a bullet whistled through the air and embedded 
itself in the clay within a few feet of his head.



442 THE CAPTAIN.

When three or four followed in quick succession, 
he realised that some of his own comrades had 
spotted him, and, thinking he was one of the 
enemy, were having a sporting five minutes.

“ Bad luck to thim, shure ! ” he muttered ; 
“ they might have waited until I had seen the 
lass.” ^

He crawled into a crevasse, and lay still until 
he thought they would be tired of looking for 
him. Then he popped over the bank, and made 
his way among the bushes on the other side.

What his intentions were he did not pause to 
consider. When he occasionally did consider, he 
knew what to do, but he was in one of his irre
sponsible moods just then, and that was his very 
maddest, the romantic one. That he was in 
imminent danger of being shot or taken prisoner 
did not seem to occur to him ; he only regretted 
that he had not shaved that morning or put on a 
clean shirt. He remembered, however, that he 
had been washing his khaki riding breeches, and 
had borrowed a pair of civilian trousers from 
Macpherson, which he now wore. A  dilapidated 
felt liat crowned his head, so that he much more 
resembled a member of the Boer army than of 
the British. An insane idea took possession of him. 
Suddenly he came face to face with the young 
woman, who was spreading out some more clothes 
on the bushes. In another moment his heels came 
together, and his hat described a lordly sweep. 
He had once seen this done on the stage, and 
thought it effective.

“ Good mornin’ to you, marm,” he said, in his 
most engaging manner ; ‘‘ an’ it’s a foine mornin’ 
this mornin’ for the washin’ entoirely.”

He would have liked to have put more poetry 
into his remarks, but he could think of nothing 
better just at the moment.

She looked him up and down, amusement and 
curiosity showing upon her face.

“ Vhat you vhand here 1 ” she asked, disdaining 
his simll talk regarding the washing. “ From 
vidge commando vas you come'!"

“ De Wet’s, marru,” was his unblushing reply. 
He knew it was the largest, and therefore the 
safest.

“ But vliad you vhand ? ” she persisted uncom
promisingly.

He affected a discreet confusion, rubbed his 
stubbly chin, looked for daisies in the grass, and 
then looked up at her. He was an artist in his 
way, was Terence.

- “ Shure, an’ I ’ve bin here before wid the crowd,” 
he replied sheepishly, but with meaning, “ an’ I 
thought I ’d like to come again.” He gave her 
another look.

She laughed softly to herself, and her gaze was 
not unkindly.

“ Bah! you are one strange man, Irishmant 
Vas it really to see me you come?” ■

“ Troth an’ ye’ve said it ! ’Twas the swate 
loight in yer eyes as did it, mavourneen,” he 
exclaimed with inspiration.

He now caught sight of some men, whom he 
had not observed before, building a gun-pit on 
a spur of the ridge, and the madness of his actions 
began to dawn upon him. He would certainly be 
shot as a spy if he were caught. But his resource 
did not fail him.

“ An’ the field-cornet was arskin’ me, shure, if 
you could give him! an barb for his toothache."

“ Vliad goronet 1 ” she asked.
“ It’s yer jaw-breaking names, me dear, I’m 

disrememberin’,” lie replied. “ Jan— Jan----”
‘‘ Stoffel ?” she suggested.
“ That’s the man, marm. I niver could git 

round that name. It’s a stiff ’un — like the 
man.”

“ Oh, dat vas vliy you come ! ” she observed, 
with a little toss of her head. “ Den it vas not 
for der light in mine eyes ! If you come to der 
house I will give you vliad you vliant.”

Terence had not bargained on going near the 
house, but if he drew back now he would only 
arouse her suspicions as to his identity; besides, 
she seemed a nice girl. He must go through 
with the business.

A  Kaffir woman was emptying the soap-suds 
from a tub as he approached the stoep. She was 
villainously ugly, and looked up at him in a 
startled and suspicious fashion. She was about 
to speak when her mistress gave her a sharp 
order, and she changed her mind, thus relieving 
the man’s apprehensions. It was as if lie had got 
a new lease of life.

He followed the girl into the house, and, to his 
unspeakable relief and satisfaction, there was no 
one there. It was a large, roomy building, and in 
the well-kept kitchen she bade him sit down.

“ Irishman,” said the woman, “ vill you some 
coffee trink?”

“ Can a dhuck swim, inarm !” was the ready 
response ; “ shure an’ it’s a dhrink for angels will 
be a cup from you.”

The poetry in his nature was again coming 
to his aid, and he began to feel more at his 
ease. He felt sorry, however, that he was still 
suffering from a sore throat, and he was conscious 
of his unshaved and somewhat dilapidated 
appearance.

“ Bah ! ” she said, “ why is it all you Irishmen 
vill talg to me like dhad 1 ” but there was a smile 
upon her broad face as she took down from the 
roof the net of dried herbs and roots that con
stituted the family medicine chest.

She seemed a long time in finding what was
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exclaimed

minted, but while doing so she also found that 
Terence was a most agreeable person to talk to. 
\'o Dutchman had ever told her so many pleasant 
things about herself. Suddenly she noticed that 
the Irishman’s gaze was fixed in a peculiarly con
centrated fashion upon the opposite hillside.

“ Vliad is it? ” she asked, at the same time 
looking to see. “ Ah ! I had forgot, the general 
and the commandants was here to meet this 
afdhernoon ; now they haf come.”

“ An’ may the old man tek them ! 
poor Terence fervently, “ for 
now HI be afther bein’ took 
myself like a tod in a hole.”

" Ybad?” she asked, eyeing 
him curiously.

“ I mane it’ll be moighty 
inconvanient for me to be 
found here jist at prisint, an’ 
there’s the auld bhoy himself! ” 
explained Macnamara, looking 
around for some firearm with 
which to meet the situation.
Rut there were no firearms 
there.

“Ah, I see!” said the woman, 
with a look of enlightenment 
that made him feel uneasy.
“You must hide here ontil 
dey go avay. Qvick !”

Without a moment’s liesita- 
lion she ran to a trap-door 
over which a huge basket of 
clothes had been placed, and 
opening it, disclosed a dark 
cellar underneath.

“ (led in,” she commanded.
Macnamara looked. Already 

he could hear the men’s foot
steps outside He did not like 
the idea, but there was no help 
101 it He was utterly in the 
hands of this Boer woman, and 
he must make the best of 
things. He must show her 
that lie completely trusted her 
He caught up one of her 
hands and raised it to his 
hps, hut she was impatient and drew it away 

Hall!' she said “ Ged in.’
He blundered down the break neck wooden 

jtairs: the trap door was slammed to over his 
‘fad, and he found himself in utter darkness. 
e heard a bolt shot, and the basket of clothes 

Puled back over the hatchway
Hy the blessed St. Pathrick ! ’ he exclaimed. 

•ai? “ere s a noice ploy 1 But ah, the swate face 
he lass ' Ow. the blue eyes an’ the grace av her!’

But here he fell over a box, and dealt no more in 
platitudes. There was a slight stamping over his 
head as if to enjoin silence, and in another moment 
he became aware that three or four men had 
entered the kitchen and were passing to a room 
beyond. Terence had picked up the Taal, or 
so-called language of the Boers, since he had been 
in the country, so that he could make out what 
was said. It was undoubtedly the general who 
asked the woman if they had the house to them
selves, and it was the latter who laughingly

“CED IX," SHE COMMANDED.

inquired in her turn if he was trying to be funny. 
There was one at least in that house who could 
see nothing funny in the situation.

He could hear the members of the Boer Council 
pass into an adjoining room, and what surprised 
him not a little was that he could still hear the 
murmur of their voices. A thought struck him. 
He found some matches in his trousers pocket, 
and carefully struck one. He could see that this 
cellar ran partly under the adjoining room also
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only, just there, a large number of sacks, filled 
with some sort of agricultural produce, were piled 
up nearly to the ceiling. To climb to the top of 
them and crawl along was the work of a minute. 
Then he applied his ear to the flooring. He might 
hear something that would be well worth listening 
to, and justify his coming there should trouble 
arise from it, and he had to explain matters to a 
stern and prosaic commanding officer— that was 
to say, if he succeeded in getting away with his 
life, which at that moment seemed rather too 
much to expect.

He was not disappointed. What he heard was 
so startling, and of such far-reaching importance 
to the British, that he fairly trembled with excite
ment. The Boer scouts had brought in word that 
Clements’ column had been sighted to the south
east, and it had been ascertained that the English 
general, by a forced march that night, would reach 
a certain narrow nek at dawn on the following 
morning. It was therefore arranged by the 
council that, as it would not be possible to hold 
their present position when the columns came upi 
they should move out with most of their guns at 
dusk to meet them, take up a strong position 
commanding this nek, or pass— which had doubt
less been visited and declared free of the enemy 
by the British during the day— and, after surprising 
them, and inflicting what could not but be a 
crushing defeat, seize their convoy ; then, changing 
their direction, make northward so as to join 
forces with Ue Yilliers. Their convoy, could also 
start at dusk, and meet them at a point some 
fifteen miles to the north. A small mobile force 
left behind would effectually serve to cover their 
retreat. If the besieging British rushed their 
position on the following morning, they would 
find to their chagrin empty gun-pits and trenches. 
Of course, this much-to-be-desired end depended 
upon the British not suspecting their designs— 
which, of course, under the circumstances, was 
hardly possible. These Movements would have 
to be carried out with the greatest secrecy. One 
or two more features of the situation were dis
cussed, then one of the Boers, whom to his 
disquietude Macnamara concluded must be the 
owner of the house, said that, now everything 
was agreed upon, he had some good Hollands 
gin in his cellar which he could produce, so that 
they might drink to the success of their projects. 
At the same moment the Irishman heard a light 
foot stamp vvarningly two or three times on the 
fioor in the neighbourhood of the trap-door.

Terence for the moment imagined that he was 
as good as dead, for he knew that were he now 
discovered he would most certainly be shot. But 
he was not the kind of man to give himself 
up as lost without making an effort of some sort

to save the situation. He dislodged a sack and 
pulling it partly over him, flattened himself 
against the wall. Unless the woman gave him 
away, he might escape the observation of the ' 
good man of the house.

He heard the burgher enter the kitchen and 
pull the basket of clothes from the trap-door. 
But the woman told him she knew what he 
wanted, and if he would only get the glasses 
out of the corner cupboard, she would bring the 
liquor up herself. She had recently occasion to 
shift it, and he would not know where it was. 
The man pooh-poohed the idea, and for a few 
moments there wassomethingalniost like an alterca
tion between them. But the woman was evidently 
the mistress of the situation, for with a significant 
raising of her voice, and much noise, she opened 
the trap-door and descended the stairs. It must 
have been an anxious moment for the girl, for 
had her gallant but Quixotic visitor unwittingly- 
addressed her or made his presence known in any
way, she would, as well as he, have been in an 
ugly fix.

“ Ss— h ! ” she hissed warningly, at the same 
time lifting her hand as she reached the cellar floor.

Macnatnara hardly drew breath as he lay close 
as a rabbit.

She was evidently relieved by not seeing himi 
for, quickly taking a bottle from a case, she made 
her exit again, and the trap-door was lowered as 
before.

“ Ah, the swate dream o’ light! Ow, the sinse 
av the lass ! ” muttered Terence, as lie breathed 
again.

In less than half an hour he had the unspeak 
able satisfaction of hearing the last man leave the 
house. He descended from his dusty perch. He 
was anxious to be off now, for he had a brilliant 
scheme in his head. If he could only warn the 
advancing British column o{ the trap laid for it, 
he would be Sergeant Macnamara in less than 
twenty-four hours.

He was about to try and open the trap  door 
when suddenly it was lifted and a sun-bonneted 

woman descended. Terence was dazed by the 
light, but. lie stepped forward, and, seizing her 
hand, kissed it fervently, at the same time 
indulging in some florid language.

But the little hand was rudely snatched away 
from him with an ejaculation of a ffr ig h t, and a 
harsh voice cried :—

“ Ikona,* baas: plenty fool you I tink !”
It  was the Kaffir servant, whom Terence ba 

mistaken for her mistress. At the sam e tune 

there was a merry laugh from the room above, 
and a voice he remembered cried:

* A Kaffir negative.
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I vas tmk y °u Irishmen vas all der 

same ! 'hen you haf feenished will you come
liere 1 ” _

Tereme vehemently protested against such 
misrepresentations as he mounted the steps, Init 
at first the young woman affected to disbelieve 
him. His susceptible heart was fast becoming 
as plastic as clay in the hands of the potter,- 
and he was in some danger of forgetting the 
serious business he had in hand in this fresh 
ami romantic attachment. But the woman 
brought him to his senses.

“ Now, you must go, Irishman,” she said. 
“Your commandant will trek dis night— Good
bye!” (

“Oh, wurra, wurra !” he moaned, as his sudden 
love and the thought that he was imperilling the 
same by thus playing her false occurred to him. 
“ But it’s lettin’ me come again ye’ll be, alana, 
darlint ? ” he pleaded.

Either from motives of policy or in her anxiety 
to get rid of her importunate visitor, she told him 
he might call upon her again. She was a good- 
natured woman, if fond of a joke, and mentally 
((included that on the morrow he would be 
much further away than he wotted. He was 
one of those eccentric Irish aliens who did not 
know themselves what they wanted.

Then, bidding her an elaborate farewell, Terence 
Macnamara started out on his perilous under- 

| taking.
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d u s k  was corning on apace as he 
stepped out towards the town. It 
was a lucky thing for him that not 
even his boots betrayed bis regi

mental origin, for a spy’s death was a very off
hand affair indeed, and his would mean a terrible 
disaster to the advancing British force. And then 
the thought that next day his dead body might be 
discovered by his own comrades, some of whom 
night even suspect the real cause of his presence 
there, was soul-harrowing, to say the least of it. 
To do him justice, he accepted the probable for
feiture of his own life with comparative equa
nimity. Perhaps what caused him most uneasiness 
'!aa the reception he might get from the object of 
bs latest infatuation when she discovered he had 

sailing under false colours, and had used her 
foodness to bring disaster upon her people. The 
bought that he would see her again was some- 
b'ug to look forward to, but he would have some 
'rouble in explaining matters.

Me parsed the end of the long, straggling main 
reet without attracting any particular attention, 
^gh he thought some of the slouching, bearded

Boers, with rifles in hand and bandoliers on their 
chests, scrutinised him keenly. Of course it was 
only imagination on his part, for he was just then 
as dirty and dilapidated as any of the foreign 
mercenaries, and no one had the ghost of a 
suspicion that he did not belong to the Boer 
army. Some of them, indeed, wished him good
night as he hurried along, and, plucking up 
courage, he wished them the same. It was 
evident that already some orders regarding that 
night’s movements had got about, for the burghers 
seemed full of business. *

He left the town, crossed a field, and skirted a 
wood, where there was a large camp, making for a 
herd of horses he saw in the distance. In a quiet 
corner he came across a wagon. In it, among 
other things, were a saddle and bridle. To put 
the former on his head was the work of a moment. 
He had no sooner done this than he was hailed by 
a voice he knew only too well. He looked around, 
and there, for the second time in the campaign, lie 
saw his old friend, the arch-renegade Micky Nolan. 
He was in the act of tying a horse to a tree.

“ Well met, Terence,” he said, with an ugly grin 
on his face. “ An1 what dhivil’s thricks brings ye 
here ? ”

“ Git out av me path, ye perfidious sarpint ye,” 
retorted Terence, “ or it’s dancin’ a jig  on yer gory 
sepulchre I’ll be ! ”

“ I ’m owing ye wan for last time, Terence, 
darlint,” rejoined Micky, with an ugly sneer. 
“ Sure an’ yer roiglit, an’ it’s dancin’s yer trade, 
but wid a chain round yer middle attached to a 
barril organ.”

In another moment they were watching each 
other like two wild animals. To Terence it w a s  

not only a matter of life or death; he felt that the 
whole British Army had a strike in the issue. 
Moreover, he knew that a renegade and the man 
who had played him false was again trying to 
undo him, and the desire for vengeance gave him 
strength.

Suddenly Nolan, the renegade, cried out so as 
to attract attention. In another instant Macna
mara had pounced upon him like a living fury. 
For two minutes they fought each other with 
their fists, but both realised that such a game was 
only waste of time. They rushed in and grappled. 
They were fairly well matched, and for two or 
three minutes swung and spun madly round each 
other. Now one was in the air and then the 
other. Each in turn tried "to force his enemy 
backwards by hugging him like a bear until then- 
bones crackled. In the natural order of tilings, 
one or other must speedily give way. Neither 
sjKike a word, their agonised gasps for breath alone 
testified to the intensity of the struggle. Macna- 
mara realised that he was losing strength, and
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that he must make one supreme effort to gain the 
upper hand. He locked his hands behind Ills 
enemy’s back and drew him to him. He hugged 
Nolan till the veins stood out on his forehead, 
and the whites of his eyes turned upwards— press
ing him back till both lost their balance and fell 
to earth, the renegade underneath. And then, 
ere Macnamara could disengage himself, his

enemy managed to draw his jack-knife from its 
sheath, and Terence felt the keen blade glance off 
the buckle of his belt and rip the leather. It w’as 
a near shave.

“ Ow, the murtherin’ heart av y e ! Ow, the 
black sowl av ye ! ” gasped Terence.

His fingers closed on hie opponent’s throat. His 
fingers were like steel wires ; his grip tightened, 
and in another moment the renegade lay quite 
still.

Luckily no one had put in an appearance as 
yet, so, putting his saddle on Nolan’s horse, he 
galloped off eastward in lee of a far-stretching 
belt of timber. He managed to pass between the 
Boer outposts unseen. Making a great circle he 
struck a British Cossack post. To the officer 
in charge he told his story, with certain reserva

tions, and rode on into the gathering night to 
warn the advancing column of its danger

Three hours later, as he still swung alon» he 
saw some horsemen loom up out of the misty grev 
riding in extended order. There was a flash 
and a report, and a bullet sang past him.

“ Hould on, ye preavious spalpeens!” cried 
Terence, reining up.

It was th e  Imperial 
Light Horse, in advance 
of the British column. 
Terence was taken before 
the general, and imme
d ia t e ly  afterwards the 
column advanced, split 
in t o  two, and occupied 
two high ridges on each 
side of the pass. They 
allowed the unsuspecting 
Boer commandoes, with 
their guns, to come well 
within range, and just as 
the day-dawn broke they 
opened a tremendous fire 
that c o m p le t e l y  de
moralised and annihilated 
then). Most of the guns 
and the convoy of the 
enemy were captured. De 
Wet to this day occasion
ally makes himself ill by 
thinking of what he would 
do to the man who gave 
away h is  plans to the 
British. If he only knew 
that it was the sentimental 
whim of a woman who had 
sheltered the guilty one 
in a cellar over which he 
sat, he would have a fit 
and die.

That same day the British entered the town, 
and Terence rejoined bis troop. After he had 
shaved, and put on a clean shirt, he made his 
way with considerable trepidation to the house 
of the fair unknown, which had been left 
intact.

As soon as she saw him she realised the truth, 
her face became set and as white as death 
Terence stood before her in a shamefaced way, 
stammering some explanation regarding Ins c°n' 
duct on the previous day, but the woman cut 
him short. ,

“ Stop, Irishman,” she said, lifting her ban • 
“ I see! You vas one fool, but l vas one *ti 
more. Go qvick avay, pefore I kill you— 
oszer voman vill do so one day. - 1 
husbandt— —”

POUNCED UPON HIM LIKE K LIVING PUUY,
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| “ffhati Is it married ye are?” interrupted 
i r̂ence.

“Ya,” she replied. “ Did I say I vas not ? But 
heeespresonar now. So you go ! ” She pointed 
t0 the open doorway.

And Terence went out through it.
4 * ft * t

“Hacnamara,” said the general a little later, as

that individual stood before him in his tent, “ I 
believe you’ve told me the truth as to how you 
came to be in that house—the madness of the 
whole affair just fits in with what I know of you. 
But seeing you did so well afterwards, and con
sidering what has happened, you’ll have a 
sergeant’s stripes. I f  you want to keep them, 
take my advice and— 'ware sun-bonnets!”
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K ti en nf . G l a x y i l , an orphan, grand-daughter of the 
celebrated French soldier, the Marquis de Latour, is living 
with distant relations—Sir Geoffrey and I only Stapleton—near 
Torrington, in Devonshire, when the Parliamentary troops 
rout the 'Western Loyalists and drive them towards the 
Cornish border of Devon. Etienne by chance meets a 
wounded Cavalier, who is carrying a message from the King 
to Lord Hopton; owing to circumstances recounted in the 
opening chapters of the story, it devolves upon her to 
deliver the King’s packet to the Loyalist general. She is 
euspected of being in possession of the packet by Giles 
Harrison,a Koundhead officer and suitor for her hand. With 
the idea of hurrying into Torrington in search of one Stephen 
<;ale, who is favourable to the King, Etienne leaves the 
Stapletons' house by a  secret door only to stumble upon a 
Koundhead sentinel, who would have detained her but for 
the intervention of an unknown officer, who proveB to be 
none other than the great Fairfax. Arrived at TorriDgton, 
Etienne is so angered by the rejoicings of the crowd at the rout 
ot the Loyalists that she forgets herself, and cries “  Shame on 
ye all, traitors I" 111 would have befallen her had not a huge 
man carried her into safety at his own house. The man 
proves to be Stephen Gale. She Is suspected of being a 
traitress by the wounded Cavalier himself, who escapes from 
the town and makes for the inn at Langtree. To escape the 
Roundheads and follow to Langtree to deliver to him the 
letter, she enters a deserted house, where she finds a young 
gentleman's discarded dress. This she dons and proceeds 
on her way. When well out of Torrington she falls in with 
Kir Harry Burgoin, a friend of Lord Fairfax, who recognises 
the clothes she wears as having belonged to his young 
brother, recently murdered at Torrington. She denies 
knowledge of the crime, but will not explain how Bhe came 
by the clothes. Catching sight of the Cavalier she is seeking, 
she gallops on, but Sir Harry brings her down with a pistol 
shot. She proves, however, to be only slightly wounded in 
the wrist, and after an adventure with Kouudheads in a 
tavern, she journeys on towards Stratton, accompanied by 
the Cavalier, to whom she has yielded up the precious 
packet. Deeming her to be the brother of the maid whom 
he met near Torrington, he greatly embarrasses her by con- 
Jessmg bis love for that lady.

CH APTER XIV.

AT CLOSE QUARTERS.

9UT the more I thought on it, the more con- 
| viction grew of the dishonourableness of 
7 my further journeying with him in such 

disguise, moreover as 1 felt that in robbing 
him of such a comrade as myself I took naught 
from the safety of his travelling. So I sought my 
mind for an excuse that would satisfy him and 
not represent me in too base a light of coward, 
and, finding none, went hastily and blunderingly 
to work.

“ Sir,” I said bluntly, “ I will now take my 
leave of thee.”

But he started as from a dream, and looked 
at me wonderingly. ■

“ Why, what is this?” he cried. “ Have I so 
injured thy self-love that thou wouldst thus leave 
me ? ”

I would trust myself to make no further excuse, 
but turned my horse, and, like the sulky lad he 
deemed me, rode off without a word, across the 
moor ; whither, I cared not.

When I took count of things again and looked 
round I saw through my tears that time, even so 
soon, had placed a long stretch of dreary moor 
land betwixt my love and me.

I watched him then till he was lost to view 
in the dip of the hill, and when I no- longer 
beheld him desolation like a cloud fell around 
me.

But here I grew angered, and hade myself 
remember how at sunrise I had left the inn at 
Torrington, untroubled by this fever. Was ever 
such madness ? Eh, dear! in another I would 
not have credited it, and much impatience did 1 
feel with myself. Yet, when reason thus censured, 
my fond heart pleaded : “ Nay, never was such a 
man.” And away would my thoughts fly, t0 
dwell with tenderness on liis perfections.

But neither the time nor place being suitable 
for such dreaming, I was forced to co n sid e r my 
journey, which lay in the direction my love ha 
gone.

So, soon, I rode on in so spiritless a fashion 
that my mare chafed at my mood and, in <**• 
tempt at my handling, fell into so troublesome 

a going I was compelled to remember her an 
prove myself master. ,

Then, in a better understanding, we 
forward, and, leaving the moor behind, I wan 
until I met a lad, of whom I, flouting cau ■ *
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inquired tlie way. He directed ‘ me, and on I 
weut, down a deep, long lane so enclosed with 
high banks and strange in its twistings that, had 
1 had more than mine own safety to consider, 
J would have ridden in much fear ; such a sweet 
trap of Nature’s setting was it for poor fugitives. 
But being so ligbfiy ladened and callous, save for 
my heart’s pain, I rode on in careless unconcern 
till I came to a stream that ran by a farm below, 
and, crossing this, was proceeding, onwards, when 
I saw that which made me pull my steed back 
suddenly, and sent my heart in my mouth in 
quick fear.

For there on my right was a shed, in which 
were tethered several horses, and amongst them, 
his bright eyes lifted at my approach, was the 
horse of Sir Harry Burgoin, that Brian Carthew 
had so lately ridden.

I looked up the lane and around, but no one 
was in sight; then I slid from my mare, and, lead
ing her to a field, fastened her rein to a hedge, 
and back I crept to the shed.

Yes, there was no mistake; the crest of the 
antelope on the bridle would have assisted me 
had memory played me false. And, alas ! there 
was no mistaking the accoutrements of the other 
steeds; my love had been taken prisoner by the 
Roundheads, and the King’s letter— what of 
that? .

Trembling with apprehension, I  leant back in 
the dark shed, where I  stood for a moment 
watching the rain falling, with my heart full of 
sorrow. Alack ! it was hard that this should be 
the end, and these traitors win after all. Win ! 
As I thought on it, there arose in my heart that 
strange exaltation that had possessed me when 
fat I had carried the King’s letter.

I stepped out from the shed, and, looking 
around me cautiously, crept to the wall beyond 
that encircled three sides of the farm. Keeping 
under its shelter, I at length came to the front 
of the house, and, from behind a garden hedge 
ffiere, I searched each window with hungry 
gaze.

But a jingle of chain startled me, and there 
to the light of me wa3 a Roundhead trooper.

the midst of a heavy yawn was he when I 
oaught sight of him, and impatient was the look 
oo cast towards the farm as he turned his horse 
and with no little noise rode towards the outer 
®ate« thus giving me chance to slip across the 
s*ard to the house.

Beaching this ere he was again in sight, I  
^Pt under shelter of the deep porch to the 
*'ndow furthest from the roadway. (

“ut not a moment had I knelt beneath it than 
^Pgh the lattice came the sound of a woman 
keeping.

Vol. vi,_57

“ Alack ! ” she cried, “ how hard is this ! Six 
soldiers upon us, and I am run bff my legs to 
provide. Alack ! but these cruel wars will beggar 
the lot of us. Oh ! why went my man to Hols- 
worthy this day?”

Here, grief abandoned, she hung her head 
through the casement, and, seeing me beneath, 
screamed out at the sight.

But cautioning her to silence I shook my purse 
before her eyes. “ See,” whispered I, “ if thou 
wilt give me safe hiding from'those within, I will 
wager thou art not the loser.”

The sight of the gold which I  displayed stayed 
her tears. She leant further towards me.

“ You are for the King, s ir?” she whispered, 
“ but no matter. Run round to the left and wait 
at the door thou wilt find there.”

I wanted no second bidding, but, though I 
speedily found the door she had mentioned, I 
waited there full five fearsome minutes ere she 
opened it and cautiously beckoned me within.

“ Quick,” she cried, breathless, “ they are going ! 
They asked for cider, but I have fooled them and 
said there was none in the place.”

But I caught her arm. “ Let them not go,” I 
cried, “ if thou wouldst see gold of mine. Run ! 
run ! Say thou wilt bring the wine, and that 
right speedily.” Then, as she lingered : “ Go ! ’’ 
1 exclaimed, stamping my foot in sheer despera
tion.

She looked at me in amaze and hesitated, but 
the gold I chinked in my hand decided her, and 
she hurried down the narrow passage, and I heard 
her high voice explaining matters in the room 
beyond.

She was soon at my side again.
“ They will wait,” she ^aid, “ for they are spent 

with travel, but,” and she pulled me into the 
kitchen, “ they have a prisoner amongst them ; 
is it he you are after ? ”

I nodded my head.
“ I must speak to him, though I  die for it,” 

I  said. “ Canst thou not devise some method?1 
And I turned upon her beseechingly.

“ Why,” she muttered sulkily, “ what you ask 
is not possible. He sits alone in the window, 
truly, but six are between him and the door.”

“ Nay, but thou couldst speak to him perchance 
whilst the others refresh themselves with the 
wine. Think!’’ cried I. “ Never liadst thou such 
a chance of making gold by thy wit.” And I 
tossed my purse meaningly.

Alas ! greed was in her gaze, but nothing more, 
and I sat hopeless. But the next moment I 
sprang to my feet and clapped my hands.

“ Quick !” I cried, “ for I will take in the wine 
myself. Oh ! these Roundheads, how we will yet 
cozen them. Oh 1 my love 1 ”
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She thought me mad ; and small wonder.
“ You,” she exclaimed; “ they will take thee 

also.”
But I caught her and kissed her where she 

stood.
“ Dear soul ! ” I said, “ am I so old a youth 

that a woman’s garb would not disguise me ? 
See,” I cried, “ so much for the loan of thy 
Sunday gauds for a few moments.”

“ Oh ! ” she said, as she gasped at the guineas 
and looked in my face by turns, and then, 
smiling, tied from the room ; where I waited in 
much trepidation, scarce daring to think on 
what I was about. But oh ! how my heart rose 
to hoodwink these rebels, and look once more 
on the face of my love.

When I turned there was the woman with 
an armful of gauds. Dear heart! she opened 
her eyes to see a youth so nimble in the donning 
of them. For I stayed not but to remove my 
cape and hat, and the doublet beneath so filled 
her best attire that none could have cavilled at 
its fit.

Ah ! but my heart beat fast when, following 
her with jug and tankards, the door opened, and I 
found myself confronted by none other than the 
ferret-eyed cornet, who had strode in upon us at 
the “ Green Dragon Inn,”

“ Now,” he exclaimed, as he caught sight of me 
behind, “ shall we be helped betimes !”

But I turned from him as we had planned, 
leaving the woman to serve him, and busied 
myself with the troopers beyond. Their rude jests 
at my expense dyed my cheeks with confnsion ; 
yet was I glad, since it showed me I was un
suspected, and I filled their tankards with so full 
a measure that they vowed a better-hearted 
wench had not served them since they had come 
to the crabbed west. ■

Through it all their prisoner never moved. His 
gaze was turned to the lattice and his face was 
► stern and troubled. As I looked upon him sitting 
there alone, a prisoner, such a sudden rush of 
tenderness filled my heart that for a second I 
dare not trust iny voice to speak, lest the tone of 
it should betray me.

The woman, anxious to win the gold I had 
promised if I attained my purpose, had now 
caught the attention of the rest, with whom she 
talked and made merry.

“ Sir,” I said, standing before him where he sat 
in the window-sill ; “ sir, wilt thou not drink 
also 1 ”

But his thoughts were away, so I touched his 
shoulder, whereupon he started and, half looking 
up, thanked me, and turned again. Then I knew 
it was live or die to our undertaking.

“ Sir,” I cried, bending and speaking low, “ wilt

thou not drink to'the success of Godfrey Glanvil 
and the message he will carry to Stratton for thee 
— if thou preferest?”

Then, as I spoke, raising his quick glance to 
mine, he knew m e; and oh, my love! I saw the good 
hope fly to his eyes, and, as he looked down on 
me, his lips tremble. Perchance of the two I was 
the calmer as, amidst the noisy laughter of the 
rest, I filled his tankard.

’Twas but a moment ere he set it down again, 
and yet, in that short time, my fingers had closed 
once more upon the King’s letter.

“ Go,” said he in a whisper, “  and Heaven bless 
thee for a true lad, Godfrey G lanvil!”

But though I yearned to do his bidding, I was 
not to go so easily ; for a rough fellow caught my 
wrist, and, dodging his officer’s eye, strove to 
salute me, whereupon I, angered, and burning to 
be gone, threw the rest of the cider into his 
leering face, much to his discomfort and the 
others’ amusement, for they all hailed my exit 
from the room with loud laughter.

Outside in the kitchen the woman joined 
me, mightily pleased with the success of onr 
plan.

“ Never have I seen the like,” she laughed. 
“ Thou hast the very turn of a woman, and make 
no ill-looking a maid. Eh, dear life, what my 
master will say when I tell him !”

I paid her to her heart’s content, beseeching 
her to keep the troopers, if possible, engaged some 
minutes longer, whilst I got forward on my 
journey ; and then, by the way I hail come, I crept 
back again ; and, seeking the field, found iny true 
little mare nibbling the grass on the bank. I was 
so overjoyed at her faithfulness that I bent and 
kissed her pretty sleek neck, and, leading her  by a 
way the woman had told me, found myself above 
the farm, on a wild, broad moor, of which, as 
far as I could see, I was the sole wayfarer, and 
across which I was soon going forward, as fast 
as my good steed could carry me.

In truth, I would not trust myself e’en to think 
of my love left behind, but gathered courage for 
my journey in the thought of the content that 
had shone in his eyes when he blessed me. Per
chance some of the spirit of the madcap win 
that was chasing the soft grey rain possessed 
me, for fatigue I felt none, and oh ! how my heart 
leapt to think how we had managed to cozen 
those rebels once more. .

Yet, some distance on, I reined my horse in 
sudden fear, for behind me came the soun 0 
shot, or else iny fancy played me false.

Waiting a moment, I listened. l n trut ’ 
seemed there was danger in my further jou  ̂  ̂
ing in so open a place, and, turning 
sought the road beyond.

from 1
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CHAPTER XV.
ON FOll  T H E  KINO !

H AD I been wiser than the simple maid I 
was, I. had thought more of the dangers 
I ran by so riding straight forward, 

and would not, as I did, have thereby saved my 
mare many a mile. _

But as it was, made daring by the strange

banks, but to this I could not trust myself, but 
passing into the open country I went on, and 
further down the stream found a ford, by which 
I crossed.

But I had not ridden so much as a dozen yards 
in fair Cornwall, when I found how fickle a 
mistress is Fortune. Lame went my mare, with a 
hind shoe that dragged, and my journey was 
stayed beyond help. I got off to examine it, but
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el&tion that filled my breast, and feeling that 
success, which so far had been mine, would not 
desert me in the end, I rode on boldly, asking 
questions of country folk when I needed with 
aD effrontery that disarmed them of suspicion.

Coming to a steep hill, I saw below me a silver 
nter, winding through the valley. Dear heart, 
11 "as the Tamar at last! A  village lay on its

found, as I feared, it was work for the smith alone. 
I t  was true the village was on each side of the 
stream, but much did I deplore taking the 
precious missive I carried into the dangers that 
might lurk therein.

But, alas, already were the afternoon shadows 
falling, and who could tell if this night would 
not see the King's army journeying further west,
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or, worse, maybe assembling to give battle to 
their enemies.

There was nothing for it but to brave the 
venture and trust to the Providence that had 
hitherto sustained me. So across the fields 1 
went, and, gaining the outskirts of the village, 
inquired for the man I sought. Finding him, 
I saw to my dismay that he was already engaged 
in shoeing one horse, and that another in the 
shed waited his attention.

For some moments I stood at the entrance 
of the shop looking on with impatience, but, 
fearing my almost uncontrollable anxiety to be 
away might betray me, I sought the inn a short 
way up the street, where I procured some refresh
ment, being, I now found, much in need of such.

A  pretty maid served me, with so kind an 
attention I could but marvel, till I recalled my 
disguise. She told be that the Lord Hopton was 
said to be still at Stratton, whither all who were 
faithful to the King were hastening. Here she 
looked at me and sighed, and added there was 
much to be said for both sides ; and for her part 
she cared not, if a man were proper to look upon 
and had a civil tongue, which he followed.

“ And of the truth of this you can guess, for 
there are two of the other side in the room 
beyond, yet do I attend your honour,” she 
whispered, blushing, her cheek at my shoulder.

Despite my caution I started at her words, 
which she seeing stood with her head on one side 
observing me, then, beckoning me to follow', she 
stole on tip-toe to the passage. Here, through 
a half-open door, we looked into the tap-room 
beyond, where I beheld a couple of Roundhead 
troopers smoking in front of the fire.

“ They do but awrait their horses from the 
smithy to join the rest of their party, who are 
patrolling the town here,” she whispered.

And sure enough at that moment there arrived 
in front of the inn, not only their steeds but mine 
own also, which the lazy smith’s lad, to save 
himself an extra journey, had brought at the same 
time. ,

It was the quickest maid in all the world whose 
hand I had caught in my fear, for ere I spoke she 
divined my difficulty.

“ Go,” she cried, as they within the tap-room 
beyond rose at the clatter without, “ a yard in 
advance often wins the mile.”

And go I did, terror assisting haste, heedless 
that the lad cried out for payment or that the 
two Roundheads standing at the inn’s entrance 
added their voices to the hue and cry that 
followed my going up the street.

I  vowed as I rode up the hill beyond, which the 
traitors had not so much as rounded, that there 
was more loyalty in the hoofs of my mare, than

was now to be found in half Devon. And in truth 
the dear creature seemed to understand when 
I cried to her softly:— •

“ On sweetheart, on, for we ride for the King!”
With many a backward glance I rode, but so 

swift was my steed that, after a time, I doubted 
me not I had defied pursuit. So I checked 
my little mare’s speed, l}eing anxious not to 
intrude too much on her willingness, and, havino 
asked my way at a cottage, rode on by a narrow 
horse track through the most desolate country 
I  e’er had seen. Across the yellow moorland 
that on all sides surrounded me, a cold breeze 
blew, and from many a clump of trees as i 
passed came the mournful hoot of the owl as 
the grim night . bird hailed the setting sun, 
which on my left was travelling to rest by a 
pathway of watery clouds.

It was in truth a drear land for a maid to 
travel at sunset, but each yard I went was taking 
me nearer the goal I sought, and on I went by 
hill and vale till at last on the wind came the 
boom of the sea.

Dear heart ! As I heard it, I rose in my 
stirrups and cried out in sudden joy. For there, 
but a few miles away, rose a rugged headland, 
enclosing a fair, wide bay, upon the rocky shore 
of which the great, white-crested waves rolled 
and broke in clouds of foam.

The dear, dear sea ! A sob came to my throat 
at'the sight of it; so true a friend it seemed, 
assuring my anxious heart by its presence of 
the speedy ending of my journey.

Alas ! my rapture was short-lived ! A sound 
startled me, and, looking round, I caught sight of 
a party of horsemen who, coming at full speed 
up a road to my right, threatened to reach the 
cross-roads before me.

I uttered a cry of dismay as I saw this, and 
then, urging my mare, I rode forward. 1 heard them 
behind shout, and on they came, but, dear heart! 
I was first to reach the turn, and away down the 
hill I w ent; losing sight of the sea, and on and 
away with them at my heels, for full two miles 
and more, till down in a deep, deep valley I looked 
on a clustering, fair, white town, and knew that 
my journey was ended.

A t the outskirts an outpost called on me to 
stop, but the fear of those behind was upon me‘ 
Plucking the packet from my coat I held it aloft

“ For the King ! ” I cried. “ For the King!
And they that walked stepped from inf path a5 

I rode, my curls on the wind, my heart nigh to 
burst, and a sound like the sea itself in 
ears. . .

But as I neared the stream and caught sight® 
that dear sacred hill of Stamford rising ahead, 
nearest of my pursuers gained uoon me.

\
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"F O R  THE XLNOl "  I  CREED. "F O R  THE KINO I
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“ Lad,” he cried, “ good lad— perdition take 
thee!— but thou canst ride!”

Dear heart! it was my love that spoke, and his 
hand that caught my reins and pulled my horse to 
a standstill, in front of a group of Cavaliers, who 
had stood watching our approach, below in the 
bend of the lane.

CH APTER XVI.

&

AT T H E  T R E E  IK S . '

the moment intense' surprise held me 
spellbound. Meantime, the party of Cava
liers who had rescued Sir Brian had now 
joined us. These drawing rein, one and 

all saluted a dignified Cavalier, who stood fore
most of the group in front of us.

He returned their salutations, his eyes upon me, 
who, mannerless and mute, sat on my horse, still 
holding the packet on high.

“ Doff thy hat, lad,” cried my love in my ear. 
“ ’Tis the Lord Hopton.”

But at his words I turned so white a face upon 
him that he sprang from his horse with a cry.

“  My lord,” he said, “ the boy doth swoon with 
fatigue, and no marvel, for he foas done no ill 
day’s journey, to ride through the enemy’s lines 
to bring this safely to hand.”

And he stooped to pick up the packet that, 
slipping from my nerveless fingers, fell fluttering 
ro the ground.

Dizzy and faint, I sat on my horse like one in a 
dream, and heard the cheer go up from those 
around, as Sir Brian Carthew presented the letter 
that, after so many perils, now found its way 
safely into the hands of his chief.

But though several pressed forward to assist 
me, it was Sir Brian Cartbew who led my horse, 
and stayed my courage by brave words to endure, 
as we followed the rest to the inn up the liili.

But ere we gained it the story flew, as news 
will, and from each door and up the stony street 
the people thronged to see the youth who had 
ridden so fast for the KiDg.

Ah me ! had they known how troubled a girl’s 
heart beat ’neath the lad’s doublet of him they 
watched, what surprise had they.

For though, as yet, I was too sick to realise 
all, I felt never was maiden in worse perplexity ; 
and how fervent was the prayer I breathed that 
Heaven would aid me to keep my secret, so that 
presently I might steal from them all and seek 
my nurse, within whose sheltering arms I longed 
to hide my maiden sorrow !

So thinking, I whispered my heart to endure,

and entered the inn with Sir Brian Carthew  
But here at iny entrance was I met with such 
a cheering and waving of plumed hats as well-nigh 
overcame me, so many thronging forward, with 
kindly word, to siiake my hand, that again mine 
eyes sought my love’s in despair. I think my 
glance puzzled him, but he smiled, and, turning 
besought the rest to desist till I had had time to 
recover somewhat. Here was he summoned to 
my Lord Hopton, who, standing at the window 
was perusing by the fast fading light the 
message from the King.

Following his going with my gaze I saw the 
general, after a short and eager converse, lead him 
towards a group at the further end of the room, 
the centre of which was a distinguished-looking 
old man, who from his soldierly and haughty 
bearing I adjudged tc be an officer of great 
importance. Taller was he by half a head than 
any near him, and the perfect taste and simplicity- 
displayed in his sombre yet rich attire, set off the 
elegance of his figure which, still erect and 
dignified, belied the age his snow-white locks 
imputed.

His proud, keen glance falling upon me as be 
talked to the rest, set me marvelling as to where 
I had seen the like, for in truth it seemed I had 
met it before.

The other Cavaliers, with kind consideration, 
had left me in quietness, and thankful was I lor 
the space to collect my thoughts and still my 
heart’s deep throbbings.

Sitting thus apart I watched them all. In 
truth it was a goodly company in which I found 
myself. For here at the “ Tree Inn” at Stratton 
had the truest and bravest in the land rallied 
themselves around as heroic and stainless a chief
tain as ever drew sword for a King.

Though it was true their laces were tarnished, 
and the plumes in their beavers bedraggled, they 
wore all with the distinguished elegance that 
would have graced a royal festival.

But two short nights ago had I, with bursting 
heart, crept to my chamber at Stapleton, and 
strove in vain to shut from my ears the shauienu 
exultation of the traitors. And now, here was I 
in so quick a time surrounded by honourable 
gentlemen ; and on each side did I hoar such pro
testations of love for the King and devotion to his 
cause as brought me new strength and the coloar 
to my cheek more speedily than the "due t 
had set before me.

Running down the centre of the long, 
was a table spread from end to end with ah 
best the inn could furnish. And, as the 
men hurried to and fro bringing in v‘an“3’ 
Cavaliers in little groups about the 
talked and laughed in the gloaming.
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Ah dear! the content it was to hear the like 
after my sad years of exile with the enemy. I  
elt I had liked to die then and there, so dreary 
ooked the future, apart from all that from my 
childhood I had learnt to esteem.

Then in a twinkling it seemed to me, while I  
thus sadly pondered, did they gather about the 
board ; and as I  watched shyly from the shadows 
where I sat, marvelling how best I  could slip away 
unseen, did two come forward and lifting me, 
chair and all, carry me, amidst much merriment 
and cheering, to the table, where they set me 
down, dear heart ! at the side of their chief 
himself.

So it was that, despite protestations, I found 
myself a most honoured guest at that table, 
around which were gathered some of the noblest 
hearts left to His Majesty.

But alack ! with what reluctance, with what 
unutterable shame did I sit there. Little did 
they guess how cruel was the honour they 
bestowed upon me, nor how thankful would I 
have been for cold neglect so that I had been 
permitted to go unquestioned.

Yet the very longing I had not to be discovered 
upheld nre to endure. And though the food I 
forced myself to eat half choked me, and each 
commendation of the courteous Lord Hopton cut 
through my heart like a knife, I sat there to 
all appearances the shy youth they thought me.

Hardest of all to bear was the relation of my 
venture by Sir Brian Carthew, who, at my 
Lord Hopton’s request, told of my ride and the 
methods whereby I had saved the King’s letter 
from the rebels.

Dear heart! As he spoke, how the eyes of those 
around the table flashed upon me, as each to the 
other vowed no braver youth had lived, nor 
tetter trick been played the cunning Round'

The kind Lord Hoptou, noting at length the 
tmbarras'inent I strove so hard to conceal, re
frained from further questioiring me, and devoted 
himself to the stately old officer with white hair 
*ho occupied the seat at his right hand.

Together, I observed, they conversed in French, 
1 adjudged for better caution, as the servitors 
shll thronged the room. And through it all 1 

ms one in a dream, watching the gallant 
hrtng, and anon, when I dared, stealing a glance 
at the nol le face of Sir Brian Carthew, who sat 
opposite, deep in converse with Sir John Digby, 

e brave leader of horse who had so gallantly 
'Wtested the fight at Torrington, and who now 
!P°ke of the morrow and the expediency of 
Pressing westwards, since retreat and not battle 
^  to be the method with the rebels until the 

mhng of the French allies.

But the longest hour must come to an end, and 
so it befell that our meal drew to a close, and 
standing we drank the King’s health, and I dared 
to hope my penance over.

But before we had time to reseat ourselves the 
stately stranger at Lord Hopton’s side spoke.

“ Pardon me, Messieurs,” he said in broken 
English, “ if I  now propose the health of 
Monsieur here, the brave youth whose gallant 
conduct has stirred my old heart to admiration 
and recalled to my memory those days long 
past, when, encouraged by the glorious example 
of their leader, the great Henry of Navarre, the 
gentlemen of France found also pleasure in such 
deeds of daring loyalty.

“ Monsieur,” he cried, turning to me, who, 
shrinking, strove to evade his gaze, “ Monsieur, 
permit my congratulations ; and take from the 
lips of an old soldier this truth, that no greater 
tie can bind England to the heart of France than 
such bravery displayed by England’s sons. 
Monsieur, your name— that we may pledge you.”

Looking up, my cheeks burning with shame,
I found the eyes of all upon me. Kindly, en
couragingly, aye, tenderly they regarded me—these 
brave, true men I was thus so basely deceiving. 
My love, leaning a little forward, kindest of all, 
his face lit with pleasure at the honour done his 
comrade, waited like the rest, tankard in hand.

“ Come,” said he, “ come, Godfrey.”
Then, with a gasp, I told the lie.
“ Godfrey Glanvil,” I said, “ is my name.”
But here the old Frenchman’s eyes, deep, 

piercing, intense, dwelt on my face, so that I dare 
not so much as drop mine from his gaze, for they 
seemed to read my heart, and the deceit that 
dwelt there. White grew I to the lips as he 
looked upon me, my tankard shaking in my 
trembling hand. A la s! thus, despite myself, 
did guilt cry out upon me.

Then did my love, thinking to help, explain 
that I was Godfrey Glanvil, son of that noted 
Cavalier who fell at Stratton fight two years ago, 
and, speaking so, smiled encouragement upon me, 
whom be thus unwittingly betrayed.

For no sooner did the Frenchman hear these 
words than he cried out sharply :—

“ Godfrey Glanvil ? Pardon me, Monsieur, but 
here is some mistake ; no son had this same 
Godfrey Glanvil —on my word do I give this, 
gentlemen, on the word of the Marquis de 
Latour.” *

Frozen with despair of the moment, I looked 
into his eyes, and knew hiui for no other than the 
great Latour.

When I realised this, all hope I had of keeping 
my secret left me. Under the pitiless scrutiny of 
his gaze I grew faint with sheer horror. *
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“ Come ! ” said he— alas ! how like cut of steel 
was his tone ! “ Trifle not thus, monsieur, with 
an old man. So brave a deed requires no nom de 
guerre

And here those at the table, witnessing my 
confusion, cried out that he was right, and 
bade me speak. But silent I stood, a statue of 
despair.
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Then did Latour lose patience.
'• Wilt thou by thy silence twit me as a liar?” he 

cried. " Did I not know, I, her grandfather, that 
one daughter and that only had this Godfrey 
Glanvil ? Who art thou, then, young sir, who hast 
thus ridden for the K ing?”

Casting one piteous glance around me, to find 
on each face interest replaced by cold suspicion, 
desperation born of despair seized me.

Into Latour’s face I  looked with such poor 
dignity as I could muster.

“ Alas, sir 1” I said, “ I am that unhappy y j. 
whose loyalty, perchance, hath outstepped con
ventionality— who, when all around were traitors 
did thus dare to serve the King.” ’

Thus far I spoke, and then shame like a torrent 
broke through the barrier of my poor pride

and clown I sank in my chair sobbing, my bead on 
the table to hide ine from their gaze,
' I think in all the world naught more terribe 
could have been than the silence w h ic h  followed- 

So deep it was, so full, intense, it stayed the 
sobs which first did strangle me, and impelled 
at length to look up. ,

Dear heart ! they stood around, with downed 
glance, before me, every man b a r e h e a d e d

" W H O  A ltT  TH O U , TH F.N , Y O U N G  S IR , WHO H A S T  T H U S  R ID D E N  F O R  T H E  K IN O ?
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where a moment before each had Worn hia beaver. 
But the face of my love, upon which my despair
ing glance rested— ah ! would that I had died 
before I had seen how changed it was ; how 
white and stern the features turned aside from
me! _

Oh! I knew, I knew— of what he was thinking-, 
how so basely I had cheated him of his heart’s 
secret; with what unmaidenliness had I done 
all. Thinking thus, such an anguish seized me, 
that I sprang to my feet in despair.

“ Oh! if ye have hearts,” I cried, “ let me 
away at once, for each moment here is cruellest 
torture, lest in your minds ye read me not 
aright.”

Then, as I moved to go, a dozen sprang to 
open the door, and bowed low as I passed, but, 
alas! my love was not of that number, and I 
went out sobbing.

CH APTER XVII.

LATOUR.

3 FT I went not far alone. For before 1 
v gained the street someone overtook me,

' and there at my side, a commanding 
figure in the twilight, stood Latour.

But I, forgetting all but shame at my intoler
able position, confronted him without fear.

“ Could I do otherwise?” I cried, in his own 
tongue. “ It was for the King, thou’ mindest— for 
the King, Latour. Thou wouldst thyself have 
done the like.” ;

And in a passion of tears I stood before him.
“’Tis true,” he answered, his stern voice broken, > 

“thou sayest rightly, I should have done the like. 
Ah, men enfant” he cried, “  ’tis that which be
speaks thee grandchild of Latour.”

He held out his arms as he spoke, and, with a 
sob, I fled to the security of his embrace. Here 
for some moments I lay, appalled by the excess 
°f the deep emotion that shook his stately form. 
Then I raised my head-.

Ah, ni'm rjrandperel' 1 implored, “ if thou hast 
P|ty for my shame take me to some spot in this 
“l6 world where never I may see the eyes of 
“ y one of those within.”

"But, my child-----” he protested tenderly.
pien, as sounds came from within :—

Quick ! ” I cried. “  Hide me, oh, hide me ?” 
with the uttermost tenderness he comforted my 

then, taking from his shoulders his own 
ik mantle, he threw it round me, and, so clad 

clinging to his arm, we went out into the 
*tarht street.

k’ o). V i.—53

As we walked down its hilly length, ever and 
anon did he press iny hand that trembled on 
his arm. “ Courage, my child,” he whispered. 
“ Have no fear—thou art with Latour.”

Thus did I, in such a life-storm, find kindly 
haven in the heart of the grandfather who had 
for so long disowned me.

That night we rested at an inn at the base of 
the hill. And nought could exceed the tenderness 
of my grandfather, who, with marvellous con 
sideration, saved me from "all embarrassment 
so that none knew of the boy’s attire I wore 
beneath iny clinging mantle.

But alas ! sleep canie not near mine eyelids the 
livelong night, and the morning found me in so 
high a fever from fatigue and distress, that there 
was no thought of our going onward.

All the morn I tossed in weariness, in such a tor
ment of thought, and with so aching a heart, ’twas 
all I could do to force a smile to ease the troubled 
face of Latour when he came to the door of my 
chamber. He went away comforted with the know
ledge that my old nurse lived not far distant; and 
I lay listening to the noise in the street below. 
Noise of the clatter of horse and the shouting of 
men. Alas ! I  knew it was the King’s army 
retreating westward, and, knowing, wept for my 
love, who went with them ; my love, whose face 
I felt I should see no more.

Lying thus, I pictured them all, that gallant 
throng of last night riding forth booted and 
spurred, their brave faces stern beneath their 
drooping beavers. Would they, oh ! cruel 
thought! speak lightly of her who had left them 
in such maiden misery but yesternight?

Oh ! the weary day ; how drearily the rain fell 
amongst the branches 'of the apple tree that 
tapped my window with every gust of the noisy 
west wind !

So I fretted sleepless, till, when the evening 
shadows were falling, came a step on the stairs 
that stayed my heart’s beating, and there was 
my dear old nurse at the foot of my bed.

“ Oh, child ! ” she said, as I sprang to her, 
“ stay this wild weeping, dear heart ! Wouldst 
kill thyself?”

“ Nanette,” I whispered that night when all 
the world was sleeping and I had told her my 
story, “ did ever, ever a gentlewoman so forget 
herself ? ”

“ Why, my bird,” she reproached tenderly, her 
arms round me, “ is it indeed thy father’s 
daughter who thus doth cavil at work for the 
King?”

And with such sweet comfort I at last slept. 
Yet, with all their care, ’twas full a week ere 

they deemed me recovered sufficiently to be 
moved from the inn. And even then we left in
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strictest secrecy, for a reason that in my sickness 
I had not dreamed.

This being that, by thus remaining at Stratton, 
Latour had cut himself off from the King’s army, 
now at Bodmin ; the rebels having by this time 
established themselves between us and that town.

When I knew this, and realised how grave was 
the danger the great Latour, staunch loyalist and 
partisan of our Queen, ran of being taken prisoner 
by these insolent rebels, naught could exceed my 
distress at being the cause of his peril.

But my grandfather, his proud eyes flashing, 
laughed at my fears.

“ Console thyself, mn mie,” he said; “ these 
English traitors will at least find their match in 
Latour.”

So it came that we went not far from Stratton, 
but took up our abode in a house that a trusty 
relative of my nurse procured for us. Built on the 
side of the hill, in the midst of an old garden 
surrounded by high walls, it gave promise of 
security and rest, if these, alas, could now be 
found in England.

From the hill behind our little house my 
grandfather pointed out to me the cliffs, and 
bade me listen to the far-off sound of the sea.

“ Beyond is a bay, I am told,” . he said, his 
keen glance searching the coast line, “ where at 
full tide at times one may embark. Who 
knows," be mused, “ that such may not mean 
safety to us if events run ill t ”

Ah dear ! Oft did I climb that wooded hilt, 
which, as the days passed, grew all golden sweet 
with clustering primroses, and sit me there to 
look with heartsick gaze, not seawards, but 
towards that fair town of Stratton, where last 
I had set eyes upon my love.

Ah m e! Brian Carthew, first in the fight I 
knew wert thou, and perchance already dead 
for thy King, but in truth, wherever thou wert, 
thou didst carry my heart with thee, even per- 
adventure to the dim shadowland of Death 
itself.

Save for this sorrow of mine, which none might 
share, the days were happy. For each hour I 
spent in his company increased the respect and 
love I felt for my grandfather, the noble Latour. 
Ah ! what a man was he ! And when at nightfall 
Nanette would bring the lamp into our sitting- 
room, and, closing the shutters, leave us together, 
I would sit at the feet of Latour, and listen to the 
tales he told.

Such tales of bravest deeds, of hair-breadth 
escapes, and ever the King foremost, and, close 
to his heels, Latour.

Sometimes I vowed that, in this or that, Latour 
himself had carried the palm, but he would hush 
such words as sacrilege.

“ Nay, the King, child,” he would say. ,!Ah 
couldst thou have seen my K in g! ” "

And his keen eyes would grow misty with the 
hallowed remembrance of his youth’s idol.

Sometimes he would tell me of the little Kin» 
Louis, and praise his great comeliness, and wonder 
if he would one day follow in the steps of his 
glorious grandsire.

“ But nay, I think not,” he would sigh ; “ the 
world will not see two Henris of Navarre."

Then he would check his sad thoughts, and his 
proud glance would kindle as he told of the honour 
and power of his position in France, and how that 
none were more welcomed at court by the stately 
Spanish Queen-mother than he, the old warrior.

“ Ah, my child,” he would say, “ thou wilt 
confess when thou dost see thy home, the 
Chateau de Latour, that no fairer place exists.” 

From him I learnt that his mission to England 
had been twofold —  he having brought letters 
from our Queen to the Prince of Wales, then in 
Truro, with the hope, on the completion of this 
business, of seeking me out, if the warlike state 
of the country would permit him. And it was in 
journeying for the latter purpose that he had met 
the King’3 army at Stratton, where he had 
become the guest of the courteous Lord Hopton, 

“ Little did I think," he said, his eyes sparkling, 
“ to find thee in that brave youth ; though at sight 
of him, it is true, my old heart leapt.”

But I cried out in pain, imploring him never, 
never to speak of that wild ride of mine.

“ Ah, but,” he exclaimed, a twinkle in his eye 
that I found hard to forgive, “ must I for ever 
forget, mademoiselle, that pretty grandson of 
mine, whose brave deed I found so adorable?’’ 

“  For ever, for ever, monsieur," I cried, my hand 
on his mouth to stay him.

“ Now what can a poor man do,” he laughed, 
“ with such a despot of a grandchild?”

So did we grow fast friends, Latour and I, bat 
one barrier was there that stayed my love’s free 
tide, and this, that of my parents he never 
spoke.

From my kin at Stapleton no news had come, 
but in truth this was not to be marvelled at 
seeing the secrecy in which we lived and the 
object we had for not being discovered. But 
I doubted not that news of my escapement from 
Torrington, and the method thereof, had by this
time reached them. .

Neither had I heard au^ht of Sir Harry 
Burgoin, and much did I harass myself at t «
thought that, should he need my testimony, he

would find difficulty in discovering my 
abouts. Nevertheless, remembering his 
I had carefully laid by the clothes in which I a 
ridden from Torrington
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“ Preserve them, Nanette,” I said, “ for we may 
vet have to give account of them.”

Qn a wild morning in March I walked with 
Latour down a deep lane all Lowered o’er with 
nodding catkins. Above our heads and about 
our path blew last summer’s faded leaves from 
oak and beech, caught by the boisterous wind.

Latour, deep in thought, walked at my side, 
and, as lie heeded not my chatter, I fell to 
silence also, and away as ever flew my thoughts 
to that little army westward, of the doings of which 
we heard such meagre tidings, and those by stealth.

But this morn a message had come to my 
grandfather, which he had perused with grave 
countenance, and, though I  had well-nigh died to 
learn the purport, I had refrained from question, 
lest from my eagerness he should dream aught 
of the secret of my heart.

But presently he spoke.
“So it is all over,” he said, “  this great struggle. 

Ah ! a strange people are your English, Mademoi
selle Etienne.”

“ But what ? ” I cried with a white face.
“ Itappears,” said he, “ these English make but 

poor courtiers, and the King has lost, Milord 
Hopton is to be forced to sign a treaty, and the 
var here is over.”

But I caught his arm.
“Ah ! man g rand per e,” I cried, “ what of the 

allies from France!— when they come will not the 
King teach these rebels a lesson 1 ”

“ Dear child ! ” he answered sadly, “ the hearts 
that would once have readily righted the wrongs 
of the favourite child of Henri of Navarre are 
dead in their graves—or, worse, have wittingly 
lost remembrance.”

Here he mused, while I hung on bis face with 
my gaze.

“Mazarin hath played with our poor Princess, 
as he hath done with many,” he murmured. 
“Much do I doubt if he had ever least intent 
ol fulfilling this promise of sending help to 
^gland’s King.”

Then, as I cried out in anguish, his eye dwelt 
on my troubled face.

“ Petite, he said proudly, “ grieve not— for 
ftoe at least this news brings naught but 
happiest fortune. It means our exile in this drear 
Kle is over, and that I may in freedom return 
j° Earis, and take with me my Mademoiselle de 
hatour, for so, ma mie, I have the King’s per
mission to call thee. Ah ! my belle,” lie cried, 
88 he looked upon me standing at his side, “ is 

possible I once deplored that thou wert not 
a wy! Ah ! what a fool hast thou been, thou 
P°ot Lato>ir ! ”

As he spoke, his grand head erect, hi3 eyes 
flashing pride and pleasure upon me, a strange 
pain awoke in my heart. This drear isle, land 
of exile to him, was home to me— English child 
of an English sire— for all I was grandchild of 
the great Latour. England ! Had I grown in 
this dear, sea-girt land that had sheltered me from 
babyhood when Latour had disowned me, to be 
thus transplanted without pain or regret!

Oh, yes ! I had love for Latour, and admira
tion and deepest resjiect, but' I was my father’s 
child, daughter of this dear England— land of 
sea and the wild rose.

Looking at my face, my grandfather read there 
sorrow where he had thought to find but exulta
tion.

“ Why, what is this, Mademoiselle?" he cried 
sharply.

But I looked up into his face. I  had done 
my birth discredit to have quibbled here.

“  Monsieur, mon grandpere,” I said, and 
trembled as 1 spoke, for it was an untoward 
thing to say to an elder, “ does your King Louis 
count himself less French because his mother is 
daughter of Spain ! ”

He saw my meaning and as quickly resented it. 
No longer the indulgent grandfather but the 
haughty Latour, he stood before me.

“ Pardon me,” lie said icily. “ Have I too much 
honoured a saucy ch ild !”

“ Alas, my grandfather,” I pleaded, “ hast thou 
not yet forgiven my sweet mother that she loved 
the truest, best of men in all the world ! ” And 
there, in the lane, I fell on my knees before him 
and caught his mantle, importuning him.

But he shook me off, his eyes blazing with 
anger, and turned and strode down the lane in 
wrath terrible to witness.

Left thus, I ran on sobbing, scarce knowing 
what I did, feeling in my heart I had meant 
aright. ^

In a hollow at the foot of the hill I gained 
below, I threw myself down on a bank with 
intent to calm myself. But I had not more 
than recovered breath, when a sound startled me, 
and, glancing up, I saw a man clambering through 
the hedge on the high bank above.

Startled, I sprang to ray feet, and as I did so his 
hat, caught by the branches as he pushed through 
them, fell into the roadway below, and I looked 
upon the face of the same spy who had chased me 
on the banks of the Torridge !

For a moment I stood spellbound by fear, then, 
with a scream, I turned and fled up the road, 
whither Latour had disappeared, crying his name 
aloud in my terror.

(To be concluded.)
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B y  P. G. W o d e h o u s e . I l l u s t r a t e d  by T . M . R . W h i t w e l l ,

—

E annual inter-house 
football cup at St. 
Austin’s lay between 
Dacre’s, who were the 
holders, and Mere- 
vale’s, who had been 
runners - up in the 
previous y e a r , and 
had won it altogether 
three times out of the 
last five. The cup 
was something of a 
tradition in  M e re - 
vale’s, but of la t e  
Dacre’s had become 

serious rivals, and, as has been said before, 
were the present holders.

This year there was not much to choose 
between the two teams. Dacre’s had three of 
the first fifteen and two of the second; Merevale’s 
two of the first and four o f the second. St. 
Austin’s being not altogether a boarding-school, 
many of the brightest stars of the teams were 
day-boys, and there was, of course, always the 
chance that one of these would suddenly see 
the folly of his ways, reform, and become a 
member of a house.

This frequently happened, and this year it . 
was almost certain to happen again, for no less 
a celebrity than MacArthur, commonly known 
as the Babe, had been heard to state that he 
was negotiating with his parents to that end. 
Which house he would go to was at present 
uncertain. He did not know himself, but it 
would, he said, probably be one of the two 
favourites for the cup. This lent an added 
interest to the competition, for the presence of 
the Babe would almost certainly turn the scale. 
The Babe’s nationality was Scotch, and, like 
most Scotchmen,he could play football more than 
a little. He was the safest, coolest centre three- 
quarters the school had, or had had for some 
time. He shone in all branches of the game, 
but especially in tackling. To see the Babe 
spring apparently from nowhere, in the middle 
of an inter-school match, and bring dorvn with 
violence a man who had passed the back, 
was an intellectual treat. Both Dacre’s and 
Merevale’s, therefore, yearned for his advent

exceedingly. The reasons which finally decided 
his choice were rather curious. They arose 
in the following manner :—

The Babe’s sister was at Girton.. A certain 
Miss Florence Beezley was also at Girton. 
When the Babe’s sister re-visited the ancestral 
home at the end of the term, she brought Miss 
Beezley with her to spend a week. What she 
saw in Miss Beezley was to the Babe a matter 
for wonder, but she must have liked her, or she 
would not have gone out of her way to seek her 
company. Be that as it may, the Babe would 
have gone a very long way out of his way to 
avoid her company. H e led a fine, healthy, 
out-of-doors life during that week, and doubtless 
did himself a lot o f good. But times will occur 
when it is imperative that a man shall be under 
the family roof. Meal-titnes, for instance. The 
Babe could not subsist without food, and he 
was obliged, Miss Beezley or no Miss Beezley, 
to present himself on these occasions. This, 
by the way, was in the Easter holidays, so that 
there was no school to give him an excuse for 
absence.

Breakfast was a nightmare, lunch was rather 
worse, and as for dinner, it was quite unspeak
able. Miss Beezley seemed to gather force 
during the day. It was not the actual presence 
of the lady that revolted the Babe, for that was 
passable enough. It was her conversation that 
killed. She refused to let the Babe alone. She 
was intensely learned herself, and seemed to 
take a morbid delight in dissecting his ignorance, 
and showing everybody the pieces. Also, she 
persisted in calling him Mr. MacArthur in a 
way that seemed somehow to point out and 
emphasise his youthfulness. She added it to 
her remarks as a sort of after-thought or echo..

“ Do you read Browning, Mr. MacArthur. 
she would say suddenly, having apparent y 
waited carefully until she saw that his niout 
was full. ,

The Babe would swallow convulsively, cho e, 
blush, and finally say :—

“ No, not much.” . i
“ Ah ! ” This in a tone of pity not unt|n| 

with scorn, “  When you say ‘ not much, ^ 
MacA.rthur, what exactly do you mean? Ba 
you read any of his poems ? ” .
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«Oli, ves, one or two.”
«Ali! Have you read ‘ Pippa Passes ’ ? ”
“ No, I think not.”
“ Surely you must know, Mr. MacArthur, 

whether you have or not. Have you read 
-Fifine at the Fair ’ ? ”

“ No.”
“ Have you read ‘ Sordello’ ? ”
“ No.”
“What have you read, Mr. M acArtliur?” 
Brought to bay in this 

fashion, Ire would have to 
admit that he had read “  The 
Pied Finer of Hamelin,” and 
not a syllable more, and Miss 
Beezley would look at him for 
a moment and sigh softly.
The Babe’s subsequent share 
in the conversation, provided 
the Dragon made no further 
onslaught, was not large.

One never-to-be-forgotten 
day, shortly before • the end 
of her visit, a series of horrible 
accidents resulted in t h e i r  
being left to lunch together 
alone. The Babe had re
ceived no previous warning, 
and when he was suddenly 
confronted with this terrible 
state of affairs he almost 
swooned. The lady’s steady 
and critical inspection of his 
style of carving a chicken 
completed his downfall. His 
previous experience of carving 
bad been lirAited to those 
entertainments which went by 
the name of “ study-gorges,”
'there, if you wanted to help 
a chicken, you took hold of 
one leg, invited an accomplice 
•o attach himself to the other, 
and pulled.

But, though unskilful, he 
*as p'ucky and energetic, f ie  
ofted the bird out of the dish 
on to the tablecloth twice in 
’ c first minute. Stifling a mad inclination to 
^1 out “ Boundary!” or something to that 
e cctt he laughed a hollow, mirthless laugh, 
and replaced it. When a third attack ended 
'n the same way, Miss Beezley asked permission 
tT try she could do. She tried, and in 

0 minutes the chicken was neatly dismem- 
md. 1 lle Babe reseated himself in an over- 

*r°ught state.
aid^M' nieah°ut St- Austin’s, Mr. MacArthur,” 

Miss Beezley, as the Babe was trying to

think of something to say— not about the 
weather. “ Do you play football?”

“  Yes.”
“ Ah ! ”
A  prolonged silence.
“  Do you ”----- began the Babe at last.
“ Tell m e”— •— began Miss Beezley, simul

taneously.
“  1 beg your pardon,” said the B ab e; “  you 

were saying------?”

“  Not at all, Mr. MacArthur. You were 
saying----- ? ”

“ I was only going to ask you if you played 
croquet ? ” '

“  Yes ; do you ? ”
“ No.” .
“  A h ! ”
“  If this is going to continue,” thought the 

Babe, “  I shall be reluctantly compelled to 
commit suicide.”

There was another long pause.
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“ Tell me the names of some of the masters 
at St. Austin’s, Mr. MacArthur,” said Miss 
Beezley. She habitually spoke as if she were 
an examination paper, and her manner might 
have seemed to some to verge upon the auto
cratic, but the Babe was too thankful that the 
question was not on Browning or the higher 
algebra to notice this. H e reeled off a list of 
names.

“ . . . Then there’s Merevale— rather a decent 
sort— and Dacre.”

“ What sort of a man is Mr. Dacre ? ”
“  Rather a rotter, I think.”
“ What is a rotter, Mr. MacArthur ? ”
“ Well, I don’t know how to describe it 

exactly. H e doesn’t play cricket or anything. 
H e’s generally considered rather a crock.”

“ Really ! This is very interesting, Mr. 
MacArthur. And what is a crock ? I suppose 
what it comes to,” she added, as the Babe did 
his best to find a definition, “ is this, that you 
yourself dislike him.” The Babe admitted the 
impeachment. Mr. Dacre had a finished gift

T H E  B A B E  K N E W  T H A T  V O IC E .

of sarcasm which had made him writhe on 
several occasions, and sarcastic masters are 
rarely very popular.

“  Ah ! ” said Miss Beezley. She made 
frequent use of that monosyllable. It generally 
gave the Babe the same sort of feeling as he 
had been accustomed to experience in the 
happy days of his childhood when he had 
been caught stealing jam.

Miss Beezley went at last, and the Babe felt 
like a convict who has just received a-dree 
pardon.

One afternoon in the following term he was 
playing fives with Charteris, a prefect in 
Merevale’s house. Charteris” was remarkable 
from the fact that he edited and published at 
his own expense an unofficial and highly 
personal paper, called the Glowworm, which 
was a great deal more in demand than the 
recognised stihool magazine, the Austinian, and 
always paid its expenses handsomely.

Charteris had the journalistic taint very badly. 
He was always the first to get wind of any piece

of school news. On 
this occasion he was 
in possession of an 
exclusive item. The 
Babe was the first 
person to whom he 
communicated it.

“  Have you heard 
the latest romance in 
high life, Babe?” he 
■ observed, as they 
were l e a v i ng  the 
court.  “ But of 
course you haven't. 
You never do hear 
anything. ’

“ Wel l?” asked 
the Babe, patiently.

“ Y o u "  know 
Dacre ? ’

“ I seem to have 
h e a r d  the name 
somewhere.”

“ He’s going to 
be married.” 

“ O h ! ” ,
if y  cs. Don t 

trouble to try and
look interested.
You’re one of those 
offensive people who 
mind their own ousi- 
n e s s and nobod) 
e l s e ’ s. Onl y  1 
thought I’d tell yon- 
Then you’ll have a

i
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remote chance of understandi ig my quips on 
the subject in next week’s Gloivworm. You 
addies frae the north have to be carefully pre
yed for the subtler flights of wit.”

“ Thanks,” said the Babe, placidly. “ Good
night.” . .

The head-master intercepted the Babe a few 
davs after as he was going home after a scratch 
tame of football. “  MacArthur,” said he, “  you 
pass Mr. Dacre’s house, do you not, on your 
rray home ? Then would you mind asking him 
from me to take preparation to night? I find 
1 shall be unable to be there ? ” It was the 
custom at St. Austin’s for the head to preside 
at preparation once a week ; but he performed 
this duty, like the celebrated Irishman, as often 
as he could avoid it.

The Babe accepted the commission. He 
was shown into the drawing-room. To his 
consternation, for he was not a society man, 
there appeared to be a species of tea-party 
going on. As the door opened somebody was 
just finishing a remark.

" . . .  faculty which he displayed in such 
poems as * Sordello,’ ” said the voice.

The Babe knew that voice.
He would have fled if he had been able, but 

the servant was already announcing him. Mr. 
Dacre began to do the honours.

“ Mr. MacArthur and I have met before,” 
said Miss Beezley, for it was she. “  Curiously 
enough, the subject which we have just been 
discussing is one in which he takes, I think, a 
great interest. I was saying, Mr. MacArthur, 
*hen you came in, that few of Tennyson’s 
works show the poetic faculty which Browning 
displays in ‘ Sordello.’ ”

The Babe looked helplessly at Mr.
Dacre.

“ 1 think you are raking Mac
Arthur out of his depth there,”
&id Mr. Dacre. “ Was there 
something you wanted to see me 
about, MacArthur?”

The Babe delivered his message.
“ Oh, yes, certainly,” said Mr Dacre. “ Shall 

you be passing the school-house to-night? If 
so, you might give the head-master my compli
ments, and say I shall be delighted.”

The Babe had had no intention of going out 
of his way to that extent, but the chance of 
escape offered by the suggestion was too good 
to be missed. H e went.

On his way he called at Merevale’s, and 
asked to see Charteris.

“  Look here, Charteris,” he said, “  you re
member telling me that Dacre was going to be 
married ? ”

“  Yes.”
“  Well, do you know her name by any 

chance ? ”
“  I ken it weel, ma braw Hielander. She is 

a Miss Beeztey.”
“  Great Scott 1 ” said the Babe.
“ Hullo ! Why, was your young heart set 

in that direction ? Oh, Babe, B a b e ; I ’m 
afraid you’re a sad, bad young dog. I think 
we’d better have a story on the subject in the 
Glowworm, with you as hero and Dacre as 
villain. It shall end happily, of course. I ’ll 
write it myself.”

“ You’d better,” said the Babe, grimly. “ Oh, 
I say, Charteris.”

“  Well ? ”
“  When I come as a boarder I shall be a 

house-prefect, sha’n’t I, as I am in the Sixth ? ”
“ Yes.”
“  And prefects have to go to breakfast and 

supper, and that sort of thing, pretty often with 
the house-beak, don’t they ? ”

“  Such are the f^cts of the case.”
“ Thanks. That’s all. Go 

away and do some work. Good
night.”

The cup went to Merevale’s that 
year. The Babe played a singu
larly brilliant game for them.



BANDITS IN MEXICO
By Enrique de G rijalva. Sketches by H. A. Hogg.

I P L O M A T I C  rela
tions h a v e  b e e n  
recently established '' 
b e t w e e n  Austria 
and Mexico, for the 
first time since the 
assassination of the 
E m p e r o r  Maxi
milian by the llevo- 
lutionaries.

Many people have 
forgotten, and few 

know much, about 
the drama of Queretaro. His
tory hardly recalls the fact that 
an emperor, brother to one of the 
powerful sovereigns of Europe, 
was annihilated in cold blood.

But he cannot be forgotten 
so easily by those who were his 
most ardent followers and par
tisans, and in whose memory 
he lives eternally. He was the 
idol of his troops and the hope 
of his country, yet he lived to 
see his brilliant empire shat
tered and himself a prisoner.

In those times Mexico was infested by brigands, 
who carried on their nefarious trade unmolested, 
as the Government had its hands full trying to 
keep down the different factions that were drench
ing the country with blood. There were no police 
to speak of, but when anything of special im
portance was to be transported from one town 
to another, the Government, when it had time to 
think, sent with it a convoy of soldiers. However, 
this was a privilege that only the very rich could 
enjoy, and even then many preferred running the 
risk and going without, as endless annoyances 
were the consequence.

There were many bands of robbers, but the one 
that interests us the most was called the “ Silver 
Bells,” a very powerful association composed 
mainly of outlawed men, or gauckos malos 
(criminals).

Most of them were fine, tall, and very strong 
men, picturesquely attired, with the little silver 
bells (from which they took their name) hanging 
from every fold. Splendidly mounted, and pos
sessing the best arms of the day, they were more 
than a match for anyone, excepting, perhaps, the 
best of the Government troops.

hoc,«.

Having their abode in some inaccessible moun
tain fortress, they would suddenly pounce down 
on a passing diligence, take everything, and be o? 
again before the unfortunate owners could get over 
their surprise. They rarely, if ever, did bodily harm 
to anyone ; but, when put to the test, proved that 
they were the finest shots in the land.

On occasions they did not scruple to take the 
very clothes from the backs-’ of their victims, 
especially when not quite satisfied with the 
quality or the quantity of the booty. A robber 
chief once gave my grandfather, in exchange for 
his own good clothes, a few newspapers and pins, 
out of which my grandfather had to make a suit 
I may add that hot blankets were always kept ready 
at village posadas, with which to hide the somewhat 
primitive costumes the passengers might be wear
ing on alighting from a despoiled diligence.

Only once to my knowledge did the brigands 
use violence against ray family, and on that 
occasion they attacked a lonely country house, 
in which my grandparents were living, but 
were repulsed after some severe fighting —my 
grandmother herself defending a window with 
a revolver. In those day3 the ladies had to 
imitate the men in emergencies, and were never 
found wanting.

After a raid on a diligence it was no use 
grumbling, as the gauchos were the masters of 
the situation, so it was not uncommon, after per
mission had been given, that a departure would 
take place amidst great cracking of whips, smiles, 
and mutual good wishes— especially if the takings 
had been small.

On one occasion, however, a carriage full of 
well-to-do ladies was held up, and, the cargo being 
unusually rich, the business of relieving to 
seiloras of their jewels was carried on amidst 
great silence and haughty disdain.

Only one young lady could not restrain her 
tears at the sight of her trunks being taken down, 
and the robber chief, noticing them, asked her 
what made her cry, seeing that all the other ladies 
treated the whole matter with such stony indiffer
ence. At this she replied that she was not so nr 
as her friends, and had arrived from Europe "it̂  
her trousseau, being on the eve of m arriage, a 
did not know how she could replace it •

A t these words the chief turned to his corara es 
and said : “  This lady's trunks are to be put fV
immediately.” To her astonishment, and also ^
of her companions, all her things were at o
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replaced. Much would her friends have liked to 
follow her example, and I believe that one or two 
did try it, but no notice was taken of their efforts, 
and so they lost all. Indeed, I doubt if a pack 
0f howling women would have produced the same 
effect as those few unostentatious tears.

In most other countries such an order would

Once, as my grandfather was travelling alone 
in a very wild part of the country, he was met by 
a band of the “ Silver Bells.” Coming forward 
very politely, hat in hand, the chief took his purse 
and all the valuables he had, leaving him destitute, 
but very glad not to have lost his clothes as well 
As they were going my grandfather remarked

Jave tad piite a contrary effect, and few would 
teen found ready to obey unquestioned the 

S'ghtest command of their nominated chief. They 
reco?nised their chief as a real commander; his 
*ord "as law. As it was, their implicit obedience 
0Itned their strength, and made them feared 

expected all the country round.
Vol.

that he did not know how he would get his next 
meal, as every penny he had was in the chiefs 
pocket.

“ It is true, serior,” answered the bandit, as, 
opening my grandfather’s own purse, he gave him 
a piece of gold. It was gratefully accepted, and 
rny grandfather went on his way.



O V E R -E X E R T IO N .

P A TA H : “ You look tired, Bertie; what have you been doing to-day?” 
B E R TIE : “ Twied on fowar new pairs of twousers befaw dinnah 1”

" Dear me 1 What an exceptionally large snowflake !



ON POSE AND ACTION.

H ERE are so many people that one 
sees riding badly that, although it 
is an old story, the proper way of 

riding cannot be told too often. It seems, 
indeed, a duty to preach it until its principles 
are followed universally, and I am afraid that 
that time is still a long way off. One sees 
fellows, and, for that matter, sometimes girls, 
too, riding along in all sorts of ridiculous and 
wasteful postures— wasteful in the sense that 
the amount of energy ex
pended in so riding is far 
inexcess of what is needful 
in order to spin along at 
the same pace when work
ing properly.

I will deal with the com
monest fault first. It is, 
without question, that of 
bending down over the 
handles. Now, in racing, 
especially in u n p a c e d  
racing, it may be conceded 
that there is some advan
tage in this. For here wind 
resistance is a very impor
tant factor, and the racing 
man may gain more than 
he loses by adopting xvhat, 
tmder other circumstances,
*oiild be a wholly incorrect posture. I have 
“ttle doubt that the pictures published of racing 
men, as “ snapped ” while circling the track or 
making records on the road, have had much to 
0 with the spread of the belief, especially 

boys, that this stooping position is the 
7?1to adopt. You may take it from me, as an 
?dhand, that it is absolutely and utterly wrong 
kr all-round riding.

*0Ur Licst analogy for cycling is to be found

in walking. I say this well knowing that there 
are writers on the subject who combat this view. 
I hold it, however, very strongly, and I think 
that, if it were possible to make a short defini
tion of cycling, about the nearest phrase one 
could invent to meet the case would be that it 
is “ walking by machinery.” Now, in walking, 
the posture is almost, but not quite, erect. So 
it should be in cycling, although the slight 
forward lean in walking may be just fractionally 

increased on the cycle, 
owing to the higher pace. 
In both exercises it is 
essential that limbs and 
muscles shall be so adjusted 
that they can be worked to 
the best advantage— that is 
to say, with most economy 
of the vital energies that 
drive them— and this can
not be done when some 
of the internal organs are 
c r a m p e d  and others  
stretched ridiculously and 
unnecessarily.

How is it possible for 
the lungs to fill and empty 
themselves properly and 
with vigour if those organs 
are cramped up by a stoop

ing back, while the principal muscle that does 
the breathing work is doubled and cramped in a 
similarly unnatural way ? You have only to stand 
near some well-known hill in your own district 
to watch the results of this waste of energy. I 
have numberless times seen the scorcher— who, 
mind you, is often a strong man— compelled to 
dismount at hills which a comparatively frail 
girl has mastered easily. This was because she 
had a reserve of energy to draw upon when

H OW  NOT TO  R ID E  T O U R  “ B I K E .”

This fellow is suffering from kyphosis bicyclistarum, 
or c y e l i s t B ’ hump.
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emergency called for it, whereas he had not. 
The heart, for example, may go on strike, and 
begin thumping against the ribs, if it is not 
given sufficient room to do its work in, and 
without a sound heart, in quiet working order, 
hill-climbing becomes a laborious, and even 
a dangerous, undertaking.

The hump backed posture is productive of all 
kinds of evils. I have seen accidents innumer
able arise from it. Only the other day I 
witnessed a bad collision that would not have, 
occurred if the cyclist had been riding properly. 
H e was, however, a member of what I will call 
the chin-and-elbow contingent. He was riding 
between tram-lines, and on his wrong side of 
the road, his face bent down and apparently 
intent upon the setts just in front of his wheel. 
He was rapidly approaching a tramcar. The 
driver shouted, brought his car to a standstill, 
and drew the horses aside ; but our youth went 
pell niell into them, and was about as 
badly hurt as he deserved to be.

But more serious things may happen 
to a rider who persists in adopting such 
an unnatural attitude. About eight years 
ago the Medical Press gave a great deal 
of attention to this subject, 
and a learned doctor wrote 
in one journal to the effect 
that he had discovered a 
new disorder peculiar to 
cycl i sts.  H e  n a me d  it 
“ kyphosis bicyclistarum,” 
which may be passed as 
good Latin for “  cyclists’ 
hump.” There is no doubt 
that many cyclists have 
permanently injured them
selves by cultivating this 
absurd deformity. I have again and again 
noticed that fellows who have complained to 
me that they do not sleep well after a long 
ride are guilty of this crouching habit, w’hich 
cannot fail to do harm to the spinal cord and 
brain. It is not as in the old days before 
pneumatic tyres, when sleeplessness was often 
brought about by excessive vibration on the 
road. It was then discovered that the use of 
tobacco was a remedy, and I dare say many 
hundreds of young fellows took to smoking 
in consequence. But there is no need for that 
now. Those who cycle properly will sleep 
better, and not worse, after a good ride.

Now there is another fault, although not such 
a bad one as stooping, which I will mention 
now that I have disposed of the worst one. I 
am sorry to say that it is a fault to which girls 
are particularly prone. And that is the fault of 
sitting bolt upright, or even o f leaning a little

THE “ BEGGING POODLE" ATTITUDE.

backward. The mistake was originally to a large 
extent the fault of cycle builders, who thought 
more about fashion than about useful and 
scientific form. They designed the u p -b ra n ch 
ing handles, to which, in themselves, 1 have no 
sort of objection. But the makers made them 
branch up too much, so that girls were forced 
into what was, at a very early period, dubbed the 
“ begging poodle” attitude. A backward lean 
under such circumstances, was in a certain 
sense Nature’s protest, the girl having a  sort of 
ill-defined desire to get more away from her 
work.

The remedy for this fault is very simple. 
The handles should be so adjusted that when 
the rider is seated erect they are just within 
easy reach of the outstretched arms. That is 
to say that, when the rider is erect, the arms 
will have to be quite straight in order to grasp 
the grips. With the body bent almost imper

ceptibly forward, as it 
should be, the arms will be 
just a fraction short of their 
full stretch, which, again, is 
exactly as they should be. 
The precise rule for adjust
ing depends upon certain 
p e r s o n a l  measurements; 
but, roughly speaking, it 
will be found that the 
handles are only a trifle 
higher than the seat.

The position of the seat 
will, of course, be deter
mined by the reach of the 
rider. This is so important 
that at the risk of repeti
tion I will briefly explain it 
again. The proper reach 

is such that when the rider is comfortably 
seated, and the pedal at its furthest point from 
the saddle— that is, just before it has come 
round to its lowest position— the straightened 
leg can just touch the pedal-pin with the heel, 
there being at the time no shoe upon the foot 
This rule, will, if  followed, place the rider at the 
very best possible distance from the work, where 
the work can be done with the greatest ease and 
advantage, and where a comfortable pose and 
graceful action will be naturally a ssu m ed .

There will be no swaying from side to side— 
a practice to be condemned as lwd style on 
every count. There will be neither push n®̂ 
pull upon the handles, but the hands will simPl 
rest on them, leaving the machine to steer i 
own straight line as the result of e v e n ly  balanc 
pedalling. And this evenness can only be truy 
attained by the ankle action I have previous! 
spoken of. The secret of attaining it
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itrWing to do as much as. possible with the 
ankles, and as little as possible with the knees. 
When this art has been mastered the learner 
will discover that ankling has been slightly 
exaggerated, and that the most advantageous 
way of pedalling is to ply the ankles just a trifle 
less, anti the knees just a trifle more. There is 
no exact rule about it, but the happy compro
mise will readily be found out in each individual 
case. When the art is once acquired the 
difference it makes is amazing. Up hills the 
labour seems to be halved, while running on 
the level, under ordinary circumstances, seems 
to be no work at all.

When the pose and action I have described 
have become instinctive, as they soon will, the 
rider who possesses them as his or her own, 
will have become one of the few whom it gives 
one real pleasure merely to see pass down a 
road. I know of nothing in all athletics that 
affords quite so charming a sight as the vision 
of a girl who really rides well, sits well, and is 
well dressed for the work. Her dress is neat, 
without too much hat or skirt, and it fits easily. 
Her head is erect, looking forward or about 
her, and she pedals gracefully along with lots 
of reserve energy with which to enjoy her 
surroundings. There is about her then an 
unconscious dignity— and mark that conscious
ness of it more than half destroys it— which 
carries with it a charm wherever she goes, and 
gives rise everywhere to the self-put question 
as to why some people look so much better 
on bicycles than others do. I wish all my 
readers of either sex the acquisition of this art 
of true style in riding. Some may possess it 
now, but I am convinced that the majority do 
not, or this article would never have been 
written. When those who do not have 
succeeded in acquiring it, as they so easily 
nwy, they will see the pastime that we love 
m a new light, and will derive from it a 
pleasure before undreamed of.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .  
'O ld E c e le s"  (Eaton),“  Timid” (U ppingham), a n d  

O h e r s - T h e r e  is  n o  ty r e  th a t  g iv e s  im m u n ity  from  
“de-slip. I like th e  P a lm e r , th e  C lin ch er , th e  D u n lo p , 
“ done or tw o  o th e r  d esig n s , as b e in g  in stru m en ta l  

Waking ;t le s s  lik e ly  to  occur. B u t  n o n e  o f th em  
ui make it  im p ossib le . I  have o fte n  heard  rid ers  
J, after d escr ib in g  a  bad fa ll, ‘‘ A n d  I h ad  n on -  
ppmg tyres on , to o .” Y o u  ca n n o t tr u s t  so le ly  to  
6 pattern of th e  tread , h o w ev er  good  th a t  m a y  be. 

unly secret o f a v o id in g  s id e -s lip  is  th e  k eep in g  
" ine wheel in  a  p lan e , a t  r ig h t a n g le s  to  th e  

Pporting surface. T h is  m ea n s th a t  you  sh o u ld  
out the f la tte s t p la ces in  th e  road , and  rid e as 
a straight lin e  a lo n g  th em  a s  y o u  can . W h en  

M 'nS a curve, ex c e p t a t  v ery  s lo w  p aces, you  
ihe t., ^ 'ean to w a rd s i t s  c en tre , and  th a t is  w h y  

wobbler is  v ery  lia b le  to  s id e -s lip . I t  is  a lso  a

The

reason  w h y  i t  is  w ell to  tak e  th e  s lo p in g  part o f th e  
road — road m a k ers  ca ll it  th e  *■ h au n ch  ” — w h en  
g o in g  round  co rn ers , u n le ss  th is , a s  in  ca se s  of 
tu rn in g  to  th e  r ig h t, m ig h t p u t you  on you r w rong  
s id e  o f th e  traffic. I f  th e  s lo p e  is  r ig h t for  you  it  
a c ts  as w h a t th e  ra ilw ay  en g in eers ca ll a  ca n t, and  
so  a llo w s y o u , e v en  w h en  lea n in g  over a s you  m ake  
th e  cu rve, to  keep  a t r ig h t a n g le s  to  th e  supporting  
su r fa ce—w h ich  is  th e  o n ly  ru le  th a t  w ill sa v e  you . 
E va . (L lanberib).— T h e reason  a  b icy c le  in  m otion  
can  be k ep t u p r ig h t is  n o t d ifficu lt to  u n d erstan d  if 
y o u  w ill th in k  c lo se ly  for a  m o m e n t and  try  to  fo llow  
m e. I t  i s  true th a t  it  h a s  p u zzled  m a n y  p eop le  
b esid es y c u r se lf , an d  i t  is  a lso  tru e  th a t  m a n y  q u ite  
u n sa tisfa c to ry  (because in co rrect) e x p la n a tio n s  o f  it  
h a v e been  g iv en . R em em b er  th a t  ev ery  erect object 
ten d s to  fa ll, and  is  o n ly  p rev en ted  from  do in g  so  so  
lo n g  a s it s  cen tre  o f  g ra v ity  rem a in s in  a  vertica l 
lin e  d irec tly  over so m e  p art o f th e  area  o f  support. If  
y o u  h ap p en  to  k n ow  so m eth in g  o f  th e  stru ctu re  o f th e  
h u m a n  fo rm , you  k n ow  th a t  o u r  sk e le to n s  are c lo th ed  
w ith  an e la b o ra te  a n d  b e a u tifu l sy s te m  o f m u sc le s , 
d esigned  w ith  th e  ob ject o f  m a in ta in in g  th e  b od y  in 
an  erect p o stu re . I f  you  do n o t k n ow  th is  you  m ay  
ta k e  it  fro m  m e th a t i t  is  so . W e  are n ev er  free  from  
th e  ten d en cy  to  fa ll, b u t by in s t in c t iv e ly  p o llin g  th e  
r igh t m u sc le  or s e t  o f m u sc le s  w e  are ab le  to  rem ain  
u p rig h t. T h a t is , w e  are ab le  to  p u ll th e  cen tre  of 
g r a v ity  o f th e  b ody so  th a t  w e  can  a lw a y s k eep  i t  in  
su ch  a  p o sitio n  a s  to  be d ir e c t ly  over so m e p art o f the  
sm a ll area  o f su p p ort offered b y  th e  fe e t . N o w  for a 
m o m en t I m u s t  ask  you  to co n sid er  th e  case  o f  th e  
tig h t-ro p e  w a lk er , w h ich  m a y  a t th e  first g la n ce  seem  
to  you to h a v e  n o th in g  to  do w ith  th e  q u estio n , b u t  
w h ich  is  rea lly  a  v ery  good  il lu s tr a tio n . H e  co m m o n ly  
ha9 a long  pole  w h ic h  h e  ca rr ies  in  h is  h a n d s cro ss
w ise  a s  regards i t s  re la tiv e  p o sitio n  to th e  rope. T h e  
fu n ctio n  o f th is  p o le  is  a  v ery  im p o rta n t on e . T h e  
eq u ilib r ist is  a lw a y s  fa llin g  e ith e r  to  th e  o n e  sid e  o r  the  
o th er , a lth o u g h  h e  is  c lev er  en ou gh  to  conceal th a t  
fa c t from  y o u . T h e  in s ta n t h e  fe e ls  h im se lf  fa llin g  
to  th e  r ig h t h e  m a k es  a  s lig h t m o v em en t of th e  pole  
in  a  d irectio n  to  h is  le f t , an d  so  b r in g s th e  cen tre  o f 
g ra v ity  o f th e  “ s y s te m ,” a s i t  is  ca lled , o f h im se lf  
an d  th e  p o le  co m b in ed  e x a c tly  over th e  lin e  o f  th e  
rope again . N o te  th a t  h e  ca n n o t a lter  th e  p o sitio n  of 
th e  rope, w h ich  is  fixed  a t  b oth  en d s. R em em b er  
th a t  if  h e  cou ld , su ch  a ltera tio n  w ou ld  do ju s t a s  w ell, 
fo r  h e  w o u ld  th en  be ab le  to  m o v e th e  rope to  a  p o si
tio n  e x a c tly  u n d er h is  cen tre  of g r a v ity — th e  o n ly  
con d itio n  upon w h ich  h is  eq u ilib r iu m  rea lly  d epends. 
T h e  p eop le  w h o  p erform  a s w ire  w a lk ers  h a v e  
p recise ly  th e  sa m e  p rob lem  a lw a y s  b efore th e m . If 
th e y  u se  no p o le  th e y  m u s t  s t i l l  be co n sta n tly  co rrect, 
in g  th e  ev er  p resen t ten d en cy  to  fa ll, an d  th is  th ey  
do b y  a m o v em en t o f  th e  a rm , th e  h an d , or ev en  o f  a 
finger, sh o o tin g  o n e  o u t to  th e  le f t , w e w ill sa y , a lm o st  
before th e y  fe e l th e y  are fa llin g  to  th e  r ig h t. N ow  
y o u  m a y  b e  su rp rised  to  k n ow  th a t  in  effect every  
c y c lis t  is  a  rope w a lk er. Y ou  m u st regard th e  rope 
a s  th e  s in u o u s tra ck  h e  m a k es  along th e  road . B u t  
h ere  n o te  th e  d ifferen ce. T h e  c y c lis t  carries n o  pole, 
n o r  d oes h e  b y  a n y  m o tio n s  o f h is  body try  to  sw a y  
li im se lf  back  from  b is  in c ip ien t fa lls  in to  a  p o sitio n  
su ch  th a t h is  ce n tr e  o f  g r a v ity  sh a ll aga in  be e x a c tly  
over th e  rope. H e  s im p ly  m o v es th e  rope. T h a t is , 
w h en  h e  fin d s h im se lf  fa llin g , w e  w ill sa y , to  th e  r ig h t, 
h e  steers  s lig h tly  to  th e  r ig h t, th u s  brin gin g  th e  lin e  
o f h is  tra ck , w h ich  I h a v e  lik en ed  to  h is  rope, once  
m ore e x a c tly  u n d er h im . H e  is  a lw a y s fa llin g , 
w h eth er  h e  k n o w s i t  or n o t. T h a t is  w h y  th e  learn er  
w ob b les so  o u tra g eo u s ly  an d  so m etim es a c tu a lly  and  
in  fact d o es fa ll.
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R T I C L E S  h a v e  a p p e a re d  in  th e  m a g a z in e s  
d e a lin g  w ith  th e  d e c a y e d  p o r ts  a ro u n d  
o u r  c o a s ts , b u t  th e  p r e t ty  l i t t l e  H a m p 
s h ire  v il la g e  o f H a m b le , w h ic h  w as  a  

p o r t  of e q u a l c o m m e rc ia l im p o r ta n c e  w ith  
S o u th a m p to n  a n d  P o r ts m o u th ,  b e fo re  s u c h  p lace s  
a s  L iv e rp o o l a n d  M a n c h e s te r  
m o n o p o l i s e d  th e  m e r c h a n t  
tra ffic  o f  th e  sea, is, I  th in k ,  
q u i te  u n k n o w n  to  a ll e x c e p t 
th o s e  in th e  im m e d ia te  n e ig h 
b o u rh o o d .

H e re  is  a n  e x t r a c t  fro m  a 
v e ry  q u a in t  o ld  g e o g ra p h y  o f  
th e  w o rld , d a te d  1665, w h ich  
sh o w s how  im p o r ta n t  H a m b le  
w a s  a t  th e  t im e  of th e  R e s to r a 
t i o n .  T h i s  g e o g r a p h y ,  in  
s p e a k i n g  o f “  l l a n t - s h i r e , ”
•says

*• H a v e n s  i t  h a th ,  a n d  th o se  
b o th  c o m m o d io u s  to  le t  in  a n d  
to  loose  o u t  sh ip s  o f  g r e a t  
b u rd e n  in  t r a d e  o f m e rc h a n 
d ise , w h e r e o f  P o r ts m o u th ,
T itc h f ie ld , H a m b le , a n d  S o u th 
a m p to n  a r e  c h ie f .”

A t th e  p r e s e n t  d a y  H a m b le  
liv es, o r r a t h e r  g o es  to  s le e p  o n  i t s  r e p u ta t io n ,  
fo r th e  r iv e r  is o n ly  u se d  a s  a  w in te r  a n c h o ra g e  
fo r p r iv a te  y a c h ts , a n d  fo r  a  v e ry  l i t t l e  f ish in g  
tr a d e , th o u g h  th e r e  is, to  b e  su re , n sm a ll 
b u ilu in g  sh e d  w h e re  a  h a m m e r  is o c c a s io n a lly  
h e a rd

H a m b le  is  s i tu a te d  b e tw e e n  S o u th am p to n  and 
P o r ts m o u th ,  a n d  s e v e n  m ile s  n e a re r  th e  sea than 
S o u th a m p to n — th e  g r e a t  r iv a l  t h a t  h a s  left it so 
f a r  b e h in d .  T h e  v il la g e  is  a  l i t t l e  way up the 
b ro a d  R iv e r  H a m b le , a n d  m a k e s  a very snug 
h a r b o u r .  I t  is  b u i l t  on  th e  s te e p  b an k  and is

1 HE BEACH, HAMBLE. 

(Photograph by W. H. Simmons.)

S H i r r iX G  ON T H E  HAM BLE.

(Tholograph by TF. H. Simmons.)

n o t  a t  a ll  u n l ik e  a C o rn is h  v illa g e  ; th e  church 
is  a t  th e  to p , a n d  th e  n a rro w , o ld -fash io n ed  street 
w in d s  d o w n  to  t h e  l i t t l e  b e a c h  a t  th e  bottom. 
T h e  o n ly  th in g s  t h a t  a p p e a r  to  h a v e  any  life are 
th e  dogs.

T h e  c o u n tr y  a l l  a ro u n d  is  v e ry  beautiful, and 
a t t r a c t s  m a n y  local artiste, 
a s  w ell a s  p a r t ie s  of cyclists, 
w ho  g o  to  H am b le  to get a 
“ c ra b  te a .”

T itc h f ie ld , th e  other pod 
m e n t io n e d  a s  th riv in g  in the 
f if te e n th  c e n tu ry , is situated 
som e lo n g d is ta n c e  up another 
r iv e r , w h ic h  e n te rs  the Solent 
m u c h  n e a r e r  Portsmout 
T h e  q u a in te s t  p a r t  of this old 
p lace  is  th e  church , in ^ i  
th e  E a r ls  o f S o u th a m p to n  are 
b u rie d . I t  is interesting ® 
n o te  t h a t  i t  is from  Titcbfield 
t h a t  th e  e ld e s t  son of the Dute 
c f  P o r t la n d  deriv es his title.

\V . H . S immons-



o'n  t o n in g  p.o . p a p e r s .

(In reply to H. F. Smith and Others.)

As severa l o f  o u r  c o r r e s p o n d e n ts  seem  to  b e  in  
difficulties o v e r  to n in g  th e i r  P .O .P . p r in ts ,  w e  
will e n d e a v o u r to  g iv e  c le a r  a n d  s im p le  d i r e c 
tions for c o n d u c tin g  t h a t  o p e ra t io n . W e  w ill  
say, a t once , t h a t  w e  c a n n o t  u n d e r  a n y  c ir c u m 
stances re c o m m e n d  th e  c o m b in e d  to n in g  a n d  
fixing, as p r in ts  so  p re p a r e d  a r e  e x tre m e ly  l ia b le  
to fade. T h e  to n in g  b a th  w e  re c o m m e n d  is 
the sim ple a n d  w id e ly  u se d  s u lp h o c y a n id e  b a th .  
This is b e s t  m a d e  u p  fro m  tw o  s e p a r a te  s to c k  
solutions, w h ic h  w ill k e e p  fo r  a  v e ry  lo n g  t im e . 
To m ake th e s e , b u y  lo z . o f  s u lp h o c y a n id e  of 
ammonium a n d  d is so lv e  in  20ozs. o f  w a t e r ; a d d  
to this so lu tio n  3 0 g rs . o f  c a r b o n a te  o f so d a . P la c e  
this in a c le a n  b o tt le ,  a n d  la b e l, “ S u lp h o c y a n id e  
Solution, 1 in  20.” A lso  b u y  o n e  15gr. tu b e  of 
gold ch lo ride . D is s o lv e  th e  c o n te n ts  o f th i s  in  
15ozs. of w a te r  ; p la c e  in  a  c le a n  b o t t le ,  a n d  la b e l , 
“Gold S o lu tio n , lo z . e q u a ls  Ig r .’’ T h e se  s o lu t io n s  
are best k e p t  in  a  c u p b o a rd  a w a y  fro m  s t ro n g  
daylight.

About o n e  h o u r  b e fo re  y o u  a r e  re a d y  to  to n e  
your p r in ts , m a k e  u p  y o u r  b a th  w ith  lo z . o f 
the su lp h o c y a n id e  so lu tio n , 13ozs. o f  w a te r ,  
and, lastly , 2ozs. o f g o ld  s o lu tio n . T h is  w ill b e  
sufficient to  to n e  a b o u t  t h i r t y  q u a r te r - p la te  p iece s  
of P.O.I'. I t  is  b e s t  to  sa v e  y o u r  p r in ts  u n t i l  y o u  
have at le a s t  h a lf  t h a t  n u m b e r , a n d  in  t h a t  ca se  
you may u se  h a lf  th e  q u a n t i t i e s  in  t h e  s a m e  
proportion as  ab o v e .

The p r in ts  m u s t  be  th o r o u g h ly  w a sh e d  in  p la in  
^ater for f if te e n  m in u te s ,  s e e in g  t h a t  th e  w a te r  is 
completely c h a n g e d  se v e ra l  t im e s . T h e n  p la c e  y o u r  
toning b a th  in  a  d is h , w h ic h  s h o u ld  b e  o f s u c h  a  
size tha t I t  w ill h o ld  tw o  of th e  la r g e s t  p r in ts  y o u  
are toning s id e  b y  s id e , a n d  th e r e  s h o u ld  b e  a  
sufficient q u a n t i ty  o f  s o lu tio n  to  c o v e r  th e  d is h  to  
the depth of a t  le a s t  l i n .  T a k e  th e  p r in ts  o n e  b y  
°ue from th e  w a s h in g  w a te r , a n d  d ra in  a s  m u c h  o f 
be water a w a y  a s  p o ss ib le  ; p u t  th e m  fa c e  d o w n 

wards in to  th e  to n in g  b a th ,  ta k in g  c a re  t h a t

a ir -b e l ls  d o  n o t  fo rm  o n  th e  su rfa c e . T h is  e n d  
is  b e s t  a c h ie v e d  b y  d ro p p in g  th e  p r in ts  e d g e w ise  
in to  th e  b a th ,  a n d  n o t  th r o w in g  th e m  o n  th e  s u r 
face . P ro c e e d  in  th i s  w a y  u n t i l  y o u  h a v e  a b o u t  
s ix  p r in ts  in  y o u r  to n in g  b a th ,  k e e p in g  th e m  in  
m o t io n  a ll  t h e  t im e  w i th  o n e  h a n d . N o w  tu r n  
th e m  o v e r, a n d  y o u  w ill o b se rv e  t h a t  th o s e  p lace d  
in  f i r s t  h a v e  c o n s id e ra b ly  c h a n g e d  in  co lo u r , b e in g  
less  re d . E x a m in e  th e m  b y  h o ld in g  th e m  u p  to  
t h e  l ig h t  a n d  lo o k in g  th r o u g h  th e m . W h e n  th e y  
h a v e  a c q u ir e d  th e  c o lo u r  y o u  d e s ire  o n  lo o k in g  
th r o u g h  th e m , m o v e  th e m  in to  a  d is h  c o n ta in 
in g  a  w e a k  s o lu t io n  o f co m m o n  s a l t ,  a b o u t  1 in  
40. P ro c e e d  in  th i s  w a y  u n t i l  th e  w h o le  o f th e  
p r in t s  a re  f in ish ed . T h e n  p o u r  a w a y  th e  b a th  y o u  
h a v e  b e e n  u s in g  in to  a  b o t t le  k e p t  sp e c ia lly  fo r 
t h a t  p u rp o s e . M ove  y o u r  p r in t s  o u t  o f th e  s a l t  
s o lu tio n  in to  a  d is h  o f  c le a n  w a t e r ; o r  y o u  m a y  
c a re fu lly  d r a in  a w a y  th e  s a l t  s o lu tio n , a n d  fill u p  
t h e  d is h  w i th  c le a n  w a te r ,  a n d  th o ro u g h ly  s e p a r a te  
a n d  r in s e  th e  p r in ts  in  it .

H a v e  re a d y  in  a n o th e r  d is h  a  f r e s h  s o lu tio n  o f  
h y p o s u lp h ite  o f  so d a , 1 in  10. P u t  y o u r  p r in ts  
o n e  b y  o n e  a s  q u ic k ly  a s  p o s s ib le  in to  th i s  s o lu 
t io n ,  k e e p in g  th e m  s e p a r a te  a n d  in  m o tio n  fo r 
t e n  m in u te s .  T h e n  m o v e  th e  p r in ts  in to  th e  
w a s h in g  w a te r ,  w a sh  fro m  th i r t y  m in u te s  to  o n e  
h o u r ,  g iv in g  a t  le a s t  fo u r  to  s ix  c h an g es . T h e n  
p la c e  th e  p r i n t s  fo r  five  m in u te s  in  a  s o lu tio n  o f 
a lu m , 1 in  2 0 ;  w a sh  fo r  te n  m in u te s  a n d  th e n  
th e  p r in t s  a r e  re a d y  fo r d ry in g .

D ra in  y o u r  p r in ts  b y  g e t t in g  th e m  c a re fu lly  to  
t h e  b o t to m  o f  th e  d is h  a n d  s t a n d in g  th e  d is h  
u p  o n  ed g e . T h e  p r i n t s  m a y  th e n  b e  la id  
o u t, p re -  f e r a b ly  on  a  c le a n  ca lico  sh e e t , fa c e  
u p w a rd s . A n y  s u r fa c e  w h ic h  is  in n o c u o u s  m a y  
b e  u se d .

I f  p o ss ib le , sp e c ia l d is h e s  sh o u ld  b e  k e p t  f o r  
th e s e  o p e ra t io n s  ; o n  n o  a c c o u n t  s h o u ld  a  d is h  
w h ic h  h a s  b e e n  u se d  fo r  d e v e lo p in g  p la te s  b e  
u s e d  fo r  to n in g  ; n o r  s h o u ld  th e  s l ig h te s t  t r a c e  
o f  h y p o  b e  a llo w e d  to  co m e  n e a r  th e  p r in ts  u n t i l  
th e y  a re  q u i t e  re a d y  fo r  fix ing .

THE PHOTOGRAPHIC EDITOR.



O ne Y e a r ’s  S u b s c r ip t i o n  to  T he C a pta in  
is  a w a r d e d  to J. C am ero n , C e y lo n  C o t ta g e ,  
C u ld u th e l  R o a d ,  I n v e r n e s s ,  fo r h is  h u m o r o u s  
i l lu s t r a t io n s  in  th e s e  p a g e s .

E u c l i d . — B o o k  X I I I .
P r o p o s i t i o n  9 9 . — P r o b l e m .

E n u n c i a t io n .— O n  o n e  w id e  ro a d , a n d  b e tw e e n  
tw o  d i tc h e s ,  i t  is n o t  p o s s ib le  fo r  o n e  th i n  m a n  to  
te a c h  o n e  f a t  m a n  to  cycle .

S ta te m e n t .— L e t  J o n e s  e q u a l  “ F a t  M a n ,” a n d  
U  (y o u ) e q u a l  “ T h in  M a n ,” 
a n d  M a c h in e  e q u a l “ N e w  
B icyc le .” I t  i s '  r e q u ire d ,  if  
p o ss ib le , t o  te a c h  J o n e s  to  
r id e  M a c h in e .

C o n s tr u c t io n .  —  F ro m  sh e d  
d ra w  M a c h in e , a n d  p ro d u c e  
i t ;  t a k e  u p  J o n e s  a n d  p la c e  
h im  u p o n  M a c h in e , so  t h a t  
o n e  leg  s h a l l  b e  u p o n  o n e  
p e d a l a n d  th e  o th e r  leg  s h a l l  
b e  u p o n  o th e r  p e d a l ; lik e w ise  
each  h a n d  o n  a  h a n d le . S e t 
te e th ,  a n d  d ra w  a  b e e  lin e  fo r  
n e i th e r  d i tc h .

P r o o f .  —  N o w  s in c e  “ F a t  
M a n ” e q u a ls  tw ic e  “ T h in  
M a n ,” a n d  J o n e s  e q u a ls  “  F a t  
M a n ,” a n d  U  e q u a l “ T h in  
M a n ,” th e r e fo re  J o n e s  e q u a ls  
W  (d o u b le  y o u ), th e r e fo re  U  
fee l w eak . I f  J o n e s  b e  le t  fa l l  
p e rp e n d ic u la r ly  o n  U , a n d  
J o n e s ’s v o c a b u l a r y  e q u a ls  
tw ic e  y o u rs , t a k e  a w a y  co m m o n  w o rd , a n d  th e r e  
re m a in s  J o n e s  r e p e a t in g  i t  to  U . I n  l ik e  m a n n e r  
i t  c a n  b e  p ro v e d  t h a t  U  a r e  e q u a l  to  n o  m o re  
te a c h in g  t h a t  d a y , w h ie h  a ls o  e q u a ls  a  r ig h t  
w ra n g le . I t  c an  a ls o  b e  sh o w n  t h a t  M a c h in e  
p l u s  f a l l  e q u a ls  M a c h in e  m in u s  tw o  c irc le s  a n d  
e v e r  so  m a n y  r a d i i  (w h ee ls  a n d  sp o k e s ).

T h e re fo re , by  d e d u c tio n ,  J o n e s  c a n n o t  b e  t a u g h t  
to  r id e  M a c h in e .— Q .E .D .

THERE IS SOMETHING 
PHOTOGRAPH.

(B y  Noah

Mow to Become an Architect.
I n  a  r e c e n t  is s u e  o f  th i s  lq a g a z iu e  there was 

a  c o rre s p o n d e n c e  n o te  e n t i t l e d  “ H o w  to  become 
a n  A rc h i te c t .”

N o w , a s  o n e  o f  y o u r  r e a d e r s  w hose articles in 
t h a t  p ro fe s s io n  w ill b e  c o m p le te d  n e x t month, 
I  c a n n o t  h e lp  t h i n k in g  t h a t  th e  difficulties in 
t h e  w a y  o f t h e  b e g in n e r  a r e  so m ew h a t over
e s t im a te d  b y  y o u r  c o r r e s p o n d e n t,  a t  a n y  rate  for 
th o s e  d e s i ro u s  o f  c o m m e n c in g  in  th e  provinces. 
I n  th e  f i r s t  in s ta n c e  y o u  s a y , “ Y ou  inay  enter 

t h e  p ro fe ss io n  a s  pupil, im
p ro v e r , o r  a s s is ta n t.” Now, it 
is  q u i te  im p o ss ib le  for anyone 
to  d o  th e  w o rk  o f an  assistant 
w i th o u t  a t  le a s t th ree  years 
a p p re n t ic e s h ip a n d  experience; 
a n d  th e  p o s i t io n  o f improver is 
g e n e ra l ly  ta k e n  b y  those who 
h a v e  a lr e a d y  com pleted  their 
a r t ic le s . .  M o s t a rch itec ts pay 
im p ro v e rs  a  m o d e ra te  salary, 
n o t  e x c e e d in g  £ 7 5  per annum, 
a l th o u g h  so m e  o f th e  very best 
f irm s  n o t  o n ly  receive the ser
v ic e s  o f  th e  im prover gratis, 
b u t  a ls o  rece iv e  a  premium 
in  e x c h a n g e  fo r  th e  experience 
to  b e  g a in e d .

M a n y  o f  th e  sm aller pro
v in c ia l  a rc h i te c ts  a re  prepared 
to  p r e s e n t  p u p ils  w ith their 
a r t ic le s  in  ex ch an g e  for ser
v ices  a lo n e , b u t  th e  premium 
in  L o n d o n  m a y  be anything, 

u p  to  £ 5 0 0  in  r a r e  cases . T h e  p u p il would serve 
th r e e  o r  fo u r  y e a rs ,  a c c o rd in g  to  h is  age a t the date 
o f  c o m m e n c e m e n t, b u t  m o s t  p u p ils  a re  ou t of then 
t im e  a t  th e  a g e  o f  tw e n ty .  I t  is, a s  you say, m°5t 
d e s i r a b le  t h a t  s t u d e n t s  s h o u ld  p ass  th e  examina 
t io n s  o f  th e  B o y a l I n s t i t u t e  o f B r it is h  Architects, 
b u t  t h e  c e r t i f ic a te  fo r  t h e  p re l im in a ry  examiua 
t io n  w o u ld  b e  o f  l i t t l e  se rv ic e  in  obtaining a 
s i tu a t io n  a s  a s s i s t a n t ,  a s  i t  is m ere ly  a  test o

WRONG WITH THIS 
WHAT IB IT?
Mayne.)

James H. Skuse. general education, and should be passed before
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(By J, Cameron.)

" Do yon want a boy, 
sir? ”

“ Yes."
“ W hat s ort of a

boy?"
" A nice, clean boy, 

who doesn’t swear or 
smoke, or tell lies, or

•‘That’ll do; I guess 
it’s a girl you want!"

the pupil leav e s  sch o o l. F in a l ly ,  i t  m a y  b e  s t a te d  
that s itu a tio n s  m a y  b e  r e a d i ly  o b ta in e d  b y  p r o 
ficient a s s is ta n ts , a l th o u g h  th e  s a la ry  o f  th e  
same is h a rd ly  a n  a d e q u a te  r e tu r n  fo r  th e  s tu d y  
involved. I  t r u s t  y o u  w ill  in s e r t  th i s  l e t t e r  fo r 
the benefit o f  y o u r  c o r r e s p o n d e n ts  a n d  o th e r s .

P r o v in c ia l  P u p il .

Jersey .
Jersey, m y  h o m e , is  sm a ll , i t s  sh a p e  is  o b lo n g , 

and it is p r e t ty — p r e t ty  
to those w ho a re  h a v in g  
their first peep  a t  t h e  k in d  
of scenery we p o ssess , b u t  
when you a re  o n e  o f  th e  
inhabitants, y o u  g e t  a  b i t  
dck of it, I  a s s u re  you .
Now let m e te l l  y o u  a  
little ab o u t th e  is la n d  
itself and i ts  in h a b i ta n ts .
There aru tw o  ra i lw a y s  
in the is land , a n d  i t ’s  n o t 
4 had allow ance. T h e y  
somewhat re se m b le  b i r d 
i e s  and  c h ic k e n - ru n s  
to shape, a n d  th e  t r a in s  
are not (■: th e  g r e a te s t  
speed. T he g ro u n d  th e y  
ton over is n o t  ab o v e  

miles a t  th e  m o s t, 
toe tow n fo lk  sp e a k  
toglish, but, th e y  can  

F rench , a n d  in  th e  
tountry th e  la b o u re rs  
sPeak a p a to is , w h ic h  

Vol.yj. co

ch ie f ly  c o n s is ts  o f  t h e  o ld  N o rm a n  F re n c h . T h e  
re a l  la n g u a g e  o f t h e  is la n d  is  F re n c h , a n d  th e r e  
a r e  n u m e ro u s  F re n c h  h o te ls  in  th e  to w n  o f 
S t. H e lie r s . '

O f  b u i ld in g s  a n d  c h u rc h e s  th e r e  a rp  p le n ty —  
so m e  o f th e  l a t t e r  
v e ry  a n c ie n t,  th e  
o l d e s t  b e i n g  
S t .  B re la d e ’s, c o n 
s e c r a te d  1111 A.D.
O n e  o f t h e  f i r s t  
p la c e s  v is i te d  b y  
th e  to u r i s t  is M o n t 
O rg u e il  C a s t l e ,  
w h ic h  is  s a id  to  
h a v e  b e e n  b u i l t  
b y  J u l iu s  C ieear.
A m o n g  th e  c u r i 
o s i t i e s  i n  t h i s  
q u a in t  o ld  p lace , 
a r e  th e  re m a in s  o f 
a  c h a p e l d e d ic a te d  
to  G e o rg e ; c e lls  in  
w h ic h  so m e  P a r -  
1 i a  m e n t a r i a n s  
w e re  co n fin ed  in  
th e  C iv il W a r  o f 
C h a r le s  I . ; a lso  a  
c e ll w h e re  P ry n n e , 
t h e  P u r i ta n ,  w as
k e p t .  A n o th e r  in te r e s t in g  p la c e  is  th e  h o u se  w h e re  
C h a r le s  IT . h id  h im s e lf  w h e n  in  J e r s e y ,  e v e r  s in c e  
c a lle d  “ L e  B e l R o y a l.” A n o th e r  f in e  o ld  re lic  is 

E l iz a b e th  C a s tle , b u i l t  d u r in g  th e  
re ig n  o f  Q u e e n  E liz a b e th , b e y o n d  
w h ic h  c a s t le  is  a  ro c k  w h e re  a  
h e rm it  w as  c ru e l ly  m u r d e re d  b y  
N o rm a n  p ir a te s .  H e n c e , i t  w as 
c a lle d  th e  H e r m i t  llo c k .

T h e  v is i to r  f in d s  p le n ty  to  d o , fo r 
h e  c a n  d r iv e , sa il, fish , a n d  w a lk  ; 
b u t  t h e  r e s id e n t  f in d s  n o th in g . 
H e  doe3  th e  s a m e  th in g ,  a n d  
m e e ts  th e  s a m e  p eo p le , e v e ry  d ay . 
T h e  n e a re s t  p o r t ,  in  F ra n c e  to  
J e r s e y  is P o r tb a i l ,  f if te e n  m ile s  
d is ta n t .  I t  m a y  b e  in te r e s t in g  to  
re a d e r s  to  k n o w  t h a t  J e r s e y  is  
tw e lv e  m ile s  lo n g  a n d  se v e n  m ile s  
b ro a d . W h a t  a  d if fe re n c e  to  U ld  
E n g la n d  !

' H u g h  L e s lie  D o bree .

A BALLOON ASCENT TN THE RAIN.
This balloon got away just as 

tbe aeroDaut was climbing in. 
and was found next day twenty 
miles from tbe starting place. 

(Photograph by O, W, Ivey,)

DAVY JONES AT HOME.
[By W. Bridge,)

The Guinea Pig.
T h e  g u in e a  p ig  h a ils  f ro m  S o u th  

A m e ric a , a n d  is  n o t, a s  is  th e  g e n e ra l 
o p in io n  in  th e  m o re  ig n o r a n t  c irc les ,
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BRoucnr op * -

F r a n c o i s  i n  L o n d o n .

‘Vat dese Engleesh laugh at?
most rude I ’

Dey arr

(By J. Cameron.)

a  n a t iv e  o f  G u in e a . T h e  o r ig in  o f  i t s  n a m e  is  
u n c e r ta in ,  u n le s s , a s  m a n y  p e t  fa n c ie rs  e x p la in , a  
g u in e a  w as 
g iv e n  to  th e  
o w n e r  o.f 
th e  f i r s t  o f 
i t s  t r i b e  
t h a t  w a s  i n 
t r o  d  u  c e d  
i n t o  E n g 
la n d . A s  a  
h u t c h ,  T 
m ig h t  s u g 
g e s t  a  p a c k  - 
i n g  c a s e ,  
w ith  a  p a r 
t i t io n  w a ll, 
c o n ta in  i n g  
a  s m a l l  
o p e n i n g  
t  t r o u g h  
w h ic h  t h e  
c r e a t u r e  
c o u ld  p a ss  
w  i t  h o  u  t  
d i f f i c u l t y .
O n e  s i d e  
s h o u l d  b e
le f t  o p e n  in  th e  f r o n t ,  a n d  w ire  fixed  a c ro s s  ; th e  
o th e r  s h o u ld  b e  c lo se d  o n  e v e ry  s id e , t h a t  th e  sow  
m a y  o b ta in  p e r f e c t  w a rm th  w h e n  b re e d in g .

F r e s h  h a y  s h o u ld  b e  s p r e a d  e v e ry  m o rn in g , 
to  fo rm  th e  a n im a l ’s b e d  ; a n d  g re a t  c a re  sh o u ld  
b e  ta k e n  a s  to  t h e  s a n i ta r y  a r r a n g e m e n ts .

W ith  re g a rd  to  fo o d , o n e  c o u ld  n o t  d o  b e t t e r  
t h a n  s u p p ly  i t  w i th  p le n ty  o f  v e g e ta b le s , su c h  
a s  le t tu c e  a n d  c a b b a g e , a n d  b ra n  o r  o a ts  
s h o u ld  o c -  
c a s io  n a l l y  
b e  g i v e n  
i t  f o r  a  
c h a n g e .
G r e a t  c a re  
s h o u ld  b  e 
t a k e n  w h en  
th e  a n im a l  
b re e d s , i n 
fo o d  a s  w ell 
a s  in  c le a n 
l in e s s ,  fo r a  
ta m e  g u in e a  
p ig  is  m a r-  
v  e 1 l o u s l y  
p  r  o  1 i f  i c 
c o m  p a r e d  
w ith  a  w ild
o n e  O n  th e  Klp VAN WISKLE interview s m s  barber

1 1  AFTER b i s  t w e n t s  y e a r s ’ s l e e p .
w h o le , t h e  (By W. Bridge.)

g u in e a  p ig  is  a  v e ry  f a i r  p e t ,  a n d  is no t hard to 
m a n a g e , so  l e t  m e re c o m m e n d  i t  to  all reader 
o f  T he Captain . ^

■ E. A. Megginsok.
[ A t  the same tim e, I  must warn readers against adool 

in g  pets o f any descrip tion  unless they are thoroughly 
acquainted w ith  the way to  look a fter them, and kno* 
w h a t to  do in case they are unwell ; or unless they have 
som eone at hand to  advise and d irect them. A  treat 
dea l o f su ffering is caused am ong pets through the 
ignorance o f  persons w ho keep  them .— E d. C aptain1

Lifeboat Day in Cambridge.
L if e b o a t  D a y  is c e le b ra te d  ev e ry  y ea r in Cam

b r id g e  b y  h a v in g  a  l i f e b o a t  from  a  seaside station 
la u n c h e d  on  th e  R iv e r  C a m  ; -and b y  a procession.

I w as  p re s e n t  on  th e  la s t  occasion , an d  witnessed 
th e  la u n c h in g  o f  th e  b o a t  a n d  th e  procession.

T h is  p ro c e s s io n  w as  m a d e  u p  w ith  the  help of 
th e  fire  b r ig a d e , th e  l i f e b o a t  from  Ilfracombe, 
d ra w n  by s ix  h o rse s , th e  R o y s ’ B rig ad e  band, also 
a m i l i ta r y  b a n d , a n d  so m e  d e c o ra te d  bicycles. 
P riz e s  w e re  g iv e n  fo r  th e  b icy c les  w hich were 
ju d g e d  to  b e  d e c o ra te d  th e  b e s t.

A  n u m b e r  o f m en  w e re  r u n n in g  h e re  and there

T H E  B U I L D I N G  U E T H E  N E W  LIG H TH O U S E AY 
E A S T B O U R N E .

(Photograph by E .  B . Lye.)

w ith  lo n g  b a m b o o  p o le 3, on  w h ic h  b ag s were tied, 
c o lle c tin g  m o n e y  in  a id  o f th e  N a tio n a l Lifeboat 
I n s t i t u t i o n .  E v e n  th e  s p e c ta to r s  a t  th e  upper 
w in d o w s  c o u ld  n o t  e sc a p e  th e se  collectors, for 
th e  p o les  w e re  c a p a b le  o f  re a c h in g  th e  highest 
w in d o w s.

T h e  r id e r s  o f t h e  b icy c le s , w hen  th e  parade 
h a d  s t a r te d ,  p la c e d  th e i r  h a n d s  on  each others 
sh o u ld e rs  to  s te a d y  th e m se lv e s  a  b it, for t*ieJ 
fo u n d  i t  h a r d  to  k e e p  th e i r  b a lan c e , going at sue 
a s low  pace . S u d d e n ly  th e  o rd e r  w as gi?en 0 

h a l t ,  a n d  th e  r e s u l t  w a s  t h a t  th e  unfortunate 
c y c lis ts , n o t  b e in g  p re p a re d  fo r a  s u d d e n  stoppnte> 
a ll fe ll off, so m e  on  to p  o f th e  o th e rs . They soon 
s t a r te d  a g a in , la u g h in g  h e a r t i ly  a t  th e ir  I11'" ’®,'

T h e  lifeboat a t  la s t  reached the Victoria Bn 2 ’ 
where it was to b e  launched. T he horses *
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unharnessed, a n d  th e  b o a t ,  w as s lo w ly  g u id e d  to  
the edge of th e  w a te r . I t  w a s  p u s h e d  o ff th e  
wheels, a n d  w e n t  in to  th e  w a te r  w ith  a  sp la sh . 
The ru d d e r c a u g h t  o n  th e  s te e p  b a n k  a n d  c a m e  
right off. T h e  b o a t  n e a r ly  r a n  in to  th e  o p p o s i te  
bank. T h e  r u d d e r  w a s  fixed  o n , a n d  a p p a r e n t ly  
the calm C a m  w as n o th in g  to  th e s e  h a rd y  m e n , 
who m ade th e i r  b u r ly  c r a f t  r u s h  
up and d ow n  th e  r iv e r  a m id  th e  
cheers of th e  p e o p le .

E dwin L. Reed
[Tins idea might be adopted by more 

inland towns with rivers, as it would 
afford people a chance of seeing the 
lifeboats and their crews, and make 
them pul their hands into their pockets 
in support of one of the most worthy 
objects anybody can subscribe to. — E d.
Ca p t a i n !

Two Proverbs: Are th ey  
True ?

1 —*• T a s te s  d iffe r. ‘
11 - ‘ T h e re  is  n o  a c c o u n t in g  fo r  

tastes.'
That ta s te s  d iffe r is w ell k n o w n

it is c e r ta in  d e a th  , t h e  m a n  w h o  r i s k s  h is  life  
fo r  a n o th e r  , t h e  m a n  w h o  d o e s  a ll th e s e , a n d  is 
u n u s e d  to  it , t h a t  p o sse sse s  t h a t  n o b le  q u a li ty ,  
c o u ra g e . A n d  t h a t  is  w h a t  w e a d m ire  h im  fo r. 
C o u ra g e  w in s  o u r  a d m ira t io n ,  s im p le  b ra v e ry  o u r  
re s p e c t.

A n d  in  o th e r  th in g s  th e r e  is a n  e q u a l d if fe ren ce  
in  ta s te s .  A  sav ag e , o r  a  h a l f 
c iv ilis e d  m a n , h a s  n o  ta s te  fo r  
m o d e rn  p ic tu re s ,  sc e n e ry , o r  s c u lp 
tu r e  N o r  h a v e  th o s e  w h o  a re  
u n d e r  th e  in f lu e n c e  o f  o ld e r  c iv i l i
s a t io n s , su c h  as  t h a t  o f T u rk e y , o r  
In d ia ,  o r  C h in a , a n y  s y m p a th y  
w ith  su c h . C iv i lis a tio n  p ro g re sse s , 
a n d  w ith  i t  th e  ta s te  o f m a n k in d . 
T a s te  is  a  m a t te r  o f  e d u c a t io n ;  th e  
h ig h e r  t h e  e d u c a t io n  o f a  m a n  th e  
g re a te r  th e  ta s te  h e  d is p la y s  
“ T a s te s  d i f f e r ” i t  is  t r u e ,  b u t  t h a t  
th e re  is  a  m e a n s  o f  a c c o u n tin g  fo r 
ta s te s  w e h a v e  e n d e a v o u re d  to  
show .

A lan  L  S no w .

THIS IS WHAT APPEALED ON A 
BLACKBOARD AT THE END OF A 
LECTURE GIVEN BY MR. THEO
DORE WOOD AT TRENT COLLEGE 

ON THE BODY OF AN INSECT

(Photograph by J. O S. Young i

But were ta s te s  a lw a y s  th e  s a m e  7 
1 m ean—h a v e  m e n , a t  d if f e re n t  p e r io d s  o f  th e  
world s h is to ry , a lw a y s  lo o k e d  o n  th e  s a m e  th in g s  
with p leasu re  o r  re s p e c t 1 L e t  u s  see.

W hat w ou ld  th e  s a v a g e  c o n s id e r  b e a u ti fu l  ? H is  
ideas, we k n o w , a re  d if fe re n t— v e ry  d if fe re n t— to  
ours, as re g a rd s  b e a u ty  W e  s h o u ld  n o t, a s  d o  
many A frican  tr ib e s ,  c o n s id e r  t h a t  th e  e x te n s io n  
of the ears  to  a n  u n u s u a l  le n g th  w as b e a u ti fu l ,  
nor should w e e n v y  th e  o w n e r  h is  b la c k  te e th ,  a s  
do m any A s ia t ic s . W e re s p e c t a  m a n  fo r h is  
courage, a s  d o  a ll m e n , s a v a g e  o r  c iv ilised . B u t  
there a re  d if fe re n t  s o r ts  o f 
courage. A  m a n ’s b r a v e ry  is 
judged, a m o n g s t s a v a g e  tr ib e s , 
by the n u m b e r o f  o th e r  sa v a g e s  
slain by h im . E v e n  th e  “  n o b le  
^ a g e ,” a s  th e  N o r th  A m e r i 
can In d ia n  h a s  b e e n  c a lle d , 
judges a  m a n ’s p ro w e ss  by  th e  
number o f s c a lp s  h e  ow ns.
The b ravery  h e re  is  n o t  ad* 
wired—it  is  re s p e c te d .

Not so w ith  us, h o w e v e r, 
do re s p e c t b ra v e ry  in  a  

toan, b u t a d m ire  h im  fo r  h is  
Murage, I t  d o e s  n o t  re q u ire  
courage to  g e t  r id  o f  a  c e r ta in

THE BOOKWORM. 
B y  Clifford Dawson \

“ CAPTAIN" CLUB CRITICISMS.
B. H. E- Price and H. Platt.—Your sketches 

denote fairly good composition. At the same time 
I shouldn't think you would make many thousands a 
year by draughtsmanship. Take this hint kindly. 
J. E. Vinnieombe.—Not half enough drawing in 
your contributions. Don’t send in this kind of thing 
until you have had more practice. “ T. S ”—In 
your pencil sketch of the lady and the horse, the 
horse is very well drawn, but the lady is somewhat 
indifferent in draughtsmanship. In carrying out 
wash drawings use drawing paper mounted on board, 
preferably Whatman’s. Then work up your subject 

in Indian or Chinese ink and use 
white for your high lights. See 
answers in back numbers, 
A. B- Rosher. — Thanks for 
your clever photograph of Dr. 
Grace and A. C. Fargus. I 
hope to use this during the 
coming cricket season. A. H. 
Barnes. — Your drawings are 
not strong enough for publica
tion, but I shall be glad to see 
more of your work in the future. 
Norman B. Ashford and 
Snooks, B. A.—The sketches 
by the latter show great promise, 
and Snooks, B. A., is improving 
rapidly. The draughtsmanship 
of the former is much tooniggled, 
and not sufficient time is given 
to outline, etc.

number o f m e n , to  th o s e  w h o  
*re Usei1 it . B ra v e ry  is th e  e s s e n tia l  q u a l i ty  
®re* I t  is th e  m a n  w h o  h a s  to  face  a ll  th e  p e r i ls  

® the u n k n o w n , a n d  w h o  d o es  so  u n f l in c h in g ly ; 
e 18111 " b o  s ta y s  a t  h is  p o s t, th o u g h  h e  k n o w s

Contributions a l s o  r e 
ceived from : Morris S. Perrott (S. Australia)—too 
niggled again—Haystack, Len. B. Goodgame, A. W. 
Taylor, W. M. Wace, H. Hanson, K. R. Davis, Jos. 
Young, “ Yorkshire,” E. B. Lye, and a number of 
others whose names will be published next month.



12, BURLEIGH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

Y e s , we have been having a lively time in 
the office lately. You will no doubt like to 
hear about a few of the calls that have been 
paid me. The other day I was sitting in my 
arm-chair, peacefully perusing a delightful letter 
from a girl-reader in Switzerland, when the door 
opened suddenly and a very lean maiden lady 
entered with a large package under her arm. I 
rose gracefully, yet with a sigh, and the Art 
Editor, with a husky cough, retreated swiftly by 
a side door.

“ Are you the E d ito r?” inquired my visitor.
“  I am,” I replied, with a bow, “  that func

tionary.”
“ You sent me back my poems the other day, 

I believe ? ”
I bowed again ; speech was useless. •
“ That was the sixth batch. I have done all 

six batches up into this bundle. I have come 
to tell you that I do not want them ; in fact, 
I am going to let you keep them.”

She raised the bundle on high.
I instantly divined that she was about to 

throw it at me !
“ One moment,” I cried. “ I have a request 

to make.”
“ What is it ? ” she demanded.
“ I beg you to throw that bundle s t r a ig h t  a t  

m y / l e a d ” .
“ That is precisely my intention,” she re

torted, and she threw the bundle at my head, 
with the result, as I quite anticipated, that it 
went three yards wide and broke the clock.

“ Thank you,” I said. “  I knew that if you 
threw it straight at me you would not hit m e ; 
few girls can throw straight.”

With one fierce and indignant look she 
turned on her heel and walked out of the 
office. I rang the bell, and told the boy to 
go and get the clock mended.

Such are the trials and vicissitudes of an 
editor’s life, but it sometimes has iis relaxations. 
I returned to the reading of my delightful letter 
from Switzerland with a gentle sigh of content, 
and the Art Editor stole softly in from the outer 
apartment, simply whispering: “  She's g o n e!”

T h e  I d e a  M erch a n t was the next 
caller. He slipped in while the Fighting Editor 
was out having a sort of second lunch (hungry 
man, F. E . !), and said he had an entirely new 
idea to spring upon me. I asked him what 
it was, and he, said:—

“ I am going to write your biography.”
I said, “ All right— write away,” and was 

going on with my xvork, when the Idea 
Merchant coolly took a chair and observed:— 

“ I am going to write this biography, honoured 
sir, in quite a new way. I am not going to 
ask you quest ons, bat I am simply going to 
watch you.”

I thought I had better humour the fellow, 
and so I said :—

“ Well, I am afraid you will make me rather 
nervous if you sit and watch me like that. 
Suppose you get behind the screen, make a 
hole in it, and watch me that w ay?”

I will say this for the I. M.— he is always 
most ready in adopting suggestions. He im
mediately got behind the screen, and, taking 
out his jack-knife, commenced to bere a hole 
in the centre of that extremely handsome office 
ornament xvhich shelters my desk from draughts 
and keeps timid contributors from knowing 
am in until they come and peep round the 
corner of it. As I heard the I. M. going t0 
work I gave a low chuckle, for the Fighting 
Editor has picked up an idea from the police) 
and wears indiarubber pads on his boots so 
that he can move about quietly. 
as the Idea Merchant xvas getting on splendi y
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with the Hole he was making in the screen, 
lie suddenly felt himself clutched by the nape ' 
of the neck, whirled round in the air, and then 
flung with sickening velocity through the open 
door into the passage. He has decided to 
defer writing that biography s in e  d ie— that is 
to say, until he comes out of hospital. .

S oon  a f t e r  the I. M. had vanished, I 
nas visited by an American writer who occa
sionally favours me with a call (showing the 
fighting Editor the muzzle of a six-shooter by 
wav of passport). He came in and spoke as 
follows:—  _ _

“ I prop contrib occas art to your val period 
on ornith, nat his, and lev of deep. Does my 
suggest meet with your appro ? ”

“Before I say whether it does or not,” I 
replied, “ will you kindly repeat your ques
tion?”

He repeated it.
“ What does it mean? ” I inquired.
"No time fin long words these days of fierce 

comp. Find it advis to abhrev much as poss. 
Do you consid my suggest of any val ? ”

I said, “ If you will go home and write out 
your suggestion in full, and then send it to me,
I shall be glad to give it my best consideration.”

The following day I received this letter:—
9 9 1 , Kings Av., Ham., Lon., W.

D. S.,—Reg press of lit work prev writ suggest in full. 
Far neg as to contrib must be brok off. Ass you cord sym 
lilh your lab. —Bel me, y. v. t.,

E r n . P e t . S m it h .

Should I be favoured with another call from 
Mr. Smith, I shall certainly give you a report of 
it, as above.

Every m o n t h  we receive hundreds o f 
|>e»spaper reviews o f T he C a p t a in , couched 
in most kindly terms. It is not often, however, 
•tat a newspaper critic departs from his usual 

to comment upon us in the following 
Picturesque manner. It came as a refreshing 
^nge, in the A y r  O b s e r v e r :—

The Captain, which is now in its thirty-third number, 
r*51 prove a very paradise to boys. It is" so bright, 
“jWtful, and interesting that it makes wc older fellows 

and say with the poet:—
" 0  to be a boy once more,
Ct'i'v headed, sitting singing,
'Mi.1st a thousand flowerets springing," 

y " ' t*1 tin: Captain on our knee, and then, for the time 
bref n'r' 'voû  not care a str‘lw how the great world 

fared. What would we not have given for such 
onthly publication as this "when the dew of youth 

135upon us"?

y  9aPtain ” C lub C oupon.— You will 
a lri one of the advertisement pages a coupon,

which members of T he C a p t a in  Club must 
cut out and attach to their letters when they 
write to our “ experts” for information. I have 
established this coupon in order to protect the 
rights of members.

I am sure you will all be pleased to hear that 
Mr. C. B. Fry will in future write “ Answers to 
Correspondents” for T he C a pta in  on ly . Thus 
he becomes exclusively one o f  us. Mr. Fry not 
only writes for us— he is also a most regular 
reader of the old “  Cap .”  H e told me not long 
ago that he reads the magazine right through 
every month. In many ways this great athlete 
and idol of the cricketing public is quite a boy 
— that is, he has the enthusiasm and light
heartedness of a hoy, combined with the solidity 
of purpose and wisdom of a strong man, in all 
senses.

“ T h e  R a ce  o f  th e  S p ec ia ls .”— The
exciting railway adventure which I print this 
month is by Mr. S. A. Parkes, who, it will be 
remembered, was part-author of “ T o Save the 
Mail,” which appeared in the Christmas Number. 
Mr. Parkes is a son of the Mr. Charles A . Parkes 
who was Chairman of the Great Eastern Rail
way for many years, and who succeeded Lord 
Salisbury in that post. Our contributor (who, 
by the way, hails from Charterhouse and Cam 
bridge) has studied every phase of railway life 
— even booking-office work and engine-cleaning. 
He is a “ driver” of no mean skill himself, can 
work a signal-box, and could act as guard of 
a train or ticket-collector at a pinch. He went 
through this varied course with the object of 
qualifying for the General Managership of a big 
line. However, fate decided otherwise; so 
now he has taken up his pen to turn his 
experience to profit.

C h r istm a s a n d  N e w  Y e a r  C ards.—
A  number of pretty cards reached me at Christ
mas-tide and New Year-time, and still adorn my 
desk and mantelpiece, giving the office a right 
festive and seasonable appearance. I observe 
among the senders many “  constant” readers of 
T he “ Ca p .”  The O. F. wafts his sincere 
acknowledgments to all of you !

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
A. P. A. P .—It is only in exceptional cases, such 

as when answering foreign readers, that we announce 
anyone as being “ clubbed” in the Answers to 
Correspondents. Applicants must wait until the 
lists appear. All applications sent recently wilt 
appear in a supplementary list, which will be pub
lished when these regular lists are completed. Yes, 
address C.C. Contributions to the Editor. To 
cultivate a good style, read books like Birrell’s
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“ Obiter Dicta” and John Richard Green’s “ Short 
History of the English People.” Guard against being 
heavy in your style; be bright and brisk, but don’t 
be flowery. Endeavour to convey information or 
thought m every sentence ; don’t string together a lot 
of meaningless words and think that’s an essay. 1  have 
not read the two books you mention, and so I cannot 
speak about them. Your plan o£ writing digests of 
chapters without referring to the book is a good one, 
but it is better to write from Nature—that is to say, 
go and see something, or study someone’s character, 
and put down your impressions in your own way.

L. N. is an “ old boy ” reader. He is also a bank 
clerk on £ 1  a week, and inquires whether I consider 
he ought to marry on that income. He adds that his 
fiancee is quite willing to take the plunge, and they 
now await my verdict. Some people are born to 
responsibility, some achieve it, and many have it 
thrust upon them. It seems that I belong to the 
last-named class. I have it in my power (unless a 
couple of wise fathers intervene) to make this young 
couple miserable for life by uttering a mere mono
syllable in the affirmative. I prefer to substitute an 
“ if.” If, then, “ L. N.” is willing to exist on a 
diet that is largely of a vegetable character (and 
hardly suitable for this climate, however well it may 
agree with Arabs), restrict himself to one clean collar 
a week (which would not reflect credit on his bank), 
occupy two small rooms in a poor thoroughfare (with 
a landlady who knows no mercy), and condemn him
self to life-long shackles of poverty, he may certainly 
marry on £1 a week. But I trust that the two wise 
fathers will intervene.

J. M., whose letter-paper gives me to understand 
that he is a maker of clocks and watches, is good 
enough to give me some useful hints on the editing 
of this magazine. “ J. M.” confidently remarks that 
“ he could do it a good deal better himself.” I have 
no doubt at all on the subject, and am willing to let 
“ J. M.” occupy my editorial chair for one day if he, 
on the other hand, will allow me to take charge of 
his clocks and watches for the same period, “ J. M.” 
to attend to my correspondence to the best of his 
ability, while I attend to his repairs to the best of my 
ability. I am as ready to give the correct time to his 
timepieces as he is to give his odd time to criticising 
my “ works,”

Mr. Jam es F. Smith, an “ old boy ” living at 
Southsea, became introduced to T h e  C a p t a in  in  rather 
a quaint manner. After a two years’ sojourn in South 
Africa he came home and took a house in Southsea. 
Strewn about were a  few back numbers of T he  
C a p t a in , left by a former occupier. These were 
speedily annexed by Mr. Smith’s family. Mr. Smith 
himself casually glanced through one, became in
terested, and read the whole lot. The next day he 
bought the October number, which, ho was happy to 
find, started a new volume. Thenceforth he became 
a regular subscriber, and I hope many other fathers 
will follow his excellent example !

“ A  Tale of Fearful Odds ”—Maxwell Miller 
writes as follows : “ Dear Old Fag,—In the December 
number of your good old paper it was stated, in 
the story *A Tale of Fearful Odds,’ that there is 
probably not a single survivor of that terrible swim 
of those who were so brave and valiant. There is— 
living a few doors from us—a gentleman named 
Gordon Thomson. He is in splendid health. He 
tells me that, though Murphy and Sullivan have 
passed away, Lieutenant Delafosss is still living. 
I shotted the magazine to Mr. Thomson (or the 
“ General,” as we call him), and he told me the above, 
with permission to use his name.”

1

M. D. F., a member of Tns Captain Club, inform 
me that she has no home and no permanent addre- 5 
“ in fact, is always on the trot.” Is she to inform m 
of her change of address every time she trots* 
“ M. D. F .” has my sincere sympathy. I shall Mn" 
sider her address as c/o T h e  Captain. By it  
way, I don’t agree with her people, that her 
writing “ is vile for a girl of eighteen.” It will form 
into something better in time, as writing always does 
as one gets older ; but it is by no means “ vile,” and 
is perfectly readable. ’

Longest Word. — J. S. S. writes: » in yonr 
November answers to correspondents, R. Emo has 
spelt his word wrong, and has put ‘ doublesax,’ which 
does not mean anything, instead of ‘ dudelsack.’ The
word is really ‘ Constantinopolitannisclieschaftiache-
dudelsackspfeifenmachergesellschaft,’ which is a good 
deal longer. I know that this word is genuine as 
I myself heard it in Germany, at Weimar. I also 
saw it in Mark Twain’s book, ‘ A Yankee at the 
Court of King Arthur,’ together with two other jaw
breakers.”

B. H. W .—Hydrofluoric acid will etch glass, but 
I know of no acid which shows such etching only 
when breathed upon. Don’t meddle with acids, how
ever, unless you thoroughly understand their proper
ties. I would suggest that what you require is some 
oily fluid that would be invisible upon the glass. You 
could then draw your pictures, and when breathed 
upon the moisture would not condense on the oil. 
This is a test of your inventive faculty.

M’sieu.—All I can advise you to do is to wait 
until you happen to meet some other French boy 
who wishes to exchange letters. I trust that when 
you give “ Vive la France’s ” contributions as recita
tions, you acknowledge the source from which you 
have obtained them. I agree with you that they 
make admirable sketches to give at concerts, etc.,and 
if you can “ make up” like our picture of the 
Frenchman, so much the better.

Bookman.—The best example I know of the 
double meaning conveyed by some of our expressions 
is the stereotyped acknowledgment which Lord 
Beaconsfield is said to liave been in the Habit of sending 
to the authors who favoured him witli copies of their 
books. It ran somewhat as follows: “ Lord Beacons
field begs to thank M r.------- for obliging him Mbth
a copy of ------- , and begs to assure Mr.------■ that
he will lose no time in perusing it.”

H. E. F.—You are fortunate in having the means 
to start a gymnasium at your institute. You cannot 
do better than adapt your exercises from an excellent 
book entitled “ One Thousand Gymnastic Exercises 
with Dumb-bells, Wands, and Indian Clubs,
F. J. Harvey, a gentleman of high standing w the 
gymnastic world; price Is. post free. Address- 
F. J. Harvey, Esq., Gymnasium, Exeter.

A gricultu ralist wishes to know if 
any “ counties or rich landowners in the 
Isles who give or lend free grants of land tofarme , 
after the manner of some of the Colonies. 1 J. 
county or rich landowner has yet come forward m 
philanthropic way. When the Millennium »rr̂  ^ 
may be able to give “ Agriculturalist” a reply 1 
affirmative.

A. G. A. Pam uda writes

the

“ E . X). Gilbed’
of Pocklington School, has a record which
quite as good as that of F .  G. Brooss, thisSchool, for he is captain of the footer
season, was captain of cricket last season, pr ““ 
of the debating society, and is the fastest ru 
in addition to being head of, the school.

jfli
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G. Henderson, Junr.—If your musical friends 
bar.d together, as you suggest, practising once or tv?ice 
a week at each other’s houses by turn, you will in 
time, and without any undue effort, develop into an 
orchestral party, which, if sufficient mutual acquaint
ances can be persuaded to join, will grow into a 
society, and then you will be able to attempt big things.

F. H. Bracher.—I should advise you to study 
the board and residence columns in the daily papers, 
or advertise your wants; be careful about the house 
vou go to. Quite the best thing you can do is to look 
about among your friends, and try and find someone 
who is well acquainted with a German family which 
will receive you.

Frank K. H ill (S y d n e y , N.S.W.).—Clubbed. 
You seem to be a go-ahead fellow, and 1  am glad to 
hear you are cultivating your muscles. I hope you will 
get ail the Sydney fellows you know to take in T h e  
Captain for themselves, read it, keep it ,  and bind it.

E. A- M-—(1) Captain Matthew Webb, who swam 
from Dover to Calais in 21hrs. 4omins. on August 
24-25, 1875, is the only man who has swum the Straits 
of Dover. (2) Fastest swim: 100yds. in 60secs. by 
II. Derbyshire, in November, 1898, at Manchester.

Citizen.—You can obtain all you want in the 
photographic line from the new depot of the City 
Sale and Exchange, 90-94, Fleet Street, E.C., where 
you may also procure your football outfit, as this firm 
has recently opened a sports and games department.

N. D. Quirk and m any others —The 
names of all readers who applied for membership 
of The Captain Club after May 31st, 1901, will appear 
in the supplementary list, the present lists having 
been compiled down to that date.

Nil Desperandum.—You may be quite sure 
that if your competition reached this office it was 
judged with perfect fairness. Nothing could be more 
straightforward and impartial than the way our Com
petition Editor goes to work.

Crab.—(1) The largest signal-box in the world 
is that at Waverley Station, Edinburgh. (2) Remove 
the sting by pressing the barrel of a watch-key over 
the affected part. As to other remedies, consult some 
good housewife.

Paul PrOSSer.—I really cannot say whether 
your copies of Punch are of any value. You must 
take them to a dealer in old books and curiosities, and 
make your inquiries. I hardly think they are.

Nuisance,—Your pretty card now adorns my 
desk. Your questions as to the club will be 
answered in T h e  C a p t a in  in due course. There is 
no need for any hurry in the matter.

F. D. W ei w ard.—Your chest measurement 
will increase as you get older. Do plenty of dumb
bell exercises, and you will send it up by inches. You 
would be the better for a little more girth there.

S. A. E .—(1) Silkworms fed on green leaves pro
duce yellow silk, while those fed on yellow mulberry 
leaves produce green silk. (2) The “ Animal Story 
Book,” by A. Lang, price 6s.

Cecil Morrell.—Thanks for bull’s-eye stamp. 
This i3 not the first that has been sent us. I am 
glad to hear you like T he C aptain, and hope you will 
soon be better.

T. B.—Youug starlings had best be fed upon small 
worms, snails, insects, etc. Take care their cage 
is not hung in a draught, and give them plenty of 
sunlight.

Hamlet-—I should not keep the coins if I were 
you; they will never be worth more than face value 
for a very long time. Change of address noted.

G. S. Jessup.—Mrs. H. Fawcett’s “ Political 
Economy for Beginners,” price 2s. Cd. "W. P ercy  
Smith..—You should take your medals to Messrs. 
Spink & Son, of Piccadilly, W. George L. Tod- 
—“ Rhodes Steahiship Guide,” published by George 
Philip & Son, 32, Fleet Streot, London, E.C., price 
Is. Leigh K en t-— “ The King’s Red Coat” 
appeared in Yol. I. of T he C aptain. W m . V . 
Stevenson.—“ Acton's Feud,” now published in 
book form at 3s. 6d., and “ Smith’s House,” which 
appeared in Vol. V. of T he C aptain. G. N. R .— 
Writing fair. Will improve as you get older. J, H. 
Forrester.—Thanks for your information. J. M- 
GittinS. — Send .quite a short description to the 
C.C.C. pages. F. F. F.— low are wrong. One bell 
ia a quarter to four, or eight or twelve (noon). F. I. F. 
Smith-—(1) Change of address noted. (2) You will 
find all you want to know in an A.B.C. railway time
table. T. Cunliffe.—I will keep your puzzle by 
me, and perhaps use it should I think of setting a 
competition of the sort.

Letters, etc., have also been received  
from ' F. E. (Yeovil), Harry Conder-Clark, P. T. 
Kind, C. Palmer (clubbed), Edgar A. Leigh (change 
of address noted), G. Booker—(1) Clubbed, (2) 
Address Mr. Nankiveli, care of this office—.L. Gordon- 
Smith, “ Ice Cream,” A.B.C., “ Reformer,” “ Ye 
Young Fag,” and many others.

Official representatives appointed
J. H. Weeks (Whitchurch), W. Percy Smith (Upper 
Tooting).

THE OLD FAG.

“ C A P T A I N ”  C L U B  — “ C A P T A I N ”  B A D G E  —  “  C A P T A I N  ”  S T A M P .
Bona fid e  purchasers of “ The 

C&ptain ” are invited to apply for
membership of THE CAPTAIN CLUB, 

êmbers are entitled to advice from 
our “ experts” free of charge. The 
dub was also founded with the 
object of spreading the sale of 
good literature generally. Readers 
we informed that “ The Captain” 

niay now be obtained from 
b̂e Captain” Office, price Six

pence.

FACSIMILE OF ‘‘ THE CAPTAIN " 
STAMP, A NUMBER OF WHICH 
WILL BE FORWARDED TO ANY 
READER WHO BENDS STAMPED 

ADDREB8ED ENVELOPE.

The Badge is made (1) with a pin 
attached, for wearing on hat or cap, 
or as a brooch ; (2) with a stud, to be 
worn on the lapel of the c o a t; and 
(3) with a small ring, as a watch-chain 
pendant. When applying please state 
which kind you require, and address 
all letters to: Badge Department, 
“ The Captain,” 12, Burleigh Street, 
Strand, London. The badge may also 
be had in silver for two shillings. 
There is no charge for postage.



Results of December Competitions.
No- I.—“ Four Tow n*.”

C L A S S  I . (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
108. divided between: G e r t h u d e  S t e r l in g , “ The 

Rowans,” Fleet, Hants; and R aym ond  P e a c e , “ Penlea," 
Bridgwater, Somerset.

Ho n o u r a b l e  Me n t io n : Horace T . Austin, Harold Butt- 
field, Emily J. Wood, C. .1. Still, Wm. .1. Leech, Frank A. 
Garratt, E. W, Stiles, Ulick Kyne, Albert Hill. .

C L A S S  I I .  (Agelimit: Eighteen.)
W in n e r  o f  10s. :  F r e d . H a l e s , “ Ecelesbourne,” Gran

ville Road, Sid cup.
Ho n o u r a ble  Men tio n  : W. G. Parkinson, W. H. Hewitt, 

J. O. Hughes, Margaret P. Thompson, T. K. Davis, Stanley 
Mamelsdorf, J. K. Chambers, Frank M. Cundy, G. F. Sandon, 
Kiltie Wade, C. S. Milledge, Percy A. Tails.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Fourteen.)
W in n e r  o f  10s.: H. B. Co m pto n , 44, Kenilworth  Road, 

Ealing.
C o n solation  P r iz e s  have been awarded to: H. C. G o r po n - 

W e l l s , Keith House, 215, North End Road, West Ken
sington, W.; A r t h u r  M. S im s, 3, Ferham Road, West 
Kensington, W.

Ho n o u r a b le  Men tio n  : R. Peacock. A. H. Douglass, 
H. M. Hughes, Archibald Thornton, H. M. Vatcher, Edwin 
Russell Brown, Gabriel Bevan, Charles F, Mason, R. B. 
Hallowes.
No. 111.—" A necdotes o f  C ats."

A n O r ig in a l  Dr aw in g  b y  Mr. L o u is  WAiNhas been awarded 
to each of the following: J en n ie  C l a s p e r , chez Monsieur 
Cardot, Aux Chesnaux, Chateau Thierry, Aisne, France; 
D. R ich ar ds , ”  Maisonette," St. Saviour's Road, St. Leonard's; 
O lg a  C. J a c o b se n , Milton-sub-Wychwood, Oxford; W. H. 
T hompson, Bank of Scotland Buildings, Callander, Scotland ; 
G il b e r t  T. L ucas, 8, Cromwell Square, Queen's Drive, 
Glasgow; G. B a in e s , “ Summerfleld,” Morley, near Leeds.

Ho n o u r a b le  Me n t io n : Nina M. Tancock, G. W. Ivey, 
Charles W. Gates, Gladys V. Morris, Maud M. Lyne, Wilson 
Midgley, ErneBt V. Smiles, Harry Darnley, H. E. Houlston, 
G. T. Kerswell, H. J. Ponditcb, Frank S. Griffith.
No. IV.—“ Left-han d Writing;.

C L A S S  I .  (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W in n e r  o f  7a.: R osa P e r l h e f t e r , 317, Camden Road, 

Holloway, N,
Co n solation  P r iz e s  have been awarded to: W. J. W h it e , 

“ Fairlea," Abergavenny; and L h b lie  B a r t l e t t , 38, Con
naught Square, London, W.

Ho n o u r a b le  Men tio n  : Ursula M. Peck, E. F. F. Pickard, 
Alice Chamberlain, Mabel Shepherd, Annie W. Adams, 
Kathleen Deering, D. C. Hudson, Lulu Proctor, Cecily 
Tracy, Adela Bullock, Sydney Dewing.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Eighteen.)
W in n e r  o f  7s . : J an ie  T homas, “The Oaklands,’’ Oswestry. 

Shropshire.
C o n solation  P r iz e s  have been awarded to : H il d a

M i l l e r , “ Ormidale,” Somerset Road, New Barnet, Herts- 
and G. H a r p e r , 10, Springbank Terrace, Aberdeen. ’

Ho n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n : E. Carter, N. Matheson, Dora 
Avril, M. Hines, Gertie Creak, B. W. N. Renshaw, I). PococV 
John L. Frost, Reginald C. Finch, Lilian l6 itt, W, Roocroft 
William Vaughan. ’

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Fourteen.)
W in n e b  o f  7s.: A l a n  R e id , Kelvin House, Anderton 

Park Road, Moseley, Birmingham.
Co n so la tio n  P r iz e s  have been awarded to: Criocip. 

Hughes. 5, Ripley Villas, EaliDg, VV.; and G. L. Acstlv 
“ The Knoll," Lancaster. ’

Ho n o u r a b l e  M ention  : Tory Almack, Kathleen Langley 
A. G. Leigh, Grita McBean, Vera Chambers, Ethel Kempson) 
Ewen McKay, Kathie Main, Gladys Burton, L. A. Dickinson', 
Winnie Hosken, H. C. Day, Annie Humby, Annie Colly. '
Ns. V.—"W in ter v. Su m m er.”

C L A S S  I .  (Age limit: Twenty-five.) 4 
W in n e r  o f  7b. : H a r r y  P a y n e , 11, Dryden Street, 

Nottingham.
Co n so la tio n  P r iz e s  have been awarded to: It. A. H. 

G o o d ye a r , Tune Street, Barnsley, Yorks; and H. E. 
Ho u lst o n , Palmerston House School, Ross-on-Wye.

H on o u r ablf , M en tio n  : Florence A. Ellis, C. V. Thompson, 
Nellie Kennedy, Ja9. J. Nevin, Elsie Simmons, Winilr^i b. 
Ereaut, Bernard A. Clarke, Ernest A. Taylor. 1

C L A S S  I I .  (Agelimit: Twenty.)
W in n e r  o p  7a.: M. M. S t a f f o r d , 43, Granville Park, 

Black heath, S.E.
A C o n so la tio n  P r iz e  has been awarded to : J. E, E. 

N o w e l l -B a r t o n , Shipton-Oliffe Rectory, Andoversford, 
R.S.O., Glos.

H o n o u r a b l e  Men tio n  : J. VV. Anderson, James H. 
Forrester, Francis J. Cunynghame, Reginald Barnard, 
Thomas A. Jacques, Evelyn Bryde, Ethel Day, Cyril 
Barrage, Muriel Cathie.

C L A S S  I I I .—(Age limit: Sixteen.)
Win n e r  o f  7 k. : W i l l ia m  K e n t is h , Hampton Honse, 

Church Road, Moseley, Birmingham.
A  Co n bo la tio n  P r iz e  has been awarded t o : Chris. H. 

H a z e l , care of MiBS King, Post Office, North Street, Bristol.
Ho n o u r a b l e  Me n tio n  : P. M. Stewart, G. VV. Ivey. 

William Cameron, James Skuse, R. G. White, Frank v. 
Walters, Stanley Bishop, Lawrence Kelly, Francis Burnell- 
Edwards. C. VV.- Morrow, E. MacGregor, H. G- Flag, 
C. E. Thompson, Wm. Boughey.
No. V I.-” Box a n d  T ree.” .

7s. divided between: T. R. D a v is , 6 , Thnrlby Road, West 
Norwood, S.E.; and H. H. (Will this competitor please send 
his full name and address ?)

H o n o u r a b l e  Men tio n  : Isabel Bray, Violet Helm, Harold 
R. Fisher, Florence M. Lees, W. A. Oldfield, S. Andress. 
H. W. Waters, T. G. Joyce, B. C. Howell, C. Spiers, Thomas 
R. Worthington. Graham Macpherson, M. U. Johnston, 
Gertrude Simpson.

v o lu m e  o f  the 
C a p t a in  "  a u th o r s

W in n e r s  o f  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e s  a r e  r e q u e s t e d  to  I n f o r m  t h e  E d i t o r  w h i c h  t h e y  w o u l d  p r e f e r — a  
“ C a p t a i n , ”  “ S t r a n d , ”  ”  S u n d a y  S t r a n d , ”  “ W id e  W o r l d , ”  o r  o n e  o f  t h e  b o o k s  b y  11

a d v e r t i s e d  I n  t h i s  n u m b e r .

C O M M EN TS ON T H E  D E C E M B E R  C O M P E T IT IO N S .
Ho. I.—The correct list of towns is as follows: Shrewsbnry, 

Slough, Sutton, Swansea, Sherborne, Stamford, Stirling, 
Sunderland, Tannton, Tiverton, Truro, Tipton, Wakefield, 
Whitby, Walsall, Windsor, Winchester, Woking, Wolver
hampton, Warwick, York, Yeovil, Vnys, Yarmouth.

As some small misconception seems to have arisen in the 
minds of a few competitors, I should like to point out that 
not only had the correct names of the towns to be given, 
but they had also to be placed in the right order.

Ho. III.—The number of entries for this competition 
testifies to the popularity of Mr. Wain's pictures; and we 
have no doubt that the six successful competitors will much 
prize the original drawings he has so kindly offered to 
present. It was a most difficult thing to decide on the 
cleverest Btories; but the prize-winners have quite earned 
their pictures. Never did I hear of such wonderful cats!

No. IV.—Judging by the number of entries, this com

petition has appealed to a great many of our renders, sn 
some really splendid specimens of left-hand writing we 
sent in. I noticed that many more members of the 
vox competed; and, in most cases, their writing wm ■ 
best, because, I suppose, they took more pains ll. ,ve 
the same time, this must not be taken to imply tn&s 
merit was entirely on their side. .

Ho. V.—Evidently a popular subject. This co™pet>  ̂
produced some excellent essays, one or two el wkicn 
treated in a quite original way. .,

No. VI.—Hundreds of attempts were sent in for 
competition, and the prize has been divided betwe jn 
senders of the two funniest, which we hope to re proa 
the March number. fl

H.B.—I should like to remind you again to f ae^ -  
o f  c o m p s, to g e th e r , and mnrk the n u m b e r  o j curny- 
c la s s on the outside of the envelope.

T h e  C om petition  Edito*-



“ HIDDEN BOOKS.”

The above sketches indicate the names of two well-known books. See Comp, i,
“ Hidden Books" (page 570).

There are twenty-three prizes— £ 1 ,  10s., 5s., and twenty books. No age limit



I FLUNG MY PILLOW WITH ALL MY ETRENOTH AT THE APPROACHING FIGURE.



III.—THE JUNIOR CLASSIC.

. “ I J t o  h e  going?” murmured Bannister, craning
S P  his neck in the vain endeavour to peer 

out of the window.
“ Looks like it.” responded Carter, who was 

two inches the taller ; “  I almost think----- ”
“ Carter and Bannister do talk inside the 

f class,” interposed the French master; “ one 
hundred lines apiece.”

; "Oh, Mossoo ! ”
“ Another hundred lines! How for you 

: like that, hein ? ”
, And order was momentarily restored.

The cause of this excitement was the sight 
of the House Master, no longer in academical 

i costume, conversing in the playground with the 
Senior Classic, and evidently giving him instruc
tions. Could it be he was about to make one 

■ pfhis periodical visits to town? These almost 
j invariably kept him too late to return the same 

night, and gave us twenty-four hours’ unmiti* 
gated enjoyment. For it happened at the time 
of which I write, that, with the exception of the 

; Junior Classic, who, though vigorous enough 
i m his methods, was reputed to possess a 

sympathetic leaning towards “ larks,” there 
no one of the ordinary masters who had 

i niuch control over the boys. So when the 
> House Master went to town ! .
| “ If I only k n e w  he was going,” muttered 

tarter, in an undertone.
And whilst the class simmered, young Lewis 

jneditated. Lewis was a delicate-complexioned, 
"xen haired youngster, with a far-away look in 

eyes, and a thoughtful, half-melancholy cast 
of countenance. Enthusiastic Jadies generally 
,e'er to such a one as “  the dear boy,” whilst 
'"experienced masters are loth to rebuke him 
°r seeming inattention, since he seems so 

, in lofty meditation. And meditating he 
'eguently i s ; but not, as a rule, upon the

subjects for which he obtains credit. So 
young Lewis meditated. And meditating, he 
reflected that one of Jalaguier’s weak points 
was a tendency to lose his head when excited, 
and to follow'the first suggestion made to him. 
And as he thought of this, young Lewis smiled 
his sweet, seraphic smile.

“  I say, Carter,” he whispered, persuasively, 
“ wouldn’t you like to get out and see if he is 
really going ? ”

“  Why, of course I should, chuckle-head,” 
responded Carter.

“ Then look out,” quoth Lewis. And lower
ing his head, he uttered an unearthly yell and 
rushed across the class, butting the unoffending 
Carter in the stomach.

Now Carter was one of the last boys to 
strike a little fellow without great provocation, 
but, enraged at this unmanly assault, he grasped 
Lewis with one hand, and with the other freely 
belaboured the part of his anatomy which came 
uppermost.

“ Ah! the wild boys! I will you report!” 
cried Jalaguier, rushing to separate them.

“  He hit me, sir,” whimpered Lewis, with the 
tears streaming down his cheeks ; “  he hurt me, 
s ir; and he is bigger than I am.”
. “  Ah, poltron Anglais ! Why for the little boy 

you smack ? It is not the chivalrous ! ”
“  I am afraid of him, sir,” sobbed Lewis, 

plaintively.
“ Ah, the cruel boy, cru-el boy! How can 

you so, how can you so ? ”
“ I know he will hit me again, sir. Turn him 

out, sir, turn him out.”
“  I will, I will,” cried Jalaguier, frantically ; 

and seizing the astonished Carter by the collar, 
he bundled him neck and crop out of the room ; 
and as the door closed upon him, Lewis put 
away his handkerchief and favoured the on
lookers with a portentous wink. Then the 
mystified class began to see things.



484 THE CAPTAIN.

A n d  w h e n  th e  c la s s  w as o v e r , C a r te r  c a m e  
d a n c in g  in  a g a in  w ith  a  s m ile  w h ic h  in  i t s e l f  
p r o c la im e d  h is  t id in g s .

“  I t ’s a l l  r ig h t ,” h e  c r ie d  ; “  I  sa w  h im  s t a r t  
m y s e lf .”

“ H u r r a h ! ” c r ie d  B a n n is te r ,  f l in g in g  a s id e  
t h e  h o o k  h e  w as r e a d i n g ;  “ a n d  h o w  a r e  w e  
g o in g  to  c e le b r a te  t h e  o c c a s io n  ? ”

M a n y  s c h e m e s  w e re  p r o p o s e d  a n d  r e je c te d  a s  
e i t h e r  to o  r isk y  o r  to o  ta m e .

“  I h a v e  i t , ” q u o th  I .
“  H o ld  h im ,” s a id  C a r te r .
“  L e t ’s  h e a r  it, s a id  B a n n is te r .
“  S u p p o s e  w e  k e e p  q u ie t  u n t i l  b e d t im e ,  a n d  

th e n  a t t a c k  N o . 4 ? ”
A  b u r s t  o f  a p p la u s e  b ro k e  f ro m  th e  a s s e m b ly . 

W e  w o u ld .
N o . 4  a n d  N o . 6  (w h e re  C a r te r ,  B a n n is te r ,  a n d  

I  s le p t)  w e re  th e  le a d in g  a n d  th e  r iv a l d o r m i to r ie s .  
W e  w e re  d iv id e d  b y  N o . 5 , a  ro o m , h o w e v e r , 
w h ic h  b o r e  th e  n o t  u n d e s e r v e d  r e p u ta t i o n  o f  
b e in g  fu ll o f  m u ffs  a n d  m i lk s o p s  ( b o t h  a b h o r r e d  
o f  th e  J u n i o r  C la s s ic ) ,  a n d ,  th e r e f o r e ,  m e r e ly  p e r 
fo r m e d  th e  u se fu l, th o u g h  f r e q u e n t ly  u n h a p p y ,  
fu n c t io n  o f  a  b u ffe r  s t a te .  A  m o r e  fo r m id a b le  
d iv is io n  w as  a  la n d in g ,  w ith  a  s h o r t  f l ig h t o f  
s ta i r s  le a d in g  d o w n  to  i t  f ro m  N o . 5 , a n d  th e n  
u p  a g a in  to  N o . 4 . T h i s  g a v e  th e  la t t e r  r o o m  
a  g r e a t  a d v a n ta g e .  W h ils t  w e  c o u ld  n o t  a t t a c k  
th e m  w ith o u t  c ro s s in g  it, i t  w a s  o f  l i t t l e  d e fe n s iv e  
u s e  t o  u s  u n le s s  w e tu r n e d  o u t  N o . 5  b o d ily  
a n d  to o k  o u r  s ta t io n  th e r e .  O w in g , a s  w e  
d e v o u tly  b e lie v e d , to  th i s  c i r c u m s ta n c e ,  th e  
s t a r  o f  N o . 4  h a d  b e e n  fo r  s o m e  l i t t le  t im e  
in  t h e  a s c e n d a n t ,  a n d  w e  w e re  c o n s u m e d  w ith  
a  d e s i r e  fo r  re v e n g e .

E x p la in e d  b y  th i s  s e n t im e n t ,  o u r  c o n d u c t  
d u r in g  th e  r e s t  o f  t h e  d a y  w a s  s o  e x e m p la ry  
a s  e v e n  to  b a n is h  fro m  th e  f u r ro w e d  b ro w  o f  
t h e  S e n io r  C la s s ic  th e  w o r r ie d  lo o k  it  a lw a y s  
b o r e  w h e n  le f t in  c h a rg e . B e d t im e  c a m e , l ig h ts  
w e re  o u t ,  a n d  th e  m a s te r s  h a d  w ith d ra w n . 
T r u s tw o r th y  s c o u ts  r e p o r te d  t h a t  t h e  c o a s t  
w as c le a r  a n d  th e  e n e m y  u n p r e p a r e d .  W e  
le a p t  f ro m  o u r  b e d s  a n d  p r e p a r e d  fo r  a c t io n .

“ S te a d y  t h e r e ! ”  w h is p e r e d  C a r te r ,  e x c ite d ly . 
“  D o n ’t  m a k e  a  ro w , o r  th o s e  m u ffs  in  th e  n e x t  
ro o m  w ill l e t  th e m  k n o w  w e a r e  c o m in g .”

N o is e le s s ly  w e fe ll in to  lin e .
“  A ll g o t  s l ip p e r s  ? ” s a id  I .
“  R a th e r ,” w as  t h e  r e s p o n s e .
“  D o e s  a n y o n e  w a n t  a n o th e r  p a i r  ? ” q u o th  a  

s m a ll ,  g e n t l e  v o ic e , a n d  y o u n g  L e w is  p o in t e d  
t r iu m p h a n t ly  to  a  h e a p  b e s id e  h im .

“  W h e r e  d id  y o u  jge t th o s e  f ro m  ? ”
“  I  c ra w le d  u n d e r  t h e  b e d s  o f  N o . 5 , a n d  

b a g g e d  th e  lo t. N o  o n e  sa w  m e .”
“  G o o d  k id  ! ’’ q u o th  C a r te r ,  a p p ro v in g ly .
“  B u t  w e c a n ’t  c a r ry  tw o  p a ir ,” o b je c te d  I .

“  S u p p o s e  w e le a v e  th e m  h e r e  in  reserve in 
c a s e  w e a r e  d r iv e n  b a c k  ? ”

“  L e t  u s  ta k e  th e i r s ,  a n d  k e e p  o u r own in 
r e s e rv e ,” s u g g e s te d  B a n n is te r .

T h e  a m e n d m e n t  m e t  w ith  unanimous 
a p p ro v a l .

“  N o w , c o m e  o n ,” s a id  C a r te r .  “  H ere, you 
f a th e a d ,  j u s t  t a k e  y o u r  p il lo w  o u t  o f  the case. 
D o  y o u  w a n t  to  s p l i t  i t  ? ”  ‘

T h e  n e w  fe llo w  o b e y e d .  T h ro u g h  No. 5 

w e  c r e p t ,  d o w n  t h e  s ta i r s  to  t h e  la n d in g . Then, 
w ith  a  lo u d  y e ll, w e  r u s h e d  u p  th e  s t a i r s ; and 
a s  o u r  o p p o n e n t s  s p r a n g  a w a k e n e d  from  their 
b e d s ,  a  d e f t ly  a im e d  s l ip p e r  s a lu te d  every one. 
T h e  a t t a c k  on  N o  4  h a d  c o m m e n c e d .

A n d  th e n  e n s u e d  a  m o s t  s p ir i te d  contest. 
L e d  b y  a  la n k y  I r i s h  y o u th ,  b y  n a m e  McGuire, 
t h e  e n e m y , a l t h o u g h  s u r p r is e d ,  offered a 
s t r e n u o u s  re s is ta n c e . L o n g  a n d  s tu b b o rn 'd id  
t h e  c o n f l ic t  ra g e . W h e r e v e r  th e  en em y  fled, 
o r  w a v e re d  in  d is o r d e r ,  t h e r e  M c G u ire  rushed 
h e a d lo n g  to  t h e  r e s c u e . W h e re v e r  spindle- 
s h a n k e d  M c G u ir e — d o u g h ty  fo e  ! —  plied his 
b o ls te r  a n d  y e l le d  h is  s h r i l l  d e fian ce , there 
o u r  m e n  w e n t  d o w n  l ik e  n in e p in s ,  and we 
r e t r e a t e d .  A t l a s t  i t  b e c a m e  e v id e n t that if 
N o . 6  w e re  to  g a in  t h e  v ic to ry , w e m ust first 
d is p o s e  o f  th i s  r e d o u b t a b le  a n ta g o n is t .  Unani
m o u s ly  C a r te r ,  B a n n is te r ,  a n d  I  ru sh e d  upon 
th e  c h a m p io n  o f  N o . 4 . H e  re e le d , he stag 
g e re d ,  h e  fe ll— n o , h e  w as u p  a g a in . Disdaining 
th e  a t t e n t i o n s  o f  th e  s m a l le r  fry , w e s tu c k  grimly 
to  o u r  ta s k .  D o w n  w e w e n t,  o n e  a f te r  another, 
o n ly  to  s p r in g  u p  a g a in  a n d  p re ss  on the 
a t ta c k .

S u d d e n ly  M c G u ir e  s l ip p e d ,  s t ro v e  vainly to 
r e c o v e r  h im s e lf ,  a n d  r o l le d  o v e r  o n  th e  ground. 
W ith  a  y e ll w e c lo s e d  to  p in  h im  to  th e  floor. 
A  s u d d e n  lu ll  in  th e  s to r m  b e h in d  us indicated 
t h a t  s o m e  f re sh  d a n g e r  w as  a t  h a n d .  Up 1 
s p r a n g ,  o n ly  to  n o te  a  ta l l  fo rm  en tering  the 
ro o m , c a n d le s t i c k  in  h a n d .  T o o  excited to 
p a u s e  a n d  re f le c t , I  f lu n g  m y  p illow  with all 
m y  s t r e n g th  a t  t h e  a p p r o a c h in g  figure. The 
w ell - a im e d  m is s i le  p r o d u c e d  its  full effect. 
W i th  t h e  c a n d le s t i c k  f ly in g  from  h is hand, 
t h e  n ew  - c o m e r  w e n t  h e a d  o v e r  heels down 
th e  s ta ir s .  A  s t a r t l e d  e x c la m a t io n  escaped his 
lip s . O n ly  to o  w e ll w e  r e c o g n is e d  th a t voice- 
H e a v e n s ! I  h a d  b o w le d  o v e r  th e  Junior 
C la s s ic  1

S h a ll  I  d w e ll  u p o n  th e  fra n tic  haste 
w h ic h  f r ie n d  a n d  fo e  a l ik e  m a d e  fo r th e  neares 
b e d s  ? T h e r e  w as  n o  g e t t in g  b a c k  to  No. > 
a n d  w e a l l  s o u g h t  re fu g e  to g e th e r .  T alk  abou 
o v e rc r o w d in g  ! T h e r e  w e re  a t  le a s t five yoUl 
in  t h e  c o u c h  in t o  w h ic h  I  sc ra m b le d , rurt 
m e n t io n  th o s e  w h o  h a d  f o u n d  sh e lte r  under 
A m id s t  a  d e a th l ik e  s i le n c e  th e  J u n io r  Cass
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gathered h im s e l f  to g e th e r ,  re - lit th e  c a n d le ,  a n d  
re en te red  t h e  ro o m .

For o n c e  h e  s e e m e d  u n c e r t a in  h o w  to  a c t .  
Possibly th e  u n e x p e c te d  a s s a u l t  h a d  m o m e n ta r i ly  
nonplussed h im . G a z in g  r o u n d  th e  ro o m , h is  
eyes a l ig h te d  o n  th e  m a n y  s l ip p e r s  w h ic h  
carpeted t h e  flo o r. W ith  a  g r im  s m ile  t h a t  
boded l i t t le  g o o d  to  t h e  o w n e rs ,  h e  s to o p e d  a n d  
gathered u p  th o s e  t h a t  la y  c lo s e  a r o u n d  h im .

“ Y ou s h a l l  a n s w e r  to  m e  fo r  th i s  to - m o r r o w ,” 
said he, a n d  d e p a r t e d ,  t a k in g  th e  s l ip p e r s  w ith  
him.

And o n  th e  m o r ro w  th e  J u n i o r  C la s s ic  
assem bled t h e  h o u s e ,  a n d ,  a r r a n g in g  th e  c a p 
tured s l ip p e rs  o n  th e  d e s k  b e fo re  h im , s u r v e y e d  
them w ith  g r im  s a t is f a c t io n .  I  s k ip  th e  o p e n in g  
part o f  h is  a d d r e s s ,  in  w h ic h  h e  d e n o u n c e d  in  
scathing te r m s  th e  a p p a l l in g  in iq u i ty  o f  a  
bolster-fight. _

“ I n e e d  n o t  a s k  y o u  w h o  c o m m e n c e d  th e  
struggle,” s a id  h e . “  T h e s e  s l ip p e r s  a lo n e  
sufficiently id e n t if y  th e  a s s a i la n ts .  T h e y  w e re  
the boys o f  N o . 5 . ”

We o f  N o . 6  lo o k e d  a t  e a c h  o th e r  a g h a s t .
“ H ere , w e  m u s t  p u t  th i s  r ig h t ,” m u t te r e d  

Carter.
“ Yes, b u t  w a it a  b i t ,”  s a id  B a n n i s t e r ; “  h e  

doesn’t lo o k  a t  a l l  w ax y .”
And w h a t w as th e  J u n i o r  C la s s ic  s a y in g  ?
“ I f  it h a d  b e e n  th e  b o y s  o f  N o . 6  I  s h o u ld  

have k n o w n  h o w  to  d e a l  w ith  th e m  ”— a n  
injured e x p re s s io n  f l i t te d  o v e r  y o u n g  L e w is ’s 
coun tenance— “  b u t  I  c o n fe s s  i t  is  t h e  f irs t  t im e  
I have e v e r  h a d  to  c o m p la in  o f  N o . 5 . N o w , I 
do not lik e  to  in te r f e r e  b e tw e e n  b o y s  a n d  b o y s , 
but I h av e  s e e n  fo r  s o m e  t im e  t h a t  y o u  h a v e  
been r a th e r  p u t  u p o n ,  a n d  I  a m  in c l in e d  to  
forgive yo u  fo r  s h o w in g  a  l i t t le  s p i r i t .  I n d e e d ,  
now you h a v e  b e g u n  to  f in d  y o u r  fe e t , I  d o  
not m ind te l l in g  y o u  i t  w as  h ig h  t im e  y o u  d id

a s s e r t  y o u rs e lv e s  a  li tt le . B u t  y o u  m u s t  n o t  
o v e rd o  it , y o u  k n o w .”

T h e  h o u s e  s to o d  d u m b f o u n d e d  in  i ts  a s to n is h 
m e n t .  B u t  th e  J u n i o r  C la s s ic  tu r n e d  sm il in g ly  
tp  W a lte r s ,  th e  c a p ta in  o f  N o . 5 , a n d  p r o 
c e e d e d  :—

“  I  w ill n o t  a s k  i f  it  w a s  y o u  w h o  f lu n g  th a t  
m is s i le  a t  m e , W a l te r s --------”

W a lte r s ,  a  m i ld - m a n n e r e d ,  b e - s p e c t a c l e d  
y o u th ,  w ith  a  ta s te  fo r  W o rd s w o r th , a lm o s t  
s w o o n e d  a t  th e  su g g e s tio n .

“  A s  I  h a v e  s a id , I  a m  m o re  p le a s e d  th a n  
a n y th in g  a t  f in d in g  y o u  a n d  th e  o th e r s  h a v e  
m o r e  s p i r i t  th a n  I  th o u g h t .  T h e r e ,  th e r e ,  b o y ! 
T h e r e  is  n o th in g  to  b e  so  m e la n c h o ly  a b o u t ! 
I  r e p e a t ,  i t  w ill b e  a ll th e  b e t t e r  fo r y o u  fe llo w s 
a n d  th e  s c h o o l g e n e ra l ly  i f  y o u  d o  le a r n  a  l i t t le  
m o r e  t o  ta k e  y o u r  o w n  p a r t .  O n ly  b e a r  in  
m in d  ”— se v e re ly — “  I  m u s t  h a v e  n o  m o re  o f  
th i s .”

A n d  t h e  J u n i o r  C la s s ic  q u i t t e d  th e  ro o m , 
le a v in g  th e  b o y s  s ta r in g  a t  e a c h  o th e r  a g a p e .

T h e n  B a n n is te r  a n d  C a r te r  a n d  I ,  fo llo w e d  
b y  y o u n g  L e w is , a ro s e  a n d  a d d r e s s e d  th e  
b e w ild e r e d  W a lte rs .

“  R e a lly ,  W a l te r s ,” s a id  C a r te r ,  “  I  n e v e r  
k n e w  y o u  w e re  s u c h  a  b ru is e r . K n o c k in g  
d o w n  th e  J u n i o r  C la s s ic , t o o !  Y o u  m u s t  
g iv e  m e  s o m e  le s s o n s  in  b o x in g , y o u  k n o w ."

“ W e  a r e  sa fe  e n o u g h  fro m  N o . 4  n o w , a r e n ’t  
w e ? ” in q u i r e d  B a n n is te r .  “ T h e y  w ill n e v e r  
g e t  p a s t  c h a m p io n s  lik e  N o . 5 . W e  a r e  p r o u d  
o f  y o u , W a l te r s .”

“  I  d o n ’t  k n o w  a b o u t  t h a t , ”  in t e r p o s e d  L ew is , 
in  h is  m o s t  m e la n c h o ly  to n e s .  “  M y  m a m m a  
d o e s  n o t  l ik e  m e  to  b e  w ith  ro u g h  b o y s , a n d  
I  d id  th in k  o f  a s k in g  le a v e  to  g o  in t o  N o . 5 . 
B u t  i t  w o u ld  b e  o f  n o  u s e  n o w .”

“ U p o n  m y  w o rd , W a l te r s ------- ’’ c o m m e n c e d
I  ; b u t  W a lte r s  h a d  fle d .

FURTHER AN SW ER S TO CORRESPONDENTS B Y C. B. FRY.
C h u m .— Yes, on this occasion you mention I 

the ball on to mv pads when it cannoned 
into the wicket. Foolish stroke, that. No, I do 

sot bowl much now. I am rather tired of the fuBS 
tbout doubtful deliveries. A. L. Sutcliffe.— The 
twee best fast howlers in England? Really, I don’t 
m o w . Hirst, Wilson, Lockwoo& and Bradley, I  
suppose, are the four most people would select. Then 
j“Me is that mysterious Barnfc, but I do not 
wow whether he is fast or only Medium. Opinions 
liter about bowlers. L ion el.-feest oil for bats 

a mixture of raw linseed a A  ordinary salad. 
^’Pe your bat over with anf oily rag about 
ooe a fortnight in the winter.] Bats often fail 

ofive at first owing to the cane handles being 
unpliable. A. T.— Swimming is not bad 

r football;, but you cannot do much swimming

when you are playing football, as the former exercise 
is rather exhausting. You can judge best for your- 
Belf from experiments how mnch swimming you can 
do without spoiling your football. F. Dqdjf.— You 
cannot do better than goon with yourdumb-bel] work 
on C. E. Lord’s excellent system, together*with as 
much outdoor exercise in games as yon can get. 
Indian clubs may be used as well as dumb-bells; 
but do not overdo artificial exercise of this sort. 
You cannot hurry muscular development; gradual, 
regular work is the thing. F- G- S kin n er.—Going 
to get the Evening News to see whether I ’ve beaten 
Abel? My word, that sounds rather old! Mr. 
G. O. Smith’s address is Ludgrove,” New Barnet. 
Opinions differ as to who is the best aLl-roand 
cricketer. Hirst, I think, would get most votes. 
[See page 510 Jot Mr. Fry’s article on “  Bow to Race”)
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TH EY F E L L  DOWN INTO TH E  MUDDY W ATERS OF TH E BW IFT FLOW ING RIVF.R.— (Sie fOgt 4S8-)



By Stacey Blake  and  \V. E. H odgson. 

Illustrated  by George Hawley.

T h i s  story concerns the late of the as. Creole (belonging to 
the well-known shipping firm of Grimm, Channtcg £c Grimm) 
Md of the Creole's second mate, Grant Heath. Hudson, 
tip tain of the Creole, undertakes to get rid of Grant Heath, 
against whom Martin Grimm, junior partner in the firm, 
bean a grudge, and afterwards Bcuttle the Creole, which is 
hearily insured, in return for a bribe of .£3,000. While Martin 
Grimm aud Hudson are discussing the scheme, their conver
sion is overheard by Edith Hopewell, niece of Mr. Cbannlng, 
the Benior partner, who S3 lying at the pointof death in his 
house at Hampstead. Grant Heath goes aboard the Creote 
st Cardiff. Finding the ship in a great state of disorder, as 
the crew, l aving signed on, are spending their advance notes 
•shore, it is with difficulty that the two mates get any of the 
rant to come and work. Captain Hudson, arriving just as the 
ship is ready, sees the new second mate and treats him 
roughly. Once the voyage has begun the crew find they 
•re w be almost starved, and mutiny—but as they are 
•Miing at the Azores the captain gives them money, 
•hichthey spend in drink, and the voyage proceeding, the 
crew neglect the jhip, and Grant Heath, when taking in 
Bwning poles, is knocked overboard by Captain Hudson, 
from thktimc all on board drink heavily, and navigation is 
•eglecicd—the crew lying about the decks in a fuddled 
condition - when a barque, the Stella, heaves in sight

flying signals of distress. Getting no answer from the 
steamer, the captain and one of bis men come aboard 
the Creole, and finding the whole crew in an unconscious 
state, the captain of the barque transfers the crews, he 
and his men taking the names of the Creole people which 
he finds on the ship's papers), and leaving the Creole’s 
crew taeshift as best they can on the leaky sailing-vessel, 
when they recover their senses. When Captain Hudson 
finds himself on a Btr&nge ship he attempts to shoot Talbot, 
his first mate, but is himself severely wounded in the 
struggle that ensues. Grant Heath, rescued from a watery 
death by fishermen, is conveyed to Fayal, where he meets 
Edith Hopewell. They leave Fayal on the A drian, and in 
the course of their voyage encounter the Stella , with the 
Creole’s crew aboard her. Grant, disguised by his newly 
grown beard, volunteers to go as mate on the Stella, which 
wants an officer. Some days later, putting into the Cays 
for repairs, the S tella  finds the Creole anchored in a little 
bay. The Creole's real crew, after a desperate fight in 
which several lives are lost and many severe wounds 
sustained, succeed in retaking the steamer, Howell and 
his men being forced to return to their frail sailing-vessel. 
After the fight, Hudson comes upon Grant Heath lying 
wounded and unconscious on the Creole's deck. Supposing 
himself to be unobserved, he throws Ileath overboard.

C H A P T E R  X V I I I .

INSTEAD OF JIM G09SEK.

ITH deadened senses, incapable ot any 
sustained thought, save the primitive, 

, instinctive one that made him con-
hnue to move his arms and legs, Grant Heath 
*3s borne away by the resistless ocean current.

e heard, as though afar off in another world, 
'?e rounnui of dashing surf; he was aware of 

e stars sprinkled over the indigo sky blinking 
at him coldly, and he saw the big, round moon

disappear in a bank of clouds; but all this, 
even the rise and fall of the water, he saw, and 
felt, and heard, without really being wholly con
scious of it. For his mind seemed dulled, as 
though lulled by a narcotic.

He became vaguely aware, as he slid up and down 
the smooth, watery hills, that a black object of 
considerable size lay there slowly swaying to the 
swell, but he lost immediate interest in it, because 
lie began to watch the bright disc of moon play 
hide-and-seek among the cloudlets. He was only 
conscious in a dim sort of way that strong arms
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to o k  h o ld  o f h im  p re s e n tly , b u t  how , o r  w h y , o f  
a n y  re a so n  o r  se q u e n c e , h e  h a d  n o  p o w er to  th in k .  
N o r  w as  h e  in te re s te d .

H e  w a s  o n ly  v e ry  t i r e d .
W h e n  h e  cam e  to  c o n sc io u sn e ss  h e  o p e n e d  h is  

ey e s  u p o n  s u r ro u n d in g s  fa m il ia r  en o u g h . H e  w as  
in  a  s h ip ’s c a b in , ly in g  in  th e  to p  b u n k . D a y lig h t  
w a s  s t r e a m in g  th r o u g h  th e  p o r t  h o le , a n d  h e  sa w  
th e  re f le c te d  sh e e n  o f t h e  p a s s in g  w a te r  r ip p l in g  
o v e r  th e  w h ite -p a in te d  p a n e ls . H is  o w n  c lo th e s  
h u n g  on  a  p eg , sw in g in g  s lo w ly  fro m  s id e  to  s id e  
w ith  th e  r e g u la r  sw ay  o f  th e  v esse l. T h e re  w as  a  
g u rg l in g  a n d  w a s h in g  so u n d , e v id e n c in g  t h a t  th e  
s h ip  m o v e d  th r o u g h  th e  w a te r .

“  A n d  I  a m  a b o a rd  th e  b a rq u e  a f t e r  a l l ! ” h e  
m u r m u re d  to  h im se lf . “ I  m u s t  h a v e  d r e a m t  i t  
a ll , th e n .  A n d  th e  s h ip  is  m o v in g . I  th o u g h t  w e  
w e re  ly in g - to  u n d e r  a n  is la n d  fo r  re p a irs . W h a t  
t im e  is  it , I  w o n d e r  ? ”

H e  sa w  h is  w a is tc o a t,  w h e re in  h is  w a tc h  u s u a l ly  
re p o se d , h a n g in g  a t  t h e  fo o t o f  th e  b u n k , a n d  h e  
m a d e  a  m o v e  to  re a c h  i t ,  b u t ,  to  h is  su rp r is e , fe l l 
b a c k  w i th o u t  s t r e n g th  o n  t o  h is  p il lo w  a g a in .

H e  l i f te d  u p  h is  h e a d . I t  f e l t  l ik e  le a d . H e  
c o u ld  n o t  u n d e r s ta n d .

“ I  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  i l l ! ” h e  m u t te r e d .  “ I  a m  
a s  w e a k  a s  a  c a t. I t  is  in c o m p re h e n s ib le . C o n 
fo u n d  i t ! w h y  d o e sn ’t  so m eo n e  com e 1 ”

A p p a re n tly  h is  c o m p la in in g s  w e re  h e a rd , fo r th e  
c a b in  d o o r o p en ed , a n d  a  m a n  w ith  a  f a t  fa c e  a n d  
r o tu n d  b o d y  a p p e a re d .

“  H u llo a  ! W h o  a r e  y o u  1 ” a s k e d  G r a n t ,  n o t in g  
th a t  th i s  m a n  w as  a  s tr a n g e r .  “  I  h a v e n ’t  seen  
y o u  b e fo re .”

“  I  re c k o n  y o u  a in ’t  q u i te  s t r a n g e  to  m e ,” 
a n s w e re d  th e  fe llo w , la c o n ic a lly . “  I ’xn s te w a r d  
o f th is h y e r  c ra f t ,  a n d  g la d  to  see  y e r  w i th  y e r  ey es  
o p en  a t  la s t .”

“ G r e a t  S c o t t  ! S te w a rd , a r e  y o u  ? T h e n  w h a t  
sh ip  is  t h i s ? ”

“ T h e  b a rq u e  S te l la ,-  b o u n d  fo r  N e w  O rle a n s . 
I  re ck o n  y o u  c a lle d  h e r  th e  F o a m , o f H u ll ,” a d d e d  
th e  m a n , w ith  a  q u e e r  l i t t l e  g r in .

“ H a  ! T h e n  w e d id n ’t  c a p tu r e  th e  C r e o le  ? ”
“ W a a l, I  sh o u ld  s a y  y o u r  c rew  d id . Y ew  se e m  

to  h a v e  b in  c h u c k e d  to  th e  s h a rk s . A n y h o w , 
w h en  w e  g o t  o n  b o a rd  th is h y e r  c ra f t  a g a in , w e 
p ic k e d  y o u  u p  sw im m in g  l ik e  a  p o rp o ise . T henr 
y ew  w e n t  a  b i t  s o f t  in  th e  n u t ,  I  g u e ss .”

“ A n d  t h a t  h a p p e n e d  ? ”
“ F o u r  d a y s  ag o .”
“ T h e n  I  h av e  n o t  d re a m e d  it . A n d  h a v e  I  n o t  

seen  y o u r  face b e fo re  ? ”
“ 1 s h o u ld  say  so. D id n ’t  y o u  g a rg le  o n e  of m y  

c o c k ta ils  a b o a rd  t h e  C r e o le ,  w h e n  y o u  cam e  to  
t r y  a  b i t  o f b lu ff  w i th  C a p ta in  H o w e l l? ”

“ H o w e ll is  h is  n a m e , is  i t  ? T h e  m a n  w ho  
c la im e d  to  b e  S a m u e l H u d s o n  ? ”

T h e  s te w a rd  g r in n e d  w ith  t h e  a i r  o f a  matrwho 
re m e m b e re d  a  p r im e  jo k e .  S u d d e n ly  his face 
s t r a ig h te n e d .

“  H y e r ’s th e  c a p ’n ,” h e  s a id .
T h e r e  w a s  a  fo o tfa ll  o u ts id e , th e  doo r opened 

a g a in ,  a n d  th e  lo n g  face  o f  C a p ta in  J a s p e r  Howell 
f ille d  th e  sp a c e  b e tw e e n  d o o r-e d g e  a n d  frame.

“ S o  y o u ’ve  w a k e d  u p , s o n n y , h av e  y o u ?” he 
s a id  w ith  a  d ra w l. “ Y o u ’v e  h a d  a  p u rty  con
s id e ra b le  r e s t .”

“  H a v e  I  b e e n  u n c o n sc io u s  fo u r  d ay s ?” asked 
G r a n t  b e w ild e re d .

“  N e a r ly  so , I  g u ess . Y o u ’ll fee l em p ty  now, I 
s’p o se . P e te r ,  j e s t  h u s t le  in  so m e  h o t stuff.”

T h e  s to u t  s te w a r d  p r e s e n t ly  ireap p ea red  with a 
p a n n ik in  o f th ic k  so u p , w i th  w h ic h  h e  proceeded 
to  fe e d  G ra n t ,  w h ile  H o w e ll  s a t  upon  a  locker 
g ra v e ly  s u c k in g  a t  a  b la c k  c ig a r . I t  w as one of a 
fe w  h e  h a d  in a d v e r te n t ly  le f t  in  a  lo ck e r when he 
h a d  v a c a te d  th e  b a rq u e  in  fa v o u r  of th e  Creole, 
w h ic h  sa m e  c ig a rs  h e  w a s  o v e r jo y e d  to  find had 
b e e n  o v e r lo o k e d  b y  th e  s t e a m e r ’s crew  w hen they 
h a d  b e e n  a b o a rd .

“  S o , y o u  see , y o u  a r e  b a c k  o n  th is  leaky old 
c r a f t  a g a in ,” h e  s a id , w h e n  G r a n t  h a d  finished the 
l a s t  sp o o n fu l.

“  A n d  so  a re  y o u ,” r e t u r n e d  G ra n t,  w ith  gome 
a m o u n t  o f  m isg iv in g  in  h is  ru in d , fo r he could not 
fo r g e t  t h a t  t h i s  m a n  h a d  e v e ry  reason to be 
h o s t i le  to  h im — t h a t  p o s s ib ly  h is  o n ly  motive in 
s a v in g  h im  m ig h t  b e  a  re v e n g e fu l one. But 
H o w e ll  a n s w e re d  u n a g g re s s iv e ly  enough.

“  Y es, a n d  y o u r  o ld  c re w  h a v e  g a lloped  off with 
th e  s te a m e r . H o w  d id  y o u  co m e  te r  be chucked 
o v e rb o a rd  ? ” .

G r a n t  sh o o k  h is  h e a d . H is  m em o ry  was hazy 
o n  th e  m a t te r .  H e  r e m e m b e r e d  th e  figh t clearly 
e n o u g h , b u t  t h a t  w as a ll .

“  .Som eone m u s t  h a v e  u n s h ip p e d  you , calc’lating 
y o u  w ere  d e a d .”

“ T h a t  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  so ,” m u rm u red  Grant. 
“ A n d  th i s  s h ip —y o u  c a l l  h e r  th e  S te lla ,  eh?"

“ S o , n o t th e  F o a m ,  o f  H u l l ,” an sw ered  Howell, 
d ry ly .

“ A n d  is  sh e  t a k in g  in  w a te r  l ik e  she  w as?"
“  V e ry  n e a r  a s  b a d . W e  p a tc h e d  h e r  u p  a  trifle 

a t  th e  is la n d , b u t  s h e  is  p a s t  re p a irin g . I t ’s hands 
t e r  th e  p u m p s  e v e ry  o th e r  w a tc h .”

T h e re  w as  a  l i t t l e  p a u s e , d u r in g  w hich the 
Y a n k e e  s k ip p e r  s u c k e d  h is  c ig a r  contemplatively, 
a n d  G r a n t  w a tc h e d  th e  e v e r  r ip p lin g  lig h t dancing 
a c ro s s  th e  p a n e ll in g .

“ W e  h a d  a  b i t  o f  t a l k  in  th e  saloon of the 
C r e o le ,  d id n ’t  w e ? ” s a id  G r a n t ,  m usingly.

“  W h e n  w e  e a c h  t r ie d  to  d o  w h a t we c o u ld  m 
th e  ly in g  b u s in e s s ,” a d d e d  H o w ell.

“  I  d o n ’t  k n o w . I  th i n k  w h a t I  to ld  you was 
m o s tly  t r u th ,” r e tu r n e d  G ra n t .  “ Anyhow, " e
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both know more than we did then. Would you 
mind telling me how you got hold of the C r e a te ? * ’ 

The skipper blew out a prodigious stream of 
smoke. “ I reckon,” he said laconically, “ we wuz 
jest dead beat when we came across her, what 
with short rations and bad weather. We signalled 
distress and received no reply; went aboard her 
and found every durned skunk so fuddled that 
there wuzn’t a live sensible man on the ship. 
We jest swapped ships, that was all. There’s cne 
thing I ain’t tumbled to— how did you git aboard ? ” 

“ The S t e l l a , in distress, signalled help from a 
steamer that crossed her course, bound for 
Jamaica from Liverpool, v id  the Azores. I was 
on board that steamer, having embarked at Fayai. 
The barque wanted stores and the loan of a few 
hands. I. came aboard with three men to give the 
help they required. You kept the engineers, by 
the way 1 ”

“ Yes, to work the machinery.”
“ And now what ? ”
Howell shrugged his shoulders with the air of a 

man who had lost interest in the matter under 
discussion. “ It’s as we were,” he said. “ The 
Creole’s gone on with half-a-day’s start; she’ll be 
in New Orleans some days afore us, if that mad 
Scotsman ken keep the engines right going, and 
we are making the same course, p’raps going hairf 
as fast.”

“ Yes,” echoed Grant, “ it’s as we were, except 
that there are some dead men to account for— and 
I am here.”

“ Yes, yes, you are here,” repeated Howell, with 
a keen, cunning look in his face, “ and you’ll be 
reported dead aboard your own ship— tumbled 
overboard off the Azores. So, ez a matter of fact, 
Grant Heath, second mate, don’t exist.”

“ I appear to be still alive.”
“ Yes,” agreed Howell, with a drawl, “ you air 

still alive; only I guess it will have occurred to 
you that I kant look with such a thundering lot 
of favour upon you. I reckon you had more 
ter do with the upsetting of my schemes than 
anyone.”

“So that, finding me here in your power, sick 
and helpless,” retorted Grant, bitterly, “ you will 
lake your revenge?”

“ I dunno as I said anything about revenge,” 
said Howell, after a little pause, “ though I reckon 
I mought do anything I liked with you. But I 
ain’t quite that sort. I ’m onter any man in a fair 
fight, but I ain’t a mean, murderin’ ruffian, and I 
reckon you are a white man all through. I saw 
your cabin aboard the C reole . But I reckon I’ve 
got ter make use of you, anyhow. I’ve lost four 
®en killed in that little picnic, and one on ’em 
"f. Gosser, the second mate. If I go inter New 
Orleans with three men and an officef lost there’ll 
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be questions asked. If I ken get another officer it 
won’t be so bad. You air lost aboard the C reole , 
anyhow. I reckon I want you to jest step inter 
Jim Gosser’s shoes.”

“ Become, in a word, your second m ate?”
“ So, and tew take his name till we git to port. 

As it is, we’ve got a few thoughts to think out, 
considering there’s no blamed papers aboard this 
ship. I removed ’em all when I went on the 
steamer, and they’re .there now.”

“ Is that all you want of me?” asked Grant.
The ship-master nodded. “ I reckon,” he said, 

“ that ’ull fix up what I want. I ain’t p’ticular 
anxious f'r anything jest now ’cept a quiet life.”

“ Yes, I’ll agree to that,” answered Grant, after 
a moment’s reflection.

So it came about that Jim Gosser, who lay 
fathoms deep among the Atlantic sand and shells, 
was revived in the person of Grant Heath.

A t the end of the tenth day, when the S te l la  
made the mouth of the Mississippi, Grant had so 
far recovered that he was able to take a turn on 
the poop. When, at Fort Jackson, the Customs 
officers came aboard and discovered a ship m im es  
papers and log-book, he had a further opportunity 
of judging Captain Howell’s genius for bluffing. 
The story told was something to the effect that 
one of his crew had gone mad, and, breaking into 
his room, had seized all papers, log-book, and a 
number of other valuable objects, and had jumped 
overboard with them in mid-ocean. ’

“ ’E ’s the finest, biggest, fattest liar on the hull 
Atlantic seaboard," murmured Mr. Skinner, aside 
to Grant. “ Scat me, ’e does it as easy as 
smoking ! ”

“ You don’t d° badly yourself, Mr. Skinner,” 
replied Grant.

“ H’iu ! I dunno,” answered the mate, sadly. 
“ I didn’t spoof yew much, did I?"

“ No,” murmured Grartt, sententiously ; “ you 
see, I started with most of the advantage.”

C H A P T E R  X IX .

TO SPANISH TOWN.

11J1ARTIN GRIMM had sowed. Now it was 
his harvest time. The first element of 
mischance that arose to disquieten him 

came about from the Obscure reason that a land
lord who owned a tenement in Greenwich objected, 
like his kind, to wait for an overdue rent.

When that faded woman, the wife of Samuel 
Hudson, shipmaster, came into possession of the 
worthless cheque which bore the signature of 
Martin Grimm, and found on attempting to cash
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i t  t h a t  i t  w a s  r e tu r n e d  to  h e r ,  d is h o n o u re d , sh e  
p u t  i t  q u ie t ly  o n  o n e  s id e  p e n d in g  th e  r e tu r n  o f 
h e r  lo rd .

S h e  w as  n o t  o n e  to  b a rg a in , a n d  c la m o u r , a n d  
q u e s t io n . H e r  y e a r s  o f s o l i ta ry , s h a b b y  in s ig 
n if ic a n c e — fo r  a  s a i lo r ’s w ife  is  n e a r ly  a lw a y s  
s o l i ta ry , a n d  o f te n  p o o r  —  h a d  w r o u g h t  no  
im p a tie n c e  in  h e r , o n ly  h u m i l i ty .  B u t  w h e n  
n e c e s s ity  b e g a n  to  t ig h te n  i t s  h a n d  u p o n  h e r  ; 
w h e n  c r e d i t  a t  th e  b a k e r ’s  a n d  b u tc h e r ’s, a n d  th e  
l i t t l e  h u c k s te r ’s  sh o p  ro u n d  th e  c o rn e r , c ea sed  ; 
w h en  th e r e  c a m e  a  c u r t  c o m m u n ic a t io n  fro m  th e  
la n d lo rd  re f e r r in g  to  r e n t  o v e rd u e , s h e  to o k  o u t  
th e  s l ip  o f p a p e r , w i th  i t s  o p u le n t  f ig u re s  a n d  
im p re ss iv e  re d  s ta m p , p u rp o s in g  to  sh o w  i t  to  th e  
m a n  w h o se  n a m e  w a s  w r i t te n  a t  th e  b o tto m .

S h e  w o u ld  a s k  w h y  i t  w a s  d is h o n o u re d , w h y 7 

th o s e  fig u re s  w r i t te n  o v e r  h is  o w n  s ig n a tu r e  w e re  
m e a n in g le s s .

S h e  re h e a r s e d  a l l  s h e  w o u ld  say , h o w  sh e  w o u ld  
h a n d  th e  p a p e r  to  h im . S h e  c h o se  c a re fu l ly  fro m  
a m o n g  h e r  m e a g re  w a rd ro b e  w h a t  w o u ld  b e  b e s t  
a n d  m o s t s u i ta b le  to  w e a r , fo r  s h e  re a l is e d  t h a t  i t  
w a s  no  sm a ll t h in g  fo r  a  s k ip p e r ’s w ife  to  i n t e r 
view ' h e r  h u s b a n d ’s  o w n e r. T h e n  a  l i t t l e  g le a m  
o f in s p ir a t io n  b a d e  h e r  p la c e  th e  c h e q u e  in  i t s  
b o x , a n d  go  w i th o u t  it.

W h e n  s h e  g o t th e r e ,  a n d  w a s  u s h e r e d  in to  th e  
s a n c tu m  o f M a r t in  G rim m , s h e  p ro m p tly  fo rg o t 
a l l  sh e  h a d  d e s ig n e d  to  say .

“ I  a m  th e  w ife  o f  C a p ta in  H u d s o n ,” sh e  sa id , 
s im p ly , “  a n d  I  a m  s ta rv in g .”

M a r tin  G r im m  ta p p e d  h is  p e n  im p a t ie n t ly  o n  
h is  d e sk . H e  d id  n o t a s k  h e r  to  s i t  d o w n . H e  
g la n c e d  a t  h e r  w i th  a n  i r r i t a b le  f ro w n  c re a s in g  h is  
fo re h e a d .

“  I  a m  so r ry  to  h e a r  th a t ,  M rs. H u d s o n , o f 
co u rse ,” h e  re p lie d , “  o n ly  I  d o n ’t  q u i t e  see  w h a t  I  
h a v e  to  d o  w ith  i t .  I  d o  n o t  ru n  a  c h a r i ta b le  
in s t i tu t io n .  Y o u r  h u s b a n d  s h o u ld  h a v e  m a d e  
p ro v is io n -------”

“  H e  d id  m a k e  p ro v is io n ,” sh e  a n sw e re d , q u ie t ly .  
“ H e  s e n t  m e  a  c h e q u e  fo r  £ 1 ,5 0 0 , d ra w n  b y  
y o u rse lf . I t  w a s  d is h o n o u re d .”

M a r tin  G rim m  lo o k e d  u p  in  a s to n is h m e n t ,  a n d  
th e r e  w a s  s o m e th in g  e lse  in  h is  ey es. T h e  p e n  
ta p p e d  s h a r p ly  a n d  q u ic k ly . I t  m ig h t  h a v e  b een  
k e e p in g  t im e  to  h is  b e a t in g  h e a r t ,  H e  saw  a  
v a g u e , s h a d o w y  m e n a c e  in  th e  c o m in g  o f th i s  
q u ie t ,  sh a b b y  w o m an .

“ Y o u  m u s t  b e  m is ta k e n , M rs, H u d s o n ,” h e  
sa id , in  q u ie t  re p ro v a l. “ I  h a v e  n e v e r  p a id  
y o u r  h u s b a n d  £ 1 ,5 0 0 .”

“ N o , n o ;  I  d id  n o t  say  th a t , ” s h e  re to r te d . 
“  Y o u  p a id  h im  th e  c h e q u e  fo r  t h a t ,  a n d  th e n , 
w h e n  h e  h a d  g o n e , y o u  s to p p e d  i t s  p a y m e n t  a t  
th e  b a n k .”

“ I  d o  n o t  u n d e r s ta n d  y o u ,” s a id  M a r t in  G rim m .

H e  p la y e d  a  c a u t io u s  t a t to o  o n  th e  desk . “ You 
m u s t  b e  m i s t a k e n ;  I  h a v e  g iv e n  y o u r  husband no 
c h e q u e . L e t  m e  se e  i t ! ”

“  I  d id  n o t  b r in g  i t .”
H is  fa ce  fe ll. T h is  w a s  a  w om an  behind 

w h o se  s u b d u e d  s h a b b in e s s  la y  a  c e r ta in  faculty 
o f  ju d g m e n t .

“  I f ,  a s  y o u  sa y , y o u  h o ld  a  c h e q u e  with my 
n a m e  u p o n  i t ,  t h e r e  is  s o m e th in g  w rong. I t  is 
c e r ta in ly  a  fo rg e ry . Y o u r  h u s b a n d  h a s  deceived 
y o u .”

S h e  p re s se d  h e r  l ip s  to g e th e r  s lig h tly . “ My 
h u s b a n d  n e v e r  d e c e iv e s  m e ,” s h e  sa id , w ith quiet 
e m p h a s is . A n d  th i s  w as  t r u e ,  fo irS a m u e l Hudson, 
in  th e  h a rd ,  u n s c ru p u lo u s  l i fe  h e  h a d  led, a t  least 
h a d  k e p t  h is  vow s to  th i s  f a d e d  w o m an  who bore 
h is  n a m e — w h o m  h e  h a d  s w o rn  to  love, honour, 
a n d  c h e r ish .

“ I t  is  r i g h t  fo r y o u  to  t r u s t  y o u r  husband, of 
c o u rs e ,” h e  a n sw e re d , w i th  a  l i t t l e  sn ee r; “ yet 
p e rh a p s  h e  is  n o t a l l  y o u  b e lie v e  h im  to  be.” 

S h e  tu r n e d  to  go. “  P e rh a p s  y o u  a re  not all 
h e  b e lie v e s  y o u  t o  b e ,” s h e  a n sw e re d , dropping 
h e r  vo ice . .

“ M y go o d  w o m a n  !”
“ H a v e  y o u  u o t  d e c e iv e d  h i m ? ”
“  N o ; I  k n o w  n o th in g  a b o u t  t h i s  c h e q u e !” 
“ Y e t i t  w as  re fu s e d  p a y m e n t  a t  th e  bank by 

y o u r  e x p re s s  o rd e r s .”
A  h a rd  l ig h t  c a m e  in t o  M a r t in  G rim m ’s eyes. 

“ Y es, M rs . H u d s o n ,” h e  sa id , sp eak in g  very 
s lo w ly  ; “  I  d i d  s ig n  t h a t  c h e q u e , b u t  I  did not 
fill in  th e  f ig u res . I n  i t s  o p e n  co n d itio n  i t  was 
s to le n  f ro m  m y  d e s k , a n d  th e  f ig u re s  an d  the rest 

, w e re  in s e r te d  by  th e  m a n  w h o  s to le  i t  for the pur
p o se  o f d e f r a u d in g  m e . Y o u r  h u s b a n d  w as here the 
d a y  t h a t  c h e q u e  w a s  m isse d . F o r  m y  own safety 
I  g a v e  in s t r u c t io n s  t h a t  n o  m o n e y  w as to be paid 
o u t  o f  m y  a c c o u n t. I n  c o in in g  h e re , M rs. Hudson, 
y o u  h a v e  g iv e n  m e  in f o rm a t io n  t h a t  th e  cleverest 
d e te c t iv e  in  L o n d o n  w as  u n a b le  to  supply. 1 011 
h a v e  sh o w n  m e  t h a t  m y  m o s t t r u s te d  skipper is, 
a f t e r  a ll , o n ly  a  co m m o n  t h i e f ! ”

H e r  fa c e  re m a in e d  p a ss iv e . T h e re  was no sign 
o f e m o tio n  on  th e  p a le  f e a tu re s .  “ I  m igh t remind 
y o u ,"  s h e  re jo in e d , “  t h a t  I  h a v e  m a d e  no secret of 
m y  o w n  id e n t i ty .  T h e  c h e q u e  w as  refused pay
m e n t  a t  th e  b a n k . I  v o lu n ta r i ly  gave my name 
a n d  a d d re s s . B e s id e s , a t  f i r s t  y o u  p leaded ignor
a n c e  e v en  o f  th e  e x is te n c e  o f  su c h  a  cheque.* 

G r im m  b a re d  h is  te e t h  s l ig h tly . H e knen 
h e  h a d  fe n c e d  b a d ly . H e  h a d  com m itted  the 
c o m m o n  m is ta k e  o f  u n d e r r a t i n g  th e  strength o 
h is  a n ta g o n is t .

“ I  w a s  tr y in g  to  co n cea l y o u r  h u sb a n d ’s sham® 
f r o m  y o u ,” h e  re p l ie d  w i th  a  s n a r l ; u 
n o w ------ •”

S h e  s m ile d  a  T it t le  b i t t e r  sm ile .
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“ I sh a ll p o s t i t  to  m y  h u s b a n d  a t  N e w  O r le a n s ,” 
she said- A n d  th e  d o o r  b a n g e d  b e h in d  h e r. T h is  
quiet, s h a b b y  w o m a n  h a d  s h o t  hom e.

“ C onfound  i t  !" m u t te r e d  G r im m , “ th e  w o m a n  
is annoying.”  B u t  h e  h a d  l i t t l e  o p p o r tu n i ty  of 
considering a n y  p ro b a b le  se q u e n c e  of th i s  m a t te r ,  
for an o th e r  m o m e n to u s  c ir c u m s ta n c e  fo llo w in g  
quickly c la im e d  a l l  h i s  th o u g h ts .

It cam e a b o u t  t h a t  n ig h t  t h a t  th e  s p ir it  m o v e d  

llariin G rim m  to  p a y  a  v is i t  to  h is  se n io r  

liartner’s h o u s e  in  
Hampstead. S in c e  
John C 'hm ining's i ll-  

‘ ness, th e  y o u n g e r  
man’s w hole  in q u ir ie s  
as to the o th e r ’s  p r o 
gress had b een  co n 

! ducted b y  m e a n s  o f  
! the teleph one. H e  

had re g u larly  ru n g  
up each m o rn in g  to  
H a m p s t e a d ,  an d  

'■ asked th e  u n v a r y in g  
, question as to  h o w  
| Mr. C h a n n in g  h a d  
1 passed th e  n i g h t ,  
j and, upon le a rn in g ,
| had rep lied  s u i ta b ly  
; in term s o f c o n d o - 
j lence o r s a t is f a c tio n  

as the case m ig h t  be. 
j He had m ad e  n o  p e r-  
5 sonal visit, fo r re a so n s  
| best know n to  h im 
! self. - I t  cam e  a b o u t ,  
j  therefore, t h a t  h e  h a d  
; little o r no  k n o w - 
1 ledge of m an y  th in g s  
, that w ere f a te d  to  
j affect h is  d e s t in y , 
j He had  ta k e n  no  
j account o f th e  f a c t  
1 th a t  s i n c e  t h a t  
' s to r m y  in te rv ie w  
; witk E d ith  H o p e -  
[ W®U, w hen sh e  h a d  so  
i ^expected ly  c h e c k 
, mated h im , h e  h a d  
|  not seen n o r  h e a rd  o f  h e r . H e  s u p p o s e d  sh e  
| a t te n d in g  th e  s ic k  m a n . H im s e lf , i t  w as  
; teas°nab le  to  a s s u m e , s h e  w o u ld  s e e k  to  a v o id . 
\ ot| his ow n  p a r t ,  h e  h a d  p le n ty  o f  re a so n  to  

fcnrc no e n c o u n te r .  H e  th e r e fo re  d e e m e d  i t  
l "St to te m p o ra r ily  ig n o re  t h e  e x is te n c e  o f  J o h n  
; in n in g s  w a rd . H e  w a n te d  h e r  s i le n c e  n o w . 

tow ards, w h e n  h is  sc h e m e s  h a d  b lo s so m e d  in to  
‘tuition, w hen , s in c e  s h e  h a d  k e p t  s i l e n t  so  lo n g , 

j r know ledge w o u ld  b e  v a lu e le ss , h e  w o u ld  be

\  ■

a b le  to  c o n s id e r  t h e  s u b je c t  o f  E d i th  H o p e w e ll as 
t h e  f u tu r e  M rs . M a r t in  G r im m  w ith  re n e w e d  
in te r e s t .  F o r ,  h e  a rg u e d , b y  su p p re s s in g  th e  in 
fo rm a tio n  s h e  h e ld , in  th e  e v e n t  o f  h is  b e in g  
c a lle d  to  a c c o u n t  s h e  w o u ld  b e  n e c e ssa rily  c o m 
p ro m ise d  a s  a n  a c c e ss o ry  b e fo re  th e  fa c t . A n d , 
w o u ld  s h e  v o lu n ta r i ly  sa c r if ic e  h e rs e lf  I 

I n  a n y  case , w h a t  w o u ld  t h i s  o n e  g ir l ’s w o rd  b e  
a g a in s t  h is  c w n , a n d  a g a in s t  t h e  ev id e n c e  o f  th e  
s k ip p e r  a n d  c rew  o t th e  C r e o le ?  W h o  co u ld  ca ll

in to  q u e s t io n  H u d 
s o n ’s c o n d u c t 1 W h o  
c o u ld  s a y  h e  v o lu n 
t a r i l y  a n d  in t e n t io n 
a l ly  w re c k e d  th e  
C r e o le  ?

A r r i v e d  a t  t h e  
s e n i o r  p  a  r  t  n  e r ’s 
h o u s e , h e  r a n g  th e  
b e ll . T h e  d o o r  w as 
o p e n e d  b y  th e  h o u se 
k eep e r.

“ H a ,  M rs . S im 
m o n s ! ” h e  .sa id , iu  
h is  b la n d e s t  to n es . 
“ Y o u  se e  th e  ca res  
o f b u s in e s s  h a v e  a t  
l a s t  p e r m it te d  m e to  
co m e  to  p r e s e n t  m y  
in q u ir ie s  in  p erson . 
I  u n d e rs to o d  y o u  to  
s a y  o n  th e  te le p h o n e  
y e s te rd a y  t h a t  M r. 
C h a n n in g ’s c o n v a 
le scen ce  w as q u ic k ly  
p ro g re s s in g  to w a rd s  
p e r f e c t  re c o v e ry .” 

“ Y es,” a n sw e re d  
th e  h o u se k e e p e r , r e 
g a rd in g  h im  a  l i t t le  
d o u b t f u l l y  ; “  M r. 
C h a n n in g  lias m a d e  
a  w o n d e rfu l reco v ery . 
W o n ’t  y o u  co m e  in, 
s i r  1 ”

“  H a , y e s  ! I  s u p 
p o se  h e  w o n ’t  h av e  
g o n e  to  b e d  y e t i ” 

M rs . S im m o n s  k n i t t e d  h e r  b ro w s  w ith  a  l i t t l e  
u n c e r ta in ty .  “  I ’m  a f r a id  y o u  m is u n d e rs ta n d , 
s ir ,” s h e  sa id . “  M r. C h a n n in g  is  n o t  h e re .” 

“ N o t  h e re  J ” h e  ech o ed .
“  H e  w e n t  to  L iv e rp o o l t h i s  m o rn in g  to  b o a rd  

th e  S c o t ia ,  w h ic h  s a i le d  fo r  N e w  Y o rk  th i s  
a f te rn o o n .”

“ G o n e  to  N e w  Y o rk  I ” e x c la im e d  G rim m  in  
a m a z e m e n t. “ W h a t  m a d n e s s  is  th i s ?  W a s  he  
f i t  to  g o  ? ”

‘•tiOS£ 10 SEW JOK K?” EXLX.UMED XilUiLE. IS 
IMAZEMEXT.



492 THE CAPTAIN.

“ He might have been better,” answered the 
woman, watching him narrowly, “ but he was 
quite determined. He is going to Spanish Town, 
Jamaica, to meet Miss Hopewell.”

“ Miss Hopewell?" he gasped. “ Is she not at 
home, then ? I do not understand. Where are 
they going to ? ”

“ To New Orleans.”
“ To New Orleans ? ” he whispered, hoarsely, 

with ashen lips. The cigarette between his 
fingers slipped suddenly to the floor. A  sudden 
emotion seemed to shake him. .

“  I do not understand,” he said, with a calmness 
that must have cost him much. “ When did Miss 
Hopewell go ? ”

“ She followed the C reo le  to the Azores.”
Martin Grimm picked up his cigarette and 

looked at it with eyes that had fear written in 
them. He bit the end, and then mechanically 
wiped the tobacco from his mouth. In that 
moment of emotion he seemed to live whole lives. 
He hesitated weakly. He did not know what to 
ask next, lest the fresh knowledge that would 
come to him should be worse than the first. He 
did not know what his next word would lead to. 
He nerved himself.

“ Did she go from the Azores to Jamaica?” he 
asked, not daring to meet the woman s eyes.

The other nodded.
“ She cabled from Spanish Town to Mr. 

Channing. He started off by the next boat.”
Martin Grimm’s whitened lips were tremulous. 

Dark shadows crept under his eyes. He turned 
to the door and descended the steps, forgetting, 
in his agitation, the common courtesy of “ Good
night.” '

“ To New Orleans!” he murmured, huskily. 
“ To New Orleans !”

That night, Martin Grimm went to Bristol, and 
the following morning he took passage aboard a 
4,000-ton steamer that was going direct to Spanish 
Town, Jamaica.

CH APTER XX.

M CPH ERSON  A D V IS E S .

JR. McPHERSON, rather more oily 
and black than usual, with a grimy 
slip of sticking - plaster stuck 
diagonally across his forehead, 
ascended the engine-room stairs 

and wandered out on deck.
He sucked thoughtfully at an empty pipe. 

Lines of care were on his face. His mouth was 
set grimly. He let his eyes sweep round the 
horizon. In the north and north - west were

indications of flat land, and here and there 
streaks that would become low, wooded swamp 
land. On the port bow a schooner was leisurely 
making rivenvards with the flowing tide, and 
right ahead a low-sterned tramp made a frothy 
wake for the C reo le  to follow.

“ Sae, yon’ll be the mouths of the Meesissippi," 
he murmured to himself. “ Losh ! it was a peety 
that feckless gomerill o’ a propeller didna last till 
we’d got intae this smooth water ! ”

For Mr. McPherson had performed the feat of 
shipping a new propeller at sea.

They had rounded the north-west Providence 
Channel all right, and got well beyond Key West 
and the Marques Islands, where repairs might 
have been made with facility, when the propeller 
stripped. For three days and three nights he had 
worked with derricks and winches. He had built 
a derrick over the stern ; he had directed how the 
cargo must be moved to heave the stern out of 
the water— in short, he had performed miracles.

After he had communed with himself at still 
further length upon the cussedness of engines and 
ships, and men and circumstances generally, he 
moved forward to join a little knot of men who 
stood by the galley door. One’s hand was bound 
in rag, another bore an arm in a sling. Some had 
bandaged hands, others’ faces were hidden by 
sticking-plaster. Not one man was whole; not 
a man but bore marks upon him of the Tecent 
combat.

“ Ye’re a pretty-looking lot,” commented the 
chief engineer. “ Macertie, but ye remind me o’ 
the dee when the Dhoontrochty team played 
footba’ wi’ a select team fra Glasga’. They cudna 
play footba’ sae well as the veesitors ; but losh! 
they could fecht bonny.”

“ How’s Mr. Talbot gettin’ on to-day?” asked 
one of the hands.

“ I went tae hae a look at him a bit sin,” replied 
Mr. McPherson, gloomily, “ and he’s no sae guid. 
It’s been a vera sad voyage, and a lesson for a’ of 
ye. A  wee drap whusky is a’ recht tae keep 
aboard in case o’ eendisposition, sic as I suffer fra 
mesel’ sometimes; but it’s vera bad tae see ye 
drinking it doon as a beverage. I mind when 1 
was a wee bit bairn at Dhoontrochty— ■

But the chief engineer’s reminiscent mood was 
cut short by a hand being laid on his shoulder. 
He turned round and saw Pipp. The steward was 
very white-faced. His mouth was trembling wit 
a vague kind of fear. He was firmly of t e 
opinion, which no argument to the contrary 
could shake, that they would all be placed u° er 
arrest when they reached the shore.

“ The cap’n wants ter speak to yer, Mi3t«

McPherson,” murmured Pipp. “  E’s bin the chart

room.
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“ Losli, m on  ! b u t  y e  lo o k  g re e n  a b o o t th e

gills-" . .
"Me bones is  d r ie d  u p , s ir , a n d  th e r e ’s  b lo o d  on  

me’a n d s” m u t te r e d  th e  s te w a r d  a s  h e  tu r n e d  a u d  
shuffled aft. _ _

"Som eone’s  b e e n  y a r n in g  ta e  th e  lo o n ,” s a id  
McPherson, t a k in g  th e  e m p ty  p ip e  fro m  h is  
mouth gravely , a s  so m e  o f  t h e  m e n  b u r s t  in to  lo w  
laughter. “  O n y h o o , I  d in n a  th in k  o n y  o ’ u s  
bae got sic a  b o n n y  f u t u r e  im m e d ia te ly  a h e id .  
There’s g o t ta e  b e  a  fe w  th in g s  t a e  a c c o o n t fo r 
when we g e t in t a e  p o r t .”

He found C a p ta in  H u d s o n  d e e p  in  th e  s tu d y  of 
the log-book. S in c e  T a lb o t  h a d  b e e n  in c a p a c i
tated, th e  ch ie f  e n g in e e r , a s  th e  o n ly  o th e r  o fficer 
aboard, even  th o u g h  n o t  a  n a v ig a t in g  officer, h a d  
come to be f r e q u e n t ly  c o n s u l te d  b y  th e  sk ip p e r .

“ Hae y e  n o  m a d e  o o t a  g u id  y a r n  ? ” h e  a sk e d . 
“ We’ve g o t ta e  g iv e  re a s o n  fo r  a  fe w  th in g s . 
There’s a ’ th e s e  w o u n d e d  m e n  a n d  tw a  d e id , n o t  
coonting M e e s te r  H e a th .”

“ It’s a  th o u s a n d  t e r  o n e  a s  p o o r  H e a th ’s a  
goner,” m u tte re d  H u d s o n .  “  H e  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  
tumbled o v e rb o a rd  b y  o n e  o ’ th e m  Y a n k s  w h e n  
he was w o u n d ed . N o b o d y  se e m s  t e r  k n o w  m u c h  
what hap p en ed ,”

“ It’ll no  b e  g u id  p o lic y  to  le t  o n  a b o o t th i s  
fecht a t a ’,” r e p l ie d  th e  e n g in e e r  s lo w ly , ta p p in g  
his empty p ip e  o n  h is  g re a s y  p a lm . “  P u i r  H e a th  
was drooned a  fe w  h o u rs  o o t  o’ F a y a l ,  a c c o rd in g  
to that log -book . I f  w e  s a y  h e  g o t k i l t  in  th e  
fecht, the q u e s t io n ’l l  c o m e  u p  a s  to  w h e re  h e  
came fra, th e n  w e ’ll h a e  t a e  m a k e  a  c le a n  b re a s t  o ’ 
the whole a ffa ir, h o o  h e  d r a p p e t  o ’e rb o a rd , cos w e  
were a’ to o  d a ffy  to  h e lp  h im , h o o  w e  lo3 t th e  
ship—a t leas t, y o u  d id — h o o  H e a th  p ic k e d  y e  u p  
on a ro tten  o ld  b a rq u e , a n d  a ’ th e  r e s t  o ’ i t .  I t ’ll  
no be guid ta e  te l l  th e  B o a rd  o’ T ra d e . M a  c e r t ie , 
*e’ll a’ g e t ju g g e d ,  a n d  w e ’ll n e v e r  g e t  a n i th e r  
&ip ! N ae, a s  i t  is  n oo , t h e  p u i r  la d d ie  h a d  b e t t e r  
remain d ro o n ed , a n d  fo r  th e  re s t ,  w e ’ll h a e  ta e  
spin a y arn  a b o o t  b e in g  a t t a c k e d  b y  a  s t r a n g e  
craft wi’ p ira tic a l  in te n t io n s  d u r in g  th e  t im e  w e  
Were laid u p  re p a ir in g  th e  h e a p s  o’ s c ra p - iro n  th e y  
wrangly label e n g in e s  a b o a rd  th i s  c r a f t .”

‘It’s ju s t  w h a t  I ’m  th in k in g ,” s a id  H u d s o n , 
wuh a gleam  in  h is  eyes. “  H e a th  h a d  b e t t e r  b e  
left out of th is  f ig h t a l to g e th e r .  W h y  say  h e  w a s  
m it 1 T he y a rd  is  t h a t  w e  su c c e e d e d  in  b e a t in ’ 
iff this lo t w ho  a t t a c k e d  u s , w i th  a  lo ss  o f  tw o  
nen killed.”

And m a is t ly  e v e ry b o d y  w o u n d e d ,” a d d e d  
IcPherson, l i t t l e  k n o w in g  t h a t  h is  su g g e s tio n  

8iven S am u e l H u d s o n  th e  v e ry  id e a  h e  s o u g h t  
i  cloak th e  tr e a c h e ro u s  c r im e  h e  h a d  c o m m it te d  

t night w h e n  th e y  h a d  re g a in e d  th e  C reo le .
I  m ak ’ t h e  lo g -b o o k  u p  a c c o rd in g , m o n  ?”
I  I  th in k  i t ’l l  b e  a  sa fe  y a rn . T h e re  a in ’t

n o b o d y  a s  can  c o n tr a d ic t  i t ,  e x c e p t t h a t  Y a n k e e  
c rew , a n d  th e y ’l l  k e e p  q u ie t  fo r th e  sa k e  o f  th e i r  
o w n  sk in s . A u d ,” h e  a d d e d , in  h is  o w n  th o u g h ts ,  
“  t h a t  s w a b  o f a  se c o n d  is  d e a d .”

“  I ’ll j u s t  g a n g  d o o n  a n d  h a e  a  lo o k  a t  M e e s te r  
T a lb o t ,” s a id  M c P h e rso n , r is in g . “ D o  y e  h a p p e n  
ta e  h a e  a  w ee  b i t t i e  sm o k e , s k e e p e r  ? ”

“  T h e re  a in ’t  a  s h r e d  o f b a c c a  on  th e  s h ip .”
“ H a  w ee l, h a  w ee l, i t ’s  a  v e ra  s a d  v o y ag e ,” m u r 

m u r e d  M c P h e rso n , p u t t in g  h is  e m p ty  p ip e  in to  
h is  m o u th  a s  h e  s o r ro w fu lly  d e p a r te d .

H e  r e tu r n e d  s h o r tly .  “  H e ’s a s le e p  n o o ,” sa id  
t h e  e n g in e e r , “ b u t  a c c o rd in g  ta e  P ip p , h e ’s  p r e t ty  
daffy . T h e  so c k d o lo g e r  h e  g o t  on  th e  h e id  seem s 
to  h a e  u p s e t  h is  m e m o ry  a  b i t t ie .  I  s ’p o se  I ’d 
b e t t e r  g a n g  o o t a n d  in s t r u c t  th e  m e n  a b o o t th e  
l i t t l e  y a r n  th e y ’v e  g o t t a e  r e m e m b e r ? ”

“  A ye, a n d  b y  t h u n d e r ! ” e x c la im e d  H u d so n , 
w i th  s u d d e n  fie rcen ess , “ l e t  ’em  k n o w  t h a t  if 
o n e  o n  ’em  fo rg e ts  a n y th in g  i t ’ll la n d  u s  in s id e  
w a lls  t h i c k e r  th a n  w e  c a n  g e t  th r o u g h .”

“  I ’v e  n a e  d o o t I  c a n  im p re s s  i t  o n  th e i r  m in d s ,” 
r e tu rn e d  th e  c h ie f  e n g in e e r . “ N o w , I  m in d  w h en
I  w as a  w e e  b i t  b a i r n ------ ”

“ M r. M c P h e rso n ,” s n a p p e d  H u d s o n , o ffen siv e ly , 
“ if  i t ’s  t h a t  b le s se d  D h o o n tro c h ty  y o u ’re  g o in ’ te r  
j a w  a b o u t ,  j u s t  h u s t le .”

“  L o sh , m o n , d in n a  b e  s a i r - t e m p e r e d !” m u rm u re d  
th e  S c o t. “  W e h a e  g o t a  m u c k le  d e e fic u lty , b u t  
w e’ll g e t  o o t  o ’ i t .  I t ’s v e ra  sad , b u t  i t  c a n n a  b e  
h e lp i t .” P r e s e n t ly  th e  p i lo t  c am e  a b o a rd  a n d  
jo in e d  th e  b o ’s u n  o n  th e  b r id g e . H e  w a s  a  ta l l ,  
t h i n  m a n , o f  few  w o rd s , w ith  a  m e la n c h o ly  eye.

“ B e n  a  f r e e  f ig h t a b o a r d ? ” h e  a sk e d , s u rv e y in g  
th e  b o ’s u n ’s b a n d a g e d  h e a d  a n d  p la s te re d  face, 
a n d  th e n  g la n c in g  to w a rd s  th e  m a n  a t  th e  w hee l, 
w h o se  fa c e  w a s  s tu c k  u p  s im ila r ly . M c P h e rso n , 
c o m in g  u p o n  th e  b r id g e , p u rp o s in g  to  su rv e y  th e  
n e a r in g  c h a in s  o f  la k e s  w h ic h  fo rm  th e  m o u th s  
o f  th e  g r e a t  M iss iss ip p i, o v e rh e a rd  th e  q u e s tio n .

“ M a  c e r t ie , ra o n ,” h e  s a i d ;  “ i t ’s n o t  b e e n  a  
fe c h t, b u t  a  b a t t l e  ro y a l. S o m e  p ir a t ic a l  loons 
t r ie d  to  b o a rd  u s  w h en  w e  w e re  le e in g  b y  u n d e r  
a  cay  r e p a i r in ’, a n d  i t  w a s  t h e  b o n n ie s t  f e e h t  y e  
e v e r  h e a rd  of. Y e  d in n a  h a p p e n  to  h a e  a  b i t t i e  
p lu g  o n  y e  ? ” T h e  p ilo t, in te r e s te d ,  p u t  h is  fo re 
fin g e r in  h is  w a is tc o a t  p o c k e t a n d  p ro d u c e d  a  h u n k  
o f  b la c k  to b a c c o . T h e  e n g in e e r  to o k  i t  a u d  b eg an  
to  s lic e  i t  in  h is  g r im y  p a lm , a w h ile  h e  p ro ceed ed  
to  g iv e  a  fu l l  a c c o u n t o f th e  C reo le 's  a d v e n tu r e s  
g e n e ra l ly . B y  th e  t im e  th e  s te a m e r  h a d  re a c h e d  
F o r t  J a c k s o n  th e  p i lo t  h a d  h e a rd  th e  sa m e  s to ry , 
v a ry in g  in  w e a l th  o f  d e ta i l  a n d  p e rs o n a l in c id e n t,  
f ro m  h a lf  a  d o zen  m en .

W h e n  th e  C u s to m s  o fficers c am e  a b o a rd  th e re , 
to  p u t  ta p e s  a n d  se a l in g -w a x  ac ro s s  th e  h a tc h e s  
a n d  to  o v e rh a u l  t h e  p ap e rs , th e y  o f  th e  C r e o le , 
fro m  th e  s k ip p e r  to  th e  co o k , h a d  re h e a r s e d  th e
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.story enough to be able to give a most verisimilar 
account of their doings, with the result that before 
the steamer was well on her way to do the last 
hundred miles to New Orleans,several enterprising 
newspapers of that city were printing varied and 
wonderful accounts of the adventurous voyage of 
the C reole.

CH APTER XXL
THE HAY OK RECKONING.

FIRST chapter of this story began 
L, with an old man and a girl at 

breakfast, and for the opening of 
this, the last chapter,
Fate, who has written 
more stories than have 
ever been read, has set 
such another scene.

Moreover, they are the 
same individuals, and, as 
always, old John Chan- 
ning is letting his coffee 
grow cold while he reads 
the shipping news.

They sat in a room of 
an hotel overlooking the 
Mississippi, at New Or
leans. The murmur from 
the levee came in at the 
open window. The old 
man rustled his paper 
uneasily as he ran his eye 
down the list of arrivals.
He read slowly, for his 
eyes were dimmer than 
of yore.

“ Are you sure that the 
barque was called the 
F o a m , of Hull ? ” he 
asked, looking over the 
edge of the paper.

“ Of course I am sure,” 
answered Edith Hope
well. “ Besides, that was 
the name entered in the 
log of the A d r i a n ”

“ Humph ! She doesn’t 
seem to have come in 
yet, anyhow. There’s a 
barque with general cargo 
from Barcelona, called 
the S te l la ,  but no F o a m  
on the list.”

His finger passed from 
the list of sailing vessels 
to the column of steam 
arrivals. N ear the bottom

of the list he saw a name that seemed to set 
his eyes afire.

“ The C r e o le ! ” he gasped, in an excited voice 
“ the C reo le  ! Good gracious ! Look, Edith, she 
is among the list of arrivals! What does it mean j 
The C reo le  in port ! She is not scuttled, then!”

“ The C reo le  here in the Mississippi]“ echoed 
Edith, starting to her feet. ‘‘ No, it cannot be* it 
must be another ship of the same name.” She ran 
her eyes down the list, and saw the name staring 
her in the face. “ I cannot understand!” she 
exclaimed with amazement in her voice. “ The 
C reole 's  crew were all aboard this barque. The 
C reo le  must be in other hands. And where

1 BEN A FUSE FIUHI ABOARD?'
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an this b a rq u e  b e —a n d  G r a n t  H e a t h ? ” sh e
added. .

The old m a n  sh o o k  l i is  h e a d . I t  w a s  a l l  a  
hopeless, u n fa th o m a b le  m y s te ry  to  h im .

“At le a s t w e  w ill go  a n d  see ,” h e  sa id
tremulously. ,

With a n x io u s  h a s te  th e y  w a lk e d  a lo n g  th e  
levee. T hey  h a d  n o  id e a  w h e re  th e  s h ip  th e y  
sought m ig h t lay . A m id  th e  l i t t e r  o f  th e  q u a y , 
the sheds, m o v in g  tru c k s , g r e a t  r a m p a r t s  o f c o tto n  
bales, and m o u n ta in s  o f g e n e ra l  m e rc h a n d is e  th e y  
made th e ir  w ay . T h e y  re a c h e d  th e  w a te r ’s edge, 
and after m u c h  se a rc h in g  c a m e  fu ll  o p p o s i te  a  
steamer, w here  o n e , a  r e d -h a ire d , g re a s y  m a n , 
standing by  th e  e n g in e - ro o m  d o o r, w as c r i tic is in g , 
freely and o ffensive ly , in  a  s t ro n g  S c o t t is h  ac c e n t, 
the unw o rk m an lik e  w a y  in  w h ic h  a  c e r ta in  sh o re - 
derrick w as b e in g  m a n o e u v re d .

“ Here we a re  ! ”  g a s p e d  th e  s h ip o w n e r . “ T h is  
is the C re o le ”

“And w ho is  t h a t  m a n ? ”
“The chief e n g in e e r .”
There cam e in to  t h e  o ld  m a n ’s m in d  th e  

thought th a t , a f t e r  a ll ,  h e  h a d  c ro sse d  th e  
ocean to  find a  m a re ’s n e s t ; t h a t  th e  g ir l  h a d  
been m is tak en , t h a t  sh e  h a d  p e rh a p s  m is in 
terpreted th e  m o tiv e s  o f  M a r t in  G rim m , a n d  
jumped to  c o n c lu s io n s  u p o n  l i t t l e  e v id e n c e  to o  
speedily.

And th is th o u g h t  m u s t  h a v e  c r e p t  in to  h is  
[ face, for E d i th  sp o k e  su d d e n ly  to  c o n tr a d ic t  
i him.

“ You th in k  1 h a v e  b e e n  w ro n g ,” sh e  sa id  
hastily; “ (h a t  t h e  p lo t  to  s c u t t l e  t h e  s t e a m e r  h a s  
been only in  m y  im a g in a t io n . T h e re  is  so m e 
thing here I  c a n n o t  e x p la in .  B u t  a t  l e a s t  G r a n t  
Heath could n o t  h a v e  b e e n  m is ta k e n , a n d  th e  fa c t 
that he all b u t  lo s t  h is  l i f e  a t  th e  h a n d s  o f C a p ta in  
Hudson is no  im a g in a ry  in c id e n t  ; n o r  h a v e  I  
dreamt th a t  h e  b o a rd e d  a  s t r a n g e  b a rq u e , in  m id - 
°<*an, of w h ich  th e  C reo le 's  c re w  w ere  in  so le  
Possession.”

Atthat m o m en t th e r e  a p p e a re d  a t  th e  co m p a n io n  
‘ tall, b o n y - f r a m e d  m a n  w ith  b la c k  w h isk e r s  
sticking rig id ly  fro m  u n d e r  h is  ch in .

“That is C a p ta in  H u d s o n ,” s a id  th e  o w n e r  in  
111 even voice. “  W e w ill  go  a b o a rd  a n d  sp e a k  
to him.”

b’aptain H u d s o n  u s u a l ly  r e s e n te d  th e  v is i ts  o f 
mnous s tran g e rs  to  b is  s h ip  w h e n  in  p o r t ,  a n d  h e  
hrned w ith a n  o ffen s iv e  s t r in g  o f  r e m a rk s  o n  th e  

e of his to n g u e  w h e re w ith  to  g r e e t  th e  o ld  
gentleman w ho  w as  c o m in g  d o w n  th e  g a n g w a y  
v n h a g u T a t h is  h ee ls . B u t  th e  w o rd s  fro ze  on  

"ps* A su d d e n  sp e e c h le ss  te r r o r  se ized  h im . 
e forgot a ll th e  w e ll-w o rd ed , p la u s ib le  s to ry  of 
* Civoif’j  s t r a n g e  v o y ag e  t h a t  h a d  a lr e a d y  b e e n  

'oly received  b y  th e  a u th o r i t ie s .  H e  saw

n o th in g  b u t  m e n a c e  in  th e  a p p e a ra n c e  o f  th i s  
m ild  o ld  m a n .

O v e rc o m in g  h im s e lf  b y  a n  e ffo rt, y e t  n o t  c o n 
c e a lin g  th e  g re e n is h  p a l lo r  o n  h is  fa ce  t h a t  m a d e  
p la in  th e  e m o tio n  t h a t  v ib r a te d  w ith in  h im , h e  
tu r n e d  a n d  c lu m s ily  s a lu te d  M r. C h a n n in g .

“  I  a m  s u r p r is e d  to  see  y o u  h e re , s ir ,” h e  s a id .
“  A u d  I  a m  s u r p r is e d  to  see  y o u  h e re , c a p ta in ,” 

re p lie d  A ir. C h a rm in g , w i th  a  s u g g e s tio n  o f 
e m p h a s is  o n  th e  p ronoun .*

H u d s o n  lo o k e d  a  l i t t l e  d o u b tf u l .
“ Y o u  m e a n  w e  a r e  s e v e ra l  d a y s  la te , s i r ? ” he  

sa id , te n ta t iv e ly .
“ I  m e a n , I  e x p e c te d  y o u  to  co m e  in  a b o a rd  a  

b a rq u e .”
H u d s o n  s t if fe n e d  s l ig h t ly .  T h e  p a llo r  o n  h is  fa ce  

se e m e d  to  g ro w  m o re  m a rk e d , a n d  th e r e  c a m e  w ith  
i t  a  t i g h te n in g  o f t h e  m o u th . H e  re a lis e d  t h a t  he  
w as  s t a n d in g  o n  t h e  b r in k  o f  a n  a b y ss  w h e re  a  
s in g le  fa lse  s te p  m ig h t  b r in g  d e s t ru c t io n .  T h e  
n e x t  few  m in u te s  m ig h t  c h a n g e  h im  in to  a  ru in e d  
m an . H e  w a s  a t  b a y , a n d  h e  m e a n t  to  f ig h t.

“  I  d o  n o t  u n d e r s ta n d ,” h e  sa id , w ith  a  fu r t iv e  
look  a t  th e  g ir l .  “  B u t  i t  h a s  b e e n  a  b a d  vo y ag e . 
W e  a re  lu c k y  to  h a v e  a r r iv e d  a t  a l l .”

“  B a d  w e a th e r ,  e h  ? ”
“ Y es, s ir , v e ry  b a d — w in d  d e a d  a h e a d  a l l  th e  

tim e . P e rh a p s  y o u  w o u ld  l ik e  to  see  t h e  lo g 
b o o k , s i r ? ”

“  Y es, I  t h in k  t h a t  w o u ld  b e  in te re s t in g .  A ll 
y o u r  c re w  a b o a r d ? ”

“ A ll e x c e p t  th e  se c o n d  m a te  a n d  tw o  m e n . Air. 
H e a th ,  I  a m  s o r ry  to  say , w a s  lo s t  o v e rb o a rd  a  few  
h o u rs  o u t  o f  F a y a l ; th e  tw o  m e n  w ere  k i l le d  in  
d e fe n d in g  th e  s h ip  fro m  a  p i r a t i c a l  a t t a c k  m a d e  
b y  a n o th e r  s h ip  u p o n  u s  w h en  w e w ere  la id  u p  fo r 
r e p a ir s .”

T h e  s h ip -o w n e r’s  b ro w  lo w e re d .
“ T h is  is  a  s e r io u s  b u s in e ss ,” h e  sa id .
“ B u t  is A ir. H e a th  n o t  a b o a r d ? ” b ro k e  in  

E d i th ,  h a lf  fe a r fu lly .
“ N o , m iss ,” a n s w e re d  H u d s o n ,  s o f t ly ;  “ y o u  

w ill see  i t  d o w n  in  th e  lo g  h o w  M r. H e a th  w as 
drow  n ed . I t ’s  v e ry  sad , a n d  i t ’s b e e n  a n  u n lu c k y  
v oyage . I ’ve  b e e n  s ic k  m y se lf , a n d  I ’d  o n ly  h a lf  
re c o v e re d  w h e n  M r. T a lb o t  g o t  w o u n d e d  p o w e rfu l 
b a d  in  t h a t  f ig h t, so  t h a t  h e ’s  ly in g  jo l ly  w e ll s ic k  
in  h is  b u n k  n o w . I ’v e  h a d  to  d o  d o u b le  d u ty  
m y se lf  fo r  so m e  d a y s  o n  a n  e n d .”

“ A n d  y o u  h a v e  n o t  seen  Air. H e a th  s in c e  ? ” sh e  
'p u r s u e d .

“ N o ,” h e  r e p l i e d ;  “ th e  A t la n t ic  d o e sn ’t  g iv e  
u p  i t ’s  d e a d .”

“  T h e n  y o u  d id n ’t  see  h im  w h e n  h e  d is c o v e re d  
y o u  i l l  w i th  fe v e r  a b o a rd  th e  b a rq u e  F o a m t ” 
s h e  e x c la im e d  in  a n  in te n s e  v o ice .

H u d s o n  m e t  th e  a t t a c k  coo lly .
“ I ’ve  n e v e r  h e a r d  o f  s u c h  a  s h ip , m iss .” h e  sa id .
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He went down the companion, the two following 
behind, the one hopelessly mystified, the other 
with a vague terror at her heart.

Yet she felt a strange fierceness come over her ; 
a hatred and fury against this man who had tried, 
and perhaps successfully now, for all she knew, to 
encompass Grant Heath’s death. And the thought 
chilled her to the heart. She faced him with 
resolute eyes as he placed the log - book on the 
table.

“ The losing of Mr. Heath was the first bad 
misfortune we had,” he said. “ We supposed he 
toppled over the tafifrail while taking in awning 
poles, though no one actually saw him fall over
board. Look here, it’s entered in Mr. Talbot’s 
handwriting. Then came bad weather and break
downs with the engines. We repaired once in mid
ocean, and again under the shelter of a cay south 
of the Great Abaca, and while we were laid up 
we were visited one night by a crew from another 
ship that had hove-to not far off, who demanded 
grub and ’bacca, which we hadn’t to spare. Then 
they tried to get by force what they wanted, and 
boarded us, and we had a scrap for it. We lost 
two men killed,and mostly got everybody wounded. 
Then, with Key West a hundred miles astern, our 
propeller stripped, and we had to ship another. 
By gum ! it’s been a tough voyage.”

“ Yes, Captain Hudson," said Edith slowly, 
‘‘ and that is, to be candid with you, a ‘ tough: 
yarn."

She was used to talking with her uncle’s 
skippers in their own way. She spoke without 
hesitation. Mr. Channing had dropped on to a 
locker, as though with tacit consent he had left 
the matter in her hands.

A curious light came into Hudson’s eyes.
“ I don’t understand you, miss,” he said respect

fully, waving his hand towards the log-book. “ It 
is all in there.”

“ Yes, but the truth is not there,” she retorted. 
“ You have not written down, Captain Hudson, that 
Mr. Heath was lost overboard because you gave 
him a cowardly and murderous blow as he stood 
on the tafifrail that night after leaving F a ya l!”

Hudson started, and gripped the table-edge.
“ It is a lie !” he answered hoarsely. “ Who has 

told you this ?”
“ Mr. Heath himself !”
“ Mr. Heath himself?” echoed Hudson, thickly, 

the fear written plainly in his eyes.
“ Y es; therefore I know that to be a lying 

entry, and if part be false, as much more as may 
have seemed convenient to you is possibly un
true.”

“ Where have you seen him ?”
“ A t Fayal, and I know, from a steamer where 

he was passenger with myself, he went aboard a

b a r q u e  in  m id -o c e a n , w ith  tw o  seam en, to render 
a s s is ta n c e  to  th e  vesse l w h ic h  w as in  distress and 
w h e re  h e  fo u n d  y o u rs e lf  il l, C a p ta in  Hudson, with 
y o u r  c re w  h e lp le s s .”

“ I have never been off this vessel!” shouted 
Hudson.

“ But you were seen off.”
“ By whom?”
“ By Grant Heath-----”
“ H a! this is  a cursed conspiracy!” snapped 

Hudson, virulently.
“ And the doctor of the A d r ia n ,” added Edith. 
Hudson stopped short. Here was danger 

indeed. Grant Heath was dead, but the surgeon 
of the A d r ia n  was not. And his would be fatal 
evidence.

“ I  d o n ’t  k n o w  w h a t  y o u  a r e  g e t t in g  at,” he said 
s u lle n ly .

“ I am getting at the truth,” returned Edith, 
relentlessly. “ I am sifting your clumsy false
hoods. I know of your infamous compact with 
Mr. Grimm, and I know of the money he p 
you. You have not succeeded in carrying oat 
your bargain wholly, for this ship is safe, but 
what of the other part ? ”

“ What other part ? ” muttered Hudson huskily. 
“ Where is Mr. Heath?”
“ I have told you. He was drowned off Fayal,” 

cried Hudson, in reckless, illogical reiteration. 
“  I have not seen him since. Who can prove to 
the contrary?”

“ I can!”
There were dramatic possibilities in this inter

ruption. On a stage it might have been ma 
much of, but life is woefully inartistic, taking 
no thought of appropriateness of time, or place, 
or scene, bringing iu den ou em en ts  at the wrong 
moment, having no care of the importance of 
an effective curtain.

They turned their eyes upon the open door of 
a berth, and saw an old man, with chalk-white 
face, dressed in ragged pyjamas, clinging to the 
door-frame.

“ Mr. Talbot!” burst out Hudson, “ get to your 
berth, s ir! Has your wound made you jolly ffe 
mad ? ” ,

The mate reeled forward, like one intoxicated. 
“ I am dying,” he said, clinging to the edge o 
the table. “ I know I shall not get oyer t s, 
but I— I— am not going to my account without— 
telling what I know.” . He turned a trembling, 
accusing finger on Hudson. “ I saw you rop 
Heath overboard that night, after we recaP .u 
this ship, when he was wounded and unconscio 
You thought I did not see you, but I j*..
— and-----” His voice ended in a ghastly *
moan, and he fell fainting across the ta e. 

Hudson turned like a wolf at bay. “  ̂oU rA
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be]ieve that poor fool,” he cried, with fierce insist
ence ; “ his wound has sent him mad.”

“After the re ca p tu re  of the C reo le  ? ” interposed 
Mr. Channing, dryly. “ I think I begin to see a 
little light now.”

“Oh, you do,<fcdo you?” cried Hudson, with 
desperate insolence. “ Thunder ! this is a plot to 
niin me! I am charged with murdering my 
second mate, am 1 1 ”

“ T h a t is  i t ,  y o u  c o w a rd ly  s c o u n d r e l ! ” c r ie d  
Edith, fie rce ly .

White-faced, Samuel Hudson turned to the 
companion-stairs, knowing, for all his blustering 
djfiance, that he was a ruined man.

As he put his foot on the bottom stair, a form 
darkened the way above. A  gasp of fear broke 
from his lips as his eyes fell upon the figure 
descending towards him.

For it was the dead risen up to accuse him.
“ H eath ! ” he muttered under his breath.
But the other took no notice of him, hastening 

down into the saloon, since he had learnt from 
the chief engineer who was there.

Hudson staggered out on deck, and glanced 
wildly round with hunted eyes. He took no 
notice of the chief engineer’s importunities about 
the unsatisfactory working of some gear ; he was 
oblivious of the fact that the riverside postman 
awaited his pleasure to deliver a letter to him ; 
he saw nothing of the hurrying life on the levde 
nor the crowded ships on the river. Only was he 
conscious of himself, of his grim position, of the 
measure of accusation that was so full against 
him.

He took the letter mechanically. He looked 
at the writing, and with a little start saw that 
it was from his wife. He was about to slit open 
the envelope, when a voice pronouncing his name 
in greeting stayed his hand. When he turned 
round, he saw one whom he believed to be three 
thousand miles away.

“Mr. Grim m!” he muttered, open-eyed with 
amazement. “ You here?”

“ Yes, captain, it looks like it, eh ?’’ answered 
Martin Grimm, easily. “ I’m glad to see you 
have arrived safely.”

“You’re glad, are you? I should have thought 
you wouldn’t be. By thunder, but you’ve come 
ro time! There’s old Channing and his niece 
helow, with Heath and that doddering, mad old 
ulbot; and they’ve got scent of the whole 
footing match. Perhaps you can quieten ’em— 
1 can't.”

Martin Grimm creased his brows critically, 
tin sure I don’t know what you mean, captain,”
o said. “ If you will be a little more ex

plicit-— >•
Hudson’s brow lowered darkly, the lines about 
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his mouth grew harder than ever. His equanimity 
was being strained to snapping point. He growled 
out a curse.

“ I mean,” he explained in a hoarse whisper, 
“ that the little arrangement between you and me 
to pile up this craft and get rid of Heath, is 
known. I tried to do for Heath, but it ain’t come 
off, when all the time I thought it was successful; 
and things is pretty thick just now.”

“ Arrangement between you and me?” echoed 
Grimm, with astonishment in his voice. “ You 
must be dreaming, captain. I know of no such 
thing.”

The other paused a moment, as if requiring 
time to realise the significance of this denial; 
then- a sudden, maddening fury seemed to break 
out on his face. His whole body vibrated with 
passion.

“ You are going to leave me in the lurch, are 
you?” he hissed. “ That means you are goiDg 
to leave me to face it alone?”

Martin Grimm shrugged his shoulders delicately, 
and took out a cigarette.

“ Right, Mr. Martin Grimm! I’ll blow the 
whole gaff on you ! ”

He turned swiftly on his heel, and came face to 
face with Mr. Channing, while Grant Heath and 
Edith Hopewell stood in the background.

“ It’s right, sir,” he exclaimed in malignant 
recklessness. “ I’ve done all you’ve charged me 
with, and more. And do you want to know who 
egged me on— who paid me for the job ? He 
stands there! ”

He pointed an ugly, accusing finger at the junior 
partner, who had made a move to greet the others. 
Then he turned aw^y from them with an oath, 
and tore open the letter with the air of a man who, 
having played his last card, and lost, was perfectly 
indifferent to the consequences.

As he put his fingers into the envelope there 
came into his hand a coloured slip of paper with 
a gleam of red in one corner. He unfolded it and 
saw the cheque that Martin Grimm had paid to 
him weeks before. And across the top of it was 
written the ominous words : “ Refer to drawer.”

He looked at it as one stupefied. Then he 
unfolded the letter which accompanied it, and 
his furious eyes read the words the faded woman 
at Greenwich had written.

He seemed to stagger as though under a blow. 
He took no notice of those standing by, save Martin 
Grimm. He fixed his gaze on this man, whose 
gold had tempted him, then walked towards him 
with face white as death, holding the dishonoured 
cheque in his hand.

Martin Grimm was leaning against the star
board rail, smoking his cigarette unconcernedly. 
Before he realised the other's intention, he was
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caught by the throat. Hudson gripped hard with 
one hand, while he thrust the cheque in Grimm’s 
face with the other.

“ You black-hearted traitor !" he cried, hoarse 
with passion. “ You have dishonoured this 
cheque, and my wife is in the street, starving.”

Grimm could make no reply, for the relentless 
hand clutched his throat too hard; but instinc
tively he struck out, beating his white fists 
against the ship-master’s hard face. His puny 
blows had no effect save to infuriate his assailant 
the more. In an instant the two were locked 
in each other’s arms, words of hate and cries of 
fear mingling into an incoherent babble as they 
struggled.

The next moment the little drama became 
tragedy. With savage momentum they staggered 
heavily against the edge of the rail, where a gap 
had been made, the better to unship some cargo 
into a lighter, and, swaying a moment, there came 
an agonising scream, and then a splash as they fell 
down into the muddy waters of the swift-flowing 
river.

ENVOI.
“ I canna  help, moD, compeerin’ the grannd 

peacefulness o’ this homeward voyage wi’ the 
vera sorrowfu’ time we had when that scoondrel 
Hudson was skipper.’

The chief engineer filled his pipe s lo w ly  and 
deliberately, and nodded his head reminiscently 

“ We had a confoundedly rough time, and no 
mistake,” said the third. “ Mr. Talbot seems 
to have shaken down into the old man’s place 
first rate.” £

“ Losh ! but it’s guid for this craft that there 
are ane or twa reliable men in the engine-room 
I mind on the voyage oot, hoo the scoondrels 
forrad got at raa wee drap whusky, which I'd 
got aboard, no as a beverage, but sae tae be 
hondy in case o’ a leetle indeesposition, which 
like enoo, ye’ll hae noticed I ’m subject to. Aye, 
and they drunk it doon wi’oot; invitation fne 
me, which shows the vera bad disorder that wu 
aboard. I t ’s a guid thing I was able tae keep 
ina heid under such trying circumstances. Losh! 
now, l mind when 1 was vera yoong—

“ Mr. McPherson!’
The voice came from above.
“ Hullo, Meester Heath !"
“ Are you coming on deck for a smoke before 

turning in ?”
“ Aye, aye, I ’ll be wuth ye shortly. It'll be 

aboot the lassie he’ll be wantin’ ter talk, Til 
bet ma pipe,” murmured Mr. McPherson, as he 
ascended the ladder. “  Ah weel, ah weel, I mind,
when I was yoonger mysel’-----’’

But the chief engineer’s soliloquy was lost 
in the hiss and grind of the engines.



W E stood on the barren Cumberland cliffs, 
looking out over the Irish Sea. There 
were four of us—a mining engineer, his 

assistant, the manager of the colliery, and the 
writer.

Thirty miles west-south-west loomed the Isle 
of Man, and away to the north was outlined 
the Wigtown coast of Scotland. Those who are 
accustomed to associate the seaside with niggers, 
donkeys, and bathing machines, or with one of 
Nature’s solitudes where there is nothing to 
disturb you except the tuneful “ swelling of the 
roireful sea,” would be equally surprised at the 
appearance of 
thi s  b l e a k  
northern coast.
As far as the 
eye can see, all 
along t h e  
water’s edge are 
collieries a n d  
!teel and iron 
wprks; each 
*>th one or 
"we chimneys 
helehing forth
a conti nuous
'tfeain of black
5®°ke, whilst

night the 
nrid flames of 

f urnaces  
out like AX WORK DOWN B EL O W . A M IN ER O N D E B C U IIIN O  A SEAM OF COAL.

beacons all along the coast. In fact, if the ghosts 
of Macaulay’s old burghers of Carlisle ever roam 
in these parts, they must think they are still living 
in the days of the Armada.

But the strange scenes above-ground had little 
attraction for us on that occasion, as we were 
intent upon diving down into the stranger ones 
below. The above-ground part of a coal pit is 
a noisy, nerve-destroying place. Grimy little 
engines drawing grimier trucks come whirling 
and shrieking round unexpected corners, and one 
stumbles along over* railway sidings, past a maze 
of machine-shops and engine-rooms, which re

' sound with the 
r h y t h m i c a l  
thud, thud, of 
the engines that 
pump air into 
and water out 
of the pit, haul 
the cages up and 
down the shaft, 
and supply the 
motive power 
r e q u i r e d  to 
work a network 
of cable rail
ways hundreds 
of feet down in 
the darkness be
low.

“ L a m p s ? ” 
queried a greasy
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BMICRIjA SE R S GOING DOWN 4N OLD SHA FT SO 0 0  SOME RE

lo o k in g  l i t t le  m a n , p e e r in g  o u t  o f  a n  o i l - s ta in e d  
d o o rw a y  as th e  m a n a g e r  a p p ro a c h e d . W e fo llo w ed  
th is  tw e n t ie th  c e n tu r y  A la d d in  in to  h is  c h a m b e r  of 
m y s te r ie s . A  m o d e rn  s a f e ty  la m p  fo r m in e rs  is a  
w e ird  a n d  w o n d e r fu l  c o n tr iv a n c e . C o m p a re d  w ith  
i t  th e  fa m o u s  D a v y  la m p  is  a s  a  h o rs e  to  a  lo c o 
m o tiv e . I t  i3 lo c k e d  b y  e le c tr ic i ty  a n d  an  e le c tr ic  
c u r r e n t  is  th e  o n ly  k e y  t h a t  c a n  u n fa s te n  it, a n d  as 
m in e rs  a re  n o t  in  th e  h a b i t  o f c a r ry in g  b a t t e r i e s

= .  a b o u t  in  t h e i r  p o c k e ts  th e r e  is no undoin"
I  i t  in  o r d e r  to  l ig h t  a  p ip e . I f  exposed to
I  f ire -d a m p , th e  e x p lo s iv e  g a s  found  in coal 
I  m in e s , i t  i n s ta n t ly  g o e s  o u t.
I  O u r  fo u r  la m p s  w e re  in  read iness. Alad- 
y  d in  to o k  th e m  in  t u r n ,  p lace d  them on a
I  l i t t l e  e le c tr ic a l  c o n tr iv a n c e  a n d  lighted them
I  w i th o u t  th e  a id  o f  m a tc h e s . In  broad day-
I  l ig h t  i t  w a s  d if f ic u l t to  see  w hether thev
I  w ere  a l i g h t  o r  n o t ,  b u t  in  th e  darkness
■  d o w n  b e lo w  o n e  h a s  to  be  thankful for
f l  sm a ll  m e rc ie s . I n  t h e  o ld  d a y s  th e  White-
I  h a v e n  m in e rs  o f te n  u s e d  to  w ork by the aid 
I  o f a  p h o s p h o re s c e n t f ish  s k in  picked up on
■  th e  se a -sh o re . '
■  L a m p s  in  h a n d , w e  c lam bered  up the
■  s te p s  to  t h e  p i t ’s  m o u th . H e re  the  noise
H  w as d e a fe n in g . E v e r y  few  m in u te s  the cage
Q  a r r iv e d  a t  t h e  to p  o f  th e  s h a f t  bringing up
■  tw o  t r u c k s  filled  w ith  coal. W ith  a clang
■  a n d  a  r a t t l e  th e y  w e re  w h ee led  over the iron
■  flo o rin g  a n d  t ip p e d  d o w n  a  shoo t. The coal
* *  ro lls  d o w n  th i s  o n  to  a  h u g e  dan c in g  screen
3- p ie rc e d  w ith  h o les . A ll  th e  sm allest pieces

o f coal tu m b le  th r o u g h  th e  holes, bu t the 
l a r g e r o n e s g o  o n  d a n c in g a n d ju m p in g a n d  rattling 
t i l l  th e y  re a c h  th e  e d g e  o f  th e  iro n  screen and 
tu m b le  o n  th e  n e x t  o n e  b e lo w . In  th i s  m anner the 
b ig  lu m p s  o f  c o a l t r a v e l  o n w a rd s  dow n the  sloping 
sc reen s . O n  e a c h  s u c c e e d in g  t r a y  th e  holes are 
o f  a  s l ig h t ly  la r g e r  s ize , so  t h a t  o n ly  th e  largest 
p ie c e s  re a c h  t h e  la s t  s c re e n . A n d  during the 
f in a l p a r t  o f t h e  jo u r n e y  th e y  h a v e  to run the 
g a u n t l e t  o f  a  s m a ll  a rm y  o f  w o m en , w ho pick out 

a l l  t h e  p ie c e s  of s l a t e  a n d  s la ck  which have 
g o t  m ix e d  u p  w i th  th e  coal. U nderneath 
e a c h  of t h e  s c re e n s  is  a  fu n n e l-sh ap ed  shoot, 
d o w n  w h ic h  th e  c o a l tu m b le s  in to  a  truck 
b e lo w . B y  th i s  m e a n s  th e  coal is auto
m a t ic a l ly  s o r te d  a f t e r  i t  conies up out of 
th e  p it .

A t  le n g th  w e s to o d  a t  th e  p it’s mouth, 
r e a d y  f o r  o u r  d e sc e n t. S ev e ra l electric bells 
t in k le d ,  a n d  th e  t r u c k - la d e n  cage ceased to 
b o b  u p  e v e ry  few  m in u te s  from  th e  nether 
re g io n s . S o o n  i t  a r r iv e d  e m p ty . We too 
th e  p la c e  o f  th e  t r u c k s ,  s ta n d in g  lacing each 
o th e r ,  a n d  g ra s p in g  th e  iro n  bar in the 
c e n tr e  w i th  o n e  h a n d  a n d  th e  lamp an 
s t ic k  w i th  th e  o th e r .

“  A re  y o u  re a d y  1 ”
“  R i g h t ! ”
“ T in k le - t in k le .” T h e n  a  gentle sinking 

s e n s a tio n , w h ic h  in  a  moment or tno 
d e v e lo p e d  in to  a  w ild , n ig h tm a re  like es 
c e n t.  I f  y o u  a r e  n o t  u se d  to  th a t  sort o 
t h iu g  y o u  in v o lu n ta r i ly  h o ld  your brea 
lo r  th e  b u m p  t h a t  d o e sn ’t  conio to waa MEETING OF IIIE ROADS.



LIFE IN A COAL PIT.

you out of your dream. Whilst going down a 
pit shaft one experiences all the effects of the 
gradual change from daylight to twilight and 
night compressed into the space of a few seconds. 
Soon the descent became gentler again, and 
changed into a mere “ twopenny tube” lift 
motion. Then all was still, and I staggered out 
into the darkness.

After groping our way along atnarrow passage 
we entered a strange little room, the floor and walls 
and roof of which were made of nothing but coal. 
We placed our lamps on the table in the centre

to the workings. After threading a network 
of passages near the foot of the shaft, where the 
various “ roads ” meet, we arrived at the tramway 
terminus, lighted by a row of lamps fastened to the 
wall. Here, to the accompaniment of much noise 
and shouting, the trains of trucks are unhooked 
from the endless rope which hauls them back
wards and forwards from one part o f  the workings 
to the shaft. In some pits one can ride in the 
trucks between the shaft and the workings, but 
when, as in the Wellington pit, the roads slope 
steadily downwards, following the dip of the coal

5° i

THU SCENE AFTEB THE SUBSIDENCE AT DONIBRISTLE COLLIERY, FIFE, N.B., LAST AUGUST.
(Drawn by Charles Sheldon.)

ai>d sat down on the wooden benches around it. 
The only other occupant of what might well have 
teen some conspirators’ secret meeting-place was 
igr'raiy watchman reading the newspaper by the 

rays of his lamp.
‘’ WeTi sit here for a few minutes,” explained 

'temanager, “ so as to get used to the darkness 
before we start on our walk to the workings.”

The sight of the stretchers in one corner all in 
readiness f0r use at a  moment’s warning was 
Dot calculated to inspire very cheerful thoughts.

In single tile we started on our four-mile walk

seam, the trucks are so liable to run off the rails 
that riding in them is prohibited.

All the while the noise made by the cable is 
bewildering. The guide wheels rattle merrily 
round, and the cable creaks and groans, rising 
from the ground where there is a change of 
gradient. Anyone accustomed to the pit can tell 
how far off these trucks are by the height of the 
rope. This is very useful, inasmuch as two sets 
ot trucks passing each other completely fill the 
tunnel. I f  one passes on the down road you have 
to step on to the up, and vice versa , or into the
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HEIGHTENING A ROAD BO THAT IT WILL BE BIG ENOUGH 
FOR PONIES TO PASS THROUGH.

refuge holes which are provided a t intervals of 
twenty yards. Every now and then all is quiet 
for a minute or two, as a fresh train is being 
hooked on to the rope at either end. Then the 
creaking and groaning of the rope and whirring 
of the wheels recommence.

M INK IN S P E C T O R  EX A M IN IN G  A B O R E -H O L E  W H E R E  O L D  

W O R K IN G S H A V E  B E E N  T A P P E D .

Suddenly I felt I  was going down a very steen 
hill, and stumbled aloug merrily for a time 
until—S ta rs! ’

“ Don’t forget the roof,” laughed the burly 
man of Newcastle at the head of the procession 
as he caught the cap which was swiftly disappear
ing into the darkness, having fallen on to the 
cable. “ Follow in my footsteps, and when I 
stoop, stoop too !

“ Full s e t ! ” he sang out a minute or two later. 
The cable to the right of us creaked, and groaned, 
and danced, and writhed by several feet above 
the ground. Then a few yards in front somethin" 
white loomed out of the darkness—a whitewashed 
bogie, dragging after it a set of coal-laden trucks 
from the workings to the jilt’s mouth

“ Empty set behind,” shouted a voice out of the 
blackness at my back. But it was a false alarm, 
for at that moment the cable stopped dead so 
that another set might be added, and as the trucks 
only travel four miles an hour, you get along faster 
than they do, as you don’t have to make any 
'stoppages.

By the time the cable started again we had 
caught up the set in front. We had nearly 
passed it by running along the up-road, when the 
guide shouted o u t: “ Full se t! Side off! ” And 
there was just comfortable time to run back a few 

paces and follow the empty set till the full set had 
lumbered by. I t  occasionally happens that miners 
who have known the pit for years get injured or 
crushed to death through attempting to run past 
these sets of trucks.

“ Full s e t!” and another train goes rumbling 
along, dimly visible by our lamps’ feeble rays. 
And so on for an hour and three-quarters, though 
it seemed more like half a day. Then one of the 
party remarked that we had walked four miles 
out under the sea ! Yet we were still some 
distance from the actual workings, though on 
both sides stretched acres and acres of abandoned 

workings, where the miners had been busy sixty, 
seventy, eighty or so years ago.

The front man suddenly seemed to disappear 

through the wall to his left. Remembering his 
instructions, I tried to do the same, and succeeded. 

The wall was a canvas curtain, and we found 
ourselves in the stables, where the ponies live 
far down below the fishes at the bottom of the 
deep blue sea. We encountered plenty of these 
canvas curtains further on. They are used in 
connection with the ventilation, as air in a coa 
mine has many whimsical tricks, and a roo 
objection to going round corners unless com 
peiied to. .

W hat of the stables 1 They were just 
ordinary stables above ground, only darker 
usual, being dimly lighted by pit lamps-
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veterinary surgeon was busy tending a pony’s hoot, 
whilst one of the ostlers complained to the manager 
a b o u t this pony’s habit of running away. Runaway 
ponies in a eoal mine are not pleasant to meet with.

Leaving the stables, we started again on our tramp. 
After a while twinkling lights glimmered in the dis
tance ahead. Then men’s voices could be heard, and 
we came to another railway junction. This was the 
end of the main tram-road, and of one cable. Other 
cable roads branched off in several directions to the 
various workings, but these cables ran at a slower 
speed— two miles an hour, instead of four, as on the 
main roads.

Another Aladdin stepped out from a black cavern, 
and, by the aid of a magical instrument worked by 
a battery, brightened our lamps for u s ; and we set 
off again. More empty and full sets lumbered past. 
More stumbles. More banging of heads against the 
roof. More mud. More darkness, and, a t last, more 
lights ahead! The end of the second cable railway

T H E  MAN IN  THF. IL L U S T R A T IO N  
A B O V E  18 E X A M IN IN G  A F A L L E N - 
IN W O R K IN G  TO  BEE IF  A N Y  O A8 

B A S  C O L L E C T E D .

T H E  P H O T O G R A PH  ON T H E  L E F T  
SHOW S T H E  W E L L IN G T O N  P IT , 
W H IT E H A V E N , C U M B E R L A N D , 
W H IC H , ALO N G  W ITH  TH O SE  C O N 
N E C T E D  W ITH  IT , RU N S F IV E  
AN D BIX M IL E S  OUT U N D E R  T H E  

BEA.

T H E  P IC T U R E  B E L O W  SHOW S TW O  
M EN  S E T T IN G  A P R O P  IN  A H IG H  

BEAM ,

lad been reached. Grimy, sturdy lads leading ponies, 
yoked to trucks, appeared and disappeared out of 
roazv passages filled with a  darkness you could almost 
feel.

I slipped, and in struggling to regain a foothold 
found myself embracing a pony which was standing 
still waiting for its truck. A few more twists and 
turns, and we arrived at the head of the working 
farthest out under the sea.

lour almost naked miners were placing dynamite 
^rgcs in the dead end of the passage. Our eight 
lamps gave the scene quite a brilliant aspect after 
tie darkness we had passed through. I t was a 
Grange sight to see those sweating Titans as they 
pouched in that rocky passage far down under the
uep sea floor, and a wonderful thought that above 
by the great ocean and all its myriad life, and
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rock had been blown away. We waited to 
see ; .the. effect of the explosion, and then 
crawled on through more winding passages 
past more ponies and trucks to a place which 
had been making some gas and needed in
spection, and then to another spot where 
the sea dripped through. Here there was 
quite a steady drop, drop, drop, of salt water 
which made everything around very wet 
and sticky. But it was explained to me 
that there was no fear of the sea breaking 
through, there being about 1,200ft. of inter
vening solid strata ; and in these under-the- 
sea mines, the engineers make use of many 
clever draining contrivances for dealingwith 
exigencies of this kind. In fact, on one 
occasion, when a bad fire broke out, the sea 
was admitted into the shaft by means of a 
level drift made from the shore in order to 
extinguish it.

We had now reached the busiest part of 
the mine, and were right in the very heart 
of the main workings. In many cases the 
miners could stand up to their full height, 
and work with pick and shovel just like 
ordinary navvies in the daylight. Others 
had not such a comfortable time of it, but 
lay a t full length hewing away under masses 
of coal and rock. I t  all depends upon the 
size of the coal-seam, whether it is a deep 
or a shallow one. Our photographs give a 
wonderfully realistic idea of what the life 
in a coal mine really looks like; in fact, 
further description would be superfluous.

Had we wished we could have tramped

further up still, on its surface, 
steamers and sailing vessels. Pre
sently the tapping ceased. The 
“ fau lt” of rock was ready to be 
blown u p ; thus would a way be 
carved through it to the seanr of 
coal beyond. We all crawled back 
the passage to shelter behind its 
first bend. A miner connected two 
wires, which lay along the floor, 
with a box, which he handed to me.

“ Pres3 that button and turn the 
handle six times,” he explained.

“ What then V  [ inquired. 
“ You’ll s e e ,” lau g h ed  the  

manager. >
I obeyed orders. I t  was merely 

like ringing up someone on a tele
phone. One—two—three—four— 
five—an ear-splitting crash, then 
a low' rumble and smoke—that 
was all, but several feet of solid
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R O TH ERH AM  M A IN  C O L L IE R Y .

This photograph gives a good idea of the amount of machinery 
there is at the top of a pit shaft.
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ON T H E  L E F T  J8 A T R A P P E R , W H O  H A S  J O S T  O P E N K I) A DOOR 
F O R  T H E  P O N Y  A N D  W AGON TO P A S S  T H R O U G H .

for ma.iy m ore 
miles along these 
4range dark pas- 
sagesunderthe bed 
of the sea, as all the 
various pita along 
the coast h a v e  
underground con
nections. Losing 
one’s way would 
beavery easy busi
ness, and it is weird 
and gruesome to 
think of some hap
less visitor wander
ing abou t th  is  
strange submarine 
maze until strength 
failed him to wan
der further. And 
<m mentioning this
thought to my friend, the mining engineer, he 
told me that on January 3 1 st, 1 8 5 4 , Thomas 
Johnston, said to be eighty years of age, employed 
as a lamp-locker underground, went down Wel
lington Pit and was never seen or heard of 
again. He w as  
supposed to have 
tirayed away in 
the old workings, 
and either to have 
fallen down a 
staple pit or been 
buried under some 
fall of roof. Nearly 
the whole p i t ’s 
trew turned out 
in search of him, 
and hundreds of 
pounds were spent 
is shifting falls, 
but all in vain: no 
trace was e v e r  
found of him, and 
■to fate is still a 
mystery.

returned to 
the shaft by an- 
°tker rim in road 

rims off at 
1,1 »ngle with the 
y  we entered bv.

tgnly speaki 
ttteminc is

(5>
n r-

^Sed in a sort of 
triangle, tl,e three 

of which arc 
J01»edby the main

vi —64
T H E  “ H E A D G E A R " O P  T H E  R O T H E R H A M  M AIN P IT ,

ro ad s  and  th e  
workings.

On our journey 
back we met a shift 
of miners g o in g  
in to work. A long 
procession of tiny 
lamps bobbed past, 
out of blackness 
in to  b lac k n e ss , 
w i t h  a v a g u e  
glimpse of their 
b e a re rs  as th e y  
passed close by.

Long before this 
we had become 
uncomfortably hot. 
When you first go 
down a pit the heat 
is not very notice
able, but it does 

not take long to become apparent, and gets more 
so the longer you remain below. In view of this 
most of the miners are not much encumbered with 
clothes, especially the hewers who cut out the 
coal; for, in a mine, there are two distinct classes

of workers—those 
who actually cut 
out the coal, and 
the engineers and 
la b o u re rs  whose 
duty it is to keep the 
mine in good work
ing order, and see 
that all the props 
and roads are safe.

“ How far have 
we gone now ?” 1 
^Wfuired at length.

“ About a mile, ’ 
was the dispiriting 
response.

“ T h re e  m iles 
more, then ? ”

“ Yes, and all up 
hill.”

But the end came 
at last,oryou would 
not be reading this 
article!

[Onrpliotographs 
are reproduced by 
kind jierraission of 
Mr. A. Sopwith, 
of Cannoeli Chase, 
and Mr. IF \V 
M oore, W h ite 
haven.]
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A STORY OF THE BIG TIMBER.
B y I r v in g  Bach eller . I llu str ate d  by E. H e r in g . €

s n o w  was six feet deep on the level 
around Lavery’s camp. There was 
a little opening in the evergreen 
canopy of the forest overhead, and 

the stars in the cold zenith shivered as one 
looked at them through the blast of heat' and 
smoke that rose from the chimney. I stood 
many a night at the door of the big log shanty 
and saw the sparks shoot up and crackle in 
the leeward boughs of hemlock. It was forty 
miles to the clearing on the southern side of 
ihe camp, but at every point in the northern 
semicircle of the, compass there was a trackless 
and unmeasured deep of timber. At a certain 
opening in the ridge, near Lavery’s, one could 
look ten miles across a rolling sea of green 
parted by the frozen waters of the Ottawa that 
lay like a belt of white in the valley. The “ big 
skid” flanked the river at the end of the trail, 
down which “ hawbuck” and teamster started in 
sulky silence before daylight, and up which they 
came halloaing merrily at supper-time. Then 
the “hawbucks” stalled their oxen in the big 
shed, and the teamsters put away the horses that 
came in hoary with frost. I was the cook’s helper 
at Lavery’s, and had won fleeting fame in the 
tossing of flapjacks. My hand had lifted the 
flapjack to a proud position of indispensability 
on the upper Ottawa. For the rest, beans and 
molasses, salt pork and potatoes, bread and 
butter and apple sauce were the most popular 
items in the “ filling.” The table was spread 
before the roaring fire of logs every evening, 
wd the men sat down to eat in their shirt
sleeves. The keen air went to their blood like 
*me in the work of the day, and the shanty 
roared vith laughter as they ate. Songs were 
Ike sola, e of the evening hours, while the big 
lumbermen lay lounging on the bunks or sat in 
“ sy attitudes round the fire. The brogue of 
Scotch and Irish and the quaint dialect of French- 
iten mingled in their talk. There was the brute 
rjiajesty of the lion in these meij as they shook 
jke mighty muscles of breast and arm in their 
~ugkter, or when the furrows moved and 
kghtened on their brows in the stern dignity 
°f anger. There were a number of men who 
^u'd sing doleful ballads, and one who often

harangued them with mock oratory that pro
voked noisy applause. T he ancient game of 
“ Whack Sal,” in which two men, blindfolded, 
struck at each othier with straps, was sometimes 
proposed, but not unless there had been 
drinking, in which old grudges were apt to 
be revived.

These northern woodsmen love the smell 
of powder and the feel of a gun. t It is an 
inborn, over-ruling passion with most of them. 
Generally an idle hand had a gun in it, and 
the itching palm was one that had long been 
deprived of its birthright. These godless men 
of the forest spent their Sundays, in good 
weather, hunting on snow-shoes, and the roar 
of their guns rushed through the timber and 
bellowed in the distant waste. It happened 
sometimes that a luckless hunter ventured too 
far from camp, and never got back for one 
reason or another. I heard much • of one 
“ poor T o m ” who had gone away hunting 
of a Sunday the winter before, and met 
his end somewhere in the great wilderness. 
Occasionally two or more of the men would 
wake in the  dead of night, when the timber 
wolves were howling, and get up and peer out 
of the window- and speak of “ poor Tom .”

One cold Sunday morn in mid-winter I started 
over the snow' for Long Pond with a brawny 
Scotchman known as McVeigh. T hat was four 
miles beyond the Ottawa, and hard walking in 
the light snow. We wounded a caribou on the 
farther side of the river, and followed its trail of 
crimson for miles to the top of the great ridge 
in the north, and then westward through the 
burnt timber. T he sky was clouded over, and 
the cold unusually severe. McVeigh seemed 
to know every tree in the forest, and w;e were 
continually coming upon landmarks that re
minded him of a story. We had stopped a 
moment to light our pipes, and were striding 
with long steps through the soft snow. The 
woods were silent, and I could hear only the 
creak of our snow-shoes and McVeigh puffing 
at his pipe. H e halted suddenly, and turned 
his ear to listen. I could hear then a faint 
but growing sound in the far distance at the 
back of us.



5 0 8 THE CAPTAIN

STA N D  S T IL L , NOW  I D O N 'T  M O V E ! "
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«It’s wolves,” said the old woodsman, “ an’ 
ihey’re on this line o’ blood. We’d better leave 
jian’ make for the top o’ the ridge.”

\Ve tinned to the south at once, intending to 
cross the ridge and make our way down the 
n|]ev to camp. It was a stiffer climb than 
*e expected, however, with the snow - shoes, 
md even before we got to the top that fearful 
echo was ringing in the near woods. Little 
avalanches of snow fell on our heads as we 
hurried in the underbrush. We strode through 
the open timber at the top of our speed, and 
as I turned to my companion I noticed a 
mighty serious look in his face. H e stopped 
suddenly and looked back a moment. .

“They’re out fpr man-meat to-day—that’s 
sure,” he sa id . '" “ I ’m thinkin’ we must ’a’,got 
some 0’ that blood on our shoes.” ’

There was a great slash in the tim ber right 
before us. The steep southern side had been 
stripped quite bare by the lumbermen for a 
distance above and below the track of our 
snow-shoes. The line of the ridge swerved 
northward some ten rods at this point and then 
came back, describing a sort of oxbow, walled 
with rock, a hundred feet or more in width, and 
the sides of it fell sharply to the river valley 
fifty feet below. From Sunday to Sunday the 
sky had been thick with snow that flew before 
the dry wind like down. Every flake that fell 
in the big slash had been driven to this rocky 
gore by the wind coming up the river out of the 
cast. There was full fifty feet of snow in the 
deep pit which, under a slender crust, lay light 
tnd dry as a heap of feathers.. On the far side 
the trees stood to their boughs in the drift. 
The great gloomy cavern under the canopy of 
the forest was choked with snow. McVeigh 
picked up a fallen branch of dead pine as we 
nme to the bend, then cautiously stepped out 
“pon the dome-like top of the great drift. I 
*as a mere boy of eighteen, and but for the 
'"witless of my companion I should have lost 
my ^ad and probably my life.

11 Hold there ! Step careful, now,” said he, 
® I came running after him, frightened at the 
n<ar sound of the wolves. '

“Ye might go 1’ yer ears if ye broke it here,”

said McVeigh, and, as he spoke, he thrust the 
long rod of timber down into the heap of snow.

“ See th e re !” he continued; “ the weight o’ 
yer finger sends it down out o’ sight. We’ll 
stop and rest awhile, an’ ye’ll see a bit o’ fun 
here.”

We crept, with shortened steps, to the white 
summit of snow near the far side of the pit, 
and its slender sheathing cracked and crumbled 
under our shoe-frames, though, fortunately, it 
was strong enough to hold us.

“ George Washington ! ” said McVeigh, in 
a sharp voice, as we> | turned about, “ look 

'th e re !  Stand still now!. Don’t m ove!”
Therej was a fearsome ring and echo in the 

air as the grey pack wallowed up the top of 
the ridge in the dead timber. There was near 
a score of them, so McVeigh claimed—and he 
would have it always that he had counted them 
—with legs so long, as I now remember, 'a fair
sized dog could walk underneath them, and 
they ran in a close bunch, the snow spray 
flying over them. They were the big, grey 
timber wolves. Now that the danger had 
come close, I was quite cool, and when they 
stopped at the brink I actually began to count 
them. It seems incredible as 1 think of it now, 
after all these years.

“ The leaders give a jump an’ the whole pack 
o’ them stopped when I hollered,” said McVeigh 
in telling the story, when we were safe in camp. 
“ Then they made for us, jumping clear every 
move o’ their legs. There was a fall o’ six feet at 
the edge o’ the pit, an’ they jumped in a bunch. 
The big heap 0’ snow trembled when they hit 
it, an’ they sunk as if it had been water. We 
heard a smothered rqar, an’ seen the splinters o’ 
crust fly an’ the white snow shut over ’em. Then 
it stirred like the boil in a pot, an’ caved an’ ran 
down at the break like sand in a hollow, an’ 
then it was still.” That is the end of the 
story.

We got to camp as quickly as our legs would 
take us, and told how we wallowed the wolves. 
The boys listened with much interest, but not a 
man would believe us : The first big thaw that 
came, we took them over and showed them 
what there was there in the deep of the pit

*
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HOW TO RACE.

S U C C E S S  in athletics, my friends, comes 
in a greater degree to him who plans 
and prepares than to him who leaves 
things to the last moment and trusts 

to the inspiration of the actual contest. This 
you will readily believe, for I doubt not you 
have observed that the same holds good 
universally in human pursuits— Euclid exams., 
for instance. Don’t you know the fellow who 
curries favour with the fancy that he can 
get up his subject the night before the 
exam. ? Quite so. Yes, and the fellow who 
imagines he can amuse himself with slack Latin 
proses all the term, and yet slip in an extra 
good one on the fatal day. But it does not 
answer—that sort of happy-go-lucky procras
tination. In fact, what wins races is careful 
preparation, skilfully organised training, and 
the slowly acquired habit of good method. 
I f  you have studied past volumes of T h e  
C aptain  you have come across, either in 
articles specially devoted to the subject or 
in scattered “ answers,” a lot of well-meant 
and carefully thought-out advice about how to 
train and practise for various races, long and 
short, and for hurdling, jumping, and other 
events. If not, you are the loser. Anyway, 
no mortal being, spin he never so wise a 
yarn, can tell you how to provide yourself in 
three or four days with the training you should 
have gained in the course of six or eight

careful weeks. So I do not propose to give 
you here any advice about training for races, 
etc. This, however, I will say, that if you 
have neglected preparation, yet wish to race 
and to proceed as best you may, for goodness' 
sake do not start on trying to make up for lost 
time by cramming a month’s work into a few 
hours. Far better, if your time for training is 
limited, just to do the same amount of practice 
as you would with weeks before you. This, I 
know, is worth mentioning, because I have 
often seen fellows, fired with late and sudden 
energy, systematically work themselves to rags 
every day of the week immediately preceding 
the sports. Useless, that. Whatever your past, 
whether you have trained or not trained, make 
quite sure that on the day of your race you turn 
out perfectly fresh. Trained or untrained, a 
man fresh is twice as good as a man jaded. 
And just a h in t : if you want to get as fit as 
possible in some idiotically short time, do 11 
by walking ; four miles top speed per diem, 
every day except the day before you race, on 
which an easy stroll is preferable. I he 
I see of training, the more I believe in wajr!?® 
as the basis of all the grinding part of it. ) a 
ing does not exhaust, and it braces withou 
stiffening. Try it !
. How to race then ? How to make the ^  

of what you are in your shoes ? I hat is 0 
point. And, first of all, I won’t advise you n
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lobe nervous. It is no use ; you are dead sure 
to be nervous in a greater or less degree, accord- ’ 
jog to fitness and temperament. There never 
lasanian, I fancy, who did not feel at least a 
bit anxious before a contest in which his heart 
nasset on success. This sort of anxiety simply 
goes with keenness to succeed. On the whole,
I w o u ld  rather see a man anxious than n o t ; 
tbe "no t” may mean absence of keenness, 
and that is a bad sign. Still, you must try, 
however nervous you are, to prevent your 
nervousness spoiling your efforts. And the ' 
best tip to counteract nervousness is to think 
outw ards and not inw ards; don’t think of 
yourself, but of the task before you.

Now as to tactics.
Inshort races which 
are run full speed 
all the way, there 
is nothing to think 
of but running your 
fastest all the way 
-which includes 
starting as fast Js 
you can. But this 
simple matter is 
not so very simple, 
first as to starting :
Whether you have 
or have not taken 
the t r o u b l e -  to 
master the art of 
standing steady and 
gettingaway without 
bang or backward 
jerk, be assured 
that you are bound 
to start slowly un 
less, as you toe the 
mark, you fill your
self wit!, the one 
fed, all-absorbing 
ideaof getting away 
hom it. If you let
lny vague, meandering thoughts get into you 
is you stand there, you will be in danger of 
making some fatal error. Just pin - yourself 
down to the single determination of springing 
iway with—with, mind you, not after— the bang 

the pistol. Make up your mind you are held 
m leash by an invisible string, which the pistol 
feh will surely cut asunder. Torture your 
body into harmony with this imagination—then, 

luck, you may start quickly—as quickly, in 
lot, as vour posture on the mark admits.

I should not advise you to change your 
^ u re  unless you happen to have plenty of 
’lme to master a new one. I have known fellows 
>scuss whether they should try this or that new

HOW TO START.

I P h o to g r a p h e d  s p e c ia lly  f o r  T he Captain b y  O eo . N ew n es, L t d .)

fad—discuss this, I ’ll trouble you, at lunch an 
hour or so before the final heat. But here is 
the position from which personally I found 
movement was smartest, helped by a good loud 
bang of black powder. Left foot on mark flat, 
cutting mark at angle of 45degs.; whole weight 
thrown on this fo o t; left knee pushed forward 
as far as it will go without raising h e e l; body 
thrown forward as far as possible over left knee, 
with left arm stretched out eagerly towards the 
winning post. Right leg bent like a bent spring, 
pressing toes of right foot against the ground 
about 2ft. behind ihstep of front foot. Keep 
steady by forcing left heel down, thus counter
acting forward strain of body, a strain which,

nevertheless, should 
be intense At the 
bang, simply release 
your left h e e l; then 
your left foot au to
matically makes a 
little 6in. dab for
ward, and you are 
off. Note that the 
right leg s h o u ld  
p re s s  the ground 
with no body weight 
whatever, only with 
its own muscular 
extension. It sounds 
funny —  but —  it 
works.

Once started, you 
must concentrate 
your who'e being 
upon reaching the 
winning post. Run 
every inch of the 
way from the first 
s t r i d e  with every 
ounce squeezed out. 
Let nothing cross 
your mind during 
th e  r a c e ;  s c r ew 

yourself on to the idea of getting to the other 
end. This concentration is not easy ; it needs 
a most determined effort of will. Full pace is 
evoked only by intense effort. I f  your will 
flags your pace flags. I need hardly say that 
to look round or turn the head during a sprim 
is the same as giving away a yard or two. 
But you should carefully avcid a very common 
error, that of drawing up before you reach the 
tape. Don’t think of beginning to slacken till 
you are at least 5yds. past the winning post. 
Heaps of races are lost on the tape through 
the man with a few inches lead slackening 
in the last couple of .yards. Remember 
that even if a man is running level with vou.
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you do not see him. Always, therefore, finish 
out, clean out, and all out. And, by the way, 
in sprinting, lean your body well forward and 
keep your chin tucked in near your chest. 
The moment you throw your head back, back 
goes your body, you begin pumping up and 
down with your arms, and your stride exhausts 
part of itself in high stepping. Sprinters should 
be daisy-clippers. T hat backward chuck of the 
head is horrid ; an American trainer would whip 
you for it. It is—really it is—a self-inflicted 
bearing-rein. Run as fast I as you can all the 
way. How simple it reads ! and what a deal 
it means. I ’ll guarantee that not one young 
runner in ten can run as fast as he can. Why ? 
Because lie has not mastered the power of will 
to screw his available pace out of himself over 
100yds. Put that in your pi—no, I mean 
take that to heart, and you will have learnt 
one great secret of successful sprinting.

Now for races which are not run full pace 
all the way. For boys I include the quarter 
mile among these, and, of course, all longer 
distances.

The quarter mile is a peculiar race. Most 
authorities call it a sprint. So it is : sprinters 
win it. But some of the very best quarter- 
milers have been third-raters at iooyds. How
ever, what usually happens in school quarters 
is this : There are one or more of the middle 
distance runners—half-milersor milers— who can 
run fast enough to make a decent time in the 
quarter because they can run the whole distance 
without flagging from their highest pace ; then 
there are one or more sprinters who can run 
part of it at a much higher speed, but cannot 
last the distance at their best speed. The tactics 
of the middle distance man are simple. He 
must, of course, lay his legs to the ground as 
fast as he can from start to finish; therein is his 
only chance. But the sprinter has a nice 
problem. Is he to hang on the stayer till 
within reach of home and then spurt ? Or is he 
to use his speed to gain an initial lead ?

Now it may be that if he keeps his speed for 
a final spurt he finds he has dissipated already 
his power of spurting. I have seen many races 
of this sort, and I am inclined to think that the 
sprinter does best by treating the race as a sprint 
right through, even to the extent of running 
himself off his legs ; he must then trust to his 
legs and his pluck just to see him home. 
But some authorities advocate the following 
stratagem. You run the first 200yds. or so at 
top speed, thus establishing a good lead over 
your staying rival; then you ease yourself over 
the next iooyds. or so, husbanding your powers 
while the stayer works up to you ; when he 
reaches you you urge forward just a trifle to

prevent his passing you, and directly he reallv 
challenges you, you put on full steam again and 
try to last home. This is all right so long as 
there is not another sprinter on the carpet 
about as good as yourself. If such an one is 
there, you must be very careful that in easing 
up you do not allow him to get so far ahead 
that you cannot catch him. Remember, a lead 
of a couple of yards is a terrible lead to cm 
down in the last 40yds. of a quarter. Also bear 
in mind that it is a nice point how much to 
reduce your speed over the middle part of the 
race so as to secure the maximum of relief 
with the minimum sacrifice of lead. It is 
necessary to learn to^ know what is your full 
speed when you are, so to speak, running just 
within yourself.

When we come to races of half a mile and 
over, then tactics and judgment play a really big 
part. It is a fundamental principle of middle 
and long distance races that the runner must 
know his own running over the whole distance, 
for whether he aims at a waitipg race or tries to 
run his at a uniform pace right through, it is 
equally necessary for him to be sure of the pace 
that gives him the best total result. In the case 
of the man whose strength lies in a great 
increase of cutting down pace over, say, the 
last lap, it is necessary that he know the exact 
pace which he can maintain over the rest of the 
race without knocking his quickening power out 
of h im self : for if he runs above that normal 
pace he spoils his strong point, while if he runs 
below it he risks being left too far behind for 
his spurt to avail him. Of course, the man with 
the spurting finish likes the race to be run as 
slow as possible, but he is sure to be pitted 
against one or more competitors whose forte 
lies in pure staying power, and who, therefore, 
are sure to make the pace all the way as hot 
as they can without sacrificing their power 0. 
staying. They, too, in order to get their best 
result, must know their uniform pace. So all 
middle and long distance runners, during their 
training, ought to discover the pace that suits 
them, learn it by heart, and endeavour to in
veigle the actual race into that pace. Each 
runner in the race, on the other band, must 
try to avoid being forced by his rivals into a 
pace that does not suit him. In short, runners 
of these distances must make a carelul study 
both of themselves and of their adversaries, and 
use their judgment in racing. It needs a Irar 
amount of self-reliance not to allow ones 
judgment to be undermined by the sudden 
contingencies of actual racing, for one is never 
quite sure of not being bluffed by an adversary
Nothing but experience, fortified by Not j- 
Wit, will give a runner the sort of judgme
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that makes the worse runner prove the better 
in a race.

It is useful to remember that when a man 
wants to pass you, you can always put him 
to extra effort by making him race you to 
âin his p o in t; you have the inside berth, 

and he must pass you on the outside, therefore 
you need not run quite as fast in order to 
stave him off as he must in order to pass 
you. Also, it is an old adage that if you 
want to pass a man, it pays to pass him with 
a bit of a rush rather than by degrees, for 
thus you are more likely to take him unawares, 
more likely to bluff him into not fighting you 
for the lead, and also more likely to dishearten 
him. Another time-honoured, but none the 
less valuable, hint is not to give up when 
pressed just because you feel “ d o n e ” ; persist 
at least for some 20yds. further in order to 
discover whether, as is quite likely, the man 
who is pressing you is not even more done 
than yourself.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
M. Toole.—The rule about the penalty bully at 

hockey seems to me to state precisely that all the 
players except the two engaged must be outside the 
striking circle. There is no exception added in favour 
of the goal-keeper, so I suppose the goal-keeper, 
unless selected by his side to participate in the.bully, 
must foregather outside with the rest of his friends 
snd foes. I have, however, never seen a penalty 
holly taken, so cannot say whether, by unwritten law, 
the goal-keeper is allowed to stay in his goal. I hope 
the penalty bully is a more sensible affair than the 
penalty kick in association football. Under that rule, 
if your adversary offends you, but you nevertheless 
Korea goal, you must give up your gotten goal, and 
bsve another try to get one. How is that for sport ? 
E- Dudley.—The school record for the mile I do not 
know, but I know that 4minB. 30 odd secs, is supposed 
to have been done at Eton. Comparative school 
fooords are valueless; the conditions, and often the 
distances—the same distances—vary so much. But 
Jour time, 4mins. 48fsecs., is good, especially if run 
M grass. I know of no method of increasing weight; 
j»ost people are on the other tack. If I were you, I ’d 
let my weight take care of itself. I dare say it will 
0v®rtabe your stature all in good time. C. J. Brewsr. 
"pv. S. Itanjitsinhji is about 5ft. 9ins.; C. B. Fry is 
5p lOJins. p. R. Fulton.—My dear sir, don’t, 
Please, apologise for distance. The farther The 

iPTiK goes, the better we like it. Besides, we 
°ur colonial friends. You say you have 
UP and down with your leg-break bowling, 

hat ia quite common. Leg-break bowlers seem 
Wrhcularly subject to sudden loss of form. 
me. of Sussex, lost his leg-break power for several

years, but now, on bis day, he is about the most 
difficult bowler in England on a fast wicket. You 
will get your length and break again, but avoid trying 
to put too much break on—a couple of inches or so is 
good enough. Your clubs should get a good man for 
the “ screw ” you mention. Good luck to your wicket 1 
Zummerzet.—You say you find you often get bowled 
by straight, fast half-volleys, and that when you hit 
them you fail to keep the ball down. Now that is 
curious, because your getting bowled indicates that 
you are late with your stroke, while your failing to 
keep the ball down indicates you are too soon with it. 
When playing a fast bowler be sure to lift your bat 
back almost before the ball is out of his hand, and 
try to time the ball so precisely that it travels all 
along the floor. Most batsmen are late on fast 
bowling, because they are taking the bat back at the 
time they Bhould be bringing it down to meet the ball. 
If you are as keen on cricket as you say, get a pal to 
throw half-volleys at you at the nets; practice is what 
you want. Enquirer.—For cricket photographs,
Hawkins, Preston Street, Brighton; for athletic 
ditto, try Stearn, Bridge Street, Cambridge. W. 
M. Wace.—(1) If  a wide is bowled and goes 
for byes, as many wides are scored as runs are 
run. (2) I always try to play right back—as far 
back as I can—to a ball that pitches on the blind 
spot; but I do not belieVe there, is such a thing 
as a blind Bpot if one judges the ball correitly. 
Half-cock strokes are not bad for fast bowling. (3) 
It is impossible to Bay exactly what distance from 
the batsman is good length fpr slow medium bowling. 
Try to bowl so that the batsman plays forward, 
yet do not pitch the ball far epough up for him 
to be able to smother it at. the pitch. (4) I 
cannot tell you how to make a ball hang in the air, 
but by holding the ball dodgily you can cause it to 
leave your hand with less momentum than would 
be expected from the pace yon bring your arm over. 
I hope you’ll do well at Haileybury. A. B. C. wants 
to know about his shooting at goal. He used to be 
a good, sho t; that is, he could shoot better than he 
could do anything else. But this season, though he 
has improved in his passing and in other respects, he 
has lost his pristine skill in Bhooting. And though 
be practises diligently, and often in practice satisfies 
himself, yet in matches he cannot shoot straight for 
the life of him. What is he to do? My idea is that 
“ A. B. C.” looks at the ball in practice, but looks at 
the goal in a match. A forward in a match should 
know by instinct where the goal is, or find out where 
it is by a quick glance, but, while actually engaged 
in kicking the ball, he should keep his eyes firmly 
fixed on the ball. I have often noticed that foot
ballers, when practising shooting at goal, do not 
trouble to arrange that the ball shall come to them 
as it would in a match. Moreover, they do not seem 
to understand the importance of letting fly at once. 
Yon see, in a match a forward cannot always arrange 
the ball conveniently and take his tim e; hence it 
is necessary to practise shooting on lines resembling 
match play. Excellent practice in shooting and in 
all sorts of kicking may be obtained in a yard or on a 
lawn with a small ball (a common indiarubber ball is 

' best). I have a theory that by wearing light shoes 
—sand shoes, for instance—one gains an intimate 
“ feel” of the ball and learns accuracy.

C. B. F.

(Other answers will be found on page 485.)

Voi. vi.—sa



A T I G H T  C O R N E R .
A Story o f the Indian Frontier.

B y  F .  B. G i b b o n , I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  G e o r g e  S o p e r .

I.

WONDER what the beggars are 
after ? ” Second - Lieutenant Fred 
Dalby, of the “ Royal Oaks,” mur
mured to himself.

He was strolling aimlessly through 
the bazaar of Hurdipore, a turbulent 
city not far from the north - west 
frontier of India. The narrow streets, 

with their open shops and groups of idlers, were

plaintively protesting their readiness to starve 
rather than disoblige the sahib.

Fred Dalby had been in India but a week or 
two, and was “an officer and a gentleman”of a few 
months’ standing only. His appearance and ex
pression were particularly boyish, and few people 
would have taken him for more than sixteen years 
of age. The men of the “ Royal Oaks ” had quickly 
nicknamed him “ the Infant,” and his heart’s desire 
—second to the hope of'distinguishing himself and 
rising rapidly in the service of his monarch—was

picturesque but unspeakably filthy, and the young 
Englishman picked his way gingerly between the 
stalls of sweetmeat and fruit-sellers, jewellers, 
money-changers, and the vendors of curious pipes 
and hookahs, listening occasionally to the blandish
ments of the white robed shopkeepers, who thrust 
their wares before him. In broken English they 
would offer him curious articles of native jewellery 
a t not less than twenty times their real value,

that his moustache would become visible at a 
greater distance than a couple of feet.

Wandering from stall to stall, he noticed, wit 
some alarm, the suspicious behaviour of two 
Sepoys, who were apparently following him at a 
respectful distance. They never came close 
him, but though he turned corners sharply an 
made several attempts to throw his shadowers o
he would soon catch sight of them again, mtenth'
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Hatching him, .and he fancied a malevolent ex
pression on their by .no means prepossessing 
features.

They were Gurkhas lie felt sure, because of their 
small stature, and from the fact that a Gurkha 
battalion was stationed close to his own, and he 
bad noted their distinctive, dark green uniforms 
and round caps, so different from the costume of 
other Sepoys. One of their officers, Lieutenant 
Brandon, had been at the same school, having left 
for Sandhurst whilst Fred was still in the Fifth 
Form. That very morning Fred had paid a visit 
to his old schoolfellow, and these two had evidently 
followed him from their camp, with what fell 
intent he could only guess.

Around the stalls lounged groups composed of 
men of various tribes and races, some being steady 
Punjabis, sturdy Ja t  peasants, and timid Bengali 
money-grubbers. Others, however, were big, war
like fellows from the north and west, whose 
truculent faces and open scowls and mutterings in 
an unknown tongue did not tend to reassure him. 
A hairy Pathan in one of these groups made a 
rough, insulting jest at the expense of the English 
boy, and spat after him as he passed, and the 
cackle of laughter that followed caused the young 
officer’s ears to tingle, though he could not under
stand the remark. His skipper, Captain Longnor, 
bad cautioned him against going alone into the 
bazaar, for Hurdipore always contained a rough 
element, and a t the present time there were 
rumours of coming risings of the fanatical Moham
medan tribes of the frontier., A spirit of unrest 
was abroad, and hatred of the white k a f i r s  seemed 
general amongst the fierce fanatics.

A moment later he turned, and, looking back 
at the group, beheld the two Gurkha Sepoys 
talking earnestly to the Pathan who had insulted 
bint. They grinned at him and tapped the kukri- 
knives in the scabbards on their right hips—for 
they carried no rifles in the town—and ]>alby 
guessed what that gesture meant. For one 
moment he wondered what to do, and was on the 
point of deciding to slip away as quickly as he 
could. He had already purchased the two or 
three curiosities he wanted to send home, and 
there was no further reason for staying.

But ids pride rejected the plan in time. He 
turned, and with deliberate pace retraced his steps 
past the group and, drawing himself up, looked 
the men in the face as he passed. The Gurkhas 
fluted and the Pathans said not a word, and 
kefore long he was breathing freely again, outside 
the confined streets. ' Dalby saw no more of the 
t'vo Gurkhas that day, but he was destined to 
tteet them again. His friend Brandon was 
amused when he heard hi3 story.

I wonder who the two little asses were! ” lie

laughingly observed. “ They must have taken a 
fancy to you, Dalby, to go to so much trouble on 
your account.”

‘‘ What do you mean by ‘ trouble on my ac
count"?” Fred asked.

“ Why, they saw you were rather green and 
needed someone to look after you. Hurdipore 
bazaar is a bit dangerous ju st now for an inex
perienced Englishman, and they knew it.”

“ Do you mean to say, Brandon, that you imagine 
those two chaps were following in order to protect 
me ? I don’t.” » ■

“ I haven’t the slightest shadow of doubt, Dalby, 
that they were very disappointed that there was 
no row and that you were not attacked.”

“ I daresay they were,”our young friend retorted. 
“ They’d have joined in it too.”

“ They would,” the Gurkha officer laughed, 
“ and those Pathans knew it, fortunately for 
you, perhaps.”

A few weeks later the “ Royal Oaks ” were in 
the thick of the fighting, for the Afridishad indeed 
risen. Hardly had the troops left Shinawari, the 
advanced base, when the fighting commenced. 
The Dargai and Chagru Kotal hills were taken, 
almost without opposition, by General Kempster’s 
brigade. But again someone bad blundered, and, 
for reasons not generally understood, it was decided 
to retire, the result being that before many days 
had passed the heights of Dargai had again to be 
stormed.

On this second occasion every advantage lay 
with the enemy, and our loss was terrible. Most 
of you know the story of the Gurkhas’ and 
( Jordons’ pluck on that memorable day.

Now these retirements form the Pathan’s op
portunity. The Afridisand other mountain tribes 
will allow themselyes to be pushed from hill to 
hill, retreating continually until they have drawn 
our troops away from their supports and their 
supplies. The trackless hills ar.d valleys are too 
steep and rough to admit the passage of transport 
carts or animals, and so the troops are forced to 
fall back before their food and ammunition give 
out. Then the watchful enemy come swarming 
round, potting at them from the surrounding 
heights, and sparing no effort to cut off all 
stragglers.

Highlanders, English, Sikhs, Punjabis, and 
Gurkhas all bore themselves with splendid 
gallantry and steadiness during this difficult re
tirement, though the Afridi marksmen were good. 
A small body of Gurkha scouts—picked shots and 
climbers from the various Gurkha battalions— 
were crowning the heights and driving back the 
Pathana whenever these became too daring.

The “ Royal O aks” had relieved the Sikh 
regiment that had formed the rearguard. for a
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part of the day, supporting the scouts when 
necessary.

“ Seems a tight place, this,” Fred Dalby re
marked to his skipper, as their men spread out 
amongst the boulders, for Longnor’s company was 
the last of the battalion, and the hardest work 
was falling to its share.

“ Not so bad, youngster,” Captain Longnor 
cheerfully replied. “ Don’t  waste your cartridges 
like that,” he called sharply to a Tommy who was 
firing rather wildly at nothing in particular.

“ By Jove, look there ! ” Dalby suddenly ex
claimed.

He pointed towards a bare, sloping shoulder of 
the mountain, nearly a thousand yards away. The 
last of the scouts were traversing this exposed 

_ place, having held the heights commanding the 
summit of the pass long enough to enable the rest 
of the force to get a good way down in compara
tive safety. But by now the Pathans had come 
up in force, and this bare slope being destitute of 
sheltering rocks a cross-fire from two sides began 
to sweep it. With the tail-end of the scouts was 
an ammunition mule. By some means or other 
they had managed to help it over the most 
difficult ground, and on this mule the Afridi rifles 
concentrated their attention, hoping to tumble it 
down the hillside towards them, for the prospect 
of so great a supply of ammunition filled their 
fierce hearts with joy.

“ They’ve all reached cover except the mule and 
his driver,” Captain Longnor exclaimed, as he 
gazed through his glasses. “ What wonderful 
beggars those Gurkhas are. They seem to find 
good shelter behind a blade of grass.”

“ I t  seems like it,” said Dalby. “ If our ‘ Royal 
Oaks ’ had had to cross tha t place under such a 
fire they’d all have been hit.”

“ Englishmen, somehow, don’t seem able to take 
advantage of cover properly,” his skipper replied. 
“ I ’m afraid the Pathans are bound to get that 
ammunition though.”

“ Look, the driver’s k illed !” Fred cried, “ By 
Jove, but that’s a brave man ! ”

One of the scouts had rushed from behind liis 
boulder as the driver fell, resolved that the 
enemy should not have the cartridges if he could 
help it. The bullets whistled round and above 
him, one cutting the sling of his rifle, a second 
entering his arm, others striking the boxes and 
the mule’s equipment, the mule itself, fortunately, 
receiving only a slight wound. But though the 
dust was raised in little spurts all round him, 
the Gurkha calmly led the animal through it all 
into a place of safety, amidst the cheerful howls 
of derision raised by his comrades.*

“ That chap deserves the Victoria Cross,” was 
Captain Longnor’s admiring comment.

“ Oughtn’t we to go and help them down?” 
Dalby asked. “ They seem to be in a pretty tight 
place.”

Before the captain could reply an order was 
signalled from half a mile away down the pass 
instructing Longnor’s company to support the 
scouts. Fifty men under Grey, the senior sub
altern, were sent up the hill to the right, the 
remaining thirty, who were picked men, ascending 
to the left under Longnor and Dalby—for this 
appeared the more dangerous task. The assailants 
seemed less numerous on this side, but the con
formation of the ground exposed the Englishmen 
to greater risks from the Pathan marksmen,

II.
bigger the "body of men I  take up 
there,” Captain Longnor argued to 
himself, “ the easier target they’ll 

make. I ’ll have none but experienced fellows, who 
know how to take cover.”

The mistakes he made were two in number, for 
neither of which could he reasonably be blamed. 
As it  happened, the enemy were coming up in far 
greater force on this side of the pass than on the 
other, though, as yet, their numbers were not 
within sight or range. Secondly, the scouts were 
not in such difficulties as he had imagined, and 
when the thirty had toiled up the steep hillside 
and reached the ridge where they had expected to 
find their allies fighting for their lives, hardly a 
Gurkha remained within sight.. They had passed 
swiftly along the ridge beyond this point, for as 
soon as they and their mule had reached cover, 
the Pathans had kept a t a respectful distance, for 
they regard with the most wholesome dread the 
unerring rifles and keen kukris of the little men 
in dark green. Longnor and his handful found 
themselves practically in a trap. Only half a 
dozen scouts could be seen stalking one or two 
more venturesome Afridis. But, though as yet 
unnoticed, the enemy were close at hand. With 
savage glee they had marked the blundering 
infidels toiling in the wrong direction, and had 
passed the word to lie low.

“ We’re in a beastly hole, I ’m afraid, Dalby,” the 
skipper whispered. “ I ’ve led them wrong. 
must follow those Gurkhas and stick to them.

As he spoke, a rattle of musketry broke out in 
front and to the left of them. Except the semi 
circle of smoke, nothing was visible.

“ Down with you, lads!"  Longnor cried. 
“ Don’t  waste a shot.”

“ But look there, Longnor,” Fred whispered,

An actual occurrence.—Ed. Captain.
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pointing t o w a r d s  
iome perpendicular 
rocks a little way 
behind them and 
higher up. “ There’s
jsangar.’
“Good, that’s the 

place! This way, 
men, and we’ll win 
through yet."
A sangar is a stone 

breastwork, and the 
Tirah mountains are 
dotted with them.
Though partially de
stroyed, this one was 
well situated, being 
built round the base 
of the rock  th a t 
guarded their rear.
In a few moments, 
what was left of the 
thirty—for five had 
been killed and seven 
wounded — w ere  
piling fresh boulders 
where the wall was 
broken down, while 
the bul lets came 
pattering aga ins t  
their shelter, and the 
stone splinters (lew
around. The Afridis’ fire, though well aimed, was 
irregular, five minutes sometimes passing without 
a sign from the foe. After one such period of 
waiting, a man rose to his knees and peered over 
the breastwork, evidently believing that the enemy 
had disappeared.

“Duck, you id io t!” Longnor angrily shouted, 
wd the man obeyed, for a bullet had entered hi3 
forehead the instant it appeared above the shelter, 
lo the attempt to save the soldier from his own 
'fchness, the captain momentarily exposed him- 
«lf, and he dropped at Dalby’s feet, shot through 
lie heart. The Pathans had found the range, 
tore enough.

Our young lieutenant felt faint as he examined 
'lie body of his friend and captain, and found that 
towas dead. But this was no time for sentiment, 
wupon him the responsibility now rested. Was 
wore anything he could do to save them ? No, he 

't up as hopeless ; they were surely doomed, 
0t it seemed that their peril had not been noticed, 
suddenly a young private, who was looking 
'Ween the gaps, where the breastwork joined the 

^ ‘.gesticulated wildly. Fred and the sergeant 
^*led towards him. ’

They’ve crept to the rear,” he whispered, his

X  ■

•dock, you IDIOT t" LONONOA 
ANGRILY SHOUTED,

voice quivering with excitement. “ Seen two of 
’em 'mongst the boulders. Look ! ’’

A dark form was wriggling, snake-like, over the 
rough ground, the least bit only being visible. 
Harding raised his rifle swiftly, and the vicious 
hiss of the Lee-Metford broke the momentary 
silence.

“ Missed !” muttered the sergeant. “ He ducked. 
Well, I’m jiggered '—what’s th a t ! ”

The broad blade of a kukri was raised above the 
stone behind which the man lay, and gradually 
lowered. Fred promptly grasped the meaning of 
the sign.

“ Don’t fire! They’re scouts ! Keep the Patlians 
busy for a moment. ’

He was obeyed, and, under cover of the fire, the 
Gurkhas wormed their way inside, one by one.

“ Only seven?” Fred asked, in disappointed 
tones, as the last crept through. He had hoped 
for a full company.

To his surprise, he recognised the two who 
had followed him through the Hardipore bazaar. 
Seeing the young lieutenant they grinned a genial 
and approving grin, and he understood, a t last, 
how he had misjudged them. These seven had 
lingered to get a last pot or two at the more
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daring Afridis, and, seeing the danger to their 
British comrades, had left a place of safety to lend 
a hand, though death stared them in the face. 
One of Fred’s friends wore a corporal’s stripes, 
and was evidently in command of the party. He 
raised his round cap, with its badge of crossed 
kukris, on the muzzle of his Martini, and as the 
pre historic dodge drew the Pathans’ fire, the 
little men chuckled merrily.

“ Those chaps seem to think they’re taking part 
in a bloomin’ picnic,” muttered one of the Royal 
Oaks. But, after a few shots, the Afridis would 
no longer rise to the bait. Amar Sing Gurung, 
the n a ik ,  or corporal, proceeded to commandeer 
the Lee-Metfords of the dead soldiers, examining 
them critically and grunting approval. Though 
none of the native troops had as yet been given 
the magazine rifle, Amar Sing and one or two 
others knew its little ways, and began to make 
use of it.

“ Our Gurky friends ain’t firing overmuch,” 
Sergeant Harding presently observed, “ but I ’m 
jiggered if they don’t bring their man down every 
tim e!”

“ ’Elio, there’s one of ’em ’it, though—and 
Perkins as well. Through the head, poor chap.”

An English private and a Gurkha, lying side by 
side, had been struck by successive shots, the 
Pathans having found a spot whence they could 
command a corner of the sangar. To British eyes 
the enemy were practically invisible, but the keen
eyed little Nepalese soon discovered the marks
men, and kept down their fire. In  spite of all 
their efforts, however, this corner of their fortress 
soon became too hot. In rapid succession two 
more of the Royal Oaks were wounded, and 
then a bullet struck Fred Ualby’s thigh. At once 
Amar Sing rose and lay on the left of the British 
boy—because the bullets were coming from the 
left—shielding him with his body until he could 
be assisted from the dangerous spot.

“ Cease firing there ! ” called out the prostrate 
sergeant. “ ’Ere’s an ’airy beggar with a white 
rag ! ”

The speaker turned towards his officer as a 
Pathan approached, waving a flag of truce.

“ Shall we ’ear what ’e 'as to say, sir 1 ”
“ Certainly,” Dalby replied. “ Can any of you 

fellows speak Pushtu 1 ”
The men shook their heads, for a knowledge of 

the vernacular is not one of Tommy’s usual accom
plishments, though he is very proud of the few pet 
words of which he has managed to take hold. A 
young private pointed towards one of their dead 
comrades and said :—

“ Perkins there could, sir, but he’s gone.”
“ W hat’s the good of tellin’ us that, you num

skull?” the sergeant wrathfully demanded. Then
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he added, “ ’Elio, the ambassador chap’s jawin’ 
to the Gurkhies.”

Amar Sing Gurung turned excitedly to the 
British officer, and, in broken English, made a 
request.

“ Sahib, may I shoot this dog ? The fool is 
trying to tempt us, saying they will allow us 
Gurkhas to leave this place and rejoin our com
rades, so that you English may be more easy 
victims. Give me leave to shoot him.”

“ He is under the protection of the flag of truce, 
You must not touch him.”

“ But the white Hag should not be a cloak for 
treachery, sahib,” the little man persisted.

“ Nevertheless, he must not be shot.”
“ I say, Harding,” Fred whimpered to the war- 

experienced sergeant, “ the Pathans have offered 
to let the Gurkhas go free on condition that they 
leave us to our fate.”

“ That’s a Pathan all'over, sir,”
“ Well, sergeant, I ’m afraid it’s only a matter of 

another half hour or so for all of us, so don’t you 
think we ought to give the Gurkhas the chance! 
Their remaining here will only give us a little 
longer respite ; it can’t save us.”

“ Five minutes might mean a lot, sir, if rescue 
should come five minutes too late. Whether they 
go or not, we’ll ’old on for every minnte we can; 
but they didn’t ought to leave us, bein’ soldiers 
same as us.”

“ We’ve not been noticed, so there’s little chance 
of rescue,” Fred argued. “ They came to help 
save us because we’d made a mistake, and we’ve 
no right to condemn them to death when there’s 
a chance of their saving themselves to fight 
again.”

“ You’re in command, sir,” the sergeant replied 
—and the Pathan waited patiently for his reply— 
“ but  what I should like to know is, why the 
bloomin’ Afridis are so dashed anxious to get rid 
of the Johnnies, unless they think there’s a chance 
of rescue if we hold out long enough. Answer roe 
that, s i r ! ”

“ Because the Gurkhas’ shooting is so good that
they’re losing too many men. They’d prefer to 
kill us Englishmen without much loss, rather 
than slaughter the lot and lose heavily them
selves.”

“ Very good, sir, give ’em the chanst. I’ve 
fought shoulder to shoulder with Johnny bef°re 
to-day, and if ’e’s willin’ to leave us in this ’ere 
’ole—well, I ’m dashed ! ” .

Our boy officer thereupon informed Amar Sing 
that, as there seemed no chance of rescue, be 
and his comrades might take advantage of the 
Pathan’s terms. The n a ik  stared at him unt 
his almond eyes became mere slits, then, cackling 
with amusement, translated this offer for
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benefit of his countrymen, who broke into fits 
of laughter.

The Pathan looked on in amazement.
“You have insulted us,” Amar Sing began. 

“What would Brandon Sahib think of us if we 
left you ? W hat would you Englishmen do in 
our place? You would remain to die with your 
comrades—and Gurkhas are as good soldiers as 
Englishmen. We are as proud of our regiment 
as you are of yours, and there’s not a man here 
but would rather die than disgrace it.”

As he concluded, one of the Gurkha rifles rang 
out, breaking the long silence — and then a 
second and a third. Under cover of the flag 
of truce the enemy were drawing closer in to 
this hornets’ nest of a sangar, creeping warily 
from boulder to boulder. Amar Sing Gurung 
cried out to the envoy:—

“ Run, traitor, for I  fire when I ’ve counted 
ten!” and the Pathan vanished.

Once again the familiar fusillade rattled about 
their ears, and the lead whistled overhead and 
thudded against the stone breastwork.

II I .

MEANW HILE the main body, lower down 
the valley, had more than held their own, 
and the leading regiments had already 

reached a spot where the column might camp for 
the night in comparative safety. On the opposite 
mountain tops Grey’s half company of the Royal 
Oaks, with that portion of the scout corps which 
we may call the right wing, had dispersed the 
Pathans with heavy loss. Rejoining his regiment, 
Lieutenant Grey reported to the colonel that 
longnnr and the others were with the scouts’ 
left wing, so no one suspected their danger.

Luckily, however, Lieutenant Brandon had 
awakened to the fact that N a i k  Amar Sing 
Guru rig's section had not rejoined. He lost no 
time in wondering what to do. Calling his men 
of the left wing together, he signalled across the 
valley to his comrades on the opposite hill side 
that a section had been cut off somewhere towards 
the head of the Pass. His signal was promptly 
answered by the right wing, and, opening out again, 
the hundred fighting men under his command 
began to retrace their steps, and Brandon knew, 
though he could not see them, that another two 
hundred were swiftly moving towards the same 
goal to take the Afridis in the flank. These 
swuts bad been at it hammer and tongs from 
'lawn till dusk, fighting and climbing one steep 
noun tain after another. Tired though they were 
"though they knew that their comrades below 
"'are preparing the evening meal—there was not

a grumble from the cheery little men. In less 
than half an hour the sound of firing attracted 
their attention, and put new life into them. 
With that call to arms ringing in their ears, 
British officers and Gurkha riflemen forgot their 
weariness, and advanced at the double in 
extended order along the heights.

Of the little band who were facing death with 
their backs to the rocks only five remained un
wounded—Amar Sing, another Gurkha, and three 
British privates. The Afridis had made one 
misguided attempt to ’rush the post, and had 
been hurled back with heavy loss, the bayonets 
of the Royal Oaks and the kukris of Amar Sing’s 
merry men having played about them. They 
also, however, had inflicted loss and reduced the 
garrison.

“ Why don’t the beggars make another rush and 
finish it one way or another ? ” Sergeant Harding 
growled. “ I t  ’ud be better than dying ’ere 
without catching sight of their ugly mugs.”

Harding had been struck in the left hand, but 
he could still fight.

“ Aye,” muttered another wounded Tommy, 
“ I should just like another chanst a t ’em with the 
bayonet. I ’ve enough strength left for that.”

Fred Dalby was feeling sick and faint through 
pain and exhaustion, but with the pluck of a 
British school-boy, or British officer—for it is 
much the same—he again and again rallied the 
men with some appearance of heartiness. They 
had nicknamed him “ the In fan t” a few weeks 
ago, and, if they lived, would continue to call him 
so. He had been tried by fire, however, and had 
not been found wanting, and for the remainder of 
their days those men would be ready to follow 
whithersoever he might choose to lead them.

But there seemed little prospect of any of that 
handful leading, or being led again. The noise 
of fighting behind them had died away, and what 
could this mean except that their comrades had 
reached a place of safety, and had never noticed 
their absence? Sullenly and doggedly they waited, 
and wondered when the end would come.

As if to settle the question, the reports 
suddenly redoubled.

“ By George,” muttered the sergeant, “ now we 
shan’t be long ! They’ve worked round and got 
us like rats in a trap. Let’s have at ’em with the 
bayonet, and die fighting, sir.”

“ How is it the bullets are not hitting the 
breastwork, or whizzing overhead, though 1 ”  Fred 
cried in excited tones.

Amar Sing sprang to his feet and peered over 
the sangar. Quickly ducking again he began to 
chatter to bis comrades, and in an instant they 
were firing through the gaps with redoubled 
energy.
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■•Our comrades have crept up behind us,” he 
gleefully sang out.

“Peg away, men !” Fred cried. “ The Pathans 
],ave their hands full.”

Brisker and brisker became the firing, and our 
beleaguered friends could see a long curve of smoke 
spurts behind their sangar, and knew that each 
spurt marked the cover of a scout. Creeping 
forward with great cunning, the rescuers dealt 
out death as they came, for not even a Boer 
ran excel a Gurkha scout on the hills a t the 
game of shooting straight whilst keeping unseen.

The thought tha t the prey, on whose destruction 
they had confidently reckoned, and who had caused 
such heavy loss, might yet escape their clutches, 
maddened the fanatics. They still greatly out
numbered the infidels, and a m u lla h ,  or priest, 
who for some time had been urging them to storm 
the sangar, now rose up, and in a violent harangue 
worked his hearers into a  frenzy. Though half a 
dozen rifles were levelled a t him, the bullets flew 
wide, and the m u lla h ,  took advantage of this by 
declaring that Allah had made him invulner
able. “ Follow m e ! ” he cried. “ Paradise 
awaits us ! ’’ . *

In the fury of religious mania, three score 
Tathans turned Ghazis—th at is, fanatics who 
swear to die fighting—and these charged down 
upon the saugar, a terror-striking mob. Behind 
them came another hundred less determined men. 
Fred IJalbv had painfully raised himself to look 
over the wall, and saw the new move as soon 
as any.

“Quick, men !” he cried. “ Use your magazines, 
livery man who can stir a finger must fight now, 
w all our throats are cut.”

And every man answered the call, but in the 
excitement the aiming was too wild to stay a 
flhazi rush. The nearest scouts were seventy 
yards away, a group nearly thirty strong. Firing 
acoupleof volleys, these dashed forward to meet 
‘he Ghazis. The shock came at the sangar wall, 
^d it was big, brawny man slicing with long, 
flraight knife a t little, sturdy man with short, 
half-moon blade. But the Gurkha’s skill with 
the kuk: i is something to wonder at, and can’ 
hardly be realised. No Pathan except a Ghazi 
’'HI stand up to it. A dozen broke through, 
™»ever, and scrambled over the breastwork, 
'he rest being kept back and having to fight 
hard to hold their own. Harding shot the first 
ind bayoneted the ne x t ; Amar Sing took the

third, and two more fell to Fred’s revolver. 
In the excitement men forgot their wounds, and 
not one of those twelve madmen left the deadly 
enclosure.

Amar Sing Gurung was first over the wall 
to the aid of his comrades. How Fred scrambled 
over he could not tell, but he followed, and 
with eight others reinforced the scouts outside. 
By now the hundred backers of the Ghazis were 
close a t hand, but closer,still were Brandon and 
twenty of his men.

Suddenly distant Pushtu shouts were heard, 
and the greater part of the force following up the 
Ghazi rush began to slink away. The shouts 
warned them of the flanking movement of the 
scouts from the opposite ridge;, and though the 
Pathan will fight gamely while he has a way 
of escape to serve at the last pinch, threaten 
his retreat and his heart fails him. Brandon 
made straight for the thick of the mob, and 
attempted to close with the m u lla h ,  when two 
big Pathans barred his way. Fred tried to 
follow his friend, but the injured leg now reasserted 
itself and he fell. The m u lla h  ran to the spot, 
a cruel gleam in his eye. Every Gurkha and 
Englishman was engaged hand to hand, and 
only Brandon saw the danger; and, unluckily, 
he had just emptied his revolver on his opponents. 
Sword in hand, he sprang after the priest, for he 
now recognised the boyish face of his schoolfellow, 
when Fred, raising himself on one elbow, fired 
twice. The momentum carried the m u lla h  

forward, and he fell dead on the top of the boy.
Disheartened by the death of their “ invul

nerable ” leader, the remnant of the Ghazis forgot 
their oath and fled, followed by the equally fierce 
Gurkhas, foremost among whom was Amar Sing. 
Brandon drew his friend from under the m u lla h  

and found he had fainted.
“ Good heavens, sergeant !” he exclaimed, turn 

ing to Harding, “ I never knew there were any 
of y o u  here. By Jove, you have had a bad time ! 
But we must get down sharp. Those who can 
walk do so—we’ll carry the rest. Who’s in 
command ? ”

“ Captain Longnor—killed first thing, sir. 
Lieutenant Dalby in command since, and right 
down well he shaped, sir ! ”

“ And you’ve held this hole for three hours 
against five hundred ! Well done, D alby! I’ll 
take care that the chief knows all about it. 
Come along—quick 1”
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IF I HAD TO BE AN ANIMAL.
Being some Expressions o f Opinion by Readers o f  “ The Captain."

THE
ADVANTAGES OF 
BEING A ROOK- 

BY AN 
OBSERVANT 

READER.

r

I k I had to be an animal, other than a human 
being, I should like to be a rook. Anyone 

observing a rookery cannot 
help noticing what a splen
did life these birds live.

The “ route march ” of a 
human army must be a 
direct imitation of the 
methods of a flock of rooks. 

When a flock come back to their rookery at night, 
they do not fly in an irregular pack, like starlings 
or wild geese, but always 
travel in the same definite 
order. First comes the 
“ advance guard,” then a 
“ connecting file,” then the 
main body, 
a f t e r  t h a t  
c o m e s  a 
second “con
necting file,” 
a n d  finally 
th e  “ r e a r  
guard,” This 
m o d e  o f  
t r a v e l l i n g  
must be de
lightful to rooks with military minds.

Other great attractions of rook life are the 
Parliaments and Mass Meetings held in every 
rookery. Any observer will testify to the fact 
that rooks hold great open-air meetings, at which 
they discuss, apparently with great warmth, which 
farmer’s fields they shall forage in, or what tactics 
they shall employ in the next skirmish with their 
neighbours. The Parliaments held by rooks are 
strictly democratic, for every bird in the rookery 
attends, and any rook with a sufficiently loud 
“ caw is always sure of a prominent place in the 
debate.

The rook has far greater security of tenure than 
birds who build in hedges or on the ground. 
I t  is true that human marauders do sometimes 
reach a rook’s nest, but it requires a large amount 
of pluck and skill for a small boy to climb a tall 
elm. The pleasure of jeering at those who tumble 
down when they are half-way up, must fully 
compensate any sportsmanlike rook for an occa
sional loss of eggs.

One great drawback to a rook’s life is the 
annual shoot held by farmers. Even then, how
ever, a rook is in a better position than a 
partridge or a rabbit, for if he has sufficient sense 
to sit still in his nest, the farmers cannot very 
well send a dog or a beater to turn him out.

Cyr il  Burrage.

I think I  should like to be a frog best, because 
it would be so nice to be able to swim, and dive, 

and to hop about in the 
THE JOYS OF grass by the pond or stream 

FROG LIFE APPEAL where I lived. . Then in 
TO A BOY OF warm days I could lie and 

NINE. bask in the sun, and when
I got too hot 1 could go for 

a swim in the water, or dive off the bank. Of 
course there would be the winter, when it is cold; 
and  I c o u l d n ’t 
swim, and I should 
feel cold. But the 
winter is not al
ways cold, and frogs 
like it when it is 
rainy. Again, even 
if I could not swim,
I  could hop about. I t  would be rather good 
fun catching my dinner, which would consist of 
a lot of flies, water-insects, and things like that, 
or else worms, and when I  could not get these, 
different kinds of water-weed. Sometimes frogs
are caught and put in the strawberry beds to eat 
slugs and other things which eat the strawberries. 
But frogs like Slugs, and there would sure to be 
a good many there, or I  should not have been put 
there, so that would not be so very bad. Then 
there would also be the ducks, who eat frogs; but 
then, if I lived in a stream there might not 
any ducks, and if there were they might not see 
me, and if they did they might not catch me; »

that altogether 
I should not be 
very likely to 
have anythin? 
very unpleasant 
happen to nie- 
I  would rather
be a frog tbnn
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a toail, because a toad is not half so pretty, 
and  is so slow and lazy. Of course, some day I 
s h o u ld  die, but I  should most likely have lived 
a pretty long life first.

H. A o k e r l e y .

Of all animals, I  would rather be a  horse than 
anything else. I would be one of the swiftest 

racehorses in the world. My 
SWEET SEVEN- reasons are, that you are 
TEEN WOULD treated better than ordinary 

PREFER TO BE A horses, and fed and cared 
RACEHORSE! for almost like a child.

Your stables are beautifully 
clean and airy, with two or three individuals to 
look after you, give you the best and most stimu
lating food, and keep 
you spotlessly clean and 
groomed till your coat is 
most beautifully glossy.
You are given gentle 
exercise in the morning, 
ending up, perhaps, with 
a glorious gallop over 
some breezy down. Fleet 
as the wind you dash 
along, strong and tireless, then, still quite fresh, 
home and another grooming, and so to your com
fortable stable. Oh ! it is a racehorse’s life for 
me ! Then comes the grand f i n a le , after weeks of 
training, watching, and ceaseless care, with a 
jockey’s light weight on your back, someone, most 
probably, who knows you better than anyone else, 
and whom you love, you start on your great race. 
Round and round the course you go amid the wild 
cheering, for, of course, you are the favourite ; inch 
by inch you creep up and pass your opponents. 
A horse and man may fall, you take no notice— 
everything is to get clear of those surrounding

It is nearly over now and only one more tc 
; but one great effort more and you have won 

amongst a roar of cheers ! And the petting you 
get after—for perhaps you have won a fortune for

your master ! Finally, when you are ill there is 
no neglect. You are a different creature, I  might 
almost say “ person,” to other animals, who are 
often killed at once. Your doctor comes and 
attends you regularly, your food is most strengthen
ing—eggs, bovril, etc.—and your nurses sit up with 
you all night. Finally comes old age. This with 
all animals is a lottery ; you may be well cared for 
and tended, and you may come down in the world 
sadly ; however, I must not write another word on 
the joys and sorrows of a racehorse’s life, else I 
shall exceed my four hundred words.

M a r j o r i e  C .  C o p l e s t o n e .

THE LIFE OF A 
HAWK—ITS 

DELIGHTS AND 
DANGERS.

For the present I  ain content to belong to the 
g e n u s  h o m o , though I dare say there have been 

many occasions in my life 
upon which, to suit some 
exigency of the time, I have 
expressed a desire to be this 
or that animal, and even 
now, if Circe rose from her 

grave and told me I  had to be an animal, giving 
me my choice, I should have no hesitation in 
choosing for myself the free, wild life of a hawk.

I  am sitting, a ball of white fluff, 
with two beady eyes and a dangerous- 
looking beak, in the sunshine of a 
warm June morning. Around me I 
hear various chippings, crackings, and 
squeakings. I open my eyes wider, 
then crouch with a 
feeling of fear, which 
is gone immediately 
as an instinctive feel
ing of filial love creeps 
through me, causing me to recognise 
my mother, perched on the edge of 
our aerial home, now and then bend
ing down to remove odd pieces of 
egg-shell which the entry into the 
world of my two sisters and single brother causes, 
my father all the while regarding us with paternal 
pride from the branch a foot or two above our 
nest.

Weeks pass like days as we progress from the 
stage of eating finely torn flesh to that of rending 
up for ourselves the quivering larks, linnets, spar
rows, and other small birds which our kind parents 
never seem tired of obtaining for us.

As soon as we are old enough to understand, my 
father explains to us the life we are about to lead 
the dangers we shall meet and how to meet them, 
our many enemies, our food, and numerous items 
concerning our daily life. He then teaches us the 
art of flying, and not many days pass ere we have 
all caught our first prey.
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My desire to go out “ on my own” soon gets the 
better of me, so I leave home and parents and 
plan out for myself (how unnatural for a bird 
to plan !) a happy, selfish 
life of nothing but hunt- 
ingand killing, but notthe 
miserable larks, sparrows, 
and other small fry which 
seem to content my 
parents. No ! I will aim 
at something larger and 
grander — the 
swift wild duck, 
t h e  s t r o n g 
winged heron, 
and the nimble 
hare.

Thus I sit 
planning on the
top of a tall oak, when suddenly my attention is 
drawn to a small cover not far off, whence pro
ceeds the well-known whistle of our tribe. I grow 
curious, then fly off to make the acquaintance of 
whomever it may be. I hover above the spot 
whence the whistle came, but see nothing. I  
drop lower. Still nothing but . . .  a man 
steps out from the undergrowth, pointing up at 
me a piece of shining steel. There follows a 
loud report. My poor leg and s ide!

I turn tail—or rather attempt to—for there is 
another loud bang. My wing falls useless, my 
brain whirls as a charge of No. G shot sears 
hotly through my breast. I spin like a tee-to-tuin, 
heating the air with my free wing, while my 
fathers warnings again rush through my be
wildered brain. Then I meet the ground with 
a crash, and—the rest is a blank !

G. T. A tkin so n .

forgetting everything until I am checked by my 
master pulling the reins. He pats me, turns me 
round, and we gallop home again. He then 
places me in my stall, and gives me a good rub 
down, after which I have my morning meal of 
oats. When I am well vested, lie mounts me 
again, and rides to school, which is in the adjoin
ing village. When we arrive a t school my master 
puts me in the stable, provides me with plenty to 
eat, and there I have to stop until school is over. 
He then rides me home, and, arrived there, places 
me in my stall, brings me in some straw for a bed, 
and, after a few caresses and pats, leaves me for 
the night. This ends my ordinary day.

At times my master and other boys, who are 
fortunate enough to possess ponies, have races, 
and nearly always I prove my gratitude to him 
by winning, which he appreciates by giving me a 
lump of sugar or some other delicacy. I am always 
happy when T win. To show my master how

much I love him is my greatest desire, as he in 
turn loves me very much.

•James B eahax.

The animal I would prefer to be is a boy’s pony, 
well looked after by a kind master, who would 

always feed me himself, aiid 
AS A SHETLAND who would pet me so as to 

PONY. make me love him and be
faithful to him. I will now 

assume the r o le  of a pony in order to point out 
some of the advantages of being one.

I am a little Shetland pony, bought as a present 
for Harry, the son of Sir James Barton, as a 
birthday gift. I have now belonged to him for 
nearly a year, and not once has he spoken an 
angry word to me or even chastised me.

When he rises in the morning he takes me out 
of my stable, saddles and bridles me, and then 
takes me for a brisk canter over the moors. This 
puts new life into me, and I gallop on and on,

There are times when we all wish that we 
could suddenly be transformed into a creature 

of the animal world; and 
THE PROS AND this is generally the case 

CONS OF DOG when we have a longing 
LIFE. after irresponsibility and a

consequent lack of care, 
but, looked at as an event of possible accom
plishment, we should perhaps require a litte 
time wherein to consider the matter.

Of course, the lives of animals are always free 
from that form of trouble which arises from intro
spection and retrospection, or, at least, we are apt 
to think so. One feels a little doubtful on this 
point a t times—say, for instance, when a fayoun 
clog proves by his actions that he is anticipation 
something which only a past experience cou



IF I HAD TO BE AN ANIMAL. 525

lave led him to anticipate ; but then, dogs have 
q mUch more of the human soul in them than 
any other of the animal creation.
Their chief attribute is loyalty, a quality which 

proves conclusively the existence of a soul— 
lowever elementary and unindividualised. Some 
scientists say that the main difference between 
a man’s soul and a dog’s soul is that the one is 
individualised and particular, the other diffuse 
and general, in fact, without consciousness, which 
prevents their reasoning, even while they d iv in e .  

Then a dog has a great sense of humour ; and 
a seise of humour is the saving clause of life. 
There are few possessions more to be desired ; 
it carries one triumphantly on the crest of diffi
culties that would other- 
vise submerge ; it gives a 
zest to life ; and one cannot 
somehow imagine a man 
with an abiding sense of 
humour suffering from dys
pepsia—but this is digres
sion.

Dogs have their differ
ences iu temperament and 
worth; but loyalty and 
humorousness are the 
common property of dogs, 
from the tiny toy, whose 
appetite and ideas are alike 
dainty and circumscribed, to the St. Bernard, 
big and trusty, who c o m p r e h e n d s  when he does 
not clearly understand.

We sometimes think that animals’ lives are 
of necessity free from trouble worth mentioning 
if they are well fed and housed ; but we hardly 
realise how keenly a dog is hurt at times by a 
fact of sympathy or by misunderstanding: he 
h a sensitive beast, and the kick that does not 
perhaps hurt his body, hurts h i m ;  not by reason 
of the blow itself, perhaps trivial, but the feeling 
"Inch prompted it.

There is no animal quicker of perception ; he 
aoents a troubled atmosphere unerringly ; and his 
silent sympathy is the more worth having because 
■ 1 is spontaneous, and cannot be spoilt by words 
less eloquent, and tertder than his eyes.

But the fact that dogs possess these qualities 
ôuld perhaps make one the less desirous of 

living their l i f e ; to possess sensitive human 
qualities and be denied their expression is one 
of those sorrows which most dogs know ; but if 
tlie troubles be greater, the joys are, a lso; and 
1°l>e a dog possessed by an understanding master 
®ust seem a desirable existence i'n those moments 
when we would like to be seme four-footed 
creature.

T e r e n c e  O ’S h a u g h n e s s y .

If I had to be an animal, what sort should I  
prefer to be ? Why, a dog, of course. No doubt 

about t h a t .  And why?
BY ANOTHER Well, 111 try and give you

WHO, FAILING my reasons.
ABILITY TO TALK, F i r s t ,  dogs are un-
WOULD PREFER doubtedly the most saga- 

TO BARK. cious and intelligent of 
animals. They are quick 

to understand and appreciate what is said to 
them, and can even answer back in their own 
“ doggy” language by a wag of the tail or a short, 
sharp bark. Some dogs can learn tricks more 
quickly than others; but if one can find a really 
clever dog, it can be taught almost anything, from 

begging to doing a sum.
S e c o n d ly , fidelity is a 

quality that one cannot 
fail to admire in man or in 
beast, and in dogs it is 
often especially marked.

* Their love and devotion to 
their masters are sometimes 
a lesson to us who claim to 
l>e on a higher plane than 
they are. There are many 
instances of dogs being the 
means of saving life by 
their prompt action and 
quick understanding of the 

situation. The St. Bernard and Newfoundland 
are good examples of this.

T h i r d l y ,  a dog is such a companionable sort of 
animal. A long walk by oneself is not half so 
lonely if one is accompanied by a faithful little 
terrier or a big retriever. Indeed, some people 
prefer the company of dogs to that of their own 
fellow creatures.

F o u r t h ly ,  dogs are not (at least, a majority of 
them) mere useless ornaments of society. They 
play their part with the rest of the world on that 
stage where all have their exits and their en
trances, and their part is generally a useful one. 
Abroad the dogs are used to draw the milkearts, 
and although we in England do not put them to 
this use, yet it cannot be denied that in their 
capacity as watchdogs they are certainly very 
necessary.

I have stated my reasons for preferring a dog’s 
life to that of any other animal, but what has in
fluenced me most in my decision is that dogs seem 
to me to approach the level of human nature more 
than any other creature by their wonderful amount 
of what we may call brain power or intellect.

Finally, if in a future state of existence I 
chance to be metamorphosed into an animal, may 
I become a dog !

D o r o t h y  O wen .
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If I  had to be an animal I would be a giraffe. 
Why ? Because then no one would say “ How 

t a l l  she grows!” “ Soon 
"SH E  OF THE be as big as her father ! ” or 
LONG NECK.”  make other inane remarks.

No, the taller I grew the 
more f e t e d  I should be, and I should be looked 
up to in every sense of the word. N o w ,  when 
I go out with my mother to pay calls, if the 
c o n v e r s a t i o n  flags—as i t  in
variably does after a quarter of 
an hour’s converse—the hostess 
remarks what a tall girl I get, 
and tells me not to do my hair 
on the top of my head or I shall 
not get through the doorway (that 
is a favourite witticism), and I 
have to smile and look as if the 
remarks on my abnormal height 
were pleasing to my flesh.

Yes, I would be a comely giraffe, 
with a long, long neck, and long, 
long legs, and a beautiful spotted 
body. With my flexible tongue 
I would twist off juicy leaves 
of handsome acacias, and then hie

me to my mate. Off we would go, galmnpm® 
across the plains with swift strides to the Teen 
groves ; now trembling with fear as the tawny 
hide of a lion shows through the interlacing boughs 
now quivering with delight at the sight of tender 
leafy morsels. My name would be “ She of the 
Long Neck,” and all the giraffes would gaze with 
awe and envy. Long would I live, but when my 
years were drawing to a close, and my legs began 

to wax feeble, and my neck to hang 
like a watering hose that has 
sprung a leak, I would call my 
giraffial friends and lie down for 
the last time beneath a sheltering 
palm. For the last time would 
I partake of fragrant dainties 
picked by sympathising com
panions ; then I would lay my 
neck slowly on the sand, stretch 
my legs/give my tail a feeble wag, 
and all would be over. But no! 
Providence has decreed I shall be 
a female biped instead of a giraffe, 
and I pray, in the case of trans
migration of souls, my soul may 
enter the body of a striding giraffe.

Molijk S iddons.



A HAWK’S NEST.
By F r a n k  S a v i l e . I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  W a r w i c k  G o b l e .

MY ! if that ain’t enough to make a 
body wild!” said Mrs. Summers, 
stamping her foot with irritation. 
She was looking at the ragged 
circle of feathers strewn beside 
the paddock rails. A hurried 
count of the disconsolate flock 
of poultry that cowered beneath 
the alfalfa stack showed her that 

her two special imported minorcas had dis
appeared.

“ That’s the third lot those dratted hawks 
have taken this week ! ” she cried, almost tear
fully.

“ Dad ought ter shoot ’em,” drawled Pete.
His mother turned upon him angrily. She 

was not sorry to have a vent for her indignation, 
the hawks, the prime cause of it, not being 
available.

“ 1 Dad ’ this and ‘ dad ’ t h a t ! ” she declaimed 
shrilly. “  Ain’t your father enough to do with 
the barn failin’ down, and the stock roamin’, 
and the creek a-dryin’ up, over and above to 
stand like a scarecrow with a gun waitin’ all day 
for hawks that’s come and gone like shadders ? 
Why don’t you and your bone idle brothers find 
the nest and snare ’em, ’stid of standin’ and 
moanin’ about dad’s job, and the fowls whipped 
away under your very eyes ? ‘ Dad,’ indeed ! ”

She walked back to the kitchen muttering 
inconsolably, leaving Pete the imperturbable still 
chewing the straw that seldom left his mouth.

“ The nest’s on Faro CTag,” piped a shrill 
'■oice from behind. Pete turned slowly to 
confront his younger brother Ben.

“ Is it, Mr. Know-all?” said Pete sarcasti
cally.

“ I seen it,” said Ben unabashed.
“ Huh! ” said Pete, “ then why ain’t you 

hken it ? ” He raised the hoe on which he had 
^on leaning and strolled off to the potato 
Patch ^with an air of scornful incredulity. Yet 
’cn minutes later Ben, passing the other side of 
'he paddock rails, heard him and his second 
mother George discussing the information and 
Planning to profit by it on the following day. 
*I‘S little soul revolted at such duplicity. The

wretches ! To take his special knowledge and 
use it without asking him to share the adven 
ture ! H e resolved then and there to forestall 
them.

Faro Crag was five miles from Summers’ 
ranch, beyond the lower Buttes, that swelled up 
in increasing altitudes to the mountains be
hind. At the foot, where winter avalanches 
had heaped broken rubble and earth against the 
rock face, it was overgrown with pine and bush. 
But from this it rose almost sheer, though the 
perpendicular face was seamed with ledges and 
grass-grow-n crevices. It was the sort of cliff 
that a Northumbrian fowler or a Faro Islander 
would have made little of, but to Ben’s twelve- 
year-old experience it loomed practically un
scalable. But his m other’s scorn, together 
with his brother’s purposed treason, were strong 
goads to his courage. He resolved to reach 
that nest before Pete laid hands upon it, and to 
do this he made up his mind to get a good 
start. Pete was not famed for early rising. As 
a rule it was not till the clothes were pulled off 
his bed, and his bate body cooled by the draught 
from open window and door, that he con
descended to join the work a-day world of the 
morning. If he got off before sunrise, Ben felt 
sure of three hours’ start.

Mr. Summers came back to the mid-day meal 
to be told of the loss. H e was a man who 
looked prematurely aged. Life with him had 
been a battle ever since he and his young wife 
left the English Midlands to try their luck in 
British Columbia, and had taken up a ranch in 
Kootenay, close to the border line of the States.

By dint of ceaseless effort they had kept their 
heads above water. Summers was his own 
stockm an; Mrs. Summers attended to the dairy 
and the poultry yard. But both were fully 
aware that one whole season’s drought would 
spell ruin. There was a mortgage of 1,200 
dollars on the farm. Let the instalments fail 
for one year and the mortgagees would fore
close, and that would be the end of the pleasant 
farming life for them all.

Summers had his own bad news to com
municate. H e had found one of the steers
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shot, the tongue and half-a-dozen pounds of 
meat cut out, and the body left to rot. It was 
not the first time it had happened during the 
last six months.

•‘ Ten to one it’s Montana Jim ,” the farmer 
explained. “ He’s been holding up the mail 
again. Day before yesterday he covered them 
in Teacup Canon, ranged ’em all alongside the 
cliff, and took all there was to take. Like 
enough he’s got a hide-away hereabouts, and 
wants food.”

Mrs. Summers went pale.
“ Would he come here, J o h n ? ” she asked, 

tremulously.
Summers laughed drily.
“ Wish he would,” said he. “ There’s a thou

sand dollars on him, dead or alive. I could do 
for a try at that,”

“ Still, you don’t know. Our money’s as 
good as other people's.”

“ Don’t you fret, mother. H e flies at higher 
game. H e’s got as good an idea as most of 
what’s in our cash-box.”

“ Well, with all he took from the mail he 
might at least pay for the meat,” said Mrs. 
Summers, querulously. And her husband 
laughed again.

“ H e’d better send a remittance by the 
sheriff,” said he. “ H e’s the next man he’s 
likely to meet. There’s a posse out with 
Comanche trackers, but they’ve done no good. 
They run what the Redskins said was his trail, 
and it wasn’t nothing but a strayed horse. I 
didn’t hear as they caught even that.”

H e lit his pipe, lifted himself wearily from his 
chair, and went off to the barn. The boys 
helped their mother clear away, chopped some 
wood, and then made off to the creek side. 
Here Pete and George gave a spirited rendering 
of the holding up of the United States Mail, 
Pete being cast for the part of Montana Jim, 
George acting the valiant guard who refused to 
surrender, while Ben, allotted the part of pas
senger, was a trifle too realistically thumped.— 
according to his own ideas—when he attempted 
to resist the bandit’s appropriation of his 
treasures.

H e had rather a restless night, being so full 
of the idea of forestalling his brothers. H e 
awoke at least a dozen times in the dark, terri
fied by the idea that dawn had come and gone 
to leave hirn sleeping. But at last, as he peered 
through the little uncurtained window, he saw 
faint signs of rising pink in the east. H e slipped 
on his clothes, stepped warily down the creaking 
stairs, and was running across the smooth grass 
of the paddock without having waked a soul. 
H e was three miles on his way before the light 
really grew to day, and by the time the first rays

of the sun beat upon the mountains he was 
staring up the face of Faro Crag.

H e waited a moment or two. Then a dark 
object went with a whizz through the air, and 
on the ledge it had left he saw the ragged ends 
of the nest-sticks. He kicked off his shoes 
and began to worm from ledge to ledge with 
bare hands and feet.

For the first few yards the going was not so 
bad. The rock was sound, and the tufts of grass 
that grew in the crevices svere firmly rooted and 
gave hand-hold. But as he rose higher matters 
did not improve. The edges qut his feet and 
made them bleed. A tuft came away in his 
grasp, and for one terrible instant he hung 
against the cliff by one hand alone. Here and 
there the stone had been rotted by the weather, 
and broke away in showers as he fingered 
it cautiously before he tried it with his full 
weight. After a quarter of an hour’s climbing 
he looked up to see the nest, still a good twenty 
feet above him.

But his British pluck would not be denied. 
Thoughts of his mother’s gratitude and of his 
brothers’ reluctant admiration were hot in his 
heart. He scrambled from hold to hold, till he 
gained a broader ledge than most, not two yards 
below the eyrie. He could hear the hungry 
screams of the young birds.

As he stopped to get his breath, and to decide 
how to attain to the rift above him, there came 
to his ears the sound of a horse’s hoofs thudding 
across the plain. He knelt and turned his face 
from the rock, filled with angry forebodings 
that Pete might have tracked him, and come to 
snatch the spoils from his grasp at the very last. 
But a quick glance showed him that it was not 
Pete.

A man was dismounting from a horse two 
hundred yards away. H e looked unnaturally 
tall, Ben thought, till he noticed the thick 
bunchy shoes he wore. The man took the 
saddle and bridle off his nag, slung the saddje- 
bags over his shoulder, and smote the horse 
a resounding thwack upon the flank, lhe 
animal galloped unconcernedly away towards 
the plain again, stopping about half a mile 
further on, and beginning to feed. Then the 
man, supporting himself w ith a couple of sticks, 
began to hobble towards the undergrowth, 
beneath the ledge of which Ben sat. .

The boy noticed the curious fashion of his 
walking. H e raised one foot deliberately, put 
it slowly down, and then brought forward one 
of the sticks on which he leaned. This he 
repeated time after time with great regularity 
But it was not till he was immediately below 
him that Ben began to understand the action- 
Wrapped and bandaged on his shoes, and on
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to the ends of the two sticks, were cow-hoofs. 
He was leaving, not the footprints of a  man, 
but the track of a steer !

Ben was not a fool. The fact that a man 
was covering up his trail into the hundreds of 
cattle markings that seamed the grass lands right 
up to the hills, was suspicious enough. There 
was only one man in the-neighbourhood who 
would have reason to do 
such a thing, and the boy’s 
breath came in gasps as he 
realised that the hobbling 
figure beneath him could 
be no other than the noted 
desperado, Montana Jim.
His cheek went pale, and 
his eyes shone with excite
ment as he saw the outlaw 
disappear into the under
growth.

His first notion was to 
descend as quickly as he 
could, make off, and sum
mon assistance. Then he 
reflected that as likely as 
not he would be seen and 
shot. And then another 
thing gave a new trend to 
his thoughts. T he hawk 
came screaming shrilly back 
to the nest, gave a wild 
peck at the invader, and 
reminded him of his original 
quest. After all, he might 
as well do what he had 
come to do, and then 
consider matters further.
He caught his hand in 
a tuft, and his toes in a 
crevice, and swung himself 
ort to the little platform 
where the nest was built.
And here he found a new 
surprise.

A wide slit in the rock, 
concealed from below by 
the ledge, made a dark 
splash on the white free
stone of the cliff. A cave 
Was here—a cave unknown 
Jo anybody but himself.
The splendid possibilities 
°f such a thing appealed to his imagination, 
?nd he would have been a queer kind of boy 
if they had not done so. H e  resolved to 
explore the passage, at least as far as daylight 
would help him. H e  crawled into the hole 
0n hands and knees, quite regardless of the 
Yearns of the kestrels behind him. Let 

Vol. vi,- 67

George and Pete have their heroic masque
rades—this was a real adventure to boast 
about.

After he had groped about thirty yards along 
the tunnel, the light of day began to fade. Yet 
it seemed to him that another light was growing 
in the darkness in front of him. He rubbed 
his eyes. Yes, there was no doubt about it.

There was a dim red glow replacing the white 
light that filtered in behind him.

For a moment he felt like scurrying to the 
entrance and flitting down the cliff just as fast as 
hands and feet would take him. But curiosity— 
and perhaps the thought of Pete and George—■ 
drove him on. A red glow in the heart of the

HE LOOKED UNNATURALLY TALL, BEN THOUGHT.
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rock! This must be worth investigation. H e 
made no noise as he slid through the dust on 
his bare feet, till suddenly he gave a faint gasp 
and stopped with an abruptness that left him 
rigid. The roof of the passage had suddenly 
soared away from him. He was standing at the 
top of a steep clay slope overlooking a spacious 
caverti!

Sixty or seventy feet below him was a level 
sandy floor, in the centre of which was a table. 
On this stood the lamp that illumined the 
cavern, and which had sent that faint red glow 
filtering up to him. Beside it lay a couple of 
rifles, a saddle-bag, a  dirty plate or two, and a 
knife and fork.

But with these thoughts came back to his 
mind the very practical idea of immediately 
departing to find his father, the sheriff, and the 
searching posse. H e turned noiselessly upon 
his heel.

A lump of clay cracked, crumbled, and 
dropped beneath his feet. The next instant 
Ben was flying down the greasy incline like a 
load of coal into a collier brig, his feet and 
arms asplay, his hands gripping vainly at the 
elusive soil, and terror nearly bursting his little 
heart. He swept down with a thud beside the 
table, making a crash that echoed and re-echoed 
through the cave. ■

The man before the looking-glass turned with 
an oath and a yell of 
a ma z e me n t .  Ben’s 
headpiece was con
siderably jolted by the 
fall, but the drilling of 
the evening before was 
strong upon him. Not 
for nothing had Pete 
and George enacted 
the desperate affray 
of outlaw and sheriffs 
officer. The cue came 
to Ben with an accus
tomedness that sur
prised himself. He 
seized one of the rifles 
from the table.

“ Hands up ! ” he 
shrilled in his boyish 
treble, pointing the 
muzzle full at the out
law.

For a moment the 
other hesitated. Mere 
force of habit at first 
sent his closed fists 
into the air to be held 
high above his head. 
But the next instant

But the thing that drew the gasp from him 
and riveted his attention was the figure of a 
m an—a man who stood before a small cracked 
looking-glass and parted his hair admiringly 
with a broken comb, and smoothed it with a 
dilapidated brush. And Ben recognised him 
In a moment for the seeming cripple who had 
hobbled into the shelter of the undergrowth a 
moment before. So this was Montana Jim ’s 
refuge. No wonder he could rob and ride away 
as he chose, covering up his tracks with that 
fine device of the cow’s hoofs ! Who would 
think of searching inside Faro Crag for a 
hiding-place ?

he recognised the puny 
size ot his antagonist. H e roared another oath 
and made a  rush at the boy. ,

Ben started, slipped, and jerked up the rifle. 
His fist closed convulsively upon the trigger. 
There was a flash and a loud report, multiplied 
endlessly into the echoes of the cave.

The man twisted round, clutched at his side, 
and for a long instant stood swaying dizzdy- 
Then he seemed to shrink in upon himself) 
and sank down upon the floor in a confuse 
heap.

Ben gave one glance at the prostrate form, 
and, with a yell, plunged wildly past it 
the entrance, crashed through the underwoo



F

IM PR ESSIO N S O F GENOA.

outside, and raced out upon the plain as he 
had never raced before.

So it came about that half an hour later the 
sheriff, cantering along at the head of his armed 
posse and his Indian trackers, came full upon a 
wild-eyed, incoherent boy, who was stuttering 
absurdities concerning the very desperado that 
they were hunting. But when they had gathered 
more of his story, and had swarmed at his heels 
into the hidden cave below the Faro Crag, they 
found proofs that adm itted of no denial. The 
famous frontier highwayman lay insensible; so 
h's capture was made easy for them.

After they had all cheered themselves hoarse, 
the sheriff took Ben up in front of his saddle, 
and the whole outfit made off for Summers’ 
ranch, the cowboys still yelling triumphantly as 
they raced along. And in this victorious guise 
the boy returned to his home.

It taxed the resources of the Tanch to provide 
breakfast for such a body of visitors, but neither 
Summers nor his wife grumbled. Indeed, they- 
had no cause to. For, after he had told his 
story, the sheriff presented the farmer with a

most satisfactory document. I t  was a certificate 
upon the State treasury for one thousand dollars, 
money due to Benjamin Summers for bringing 
about the arrest of James Shepperton, a l ia s  

Montana Jim.
Yet there was one speck to dim the brightness 

of the occasion, and Pete, with the unscrupulous 
eye of the elder brother, was the first to point 
it out.

“ Anyway, you didn’t take the hawk’s nest, 
after all,” said he. And Ben, who had entirely 
forgotten all about the screaming nestlings, was 
at a loss for an answer. But the sheriff heard.

“ Not taken the hawk’s n e s t ! ” bawled the 
burly frontiersman. “ Well, if that don’t dog 
iny cats ! Wasn’t M ontana Jim the poisonest 
bird of prey that ever raided a country-side ? 
And ain’t your little brother found h is  nest? 
I tell you what, my fine feller; you’ll have to 
get up in the morning a sight earlier than you’re 
accustomed to if you want to do a bit of birds’- 
nesting to beat th a t! ”

And for this home-thrust Pete found no 
repartee.

IMPRESSIONS OF GENOA.

I WAS not in Genoa very long before I  found 
the heat unpleasantly great. During my 
sojourn the average temperature was 9 1 degs. 

Fahrenheit in the shade. There was no wind to 
refresh one, either. Very soon laziness and thirst 
overcame me, in which I  was not alone, for 
everyone used the electric cars when available, 

t and the c a fe s  were never empty.
I was able, under the guidance of a friend, to 

“do” Genoa well, and was much struck with the 
many handsome palaces and churches, with their 
priceless contents. In the “ White Palace ” I saw 
the ashes of Christopher Columbus, who was born 

Genoa. The ashes were in a handsome case, 
and looked very like pepper. Another palace is 
named the “ Palace of the Staircase,” as it  contains 
a wonderful marble staircase, with two long flights 
°f broad stairs, without any pillars to support i t ! 
It is considered an architectural feat.

Marble is cheap and common in Genoa. Many 
houses have marble staircases of which any 
English nobleman would be proud. I  much en
joyed a visit to St. Catherine’s Monastery. There 
I Was shown the mummy of St. Catherine. A

rose had been placed in her mouth, as the latter 
had become a little decayed !

In the old quarter of the city the houses 
are very high, and the streets so narrow that 
often I could touch either side with my out
stretched arms. The streets are always overhung 
with newly washed clothes. The people who live 
here are very poor and dirty, and wear clothes of 
all colours—yellow and blue predominating.

The docks and harbour are very large, and the 
sailors therein are of all nationalities. I t  is inter
esting to note that the Genoese dock labourers 
have, at the time of writing, decided to help boy
cott the English shipping to show their sympathy 
with the Boers.

Most people have heard that Genoa is famous 
for its cake. I t will come as a surprise to these 
people, therefore, to learn that “ Genoa” cake does 
not exist in Genoa. The most popular cake is 
like a loaf of bread with sultanas in it. No baking 
powder or sugar is used. All meals seem to be 
composed of dishes made of macaroni, cheese, and 
butter, but I soon acquired a taste for them.

V ernon H. Jones.
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THE KING’S HEAD STAMPS.

f nnra g reat  event o f the day, from the 
stamp collector’s point o f view, is 
the issue of the new English stamps 

with the portrait of His Majesty King 
Edward VII.

As will be seen from our illustrations, they 
present a profile portrait embodied in a new 
design. On the left of the oval containing 
the portrait is a branch of laurel, and on the 
right a branch of oak leaves. The laurel on 
stamps betokens the victories of the reign, 
and the oak leaves, presumably, the strength 
and stability of the empire over which His 
Majesty has been called to 
reign. Over the head, like 
a keystone in an arch, is 
the crcwn, which has not 
yet been set upon the head 
of the new King.

Some good folks seem 
to think that after the 
coronation the design will 
undergo a further change, 
and the crown be placed 
upon the head of the King.
Of that 1 can say nothing, but I should hardly 
imagine the stamps would have been engraved 
and issued, as they are, within a few months 
of the coronation if they were to be changed 
so quickly. The portrait would certainly look 
more dignified, more regal, and less common* 
place if crowned. However, for the present, 
we have tc take the stamps as they are, and, 
on the whole, it is admitted that the design 
is not unpleasing—it is passable without being 
very striking. ,

T he values of the new stamps are id . green, 
id . carmine, 2^d. blue, and 6d. purple, all

on white wove paper, watermarked, as before, 
with a large crown, and perforated 14. The 
id ., id ., and 6d. are of the same design, 
and differ only from the 2id. in the tablet 
of value.

The id . has been changed in colour from 
purple to red, and the 23d. from purple on 
blue to blue, to conform to the Postal Union 
arrangement, under which the id . is to be 
green, the id . red, and the 2 |d . blue. This 
country is one of the last to conform to'this 
recommendation, but after jmuch official hesi
tation it has at last fallen into line. As a 

consequence, the 6d. on 
red paper has been changed 
to the colour of the now 
obsolete id ., and the 
coloured paper is dis
carded.

I t  is understood that the 
rest of the stamps will 
undergo as little change as 
possible, merely the King’s 
head being introduced in 
place of that of our late 

Queen, the stamps remaining otherwise un
altered in design and colour. It is said, how
ever, that some additional high values between 
the £ 1  and ^ 5  will be issued.

The new stamps were issued on January ist, 
and, as the New Year’s Day commenced when 
the clocks finished striking the midnight hour, 
many enthusiastic stamp collectors rushed into 
such of the leading post offices as were open, 
bought sets of the new stamps, and forth 
stuck them on envelopes already addressed to 
themselves, and posted them right away, 
the object of securing the very earliest possib e
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dated and timed post mark cancellation of the 
day of issue. Many bought whole sheets, 
others panes, or blocks, or pairs, and these will 
be carefully preserved as first printings of the 
new stamps. I have seen a few pronounced 
shades, mostly in the 2id., which is not sur
prising when it is remembered that these 
stamps have been printed by the million.

The earliest cancellations will probably be 
those of D ublin ; for there, it is reported, the 
post office ran out of the old stamps before 
the last day of the old year closed, and were 
compelled to open and use the new stock to 
supply the ordinary postal requirements. There
fore, once more the Emerald Isle scores over 
the Saxon.

At some of the London offices the demand 
was so great that the officials restricted the 
sales of the new stamps to make them last 
out. In one office they were doled out in 
shilling’s-worths. Another office was completely 
cleared out within an hour of opening.

No fewer than 82,270,000 of the new stamps 
had been issued up to Thursday night—the 
second day of issue. The Postmaster-General 
had instructed the Inland Revenue Department 
to supply post offices with the new issue up 
to a maximum of a fortnight’s supply. The 
old stamps are to be used up before the new 
issue is to be put on general sale, so that it 
will probably be found that the old stamps 
will be on sale, and will be handed out to 
applicants unless the new stamps are specially 
asked for.

I heard of one amusing case in a suburban 
office, where a party handed in a dozen of the 
old green is. to be changed for the new issue. 
As the green is. is now catalogued at 2s. 6d., 
and the new issue may be had a d  l ib .  at face, 
the exchange was not a  profitable o n e ; but the 
party was evidently not a stamp collector.

The figures which have been made public 
|D connection with this new issue, will be of 
interest to stamp collectors, as an indication 
of the improbability of common English stamps 
~-or, indeed, the common stamps of any im
portant State—ever increasing much in value.

are told that the usual average weekly 
issue of id. stamps is 48,000,000 in 200,000 
sheets of 240 stamps per sheet. The first day’s 
®le of the new id . stamps was 49,200,000 ; 

the ;d. stamps 29,680,000 were issued ; of 
2£d. 1,830,720 ; and of the 6d. 1,560,000. 

the average weekly issue of 2^d. and 6d. 
sbmps is about 1,200,000, and of the id . about 
2°,000,000.

The total face value of the new stamps issued 
h°m Somerset House, the source of supply, 
Uring the first forty-eight hours of the new

year is stated to have been £ 270,000. Large 
supplies were, of course, bought for and a t , 
once forwarded to stamp dealers all over the 
world. Indeed, it may be taken for granted 
that a very appreciable number of the stamps 
sold in the first few’ days will go into stamp 
collections at home and abroad, and will 
therefore be a clear profit to the Post Office, 
and a profit which will materially help the 
national revenue w hen-the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer comes to balance up the items for 
his budget.

So far as can be gathered, the new stamps 
have met with a varying reception throughout 
the country. The head, which is the work of 
an Austrian sculptor — Mr. Emil Fuchs — 
domiciled in this country, is declared by the 
Y o r k s h ir e  P o s t  to be weak and finnicking in 
treatment. T he B ir m in g h a m  G a z e t t e , on the 
other hand, hails it as “ perfectly beautiful,” and 
as “ reminding one of a fine cameo.” The 
Irish F r e e m a n ’s  J o u r n a l  declares the portrait to 
be the most curious presentment of the features 
of King Edward V II. that one could conceive. 
The face it condemns as “ cadaverous, hungry 
looking, discontented; the very opposite of 
the reality as the public know it.”

I t will be interesting to note how the new 
stamps pass muster as time goes on, and when 
they have been discussed, as they are sure to 
be, in Parliament. The wish of Parliament 
has been roughly over-ridden in the selection of 
the design. I t  has been refused any voice in 
the matter, and it will not be surprising if it 
criticises the design severely, and even generates 
a public opinion against it, for there are not 
a few members Who hold that the occasion 
should have been used for securing a series of 
postage stamps that would have been really 
worthy of the Empire

SOME INTERESTING NEW ISSUES.

I H A V E already chronicled and commented 
on the issue of the new King’s head 
stamps. Apart from this issue, there 
is not much of special interest in the 

new stamps of the month.
The crop of war provisionals from the United 

States of Colombia marks the continuance of 
hostilities and the disturbance of the postal 
arrangements in that “ united ” part of the 
world. Bolivia has commenced the issue of 
a very beautifully engraved series of portrait 
stamps. Later on, no doubt I shall be able 
to give the names of the individuals whose 
portraits are given. The annexation of the 
Cook Islands is marked on the stamps by a
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curious smudge over the face of Queen Makea. 
The smudge is said to represent a crown. 
Those old boys who specialise the stamps of 
New Zealand will be interested in the news 
that the colon ially printed picture series is 
now being perforated 14  ̂ by a new machine 
recently sent out from England. The set of 
colonial prints, perf. 11, should be completed 
without loss of time. From Spain we are 
promised a series of stamps bearing portraits 
of the Alphonsos who have ruled that country. 
If the portraits are well engraved from authentic 
paintings, they should be exceedingly interesting 
and historically valuable.

A b yssin ia . — The current stamps of this 
country have been overprinted with the word 
“ Ethiopie.” This overprint is done in violet 
with a rubber stamp. Large numbers of 
Abyssinian stamps have recently been mys
teriously put on the market unused and 
considerably under their face value. The 
overprint is designed to prevent the use of 
this mysterious stock for defrauding the revenue 
of the country. There have also been rumours 
of a new issue. As a result of the mysterious 
supplies from Paris, the current set of Abys- 
sinians can be had at a very low price.

A n t  io q u ia .— We 
illustrate two stamps 
which are said to have 
been issued in this de
partment of the United 
States of Columbia in 
July or August of last 
year. They are type
set, and very roughly 
printed on common 
paper. There are said 
to be four minor varie
ties. Perf. 12 by 1 1 L 

1 centavo blue, 1 centavo brown.
Bo liv ia . —  Messrs. Whitfield King & Co. 

send us two stamps of a new series for this

A.NTiOQUlA.

country. As will be seen from the illustrations, 
they are excellent portrait designs; but we 
cannot say at present who are represented.

They are apparently the work of the American 
Bank Note Company. Perf, 12. 1 centavo
puce, 2 centavos green.

Colom bia .— T his country, which is still in 
the throes o f  revolution, is sending out a great 
many provisionals as a consequence of the 
disturbance o f its postal arrangements. These

COLOMBIA.

provisionals are generally very crude litho
graphs. Messrs. Whitfield King & Co. send 
us a 1 centavo blue and 2 centavos brown, 
recently issued at Cartagena, which we illustrate. 
They are printed in blocks of twenty, and are 
afterwards hand .stamped in red with a band o( 
interlaced links, each impression covering five 
stamps. Pin perf.

C ook I slands . —  Consequent upon the 
annexation o f these islands by New Zealand, 
the stamps o f Queen Makea are being over
printed with a crown, making the smudge 
we have already referred to. The initials, 
“ V .R .I.,” which have served the purpose 
in the case of the stamps of the Orange 
Free State and the Transvaal, would surely 
have been sufficient, and 
less of an unnecessarily 
offensive d is fig u re m e n t.
Messrs. Whitfield King 
& Co. send us the id. 
value, with the crown over
print.

Ja pa n .— The 5 rin stamp 
has been replaced by qpe 
of the same current design 
and colour, but with the 
value expressed as $ sen.

M onaco. —  Messrs. Whitfield King & Co. 
send us the current 25c.. changed in colour 
from green to the Postal Union colour, blue.

N ew  Z e alan d .— The postal authorities of 
this colony have had a new perforating machine 

sent out from England, and are now using it 
to perforate the latest local printings of the 
Waterlow picture series. We have the id- 
universal postage stamp and the id. (Mom1 
Cook) from Messrs. Whitfield King & Co., 
with the new perforation, which gauges 14*-

JAPAN.
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Some people seem to think that the local 
prints, now they are being perforated with the 
same gauge machine as the London prints, 
Kill be indistinguishable, but they forget the 
difference of paper, the London prints being 
printed on wove unwatermarked paper, and 
the current colonials on paper watermarked 
N.Z. and star.

T rinidad .— I am indebted to Mr. A. Lewis 
Inness, a member o f our C a pta in  Club in 
Trinidad, for the earliest information that has 
reached me of the issue of a new id. stamp 
for this colony, and for a specimen for descrip
tion. It is of the current design, printed in 
black on red paper. Watermark crown and 
“C. A.,” and perf. 14 as before. This new 
stamp, Mr. Inness informs me, was issued on 
December 19th last, and is, it is rumoured, the 
forerunner of further changes.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
W. E. C.—German Colonies, last issue, are not a good 

investment, Falklands, set of eight, used, are worth

from 4s. to 5s. I know of no reprints of Labuan or 
North Borneo rubbish.

C. G-—Your money will be better spent on waste 
paper than on North Borneo or Labuan stamps. No 
boy should be so foolish as to buy such worthless 
rubbish at any price.

H. S. D.—The English Jubilee post-card, used, is 
catalogued by Gibbons at 5s.

H. C. C. (S ou th am pto n . ) — The Prince of Wales’s 
Hospital Stamps are in no sense postage stamps, and 
are, therefore, not entitled to a place in a postage 
stamp album. They are merely interesting labels.

L. S. (M a id s t o n e ). — The Transvaal Jd. green 
E.R.I. is worth about 6d., and the Id. E.R.I. about 
2d. The O.F.S. fiscals are of very little value.

G. F. L. ( A b e r y s t w y t h ).— Stanley Gibbons, Ltd., 
391, Strand, publish an excellent album, known as 
“  The Imperial,” for Great Britain and Colonies, 
but there can, of course, be no separate album for 
King’s Head Stamps alone on the same lines till 
Colonial King’s Heads have been issued. A blank 
album will best suit your purpose in the meanwhile.

C. G. C.— (1) The Is. red and green English stamp 
has not yet gone out of use. (2) Don’t know the 
Colchester dealers mentioned by you. The others 
are reliable firms.

V. K.— Yes. plate numbers are collected by 
specialists, and some are scarce, especially 225, 
Id. red.

A BAD LIGHT,

Mr . F i n is : “ W hat we want in the globe is a son-fish I



“ MY FAVOURITE CHARACTER IN ENGLISH HISTORY.’’
JOHN HAMPDEN.

N selecting a “  favourite ” character from 
among that motley throng we meet with 
in our history, a character which turns 
the scale of our moral appreciation, we 

instinctively set up as our criterion of merit 
those admirable qualities, a perfect blending of 
which few men possess— courage, moral and 
physical, honesty, simplicity, sympathy, gentle
ness. These, aye, and more than these, John 
Hampden, the Champion of Constitutional 
Liberty, possessed.

We get a first insight into the nature of the 
disposition of the “  plain Buckinghamshire 
squire" when his courageous but misguided King 
endeavoured, contrary to all laws of right and 
common justice, to coerce his patient and loyal 
subjects into paying “  forced loans.” The 
people were asked to “  lefid,” 
but Hampden, ever with the 
banner of his principles before 
him, unhesitatingly refused to 
jeopardise the safety of the 
freeman by “ lending” to one—  
even though that one were the 
King— who openly disavowed 
his liability as a borrower. It 
was the refusal of a man who 
realised the danger he was in, 
in common with his fellows, 
and not that of meanness or 
selfish introspection— the re
sistance born of a just and 
well-balanced mind, and not 
of a sordid imagination.

In the consideration of that 
portion of his life which is so 
closely connected with Went
worth, and in which his action 
under similar circumstances 
compares so favourably with 
that of Wentworth, our just pride in such a 
fellow-countryman receives a fresh stimulus.

At that time Wentworth was Hampden’s firm 
friend, their sentiments common, when the King 
endeavoured to seduce those great men of the 
opposition whom he could see would, if brought 
to his side, be o f great use to him in the 
future— a future, for him, dark and cloudy 
enough. Among those so raised socially, but 
debased morally, was Wentworth. Wentworth 
the Commoner bowed low before ambition and 
became Wentworth the Courtier— but more, 
the renegade.

This is not really surprising ; it is at most 
but natural; and it is this very fact which so 
clearly illustrates his less vacillating friend’s 
moral firmness. Hampden’s principles, as we

have said, were those of Wentworth, but when 
the latter threw his moral convictions to the 
winds, Hampden stood to his guns in spite of 
all the allurements and enticements appertaining 
to the position of a friend of the Court.

It was then that the King, being in sore need, 
re-established, with the help of his slave, the 
renegade Wentworth, the old constitutional tax 
of ship-money ; but he applied it illegally. Once 
more the people’s defender distinguished him
self. He refused to pay.

Now, this act might appear to the superficial 
observer one of haste— an act of. boastful 
rebellion or of blatant bravado. It was neither 
of these. The thoughtful, unbiassed mind sees in 
it only a brave and manly refusal on his part 
and on that of his fellows to undergo an un

constitutional and unrighteous 
imposition.

Hampden, nevertheless, 
fully realised what he exposed 
himself to. He knew that in 
place of the few paltry shillings 
he was now called upon to 
pay, he would later be put to 
a heavy expense as a result of 
thus supporting the liberty and 
prosperity of the entire king
dom. But he remained true 
to the cause he had espoused, 
and which -he believed right; 
and though the suborned satel
lites of the King forced a very 
small majority against him in 
judgment, Hampden was the 
real gainer, for the love, deep- 
seated and unaffected, of ones 
own people is productive of 
more satisfaction than the 
doubtful glory of gold-won 

honours, and gives its possessor strength to 
triumph over all obstacles.

This brave man remained throughout faithful 
to the cause for which he finally gave his life 
(and who could give more?) on the fatal field of 
Chalgrove. His death was characteristic of the 
man. While suffering excruciating agony, the 
effects of mortal wounds, his only care was for 
the success of the Parliamentary troops, which 
meant the triumph of the dearly cherished wish 
for which he had so long fought and struggled- 

He was buried with military honours in the 
parish church of Hampden, mourned deeply an 
sincerely by all who had ever cause to come 
into contact with him either in private or m 
public life.

H edley V. F ielding.

f

JOHN HAMPDEN.



Illustrated  by E. F. Skinner.

Etienne G lanvtl, an orphan, grand-daughter of the 
celebrated French soldier, th e Marquis de Labour, is living 
with distant relations —Sir Geoffrey and L ady Stapleton—near 
Torrington, in Devonshire, when th e  Parliam entary troops 
rout the W estern L oyalists and drive them  towards the 
Cornish border o f Devon, Etienne by chance m eete a 
woundeii Cavalier, who is carrying a  message from  th e  K ing 
to Lord Hopton; owing to  circum stances recounted in the 
opening chapters of th e story, it devolves upon, her to  
deliver the King's packet to  the L o yalist general. She is 
inspected of being in possession of the packet by G iles 
Harrison, a Koundhead officer and suitor for her hand. W ith 
the idea of hurrying into Torrington in search of one Stephen 
Gale, who is favourable to the King, Etienne leaves th e 
Stapletons' house by a secret door only to  Btumble upon a 
Roundhend sentinel, who would have detained her h u t for 
the intervention of an unknown officer, who proves to  be 
tone other than the great Fairfax. Arrived at Torrlngton, 
Etienne is so angered by the rejoicings of the crowd a t  the rout 
ot the Loyalists that she forgets herself, and crieB “  Sham e on 
je all, traitors I" 111 would have befallen her had not a  huge 
man carried her into safety at his own house. The m an 
proves to be Stephen G ale. She is suspected of being a 
traitress by the wounded C avalier himself, who escapes from  
the town and m akes for the inn a t Langtree. To escape the 
Renndheads and follow to Langtree to deliver to him the 
letter, she enters a deserted house, where she finds a  young 
gentleman's discarded dress. T his she dons and proceeds 
on her way. When well out of Torrington she falls in with 
Sir Harry linrgoin, a  friend of Lord Fairfax, who recognises 
the clothes she wears as having belonged to b is  young 
brother, recently m urdered at Torrlngton. She denies 
knowledge ol the crime, but w ill not explain how she cam e 
by the clothes. C atching sight of the C avalier she Is seeking, 
tne gallops on, but Sir H arry brings her down with a pistol 
•hot. She proves, however, to he only slightly wounded In 
the wrist, and a fter an adventure with ttonndbeads in a 
Uwrn, she journeys on towards Stratton, accom panied by 
the Cavalier, to whom she has yielded up the precious 
Packet. Deeming her to be the brother of the m aid whom 
he met near Torrington, he greatly em barrasses her by con
fessing his love for that lady. A t Stratton “ T ree Inn,” the 
taleof Elienne’s adventures whilst In possession of th e  King's 
letter wins her sn enthusiastic welcome. Circum stances com 
pel her t-> confess to  her disguise; fever follows, and she 
remains at Siratton under th e care of her grandfather, the 
Msrquis de Latour, when the L oyalists retreat further 
•estward. Months later, a fter peace has been restored, 
Etienne, whilst walking out with her grandfather, iB con
fronted bv one of Giles H arrison’s spies. Panic-stricken, she 
hastens after Latour.

CHAPTER X V Iir.
A  M EETING.

ALF-W AY down the other side of the 
hill I saw the majestic figure of my 
grandfather, striding slowly along with 

bent head.
He turned as he heard me, and, with his 

bsbitua! courtesy, awaited my overtaking him. 
Vol. vl__58

But his face was so stern and his mien so haughty,
I  found it impossible to acquaint him with 
the cause of my fear, and, contenting myself 
with the security I ever found in his presence, 
walked on in silence by his side.

As we went I cast many a backward glance of 
fear, but I saw no signs of the spy. Pondering,
I found little that Giles Harrison could now gain 
by discovering me, save for the purpose of revenge 
at my outwitting him with the King’s letter, and 
seeing that the rebels were now victorious, I felt 
he would deem me too poor an enemy for his ever 
increasing ambition. Yet the satisfaction on the 
face of the spy at beholding me gave unrest to my 
heart.

But as the days went by and nothing untoward 
befel, I gathered courage, and dared to hope that 
I  had thought more of the meeting of the spy than 
the occasion merited.

Alas ! with Latour matters mended little. He 
spoke no more of his plans, and I did not dare 
inquire ; though oft did I marvel how long we 
should tarry in England, or if, indeed, he would 
now wish me to return with him to Fiance.

Remembering his many kindnesses, remorse 
tormented me, and I watched his face anxiously 
for any sign of relenting. But his features might 
have been carved in stone, so fixed were they 
in disdain.

A t last, and only now, did I feel that I saw 
Latour, the warrior-noble of France, the relentless 
foe of his enemies, the father, who, for pride’s 
sake, had sacrificed even his affection for his only • 
child, and lived in solitary splendour, a grand, but 
lonely old man.

Oft did the tears fill mine eyes at the wall 
of rock against which my new-found love and 
respect were beating—bruising themselves. For I 
loved Latour, this heroic grandfather of mine, 
with a love passing that of most daughters. 
Could I  ever forget that moment when he had
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taken me to his proud heart, or the emotion that 
then had torn his breast ? And now, alas ! had I 
hurt his pride.

Little by little did we hear tidings of what was 
taking place at Truro, where the army of the 
King had at last retreated. Early in the month 
had the Prince of Wales left Pendennis Castle for 
the Scilly Isles, and now came the news of the 
signing of the treaty, and the disbanding of the 
Eoyal army of the west.

Ah, dear! how I grieved, heart-broken at the 
„ news ! Our poor, poor King ! But to my grand

father I mentioned not my sorrow, because of the 
estrangement that had fallen between us.

But one day there came to me a letter, borne by 
a lad. Eagerly I broke the seal, and, glancing 
down the page, saw that it bore the signature 
of Sir Harry Burgoin.

It told me little, but I knew, seeing its inscrip
tion, he had discovered my secret, and knew me 
for the maid I was.

He held, he said, revenge in his grasp, and 
waited only to produce the clothes in testimony, 
before openly accusing the murderer; and he 
begged me to meet him with the gauds at a place 
he named near, it being expedient for his plans 
that he came not to our village.

With the letter in my hand, I turned eagerly to 
Latour. But, as usual, when I made sign of 
approach men t he drew back.

“ Some petition, I presume,” he said, with the 
haughty insolence he could at times so cruelly 
assume, “ from one of your English paupers. I 
have oft seen the like at the Louvre, where one 
cannot air one’s jewels at a festival but one is 
pestered for a loan by such beggarly exiles.”

I crushed the paper in my hand, and with 
burning cheeks left the room. So he spoke of 
my countrymen, of the honourable misfortune 
of those poor, proud English abroad. Oh, cruel 
Latour! I would ask no counsel of thee, I 
vowed.

So I sent my word that 1 would meet Sir Harry 
as he desired, and that evening Latour had no 
need to shrink from my advancements.

But the morrow dawned a day of such rain and 
tempest as I had not oft seen, even in our wild 
west country. I rose early and, dressing, mar
velled if even Sir Harry, great though his need, 
would keep tryst on such a morning. And here a 
difficulty came to my mind. For Nanette, whom I 
purposed taking with me, dreaded the rain which 
tortured her bones with cramp and pain, so that 
nothing short of necessity would ever induce her 
to stir abroad in it. What would she think if I 
importuned her to go out in such a tempest? 
“ A day not fit for a dog,” she would grumble, 
and doubt my love that could e’en ask her.

Thinking thus, I saw naught but to go alone 
and this being so I determined to say nothing to 
Nanette, who would fidget herself into a fever 
if she knew that 1 was away. And having so 
settled, I went down to breakfast with Latour,

He looked up as I entered. Perchance he had 
missed my usual good night, which, last evening 
for the first time, I had dared to neglect. Peni
tent, I dropped him my curtsey, and received in 
return his salutation.

His face was paler than usual, and he remarked 
that lie had slept infamously.

“ Whatever you say in favour of your country, 
Mademoiselle,” he said drily, “ you cannot in 
truth avow that the climate in these parts is 
propitious.”

I shook my head, for in truth the least said 
about that the better. But afterwards, in his 
glance that followed me as I left the room, 
methought I read a relenting, and, remembering 
this when I was dressed in cloak and hood, I 
hung about in the passage and watched him 
writing in the room within.

As I did so, a sudden impulse stirred me, and, 
chancing rebuff, I went in quietly and, bending, 
kissed the white, strong hand that supported his 
leaning head.

I found myself trembling violently. But all he 
said, as he looked up, was, “ Going out, child! 
Well, let not the wind blow you away, for in 
truth it is strong enough. Parbleu! what a 
country ! ”

Out in the road the storm rushed at its will, 
making of me so poor a thing that I scarce could 
get onward. But the thought that I was serving 
the friend who had so generously stepped betwixt 
danger and my dear love, made me think lightly 
of the rude wind’s buffetings, and I walked on 
steadily, the tempest shrieking about my path.

The place named by Sir Harry Burgoin was a 
spot well secluded from the regular wayfarers, but, 
to-day, of these there were none to be seen, even 
on the usual paths.

What a morn to be sure ! What a comfort 
Nanette knew naught of my journey ! Then, with 
a start, I bethought me that, careless maiden as I 
was, I had left the letter of Sir Harry Burgoin 
behind in my chamber. Sore troubled was 1, 
until I reminded me that Nanette was innocent 
of all knowledge of writing, and went on com
forted.

But so bad was the day, and so miry the road, 1 
had quite rested my mind to find myself the sole 
keeper of tbe rendezvous, when, as I tu rn ed  from 
the road and entered the secluded way named 
in the letter, I saw that a horseman, heavily 
cloaked, was waiting under the shelter of a holly 
tree, about twenty yards down the grassy lane.
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Thankful was I to think that my battling 
with the wind had not been for naught, and 
was hastening onwards, when at sight of my 
approach the horseman turned and rode quickly 
forward to meet me.

The wind, blowing up from the sea, as I stood 
in the teeth of it there, on the top of the hill, 
blew my cloak athwart my eyes, and, when I had 
struggled free of it, the rider was up to my side.

Without a word he swung himself from his 
horse and bowed before me. “ Mademoiselle,” he 
cried in a voice that chilled my blood, “  it is indeed 
Mademoiselle ? Then I have won the last move of 
our game !”

Dear heart! There in the lone, lone lane, 
amidst the wild storm, did I meet again— Giles 
Harrison.

Giles Harrison truly, but so changed from the 
man I knew, no longer dibonnair, faultless, but 
splashed, draggled, disreputable, with eyes in 
which shone a wild light strange to me.

CHAPTER XIX.

A T  W I D E M O U T H  B A T .

first  impulse was to fly. But he 
caught my arm with a cruel force.

“ No,my ladybird,” he 3aid, “ Fate 
has not so favoured me for naught; 
thou shalt come with me.”

But I cried out in horror, and, struggling 
desperately with all my strength, he found it hard 
to compel me, the horse he held, by its plung
ing, aiding my endeavours to escape.

Taking advantage of his good beast’s prancings 
I tore myself free from his grasp, but he was as 
quick and caught me, dragging me back. “ Fool,” 
he cried, and, raising his hand, he hit me with 
clenched fist in the face.

In a blood-red pain and blindness I fell, and 
knew naught till I found myself held in front of 
him on his horse, which was galloping head to 
wind down the hill to the sea.

Though a terrible singing and pain in my head 
sickened me, my wits were as clear a3 before, and, 
Perchance, something in the wild sea breeze that 
caught us roused my courage, so that I felt more 
loathing than fear for the hateful and cruel man 
who had thus used me.

Once he spoke, but the wind shrieking by tore 
his words from my hearing. Oh 1 the wild ride, 
and the cruel strength of the arm that held me, as 
downward we went, till the lane opened wide and 
there was the sea, angry, raging, lashing it3 huge 
white waves on the rocky shore of a wild and 
desolate bay.

Dear heart ! To my left arose the same black 
headland I had seen with such joy when I had 
ridden that night for the King. Alas, alas, for 
me now ! Where was he taking me 1 A  cold fear 
caught my heart, for he rode straight onward to 
the seething waters ahead.

I cried aloud then, but scarce could I hear 
my own voice above the tempest. I  thought of 
Latour and poor Nanette, who would never know 
my fate. I thought, too, of my love, and all 
my youth rose in repulsion of this death that 
threatened me— death at the hands of such a 
man !

But just as I deemed it sure, he turned his 
horse and rode leftwards to a house I had not 
before observed, that, like a bedraggled sea-bird, 
was perched upon a piece of rising ground on 
that lone shore. A  wall surrounded the house, 
and in front of this he drew rein and dismounted.

A  villainous looking man, who had apparently 
been watching our approach, now came forward. 
To me and my ill-concealed terror he paid no 
attention, but, taking the horse, led it through 
the gateway, Giles Harrison with me, his hapless 
victim, following close after.

Inside the walls I found myself in a wild and 
desolate garden, but here Giles Harrison stayed 
not, but hurried on to the house, a dreary ruin 
of a place, the contemplation of which filled me 
with new alarm.

Within, its empty, gloomy aspect, barren as it 
was of all human belongings, calmed not my 
terrors, and I shivered as I glanced around me.

“ Nay,” cried Giles Harrison, “ have no fear, 
Mademoiselle,” and he led me to one of the two 
stools, which, with a rickety table, were the sole 
articles of furniture of the dark, low room that 
was lighted by two narrow windows, the one in 
front of me looking across the angry sea.

Striving to conceal my fear, I sank down 
on the stool and regarded him with shrinking 
terror. •

He stood for a moment in front of me, looking 
down into my averted face. Then he laughed 
harshly.

“ No,” he cried, “ be not afraid— I will not 
hurt thee again, Mademoiselle; I shall find 
through all eternity the blow I gave thee hard 
to forgive.”

Then he seated himself on the stool opposite, 
and drawing it to the rough table looked steadily 
across the latter into my face.

“  Mademoiselle,” he said, “ to understand one 
another we must recapitulate events somewhat. 
Look through the window, Mademoiselle, on to 
the rocks which are now visible—soon will it be 
full tide, when we, in the boat you see now high 
and dry on the sands, will go forth together ; who
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knows whither. I  would not have us in such 
dose company divided by misunderstanding.’

My gaze was riveted on the waves— white- 
capped, tumultuous. What boat could live in 
such a sea ?

“ Mademoiselle, you think we shall not go far," 
lie said, watching my face, his back to the sea. 
But I did not reply. I  had no wish to let him 
know more of my fear.

“ What matter? We must all die,” he went on,

aught he cared, and offered his services on one 
of those great ships of England's enemies. 
Mademoiselle, he went down to the sea in a storm 
and saw not his heart’s vengeance. Happier than 
he, Mademoiselle, I see mine ! ”

I shuddered ; his calmness chilled my blood, and 
with a short laugh he continued : —

“ Hadst thou not met me this morning I must 
still have taken this journey, for my game is 
played out, each card, Mademoiselle. Listen!” he

1 S T A R T E D  S A C K  W IT S  A C R Y  AT TH E S U D D E N  P A S SIO N  O F H IS V O IC E .

still in the same tense tone, “ and who knows 
whether death in an angry sea is not the most 
easy exodus from life? My grandfather, Made
moiselle, was a Spanish sailor, captain of a craft 
that oft did run to England. Like All his nation, 
he hated your insolent English— hut for all that 
he found an English maid so fair that he married 
her, and lived in this grey island for years. Yet, 
Mademoiselle, did he so nurse his hatred for your 
race, that when Spain sent forth her great Armada, 
my grandfather left wife and child to starve for

exclaimed, his voice rising as he sprang to hia 
feet, “ I have played it well against odds. I, the 
son of the crazy preacher, Ezekiel Giles, to what 
self advancement might I not have turned the 
tumult of this country, but for two mi-takes! 
Only two, Mademoiselle —  one, that i  loved 
you."

I started back w ith  a cry at the sudden passion 

of his voice, the glitter of his eyes, as, leaning 

across the table, he confronted me.
“ Yes, loved you, proud, insolent, noble blooded
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_I love; 1 you, and each move I  made, each trick 
played that led me out of the mire of my birth 

istep nearer to you, gave me hope that the power 
should one day wield would tempt you, the 

laughty aristocrat, to my feet. That was my 
greatest mistake, for ambition will brook no 
secondary worship. The other," he said, with a 
shrug of his shoulder “— bend your head, pretty 
one, and listen— in all the world none but you 
till ever hear the confession— I killed Hugh 
Btirgoin." _ . _
‘ Y o u I  cried, horror unchaining speech.
“Yes," said he, calmly. “ I killed him ; why, 

it matters little, save that he crossed my path 
of advancement, and so put thee further from 
; Be. ,

But I fell sobbing in an agony of horror. Alas ! 
that he should thus unbosom his heart of so 
hideous a secret showed with grim portent his 
intents towards me.

“After all, Mademoiselle,” he cried, looking 
down upon me unmoved by my terror or grief, 
'7011 have also your revenge. But for you, who 
stepped between, I should have done Cromwell 
good service ; but for you, who by some strange 
witchery did unearth those hidden garments I had 
given into the safe custody of old Juan—ever my 
creature—I had been yet undiscovered, and not a 
hunted and desperate man, pursued ever by the 
deadly vengeance of Sir Harry Burgoin, friend of 
Fairfax. Such the return for the love of a life, 
knot tby revenge keen, Mademoiselle, that I, 
*ho climbed so fast as to almost reach the heights 
of fame, have been undone by th eel”

“Nay, nay,” I sobbed, “ naught did I with 
malice. I want not revenge, I crave it not, only 
I pray thee leave me to live. ’

But he, unheeding, strode the room implacable. 
“Mademoiselle,” he cried, pausing in front of me, 
“I have seen two sides of this life of ours; I 
have tasted what it is to be spurned, derided ; I 
have felt the exultation of power. Now to-day 
1 stand robbed of all for which I have striven, 
*ith the knowledge that even the creatures who 
have licked my hand in fear have turned their 
slices to mine enemies and are helping to hunt 
me down. But I have played my last trick w e ll; 
1 discovered Sir Harry’s intent, and caused his 
dday at the tryst this morning, and so go not 
10 my fate alone. Ah 1 my wild bird, beat not 
thyself against this meagre cage. Look o u t! the 
dde flows in, aud soon we will start over the sea, 
*•4 Fate as our helmsman, and Death for the 
priest that shall bind us together 1”

His dark eyes glowed as he spoke, his neck was 
I saw in his glance the madness that 

dltuained his father’s, the preacher, and knew I 
doomed.

Here came a knock at the door, and I sprang to 
my feet with a cry. But it was only the voice of' ' 
the man I had seen at the entrance. '

Opening the door, Giles Harrison went out into’ 
the passage, and I could hear him talking to the 
other, who, with much grumbling, was striving to 
make a hard bargain for his boat.

In despair I glanced round my prison. A  
window faced landwards, and to this I  crossed 
cautiously, the voices in the passage still being 
in deep argument, and looked Out.

I saw the yellow moorland and the lane, but 
not a soul was in sight— nothing but driving rain.
I wrung my hands in despair ; alas ! what hope 
could I have of rescue, and had I not by the very 
secrecy of my errand destroyed myself 1

Fascinated by horror, I found myself drawn 
to the other window. Dear heart! The rolling 
water had nearly covered the shining sands; the 
black teeth of the rocks were scarce visible 
above the seething breakers.

A  few more minutes, and then black horror and 
death in the angry sea. Distracted, I beat my 
hands against the tiny lattice, and, the window 
falliug open, I felt once more the strength of the 
storm.

But I heeded it not, and, thrusting my head out 
as far as I could, I  now saw, standing on a low 
wall beneath, a woman, ragged, bare-headed, heed
less of the tempest, looking seawards.

I  caught the lattice and beat it till it splintered 
against the wall of the house, shrieking mean
while to attract her attention, and at last she 
turned and caught sight of me at the window,

I beckoned to her in frantic gestures, and she 
came on till she was beneath the window. But 
though she raised h$r voice, I  could hear naught 
of what she said, and seeing this, she signed with 
her hand and disappeared round the house.

Guessing her intent, I was half-way across to 
the other window when Giles Harrison re-entered 
the room. The cold blast rushing through the 
broken lattice made him glance at me in dark 
suspicion.

“ Mademoiselle doubts my devotion,” he said, 
coming towards me, “ if she dreams I would 
thus permit her to escape.’’

Transfixed by fear I stood before him, and in 
the silence there fell on the window behind me 
the rattle of shingle. I knew it for the action 
of the woman, and realised, with despair, that I 
was lost.

But he started at the sound. “ What?” cried 
he, standing in the centre of the room, alert, his 
lips lifted, his white teeth gleaming as in a snarl, 
and fear— yes, fear—in his eyes.

I watched him walk across the room, his face 
working in nervous tremors, and open the lattice

$41
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with a stealthy caution. I could not comprehend, 
and I shivered in anticipation of his cry of 
triumph at the pitiable opponent he would 
discover outside.

But instead, he uttered a hoarse scream, and 
springing to his side I looked through the window 
to see not only the woman I expected, but, close 
to where the lane merged into the shore, two 
horsemen. Ah, dear Heaven ! The nearest, broad
shouldered, majestic, was Latour !

The very sight of my grandfather inspired me 
with a wild courage. Pushing aside Giles 
Harrison, who suffered me strangely, I screamed 
aloud, “  Latour ! Latour ! ”

And the storm blowing landwards carried my 
voice to him, so that he looked up, and, seeing me, 
came on towards us with a great cry. And now 
did I see that he who rode with my grandfather 
was none other than Sir Harry Burgoin.

Screaming to them to come onwards, I turned 
to find myself alone in the room. Terrified, I ran 
out into the passage, which also was empty, and 
from thence gained the garden, at the gate of 
which I was met by Latour, who, unmounted 
and hatless, his white hair blown with the storm, 
caught me to his heart.

For a moment I clung to him, regardless of all 
save the happiness of such shelter ; then, looking 
from his embrace, I saw, on the sands below, 
Giles Harrison pushing the boat out into the 
foam-curled ocean, now racing high at the turn 
of the flood. And, dear heart! galloping along 
the speckled shore, and even into the bubbling 
waves, was Sir Harry Burgoin.

Enthralled, mine eyes never left them— the 
murderer and the grim avenger.

Twice did Giles Harrison go forth in that wild 
flood, and twice did the waves refuse so guilty a 

• burden, and bring him back, well - nigh within 
reach of his enemy. Then a breaker, high, 
mountainous, caught his boat, and tossing it high, 
I saw him standing in the stern, a dark figure 
against the background of white foam ; then 
the wave raced seawards and I saw the boat no 
more.

Appalled by the sight, and torn by a strange and 
terrible pity, I  fell from Latour’s embrace to my 
knees, and covered my eyes from the terror of that 
avenging sea and its hapless victim.

I found myself praying wildly, with streaming 
tears.

“ Oh, Lord forgive— for our sweet Saviour’s 
sake— forgive this man !” I cried. “ Dear God of 
pity, forgive ! ’’

When at length. I looked up, 8ave for the 
tossing foam, naught was upon the waters. And 
Sir Harry Burgoin, with a white, awe-stricken 
face, was leading his horse towards us.

CH APTER XX.

M ADEM OISELLE DE LATOER.

EE PIN G  sadly at the pity of it 
all, I rose at my grandfather’s 
tender request and turned, shud
dering, from the sight of that 

terrible ocean. But when I sought for my hood, 
I found it gone, and, to my surprise, Latour drew 
it from under his riding cloak.

“ Ah, my child !” he cried, brokenly, “ when I 
found this at the end of the lane and saw there 
the marks of the struggle, then did I know that 
evil had come to thee.”

In the shelter of his strong arm I rode home
wards, with Sir Harry Burgoin at our side, But 
at the cross-roads, despite my grandfather’s pro
testations, Sir Harry left us.

“ Nay, let me away,” he said sadly, “ to make 
peace with my Creator. What better than a 
murderer am X myself, save for the grace of 
God ?”

And almost in silence we parted, for the horror 
of the sea was upon us, and the presence of an 
avenging God was crushing our weak, human 
hearts. So we parted.

But that night, when I awoke from a feverish 
sleep haunted by the horror of the morning, I 
found my grandfather watching at my bedside, 
and Nanette, candle in hand, stealing with whis
pered caution from the room. Dear heart! scarce 
had my nurse left the chamber than Latour fell 
on his knees beside me, and, deeming I slept, 
offered up his prayers to God at my deliverance.

Trembling I lay, and would not for the world 
he knew I heard, yet when I dared I stirred, and, 
groping, clasped my hands around his honoured 
neck. But he, lifting his head from my embrace, 
cried out in heart-broken accents into the shadowy 
room, “ Marie, Marie, forgive thy father as God 
has forgiven, Who gives me back thy child!’ 

Scarce was I myffelf once more than Lfttour 
busied himself with plans for our departure, and 
I, lest I should wound so loving a grandparent, 

must needs hide all trace of regret that the 
thought of leaving gave me.

So it came that our days in this dear England 

grew numbered. But, it being no longer necessary 
for my grandfather to live in secrecy, many of 
those disbanded Cavalier officers, who were hy 
permission of Parliament returning in moc*j 
poverty and distress to their impoverished and 
cruelly taxed estates, sought out the great French 

noble, whose sympathy for the Cause to whic 
they had devoted themselves had been no secret 

Those poor, brave, weary gentlemen ! How my 
heart ached for them. As for Nanette, who low 
our table with all the best for their benefit, mac
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ado had I to prevent her wounding their pride 
by open offers to assist their oft ragged attire 
with needle and thread.

Remembering the scorn with which Latour had 
spoken of the English exiles, I at first suffered 
much uneasiness for our guests’ sakes, lest my 
grandfather in his heart felt not the sympathy 
for these poor heroes his manner so admirably 
implied.

But I was discovering daily what a noble heart 
it was that Latour’s pride so often hid. Albeit 
Nan, remembering other days, would sigh and 
say I alone had found the key that had opened 
the iron door of the proud soul.

Alas ! those whom my grandfather entertained 
were but the fortunate of the King’s servants, 
who, by taking the oath never again to serve 
against the Parliament, might thus return to 
house and kindred.

But for those dauntless ones, whose loyalty 
would but end with their lives, there could be 
no return; banishment beyond the seas, imprison
ment, if not death, were the sentences of the 
victorious rebels on these brave men.

What then of Brian Carthew, truest of Cavaliers, 
beloved of the King? No marvel that, as the days 
passed and naught heard we of him, I carried a 
heart of lead in my bosom.

Oft in my dreams did his face, lit by the tender 
light of love, visit me, and again would I hear 
with wondering joy that declaration of his passion 
for myself, told to the boy he had deemed me.

With such thoughts for company I tarried one 
morn at my lattice, mine eyes, as ever, searching 
the grey road beyond, when there came my grand
father’s voice calling me.

Hastening downstairs, I found Latour in much 
content at news from bis beloved France. For, 
anxious at his long delay, the Queen Mother 
herself had demanded of the English Parliament 
tidings of the revered warrior of France.

In a transport of delight he embraced me.
“ See,” he cried, “ ’tis the Queen’s own hand— 

she mentions thee by name— see thee— *also 
Mademoiselle de Latour.’ Ah, my child ! thou 
seest they forget not their old soldiers in La 
belle France !”

Nor was that all ; a deputation of two of the 
most honourable of his country was on its way ' 
from London, travelling under escort of Parlia
ment— that knew its weakness too well to quarrel 
with so great a neighbour— to offer in person 
congratulations to Latour on. his safety.

But the morrow brought trouble, for my grand
father must needs vex himself at the plain and 
homely attire my nurse herself had fashioned for 
me. Such was not fit, he vowed, for Mademoiselle 
de Latour, in which to meet the e ye so f his

countrymen fresh from the elegances of a French 
Court. -

Oh ! the weary day we toiled, in hopeless search 
for gay attire in simple Stratton !

Till Nanette, on our return, bethought her of 
a poor gentlewoman, who from a life of splendour 
at our English Court, now lived in Stratton in 
retirement, near the church, and who for love 
of the Cause had once sought to sell her gauds, 
but found no market for such amongst the Puri
tans who peopled the pretty hillside. Thither 
we must go then, and much angered was I at 
Nanette, who had thus started us on so uncom
fortable an errand.

But, dear heart! so light a task of it made this 
chivalrous Latour, I found embarrassment gone 
and myself up in a bedroom, the green bowered 
window of which overlooked the prettiest church
yard in the land. Here, with our hostess—so 
sweet a gentlewoman, I felt no shyness—did I 
tarry, as she displayed to me her pretty fineries.

She protested much at my grandfather’s 
generosity, vowing that to see us was payment 
enough, languishing as she did for sight of loyal 
hearts. Sweet soul! when she heard she served 
none other than the great Latour, the tears swam 
in her eyes.

“ Alas, sir !” she said tremulously, “  my brother 
has been forced to seek shelter in your kind 
country.”

“ Madame,” replied Latour, bending low before 
her in his courtly fashion, “ rest assured, thy 
brother has henceforth a friend in Latour.”

“ Oh !” she cried in delight, a rose pink coming 
to her faded cheeks, “ so strangely has God 
answered a sister’s prayers.”

Then into the garden we went, where the apple 
blossoms peeped all pink from tenderest green- 
leafed boughs, and took our leave of this poor 
lady, who had come from affluence to such sad 
straits for love of the King.

“ Adieu,” she said, through her tears. “ Ah, 
Monsieur, assure our dear exiles they have taken 
our hearts with them to your kind Franee.”

There were tears in my eyfes also as I rode down 
the white dusty lane; a las! wliat was there but 
sorrow for all loyal hearts in this dear mad 
England?

Little love had I for the wearing of gay 
gauds when the noblest in the land lacked een 
necessities, and small patience, save for Latour3 
sake, had I in the contemplation of such.

So thinking, with hot cheeks, was I, when we 
reached the hill and came in sight of that white 
inn, which I ne’er passed without heartache, a31 
thought of that wild ride of mine, so bitter-sweet 
and sadly ending! Dear heart ! as ray 
glance flitted yearningly thitherward, I saw by
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the archway a party of dust-laden Cavaliers, in the 
midst of which, travel-weary, the shadow of 
himself, was Sir Brian Carthew.

Another moment, he had caught sight of us, and 
the next he was at our side, bowing before me 
with the stately grace I had so oft recalled to 
mind, while Latour, his first surprise over, 
busied himself with courteous inquiries on Sir 
Brian’s behalf and heartfelt commiseration at 
such a termination to the King’s cause in the 
west.

Sir Brian’s face grew stern as he listened. “  Our 
chief hath nobly done his work,” he said, “ but the 
spirit of loyalty no longer exists in our army, 
which daily dissolves by shameless desertion. 
Even the best confess themselves weary of the 
strife, and crave for peace, though it be under the 
protection of Cromwell.

“ As for myself,” he added, proudly, in answer to 
Latour’s question, “ I ask no favours at the hands 
of these rebels, who, though they seize my land, 
shall never receive oath of mine that forbids me 
to serve my King.”

Here I, observing all shyly apart, saw come to 
Latour’s eyes the look that would shine there 
when he related those deeds of his own youth’s 
daring. For one moment his keen glance fell 
upon Sir Brian’s glowing face.

“ Honour permits no compromise, Monsieur,” he 
said, simply; “ nevertheless, with such sentiments, 
I take it, you run risk in thus tarrying in 
England.”

“As for that-----” answered Sir Brian, shrugging
his shoulders, and then his look sought me, who, 
remembering all, sat such a picture of confusion 
that Latour, observing, and anxious to help me to 
recall my lost dignity, turned to Sir Brian.

“ Monsieur,” he said, in his haughtiest tone, 
—ah me, how haughty could be Latour!— “ you 
have yet to make the acquaintance of Mademoi
selle de Latour,” and with the most superb air 
did he present me, saying we were on the eve of 
our departure to France, whither I went by the 
King’s gracious command as Mademoiselle de 
Latour, “ and,”  he added, with much pride, “ I 
trust Mademoiselle will forget in the welcome she 
will receive there those trials that have beset her 
sojourn in England.”

Sir Brian Carthew bowed low.
‘ Mademoiselle is indeed wise to renounce so 

^  a country; yet forgive me, Mademoiselle,” he 
added, “ if as an Englishman, regret that the 
Uuse loses so staunch an adherent as Mistress 
Etienne Glanvil did prove herself.”

‘Indeed, indeed,” I  cried, pleadingly, feeling he 
®ust regard me as veriest coward and turn-coat 
uus to shuffle name-changing into security and 

ease.

Vol, vi_69

But all this not being quite to Latour’s mind, 
he frowned and flicked his whip, then, bidding Sir 
Brian a courteous au revoir, rode forward.

Naught was there for me but to do likewise, 
and despairing in truth was the glance I cast my 
love in parting. Dear heart! as mine eyes fell 
upon him, standing bareheaded before me in the 
roadway, my heart leapt, for there, in the dusty 
beaver he held, did I behold that little posy of 
violets he had begged to carry as a favour of mine 
when first we met. .

So he had not condemned me. The joy of this 
thought sent me forward on the wings of hope. 
Away, away for ever with false shame! He 
understood and still was my true knight! Oh, 
my love, my love ! Could there be for me such 
bliss in this sad world ?

“ Etienne,” said my grandfather, as we came in 
sight of our home that, like a bird’s nest, peeped 
from amidst the trees on the hillside, “ how 
strange will it appear to our noble visitors that 
yonder cottage is the home of Latour’s grand
child. Dear child,” he cried, tenderly regarding 
me, “  dost know how great and rich a lady is this 
same Mademoiselle de Latour?”

A la s ! was this the answer to my dream of 
joy? Oh, Brian Carthew, weary and travel- 
stained, beggared for honour’s sake, landless and 
proud, wouldst thou still wear the violet3 for love 
of this Mademoiselle de Latour ?

Dear heart! so marvelling, how long was the 
following day, that from golden morn merged into 
lengthy afternoon, in which I, heart-sick, watched 
the garden door that, in a corner 'of the white- 
walled garden, peeped from behind a budding lilac 
bush.

But nay, he ca/ne not, and what hope had I 
save that yesterday he wore my favour that he 
would ever seek my face again?

Yesterday, alas! was not to-day, neither was 
Etienne Glanvil Mademoiselle de Latour. Oh, 
my heart! Oh ! that kind death might come 
and ease me of this pain that was half killing 
me! But here, through the lattice above, looked 
old Nanette.

“ Child,” said she, “ the light grows dim. Come 
in, dear heart, and thread thy Nanny’s needles.” 
Sweet soul, no word said she of blame, that I had 
left her to stitch alone for hours at my new gauds.

“ Nanette," said I, when the stars peeped and we 
might idle, “ tell me a tale of some poor maid who 
died for love. I have a mind to hear such, and, 
indeed, methinks it were a happy ending, should 
love go unrequited.”

“ Now,” cried Nanette, “ that I should live to 
hear thee talk such folly. Fools die of love, ’tis 
true, and the world is well rid of such weaklings. 
Heaven forbid that I  should see thee mope

i



5+6 THE CAPTAIN.

miserable for any man; the best is not worth one 
heart-ache of a true maid.”

But her arms were round me as she spoke, and 
methougkt she guessed somewhat, my sweet Nan.

3
C H A P T E R  X X I .

T H E  V IO LET POSY.

UT the following day, when I had schooled 
myself to at least a show of indifference, 
I was startled by my nurse’s sudden 
appearance

in my chamber.
“ M y b i r d , ” s h e  

cried, breathless, ‘ the 
noble gentlemen have 
a r r i v e d ,  a n d  the 
Marquis hath bid me 
acquaint thee.”

“ D e a r  h e a r  t,” 
thought I, maliciously,
“ these French nobles 
shall find no lack of 
pride in the English 
M a d e m o i s e l l e  de 
Latour,”

So, w i t h  N a n ’ s 
assistance, I donned 
a gown of rich sim
plicity, and s o u g h t  
the room below.

Sweeping my curt
seys with hauteur, I 
presently caught my 
grandfather’s g lance  
of proud delight upon 
me. Of a surety, I 
told myself, it was 
something to be rich 
and noble; something 
to be grandchild of 
this great Latour, and 
my cheeks grew pink 
with triumph as I 
listened to the com
pliments of the gal
lant French Yicomte 
at my side, who ex
pressed himself truly 
enchanted to find in me so charming a compatriot.

“ Ah, Monsieur ! ” I cried, naughtily, “ you 
had then feared to find me English—who can 
have so maligned me?”

Dear heart! As I swept him a curtsey of laugh
ing disdain, I looked up to meet the eye3 of Sir 
Brian Carthew, who had entered the room 
unseen by me.

' DEAR LOVE, I HAVE NOW NO FORTUNE SAVE HJ SWORD."

How my heart beat as he came towards me! 
But my first glance at 1m  beaver found the violets 
gone, and away flew all my pride and haughty 
bearing, as with a white face I sank into a chair— 
like some poor butterfly caught in a storm, robbed 
at a breath of all its gaiety.

The courteous Frenchman, startled at my mien, 
Lent over me with kindly solicitation. But of 
naught could I think save that poor posy, the 
absence of which from my dear love’s heaver 
meant, I felt, his resignation of myself.

Ah, m e ! how long the time till I stood with
him, a little apart 
from the rest, in the 
deep window, through 
which came the song 
of the birds in the 
garden beyond.

“ Mademoiselle,” he 
said, and I thought I 
had swooned of hope
less love as I listened, 
“ I come to say good
bye.”

Naught could  I 
speak, but my head 
drooped. Could life 
hold more sorrow 
than this moment?

“ Yet, before l go,” 
he said, “ do I return 
to thee that which in 
happier days I have 
dared to hold my 
d e a r e s t  treasure- 
emblem of all those 
fond hopes which I 
may no longer enter
tain for Mademoiselle 
de Latour.”

Dear heart! he was 
gone next instant, and 
I held in my hand the 
p o o r  p o sy . Dazed 
with sorrow, I stood 
a moment, and so 
caught sight of him 
going slowly down 
the garden path.

Going ! —  yes, he

was going. Love was going, passing out of my 
life for ever.

But no ! I could not so endure. With hut one 
thought I fled from the room, and by a quicker 

way gained the garden door before him. There, 
’neatli the shadowy lilac bush, I stood, wit 
heaving bosom and clasped hands. Right up W 
me he came, and saw me not, and then:-"
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"Mademoiselle !" he cried, starting.
But no words found I, for all my full heart, 

as I stood with bowed head before him, barring 
his path to that outer world which meant for 
us separation.

"Mademoiselle,” he said huskily, “ make, I pray 
thee, no sport of this parting, which in height 
of sorrow so far outcaps my lesser griefs.”

Then in desperation I raised my head.
"Tis of this same violet posy, sir,” I said, 

tremulously. “ I have no place for it, nor do I 
crave it.”

But he laughed bitterly.
"Nay,” he cried, “ ’tis not possible Mademoiselle 

le Latour lacks a knight. Is there, then, no gay 
French noble within for her to so honour 1 ”

“ Alas ! ” I cried, “ alas ! is it thus you read 
[ me? Must I for ever go disguised to thee, like 
1 that poor boy w'ho heard thy wooing, tongue-tied 
I by cold custom 1 ”
| And in sad dignity I stepped aside.
[ But, with a great cry, 

he caught my hand.
“ Love ! ” he cried,

"dear love—forgive !”
I And as I  turned, 
l startled at the passion 
[ of his tone, he snatched 

me into the heaven of 
his dear embrace.

But his first words 
brought sorrow.

“ Sweetheart,” he whispered, “ dear love, good
bye. God helping me, I will yet win that which 
will make me fitter suitor for Mademoiselle de 
Latour.”

But I cried out in pain : “ Oh ! think not of 
Mademoiselle de Latour— indeed— indeed, I crave 
naught but to share thy present fortunes.”

“ Dear love,” said he, sadly, “ I have now no 
fortune save my sword, small comfort for my 
dainty sweet. Yet since thou dost love me, 
fear not; trust me, dear heart, ’tis but for a 
time we part.” '

“ Alas!” I cried, “ I cannot bear that thou 
shouldst go.”

But here came my grandfather’s voice calling 
me : “ Etienne, Etienne !” The sound stirred my 
heart strangely, bringing fresh tears to my eyes. 
A la s! I had forgotten Latour.

“ Sweetheart,” softly said my love, his hands 
holding mine, his dauntless gaze upon me, “ our 
duty, by these separate paths, shall lead to true

love’s happy ending. 
Courage, sweet 1 Do I 
not know the strength 
of thy brave heart ? 
D e a r  love, give me 
again the posy ; when 
I do return it to thee, 
in the land thou art 
seeking, it will be but 
to take my dear love 
in exchange for it.”

(TH E  END. )



YES, WE CAN

peaceful - lummer evening?



K E  had several geniuses at 
school. There was Crichton 

! —the Admirable Crichton,

| as Mr. Hervey called him 
— w h o c o u l d  do L a t i n  
verses correctly almost as 
easy as p ro se , and who 

®ild "rite whopping fine poetry— the Bosmou/h 
CasW/f once published one of his poems— and 
- terry, who could climb up a straight water- 
P|pe like a monkey ; and Day, who could rattle 
™ the Kings of Israel and Judah as easy as 
he first eleven cricket scores. But I think 
nndrod was the biggest genius of all. H e was 

“ 'inventive genius, and didn’t trouble his head 
ttcn about ordinary lessons, or he’d have been 

n the Upper instead of the Lower Fifth. H e’d 
? exercise book nearly full of sketches and 

P s for inventions. There was a gaudy flying 
âchine, a great deal better than any Jules Verne 
er Wt°te about, with the mechanism sketched

and planned so as it must fly when you turned 
a handle; and a combined umbrella and hockey 
stick, an awfully clever id ea; and tons of other 
things. H e was going to patent most of them when 
he left school, and then sell them to capitalists 
— that is, chaps with lots of money— and com
panies. His father was a stockbroker, and 
Grindrod would read the financial papers care
fully in the holidays, and knew all about finance, 
and contangoes, and mortgages, and that kind 
of thing.

One day in the autumn term he came to me—  
we were rather thick, and sat next each other 
in class— and said, “  Ormsby’s got a gun— a 
splendid breech-loader— which he says he’ll sell 
for ten bob. Suppose we go partners, and buy 
it ? Then we can go rabbit shooting on half
holidays on the marshes, and maybe shoot some 
snipe as well.”

I said I’d only got half-a-crown.
“ That’s all I have. But look here, I ’ve a

L
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plan to get the rest. Day’s got half-a-crown; 
suppose we three constitute a syndicate, pool our 
cash, form a trust, and engineer a financial 
speculation ?”

“  Now do talk English,” says I.
H e went and fetched Day, and then explained 

his idea. It was simply grand. Hockey was just 
becoming the popular game in the playground, 
and all the fellows were buying hockey sticks. 
They cost fivepence plain and sixpence coloured. 
A shopman in the town had a job lot of twenty- 
five, the s i x 
penny quality, 
w h i c h  h e ’ d 
offered to sell 
Grindrod f o r  
seven-and-six.
I f we bought 
them and sold 
twenty at six
pen ce  ea ch,  
t h a t  w o u l d  
mean ten bob 
— the return of 
our cap ita l ,  
and a dividend 
of  3 3>h per  
cent.  I f  we 
s ol d the lot 
there wo uld 
be a dividend 
of 6 p e r  
cent., and with 
our increased 
capita l  w e ’ d 
buy the gun.

Day and I 
both cottoned 
to th e idea,  
and that after
n o o n ,  a fter  
s c h o o l ,  w e  
stayed in the 
class-room and 
d r e w  u p  a 
p r o s p e c t u s ,  
which it seems
every decent syndicate company has. Grindrod 
said he would be chairman and treasurer, 
and I secretary, and Day the directorate. I 
wrote it out at Grindrod’s dictation on the 
leaf of a dictation book. It was headed : 
The Bosmouth Small Arms Syndicate, Limited. 
(Small arms means rifles ; cannon and Maxims 
are big arms, and as our syndicate was to buy a 
rifle, it was proper to call it the Small Arms 
Syndicate.)

“ We, the undermentioned members of the 
syndicate, viz. : Arthur Grindrod, chairman and

‘ and  w h a t  d o e s  t h e  s e c r e t a r y  b a y w

treasurer; William Johnson, Minor, secretarv• 
and Gilbert Herring Day, directorate, constitute 
the above-mentioned syndicate.

“ The capital, which is fully subscribed, isseven 
and sixpence, in three half-crown shares, each 
member holding one share. Each holder is 
also entitled to one hundred vendors’ shares.”

“ What’s a vendor’s share ? ” asks Day at 
this point.

“ You know what vendo means in Latin, don’t 
you ? ” says Grindrod; “  in this case it don’t

make any dif
ference, but I 
put that in be- 

‘ cause it sounds 
well. The lia
bility of each 
m e m b e r  is 
limited to the 
amount of his 
shares.” 

“ Hold on!” 
sings out Day; 
“  what’s that 
mean ?”

“  You ass! 
Can’t you un
derstand it 
m e a n s  you 
can’t lose more 
than your half
crown ?” 

“ Ass your
s e l f ! ” says 
Day, getting in 
a ruck. “Of 
course I can’t 
lose more than 
half-a-crown as 
I haven’t , got 
a n y  more 
money. Any 
f o o l  knows 
that.”

“ Keep your 
hair on. I’111
conducting this

syndicate, and everything is to be set down right 
and proper, like a real syndicate. If ours is a 
limited liability company, we must say so in t « 
prospectus.” . ,

“  The operations of the syndicate will, w * 
first place, be devoted to a speculation  

hockey sticks, as has been already explained j 

the chairman to the other members.”
“  What comes next ? ” I asks. .
“  I think that’s about all. Now we’ll sigu .̂ 

names, and then you two give me your 
crowns.”
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Which we did, and I put the paper away in 
desk, and then Grindrod, who had leave to 

,0into the town, went straightaway and bought 
’t,e hockey sticks. They made a big bundle to 
orrv, but he got them to the playground all 
rpht,' and we locked them up in one of the 
rymnasium cupboards. As soon as I saw them 
['d a kind of fear we’d have a trouble to sell 
^  lot, as they were so thin. But Grindrod 
aid they’d sell all right, and as we all had sticks 
ofour own, it didn’t matter much how thin they 
Here. Some fellows like them so.

We went about that evening telling all the 
ellows of the swagger lot of hockey sticks we 
tad for sale at sixpence each. We counted on 
selling a lot next day, as it was Saturday, and all 
the junior boarders have their sixpence a week 
jocket money paid on Saturday mornings. We 
nought them out in the half-hour in the play
ground before morning school, and sold six for 
cash, and three more to day boys on credit. Un- 
uckily, some of the senior fellows said they’d be 
dear at z gift, and that put the kids off buying. 
There was rather a scene in the gym. after 
rooming school. Grindrod and I were there, 
then Barclay came in and said the stick he’d 
bought didn’t suit him, apd we must take it 
back and return him his money.

Grindrod declined flatly, and said that wasn’t 
business.

Barclay answered he didn’t care a hang if it 
ra$ business or not, but it was a rotten stick, 
and he couldn’t play a bit with it; and he chucked 
it down, and said if Grindrod didn’t give him 
bis money back again he’d lick h im ; and, as 
he’s an Upper Fifth fellow, much bigger than 
Gnndrod or me, of course, that settled it.

But Grindrod got out of it in an awfully 
dignified and clever fashion, and showed what a 
genius he was. He said in a disputed point of 

a nature the decision of the secretary must 
feys be followed, and that Barclay must 
Jddress me in the matter.

had a silk muffler on, which the matron had 
ordered nie to wear, as I had a bit of a cold ; 
^  Barclay turned to me and took hold of it, 
*od tied the ends tight round my neck, and 
™en said, holding them :—

And what does the secretary say ? ”
• said I decided he was entitled to have his 

Back again
I thought you’d be on my side,” said he, 

and Grindrod shelled out sixpence 
handed it over, and Barclay walked out 

filing. But as it happened we didn’t lose 
f  Because we sold the stick to Ferrier. 
Johnson Major wouldn’t buy one, though I 

nr!i Be l°°ked them over, whistling
e&sv> and made me repeat twice how much

we were going to make out of the speculation, 
and then he said he wished we might get it.

We held a board meeting that afternoon, 
because Day said we must declare a dividend, 
as he wanted a shilling at once. Grindrod 
said it was an absurd demand; dividends were 
never declared so soon, and in this case, as we 
hadn’t got our seven shillings and sixpence back, 
it would mean paying them out of capital, which 
was shocking bad finance, and only done in 
shaky syndicates. It would, he said, be nothing 
more or less than a job.

Day said he didn’t care what it was called, 
but he must have some money. H e’d spent his 
sixpence buying a ball for Aspland Minor to 
replace one he’d lost, and he owed Vipon a 
shilling which he’d faithfully promised to pay on 
the Saturday. He appealed to me to back him 
up. I said I didn’t see why we shouldn’t divide 
the three shillings we had, and which the 
treasurer held, so Grindrod caved in, and 
ordered me to enter on the minutes of the 
syndicate that a dividend, an interim dividend, 
of 40 per cent, was paid on the day following 
the formation of the syndicate, and gave each of 
us a shilling. H e said he thought that would 
probably constitute a record in the annals of 
syndicates.

It certainly looked rather grand when written 
down, and if we’d been paid for the sticks sold 
on credit, and sold the rest, the syndicate would 
have been a big success, but a crisis came before 

■ the ink was dry on the minutes. It came about 
like this. None of the fellows were pleased with 
the sticks they’d bought, and while playing that 
afternoon two of them broke, and, through some 
fellow who must have overheard us talking, it 
came out what we’d given for them.

There were about fifty fellows playing, boarders 
and day boys, most of them in the Fourth 
Form and Lower Fifth, with three or four 
Upper F’ifth boys— Crosbie and Caldicott and 
Barclay— and a shower coming down they all 
took shelter in the gymnasium. Somebody calls 
o u t:—

“ Let’s have a trial with a judge and jury.”
“ I’ve got it,” says Ferrier; “ let’s try Grindrod 

and Johnson Minor and Day for selling us these 
measly hockey sticks.”

“ Good idea ! ” shouts everybody, and about 
half of them formed a committee to look for us, 
and we were found, and lugged along into the 
g ym .; and Barclay was made judge, and a 
jury enrolled, and all the fellows who’d bought 
sticks made witnesses; and Caldicott, with a 
rattan like Mr. Hervey’s, swaggered about as 
usher.

All this took a long time to arrange, for there 
was lots o f rotting; and when the preliminaries
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were all settled, and Crosbie, who was prose
cuting counsel, about to open the case form
ally, the judge looked at his watch and saw it 
was a quarter to six, and the tea bell rang at 
six.

“  Gentlemen,” says he, getting up, “  it’s a 
quarter to six, so we’ll have to cut the speeches 
and the evidence, and I shall proceed to sum up 
right away, else we shan’t have time to carry out 
the verdict before tea.”

“  Question ! ” shouts Denton, whose father 
was a lawyer. “ You can’t sum up yet, you 
mug, before the defence has been heard.” 

“ Silence in the court!” roars Barclay. 
“  Usher, turn out that disorderly person ! 
Chuck him out 1 I ’ll teach him law to-morrow, 
and manners, too, sure as my name’s Barclay 1 
You mind me, you stuck-up six- 
and-eightpenny bounder! ”

Then there was a big scuffle, 
and Denton shouted “  Rescue! ” 
and in the confusion we nearly 
g ot away. But  not  q u i t e .
However, I gave Ferrier a black 
eye, and Grindrod landed Mas- 
singham a lovely oner on the 
chin.

“ Prisoners at the bar,” says 
the judge, when we’d been 
o v e rp o w e r e d  and order was 
restored, “ you have been con
victed o f selling the rottenest

hockey sticks ever known in this high-class 
school— sticks you’ve bought at about three 
pence ha’penny each— sticks dear at three fora 
farthing— sticks you’ve had the cheek to sell for 
sixpence each ; and six fellows have been asses 
enough to pay for them. The verdict of this 
court and impartial tribunal is, that the rest of 
your sticks be smashed up, and every member 
of the jury shall kick you.”

However, the sentence wasn’t carried out, for 
though they found our sticks and smashed them 
up, we managed to get into a corner and keep 
them off1 for a while, and then, luckily, Dane 
and Johnson Major and two other Upper Fifth 
boys came in. *

They stopped all the nonsense, and Johnson 
Major behaved like a regular trump, saying if 

there was to be any kicking of 
Johnson Minor, he’d begin too; 
but the fellows in the jury swore 
they were only rotting, and 
weren’t going to kick anybody. 
Grindrod talked of compensa
tion, but that evening at prep. 
Johnson Major signalled me to 
come and speak to him, and told 
me to drop the business. He 
also said I wasn’t to join 
Grindrod in any more syndi
cates. But, though that one 
was a failure, I think, all the 
same, that Grindrod is ageniui

“ I HAVE TOST BEEN lO O E IJ fO  THROUGH  THE MAGAZINE, AND 
I FIND THAT ‘ THE CAPTAIN’ IB 8TILI# AHEAD.”

(Extract from the Utter of an occasional correspondent.)



By Walker Hodgson.

Praters 'possum undressed.

O r e f i n e m e n t  
of cookery or 
temptations of 
savoury sauce 
are lavished on 
t h e  b l a c k -  
fellow’s game,” 
says Mr. Wil
l iam Sen ior  
( “ R e d s p i n -  
ner” ), and cer
tainly regarding 
the opossum 
( I r t c h o s u r u s  
vulpecula) our 
chocolate bre
thren in the 
A n t i p o d e s  

would appreciate some verses we remember by 
the American, Paul Laurence Dunbar, of which 
the first lines run as follows :—

Ef dey’s anyting dat riles me,
An jes gits me out o’ hitch,

Twell I want to tek my coat off,
So’s to r’ar an’ t ’ar an’ pitch,

Hit’s to see some ig’nant white man 
’Mittin’ dat owdacious sin—

W’en he want to cook a ’possum,
Tekin off de ’possum’s skin.

Just so! The noble savage “  down under ” 
prefers ’possum ««dressed as a roast, and would 
not thank you in the least for any garnishing.

Our first experience of ’possum as an item in 
•he bush menu was, of course, preceded by a 
hunt for the little marsupial— a pretty, silver- 
poy creature, about the size of a six-months- 
°u cat, and resembling somewhat our pine- 
®artin when seen upon the eucalyptus branches, 
^  familiar phrase has it, “  up a gum-

The phalangers (Phalangeridce) are a large 
r®tly found everywhere in Australia. They 
ln . i t  trees, and, like most of the mar- 

P̂>as, seek their food at night. They are 
“ally called opossums, but are very different 

ajomthe genuine opossum of America. Just 
- J!e latter are the most perfect and most 
ono marsupials, so the Australian
P°ssums are the most perfectly organised 

t'Ol.Vt.-'rt

of all Australian marsupials. They are, so to 
speak, the apes of the, marsupials, in that 
they feed on fruit, but are able to live on 
insects and birds’ eggs ; have a prehensile tail 
and a movable thumb, which almost converts 
their feet into hands.

“  Yanky”— ( Yanky is an aboriginal word for 
fig)— “ Yanky,” who was civilised to the extent of 
half a dozen “ white” words, made it plain to us 
that ’possum was abundant in the neighbour
hood we were visiting, and could readily be 
caught after daylight.

“  When um light gone, ’possum come,” said 
the native, most musically and metrically.

All we required was our gun and dog, both of 
which were handy, though we cannot claim that 
“  Auld Reekie,” as we called the latter, was a 
master craftsman as a hunter, for he was as new 
a chum as ourselves. However, “  Yanky ” was 
sure “  Auld Reekie ” would acquit himself well, 
so when the sun dropped we set out from our 
camp for the bush on the higher land. But the 
dog proved of little use as a pointer, and the 
black fellow himself had to do the finding for 
us— a matter he attended to with marvellous 
keenness. He seemed to know just which 
tree held its ’possum as well as the musk rat 
knows what kind of weather is coming. Soon 
we reached the upland scrubs— which by the 
way are as characteristic of Australia as are the 
steppes of Tartary, the prairies of America, or 
the deserts of Africa, of these respective 
countries— and here we came upon a couple of 
“  Vanky’s ” relatives, who possessed a good 
specimen of the native dingo. They were 
seated at a fire, and had evidently just finished 
gorging some sort of game, so were in a condi
tion of extreme laziness, though, for the matter 
of that, these lords of the boomerang are rarely 
in any other state.

“ Yan ky” proposed borrowing their dog, and 
in his own tongue asked for it, but “ There isn’t 
such a thing,” was plainly written in their 
countenances, and the loan was not negotiated. 
The fact is, there had recently been some feud 
between these natives. “ Yanky” was no longer 
a naked bush wanderer like his brethren. He 
was civilised now— that is to say, he was asso
ciated with the white man in his hunting, and
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was, consequently, the victim of great jealousy. 
So we got no dingo help.

It was not long, however, before our dusky 
companion espied the little .
furred fellow we sought, and 
desired the action of our 
pea-rifle, the most suitable 
weapon to use if you are 
hunting for skins.

“ Yanky” indicated a dark 
object upon the bough of a 
blue gum, saying, “ Yonner 
urn ’possum; you shoot.”
Our discernment of the 
animal though (or maybe we 
ought to refer to our shoot
ing) must have been feeble, 
for no ’possum fell to us 
from that bullet discharge, 
and doubtless we received a 
black mark in the mental 
summing-up of the aboriginal 
regarding our skill with the 
gun. But when “ Yanky ” 
had told us that there were 
plenty of opossums after sun
down he had spoken with 
knowledge, and in less than 
two minutes, following this 
no n -s u c ce ss  o f  ours, he 
spotted another, and directed 
our visual attention to it.
This time, because our eyes 

had become accustomed to 
what little right the young 
moon gave, we brought the 
creature to our feet, though 
after receiving the shot it clung by its tail 
lor a few minutes to the branch of the 
eucalypt. But an extremely vexatious thing

happened 
unamiable 
served, and

'po s s u m  “ u p  a gum  t r e e

now. The dingo of “ Yanky’s" 
relatives had followed us unob- 

sooner did the marsupial 
reach the ground than this 
claim - jumping cur burst 
upon it from behind us, and, 
snatching it from beneath our 
very eyes, disappeared with 
it into the scrub. “ Yanky" 
was furious, and his anger 
was by no means allayed 
when the loud laughter of 
his enemies —  expressive of 
c o n g r a t u - l a  tions—made 
us aware that their hound 
had done a smart bit of 
stalking for them. And what 
could be thought of “ Auld 
Reekie ” in these ignoble 
circumstances? Well, if we 
can at all translate the look 
of “ Yanky’s ” countenance 
for a clue, “  Auld Reekie" 
should have been thoroughly 
ashamed of himself.

The opossum makes a de
lightful pet if you catch one 
young, and we have seen one 
seated upon the shoulder of 
a lady during her piano 
exercise in a sheep-station 
parlour. Another we saw 
occupied the same privileged 
position while accompanying 
its owner out shopping in 
the main street of Perth, 
Western Australia.

I f  you shoot ’possum in plenty, why, your gain 
may be considerable, for the fur is greatly prized
in the rich and fashionable markets h ere at home

T E E T H  O F T H E  POSSUM*
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Ttl " , Illustrated by Anthony Helmer.

_w-^LLOA, wot’s that 1 Sounds like them 
|  collegers !"

The speaker was a tall, ungainly 
looking youth, lying full length in a sort of natural 
cave thoroughly hidden by the green brushwood 
that grew at its entrance. A  peculiar boy was this 
cave-dweller. The son of a poor woman in the 
village, who, by slaving at the wash-tub, made 
just enough to live upon, he had never regularly 
attended the village school, but preferred to be 
roaming about the country, and now, at the age of 
sixteen, when he should have been a help to his 
widowed mother, he was seldom at home, but 
lived no one knew how. Now and then he would 
appear in the village, and then would disappear, 
and, by a peculiar coincidence, so would a loaf of 
bread, or any other light article that happened to 
be unguarded at the time.

As for the fellows at St. Vedas (the big school 
Dear the village) they were his sworn enemies, 
and had recently christened him De Wet, owing 

his marvellous power of evading capture. He 
jvas continually at war with the St. Vedas boys, 
bot despite many narrow escapes he proudly 
boasted that he had never been captured.

Now, as he beard his great enemies approaching, 
e peered cautiously out of the bushes into the 
ovely green clellT looking its best in fresh spring 
0la8e ; but the beauty of the place had no 
t̂raction for De Wet, his gaze being fixed on

the
good-looking, well-built boy who sprang into

o p e n i n g .

Thats ’AH,” he muttered to himself, and drew
back.

the
Come on, you fellows,” yelled H all; “ this is
VerY place for it.”

Three others then came up with a large hamper, 
and put it down in the place Hall indicated.

“ Now we must go and get some wood for a 
fire,”

“ Awful fag,” grunted Jenkins, a stout fellow.
“ Oh, you shut up, Tubby 1 Why, I believe 

you’re tired already. Look here, Braddon, you 
and Tomkins go down to old Jones’s place and 
get some wood, and I’ll go to the brook for water, 
and we’ll leave that lazy beggar in charge of the 
grub.”

To this Jenkins agreed with alacrity, and, on 
finding himself alone, and knowing that his com
panions would be gone at least a quarter of an 
hour, he settled himself on the green bank for a 
doze. Soon after, a face peered out from the 
bushes, and then, it being palpable that the 
guardian of the hamper was asleep, the thin figure 
of De Wet appeared.

“ This is the fat ’un as alius ’as a nap,” he 
observed. “ Fancy em cornin’ so near my cave ! 
I ll teach ’em ter be more kerful in the futcher,”

He advanced to the hamper, and attempted to 
pick it up.

“ Too ’eavy,” he muttered. “ I must take one 
at a time.” Then, while Jenkins slumbered, this 
ingenious youth quickly transferred the contents 
of the luncheon hamper to his cave. A t last, 
when all was safely stored away, he dived into 
one of his voluminous pockets and produced a 
short stumpy pencil and a dirty piece of paper. 
Carefully spreading the paper out on the ground, 
he scrawled on i t : “ i  thanks the collegers for mi 
diner d wet!1

Putting this into the basket and closing the 
lid, he regained his cave just before Hall and 
his companions came up.

“ I ’ll be banged if that duffer Jenkins isn’t
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asleep! ” said Braddon, noticing the fat youth’s 
recumbent form.

“ Now, you lazy beggar, wake up and come and 
help us get lunch !”

“ Have I  been asleep?” said Jenkins; “ I feel 
jolly hungry, anyway."

“ All right, then ; you undo the hamper while 
we make the fire.”

This he began eagerly to do ; lifting the lid 
he glanced inside, and, as he did so, gasped in 
astonishment, while a sickly smile overspread his 
round face.

“ Have you fellows been having a joke with 
me?" lie demanded.

“ Joke!— what do you mean?” said Hall, who 
was on his knees endeavouring to kindle the 
wood.

“ Grub’s gone,” said Jenkins miserably.
“ Grub gone,” they echoed in amazement, and 

then, on looking in the basket, they discovered He 
Wet’s short note.

We will draw a veil over what followed. Suffice 
it to say that the unfortunate Jenkins had to bear 
the brunt of their rage as they returned to the 
school, their picnic spoilt. Great was the indigna
tion expressed when the 
three unfortunates told 
their tale to the rest of 
the school, and many 
were the vows of ven
geance made.

But before the term 
was over the school was 
to feel again De Wet's 
power, for this was felt 
to be the last straw.

Paindou, the captain 
of St. Yedas, had sent 
Billy, the boot-boy of the 
school, into the town to 
fetch a dozen cakes that 
he had ordered the pre
vious day. After pro
curing the cakes Billy 
was about to return to 
the school when he met 
his bosom friend, the 
butcher’s boy, who with 
cheerful indifference to 
the anxiety of the neigh
bouring cooks and his 
master’s wrath on his 
return to the shop, pro
posed a game of marbles, 
and Billy, nothing loth, 
readily assented.

While engaged in this 
interesting pastime, who

should appear on the scene but the redoubtable 
De Wet, who quickly observed B i l l y ’s 0j>en 
basket. Having a few coppers about him he 
went into the confectioner’s and demanded “a 
bag of stale pastry,” and the bag he received 
in exchange for his twopence bore a close re
semblance to that reposing in B i l l y ’s basket 
outside. '»

Leaving the ’shop he stole quietly up and 
substituting his bag for Paindon’s, stole swiftly 
away again.

“ Exchange ’aint no robbery,” he chuckled to 
himself, as he made for his cave.

The unfortunate Billy discovered nothing 
wrong, and having been victorious in the game 
went cheerfully whistling to the school, and gave 
the bag to the captain’s fag, who only discovered 
the change when about to arrange the pastry on 
the table. All guessed the marauder’s identity.

When the school heard of it great was their 
wrath that the captain should have suffered from 
De W e t ; it was intolerable ; had the King him 
self been robbed it could not have caused more
excitement.

The luckless Billy admitted having seen De

M l D IM M .

D S ir .'
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Vfet but said he had no reason to suspect him 
of tampering with the bags.

j)o Wet went on his way in triumph ; three 
Fifth Form fellows had seen him on the last day 
of the term, and had attempted to catch him, but 
had been easily out-distanced after a long chase in 
the woods. As for De Wet, in the secure hiding 
of his cave, he chuckled greatly, and looked forward 
to plenty of amusement with the “ collegers ” next 
term. Verily, pride goeth before a fa ll!

II.

8RAI>1X)N and Hall were the sole occupants 
i of the large playground of St. Vedas. It 
f was the first afternoon of the term, and 

they had arrived by an earlier train than 
that by which the majority of their schoolfellows 
came.

After exchanging their toppers for caps, they 
had wandered out into the playground in search 
of something to pass away the time until the 
other fellows appeared, and had just settled this 
interesting question by deciding to go for a swim, 
when a boy entered the school gates and walked 
towards them with the unmistakable air of a new 
fellow.

Braddon stuck his hands into his pockets, and 
with all the dignity of the Lower Fourth stared at 
the fresher, saying briefly :—

“ New kid ?”
“Yes.”
“ Name 5”
“Ashcroft.”
“ How did you come ?” was the next question. 
“ By the 2.15, and as I knew I was early I told 

them to send my things up, and walked.”
“ Ah, that’3 how we must have missed you ! ” 

said Hall. “ We were in the front of the train and 
we cabbed it here; the others have not come yet, 
and we were just going for a dip. Can you 
swim 1 ”

“A little," Ashcroft replied.
Come on, then,” said Braddon. “ I ’ll lend you 

acaP > just run in and change your hat for it.”
Soon all three, with their towels over their 

shoulders, were on the way to the river, and 
7 the time they arrived were firm friends, 

yuickly undressing, they stood on the bank 
âdy for a plunge.
" W e ’ll ‘give you a start and race you down

°“ ai °̂.at-house,” said Braddon to Ashcroft, 
right,” was the reply, and with a neat 

e he was in the river and swimming with a 
dî ted̂  0Ver‘arm str°ke in the direction in-

but̂ 6 0t̂ ers were in almost directly afterwards, 
catne to the winning point yards behind

Ashcroft, although they were by no means poor 
swimmers.

“ You beggar ! ” gasped Braddon, as they sat 
on the bank resting. “  I thought you said you 
could only swim a little.”

“ Well,” said Ashcroft, simply, “ I have lived 
by the sea all my life, and my father said 1 
could swim fairly.”

“ I should think you could,” said Hall. “  Don’t 
yon think so, too, Brad ? ”

“ Rather,” said that gentleman, as he lay 
panting on the grass.

After their rest they again dived in, and were 
thoroughly enjoying themselves, when Ashcroft, 
happening to look towards the place where they 
had left their clothes, saw a lanky, dilapidated 
youth quickly bundling them together.

“  Hi, you fellow ! Drop those ! ” he yelled.
A t his shout Braddon also looked, and at the 

sight a blank look overspread his usually cheerful 
countenance.

“ De Wet,” he said, in a miserable voice.
“ I don’t care who he is,” said Ashcroft, as he 

scrambled up the bank. “ I’m after him.”
“ You’ll never catch him ! ” shouted Hall. “ He 

can outrun any fellow in the school; that’s why 
we call him De Wet.”

But Ashcroft was already in full run after this 
celebrity, who, seeing that he was pursued, had 
quickly gathered up the clothes and was tearing 
across a field at a furious pace. The chase that 
followed is a matter of school history. Braddon 
and Hall soon saw that Ashcroft was a very good 
runner, and, in spite of the start that the speedy 
De Wet had got, was beginning to gain on him, 
so much so, in fact, that that discreet youth began 
to ease himself of his load of clothing. First 
he dropped a coat, then a waistcoat ; but, as this 
did not avail him much, he began to quickly 
relieve himself of the remainder of his burden, 
amongst, which was a pair of boots. This was 
a fatal mistake on his part, for, with a hardly 
perceptible pause in his run, Ashcroft picked 
up one of the boots and threw it with such sure 
aim that it hit the flying De Wet on the head. 
Had he been anyone but a British yokel, it would 
have knocked all the running out of him, for that 
day at least. As it was, the redoubtable one 
wavered, and then, finding all chance of escape 
by flight impossible, as a last resource turned 
and faced his pursuer.

For a moment they both paused, and, panting 
for breath, glared savagely at each other. Then, 
with a rush, Ashcroft sprang at his opponent, 
hoping to bear him to the ground, but the wily 
De Wet was not to be caught so easily, for, 
with a quick turn, he caught Ashcroft by the 
neck. Then, closing with each other, they com-
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menced to swing backwards and forwards, each 
exerting his utmost strength in his endeavour 
to throw his enemy.

Then, slowly but surely, the superior strength 
and training of Ashcroft began to assert itself, 
and, seizing a favourable opportunity, he caught 
the thief beneath the arms, and with all his 
might threw him with a crash to the ground. 
Then, despite the other’s struggles, he calmly 
sat on De Wet’s head until 
Braddon and Hall came run
ning up.

“ You pick up the clothes,
Hall, while Kraddon helps me 
take him back and give him a 
ducking.”

Hearing these kind plans for 
his future, De Wet began to 
struggle violently.

“ Look here, my lad,” said 
Ashcroft, as he took a boot from 
Hall, “ if you don’t keep quiet 
I’ll give you a crack over that 
skull of yours which will 
knock all the kicking out of 
you.”

The captive promptly ceased 
struggling,but whined piteously 
for mercy the whole way back 
to the river.

When they got there they 
found a crowd of fellows 
gathered round Hall’s cap, 
which had dropped out of the 
bundle as the thief started ; 
they swarmed round Ashcroft 
asking him whom he had got, 
and, when Braddon explained, 
the cheers they gave Ashcroft 
woke the echoes. They then 
hustled De Wet towards the 
river.

“ I can’t swim,” he shrieked.
“ You’ll drown me.”

“ Oh, no, we won’t,” they 
said. “ We’re not going to 
chuck you into the river, but 
into the brook.”

Now the brook was a wide ditch full of black 
mud and dirty green water, which branched off 
from the river and was only a few feet deep.

Six fellows now got hold of the captive and 
started to swing him in the air.

“ Steady," said .Ashcroft. “ One, two, three— and 
away! ”

There was a mighty splash, followed by a vision 
of legs and arms -and then a miserable figure,

simply covered with mud and weed, emerged on 
the opposite bank.

The fellows stood ready, expecting a volley 
of stones and abuse.

But the triumph of De Wet was over; be had 
been caught —  his record was broken. In a de
jected manner he walked slowly away without 
a word, and was never seen in the neighbourhood 
again.

As for Ashcroft, he became the hero of the hour> 
and when, in later years, as captain of St. Veaas, 
he won the mile, and the fellows had cheered 
until they were hoarse, a lady said to her son 

“ How popular your captain must be!’ 
“ Yes,” was the ready reply, “ but you shouw 

have heard them by the river when he caugn 
Wet.”

Whereat the good lady marvelled greatly

“  HI, you f e l l o w ! diio f i h o s e ! "  b e  f e l l e d .



THE FREE W HEEL AND ITS FUTURE.

HOSE of you who have had a monthly 
chat with me in this corner of ours 
from the very outset, will remember 

that I long ago pronounced emphatically in 
favour of the free wheel. I believed in it from 
the moment I saw it first applied to the modern 
safety— for, as you know, it is a very old device 
as fitted to tricycles— and, after various trials 
with somesvhat numerous varieties of it, I have 
seen no reason to modify the opinion originally 
formed— that is to say, not in essentials. I still 
think the ratchet class of devices superior to 
those embodying the clutch principle. I still 
think effective ball races essential, and that 
those designs which do not provide them are 
something short of efficiency. I still think rim 
brakes the best for the purpose of controlling 
a free wheel machine, and I still would em
phasise

the n e c e s s i t y  of h av ing  tw o  of t h e m ,

one on each wheel, so that if one should go 
out order at a moment of emergency, there 
Nay always be the other to fall back upon.

But in certain minor matters I have learnt 
more than I knew when I wrote upon the 
subject last, I then objected to what has 
come to be known as an “ any-point” brake 
"Chat is to say, a pedal-actuated brake so 
contnved that it can be put on by backing 

c pedal at any point in the circle of revo- 
!orL 1 he view was a cautious one, and was 

expressed largely in the interests of novices 
0 cycled, but who had not previously free- 

th • *iu' danger to them lay chiefly in
* mherent instinct to back the pedals at all 

a ^en̂ s °f crisis. Many of the earlier pedal- 
sudd , kes wcre of a nature to go on so 

e%  that any rider accidentally or in

voluntarily applying one would be so unpre
pared for the consequences that he would in 
all probability

BE T R E A T IN G  H IM S E L F  TO  A “ H E A D E R .”

It was partly for this reason that I thought a 
two point brake the best. Partly, also, there 
came in the consideration of coasting with feet 
at rest, and the dangers that might arise from 
a jerk caused by passing over an unexpected 
stone. All stones and other unevennesses are 
in this sense unexpected when one is riding 
in the dark. Now most of the good two-point 
brakes are arranged to go on as the result of 
the pushing back of either pedal at a point a 
short segment to the rear of the lowest portion 
of the circle. The correct style of free wheel 
coasting is with the two feet on about the 
same horizontal level —  something like the 
position when one is sliding upon ice— and 
not with one foot up and one down, like a 
roosting stork. Hence it follows that a rider 
coasting correctly might sustain a pretty sharp 
accidental shock without either foot being 
jerked so far as to involuntarily lock the brake.

I use the word “  lock ” advisedly, because 
when I wrote with such caution as I used on 
the last occasion,

I HAD IN M IN D  A T E R R IB L E  B R A K E ,

which had just been submitted to me for in
spection. It would go on with the smallest 
back - pedalling impulse, almost at a touch. 
Once on, it would almost certainly skid 
the wheel, and most of my strength was 
required to get it off. This latter could only 
be achieved by very vigorous forward pedalling; 
and, mark you, this vigour could with difficulty 
be mustered, when the force o f momentum of
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one’s own body was tending to carry one over 
the handle-bars, so that one’s weight could not 
be properly utilised in pedal pressure. I had 
dangerous devices of this class before me when 
I roundly pronounced against the whole crowd 
of any-point brakes. Since then an enormous 
number of inventions have been offered to the 
public, and many distinct advances have been 
made. One of them has only come under my 
notice quite recently, but I am so well pleased 
with it in theory that I have determined to 
give it a lengthy trial. It is called the

“ u n i v e r s a l ”  a u t o m a t i c  c o a s t e r  a n d

B R A K E .

It hails from the United States, as any practised 
eye could detect at the first glance, and for 
neatness, lightness, and apparent business-like 
efficiency, it seems to embody most of the 
virtues that one looks for in a good free
wheeling and braking device combined. The 
chief agents for it in this country are Messrs. 
Markt & Co., of 20, Chapel Street, Wilton 
Street, London, E.C.-— a firm long identified 
with the importation of good American novelties 
and cycle accessories. Those of my readers 
who live in the Midland counties, or in Lan
cashire or Yorkshire, may obtain information 
from the chief agent for these regions— Mr. B.
E. Dickinson, Toledo Works, Aston Brook 
Street, Birmingham.

In speaking of the merits of this invention, I 
must emphasise at the outset my confirmed 
preference, on purely mechanical grounds, for 
rim brakes as compared with hub brakes. In
asmuch as the one under discussion is a hub 
brake, it falls, in my view, something short 
of the ideal. But that having been premised, I 
have thus far nothing but good wishes to 
offer it.

t h e  q u e s t i o n  o f  w e i g h t  i s  n o t , o f  c o u r s e ,

O F T H E  H U G E  IM P O R T A N C E  •

which cycle manufacturers and dealers tried to 
make it a few years ago. But it is still of some 
importance, especially in a day when the refine
ments of cycling convenience and luxury have led 
to the addition o f almost innumerable knacky 
accessories to the machine. Now, in point of 
weight the automatic coaster very distinctly 
scores. Its dead weight on my spring balance 
is 2lbs. 4 0 Z S .; and remember that it is destined 
to replace an ordinary substantial back wheel 
hub, and to dispense with the necessity of a 
pair of strong front fork foot-rests. That is the 
way of looking at the case when the con
version of a captive wheel to a free is in 
contemplation. But when the merit of light
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ness is considered as between this a n d  various 
other forms of free wheel, we must, of course 
remember the weight of the back rim brake' 
This is all saved by the present device for 
there is a powerful brake applicable inside the 
rear hub.

The hub is not large enough to look ungainly 
although 1

ITS P R O PO R TIO N S A R E  NECESSARILY SOME
W H A T  G EN ERO U S

in order to afford housing room for the 
ingenious mechanism concealed within. It 
consists of twenty or thirty parts, if the balls y  
be included in the enumeration, and sufficient 
room is allowed for every component to be 
made large enough and strong enough to do 
its work. The forward drive is instantaneous, 
and the curious clutches by which this merit 
is attained go quite as instantaneously out of 
action the moment pedalling ceases. The 
freedom of the wheel can thus be enjoyed 
at all moments when its advantages are desired. 
While this is so there is still a possibility of 
applying the brake practically instantaneously, 
and yet there is hardly any danger of its going 
on when that would be dangerous. This is 
because the amount of “  back-lash ” allowed for 
is equal to about an eighth of a revolution 
of the crank, so that it is extremely unlikely 
that any chance unevenness in the road will be 
sufficient to jerk any experienced rider to such 
an extent as to cause him to inadvertently apply 
the brake. When he puts it on deliberately it 
is very powerful, and its method of release is 
admirable. Here you have a brake which can 
be gradually “  fed ” on— a virtue I spoke of in 
an old article on the subject of brakes as being 
indispensable to the perfect brake— and yet, 
however hard on it ultimately is,

YO U  H A V E  AN  IN STAN TAN EO U S AND 

A U TO M A T IC  R E LE A SE ,

which throws the wheel free again at once.
On the whole, it is as neat a thing as I have 

ever seen, but I feel bound to discount this 
eulogy by saying that for the present I on y 
speak of it as a theorist, and that I am sti 
convinced, as I have said before, 
brake is better than one which acts at the a  ̂
where leverage is very considerably less, 
where it is consequently necessary to exe 
much greater wrenching strain upon the spo 
in order to obtain the desired retarding e 
upon the machine. With this, as with a 0 
brakes, the art of using it to the g*®  ̂
advantage consists in applying it as gra  ̂
as circumstances will permit. 1 here a ’
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course, enn rgencies in which it may be neces- 
,iry to clap it on at full pressure at o n c e ; 
but unless this is absolutely required by the 
exigencies o f  the moment, it should never be 
done. The feeding - on process is the most 
advantageous. In this way a long coast mqy 
be achieved at a most exhilarating speed and in
perfect safety. _

Of course, there are plenty of brakes which 
can be fed on with care and graduation. I 
named a number of good brakes in an article 
on the subject some time ago, and other brakes 
have from time to time been recommended 
since. Similarly, it must not be supposed by 
any who have not seen former articles of this 
series that there are no other good free wheels 
than the one I have been talking about. There 
are many. In fact, you could hardly name a 
firm of repute that will not to-day supply an 
excellent one if asked to. You can trust any of 
the really tip-top firms to give 
you a good free wheel and 
adequate brake-work. The 
Swift, the Singer, the Sun
beam, the Royal Enfield, the 
Rover, the Rudge-Whit- 
worth, the Elswick, and a 
host of others that might be 
catalogued, are all the names 
of stuff upon the makers of 
which you can absolutely 
depend. Then there are 
devices such as those of 
Messrs. Riley &: Haigh, of 
Manchester, and of the 
Bradbury people, of Oldham, both of which 
allow of tire wheel to be made free, or to be 
kept permanently captive should the rider so 
desire. Much is to be said for an arrangement 
of this kind in the case of a cyclist who is timid 
about trying a free wheel. There are instances 
m which riders have been induced to make the 
change, and have, after a period of persever- 
Wce, come to the conclusion that the free 
device is beyond their appreciation and enjoy
ment- Such cases are well met by the class of 
‘mentions of which the Bradbury “  free wheel 
at will” is an admirable type. My belief is, 
however, that most who experiment with, such 
an invention will before long decide to keep the

‘ UNlVEItSAJ. ’

"heel set permanently free. I have before me
•he new season’s catalogue of the New Premier 
tjcles. These must certainly be added to the 

given above. The makers of them supply 
^UI\d machines, ranging from a boy’s mount 

Ios., and a girl’s at jQ9, to tricycles at 
-o 20, Their best bicycles are jQ 21, but 

ext roadster at ^ 1 6  16s., with £ 2
ra for a good free wheel on the ratchet

Vol. 71.-71

principle, is a splendid thing. There are in the 
price list a few other extras which are optional, 
but from among which I should recommend 
the purchaser to select a gear-case, if he is 
having one of the cheaper mounts not so fitted.

A  friend of mine tells of a splendid down- 
rush he once enjoyed in the Engadine, which 
extended to nearly thirty miles. It is true that

H E  HAD TW O  D A Y S , O F PU SH IN G

to get the tandem, on which his wife and he were 
touring, up to the requisite altitude from which 
this could be enjoyed ; but he told me that the 
experience was almost worth a week of such 
trudging. I have never had so long a coast 
myself, but I know one favourite bit of un
broken downhill which for three miles is as 
smooth as a billiard table, and when fitted with 
really good brake-work I enjoy dropping down it 

in eight minutes. The thing is 
perfectly safe if you keep your 
head cool.. Your eyes are far 
ahead, eager to anticipate by 
as large a margin of time as 
possible any danger or diffi
culty that may arise. You 
gauge the acuteness of each 
bend or turning, and arrange 
to arrive at it at just such a 
modified rate of speed as will 
allow you to round it without 
too risky an amount of in
ward lean. At times when 
you see the course quite 

clear and straight you release the brake - work 
altogether, but even then you have, if you 
are wise,

T W O  FIN G E R S ON T H E  B R A K E -L E V E R  A N D  

O N E  ON T H E  B E L L ,

so that with whatever unlooked-for eventuality 
you may be by chance confronted, no one can 
accuse you of not exercising proper care.

I never rush in this way through good scenery 
that is new to me, nor would I advise anyone else 
to do so. It seems like throwing away a golden 
opportunity. But on an old familiar hill I know 
of few delights to equal it. It is for this reason 
that I am one of those who believe that the free 
wheel has not only come to stay, as the saying 
is, but that it is destined to become universal 
for all road work. Many have roundly declared 
that it must of necessity be absolutely useless 
on the racing track ; but even here I do not 
think that their logic goes far enough. No 
racing man who rode a free wheel could retard 
himself as much by faulty pedalling as he can

AUTOMATIC COASTER AND 
BRAKE.
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with a fixed wheel. It is true that in either 
case it is possible for him to work against 
himself by pressing on the rising pedal. But 
the difference is this : if this action is carried 
to its extreme it will bring a fixed wheel to rest, 
whereas in the case of the free wheel it only 
results in cutting off the driving force, the 
onward momentum being still retained by the 
machine and rider.

One final word as to the misuse of the free 
wheel.
R ID E R S O U G H T  N O T TO “ SHOW  O F F ”  W ITH  IT.

There is, no doubt, a temptation to announce 
to the whole street that you are possessed 
of the up-to-date thing, but that, after all, is 
somewhat childish. The habit of giving two 
or three pedal strokes and then sailing for 
a dozen yards not only fails to impress the 
onlooker, but positively irritates him. A t the 
same time, it tends to rob the rider of that 
facility of even, light, and regular pedalling by 
which alone the best results can be obtained. 
It is all right to free the wheel when the 
scarcely perceptible bits of decline are en
countered, the whereabouts of which in his own 
district every free-wheeler has learnt to locate. 
But it is not proper to free the wheel simply to 
show that you are able to do so, and the 
excessive use of this delightful option should 
be reserved for such glori
ous downrushes as I have 
referred to.

ANSW ERS TO 
CORRESPONDENTS.

Elsie (N ottingham).— If you 
like your brother’s two men 
friends, and if your parents 
are agreeable, there is not the 
slightest reason why you should 
hesitate to take rides with them. 
No wonder you didn’t find it in 
the etiquette book. Publications

of the kind belong to an age when there was 
glorious pastime with the freedom of eyeliner ^ 
attribute, and I hope they may either reform or u 
relegated to a forgotten limbo. Miss K. (Gheenocki "* 
You will not find that cycling will in any Way 
fere with your piano playing, unless, of course 
allow it to absorb too much of your time. Th 
vibration won’t make you nervous, but, on the oth/ 
hand, you will find that the exercise, taken properlv 
will prove one of the best nerve tonics imaginable' 
E. M. B. (L eominster).— I am always glad to give • 
girl information, but you ought to keep the rules 
and give me your name, instead of your bare initials 
1 do not publish names, but I expect to have them as 
a matter of courtesy, and, if not furnished with them 
do not feel under obligation to reply. You could 
have your bicycle re-enamelled at all sorts of prices 
from about half a sovereign upwards, but if you want 
it done in green and gold it will cost almost double 
that. Nickelling is not very costly, unless there is 
excess of bright parts. I have before me a quotation 
from a well-known firm for re-enamelling and re- 
nickelling my own mount, the figure of which is 
£1 6s. Yours is a splendid make, and you had 
better inquire from Singer’s whether they will give 
your local repairer a new transfer. If not, let 
Singer’s carry out the renewal; they will probahlv 
be quite as reasonable, only that you will have the 
carriage to pay both ways. You can get a pair of 
decent handle-bars for five or six shillings. As for 
tyres, if the machine has still plenty of life in it, get 
Dunlops, or Clinchers, or Palmers. If not, and jou 
think it prudent to try a cheap tyre, you will Sod 
the Radax a good investment. H. E. B. (Keklet).— 
Yes, I do think two brakes essential to every free
wheel machine. One of the cheapest and beat La the 
compensating brake described in the November 

number. Write to Messrs. 
Morgan Bros., Ltd., Floodgate 
Street, Birmingham. Buy Bar
tholomew’s maps, of a scale not 
smaller than four miles to the 
inch. The lin. ordnance maps 
afford an excellent means of 
indulging in more detailed 
study. Perhaps Lucas’s “ Acety- 
lator ” is as good a one aa you 
could try. The new illominant 
has the advantage of cleanli
ness, but is not always trust
worthy.

'  H. P-

WELL WHATEVER THE OEE-OEES DO, I  i f  
HOT GOING TO SHY XT A MOTOR.'
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SOMETHING ABOUT SHETLAND.
B y  F. E. N o r r i s .. S n a p -s h o t s  b y  t h e  A u t h o r .

a v e r a g e  person knows very 
little a b o u t  Shetland. F ew  

Jfed L iO  people ever think of visiting 
such an out-of-the-way “ holiday” resort. In 
fact, some are of opinion that the place is 
inhabited by a semi-civilised race of pony
breeding, shawl-making natives, separated from 
iherestof Great Britain by a miniature Atlantic. 
On the other hand, there are people who, 
from continual ob
serving of misleading 
maps, believe Shet
land to be a tag-end 
of Orkney, the idea 
arising from the fact 
that the islands are 
usually put in one 
corner of the map, 
on a reduced scale.
Let me put every
body right.

A sea passage 
from Aberdeen of 
sixteen hours (220 
miles) d i r e c t ,  or 
twenty hours vid 
Kiikwall, lands the traveller safe, though seedy, 
perhaps, at Lerwick (pronounced Lare-wick). 
The town, consisting of close on five thousand 
inhabitants, lies orr the east side of the island 
called Mainland, and has a commodious 
harbour formed by the strait separating Main
land from the adjacent island of Bressay (see 

• map). Built of the grey stone with which the 
islands abound, Lerwick has a neat though 
somewhat joyless appearance, rising out of the 
'cry waters of the sound.

h is an agreeable surprise to the traveller, 
as he walks 
along t h e  
'vi nd i n g,
u n e v e n  T y
Paved Com 
m e r c i a 1 
St f e e t ,  o n  
meway to his 
W  that,
[nstead of 
kmg thrown

among mere ignorant sea-folk, he has hit 
upon one of the most enlightened spots in Great. 
Britain north of Aberdeen. As he looks into the 
shops he descries such well-known names as 
Sunlight Soap (used for washing the shawls), 
Stephens’ Ink, and so on ; in fact, everything 
from Hinde’s Hair Curlers to Cadbury’s Choco
late can be bought at the same price as in the 
more frequented parts of our land. The Town

Hall is a very fine 
e d i f i ce ,  that  wi l l  
compare well with 
other hal ls  of  its 
kind. In the tower 
is a t u r r e t  clock 
chiming on five bells, 
made in Belgium; 
this was erected at 
her late Majesty’s 
first jubilee.

O t h e r  n o t a b l e  
b u i l d i n g s  are the 
Anderson Institute, 
f o r  w i d o w s  a n d  
orphans of fisher
men ; the public

reading-room ; and Fort Charlotte, so called in 
honour of the Consort of King George III. 
There are places of worship belonging to nine 
different sects.

And now a word about the islands. 1 lie 
group, situated some fifty miles N.E. of Orkney, 
is about seventy miles long by forty-five miles 
broad, not reckoning Fair Isle, thirty miles 
S.S.W. o f Sumburgh Head, or Foula, twenty- 
seven miles W. of the town of Scalloway, It 
consists of about thirty inhabited islands, of 
which the largest a r e : Mainland, Yell, Unst,

Fetlar, Bres
say,  Whal-  
sey, and Papa 
Stour. There 
is besides, of 
c o u r s e ,  a 
large number 
of uninhabi
ted islets.

Trees are 
conspicuous

AT THE POST SHOW.

SHOWING THE GOOD POINTS OF THE POMES.
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by their absence, except when grown behind 
walls, and so protected from the violent gales 
which frequently rage over the islands. Indeed, 
some sycamore trees at Scalloway, thus sheltered, 
though quite one hundred years old, are only 
2oft. high, because the wall would not protect 
them above that height. The land is chiefly 
covered with peat, used by the Shetlanders 
as fuel.

On the preceding 
page is a photo
graph showing some 
of the famous breed 
of ponies. These 
sturdy little sure
fo o te d  a n i m a l s  
stand on an average 
3ft. to 3ft. 6ins.
I'heir coats are usu- 

.ally brown, although 
black and piebald 
are sometimes met 
with.

The shawls, by 
making which the 
women while away 
some of the dreary 
hours of mid-winter, 
are too well known 
and appreciated to need discussion. I say 
“ dreary” advisedly, because at mid-winter the 
sun rises at 10 a.m. and sets at 2.30 p.m. But 
in summer it is the other way round, darkness 
being almost unknown during May, June, and 
July. It is a great pity that, in getting shawls

made, some of the shops employ the “ truck 
system,” and it is earnestly to be hoped that 
this will not be permitted to continue.

The staple industry of the men is herritw 
fishing, the products of which go as far as 
Russia. The total catch of the Lerwick boats 
for the 1900 season realised ^7,000 sterling, 

Mountains there are none, the highest “ hill ”
being about four
teen hundred feet 
high.

As to the chai- 
acter of the inhabi
tan ts^  consists in 
amixtureofhonesty, 
s i mpl i ci ty,  and 
goodwill that would 
be hard to equal. 
And, therefore, in 
conclusion, I advise 
anyone who is cast
ing about for an 
unfrequented sum
mer retreat to give 
all due considera
tion to this place 
of quiet, “ far from 
t h e  ma d d i n g  
crowd ” of tourists; 

for I am sure that if he once braves the so- 
called “  terrors ” of the sea, and plants his foot 
upon Shetland soil, he will be more than repaid 
for the tossing of the voyage by the pleasant 
time that he will spend in the islands.

F .  E. N o r r is .

A FOfNT OF COAST, F E T L A B , SHETLAND.

T o b o g g a n i n g  H ah f . :  “ Yon see I'm  not going t o  b e  le ft  
b e h in d  th is  tim e, Mr. T ortoise  ! ”



4 CAMERA'CORNER
ON BUYING APPARATUS.

Bv the time this reaches our readers they 
will be making preparations for their summer 
work, and a few hints on the choice of apparatus 
will be acceptable. Although there are numbers 
of cheap cameras and sets of apparatus on the 
market, by means of which very good work may
be done during the bright days of summer, it is 
always advisable to buy the very best apparatus 
you can afford. Good apparatus costs no more 
to use than inferior, and is useful under a wider 
range of circumstances, and should you have to 
sell it, will always fetch a better price, in pro
portion, than a cheaper kind.

The price of a really good lens for quarter- 
plate pictures is £ 2  10s., while the best will 
cost at least five guineas, so that to get a com
plete set will cost about double that sum.

The first point to be decided is whether you 
will use plates or films. Plates are far cheaper, 
and are more generally useful, but they have 
the disadvantage of being both heavy and easily- 
broken. Films have the great advantages of 
being light and “  Tollable” : but they are not so 
reliable, and will not keep in good condition 
so long as plates, and you are very- limited 
in choice as to makers. “ Kodak ” cameras 
are extremely good value for money, and are 
very convenient and light for touring, and 
some of them are made to take plates as 
'fell as films.

If more serious work is intended with an 
ordinary stand camera, it is better, if you can 
afford it, to purchase a good lens and economise 
m the camera if necessary. Care, however, 
should bo taken to see that the plates in the 
oark slide and the focussing screen occupy 
me same plane when in position in the camera, 
ori in technical language, are “ in register.”

If a shutter is purchased, it is advisable 
oat it should be capable of working at 

;anous speeds, and have some means of indi- 
at least approximately, the exposure 

S"en. llle tripod stand should be chosen 
or lts rigidity when set up.

Hand cameras for plates may be divided 
0 two classes, viz., those in which dark

slides are used and those which contain the 
plates in a magazine. The advantage of the 
magazine is that the plates are always ready 
in position, and can generally be changed 
much more rapidly than by means of slides. 
In some cameras the focus is fixed for one 
point, and these are only useful for subjects 
beyond the ten yards, unless supplementary 
lenses are supplied for fixing on the front for 
near objects. A focussing camera with a scale 
may, however, be used for objects nearer than 
the thirty feet by racking out according to the 
scale. A  good plan when using a camera of 
this kind for near objects is to pace out the 
distance of the object from the camera.

Weight in a camera is an advantage in use, if 
you do not mind carrying it.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
H- F- Smith ( N e w a r k ) .— (T) See last month. (2) 

The best developer to use is generally the pyro-soda 
one recommended by the maker of the plates you use. 
(3) Ilford P.O.P., Solio, Paget P.O.P., and Imperial 
P.O.P. are all good. (4) Thin negatives are improved 
by intensifying them. (5) We cannot say whether the 
camera you mention is the best at the price. The 
“ Cycle Poco,” sold by Griffin & Sons, Ltd., is a 
similar one. You should consult a good dealer who 
will tell you the best he can supply for the amount 
you are prepared to spend. M. E. H. (C a n t e r b u r y ). 
—There is no appliance such as you name for fixed 
focus cameras. A telephoto lens can only be used 
on a focussing camera, and is rather expensive. 
It would also increase the exposure necessary. 
Amateur ( H a n t s).— Pleased to see that you have 
improved your negative as we advised. Sorry we 
cannot use the photograph, but should be pleased to 
see any others. W - B- Huntly ( E d in b u r g h ).—  
The reason of your trouble is that the part of the 
plate exposed to the atmosphere absorbed oxygen, 
and the developer remaining in it became oxidised, 
and so caused the yellow stain. I am afraid it is 
impossible to remove this, but you might by arti 
ficially staining the other half get a better print; or 
you might obtain the same result by shading the 
negative in printing, or by getting someone to retouch 
it for you. You will be careful in future to avoid n 
like mishap by seeing that your plates are thoroughly 
covered with the fixing solution.

T h e  P h o too rai-h ic  E d it o r .



O ne Year’s Subscription to T he  C a pta in  is 
divided between A lbert A lbkow  (“ Sheffield 
Football ”) and “ G eo.” Target Practice at 
Sea”). Will “ Geo.” kindly send full name and 
address ?

Are the Americans Beating U s?
f'IHE time has now come for the English 

commercial nation to show its mettle, 
i The Americans seem to beat us in 

athletics and all sports, and are now 
trving to take our command of the commercial

has challenged the English for the hand of Lady 
Nicotine has been met by a combine of British 
tobacco merchants, amongst whom figure such 
names as W. D. & H. (). Wills, Player, etc. A 
New York periodical shows Uncle Sam putting up 
his hand to stop the four Powers from touching 
John Bull. Underneath are written these words: 
“ The time is corning when the Powers will com
bine to smash Great Britain, Then America will 
step in and say ‘ Don’t ! ’ ” But let’s hope matters 
won’t come to this juncture.

J. G arkatt.
world away from us. Their journals nowadays 
represent John Bull as 
a thin man, and in one 
paper there is a cartoon 
in which Uncle Sam is 
saying to him: “ You 
can keep your little stall 
outside my shop, John, 
if you behave yourself.”
This may be “ consid’i- 
able fine” for the Ameri
cans, but it does not suit 
us. Another paper has 
Uncle Sam reading a 
book of games, and say
ing : “ I wonder if I can 
find some easy game to 
play him. I should like 
to see him win some
thing,” while a third 
represents Uncle Sam 
playing a game of cards 
with John Bull. By 
Uncle Sam’s side is the 
America Cup, the horse 
that won the Derby, and 
one or two other articles of that kind, 
offering to play John Bull for his 
island.”

The American Steel Trust Company has yielded 
. 12 per cent, to shareholders, and is no longer in 

need of money. The syndicate of Americans which

[I  think my contributor is alarming himself unneces
sarily. The Americans won 
the Derby with an English 
horse that was leased 
from an English racing 
stable, where it waa bred 
and trained. The Amen- 
cai)8 occasionally get a pull 
over, us in some smut 
financial deal, hut they can t 
find a 'Varsity man to beat 
Workman in the one-mile or 
three-mile races, nor can the' 
find a crew to lieat Leandtr 
at Henley. They haven’t! 
ghost of a chance against ts 
at cricket or football- All 
the same, they are fine sports
men and love a fair tussle 
Uncle Sam is a marvel «  
nervous energy and cute
ness, but in doggedness 
endurance John Bull is at 
the head of all nation*-
O. F.j

AN AllCII OF APPLES.
This arch, entirely composed of apples, was built 
on the way to Government House, Tasmania, during 
the visit of theDuke and Duchess of York. The apples 
had to he soaked in kerosene, as the police found they 

could not keep the boys from eating them.
(S e n t  b y  C . T .  B u t le r .)

He is 
“ darned little

C. B. Fry.
(A s  seen b y  Soutbsisp-

to n ia tJS .)

W
E of Southamp

ton admire C
B. Fry perhaps

more as a lootballer than anything, for we ha« 
numerous opportunities of seeing his sPle 
play. When the Southampton team comes on 
field before the start of the game, you can hear 1 
round you “ Where’s Fry ?" The a n sw e r  
is, “ There— that chap with the stripe roun
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stocking.’ as _ _
out for the “ Saints” in lus
Corinthian striped stockings. Of 
course, t!ie question is generally 
asked by the adherents of the 
visiting team, as Mr. Fry is well 
known to Southamptonians.

The game starts, and soon down 
swoop the visiting forwards with 
a rush. They fly past, the 
outside right is about to
shoot, when suddenly “ C.
B." with one of his beauti
ful kicks, clears the ball to 
mid-field, and we breathe again— 
not that we were very afraid, how
ever, for we have the utmost faith 
in “ C. B.” and his partner, Moly- 
neux.

Time after time, when a goal 
has seemed inevitable, I have
seen Mr. Fry clear the ball and 
keep our citadel from falling. “ C.
B.’ is a grand football player, keen 
and alert; his judgment never 
seems to err; lie is swift of foot, 
a good hard kicker, and never 
indulges in rough play, however 
badly he may be fouled. We always see him 
as cool as a cucumber— as an instance : On one 
occasion, with the two opposing forwards on him, 
he deliberately steadied the ball with his foot 
before kicking. Such feats as these always evoke 
delighted yells from the crowd. “ C. B.” seems to 
stand out from the other players; his well-knit 
figure, and (may I say ?) handsome face, catch the 
eye at once, and all the “ Lady Saints,” I ain sure, 
fall in love with him, as their gentlemen friends 
can testify. I hope to see hitn playing for 
Southampton in the English Cup ties, and 
helping them to gain the blue riband of the 
football field. That this may be the case 
ls the simere wish of thousands of South- 
nniptoniaus, and also of his ardent admirer, 

____  “ No. 6."
Winter, the F raud! *

| HA\ E been gloating for the last month 
over those unfortunates who have 

entered the lists on winters behalf in the 
inter Summer Competition. They will 

av.e submitted essays teeming with the 
Prai-ce-> and full of the delights of skating,
8, 'lnci tobogganning, and other sports asso
ciated with ice; and in a country like 

anadaor Uussia these praises are justified. 
u can anyone living in England con

scientiously believe, as these good 
folk will try to prove iu their 
essays, that the best time of the 
year is winter 1 ’

Look at the samples of winter 
we have had during the past half 
dozen years, and say where are the 
skating over vast sheets of ice, the 
swift rush down a toboggan slope, 
or the glorjous games of “ bandy” I 

g, I declare most solemnly 
to you that, for the last four 
years at least, as winter, or the 
time when winter should be, 
approached, hopes of learning “ to 
skim o’er the vast plain of ice, the 
keen air rushing by, with motions 
graceful, swi ft, and easy as a bird’s ” 
(I suppose some competitors have 
written like this) have filled ray 
brgast.

Alas ! how often have these 
hopes been disappointed ! We 
have had some snow, some ice ; 
but we have not had “ winter" as 
1 used to think of it.

Our . winters are frauds. To 
have winter we want the ground, 

the trees, the houses, in fact, everything out of 
doors covered with a thick, white mantle of 
snow, and every sheet of water, with the ground, 
frozen hard. Under such conditions you may 
wax eloquent over winter’s joys, but not when 
we have such frauds foisted upon us as at pre
sent. These frauds, to keep up their semblance 
of winter, give us a little snow—a very little—  
and frost in varying quantities. But the bulk 
of the present-day winter is wet— a nasty, chilly, 
penetrating wet— fog, cold, and mud. These, in 
various combinations, constitute our up-to-date 
wintry weather.

CHANOING GUARD AT ONE OP THE APPROACHES TO WINDSOR CASTLE.
Tho Royal Tarty always drives through these gates from the 

railway station when coming to the Castle. 
( P h o to g r a p h  by K .  F .  I to b e r ts .)

* This article was written In January.
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Old Fag, be not utterly cast down ; we have 
compensations for these inconveniences. One we 
find in Christmas, that blessed period when you 
can’t feel irritated. Another compensation is 
found of an evening. When the blinds are drawn, 
and the lamps lit, and the fire burns red, one can 
read, or gossip, or play quiet games, and be cosy 
and warm, and feel that life is very good, until 
one remembers one has to go out, and then—ugh !

But the great compensation is summer. Lay 
down your work, and let your mind wander, 
Old Fag. Imagine to yourself what summer 
means. You are stretched full length on the grass, 
and you bask in the heat of the sun. You watch 
the surrounding scenery, and see the lazy, con
tented cattle, and the 
merry, happy birds; 
above your head the 
flowers wave, and all 
around is the drowsy 
hum of the insects. This 
is peace, Old Fag— this 
is enjoyment. Let your 
thoughts wander farther, 
and think of cricket and 
bathing ; of boating and 
pleasant picnics on the 
river ; of trips at sea and 
lovely excursions through 
the forest; and, Old Fag, 
you shall agree with me 
that winter is a fraud, 
and that summer is the 
season forpure, unalloyed 
enjoyment.

G. R. B e v e r l e y .

[Yes, that’s all very well, 
but how alxmt Tm5 Captain ?
I can’t edit T he Captain 
while I am stretched full 
length on the grass basking 
in the heat of the sun, but 1  
r a n  edit The C aptain bask
ing in the heat of a nice warm fire. Besides, Mr. 
Beverley, think what frauds some of our summers are, 
'there have been such things as snowstorms in dune !— 
O .  R ]  *

CAN YOU FIND YOUH WAY “ TO BIRMINGHAM “ WITHOUT 
CROSSING OVER A SINGI.E LINE?

( B y  G , S m ith s o n .)

W inners of “ C apta in” Comps.
A p r i l  t o  S e p t e m b e r .  1 9 0 1  ( V o l .  V .) .

England ........................ . ... 132
Scotland ........................ . ... 21)
W a le s .............................. . ... 7
Channel Isles ............... . ... r>
Ireland................................ . ... 4

Grand total .. . ... 173

H. L. D obree , C

Sheffield Football,
npH E R E  seem greater possibilities for football 
1 in Liverpool, Manchester, and Birmingham 

than in Sheffield, but none of these has done so 
well in football as Sheffield. No other place in 
England can boast a record equal to the Tykes’ 
Sunderland can show a string of championship 
Preston two wreaths of laurels, Everton and 
Liverpool one each, and Aston Villa a hatful. 
Sheffield supports two clubs, both good enough 
to win the highest honours. No other town 
can make this boast. This is where Sheffield 
has the pull. The United and \Vednesday have 
both won the cup, and the United have had

the league leadership as 
well. If you take West 
Bromwich, Small Heath, 
and Aston Villa, you have 
a collection of clubs 
unequalled elsewhere in 
England in such an area; 
but to clearly establish 
the pre-eminence of Shef
field, it has to be re
membered that its two 
teams are actually within 
the city boundaries, 
while the Villa is the 
Only real representative 
of Birmingham. The 
Wednesday were estab
lished in 1800, and art- 
one of the oldest clubs in 
the league. It was not, 
however, until the season 
1892-3 that they entered 
the league. The United 
joined in the following 
season. Since then the 
United have been cham
pions once and runners up 

twice. The Wednesday have never done anythin? 
of note in the league, and in 1898-9 they finished 
up bottom. The following season they had to 
fight in the second division ; but they came out on 
top, and were again admitted to the first league 
The Wednesday were the first to do anything 
remarkable. This was in 1890, when they 
appeared in the English Cup final against Biac'- 
burn Rovers. They were, however, badly beaten 
by six goals to one. Four years later they ag*1" 
appeared in the final, and this time pr°ve| 
successful. Since then they have gone do"'1, 
while the United have come on. The sea£tlJ' 
1898-9 saw the United in the final, and. witi 
a very powerful team, defeat Derby CounJ 
by four goals to one. Two seasons later t
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rain fought their way into the final, and were 
drawn against Tottenham Hotspurs. This was 
played before the largest crowd that ever attended 
a football match, and ended in a draw. In the 
re-play, the United were beaten.
In the matter of internationals, ■ ■■■■■. .
Xeedham, the United’s captain, 
has been capped fifteen tim es;
Crawslniw and Spikesly, of the 
Wednesday, have each gained 
seven caps. Sheffield is a truly 
remarkable town for football.

A lbe rt  A lbr o w .

Target Practice a t  Sea.

THE salt, invigorating breeze 
blowing dead off shore had 

already caused a nasty sea to get 
up, making the cruiser Gibraltar, 
on which we stood, dip her “ rain- 
nose” well into the green waves.
We were out this morning for the 
purpose of giving the destroyers 
from Portsmouth a bit of target 
practice, and our experience was 
not only novel, but exceedingly 
exciting.

The handy man had constructed 
a large square canvas target, with 
astrong framework of wood, which 
we towed some few cable lengths 
astern. The navigating officers up on the bridge 
and in the white-painted chart-house had already 
directed their glasses upon some half-dozen small 
clouds of smoke far astern. These black clouds, 
examined c a r e fu lly  
through a strong pair of 
binoculars, revealed six 
snaky torpedo-boat de
stroyers coming up very 
rapidly.

The great triple-ex
pansion engines of the 
Gibraltar w ere o n ly  
exerting half speed ; the 
engineers were waiting 
for the clang of the 
electric signal from the 
officer on the bridge. The 
stokers, away down in 
file heated stoke-holes, 
were continuously feeding 
fbe ravenous mouths of 
f e furnaces, and the Jacks on the decks, spick 
®nd span from crown to toe, were at their numerous 
Hies,or crowding in little batches “ to watch the 
Un- And now for the fun !
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A CURIOUS TREE.
This curious freak of Nature, which has all the appear
ance of a fearsome animal, is merely an oak tree which 
was struck by lightning in a field near Wembley Bark.

(P h o to g r a p h  b y  G .  IT. W a tso n./

A string of flags crawls up to the yard-arm, and 
stiffens as it catches the wind. The dark clouds 
become black boats, lying low in the sea with 
a high rounded fo’c’sle (to break the waves that 

dash over the bow), upon each of
......... which is mounted the 12-pounder

quick-firing gun. with a little band 
'' of men surrounding it. The Gib

raltar puts on speed, and in a few 
moments the engines are everting 
nearly the full force of 10,000 
horse-power.

Bang! You swing round sharp, 
and see as you turn a flash of foam 
jump up from the sea, some yards 
beyond the target. The first boat 
is well on our track, and the first 
shot has just been fired. Her 
three stumpy funnels are emitting 
volumes of black smoke ; the vessel 

is at full speed, and rolls badly,
„ making the gun platform very 

unsteady. Again you notice, 
through your glasses, the man 
crouching against the large 
shoulder piece, padded with 
rubber and fitted to the breech 
end of the gun, waiting for the 
favourable moment. Then a 
puff of smoke, the sharp bang 
of the cordite powder, a rip of 
c&uvas, and a huge rent appears 

in the square target.
The officer beside me, gorgeous in gold braid, 

yet business-like withal, mutters “ Good shot, 
s ir ! ” and again glues the glasses to his eyes.

Up she comes, this little 
boxed-up mass of terrible ’ 
power, racing past like 
an express, her crew 
covered in oilskius, their 
heads inside the hooded 
caps peculiar to the tor
pedo boatman, her deck 
all wet with the seas, and 
her engines exerting a 
force of 6 ,0 0 0 -horse. 
Following her come the 
others, firing rapidly as 
they pass, with varying 
success, until the once 
sturdy target is a mass 
of jumbled beams and 
wreckage, bearing strong 

testimony to the aim of the men behind the 
gun3. Taking into consideration the roll of 
the boat and the pitch of the target, we can 
proudly look round at the “ stiff,” clean-shaven.

A SPRINT ALONG TOUCH
Being a recollection of C. B. F.'s 

"Rugger ” game, by " Rip. ’
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and alert Jack tars, and murmur, “ You can be 
relied upon.” ,

As it is with these smaller vessels, so it is with 
their larger prototypes, and the high standard o f 
efficiency reached by the navy in target firing 
during the last year or so has been aided, to a 
great extent, and grandly led by Captain Percy 
Scott, o f  II.M.S. Terrible. G e o .

* CRITICISMS.
F. C. Muller (B erlin).—Thanks for photograph; 

have added it to my gallery. I experienced some 
difficulty in deciphering your contribution, which 
should have been written on larger paper. Sorry 
can’t use it. J. Garratt.—Send me something 
about Egypt of a more chatty and anecdotal descrip
tion. Write a short essay conveying your information

in a pleasant and picturesque fashion. J  Jf R 
(Co. Dublin). — Contributions must be wri'tte 
properly, and not put into the middle of letters' 
Copy them out neatly and address to C.C.C. paoe9 
Write only on one side of the paper. I have clubbed 
you. Is your signature “ J. M. Blair,” or “ Blair J .jp i

Contributions have also been received 
f ro m : J. S. Cox, James Harrison, 0. L. Beater 
“ Nobody Much,” Stanley King, Eustace Jones, A, q  
Cockrell, Gildart Walker, F. S. B., Thomas Pittawav 
Fred Skinner, B. A. Biggs, T. S. Plowman, Sholto 
Marcon, Hamilton Dunn, F.R. O.G., Sidney Wheater 
Beetle, H. Proudfoot, It. F. Megginson, S. Greslv 
M. J . G., R. C. Tharp, N. Neill, W. H. Thomson! 
“ Chestnut, Esq.,” J . W. Anderson, W. B. Lantour! 
H. Appleby, J. B. Edgar, Eljaysqe, J. W. Lewis, Xaja! 
L. J. Hodson, Wuggins Major, F. W. R., W, J. C. 
Watsouian, Colin Arrol, “ Noyl,” W. Patereon, and 
others whose names will appear next month.
[ A  n u m b e r  o f  c r it ic is m s  a n d  a c c e p te d  a r t ic le s  a re  held over.)

“ CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR MARCH.
N O TIC E .—A t the top o f  th e firs t p a g e  th e  fo llo w 

in g  p a r tic u la rs  m ust be c le a r ly  w r itte n , thug

Competition N o .----- , Class------, Name------ ,
Address----- , Age ——.

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with competitions.
We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

GIRLS may compete.
You may enter for as many competitions as you like ; 

each “ comp." must be sent in a separate envelope, or, 
when possible, on a post-card.

In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he cannot 
enter into correspondence with unsuccessful competitors.

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not pins.
Address envelopes and post-cards as follows:—Competi

tion N o .----- . Class------, “ T he Captain ," 1 2 , Burleigh
Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by March 1 2 th.

The Results will be published in May.
SPF.C1AL NOTICE.—Only write on one side of each sheet 

of paper. Only one competition must be put in 0 an 
envelope. Anyltody disregarding these rules, or failing to 
address envelopes properly, u t i l  be d is q u a li f ie d .

Age Rule : ACompetitor may enter for (say) an age limit 
2 5  comp., so long as he has ̂ tot_actuall^urned^2 6 . The
same rule applies to all the other age limits.

No. 1.—“ H idden B o o k s ” (Second Series).—  
On one of our advertisement pages you will find 
twelve pictures. Each picture is intended to 
describe the title of a well-known book. Write the 
title of each book under each picture, fill in your 
name and address, tear the page out, and post 
to us. There will be three prizes, viz., first, £ 1; 
second, 10s.; third, 5s,; and twenty consolation 
prizes consisting of books by C aptain authors. 
In the event of a number of competitors forwarding 
correct titles, the prizes will go to the senders of 
the most neatly written competitions.

No age limit.

No. -L— “ The T w e lv e  G reatest Living 
E n glish w o m en  ’’—Send your list on a post
card. Three prizes, consisting of goods to be 
chosen from our advertisement pages, to the value 
of 7s.

Class I.................... . ... Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class If. ... .............  Age limit: Twenty.
Class 111........................  Age limit; Sixteen.

No. 3.—  S to ry o f  a  F low er.”— This will be 
a good comp, for those who are interested in 
flowers and gardening. Imagine yourself to be a 
flower, and tell the story of your life. Do not 
exceed 400 words. Prizes : T h r e e  H a l f -Guinea 
K o d a k s .

Class I........................... Age limit: Twenty-three.
Class II.......................... Age limit: Eighteen.
Class III........................  Age limit: Fourteen.

No. 4.— “ W h a t I th in k  o f Boys and 
D ogs.”— Send a letter supposed to be written 
by one cat to another cat, giving its views on boys 
and dogs. The cat should not write more than 
400 words. Three prizes of 7s.

Class 1...........................  Age limit : Twenty-one,
Class II.......................... Age limit: Sixteen.
Class I I I . .....................  Age limit: Twelve

No. 5.— “ M ixed  L e tte rs.”—Send a post-card 
containing the twelve words represented by these 
letters. They are all well-known English words. 
If you can’t make them all out, send as man}1 
as you can. TNAHPELE, RYSAGNTUAM 
L A N A E V H C A ,  I I E E M M Y D A L l  

H NDCOSENUIT, UAFTIFR, NEPCOPPEKk 
I T N O L A Y T I N A ,  I I T A H O U , TAB0&, 
GIPGPNNO, ZlPEIl. Prizes: Three Halt- 
Guinea Ping-Pong Sets.

Class I........................... Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II................... ... Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III........................ Age limit: Twelve.

No. G— “ The Old Fagr playing  
Pong.”— A Set of Drawing M a t e r i a l s , ™ 11. 
7s. Cd., will be awarded for the best black-ant 
white sketch of the O. F. playing Pitig-I°n£-

One age limit: Twenty-one.
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Every April and September we make new 
friends in serial stories, and the end of each 
volume forces us to bid them farewell and 
prepare to welcome others. Messrs. Blake and 
Hodgson’s well-salted mariners disappear from 
view this month, and we 
shall no longer be enter
tained by Chief Engineer 
McPherson, who, when 
he was a wee bit bairnie 
up at Dhoontrochty, used 
to repeat so frequently a 
little poem called “  I 
Love Cauld Water.” The 
authors are going to make 
a fine, big book of “  In 
Deep Water ”— which has 
necessarily h a d  to be 
curtailed for publication 
in T he Ca p t a in — -and 
then, helped by Mr.
Hawley’s vigorous p i c- 
tures, their story will, I 
am sure, achieve much 
Popularity. You can see 
"ith half an eye that 
these men know what 
they are talking about.
Some day, I hope, they 
W|H write us a series of 
complete stories, dealing with life at sea on 
ships of the Creole type.

“A Cavalier Maid.” —  Those who 
ave followed the fortunes of venturesome 
adenioiselle Etienne Glanvil, in this pretty 

j moving story o f a romantic era, will be 
tested to hear— though some may already

have guessed it— that its author, Clifford Mills, 
is a lady. Mrs. E. Mills Clifford, to give 
our contributor her real name, is the wife of 
an English officer, who, like many another 
brave soldier, has done his share of work at 
the front during this long and weary war.
“  A  Cavalier Maid ” was written on the spot—  
near Stratton, in Devonshire— and I think all 

my readers will agree 
with me that “  Clifford. 
M ills” has caught the 
spirit and language of 
those troublous tim es 
very happily. The closing 
chapters could hardly be 
bettered. T h e r e  is a 
world of pathos in the 
allusions to the hunted, 
shabby Cavaliers who, in 
spite of all, still defied 
the King’s enemies and 
remained steadfastly loyal 
to the C a u s e .  Very 
touching is the l o v e 
parting between Etienne 
and Sir Brian— she in 
her new finery, smiled 
upon by the world; he, 
ragged  and desperate, 
with no fortune s a v e  
his sw ord , yet stout
hearted and h o p e f u l  
for the f u t u r e ,  and, 

through all, a most perfect gentleman.

P e r h a p s  the most dramatic incident in the 
story was poor Etienne’s confession before the 
assembled Cavaliers in the tavern at Stratton. 
One can imagine the girl, worn out by her 
rough-and-tumble journey— not to mention the 
bullet wound in her wrist— shrinking before the

IN VOL. VII.

THE “ JALASCO” BR IO :
A  S t o r y  o f  t h e  S o u t h  S e a s .

By LOUIS BECKE.

J . O. JO N E S ,
And How He Earned His Living. 

B y R S. WARREN BELL.

TALES OF ELIZA’S.
By FRED SWAINSON

TOLD ON THE JUNIOR SIDE.
By H. BURROWS.

A R T IC L E S  on  A T H L E T IC S .
By C. B. FRY, Athletic Editor.



57- THE CAPTAIN.

imperious questions of the great Latour. She 
had said that she was Godfrey Glanvil’s son, 
and Latour had thundered back that Godfrey 
Glanvil had no son— no children, indeed, save 
one daughter. Who, then, 
was this y o u n g  Cavalier?
Poor maid ‘ One can picture 
the astonishment —  nay, the 
embarrassment— of the assem
bled Cavaliers, when they 
heard the p i t e o u s  reply:
11 Alas, s ir ! I am that un
happy lad y, whose loyalty, 
perchance, hath out-stepped 
conventionality ! ” “  Clifford
M ills” has told the story of 
her Cavalier Maid with that 
sympathy which only a woman 
could impart to such a nar
rative. ______

A  word is due to Mr.
E. F. Skinner, the artist who 
has depicted so ably the divers 
plights in which this bold 
maid fo u n d  herself. Mr.
Skinner was genuinely sorry when he had 
completed his last set of pictures. “ I was 
never more in touch with my subject,” he said, 
“ than I have been with this ‘ Cavalier Maid.’ ”

his marvellous muscular power, but he won’t 
play the “  strong man ” except when it js 
necessary. It is a story, this, o f hmv he earned 
his living. It is a school story, but not a “ Grey- 

house Tale,” being concerned 
with a school of quite a 
different stamp —  a private 
school, in fact. Along with 
“ J. O. Jones,” Mr. Fred 
Swainson will be telling you 
“ Tates of ‘ Eliza’s ’ ”— as St. 
Elizabeth’s, the great public 
s c h o o l ,  was disrespectfully 
termed by its piumni. Mr. 
Burrows will also continue his 
lively series, “ Told on the 
Junior Side,” Thus, in our 
new volume, several aspects 
of school life will be dealt 
with— what more want you?

Being off with the old, 
let us now be on with the 
new. You will have already 
seen, on the first page of 
this department, a table of 
principal features in Yol. Y II.
You will, I am certain, be 
pleased to bear the further 
adventures of J. O. Jones, the 
Greyhouse boy, who broke 
the Old Door d o w n and 
saved a very large number of 
school fellows from suffocation.
“ The Story of J. O. Jones 
and the Great Door,” said 
the Guardian, in a review of 
“  Tales of Greyhouse,” “  is 
specially to be commended ; 
we should like to know some
thing of ‘ J. O .V  career in 
later life.’ The author of 
the “  Tales,” curiously enough, 
had previously decided to make “ J. 
central figure of his next story. Don’t

O .” the 
imagine

that Jones will be performing feats of strength 
all through the tale. Opportunities occur, 
you may be sure, when he is forced to display

“ T h e  ‘ J a la s c o ’ Brig,”
— I need not tell you who 

s t a c e y  b l a k e . Mr. Louis Becke is. With the
exception, possibly, of the late 

Robert Louis Stevenson, no man has written 
in a more interesting way of the South Seas, 
of South Sea Islanders, or of the strange 
piratical doings that have caused that part of 

the watery globe to have a 
peculiar and engrossing in
terest for those who tell of 
travel and adventure. Mr. 
Becke’s tale concerns a most 
curious instance of marine 
highway robbery, in which 
one m a n  p i t t e d  himself 
against a whole ship’s com
pany. There are many little 
touches in the story which 
show t h a t  t h e  author of 
“ By R e e f  a n d  Palm,'’ 
“  Rodman the Boat-steerer, 
and “ T o m  Wa l l i s , ’’ >s 
t h o r o u g h l y  at home in 
these latitudes. The reason 
is that Mr. Becke was for 
years a t r a d e r  in these 
Southern Seas, and knows 
t h e m  as  we of  T he 
C a p t a i n  k no w Burleigh 

w, E. HODGSON. Street. I promise you a
big spell o f e n j o y me nt

aboard “ The faldsco Brig.”

“ G e o r g e  W a s h in g t o n  a n d  th®
Hatchet.” —  A  number of corresponden >
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l,ave written t o  m e  d r a w in g  m y  a tte n tio n  t o  
t[,e fact th a t t h e  w in n in g  C a pta in  C l u b  
Competition in  o u r  J a n u a r y  n u m b e r  b e a r s  a  
very close r e s e m b la n c e  t o  a  p ie c e  c a l le d  “ T h e  
Simple S to ry  o f  G . W a s h in g t o n ,”  b y  a n  
anonym ous a u th o r , w h ic h  is t o  b e  fo u n d  o n  
pjoes 10 1-10 5  o f  M a r k  T w a in ’s  “ L ib r a r y  o f  
Humour.”  I h a v e  c a r e fu l ly  c o m p a r e d  th e  
t#o and m y o p in io n  c o in c id e s  w ith  t h a t  o f  
m y'corresp on den ts, a  I n  r e p ly  t o  a  c o m m u n i
cation from  m e , M r. A le x .  H .  C la p p e r t o n , 
winner o f  th e  p r iz e  in  q u e s t io n , a d m its  th a t  
he founded h is  s to r y  o n  a n  a r t ic le  “  p u t  
to»etrer in a  s t y le  s im ila r  t o  th e  o n e  I 
submitted to  y o u .”  M r . C la p p e r t o n  d e c la r e s , 
however, th a t h e  h a d  n o  in te n t io n  o f  “ c r ib 
bing.” “  I f  I  h a v e  e r r e d , I  h a v e  e rre d  u n c o n 
sciously,” h e  a d d s , “ a n d  b e g  to  s in c e r e ly  
apologise.”  I n  th e  c o u r s e  o f  m y  c o m p a r is o n  
it occurred to  m e  t h a t  M r. C la p p e r t o n  c o u ld  
not have h a d  t h e  A m e r ic a n  s t o r y  b e fo r e  h im  
when he w ro te  h is  p a p e r , a n d  I s e e  n o  re a so n  
why I sh o u ld  n o t  a c c e p t  h is  e x p la n a tio n  th a t  
it was his s in c e r e  in te n t io n  to  w r ite  a n  o r ig in a l 
article based  u p o n  a n  o ld  id e a . “  I  a m  p e r 
fectly w illin g ,”  h e  s a y s , “ to  fo r e g o  th e  p r iz e  
awarded.” U n d e r  t h e  c ir c u m s ta n c e s , t h e r e 
fore, I sh a ll a c c e p t  h is  o ffe r , a n d  g iv e  th e  
January Ca pta in  C l u b  C o n t r ib u t io n s  p r iz e  
to Mr. H arry  M u l l e t t , 20 8 , A b b e y  R o a d , 
.Alexandra V i l la s ,  B a r r o w - in -F u r n e s s , L a n c s . ,  
for his a r t ic le  e n t i t le d  “  H o w  to  M a k e  a  
flagpole ” { p a g e  3 6 9 ). I n  c o n c lu s io n , I  m u s t  
point out to  a ll y o u n g  w rite rs  th a t  fo u n d in g  
articles on o ld  id e a s  is  a  d a n g e r o u s  e x p e r im e n t , 
especially w h e n  th e  s im ila r ity  b e tw e e n  t h e  o ld  
and the new  is  m a d e  s o  a p p a re n t .

School Magazines received (a  s e le c 
tion will b e  r e v ie w e d  n e x t  m o n t h ) : Aberdeen 
Grammar School Magazine, Academy Magazine 
(Gnenock), Allan Glen’s Monthly, Alperton 
Hall .Magazine (2), Arvonian, Barrian, Bede 
Magazine (2), Blackpool High School Magazine, 
Boltoman, Borlasian, Boys' and Girls' Colonial 
Magazine (3), Bramptonian, Brighton College 
Magazine, Camaraderie, Canadian Boy, Car
thusian, Clactonian, Clavinian (2), Colchester 
High School Magazine, Colfeian, Cottonian, Bay  

Gazelle, Durban High School Magazine, 
Elizabethan, Epsomian, Esmeduna (2), Fram- 
wghamian, Fulneck School Magazine, Glasgow

cademy Chronicle, Haileyburian (4), Hul- 
m«an, Hurst Johnian (3), Ipswich School 
Magazine (2), Irish Blue, Johnian, Kendalian, 

cttoman (2), Maivernian (3), “  Mercury " 
u%azine (3 )i Mercers' School Magazine, M ill

1 Magazine, Morrisonian, North Point

Annual (Darjeeling), Olavtan, Pilgrim, Port
cullis (2), Porimuthian, Quarterly Review 
(Liverpool), Quernmorian, Review (2), Roland- 
seck School Magazine, St. Andrew's College 
Magazine, St. Michael's Chronicle, St. Thomas's 
College Magazine (3), St. Winifred's Magazine, 
Salopian (2), Sandwich School Magazine (2), 
Sedberghian (2), Sotoniensis, Spencerian, Stanley 
House School Magazine (3), Tamensian, Tas
manian School Journal, Tonbridgian, Truro 
College Magazine, Wasp, West Kentian, Whit- 
churchian, Wu/Jrunian, Xaverian Quarterly.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
C .  N .  M c W  .—You tell your German companions, 

when they jeer at you, that this Boer War is about 
the toughest war ever undertaken by anybody. Any 
other country but Great Britain would have been 
licked out of the field long ago by the enormous 
difficulties of climate, country, etc., which we have 
had to contend with. I t  has been, in its way, a 
sort of civil war, because a great many of the Boers 
are practically British, and know our language, and 
have used this knowledge in order to play the traitor 
by calling out such things as “ Don’t sb6ot—we are 
English ! ” and then firing on their more chivalrous 
opponents when the latter were at a disadvantage. 
Of course, the average Boer has been humbugged all 
along by his leaders. As for your question about 
Great Britain going down, you may tell your com
panions that Great Britain was never in such a 
splendidly secure and strong position as she is 
in now. We absolutely rule the seas with our 
enormous fleet, and we have practically the 
carrying trade of the world, which means power 
and money sach as no other country can lay 
claim to. No single European power could tackle 
us, and the Great Powers know that well. They 
would have liked to have been at our throats during 
this war, but our ships were a wholesome check upon 
them. I am glad to hear that you stick up for the 
old country, and that you won’t call yourself a “ pro- 
Boer,” or " Boer,” or anything of that kind. Finally, 
I believe that when the war is over the Boers will 
live very happily under British rule. Many of them 
will no doubt enter our service as soldiers. They 
have already shown their magnificent fighting 
qualities, and when properly trained and taught to 
look steel in the face without flinching, they should 
become invincible.

C h i n a w i f e  (Glasgow) (1) is very angry because 
Mr. W. H. Williamson, in his story, “ Rats,” made 
MacFinn, the bully, talk such fearfully broad Scotch. 
My correspondent says that you only hear a Scotch 
farmer say “ Na ” instead of “ No.” Educated 
people in Scotland speak English, she says, as well as 
the English themselves. “ It was therefore,” she 
goes on, “ a glaring absurdity to make a boy whose 
people were able to send him to a good English 
public school, speak the jargon attributed to him.” 
“ Chinawife” doesn’t “ suppose Mr. Williamson 
was eyer in Scotland, or spoke with a Scotchman, 
all his life.” (2) After this, “ Chinawife” goes on 
to chat in a most interesting way about papers 
and magazines, and I must say that I agree 
with most of what she says—viz., that the average 
monthly magazine is filled with fearful rubbish, and 
that the ladies’ papers mainly consist of “ snobby
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articles about the aristocracy, a few bad cookery 
recipes, a paper pattern, and a sentimental story.” 
(3) The list of books she requires is as follows:
“ Tales of Greyhouse,” “ Love the Laggard,” “ Bache- 
lorland,” "T he Papa Papers,” and "T he Gub in 
Love.” Only the first-named can be termed a book 
for boys, however. (4) I  really cannot discuss politics, 
but I heartily wish that the House of Commons could 
raise itself to the standard of the famous days when 
one might hear Gladstone, Disraeli, and Bright speak 
almost any night in the week. Those were times 
indeed!

“ A W ell-w isher to all Boys who are going to 
Sea” writes to say that he considers the incidents 
mentioned in " In  Deep W ater” are very much 
exaggerated, particularly where it is related that the 
captain of the vessel got intoxicated, and fought with 
the first mate. He adds that the food provided on 
such ships is not nearly so bad as it is described by 
the authors. If " A  Well-wisher” has read his 
C a p t a in  regularly he ought to know that the stories 
and articles in this magazine are nearly all written 
by experts. For the benefit of other doubtful 
readers, Mr. W. E, Hodgson, who is responsible for 
the nautical incidents depicted in “ In Deep Water,” 
informs me that the fight between the captain and 
the mate was witnessed by himself many years ago 
in the Atlantic. As for the food, although the 
majority of our shipowners are now very liberal in 
this respect, the description given of the rubbisli 
supplied to the crew of the C r e o le  is by no means 
overdone.

Chester R. Brow n ( C h ic a g o ) is pained 
because we print jokes in T h e  C a p t a in  about 
Americans, and represent Americans as wild and 
woolly-looking. ‘‘ You picture the American,” 
exclaims Mr. Brown, “ as a bloodthirsty, stony
hearted villain. Nearly all the Americans I have 
met in T h e  C a p t a in  have been of this type— 
Captain Howell, in your serial story, and that 
visitor of yours who wants to describe Chinese 
tortures. These men would be sent to prison or to 
the asylum in America.” Mr. Brown then suggests 
that he should write us a series of articles on Chicago. 
I  fear I have no space for a series, but perhaps Mr. 
Brown would like to send me a short article called 
“ The Real American.” In order not to pain Mr. 
Brown in the future, I shall be very careful as 
regards what I Bav about Americans. (Signed, 
“ O. F.”)

Keen Admirer has his C a p t a in s  saved for him 
at home until the holidays, as, if they are sent to him 
at school, he says, everybody borrows them, and they 
are returned to him thumbed, dilapidated, and more 
or less dirty. The only solution I can suggest is that 
“ Keen Admirer ” should persuade all those other 
fellows to take in T h e  C a p t a i n . If he has it sent to 
him at school he is bound to lend it, as, of course, he 
cannot be selfish. Let him put the matter plainly to 
the other fellows : Why shouldn’t some of th e m  take 
in T h e  C a p t a in  and lend it to h im  occasionally? I 
think they will see the force of his argument, 
especially if “ K. A.” shows them onr new features 
for Vol. VII.

T a b le  T e n n is . — Devotees of this extra
ordinarily popular pastime—oh, yes! I have played 
it myself and got extremely hot!—will be glad to 
hear of a new net, recently patented, known as the 
“ Adjustable Tennis Net.” This net is made of wire, 
and stands on the table, perfectly rigid, by means of 
three crosspieces. I t is instantly adjusted, and re
quires no screws or clamps. The price is 3s. 6d., and 
it can he had from John Piggott, Cheapside, London.

S. L anglo is.—Keep your eye on our columns Nr 
any developments of the club. Just at present o 
experts give advice to members, and the club helns 
to keep together in a happy band. That’s about sh 
We are not going to erect a club-house in which 
there will be a library, ball-room, etc., just yet Th , 
must w a it! I am sorry you have to pay more tha 
6d. for T h e  C a p t a in  in Valparaiso. I suppose n 
cannot be helped, as it is such a long sea journey

Isob el Jones.—You can get a canary from Mr 
Wilson, 36, New Oxford Street, London. If yon 
send him a stamped envelope he will send you hu 
prices. I  hope you thoroughly understand bow to 
look after canaries, and don’t think that it begins and 
ends with putting them into a cage and giving them 
a little seed and water. Get a little book called 
•‘ General Management of Canari^,” price 2s. 9d, 
post free, from L. Upcott Gill, 170, Strand, W.C.

R over.—To get into a bank you must obtain'j 
nomination from a director or chief official, and pass 
an examination in the usual English subjects and the 
elements of a foreign language. Early application u 
advisable, as it is often years before a nomination can 
be secured. Clerks are usually admitted between the 
ages of seventeen and twenty-two.

Tog. —(1) There is a monthly magazine called 
F a s h io n , which treats entirely of masculine dress. 
I think its price is 6d., and you can get it or 
order it at any bookseller’s. I have looked at it once 
or twice a t my club, and have found it very readable. 
(2) The iirst-named is the editor of this magazine.

B row n B ee.—The only way you can acquire 
ease iu writing is by constant practice. You cannoi 
make it ‘‘ flow naturally,” as you call it, until yon 
have done a good deal of writing. Read the “C.C.C.” 
criticisms in back numbers, and you will pick up a lot 
of hints.

F. G. Sk inner.—I think we should get into I 
fine muddle if we began to appoint associates of first, 
second, and third degrees amongst Captain Clob 
contributors. I prefer the present system, thank you 
At the same time, I appreciate the interest yon late 
in the magazine.

R. A. Ash-—Many thanks for your kind sugges
tions. We do not send out specimen copies of The 
C a p t a in . I t was very good of you to think of that 
plan for enlarging T h e  C a p t a in ’s  sale. Stamped 
addressed envelopes must always be enclosed for 
autographs.

H. Inm an.—An official representative has to 
" buck up ” T h e  C a p t a in  all he can, and get people 
to take it in, etc. If he meets a fellow who doesn’t 
read it and should read it, he ought to jolly wen 
persuade him to read it. .

Pop.—I recommend Talbot Baines Eeed’s famon» 
school stories, a list of which you can obtain froffl 
the Religious Tract Society, St. Paul’s Ohorco-
yard, E.C. ,

E. F- C. M.—A good book is ‘ Hints on Wood 
Carving,” obtainable from "H obbies” Publishing 
Department, 12, Paternoster Square, E.C., Is. hU 
post free. , .

C. C.—I should include Perim Island in As1 
W. J .- ( l)  Feed your rats on bread soaked in mi > 
oats, and any kind of nuts. (2) See Mr. tfj 
answer. W- S- B- Query. -  “ Tales of W  
house” started in April, 1399, and appeared, 
intervals afterwards for two years or so; “ Acw 
Feud" in April, 1900. M uladores-- ‘f*”. 
Mice,” price Is. 2d., post free, from L. Upcott > 
170, Strand, W.C. G r y p s . -K night, FranK. 
Rutley, 23a, Maddox Street, London, *V. V' 
Cornu.—Try Boosey &  Co., Musical Publ ■>



THE OLD FAG. 575Regent Street, London, W. G rigalach.—Clubbed.
consider your suggestion. “ Pontua I.”— 

Write to Denny & Co., 147, Strand, W.C. Sprouts. 
_0h. yes, 've take *n the C.C.C. corner.. -
^Official rep resen ta tives appointed :
p, Ramsay Laird (Edinburgh—and is clubbed), 
Arthur D. Vaughan (Weybridge), W. H. Sadler (Ross, 
Herefordshire), R. A. N. Briscoe (Chippenham, 
Wilts), H. Inman (South London).
I also have to  acknow ledge, w ith  

thanks, le tters  from : “ Idea Merchant II." 
••George" (thanks for photograph—covers Is. Gd. each, 
post free, from this office; any stationer will bind 
vour C.ut.u.ns for you), F. A. Rees (clubbed),

Cyril U. Whitney (thanks for your photograph and 
good wishes), II. Martin Robinson, S. F. Panton 
(clubbed), Mrs. Maisom (have clubbed your son), 
“ One of a Litter,” “ Two Old Worcesters," “ A. 
Pauline,” “ C®sar,” T. C. Thorpe, Mark Miller, 
“ Autographs,” “ Occasional Reader” (hoping he’ll 
become a regular one), J .  W. Brisbane, W. D, 
Newton, H. Mills Whittle, “ Suggester,” G. Rawson, 
Frank Cundv, “ Alpha,” and others whose communi
cations will be acknowledged next month.

N.B.—All applications for club membership are 
duly attended to, but we do not acknowledge such 
applications in this department except under special 
circumstances.

(.4 n u m b e r  o f  a n s w e r s  a r e  h e ld  o v e r .)

THE OLD FAG.

Part winner of the “  Box and 
Tree” Comp.

B y  H .  U .

Correct Solution of the “ Three D ucks” 
Comp.

Fart winner of the “ Box and 
Tree "  Comp.

B y  T .  11. D a v i s



5 7 4 THE CAPTAIN.

Articles about the aristocracy, a few bad cookery 
recipes, a paper pattern, and a sentimental story.” 
(3) The list of books she requires is as follows:
“ Tales of Greyhouse,” “ Love the Laggard,” “ Bache- 
lorland,” ‘‘ The Papa Papers,” and “ The Gub in 
Love.” Only the first-named can be termed a book 
for boys, however. (4) I  really cannot discuss politics, 
but I heartily wish that the House of Commons could 
raise itself to the standard of the famous days when 
one might hear Gladstone, Disraeli, and Bright speak 
almost any night in the week. Those were times 
indeed !

“ A W ell-w isher to all Boys who are going to 
Sea” writes to say that he considers the incidents 
mentioned in “ In Deep W ater” are very much 
exaggerated, particularly where it is related that the 
captain of the vessel got intoxicated, and fought with 
the first mate. He adds that the food provided on 
such ships is not nearly so bad as it is described by 
the authors. If “ A Well-wisher” has read his 
C aptain regularly he ought to know that the stories 
and articles in this magazine are nearly all written 
by experts. For the benefit of other doubtful 
readers, Mr. W. E. Hodgson, who is responsible for 
the nautical incidents depicted in “ In  Deep Water,” 
informs me that the fight between the captain and 
the mate was witnessed by himself many years ago 
in the Atlantic. As for the food, although the 
majority of our shipowners are now very liberal in 
this respect, the description given of the rubbish 
supplied to the crew of the C r e o le  is by no means 
overdone.

Chester R . Brow n (Chicago) is pained 
because we print jokes in T he C aptain about 
Americans, and represent Americans as wild and 
woolly - looking. "You picture the American,” 
exclaims Mr. Brown, “ as a bloodthirsty, stony
hearted villain. Nearly all the Americans I have 
met in T he Captain have been of this type— 
Captain Howell, in your serial story, and that 
visitor of yours who wants to describe Chinese 
tortures. These men would be sent to prison or to 
the asylum in America.” Mr. Brown then suggests 
that he should write us a series of articles on Chicago. 
I  fear I have no space for a series, but perhaps Mr. 
Brown would like to send me a short article called 
“ The Real American.” In order not to pain Mr. 
Brown in the future, I  shall be very careful as 
regards what I sav about Americans. (Signed, 
» O. F .”)

Keen Admirer has his Captains saved for him 
at home until the holidays, as, if they are sent to him 
at school, he says, everybody borrows them, and they 
are returned to him thumbed, dilapidated, and more 
or less dirty. The ouly solution I can suggest is that 
“ Keen Adm irer” should persuade all those other 
fellows to take in T he Captain. If he has it sent to 
him at school he is bound to lend it, as, of course, he 
cannot be selfish. Let him put the matter plainly to 
the other fellows : Why shouldn’t some of th e m  take 
in T he C aptain and lend it to h im  occasionally ? I 
think they will see the force of his argument, 
especially if "  K. A.” shows them our new features 
for Vol. VII.

T a b le  T e n n i s .— Devotees of this extra
ordinarily popular pastime—oh, yes ! I have played 
it myself and got extremely h o t!—will be glad to 
hear of a new net, recently patented, known as the 
“ Adjustable Tennis Net.” This net is made of wire, 
and stands on the table, perfectly rigid, by means of 
three crosspieces. It is instantly adjusted, and re
quires no screws or clamps. The price is 3s. 6d., and 
it can be had from John Piggott, Cheapside, London.

S. L a n g f lo is .—Keep your eye on our columns f0, 
any developments of the club. Just at present 
experts give advice to members, and the club helM0W 
to keep together in a happy band. That’s about ai? 
W e are not going to erect a club-house in which 
there w ill be a library, ball-room , etc., just yet. That 
m ust w a it ! I am sorry you have to p ay more than 
6d. for The Captain in Valparaiso. I suppose it 
cannot be helped, as it is such a  long sea journey

I s o b e l  J o n e s . —You can get a canary from Mr 
Wilson, 30, New Oxford Street, London. If 
send him a stamped envelope he will send you hi* 
prices. I hope you thoroughly understand how to 
look after canaries, and don’t think that it begins anl 
ends with putting them into a cage and giving then 
a little seed and water. Get a little book called 
“ General Management of Canaries,” price 2s. 9d. 
post free, from L. Upcott Gill, 170, Strand, W.C.

R o v e r .—To get into a bank you must obtain s 
nomination from a director or chief official, and pass 
an examination in the usual English subjects and the 
elements of a foreign language. Early application is 
advisable, as it is often years before a nomination can 
be secured. Clerks are usually admitted between the 
ages of seventeen and twenty-two.

T o g .—(1) There is a monthly magazine called 
F a s h io n , which treats entirely of masculine dress.
I think its price is 6d., and you can get it or 
order it at any bookseller’s. I have looked at it oca 
or twice at my club, and have found it very readable. 
(2) The first-named is the editor of this magazine, 

B r o w n  B e e .—The only way you can acquire 
ease in writing is by constant practice. Yon cannot 
make it ‘‘flow naturally,” as you call it, until von 
have done a good deal of writing. Read the “C.C.C.” 
criticisms in back numbers, and you will pick np a lot 
of hints.

F . G . S k i n n e r .—I think we should get into* 
fine muddle if we began to appoint associates of Brat, 
second, and third degrees amongst Captain Club 
contributors. I  prefer the present system, thank you. 
A t the same tim e, I appreciate the interest youtak; 
in the magazine.

R . A . A sh . —Many thanks for your kind sugges
tions, We do not send out specimen copies of Tm 
C a p t a in . I t  was very good of you to th in k  of that 
plan for enlarging T h e  C a p t a in ’s  sale. Stamped 
addressed envelopes must always be enclosed for 
autographs.

H. Inman.—An official representative baa to 
“ buck up ” T h e  C a p t a in  ail he can, and get people 
to take it in, etc. If he meets a fellow who doesn j 
read it and should read it, he ought to jolly well 
persuade him to read it. » ,

Pop. —I recommend-Talbot Baines Heed’s famoo! 
school stories, a list of which you can obtain n0® 
the Religions Tract Society, St. Taul’s Chore - 
yard, E.C. w .

E . F- C. M .—A good book is ‘ - H i n t s  on wwn 
Carving,” obtainable from ‘‘ Hobbies’’ 
Department, 12, Paternoster Square, E.C., Is. ■' 
post free. .

C. C.—I should include Perim Island m 
W. J . —(1) Feed your rats on bread soaked in ■ 
oats, and any kind of nuts. (2) See Mr. / 
answer. W . S. B . Q u e ry -  Tates of ^  
house ” started in April, 1899, and aPP̂  , . ^  
intervals afterwards for two years or so; ( 
F eu d ” in April, 1900. M u la d o re 9 _ -  * ^  
Mice,” price Is. 2d., post free, from L. u Pr’ , $ 
170, Strand, W.C. Gryps.-K night,J t t n  ^
Rutley, 2 3 a , Maddox Street, London, polisher?, 
Cornu.- T r y  Boosey & Co., Musical PnWisn >
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foaent Street, London, W. G rigalach.—Clubbed. 
Will consider your suggestion. “ Pontus I.’ — Write to Denny & Co., 147, Strand, W.C. Sprouts. 
^Oh. ves. >ve take jokes in the C.C.C. corner.. 
^Official rep resen ta tives appointed :
p Ramsay Laird (Edinburgh —and is clubbed), 
Arthur D. Vaughan (Weybridge), W. H. Sadler (Ross, 
Herefordsliire), It. A. N. Briscoe (Chippeuham, 
Wilts), H. Inman (South London).

I also have to  acknow ledge, w ith  
thanks, le tters from : “ Idea Merchant I I . '  
“George” (thanks for photograph—covers Is. 6d. each, 
post free, from this office; any stationer will bind 
vour Cii'iAiKs for you), F . A. Itees (clubbed),

Cyril U. Whitney (thanks for your photograph and 
good wishes), II. Martin Robinson, S. F . Panton 
(clubbed), Mrs. Maisom (have clubbed your son), 
“ One of a L itter,” “ Two Old Worcesters,” “ A. 
Pauline,” “ Cmsar,” T. C. Thorpe, Mark Miller, 
“ Autographs,” “ Occasional Reader” (hoping he’ll 
become a regular one), J .  W. Brisbane, W. D. 
Newton, H. Mills Whittle, ‘‘ Suggester,” G. Rawson, 
Frank Cundy, “ Alpha,” and others whose communi
cations will be acknowledged next month.

N . B  .—All applications for club membership are 
duly attended to, but we do not acknowledge such 
applications in this department except under special 
circumstances.

(.4 n u m b e r  o f  a n s w e r s  a r e  h e ld  o v e r .)

THE OLD FAG,

Tree ” Comp.
b y  T . I t .  D a v is



Results of January Competitions.
No. I.—“  M y F a v o u r ite  C h a r a c t e r  in S h a k e 

s p e a r e .”
CLASS J . (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W i n n e r  o f  7s . :  C . V . T h o m p s o n , “ Ci-a.nu.lagh M o re ,”  

E d g e w o r th s to w n , C o . L o n g fo r d .
A C o n s o l a t io n  P r i z e  has b e e n  awarded t o :  Dor* 

W o l f e r s t a n , Townsend House, Plymouth.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : Nellie Kennedy, Daisy Campbell, 

M. Prosser, W. J. White, Bertrand De Fontaine, J. H. Weeks, 
Dorothy Owen, Marguerite Dowding, It. A. H. Goodyear. 

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Twenty.)
W i n n e r  o f  7s. : M a r io n  W i l s o n , “ Woodstock," Cam- 

bcrley, Surrey.
C o n s o l a t io n  P b iz f .s have been awarded to : V. B. H a s k in s , 

Warmley House, Warmley, near Bristol; and J. M a r t y r  
L u c k , " The Poplars,” Horsmonden, Kent.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : Maud M. Lyne, E. E. Hyde, John 
W. Lewis, E. W. Stiles, Winnie Campbell, John Leigh 
Turner, W:alter Higgins, Hugh T. Mowat, Humphrey FoBter, 
Myrtle Francis, Doris Darnels, Eva M. Morris, Cyril ft. Black- 
burne, P. W. Bennett. -

C L A S S  I I I .—(Age limit: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  7s. : W i l l i a m  C a m e r o n , 246, High Street, 

Perth, N.B.
A C o n s o l a t io n  P r i z e  has been awarded to: F r a n c e s c a  

M.W i l s o n , 16, Lynnwood Avenue, Bentinuk Hoad, Newcastle ; 
and F r id a  P h i l l i p s , "High Elms,” Hitchin, Herts.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : Harvey Bateman, Howard Mellor, 
John J. Woutner, M. Schindhelm, Willie Watkins, Nellie 
Bescoby, Eric H. Chapman, Maud C. Dowson, “ Hawthorne,” 
Olive Hay, Daisy Deane, A. Browning, Walter tj. Leeuiing, 
Edward T. Fairlee.
No. II.—“ H an d iw o rk  C o m p e titio n .”

C L A S S  I . (Age limit: Twenty-three.)
W i n n e r  o f  10s.: G w y n e d d  M. H u d s o n , 57, Tisbury Hoad, 

Hove.
A C o n s o l a t io n  P r i z e  has been a w a r d e d  t o : W. J. W h i t e , 

“ Fairlea,” Abergavenny.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : Godfrey Allen, Norah Simmonds, 

Mary Moreton, Sybil O'Neill.
C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Eighteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  10s.: G. W i l l i a m s , Sydenham House, Hanro- 

gate.
C o n s o l a t io n  P r i z e s  have been awarded to: J. B. O ’ N e i l l , 

371, Dumbarton Road, Glasgow; and H. A. H a t t s , 84, Lever 
Street, Goswell Road, E.C.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : E. P, Cook, Oliver Lewis, William 
Vaughan, Muriel Wilson, Hon. Constance Foljauibe, James 
Macallan, Charles Widlake, Ernest Campbell, L. Tucker, 
Sydney Farnsworth, W. G. Parkinson. David Pryde, Eleanor 
Hunt.

C o n s o l a t io n  P r i z e s  have been awarded to: n 
D a n i e l s , Mile End Road, Eaton, Norwich; and Gunp8* 
T . L u c a s , 8, Cromwell Square, Queen's Drive, G lasgow '111 

H o n o u r a b l e  M f.n t i o n : H. Foster, A. MuigaretMer.'̂
J". H. Gellatly, H. E. Tetlow, Jennie Clasper, A. D. Vsu*hf’ 
A. D, Pickard, Annie J. Anderson, F. Stafford Smith s i  
James, Hugh T. Mowatt, Albert Bentley, F. A. Woodcock ^ 

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  7s . : E d w a r d  G . F . C u t t s , 34, Bath Str»t 

Bevois Town, Southampton.
C o n s o l a t io n  P r iz f .s have been awarded to: P ehovh 

D o l i .i n , Littlegrove Cottages, Cat Hill, East Barnet Herts- 
K i t t i e  W a d e , 41, Great Dover Street, Southwark, 8 E ■ aod 
J o h n  W. H a y s , “ Lake Bank,” Station Town, Wingate Ca 
Durham. ’

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Harold Smith, G. P. Harm. 
Dorothy E. Blackman, A. H. Buckle, William Roocrofi 
Sydney D ib s , A. G. Brown, Elsie Scriven, W. Gavin, Rertlu 
M. Williams, It. E. Jayne, M. Langlois, Violet A. Smith, Man 
Francis, James Anderson, Winifred Annett, Fred. C, English. 
J. Norman Peck, C. Spencer, Spurgeon Parker, W. J. Jonet. 
T. C. Thorpe, Stanley H. Webb, Frida Phillips.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W i n n e r  o f  7 s .;  S t a n l e y  H o a t s o x , “ The Manse,” Kira 

Street, Leek, Staffs.
C o n s o l a t io n  P r i z e s  have been awarded to: Amu 

P h i l l i p s , ” High Elms,” Hitchin, Herts ; and N ancy  Huxtli, 
35, Newington Road, Edinburgh. '

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : Charles de la Huliniere, D. C. 
Rougnette, A. M. Barnes, W. G. Elder, Edgar Peers, If. 
Pycroft, G. A. Hatter6ley-Smitli, C- S. Bird, Richard Drab, 
.Katherine H. Barrs, Eustace C. Crowther, Guy Ozamr, 
James C. Webb.
No. IV.—“ C h r is tm a s  C a r d  D esig n .”

C L A S S  I . (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e : M a y  B e r k e l e y , “  L e  H ocq ," Victoria 

Road, Upper Norwood, S.E.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Thy Hon. 

Alice Fouambf,, Kirkhain Abbey, York.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : Katherine Richardson, Hubert 

Holliday, W. J. White.
C L A S S  1 1 . (Age limit: Twenty.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e : G w y n e d d  H u d s o n , 57,Tisbury Road, 

Hove, Sussex.
A C o n s o l a t io n  Prize has been awarded to: ARTsm 

S. A t k i n s o n , 12, Brantfell Road, Blackburn.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : D. C. Hudson, G. H. L. Banes, 

W. Vaughan, Fred. Inkster, Fred. Carter, L. McDonald Gill, 
Alfred N. Tucker, John Brown, Dudley G. Buxton, Winiiiw 
Simmons, Madge Braduey, W. \V. Humphry's.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Fourteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  10s.: W i l l i a m  B r a d b u r y , 28, Finchley Road, 

Kennington Park, S.E.
C o n s o l a t io n  P r iz e s  have been awarded to: H . H a w a r d , 

Woodstock Corner, Bedford Park, Chiswick, W.; and U. N. 
S o u t h w e l l , "The Beeches,” 60, Bracondale, Norwich.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : Jack Stanford, Leslie Ray, Mary 
Douglas, Hilda M. Luck, Bertram Travers, A. Jones, Kenneth 
Unbbctt, E. M. Taylor, Dorothy Spalding, Walters. Leeming, 
Daphne Kenyon-Stowe. -
No. III.— “ O m itte d  W ords.”

C L A S S  1 . PAge limit: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o p  7s . : D a v id  L o u o h n a n , St. Thomas Road, 

Lauceston, Cornwall.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o e  P r i z e  : H . H a w a r d , Woodstock Comer. 

Bedford Park, Chiswick, W.
A C o n s o l a t io n  P r i z e  has been awarded to: S idnet »■ 

E. P h i l l i p s , 15, Beaumont Street, Oxford.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : Roy Evans, David Pryde,Margwrt 

P. Thompson, D. H. Neilson, Margaret Vaughan, JohnoaaU
No. V . - “  D u ck s."

W i n n e r  o f  7s . :  St a n l e y  W .  M i l b u r n , 8 , Thornhill Pe l  
S u n d er la n d .

A C o n s o l a t io n  P r i z e  h a s  been aw ard ed  to .  w .a-uwi- 
f i e l d , York City and County Bank, Doncaster.

Honourable M ention  : Edmund T. Morris, 8. r»rrj. 
A. F. Knox, W. J. White, C. Wolferstan.

W in n e r s  o f  C o n s o l a t io n  P r i z e s  a r e  r e q u e s t e d  to  I n f o r m  t h e  E d i t o r  w h i c h  t h e y  w o u l d  p r e f e r — a vo/ume o ( I 
' ‘ C a p t a i n , "  " S t r a n d , "  "  S u n d a y  S t r a n d , "  " W i d e  W o r l d , "  o r  o n e  o f  t h e  b o o k s  b y  " C a p t a i n  autnors 

a d v e r t i s e d  In  t h i s  n u m b e r .  T h e  n a m e s  o f  t h e  w in n e r s  o f  t h e  " E x t r a  ” C o n s o l a t io n  P r iz e s
w i l l  b e  a n n o u n c e d  n e x t  m o n t h . •

C O M M E N T S ON T H E  J A N U A R Y  C O M PE T IT IO N S.
No. I.—This proved a most popular subject for an essay, 

and some good, original work was sent in. The majority of 
competitors chose as their ” Favourite Characters " Portia, 
Antonio, Bratus, Imogen, Rosalind, and King Henry V ,; while 
others, venturing further away from the beaten track, chose 
such characters as Virgdia, Adam in .4s Y o u  L i k e  I t ,  and 
Lear’s Fool.

No. II,—This competition produced some wonderful exhibi
tions of skill, the most ingenious entry being a miniature 
set of furniture composed of chestnuts, pins, and wool. 
Another very cleverly made article was a toy crane, which 
actually worked, raising from the floor to a table hats, books, 
etc. A thermometer in a fretwork setting; a copper-work 
ash tray, with a very pretty design wrought upon it; a toy 
house and outhouse, made with bits of wood and gnm; a box 
ornamented with 'poker work; and plenty of other very 
cleverly fashioned articles formed quite a show when set out 
on a couple of tables.

No. III.—The paragraph, with the missing words ® Jjl? ,(,t 
will be found in the February number, l»Se ..Jjt 
foot of the second column. No one was ■°"0nii ^
to get all the missing words right, the chief (Lm*-,
being the word “ stony." Only three coinpetito 
of it, but, unfortunately, they had other words wr *

No. IV.—Although keenly contested, great lack 
was shown in the Christmas card co m p c tiU . jJJjjjgd 
following too much on the lines of the orthodox ca f „r 
by the well-known firms, or else breaking on* 
designs of the Hassall school.

No. V .—Many were the ways suggested by 
make the “ Three Ducks” into six, the pr,tt . » tytw 
to the sender of the solution most nearly rese 
be found on page 575, which is the artist s Men-

T h e  Co m pe te10* ewtc"1'



A NEW VOLUME AND THREE NEW 
SERIALS COMMENCE WITH

THIS NUMBER.

FOR BOYS S>“OLD bo ys  :
Vol. VI. No. 31. OCTOBER, 1901.

W h a t  c o u l d  b e  f a i r e r  ?

A L L  G E N U I N E

u n ispIYRes
carry a guarantee for 13 months.

The only tyres offering a choice of 
Khchnient —  wired or beaded edges —  and 
an be ‘had of all cycle agents for

£3 3s. p e r  p a ir .

protection from inferior 
'"illations ask to see the Company's 

Irade Mark on air tube and 
outer cover.

Tpl!>UNL0P PNEUMATIC TYRE COMPANY, Ltd.,
rLL3' Aston Cross, B irm ingham  ; nnd Branches.

EORg e  N E W N E S ,  L i m i t e d

B y p trm J is ij  11] M R . Q  O . S M I T H . [ " C o  11 i t i r y  L i f e ”
. Capmia of liuglan?! <A?soc«tion Football}, f

, 7-12, S o u tham pton  S tre e t, London, W.C.
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i EVERYTHING FOR FOOTBALLERS
A T

GANIACE’S of HOLBORN
Largest, Cheapest, and Best House in the World for ALL SPORTS.

TH E “ R E F E R E E .”

10/6 ^ 3 ^ 1 0 / 6

va K
PERFECT IN SHAPE. WELTED SEAMS. 

WATERPROOF.

Every section stretched anil hammered. 
Price 10 6 post free.

SHIN GUARDS.
(All guards strapped across.) THE “ HOLBORN.”

5 / 9  5/9

1. Strong linen canvas, erne- 
protected, with continuous 
straps and buckles £Ad.

2 . Leather .. .. 1  -
3. L-nther,lined chamois. 1 6
4. Tan Cape „ „ 2 3
Shin* AnkleGunrds.from 2/-

lVistaee. 2d.

A strong, serviceable ball, stout cow-hide 
linnd-seun eases, complete with lest 

rubber bladder.
No. 3 size .. 4  3 I No..->(mntehsize)5 9
„  4 .. .. 5 - | ., (isize .. 7 -

l ’ostage 4d. in each ease.
Tor other qualities see list.

GOAL NETS. (HHODIE'S PATENT.)

SPECIAL

FOOTBALL

BOOTS.

“ The GAMKICK,"Easy. Pliable. 
Ensures a firm grip and great 
power when kicking. Brown 
It asset Calf.

Men's ,. .. .. 8 11
Youths' .................. 7 11
Best quality to order .. 12 8

Scotch Chrome, guaranteed 
waterproof. Men's 8 6 ,10 6 ,12 6  

The “ UNIVERSAL”
M en 's .......................... 511
Bovs' .. . 4 11

The “ FOKW'AHDS 
Extra light, Chrome ,. 8 TI
Postage, below 10 •, Gel. extra.

8 trong Hemp, steam tarred, wood pegs . 
Ditto, with iron pegs and steel rope .. 
Very stout Hemp Cord, steam tarred, with

wood pegs .. .. ..................
Ditto, with iron pegs and steel rope ]. 
Special cheap line, with ash pegs ami 

strong hemp hend lines ..

HOCKEY STICKS.
'« Regulation Ash,plain

handle, suitable lor 
* ladiesaudyoatbs. 

^  2 8. Hegnltuinn
A'll, bound 

bundle, nil 
weights, 

3 -

43 - 
45 -

31
FOOTBALL SUNDRIES.

Leather Ear Guards, 110. Cape, 2 8 . Postage, 2d. 
Football Goa Is, from 12 - per set. Carriage extra 
Boundary Sticks, with llags, 12 - per doz.cn. 

-Carriage extra.
Football Flags inny colour), 4 6 and 8  6 per 

dozen. Postage 3d.
Brass Infiators, from 10  d. Postage 3d. nnil (id. 
Strong Web Football Kelts, with double straps 

and buckles, 9’d.

Best Ash, 
a ll cun 
handle, bound 
and polished, 
equal to any dub 
in the market, all 
weights. Brier 4 6

Selected ditto, 5 6
Do,, with cork grip, 6 6 
Do., cane and lumber 

handle. 5 11 each. doz. 
Bent Ash ... ... 4d ... 3 9

Oak .......  53 4 6
M „ icxirn Rtout • — • 7 *
l'oPtnRF on single '•ticks

FOOTBALL AND HOCKEY 
SHIRTS.

All colours and 
combination of 

colours.
Men's 2 1 A 2 S  
Boys’ 3d. less. 
Special designs 

quoted for. 
F i.annf.l k t t i :—  

Plnin colours,
1 11 2 6 

Halves reversed
2 - 2 9

Sandlin.stripes 
2 1 2 9

Best All Wool, plain colours or halves 
reversed, 5'8, 7/8 

Postage on Bingle shirt, 3d.

FOOTBALL KNICKERS.
f l lT c fe  h 'f js .  i

W l i i t e
Swan-down. 14 

Strong Bm kskin, 
wliite, 1 1 0  

White Lambskin, 
2  10

Navy Bine strong 
’ Serge.

1 4,1 10, 2 tl, 3 11
All Wool, extra 
quality, Sanitary 
Waistbands 5 11 

. .. 3 11

. .. 5 Tl
p a irs  Id.

FOOTBALL
JERSEYS.

Plain Colours, 

tin. or 21 n. 

Stripes.

White Flannel 
Extra strong 

Pi sta te 3d. pan

2N 30 32 34 *
24 26 2 * 216 
29 3 -  3 3 3 6 3 9

Stout Thread Kugbv b r-ev-. within* 1 2 * 1*’ 11 
collars. White. 3 9: Black, or MW*. 

3 It. Olher designs quutid lor.

Chest 2 1  
2 - 
2 3

Write f o r  Illustrated Catalogue, Post Free Orders over 10 - Carriage Paid ( u n le s s  o lk n r / f fd " ^

-  G F A M A G F I 1 ,  X .T D ., H O L B O B N ,  X . O Z f f X > O B T ,  U . C
?rr*;



ADVERTISEMENTS.

G O Y  &  C ® -’ C bc fo o tb a ller’s  Com o
2, 2a, and 4, PRAED STREET, LONDO

FOOTBALLS.
jannfactursd from good Cow Hide by experienced workmen.

Used by m a n y  le a d in g  C lu b s  a n d  C o lle g e  T e a m s .

Complete w ith  Best 
Rubber Bladders.

Each.
Size 1 ..........  1/11

.. a .........  2  6
„ 3 .........  3/3

i  ..........  3/11
„ 5 Match size 4/6
P o s t a g e , 3 d , e x tr a .  

The “Club Match,” 
hand-sewn, with beBt 
quality rod  rubber  
bladder, complete 6 / 6  
Special Match Balls, 

complete 7/6 &  9/6 
P o s t a g e , 3 d . e x tr a .

FOOTBALL SHIBTS.
Men's Flannelette Foot

ball Shirts, In plain 
colours, halved or Qin. 
stripes .. .. each 1 / 1 1

Or per dozen .. 22/»

IloyB’ sizes, per doz, less 2/*

FOOTBALL 1
BRODIE’S

With 4 Poles, Guy Lines, 8 A. 
Hooks, Strong Hemp Head 
Lashing Cords complete .. 

S u p e r i o r  quality ditto, ditto, st .
r e c o m m e n d e d  . .  . .  , .  '

Nets o n l y , fitted with Hemp Ht 
Ditto, ditto, superior quality ,.

FOOTBALL K
Boys' White SwansdownKnickers, 

loose knees.. .. per pair
Men’s ditto, ditto, ditto 1
BoyB’ Navy Serge Football

Knickers, strongly made
per pair 1 ;

Men's ditto, ditto, ditto 1/t
,, „ superior quality,

per pair 1 / 1
P o s ta g e , 3 d . p e r  p a i r  e x tr a .  

------- o--------
Special quotations for Club qua 
titles o f any article by return pc

S E N D  P O S T -C A R D  FO R  F O O T B A L L  C A T A L O G U E . PO S T  F R E E .

Y O U  C A N  H IT
THE BULLS EYE

OF y°UR B°ys AFFECTION
B Y GIVING A IM

*d*vW

A

C3

JAISYAIR RIFLE
JUST THE THING 

FSR A CHRI5TMA3 PRESENT. 
THE DAISY E O ~  CE N TU R Y 
AIR GUN, HA3A WALNUT STOCK, 

HANDSOME NICKLED 3TEELBARREL, 
GLOBE SIGHTS, SHOOTS EITHER , 
DART5 W SA9T. PRICE ONLy 4 /- 

WRITC r*R NAME & ADDRESS >
O F NEAREST AGENT ------

. To ‘‘ C  D e p t . , W. E. PEOKAOo. flNb.> 
8,B RADfnRD AVENUB.L9ND2/1.E.C.

t h e  m o s t  n u t r i t i o u s .

g r a t e f u l - c o m f o r t i n g .

COCOA
b r e a k f a s t - s u p p e r .

f t A C K E
FENDEAN 

CREAM ICE CAKE 
FRACOLA 

ITALIAN CREAM 
SOUTOUMA 

b u tte r -scotch 
everton-toffee

ETC,

A  S W E E T M E /

PET
MILK-Ct

THE 0RIG1
Id., 3d., Od, and Is. Tat

Hold
Pole Agents tirade only}, 8. ■)

D R I N K  fo r  D C T L  
B r e a k fa s t ,  . t i t  
L u n c h ,  o r  ‘ BREAKFA 
S u p p e r  H1LK-CHOCO



ADVERTISEMENTS.

i  MAB” 6?:
is. 6 Sets in this Lof.
acludins the following : - 
ig w ,  Nyaesa (picture of giraffe 
Valetta); Bermuda (the rare
h Guiana (3 different); various 
Sunday Stamps; Greece; Crete 
aguay; Venezuela; Trinidad 
; New South Wales (Jubilee,; 
N we give gratis to all pur- 
MARVEL ” Approval Sheets a

-FTEEN AUSTRALASIA.
IN ORDERING KINDLY SEND\ 

id. 8 TAMF8. )

105. SOHO H IL L .
H A N D B W O R T H , S T A F F S .

ts for our M*rrel Shoots we (., o photographic reproduction £«| 
itius Stanpo (valued at £2,300) O ils  
Hies in the world.

, POST FREE.
E l ”  Packet contains 64 genuine 
ludiug large new issue Nyaesaland 
■he prettiest stamp we hare ever 
tannia), United States of America 
rain), large Jamaican Jubilee 1900 
ete New Zealand, set of 4 Cape of 
issue, view of Table Bay), Japanese 

torses), Crete 1900 (Hermes), Bosnia.
etc. I l l u s t r a t e d  L i s t s  F r e e .  

Chorlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester.

’TERA & C0LE0PTERA.
fPC COLLECTIONS.
ra, JV9: 100 ditto. 1/5; too*  ditto, S®/«; 500* 
ecies, 5  6 ; 300*  ditto. 2 »/> ; 500* ditto, 
n species. ‘ These collections contain many 
he New Forest, Isle o f Wight. A  few rare 
rates. Particulars on application.

IV IN G  PU P/E A T  L O W  R A T E S.
O L E Q P T E R A  N A M ED , ! i j .  PF.R IOO.

UNNYHILL RD., P0KE8P0WH, HANT8.

N STAMPS
•n any Postcards, Revenue Stamps, or other 
different, to Argentine. 3d .; x6 Belgium, ad .; 
>o Demnirlc, 6d, ; 10 Dutch Indies, 4d. * 15 
ain, including id. Black, as, 6d. ; 40 Holland. 
>ntenegro. 6d . ; 17 Newfoundland, as. 4d. ; 
unplete set 6 Pan-American (United States), 
heap Approval Sheets, with 50 per Cent, 
ickets, British Colonials, free.

i i f t t  BIRMINGHAM.
a m e  A d d r e s s . 1893.

CC

C  A  DIFFERENT STAMPS,
INCLUDING _

SOUDAN 1901 (Gunboat on the Nile), STATE OF T e a m  
BORNEO (Stages Hoad), " 0RT,,

SO
New Imub Montenegro, Cuba, U.8 .A. War Revenue m.,., 
ship), Brazil, Greece, Mexico, New S. Wales (Ji’bilee i. e~ 
Austria (1900), Western Australia, Roumania. Natal eJ^uei’ 
Costa Rica, Spain (War Tax), Egypt, Portugal. India 
(1900),Queensland, Sweden “ Service,” new issue ( aiieC(uf!Sry 
Holland (1900), new issue France (1901), Hyderabad! 
Jamaloa 1900 (View of Llandovery Falla). Labuan iao" t mSSU’ 
etC,”etĈ a re'«arhahly interesting packet, 3d. Poitou 
e x t r a .  Every Purchaser of the above Packet applyinTln, . 
selection of our “ Ideal” Approval Sheets will receive a & 

SET OF 16 JAPAN STAMPS GRATIS 
including “ Silver Wedding,” 1802, and “ Prince (mn'eri.i 

Wedding,” 1000, Celebration Issues. P ™
N E W

ERRINCTON & MARTIN,
NO EXPENSIVE ALBUMS REQUIRED.

“ Premier” Collecting Album
W ith  M o vab le  L ea ves. 8vo size, 8d. each, 6s, let. 
4to size, lOd. each, 7s. 6d. doz. Post Free.

F u l l  p a r t ic u la r s  o n  application,

“A.B.C.” Catalogue <4th Edition)
860 pp., over 6,000 Illustrations, giving prices for all 
Stamps,Post-cards, Envelopes, etc., and many useful hints 
for the d e te ctio n  o f  fo rg e rie s , etc. 2s. lOd., post free.

A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S  (o r  a lt c lasses o f Collectors, with 
lib e ra l D iscount.

GRATIS!

32 pp. Price List of Albums, Sets, Packets, and Accessories, 
Free on Application.

BRIGHT &  SON, 16 4 , S tra n d, W.C.
Intending purebaura applying for cnywelL 
known Approval Selections, and eodwitjjr 

- liL stamp to cover poitdge, will receive enta
for one month only a Y & lo a b l*  Bat o f  10 obaolote Holland! Beby 
Queen issue, catalogued at la . 7d. My Sheeta are the finest extant, tad 
contain no rubbish. Foreign and Colonial Exchange solicited. Dupteitet 
bought.—G R A H A M  M O w R lS , 22, lady Somerset Road, Londea, N.Ŵ

APPROVAL SHEETS
Special Stock for the season, including a fine lot of "Queen's Heads,* Tram* 
vaal, and O.F.S. Liberal discount. Send for one. Our great Free GIB 
Scham a in connection with our Sheets is aow on. Write for particular.

C H E L T E N H A M  S T A M P  CO.. 31, C larence Bq., Cheltenheffl*

(POST FREE), 4 d .
In c lu d in g  fo l lo w in g :—

.p, scarce;. Orange Free State 
al delivery, scarce), Martinique, 
plan gameB), Roumanta (old 
e and rare), Cuba (latest issue), 
Trinidad (head issue), Mexico 
imark (12 ore), Egypt, etc., etc 
•e, 4d.

TO S T FREE), 6 d .
elu d in g fo llo w in g  ee a rc e :—
Iceland, Canada (registered 

>t received). South Australia 
. red 1901), Selangor (tiger 
waterfall), Leeward Islands, 
th Africa Company (scarce), 
(latest issue), Bosnia (latest 

dia (obsolete jan. blue), JBul- 
a, Brazil. Post free, 8d.

7 RARE STAMPS,
rare European, price 1/-; 60 
a, 1/-; 35 rare Africa, 1/-; 50 
escriptive List of these and 
,t free on application.
-Sheets of Stamps sent on 
ount. Priced extra low.

ioPER & Co.,
^eet, London, W.

ALMOST GIVEN AWAY!
D A C K E T  1ST contains scarce Bermuda Id. on ts., Chili) new asuel. Cnw 
*  (unpttd), Finland Mourning Stamp, Alexandria. Jamaica WatcrttU. l«wejr 

ircharged issue), Tasmania, Hobart, or Mount 'Wellington, Uuli

S , Borneo (obsolete), Brazil (unpaid), Bulgaria Boris Celebration, <*?*<”*** 
Guiana, Canada (maple leaves and figures), Gape Table Bay. Leyton. 
Cuba (U.S, A.), Dutch Indies, obsolete GuaeemaU. lArgenune. Chuu 

Egypt# Finland. France (unpaid). Price S d .; postage extra. No one »  
fau to see our Approval Books. Selections post free.

T H E  P R E M IE R  S T A M P  COMPANY,
W h o l m l t  a n d  R e ta i l  Stam p D ealert,

17 . P R I N C E  A L B E R T  S T R E E T .  B R IGHTON

W. H. PECKITT,
Dealer in Rare Stamps.

4 4 0 , S t r a n d ,  L o n d o n , W.C.
IN SETS.

picture set, }d., Id., 2d., 2Jth, 4d.,
>ece, 1 , 2, 3, 5.10. '20. 25, 3°. 10 “ 1® 
t. Labuan Pontage Due, 2, 3, 4.15,20.*

Britteh New Guinea, l
price 3/- the set. Greece, . . . .  
lepta, price 1/6 the set. Labuan Pontage . .
12,18 and 24c., price 2/9 the set. Nyaesa, 2i, 5, 1U,
50, 75,80, 100,150, 200 and 300 reifl, price 4 6 the set.

SINGLE STAMPS.
Hong Kong, 4c. rose, 2d.; 5c. yellow, 2d. B.C.A., r(!a,e'. %
4d. green, Sa.; 6d. brown, 8d. Guatemala, lc. on 20c. •• ^ 
on 20c., 2d. Perak, lc. on 2c., 2d. Many others 

supplied.
B o o k s  s e n t  o n  a p p r o v a l o n  r e c e ip t  o f  references.

P R IC E  L IS T S  P O S T  FREE. T e le p h o n e 3204 DERR**1*



ADVERTISEM EN.

WHlfFfELD KING & CO.’S
• ~->Vj

FOR 1901 (9 0  Pa
Contains particulars of no  leBS than 1,300 different 
prices. A separate 16-page Illustrated W»t oi Sti 
is also published. T h e tw o  sen t F re e  OB r e c e l

THE UNIVERSAL ST/
OF THE POSTAGE ST/

(Second Edition) Is fully Illustrated with Engravi 
Catalogue published. All Countries are in alph 
varieties of perforation are rigorously ggcluded. 
P r ic e  1/3, Po9t Free.

M o n th ly  L ist o f  P h ila te lic  N o v e ltie s ,

1
200 FOREICN STAMP8 GIVEN FREE

to Collectors sending 2d. for Prico List, including Cuba, Port 
Said, Costa Rica, Venezuela, Argentine, Brazil, Turkey, 
Luxemburg, Canada, Ceylon, Chili, Jamaica, Brit. Guiana, 
n.s. Columbus.

Address—B R IS T O L  S T A M P  Co, (D ep t. N ), BR18TO L.
FA C T A U D Q  £ l j J  P o s t  F ree,—Comprising U .8 .A , (Buffalo), 
OU O l R m r o  D 2a »  M a i’t in lq u e .N ew fou n d la n d .S a ra w A li,
Jm, Dcccan, China, Ecuador, T a s m a n ia  ( v ie w ) ,  Venezuela, Bulgaria, 
etc., etc. P u rc h a se rs  o f above packet applying: for an A p p r o v a l  Bnssft

* ‘ ‘  “  " " "  “  ' i* C o lls  “  "  "  “  - - • - -vjl) receive gratis a  ss t o f th re e  Tan ia . fractions and loose  lo t
bought, T lpprova l Sheets, sp lend id  v a r ie ty , good dleoounVl 
-PEARCE A ST A M FO R D , 7, K a th e r in e  S tree t, C R O YD O N ,

il
and 
free 
onr It

ALiFK

100 Varieties from British Empir
10 Different South Australia 
20 „  „  „
10 „  Victoria ..
10 „  Queensland ,.
14 „ Neu> South Wales
10 „  New Zealand

4d. 20 Differem
1s. 5  ,, .

4d. 9 „  0
4d. W  „  flu
4d. 7 „  Off.
4d. 3  „ Unp.

Cheap Sets, etc. post freList of 1400 different Stamps a t  id. each.
L. S. CHARLICK, Victoria Chambers, 55-6, Chan
1  v  Honduras, Cyprus, Canada Jubilee, Italy /unpaid). Japan (weddim:!. 
U. S, Oaaha fioe.). Venezuela, Victoria, rare yd. 500 different, js. ; j,ooc, ioh. 
Mounted. dean and perfect. GRATIS Large List Sets. SHEETS |d. Stamps, 
upwards. 550 Mounts gratis to all who apply for sheets. AgtAtt wanted. 
Shops and private. Prizes besides gooo discount. MOUNTS. 1,000, 6d. 
Bright*! Caraloguc. as, tod.—A. P. MCAUSLAN & TURNER, 95. Bath 
Street, Glacrnw.

W E G IV E  S T A M P S  / r 'T J i S / i
Sheets. L ib e r a l  D is c o u n t . Cheap S e ts : 4 B O L IV IA ,  4 d . ; 
6 COBTA B IC A , 3 d .;  5 C U B A  3 d . ;  5 B A R B A D O S , 5<L
__  L o o s e  S ta m p s  a n d  C o lle c t io n s  b o u g h t.
BRITISH STAMP Co., Faloon Rd., BIRKENHEAD.

JA C K E T , W on d trful V alue* aoo Varieties, including 
n si f v Lame], Newfoundland Queen Alexandra, Nicaragua Map, Borneo 
«r ~?°uan* Shanghai, Crete, Cuba (rare issues o f soeeot, *675-76-??; accent.

P^h a, United States (W ir United State*}, Tfavancore, Bolivia, 
xli"-j Salvador Engine, Canada Map, Jubilee, apt) M aple; Venezuela,

nmdad Persia Deccan, Transvaal, Selangor, Guatemala, Tunis,
a_E!2“?r* free 1ft. I d .  Cheap Sou, every stamp different,

sATft*b*inv' M *  «o  Brazil, 7d . 10 Bulgaria. 4 d . o Bosnia. 5d , 16 Chili. 
ii.V  ** Kica. l* e  30 Ecuador. M ,  34 Greek, fed* 40 japan, 6 d . ao 
JttKOeW* so Nicaragua, » d .  x iP e rs ia .M , pRoumania. i d .  »  Russia. 
7?Ifc *  Salvador, 1 M . *> Sweden, 6 d, 3 0  Spain. 0 d . 18 Cuba, 0d . 90 
S*N_?irinl United States, id .  so Canaas/id* Lists o f Hundreds,

C O M P A N Y , Cast]a

JAMUEAC Stamp..*, isBtBiSt
Choi*.1 r  , rf ,  ^t* mP# o f h i* country, baa carefully made same up Into 
which MT*CtJ<iri*  °?  *O d Iira ra n M n «lp d in g  some unused specimens, 
* r  U -  « « h «A U ttion . PIm m  rem it i y  P.O. to

T - H I I . I . I E R ,  is , G ra f.w o r  tT «c »n t ,  St. LeonanU-on- 
— — — cniiitl^ Qifrerentslampc from other parts (cat, about £ l) only

 ̂NORWICH CASTLE ” PACKETS ~

w o o w Gaugeffec. ExmM ot Mounts,6d 
" S *  “ "■>ntred, valued, utd examined. As!

are Grand Value! 
100 picked varieties 

Mounted, 500, 6s. J 750, ia$, 6d,; 1,000, 18s. 6d,, 
* order. Albums and accessories.

. . 1,000 j very fine in tinfoil, 8d.
valued, and examined. Ask forterms. Stamps bought, 

Portland Street. Norwich,Minted.—C. DANIELS ALOIS.

B.B.’ s SI
Are the two Packets below, 
w h o le s a le  cost price, and a* 
th e  c h a n c e  to  b u y . The stock 
or both, send your order n o w - d t  
your money returned when all are

T h e  N E W  C E N T U R Y  EXC
different Stamps, including a set o f 0 
10 India, 3 obsolete Chili, Goatemaj 
Bosnia (latest issues), Comoro Islands 
British Guiana, Deccan, A rgentine 
set o f 0 RoumaaU, Portugal, Zair 
Philippines, Crete, and t w o  Cons 
picturesque stamp in existence). * 
offered to circulate our L ist. Only 
purchaser at tbs above price, but ot

A FREE SET 01
N o . 333 E X C E L S IO R  P A C

Deluding Peru, Paraguay, Mauriti 
Argentine, Bolivia, obsolete Cub* 
Bulgaria. Canada, United States, C 
Hope, Roamania, Victoria, Japn 
free. 6d, A n d  a  F R E E  S E T  oi 
Portraits of Kiug Edward V I I , ,  Qu 
and the late Queen Victoria.

O n ly  Ona P a ck e t  will be sur 
be bad for One billing each.

ILLUSTRATK
5 6  Pages, N a w  E d ition , hai
thousands o f Stamps, Packets, 
free to  any Stamp Collector.

BUTLER BR0T
l:'rBB 5  Chaig. 1 5 OBSOLETE TRANSVAAL

e* advertigg our new London branch, we offer to every customer who mentions T he

0t,r\ 5 OBSOLETE TRANS VAALS, FREE OF G,
f°rposta"epW rp?.oe, of African Stamps, etc., is now ready, and will be forwarded Free to e

s • 1 ms net will be found full of bargains, and mnst bo recognised as the cheapest an 
W r ite  in a t  o n c e  to  ta k e  a d v a n ta g e  o f  th e  a b o v e  o ffe r .

th e  SOUTH AFRICAN STAMP CO„ 368, St
And at Cape Town, Johannesburg, and Bloemfontc



JVERTISEMENTS

i

HAVE YOU A HOBBY?

B«nt Iron Work. Carving, Poker Work
For One Penny you can get a copy-of our weekly Paper

from your Newsagent. It  contains Illustrated Articles on an l 
W ork and Hobbies, A  full-sized Original F r «tw o rk  D*Jl«f'dSo^ on:e 
a w & v  with each c o d v  everv wni>k. R a Kk u . : ,  .. . . , , « 1'  f lSIVea
aî ^ )WworSCw1̂ ePTo^dWat„c®“bM*, lS * ^  « *&k’SZ

HOBBIES LIMITED,

Cycles  given Away
Free Gr a t is !

Th® Finest Quality and Work Produced
G e n t 's  £ 4 , L a d y 's  £4 10s.

Eyetr machine specially built to Customer's ordsr 
Enclose stam p fa r  f u l l  particulars how la git m l  

COOK’S  MFNG. CO., Barbican Court,
- • • LONDON, E.C.

T H E  C O M P L E T E  M O D E LLE R

j B B Y —

/ THAT

YS
ro fe ss io n  b y  w h ic h  f r o m  
ca n  be e a r n e d  w e e k ly .  
W R IT E  T O - D A Y  f o r  f u l l  
p a r t ic u la r s  F R E E , k in d ly  
le n t io n in g  th is  P a p e r ,  to  
n t  8), 103 &  195, Oxford 8 t .  

LONDON, W,
H E D  1 8 7 8 .

“ W ith  Plasticine I mould my birds and flowers, 
And W inter’s dreariest days are full of sunny 

hours."

Fitted Boxes, 1/3 or 2/10 Complete)
P O S T  F B E E .

The fu lly  Illustrated Instruction Book, “ How to 
Use P lasticine,” 7d.

Wm. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A.
Bathampton, BATH. (V”')

Money returned if  not w holly satisfied.

{TEAM LOCOM OTIVE, WITH CIRCULAR „
RAILS COMPLETE

SPECIFICATION : Four wheels, extra strongly made. °^diz.eLb̂
tubular boiler, safety valve, whistle steam dome, backward and iorwm 
motion, steam escapes through chimney, with tender, and set 
c ir c u la r  r a ils .

C o m p le te  P r ic e ,  1 6 / 6 .  P a c k in g  a n d  c a r r ia g e  i n  B r i t i s h  Is le s , II- extra.

Richford’s Special Green Loco, with safety rate, 
etc., 3/6; ditto, with whistle, 4/6 ; Superior Q daW f’J? 
Locos, 5/6, 6 /6, 7/6 each. Locos and rails complete,» »  
15/-, 21/-. .

Richford's Vertical Engines, 1/-, 1/6,2/-, 2/6, s '6 to ® .
Richford’s Magic Lanterns, with siI,„s’ide?' 

each; with dozen slides. 2/-, 2/6, 3/6, to 10.5. •LrBjje, 
with dozen slides, packed In stained box, 5/-; ““g

, ----  8/6 . We keep a large stock of Lanterns and joftn.
Packing and carriage in Briti.b Lecturer’s Lanterns from 18/6 ; Slides for same, asi a  rack ing and carnage in 

Isles, 1 * .  e x t r a .

C O  a, 153, F le e t S tre e t, London, E,C»
/ESTAB) ( IKS >

t



ADVERTISEMENTS.

quality  a speciality T H E  M U S EU V .
OF F O R E IG N  r

in old and advanced Collector writes, under date
July 23rd

•'I am especially pleased with the exceptionally fine 
condition; in fact, being almost what one of the phila
telic papers lately called • a condition crank,’ the highest 
compliment in my power to pay is that I have been 
able to keep nearly everything that was on my list."

Mr. Deakin, o f Southport, writes, August 23rd:—
“ The stamps duly to hand this morning. I am more 

than pleased with them, especially the Madrid, which 
is superior to some that I have had offered to me at' 
almost three times the price.”

Price Lists 3d. each, remitted to anyone making up a 2/8 
order therefrom.

A, H. DINGWALL, Weston-super-Mare.

No. 2 contains 200 a l l  d lff
Nigeria; New Zealand, pictorial; 1 
King Edward V II.; Zambesi a ; ! 
mat; Persia; Mexico; Anjouan 
varieties; Queensland; Crete; et 

N o. 5 contains 1,000 a l l  d 
genuine, no cut cards or reprints, 
large proportion of similar packet 
stamps are in good condition. A 
large collection. 18/6 p o st free . .

No. 7 contains 100 B r it is h  t 
specimens,'including V.H.I. on O.l 
Ceylon, Queensland, Hong Kong 
Morocco Agencies, British Guiana,
T H E  1801," P O P U L A R ’  B R IT IS H  A N D  

L IS T  sent free with every order; or fi‘

K I R K P A T R I C K  &
ONLY ADDRESS. 230, H IG H  H O LB O R N .

C^s, FOR 6 d s
N yuiftt 1901 (giraffe);

i (insurance), rare Surinam. . . , .. many others. Guaranteed
aoloifue over 6s.: price 6d. Applicants for Approval Sheets will get tw o  
ftgUtared Canada or two superb Sarawak (19011 freo. Our Approval 
Sheets do not contain the usual rubbish, bu t m an y  fu ll- fa ce  Queen 's 
Head, British Colonies* and o th er eq u a lly  d es ira b le  stam ps, and are priced to allow 6d. in is, discount (very rare 3d. in is.); in addition we 
give many bonuses, snch as mounts, tw eeze rs , album s, etc.
J, T. BOLTON, 5, Elm wood Road, CROYDOM.

* f

Enough to make 
Anyone Start!

120 genuine Foreign Stamps, all differ
ent, and a Stamp Album, cloth bonnd, 

cover in brown and gilt, containing space 
for 2,2C© varieties, and with 1,000 Illustrations, 

The lot, post free, la.
fiend for our Catalogue, post free, containing prices 

of hundreds of Cheap Sets and Packets, from 2d. to 
i'2, and thousands of separate Stamps at very low prices. 

APPROVAL SHEETS upon application sent post free. A 
flrat-clasa selection from Jd. each upward.

«Sz C O . ,  3
1,000 MPS for 3d. An immense nunmity of old stamps for * ■ Juin|ediate disposal, collected in aid of a Mission, and containing
“uydoitable stamps—Foreign, Colonial, and old English. A rare bargain. 

“  sold. Packets containing 1,000 Btamps, price 3d. t post 
I"'®; Send at once. Mast exceptional value, and once sold can never Dc replaced. Address—

_  B IC K E R S , RICHMOND TERRACE, CORK.
mwr 22YA Il.E1GN GIVEN AWAY!PACKET, a rare bargain, containing r.oooassorted . tamps, wdl be sent D o s t fr e e ,  fnr «d. Every purchaser of the above

in which £ ,i
. ----------m. r ,------ wewe— Price List of

B w  — ■-■and other War Stamps now ready.
—J J 2LiILiL22£5J t i 2£ ^

STAMPS and COINS.
Send for Lists, Pobt Free.

H. RECAN, 8 1 , Quoen'e Road, Bayewater, London. W.

^ O S T  A . Q H  H  *T* A  T v r i » « a
PRirpBr0TUTH^  SOLD, AND EXCHANGED.Gt. L.ibT of Albums, Sets, and Packets, free on

WI88 BROSNAN. 2 7 xVord Street, W.C.

i«umr^!®~®00 Stamp Mounts
Sheet. Purchasing not legs than 1/- off our noted Approval 

V n D ir o n ^  “ SJteet immediately. S p l e n d i d  V a lu e .  
■YORKSHIRE S T A M P  Co., K E IG H L E Y .

THE “ MARVEL” MONOGRAM BOX.
dny 2-letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled inciul pocket box. self-inking, style as shown. D u  

1or this and otuer novelties. Po*i 
J .W A L L B R  ft Co. (Dept. A 36), 89, A ld e rs -  Free, 
s *te  s tree t, London.

?J|N*AY ®'PpEBENT JAPANEBE POST-CARDS OIVE
, WurlS.fejn at once i,s the number is limited! Ask to tee r 
1 •W send thevr Sheet*, and enclose a stamp for postage, a
m *  I Spa* ' of Cards FREE, or. if preferred; eitherV*a®gt|ai. 5̂  . ',fi vf  .Set* : 10 Hungary 1900. *td.; 6 Spain tooo. 3d. ;

E'lKiCofcyUlj. 41.1 : »Spair«dT^ SwKcn.re!«<F: 
**-♦ W  A T K IN S .8 6 ,L o rd sh ip  Lan e. W ood  Green, I

HOW TO MAKE 
OUT OF ST*

T T  i .  a well-known fact that mint unure 
A  oiler, a t the present moment, one of f 
inverting money lo advantage that i .  evei 
Seta now current and obtainable at small co 
shortly, owing to  the impending issue of Nr 
K in g Edward, and aa soon aa they are tot 
heavily in ralue. We are now importing dir 
the different stamp, atill obtainable, and a* 
our stamps absolutely genuine, but can se. 
dealer.

80ME OF THE BARCAIN8 WE f
No. in

No. Colony, Set Price.
101 Bahamas .. 5 2/51
102 Barbados .. 9 3/5$
104 Bermuda .. 8 2/11$
105 Brit. Guiana 8 2/11$
106 Brit. Honduras 8 4/2
108 Brit. E. Africa 10 3/9$
109 Brit. S. Africa 6 2/6
112 Canada .. .. 8 1/8$
113 „ Maps 3 -/3$
114 Cape ol Good

Hope .. .. 8  2/111
115 Ceylon .. .. 10 2/10
116 Cayman Is. .. 2 -/2
117 Cyprns .. .. 7 3/2
118 Falkland Is... 8 3/7$
119 Fiji Islands . . 8  3/3
120 Gambia.. .. 8 3/-
121 Gibraltar ., 7 2/8$
123 Gold Coast .. 6 2/6
124 Grenada .. 8 3/5
125 Hong Kong .. 8 3/2$
126 India .. .. 10 3/5
127 Jamaica .. 8 2/11$
128 Johore .. .. 9 2/7
129 Leeward Is... 7 3/2$
130 Levant .. .. 3 1/5
132 Malta .. .. 9 3/1
133 Mauritius .. 8 1/9
W e also supply .11 the Colonial Stxm 
2/4 (dealers charge 26 to 31*1; 26 stain 
titulars are giren  in Kioen'l W it  Id y S

Specimen Copy Fre
" E.W .S.N." is the only Week I 
Europe. I t  can be ordered at any 
stall, but they may have to get t 

stock. I t  is published e

EWEN’S COLONIAL
(Secretary, H. [.'Estrange E'

32, PALACE SQUARE, i

No.
134 V
135 M
136 N
137 N

138
140 N
141 1
145 <
146 7
147 <
148 ‘
149
152
153
154 
15'
15 
16
16* .

16

If
1'
1

Side blown, one hole—Galilei 
Fulmar, Herring Gull, Redshai 
Teal, Kittiwake, Bed-throated 

THE U  EGGS 0NL 
Choice Skins—Stormy Petrel, 2/4 

Send stamp for foil Price L 
SPECIMENS AN

CHAS. JEFFERYS, I?am
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o doubt as to its  u tility , 
red i t  superior to  any  
iously on the market. ”
;e'e remarks in a recent decision 
istice, Chancery Division.

iment furnished Adapted to KOTOR CAR8.

f iv e  B o o k le t s  f r o m  S o le  A g e n t s :—

: C O ., 2 5 -2 6 ,  S H O E  L A N E ,
. . . LO N D O N . E.C.............

A H  C  /  F IL M  

E f f i c i e n t  % ) /  C A M E R A

T h e  B r o w n i e .
TAKES 8PLENDID no t  a toy. ^ ^  

PHOTOGRAPHS. .

Price, with spool of film at 
for 6 exposures, 5/7. BR 
Post Free 5/11.

K O D A K S  f r o m  5 s .  t o  £ 7  7 s .
W r it s  fo r  p a r t ic u la r*  o f  th e  G reat B RO W NIE  KODAK 

C O M P E T IT IO N  fo r  B o y *  and GU-U.
SO Valuable Prizes amounting; to upward* 

o f £IOO in value.

O f  a l l  P h o to g r a p h ic  D e a le r s , or from

43, Clerkonwell Road, E.C.,
60, Cheapslde, E.C.,

116, Oxford Street, W.,
171*3, Regent Street, W,,

69, Brompton Road, W., 
40, West Strand, W.C.,

Also at 96, Bold Street, Liverpool, and 
72*74, Buchanan Street, Glasgow.

<£1000 I N

PRIZES.

POST CARD.
THE HOBBY OF IDE NEW CENTURY !

/& & . Q & e d fu ij

/ u t A k >  & o f c f c >

& by Royal Warrant.of the C ompetition from all leadin g  S tation ers , J3ookselleR5 \flT D e a l e r s ;  a n d  a t  /'Ve ss '?? W H Smith o  S ons' ,Bookstall5 .
EL TUCK & S o n s ,!?. Raphael Mou5E,nooRnELDS(cii4,LONDONt



T H E  C A P T A I N .
Contents for October, 1901.

THE BANK GAVE W AY AND  IN  W E N T  HIS LORDSHIP
THE GREEN GRASSHOPPER ............

Illustrated by E. F. Skinner .
a u to b io g r a ph y  o f  a  d o g

Illustrated by Rex O sborne.
A'CAVALIER MAID (Chapters I . - IV ..

Illustrated by E. F. Skinner . ■
"ViLLAlNS" .................................................................................  Essays

Illustrated by WALKER HODGSON.
TALES OF THE TRENCHES (No. V.— How T hey Pulled  T hrough) 

Illustrated by George Soper.
THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (The Stamps of British South Africa)

With Illustrations.
HOW WE GOT TH E HONEY ............

Illustrated by W alker  H odgson and from Photographs.
IN THE CLUTCH OF KASHMIRIS ...

Illustrated by Clement Flower.
A MATTER OF LUCK  ......................

Illustrated by Rex Osborne.
HOW TO MAKE A CHEAP CLOCK ...

With Diagrams.
IN DEEP WATER (Chapters I.—IV.) ...................... Stacey Bl

Illustrated by George H aw ley .
SOME PICTURE POST-CARDS ............

Illustrated.
CARRUTHERS' CRICKET BALL ...

Illustrated by V ictor V enneu .
-CAPTAIN" COMPETITIONS FOR OCTOBER 
THE CYCLING CORNER. (M ore About Touring Equipment )

With Illustrations.
"THE CAPTAIN" CAMERA CORNER
SHERBORNE SCHOOL ......................
"CAPTAIN" CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS . .
"THE OLD FAG "— E D IT O R IA L ............
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS ...
RESULTS OF AUGUST COMPETITIONS

PAGE
. ... ... Frontispiece
.................... J. Crooke 3

.. ... ‘  ...J . Connell 7

. ... Clifford M ills 1 2

by " C a p t a in " Readers 2 5

... John Mackie 2 9

... E. J. N ankivell  3 6

H enry K enilworth  4 0

... F. P. G ibbon 4 5

D. L echmere A nderson 5 1

. ... James H arrison 5 5

ake and W. E. H odgson 5 6

... Francis A rthur Jones 6 9

............  Onslow Deane 7 6

..............................................  80

............  H aydon Perry 8 i

'U pper School Modern"
84

85
83
9 2

93 
9 6

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any M SS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use. Typewritten MSS. are 
preferred.

Tub Captain w i l l  be f o r w a r d e d  d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ffices o f  G e o r g e  N etv n es, L i m i t e d ,  to  a n y  p a r t  o f  th e  w o r ld ,  p o s t  f r e e  
for m e y ea r f o r  8s. 6 d . C a s e s  f o r  B i n d i n g  Vo Is. I . ,  I I . , I I I . ,  I V . ,  <£ V .m a y  b e o b ta in e d  f r o m  a n y  B o o k s e lle r  f o r  Is .O d . e a c h ;  o r  
poit free f o r  Is. >3d . e a c h  d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ffice. Yota. I., II., III., IY., *  V. a r e  n o w  r e a d y , p r ic e  6s. e a c h , o r  p o s t  f r e e  6s. 6 d .

Army all branches), Higher Civil Service, &  University. SPECIAL
PREPARATION.

JOHN GIBSON, M.A.
(FIRST CLASS, CAMBRIDGE), 

Late of Uppingham and Westminster;
Educational Medallist at Antwerp, 

Bordeaux, and Brussels International 
Exhibitions.

G. LOLY, B.A.
(FIRST CLASS. LONDON),

Author of “ The Illustrated French 
Grammar,” etc.

Spanish and German Examiner at the 
City of London College.

SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.0t«3L,i£ CE S? AFF 0 F . SPECIALIST TUTORS. 
rttHlem. ^̂ B*itvceBae* to date in Competitive and Pam Examinations. Pupil, reoeived at (1) 14-18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the 
AocounUnt!i,a,Fnlen  ̂ of, <i ueniIno« (2) 24, Chancery Lane; (S) 9, Fenchurcta Street, E.C. (H. Foulks Lynch & Co.) for Chartered 

a nxatmoataoov only* Over 360 successes in ldOO only, including six FiftST places and forty*ix Honours. . 
Pro$ptctxi4 a n d  f u l l  p a r t i c u l a r  on  a p p lic a tio n  to

JO H N  G IB S O N , M . A 18,  V ic to r ia  R o a d , U p p e r  N o r w o o d .
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BENETFINK
T H E  G R E A T  A T H L E T I C  O U T F I T T E R S  F O R  C O L L E G E S ,  S C H O O L S ,  C L U B S ,  &c. 

EVERY REQUISITE FOR FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, LACROSSE, &c.

s& r
PATTERNS OF 8HIRT8 FREE,

H O O K E Y  S T IC K S .
Ash .......... 3/- 3/9 doz.
Oak 3/6 4/3 5/- 12/- . „ 

R e g u l a t i o n —
2/7 3/- 4/- 6 /- 6/3 7/3

10 3 each.

B E N E T F IN K ’S
•* 1st Practice," full size, 6  6  

net, p o s t  f r e e , as illustration. 
“ The Match,” as illustration. 

Youth’s No. 4 ... 5 9 net. 
Full Size, No. 5... 7 - „

P o s t  fr e e .

“ BUKTA”
FOOTBALL AND HOCKEY SHIRTS.

Cheap Flannelette,
Harlequins, Halves, Stripes, or an;

plain colour ...........................
Flannelette, Double Sewn.

Harlequin, Halves, Stripes, or any
plain colour .................   ...

Matt Oxford, 2in. stripes, any
colour, the latest ..................

Best Make Double Yoke.
Plain Flannelette ..................
Harlequins, Halvesor Quarters, ditto
Striped Flannelette ...................
Flannel, all Wool, any colour ...
Harlequin s, Hal ves or Quarters, ditto

N.B.—Allowance on taking I doten shirts, 3,'-.
Postage, 3d. single shirt.

Boys*. Men’s.

1 / 8  .. l/u

2 / 1  .. 2/3

— . 2 9

2/3 ... 2 / 6
2 / 6 2 9
2  6  .
A Ct

2 9
liO ..
4/9 ..

Old
5/6

FOOTBALL KNICKERS.
Boys’ . Men’s.

White Swansdotvn ... 1'4 ... ... 1/6
White Lambskin ...2/1 2/9 ............. 2/3 211
Blue Serge ... 1/5 1/9 2 4 ... 1/6 1/10 2/6
Ditto, ail Wool ...3/3 44 ... 3/11 4/11
Best Navy Flannel .................................... 5/11

N.B.— Allowance on talcing 1 doten knickers, 2/-, 
Postage, 2d* single pair.

3 A . T
P o s t  f r e e . M ention  “ T H E  C A P T A IN . ’ ’

BRODIE ’S P AT EN T  A S S O C I A T I O N  
FOOTBALL GOAL-NETS.

Per Set of Two Nets, with Steel Rope and Iron Pegs. 
No, 5.—Strong Laid Hemp, Steamed Tarred 35/- net. 
No. 1.—Very Stout Hemp, Steamed Tarred 45/- ,, 
Cheaper Fittings, ditto, not Steam Tarred 31/- „

- C a r r ia g e  p a u l.
ti-B —The ahovs prices inclnde everything except the actual 

______________________________floai-posts.

“ THE CLUB” GOAL-POSTS.
Four Posts, 8ft. above ground, two 24ft. Cross 

Bars to fold up, painted one or two colonrs 31/- net. 
Ditto, with Iron S hoes...........................36/6 „

Carriage P aid  to any good* Ration mt/iin so miles. 
C H E A P E R  C O A L -P O S T S  .. .. 1 2  - IS  - set.

•SPECIAL" and  “LEAGUE.”

FOOTBALL BOOTS.
BENETFINK’S •• SPECIAL," Best White Chrome, 

Latest Pattern (as Illustration), Men’s 10/6 
BENETFINK’S "LEAGUE." Scotch Chrome, Very 

Light, Waterproof Sole (as Illustration)... 7/11 
BENETFINK 8  “ PREMIER ” (as Illustration), Best 

Calf, Double Ankle Pads Boys’, 7/3, Men’s, 8/3 
BENETF1NK S “ FORWARD,’’ Scotch Chrome,

Spring Heel................................... 7/11
BENETFINK’S “ POPULAR," Scotch Chrome, 

Waterproof, Special Value.
Boys', 5,11. Men's, 6/11.

Postage, under 10/-, 5d.

SHIN GUARDS.
No. 1.—Leather Straps, and 

Buckles, I/- per pair. 
No. 2.—LeatberContinuous 

Straps, 1/2 per pair. 
No. 4.—Continuous Straps 
and Ankle Guards, 1/8 pair. 

Postage 3d. mir.

T H O M L I N S O N ’S
Eight-panel Match Ball. Post 

free, 8 /6 net, as Illustration. 
BRYAN'S “ Grasshopper." 

Post free, 96 net. 
Ditto Bnttonless.
Post free, 10 - net

89, 90, 
107 & 108, C H E A P S ID E , L O N D O N , E.C.
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m o d e l  s t e a m  e n g i n e s .
Rend at once (4 penny 
stamps) for our Splen
did Enlarged Cata
logue with over 130 
Illustrations of Model 
Vertical, Horizontal, 
Locomotive, Marine,  
Screw, and Paddle En
gines. Castings and 
Finished Parts for con
structing same, all sizes 

Brass, Copper, and 
Steel Boilers, Propel
lers, Paddle Wheels, 
Engine and Boiler Fit
tings, Oil and Gas En
gines,Dynamos,Electro 

Motors, F.lectric 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 ,  N . I l .

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.

For 1/2, 2/3, 2/8, 3/4, 3/9, 
and 6/3, Post free 

Consisting o f Letters. Points and 
Orn&menU, & Type-bolder. supply 

o f Ink , Pad, and Tweezers. 
A ny name, etc., can be made 
at pleasure, for stamping 
Books, Papers, and P rin t
ing Cards.

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
FREE.

Patent “Air Cushion”  
Rubber Stamps, vis.

Your Name, 1/9; Your Name and Address, 2/3; Your 
Monogram, fid, P o n ta g e . 2 d . e x t r a .

N, LINDNER, 170, Fleet Street, London, E.C.

The “ ROBIN HOOD/'
T h e  m oat p e r fec t A sso c ia tion  B a ll m ade*

A Special New Pattern fo r  this Season, so designed that i t  is  
almost impossible to kick it  out o f  shape.

A ll Balls cut from  selected hides, and guaranteed hand-sewn.

T H E

T H E

T H E

“  PR A C T IC E ** 
(7 p iece ) 

“ W A T E R L O O * 
(Buttonleasi 

“ D E P IA B L E  "  
(Pa ten t)

* 6
7/3
9/-

T H E  “ C LU B  R O Y A L **  C Q  
8  p iece ) o

T H E  “ M A T C H L E S S 1* 7 .4* 
(B utton less) / < w

T H E  “ C O A L -F IN D E R **  Q  C  
(P a ten t F a s te n in g  w/ O

Send Id. Stamp fo r  our LISTS, and have an eye-opener /

COOK’S ATHLETIC CO., Barbican Court, LONDON, E.C,

20/- each Exact as Supplied by me

SHOOTING CLUBS ALL OVER THE COUNTRY.
20/- each

dkcn great pains in getting this Gun most accurately sighted, and now offer it with confidence. Handsomely nickel-plated all over. Ebony Stock
CVPf a -̂a. t __________ ____I ZS_. Ct.   Oil. tl   L. .1 .1  1__________ _ e   •    _ . . .  . _ . ' .wtent lop Lever, a distinct novelty and great improvement, and flat file-cut Rib. Having had the advantage o f testing every Air Gun on the market, 1 am 

tutu- qualified to say that this Gun ts the best ever offered at any price, and I am willing to  refund cash in full to anyone who is not fully satisfied. Send at once 
and save disappointment, as the supply is limited. Packed with supply o f SLUGS, D a r t s , and Nickel-plated Da r t  E x t r a c t o r . Postage is. extra. Send

—  " riety of * * *  and pi5tols ,n Ihe WQ,ld- FRANK CLARKE, Gothic Arcade, Snow Hill, BIRMINGHAM.
f"EE 60 GUINEAS

SHIP “CONWAY
LIVER POOL.

for t r a in in g
YOUNG G E N T L E M E N

to B £ to «E  OFFICERS 
in  M e r c h a n t  St e a m e r s .

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO 
THECAPI-, A.T.WILLEB.R.N.

Registered Trade Mark.

A n t i  -  R u s t i n e
S h ie ld  A g a in s t  R u s t .”

P R O T E C T IN G  BICYCLES and 
all Polished or Plated Surfaces 

FROM CORROSION .
t h u / " ^  the pores of the metal forming a 
the FmrwJ r ls. Pro°^ Against Dampness. Rain. Snow, or 
for usc ”  ot Acid, It is easily applied and is always ready

p « t  Tip i n  & a . ,  1/-, 1)6  tD. 2 6  T i n s .

a M . P. M c C O Y ,
nocn,x p la « ,  M o u n t P leasan t, L O N D O N , W ,C ,

lV iien  o r d e r in g  p le a se  m e n t io n ,l T h e  C a p ta in .1*

44 M a d e  L i k e  a  G u n . " £ 1 5  :  1 5  :  0  
£ 1 2  s 1 2  :  O

(with Free Wheel and 
2 Brake*.)

£ 1 0  :  1 0  : 0
BEND FOR CATALOGUE.

ENFIELD CYCLE Co., Ltd., R edditch.

ROYAL
ENFIELD
BICYCLES.

T H E  GAME O F TH E  D A T ! Plar<»* indoor.
or Out,

T A B L E  TE N N IS .
3/6, 6/6, 7/6, and 

10/6 per set.
Full Instruction., Packing and 

Delivery,
F R E E .

A l l  O r d e r s  m u s t  be a d d r e s s e d  to

THE MIDLAND INDUSTRIAL CORPORATION, 
John Bright Street, BIRMINGHAM.

b
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GRADIDGE & SONS,
manufacturers and Exporters of

THE FAMOUS INTERNATIONAL FOOTBALLS,

t 'M d  b y  a l l  t h e  lea d in g; C lu b s , P u b lic  S ch o o ls, 
a n d  C o lle g e s  In t h e  K in g d o m ,

P R I C E  L I S T S  F R E E .

ONLY ADDRESS:

A R TILLER Y  PLACE, W OOLW ICH.

F a c to ry  t .B A TH .

PRICE SIX SHILLINGS.

VOLUME V. OF “ THE CAPTAIN
COHSTT.A.IISrS :

SIR BILLY: A Tale of Old 
Greys.

By R. S. W arren  Be l l .

ATHLETIC ARTICLES.
By C. B. F ry.

STAMP ARTICLES.
B y E. J. Na n k iv e l l .

SMITH’S HOUSE: A Public 
School Story.

By F red Svvainson.

CYCLING ARTICLES.
By  H aydon  P e r r y .

EDITORIAL ARTICLES.
By  T he O ld Fag.

Numerous Short Stories, Poems, “ Captain” Club Contributions, 
Pictures, and Prize Essays.

1^- NOW READY: VOLUME V. OF “ THE CAPTAIN.”



ADVERTISEMENTS. x i

TO READERS OF “ THE CAPTAIN.”
Boys and Girls m ust be placed out in the World, and extrem e caution is  

necessary before em barking upon th at w hich is to  form their Life Work.

THE CIVIL SERVICE offers many advantages,
And excellent appointments are open to those between 15 and 20 years of age. 
PARENTS should send for the 62-paged Prospectus of . •

CLARK’S COLLEGE,
1, 2, and 3, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.

It gives full particulars of all Civil Service Exams., and of the value of Appointments

A L L  C O M M E R C I A L  S U B J E C T S  A R E  T A K E N .

ox..
Pupils in thefr Country are Taught by Correspondence. 9,000 Students have been

successful in gaining Appointments.

CLARK’S COLLEGE is  r e c o g n is e d  as
THE GREAT CENTRE FOR CIYIL SERVICE AND COMMERCIAL TRAINING.

6 2 - P j S . a E D  P E O S P E C T U S  F R E E .

Clark’s College, 1, 2 and 3, Chancery Lane, London.
THE CIVIL SERVICE HANDBOOK fo r  1901, price 1/8, Tost Free.

STUDENTS to  ENGINEERING
AND

NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.
. . . premium moderate. . . .

Exceptional Advantages 
fo r  T ra in ing  aa above.

Students from these World 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts In H.M. Navy and 

Mercantile Marino.
For term* and fu ll particular* 

apply to
jc. engineers and
tV  L U . ,  Shipbuilders,. 

Docks Ironworks and Dock Head Foundry, 
F A L M O U T H .

NICHOLS & CO./"sa*,,.,
11, GEORGE ST., PLYMOUTH.

the c h e a p e s t  h o u s e  in  t h e  w e s t

f o o t b a l l s , b o o t s , s h i r t s ,
_  A N D  J E R S E Y S .

*  Co.’e “ P r a c t i c e ” B all .. P rice  4/11 
2 « *  Co-'e “ S p e c ia l M a tc h  ” .. 7 6

I5ho1*  *  C o ’« " S u r e t y ” ................................9/11
* lie above are only a few  o f  our  L e a d in g  L in e * fo r  

the coming Season.

FOOTBALL BOOTS, prices 5/6, 6/6, 7/6 &  10/6
SPECIAL l in e  in  f o o t b a l l  s h ir t s ,

Any Colour., 2ln. Stripe*. 2 3 /-  per doten.
fiD.r..^.RIS.E U8T ON APPLICATION.

ecial te r m s  to  Co lleg e s  a n d  Cl u b s .

Cannon Football Club. LVrvariou”
dates unfixed (Saturdays only), both away and on their 
ground at Acton, deBire to arrange fixtures with teams ot 
equal strength.—Reply to Secretary, J. A. TIERNEY, 48, 
Cannon Street, London, E.C.

DONAL GRANT
IS ANOTHER OF

George Macdonald’s
FAMOUS SCOTCH NOVELS.

P R IC E  edm O F  A L L  B O O K S E L L E R S .

2 W O W  R B A - D Y .

CHEAP
PRINTING O UTFIT  

or
S o lid  R o b b e r  Type. 

PRINTS ANY NAME.
Moat useful for Boolu, e(£. 

PO»t Free 1/2. 
Litftof Hand Print* 

jv in* Devices ut»
v /^ “*s. application.

no ration Sired, 
BIRMINGHAM.
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GRADID6E & SONS,
manufacturers and Exporters of

THE FAMOUS INTERNATIONAL FOOTBALLS,

U se d  b y  a ll  t h e  lea d in g: C lu b s, P u b lic  s ch o o ls,  
a n d  C o lle g e s  In th e  K in g d o m ,

P R I C E  L I S T S  F R E E .

ONLY AODRESS:

A R TILLER Y PLACE, W OOLW ICH.
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PRICE SIX SHILLINGS.

VOLUME V. OF “ THE CAPTAIN 11

C O H S T T - A - I I S T S  =

SIR BILLY: A Tale of Old 
Greys.

By R. S. W arren  Be l l .

ATHLETIC ARTICLES.
By C. B. Fry.

STAMP ARTICLES.
By E. J. N a n k iv e ll .

SMITH’S HOUSE: A Public 
School Story.

By  F red Sw ain so n .

CYCLING ARTICLES.
By  H aydon P e r r y .

EDITORIAL ARTICLES.
By  T he O ld F ag.

Numerous Short Stories, Poems, “ Captain” Club Contributions, 
Pictures, and Prize Essays.

E^“ NOW READY: VOLUME V. OF “ THE CAPTAIN.”

I

vv**I



ADVERTISEMENTS. xi

TO READERS OF “ THE CAPTAIN.”
Boys and Girls m ust be placed out in the World, and extrem e caution is  

necessary before embarking upon that w hich is to  form their Life Work.

THE CIVIL SERVICE offers many advantages.
And excellent appointments are open to those between 15 and 20 years of age. 
PARENTS should send for the 62-paged Prospectus of '•

CLARK’S COLLEGE,
1 ,  2 , a n d  3 , C h a n c e r y  L a n e , L o n d o n , W .C .

It gives full particulars of all Civil Service Exams., and of the value of Appointments

ALL COMMERCIAL SUBJECTS ARE TAKEN.

B v n a i  x jy  o -  o :
Pupils in the Country are Taught by Correspondence. 9,000 Students have been

successful in gaining Appointments.

CLARK'S COLLEGE i s  r e c o g n i s e d  a s
THE GREAT CENTRE FOR CIVIL SERVICE AND COMMERCIAL TRAINING.

6 2 - P ^ . O E D  P K O S P E C T T T S  F K E i : .

Clark’s College, 1, 2 and 3, Chancery Lane, London.
THE CIVIL SERVICE HANDBOOK fo r  1901, price 1/8* ôsfc Free.

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING
, AMD

NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.
. . . premium moderate. . . .

Exceptional Advantage!
for Tra in ing as above. 

8tudente from thaw Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts In H.M. Navy and 

Mercantile Marine.
F o r  term s an d fu l l  p articulars  

ap ply  to

f A V  JE. C C i  engineers and 
v v A  ( X  L V 7 . ,  Shipbuilders,.

Docks Ironworks and Dook Head Foundry,
F A L M O U T H .

NICHOLS & CO. , Ath6 V 8 ’i u * r . ,
11, GEORGE ST., PLYMOUTH.

the c h e a p e s t  h o u s e  ih  t h e  w e s t

f o o t b a l l s , b o o t s , s h i r t s ,
„u A N D  J E R S E Y S .
"whole &  C o .’s  " P r a c t i c e "  B a l l  . .  P r i c e  4 f11 
"Whole & c o . ’s  " S p e c i a l  M a t c h ”  . .  „  7 6
"Whole &  C o .'s  " S u r e t y "  .. .. . .  9 /tl

The above a n  only a  few  o f our Leading? L in es fo r  
th e  c o m in g  Season.

NOTBALL BOOTS,prices 5/6, 6/6, 7/6 & 10/6
P e r  Pa ir.

f ec ia l  l i n e  i n  f o o t b a l l  s h i r t s ,
An; Colour*. 2ln. Stripe*. 23/* per dozen.

„  pr ick  l is t  free  on  a p p l ic a t io n , 
special t e r m s  t o  Colleges  a n d  Clu b s .

Cannon Football Club.
dates unfixed (Saturdays only), both away and on their 
ground at Acton, desire to arrange fixtures with teams ot 
equal strength.—Reply to Secretary, J. A. TIERNEY, 48, 
Cannon Street, London. E.C. ______________

DONAL GRANT
IS ANOTHER OF

George Macdonald’s
FAMOUS SCOTCH NOVELS.

PRICE 6dm OF ALL BOOKSELLERS,
a r o w  R B A D T r .

CHEAP
PRINTING O UTFIT  

or
S o l i d  R u b b e r  T y p e .  

PRINTS ANY NAME-
Most useful for Books* etc.

poet Free 1/2.Lietof Hand Print* 
in# Devices uu 
application.

H .8 . Aah , 166, Cot' 
poration StrMt* 
BIRMINGHAM.
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like “  Frame-Food ” itself, contains the organic Phosphates, Albuminoids, 
etc., which are so vitally necessary for the development of the Human 
Frame, and which strengthen and invigorate at every period of life.

The Jelly is especially suitable for older children and adults. Children 
eat it readily on bread and butter, and grow stout and strong from using 
it. It builds up the strength of the Invalid, and Adults find it invigor
ating and vitalising to all the functions of the body.

Nourishing as Malt Extract.
Delicious as Jam.

SOLD IN JARS, 11b. for 9d.
Soxm S a m p le  s e a t f re e  o n  r e c e ip t  o f  3dm to  p a y  p o s ta g e • 

M e n tio n  T H E  C A P T A IN .
FRAME-FOOD CO., Ltd., BATTERSEA, LONDON, S.W.

FOUR TOWNS COMPETITION
(THIRD LIST.)

This is October Comp. No; 2. Fill in the Names o f the Towns here indicated by Initial Letter 
and Dots, then cut out and forward to THE CAPTAIN Office by October 12th. For further 
particulars, age limits, prizes, etc., see page 80.

M . . .............................. N ..................... O .

M ..................................... N .......................... O

M .......................... N ........................................ O .

M .................................... N ............................... O

P ............................... R ............................... S

P ...................................... R .......................... S  .

P ............................... R .................... s
P .................................... R . . s

N a m e............................. ...........••......  Class Age-

Ad d ress



LIST OF MEMBERS OF “ THE CAPTAIN ” CLUB.
C o ntinu ’ d  fr o m  S e p te m b e r  iss u e .

HODOE, Hugh R., Tachbrook, Montou 
Road, licclee.

HODOES, R. A„ 33. Sabine Road, 
Battersea, S.W.

HODGKINSON, Howard, The Hollies, 
Birmingham Road, W. Brom
wich.

HOEGGER, M„ c/o Herrn Prof. Dr. 
“ Hitzig, 18, Casinastr, Zurich, V. 

Switzerland.
HOOARTH, George H „ Orchard House, 

Kelso.
BOILE, G.. Northboume, Egliston 

Road. Putney.
HOLFORD, H. J., 206, Choumert Road, 

Peckham, S.E.
HOLMES, Bridge%Southwood, Slough. 
HOLMES, Fred. G., 2, Strathallen Ter

race, Dowanhill, Glasgow.
KOLROYD, Maud A., 147, Winston 

[ioad, Stoke Newington, N.
HOLT, F. P., Axholme, Egerton Park, 

Rock Perry, Cheshire.
HOLT, Sidney, 29, Burton Road, 

Luton.
HOLT, Walter E., 52, Arundel Road, 

Croydon.
HOLTOM, Charles Cecil, 17, Folds 

Road, Bolton, Lancs.
HOLYOAKE, Ernest C., 90, Harberton 

Road, Highgate.
HOOGLJLNDT, Miss, Ke Houtweg 38, 

Haarlem, Holland.
HOOPER, H, 0., 7, Woodville Terrace, 

Lower Bronshill Road, Ellacombe, 
Torquay.

HOOPER, S., Salisbury Street, Mere,
Wilts.

HOPE, Oswald, 124, Queen's Road, 
Bayswater.

HOPE, Reginald J. H., New College, 
Eastbourne.

HOPKINS, S. H., 1, Gencsta Road, 
Plumstead.

HOPLEY, G. U„ Eagle House, Sand
hurst, Berks,

HOPWOOD, Tom, Surveyor’s Office, 
Town Hall, Neston, Cheshire.

HORNE, Stanley N„ 70, Tburlestone 
Road, West Norwood.

HORNER, Robert, 1, Lessor Avenue, 
Claphatn Common, S.W.

HORNSBY. Robert William, 2, St. 
George's ltoad, Bedford.

HOSKINS, T. 8 ., No. 3, Malvern Col
lege, Malvern.

HOlBON, Wm. P., Merlewood, Urm- 
ston Lane, Stretford, Manchesti r.

HOW, Reginald, 5, Barnmead Road, 
Beckenham.

HOWE-BROWNE, Noel F., Diocesan 
College School, Rondebosch, Cape 
Town, Cape Colony,

HOWE, Leslie, 6 , Beauchamp Road, 
Clapham Junction, S.W.

HOWE, P„ Holwood, Grove Park, 
Lee, S.E.

®0*EEl, Harry R., Hyde Park 
villas, Headingley, Leeds.

HOWIE, W„ 179, High Street, Kirk
caldy, Fife.

HOWLDEN, R, C., Christowe, Chel- 
wnhnni.

HUBERT, Alfred Francis, 101. Napier 
Road, Philip Lane, Tottenham.

“BOSON, Dorothy C., 57, Tisbury 
Road, Hove.

H° Hove’ Gwynedd’ 57> Tisbury Road,
E- Hesley Hall, Tic 

Rotherham.
J** Woodleigh, Stai

cheSUr lt0Q'CUm'Hartly*
HU B̂r68, .R" 271 Trinity Sc norougli High Street, S.E.

HUGHES, A. E. D„ c'o Miss L. 
Thlbon, St. John's, Antigua, 
B.W.I.

HUGHES, A, H., 37, Cranmore Road, 
Wolverhampton.

HUGHES, Frank, Lanark House, 
Dunstable, Beds.

HUGHES, John Arthur, The Vicarage, 
Llannwchllyn, near Bala, North 
Wales.

HUGHES, J. t„ 48, Canterbury Road, 
Islington, N.

HUGHES. Olive M., Powyke Vicarage, 
Worcester.

HULL, T. F., 20, Eastbourne Road, 
Stamford Hill, N.

HULME, Geoffrey, 125, Brook Street, 
Macclesfield.

HUGGINS, A., Bridge Road, Sutton 
Bridge, near Wisbech.

HUGGINS, R., 12, Mount Pleasant, 
Exeter.

HURST, P. G., Hadley, Foxgrove Road, 
Beckenham, Kent.

HURSTLEIGH, O. W., 91, Trinity 
Road, Wood Green, N.

HUSSEY, Arthur Y,, The Grammar 
School, Windermere, Westmore
land.

HUTCHINSON, H. E„ Elderslei, Prest- 
wicb, Manchester.

HUTCHINSON, Stanley, The Laurels, 
Beighton, near Sheffield.

HUMHERSTON, Bessie, Wellfleld, 
Harrogate, Yorkshire.

HUMMERSTON, Nancle, Wellfleld, 
Pannal Ash, Harrogate.

HUMPHREY, L. J., East Street, Cog- 
geshall, Essex,

HUMPHREYS, Geo. A., 2, Primrose 
Terrace, N. Merchiston, Edin
burgh.

HUMPHREYS, F. J., Greenhill, Brom 
ley Park, Bromley, Kent.

HUMPHREYS, W. A., 19, Colville 
Street, Nottingham.

HUNEBERG, N„ 342, Prince Alfred 
Street, Pietermaritzburg, Natal, 
S.A;

HUNT, Graham, Percy Lodge, Tor
quay.

HUNT, H. C-, Lambridge Lodge, 
Cotham Road South, Bristol.

HUNT, William, High Street, Lacock, 
Chippenham, Wilts.

HUNT, Charles J., Wellington College 
Station, Berks.

HUNTBATCH, Ernest, 21, May Street, 
Bnrslem, Staffs.

HUNAACH, G. W., Elmhurst, Woore, 
Newcastle, Staffs.

HUNTLEY, T., 25, Belle Vue Avenue, 
Roundhay, Leeds.

HUNTER, John H., Junr., c/o Atlas 
S, S, Co., 17, State Street, New 
York.

HUNTER, Violet, Elmfleld, Upper 
Lloyd Street, Moss Side, Man
chester.

HUNTER, W„ 12, Charlotte Street, 
near Park Street, Bristol.

HUNTLY, W. B., 35, Newington Road, 
Edinburgh.

HUNTER, William Stuart, Central 
Stores, Caistor, Lines.

HUNTER, W. R., The Sands, Swindon.
HYAM, G. N., Fairholme, Thirsk.
HYDE, John, Fernleigh, Stalybridge.

I
IG0ULDEN, W. O., Montrose, Lock's 

Lane, Frome.
ILOTT, Bert, 15, Ruller St., Wellington, 

New Zealand.

ILSLEY, Cecil Henry, 12, Montague 
Kd., Tottenham Lane, Hornsey, N.

INGHAM, Carrie, Ebor, Midvale Road, 
Paignton, Devon.

INKSTER, L„ Broomhill Lodge, Shef
field.

INNISS, A. Lewis, 61, Duke Street, 
Port of Spain, Trinidad. B.W.I.

IRELAND, James, 71, Kennington lid., 
S E

IRYINB, E. Foster, Grange Road. W. 
Hartlepool.

IRYINE, L. C, D„ 18, Devonshire Road, 
Claughton, Birkenhead.

IRWIN, William Geo., Elm Tree 
Lodge, E. Finchley.

ISAACS, Gerald R., 24, Palace Court, 
W.

ISACCHI, F. A., The Priory, Seacombe, 
Cheshire.

ISMAY, Oeorge, 1 , Sydenham Terrace, 
Newcastle-on-Tyne, Northumber
land.

J
JACK, Thos., 13, Gladstone Terrace, 

Edinburgh.
JACKSON, Gerald H., The Vicarage, 

North Reston, Louth.
JACKSON, G. W., 2, Ernel Terrace, 

Mount Florida, Glasgow.
JACKSON, Peter Warberton, 21, Alma 

Road, Monkstown, co. Dublin.
JACKSON, Willie J„ Hillbrow, Heath- 

field Road, Croydon.
JACOB, Lionel, 39, Victoria Street, 

Westminster, S.W.
JACOB, C. W.,Brentwood, Grasseudale 

Park, Liverpool.
JAGER, H„ Chigwell Lodge, Blstern 

Avenue, Wood St., Walthamstow.
JAMIESON, Henry T., 25, Mentone 

Terrace, Edinburgh.
JAMIESON, J. P., Glengowan Park 

Avenue, Wood Green, N,
JAMES, A. 8 ., 71, Venner Road, Syden

ham, S.E.
JAMES, Alfred W., East End, Cow- 

bridge.
JAMES, E., Glencairn, Grove Park, 

Chiswick.
JANEMIAN, O., Rue Sagh No, 1, Pera, 

Constantinople.
JAQUES, Fred, 80, Lancaster Street, 

Barnsley, Yorks.
JAQUE8 , H., 318, Burley Hill, Burley. 

Leeds.
JARYIS, A. J., Tickhill, Rotherham.
JARVIS, H. W., Brooklyn, 321, Clap- 

ham Rise, S.W.
JARYIS, William C, 24, Ordnance 

Road, Southampton.
JARVIS, W. T„ Junr., Kent House. 

Bromley Common, Kent.
JAY, Alfred, 16, Imperial Road, Wood 

Green, N.
JEAYES, W. A., 11, Bishop's Road, 

Highgate, N.
JEEVES, Hugo, 4, Parkshot, Rich

mond.
JEFFERD, Henry G-, 10, Church Sq„ 

Basingstoke.
JENKINS, J. H. Molyneux, 32, Crouch 

Street, Banbury, Oxon.
JERRAM,  Tom, 19, Merton Road, 

Walthamstow.
JERROME, H. A„ 112, Clerkenwel) 

Road, E.C.
JEWELL, H. C„ Danecroft, Hamlet 

Road, Southend-on-Sca.
JEWELL, N„ 134, Leinster Road, 

Kathmines, Dublin. »s
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JOCELYN,  Daily, 10, Cromwell 
Crescent. Kensington, S.W.

JOHN, A. E., 7, West Shrubbery, Red- 
land, Bristol.

JOHNBON, A., 52, Alderbrook Road, 
Balham, S.W.

JOHNBTON, Alec, 151, Southampton 
Street, Camberwell, S.E.

JOHNSON, A. E., Napier Villa, Wylde 
Green.

JOHNSON,  Burdette G„ 2155 B. 
Lafayette Avenue, St. Louis, 
Missouri, V.S.A.

JOHNSON, Dorothy, Bawtry, Yorks.
J0HN80N, Dorothy W., 1 1 , Bucking

ham Palace Gardens, S.W.
JOHNSON, Geo. B. B., 223, Brixton 

Hill, S.W.
JOHNSON, H., 21, Briary Vale Road, 

Sunderland.
JOHNSON, James Wm.,106, Wistaston 

Road, Crewe.
JOHNSON, Percy Y.. 23, Cumberland 

Avenue, Sefton Park, Liverpool.
JOHNSON, S. M.. 18, Bouverie Street, 

Chester.
JOHNSTON,  Leslie C„ Bunarnon, 

Malone Road, Belfast.
JOHNSTON, N. N., Lesmurdie, Elgin, 

NR.
JONES, A., 1 , Belle Vue St., Swansea.
JONES, Arthur H. Eustace, 12, Clon-
' more Road, Southflelds, near 

Wimbledon Park, S.W.
JONES, Arthur Hawkins,30, De Parys 

Avenue, Bedford.
JONES, A. T. M., Board of Trade, 

Custom House, E.C.
JONES, B. L., 6, Brunswick Street, 

Carlisle.
J0NE8, C, D., Homeside, Holmes- 

dale Road, Sevenoaks.
JONES, C. G„ 60, Claremont Road, 

Forest Gate, E.
JONES, Dorothy Gwynne, Chamwood, 

40, Newport Road, Cardiff.
JONES, G., Bodawen, Penmaen- 

mawr, N. Wales.
JONES, 0., 55, Liverpool Road, Frat- 

ton, Portsmouth.
J O N E S ,  Rhys H., Plas Crug, 

Pwllheli, N. Wales.
JONES, Sidney, 13, Lome Street, 

Reading.
JONES, Yernon H,, 25, Baalbec Road, 

Highbury, N.
JOLLY, Albert, Borough Hotel, 97, 

Bolton Street, Chorlcy,
JORDAN, E. T., 271, Kensal Road, W. 
JOYCE, H. 8 ., Oaklands, Rowlands, 

Wimborne, Dorset.
JOYNT, Cyril H. A,, 15, Waterloo Place, 

Cork.
J U D D ,  A. J., South View Villa, 

Summerland Road, Barnstaple, 
N. Devon.

JULIAN, J. E. C., Glencoe Terrace, 
New Hall Lane, Preston. 

JU8TIAN, J. Bernice, Clarence Street, 
Swansea.

JUTA, Helen, Highfield, Hendon, N. W.

K
KAY* R. K,, Brook]ands, Colwyn Bay, 

N. Wales.
KEHOE, Daniel, 1, Lower Fitzwilliam 

Street, Dublin.
KELLY, Herbert, Tritonville Cottage, 

Sandyroount, Dublin.
KELLY, I. George, 69, Edith Road, 

West Kensington, W.
KELSEY, Leon, 23, Tregunter Road, 

South Kenninctnn. W.

K E N N E D Y ,  A. K. Clark, 84, St
George's Road, S.W\

K E N T ,  Marjorie, Melbury Rectory, 
Shaftesbury, Dorset.

KENT, William R. G„ 17. Larkhall 
Lane, Clapham.

KENWARD, Hm 7, Cornfield Terrace, 
Eastbourne.

KENYON, E. W„ West Holme, Thorn
hill Road Marsh, Huddersfield.

KER-FOX, H., Lazonby Rectory, Cum
berland.

KERNAHAN, Chas. Am 48, Thorndale 
Avenue, Belfast

KERR, Andrew Alan, 97, Brisbane 
Street, Greenock, N.B.

KERR, Daisy B., 12, Laurel Bank, 
Halifax, Yorks.

KERR, Walter D., c/o Misb Brown, 
6 , Livingstone Place, Edinburgh.

KERRIDGE, Albert Am The School, 
Much Gowarne, Bromyard, Wor
cester.

KETTLE, Sydney, 7, Chapel Road, 
Worthing, Sussex.

KEYS, David, 36, South Terrace, Cork, 
Ireland.

KEYWORTH, H„ 49, Pemberton Road, 
Harringay, N.

KIDD, Hubert D., Hillbrow, Forest 
Drive W., Leytonstone.

KIDD, Arthur W. G., Hillbrow, Forest 
Drive W., Leytonstone.

KIDD, J. C., Virginia, Penrith.
KILNE, Harry, Morton House, Thorn

hill Lees, Dewsbury.
KIMPTON, Charles, 6 , The Grove, 

Wandsworth, S.W.
KING, A. J„ Overglen, East Liss, 

Petersfleld.
KING,  Bernard, The Tokenhouse, 

Putney. B.W.
KING, Charles D., 13, Ashchurch Park 

Villas, Ravenscourt Park, W.
KING, David, 137, Gladstone Road, St. 

James's Street, Walthamstow.
KING, L. Jm 49, High Street, Win

chester.
KING, S. B., 42, St. Luke’s Road, West- 

bourne Park.
KING, Wm., Avalon, Trinity Avenue, 

Southend-on-Sea,
KINYIG, Thom rs Henry, 28, Dnd- 

dingston Park, Portobello, Edin
burgh.

KIPPINS, Thomas, ElmBide, Balfour 
Rood, Ilford.

KIRBY, Prank Cyril, Tor Bank, Crom
well Road, Bristol. •

KIRBY, Yictor H„ 124, Holesdale 
Road, S. Norwood.

KIRKLAND, J. E., 64, Carlton Street, 
Carlton Hill, Leeds.

KIRK MAN, Edith, Park Place, 
Chorley.

KIRKPATRICK, Arthur Jm 6 , Mont
gomerie Crescent, Kelviuside, Glas
gow.

KIT"0, Frederick Henry, Dolphin 
Villa, Trafalgar Square, Fowey, 
Cornwall.

KLINGNER, Louis, 99, Walmer Rood, 
Toronto, Canada.

KNAPP, Bertie E., Holweli, Victoria 
Quadrant, Weston-super-Mare.

KNEESHAW, Albert George, 45, Bailey 
Road, Southsea, Hants.

KNOWLES, Claude G*, Eversley 
House, Wood Green Road, Wed- 
nesbury, South Staffs.

KROWLES, Robert D,, 5, Church 
Street, Hasllngden, Lancashire.

KQBCHL1N, R., The Mount, St. 
John'B, Worcester.

K R A E M E R, D., 23, Park Avenue, 
Handsworth, Birmingham.

KRALL, Hans, 8, Claremont Villi, 
Giengary, co. Dublin.

“ f^ uST l ^ Z T * ^ * *  >■
KRTFr"bu% tBatn:,,?Wii<1“̂

“ “ V k S :  s .w KinKS,ncad R« .
LACEY, E., 36, High Street, Chatham.
LADD, J. Jm 92, Talbot Street, Dublin.
LAIDLAW, Hugh A. L„ Grantchester 

Meadows, Cambridge.
LAING Alex. M., 3 9, Tynemouth Hoai 

Heaton, Newcastle-on-Tyne.
LAING, John Ernest, It, Walmer 

Crescent, Paisley Road, Govm.
LAKE, Jack S., 12, Park Hill, Claphim 

Park, S.W.
LAKE, W. J. L., 10, Eversfleld Place 

Hastings. ’
LAMB. Nell 8., 1 1 , Foulser Road 

Tooting, S.W. ’
LAMB, E. J„ 30, Killarney Road, 

Wandsworth, S.W.
LAMONT, Jas. K., 6 ,Broomhill Avenue, 

Partick.
LAN-DAY1S, Cyril F., 12, Pembridge 

Crescent, w.
LANCASHIRE, T.* 14, Barlow Street, 

Radcliffe, Lancs.
LANO, E., 26, St. Albans, Liverpool.
LANGE, E. K., Uitenhage,Cape Colony
LANGHAM, E, W.. 98, Wilberforce 

Road, Leicester.
LANGL0I8. 8. L., Casitla 683, Valpa

raiso, Chili.
LANGLEY, C. K., Narborough Home, 

Leamington.
LANGNER, D. J,, 63, Warrington 

Crescent, W.
LANGNER, R. B., 63, Warrington 

Crescent, W.
LAREDO, 8., 7, Randolph Road, Maida 

Vale, W. .
LARGE, Gerald C. W., The Laurels, 

Brecon, South Wales.
LATHAM, Cecil Joseph Colitm, The 

Station, 8 . E.dfcC. Railway, Deal,
LAUGHTON, Nora, Mount Pleasant, 

Shawford, Winchester.
LAURENCE, George, 24, Hindmans 

Road, E. Dulwich, SVV.
LAWLEY, Harry, Junr., 91, Lotello 

Street, Birmingham.
LAWRENCE, Robert, Craigroyswn. 

Oban, N.B.
LAWTON, Richard H., 4, Lavenbam 

Villas, Stretford, near Manchester.
LAWSON, R., Terry's Road, Wbit 

stable, Kent.
LEA, Nancy H„ Hill Brow, Hornsej 

Lane, Highgate, N.
LEADENHAM, T. H., 127, Romao Road, 

North Bow, E.
LEBHAVET0I8, G., 82, Barry Road, 

E. Dulwich, S.E.
L E D O L E Y ,  Reginald, Kibbesford. 

Newtown, Malvern.
LEDLIE, J. C., Junr., 30, Patriot 

Street, Cork.
LEE, Harold, 3, Buekton Road, Bees- 

ton Hill, Leeds.
L E E S ,  H u g h  E., Agent_s OOM- 

G. I. P. Ry., Victoria Terminus. 
Bombay, India.

LEGAT, C. S., Park Terrace, Sunder
land. .

LEOARD, A. C., Sunuingdnle. Beviej.

LEGGATT, Clifford, Bamoral House, 
Tunbridge Wells
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LEiBOVfTCH, B.. 18, Watney Street, 
Commercial Street, E.

LEIOH, Charles, 32, Beechfield Road, 
Catford, S.E.

IEI0H, C. Helghton,68, Grand Parade, 
Brighton.

LEIOH. Edgar A., 269, Norwood Road, 
H erne H ill ,  S .E .

LEIGH, Edgar A., 62, Manor Park, 
Lee, s.E.

LEIGHTON, D., 108, St. Julian’s Farm 
Road, West Norwood, S.E.

LEIGHTON, E dm und Y ic to r ,  26,
Lansdowne Hill, West Norwood, 
S.E.

LELEN, Jack, Newton Cottage, 
Newton Abbott, Devon.

LELY, Cyril A., 80, Leamington - 
Terrace, Edinburgh.

LEMMON, A, W., Elm House, Tower 
Street, Chichester.

LEMMON, Montague H., Elm House, 
Tower Street, Chichester.

LEMON, Herbert W., 56, Grosvenor 
Road, Rathmines, Dublin.

LEONARD, F. 0., High View, Maid
stone Road, Chatham.

LEPPER, Gerald H., 15, West Street, 
Mantzburg, Natal, S,A.

LESLIE, Frank L., 29, La CroBse Ter
race, Hillhead, Glasgow.

LETTS, Frank, 85, Belgrave Road, 
Leicester.

LEWIS, D., Rodney House, 15. Rose 
Hill Road, Wandsworth, S.W.

LEWIS, Ernest, Wychbourne, Wood- 
Btock Road, Oxford.

LEWIS, H. H., Lamberhnrst, Bath 
Road, Cheltenham.

LEWIS, John Wm, 1, Rhymney 
Cottages, Taff's Well, near Cardiff.

LEWIS, Morton, Junr., 5, Stanhope 
Gardens, Green Lanes, Harringay, 
N.

LEWIS, Robert Cecil, Layton Honse, 
36, Robertson Road, Eastville, 
Bristol.

LEWIS, Stephen, 9, Marble Terrace, 
Llaudyssill.

LEWIS, S.,County School, Llandyssm.
LEVICK. C. E., Kirkleigh, Endcliffe, 

Sheffield.
LEVY, J. Ernest, Waterloo House, 

Kingston, Jamaica.
LEVY, Leonard, Dorisdale, 60. Priory 

Road, Hampstead, N.W.
UCKLE, H. Elliot, Junr., 271. Albert 

Street, Pollokgbields, Glasgow.
LINCOLN, H., 54, Wharton Street, 

South Shields.
LINDLEY, H. C., London and County 

Bank, St. Albans, Herts.
UNO, E. C., 20, Blagrove Road, North 

Kensington, W.
LINOFORD, E. C„ 19, Rockville Street, 

Rock Ferry, Cheshire.
LINN, Harry,26, Londesborough Road, 

Scarborough.
LINDLEY, Arnold, 11, Woodbine Ter

race, Headingley.
LI8SACK. B., Box 690, Cape Town.
L18TER, Charles, ll, Athol Road, 

Alexandra Park, Manchester. -
LISTER, p. 105, Noel Street, 

Nottingham.
‘‘IVERS 1DGE, Fred., Dorsetville, 

Gerard Road, Rotherham.
L1VE8EY, E v ara rd , H inton House,

» air Mile, Henley-on-Thames.
UV1N0ST0NE, Albert Stanley, 9, 

Bishop Street, Sculcoates, Hull.
U-SWELLIN, William Irving, 26, 

Llgiti Park, Kedl&nd, Bristol.
■rD' High Croft, Somerset
Road, Edgbaston, Hirmingbam,

LLOYD, C. J., 71, Ashburnbam Road, 
Bedford.

LLOYD, Harold K., Lom e Cottage, 
Walsall Road, Wednesbury.

LLOYD, L, S., St. John’s College, 
Grimsargh, near PTeston.

LLOYD, Robert, 25, High Street, 
Llanfyllin.

L0CKYER, A. E., c/o Messrs. F. A. 
Mattievicbolo, Batoum, Russia.

LOCKWOOD, Arthur G., 73, Selby 
Road, Leytonstone, N.E.

LOGAN, G. D., 28, Elleson Place, 
Newcastle-on-Tyne.

LOMAS, Christopher, Hazelwood Hall, 
near Derby.

LOMAT, Ernest C., 1, Knox Street, 
Marylebone Road, W.

LONDON, Alfred James, 80, Elmo 
Road, Clapham Common, S;W.

LONG, Elsie, 15, The Causeway, 
Horsham.

LONO, F., St. Margaret's, Auckland 
Hill, West Norwood, S.E.

LONG, H arry I., 39, London Street, 
Reading, Berks.

LONGDEN, F. Cecil, Ashcroft, Sun
derland.

LONGHURBT, Thos. Leslie, Llanover, 
Bristol Road, Weston-super-Mare.

LONGMIRE, Tom, 119, Dale Street, 
Liverpool.

LONSDALE, T .8 .,5, Barrington Street, 
Toronto, Bishop Auckland, Co. 
Durham.

LON8DALE, W. 8., Warren wood, 
Bexley Heath, Kent.

LORD, Douglas E., 103, Redman's 
Road, Stepney Green, E.

LORD, W . H., 35, Alexandra Road, 
Blackpool.

LOUGHNAN, David, 1, Rock Terrace, 
Launceston, Cornwall.

LOUTET, Jack, Brankhatn Villa, Dal
keith Road, Dundee, N.B.

LOUSHLIN, L., 59, Barnet Grove, 
Bethnal Green, E.

LOWND8, G., 46, West Street, Leek, 
Staffs.

LOWRY, John D., c/o Miss Hay, 3, 
Caroline Place, Hastings.

LOWRY, Y yvya n  C., Lol worth, 
Beckenham.

LOXDALE, Geoffrey F., Blaengader, 
Llanilar, Aberystwyth.

LUCAS, G. T., 4, Cromwell Square, 
Queen's Drive, Glasgow.

LUCK, J. M., The Poplars, Horsmon- 
den, Kent.

LUCY, C. E., Post Office, Parkside, 
South Australia.

LUDHAM, J. E., 400, Heath Terrace, 
West Bromwich.

LUFF, Elsie A., Pontresina, 8, Puns
ter Gardens, Brondesbury, N.W.

LUND, B. W., 183, Old Road W. 
Gravesend.

LU8H, Sydney, 16, Cornwall Road, 
Westbourue Park, W.

LYNAS, Geo. R. G., 11, Kenilworth 
Road, Newcastie-on-Tyne.

LYONS, H. C., St.' Andrew’s College, 
21, Stephen's Green, Dublin.

M
MABEN, William A., 23, Doune Ter

race, Kelvinside N. Glasgow. 
McCALLAM. A. R.. U, Deauville Road, 

Clapbam, S.W.
McCALLUM, R., 7, Hartley Villas, 

Mannamead, Plymouth.

McCLYMONT, Alexr.. Junr., 35, High 
Street, Maybole.

McCLURE, Chat. O., 421, St. Vincent 
Street, Glasgow.

HcCOMB, A. W . E., St. Deny s, London 
Road, Beccles, Suffolk.

McCOWAN, H. W., 214, Camp Street, 
Georgetown, Demerara, B.Guiana, 
S.A.

MACCRAKEN, James, 519, Great Wes
tern Road, Hillhead, Glasgow, W,

McDIARMID, D. Hapntale, 16, Port 
land Road, FinBbury Park, N.

MACDONALD, A. L., Stellarton, Nova 
Scotia, Canada'.

MACDONALD, Alick M., Castlehill, 
Canon Bridge, Ross-shire, N.B.

MACDONALD,Leslie,13, Howard Place, 
St. Andrew's, Fife.

MCDONALD, j. Rj, Castle Road, Dun
dalk, co. Loath, Ireland.

McDOUGALL, Wm. L., Castlemilk 
Gates, by Lockerbie, Dumfries
shire.

McEWAN, D., 1, Gray Street, Shettle- 
ston, N.B.

MACFARLANE, Madge R., 22, Park 
Circus, Glasgow.

McFARLANE, George, 16, Chnrch 
Street, Partick.

McGHEE, Daniel A., 96, Bowman 
Street, Glasgow.

Mc G R A D Y ,  8., The Anchorage, 
DorpianB Park, East Grinstead.

MACGRATH, R. R. C., 5, Montpelier 
Parade, Monkstown, co. Dublin.

MACGREGOR, A. L., St. Saviour’s 
Hall, Jersey. '

MACGREGOR, G. V ., 249, Renfrew 
Street, Glasgow.

MACILWAINE, Norah, 21, Emperor's 
Gate, S.W.

MACK, A. H., 10. Erith Road, Belve
dere, Kent.

MACK, Helena N., Shiprods, Henfield, 
Sussex.

MACKAY, A. C., Kelmscott, St. Peter's 
Hill, Caversham, Reading.

MACKAY, Ralph W., Town and Connty 
Bank, Thurso, N.B.

MACKENZIE, E. K., Erradale, Inver 
nesB.

MACKENZIE, Ethel L., Woodville. 
Canaan Lane, Edinburgh.

MACKENZIE, Kenneth,15, Edith Road, 
S. Norwood, S.E.

MACKENZIE, Robert H., 13. Warwick 
Road, Upper Clapton, N.

MACKIE, Alan Stuart, Spe-cott, 28. 
Union Road, Exeter.

MACKIE, Vivian, Spe-cott, 28, Union 
Road, Exeter.

MACKIE, Muriel, Spe-cott, 28, Union 
Road, Exeter.

MACKIE, H. F., Leicester House, 
Bognor, Sussex.

MAKIE,Roger Alex.,78, Qneen's Street, 
Dumfries.

MACKINTOSH, J „  2, Highland Villas. 
Aberdare, S. Wales

MACROBERT, J., Lonnsdale, Paisley, 
N.B.

MACLAINE, Hubert, 225, Camp Street, 
Georgetown, Demarora.

MACLAREN, C. T., MaiBonette, St. 
Martin’s, Guernsey.

MACLEAN, Hugh, 8, Matheson Road, 
Glasgow.

M c L E Q D ,  David, Station Honse, 
Dairy, Ayrshire.

McLEOD, H. J., 29, Polwarth Gardens, 
Edinburgh.

McMURTRY, Alec., 11, Crumlin Road, 
Belfast,
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NcNICOL, D.| 18*2, Upper Chorlton 
Road, Whalley Range, Manchester.

McNAUGHTON, H. L., Lower Grove. 
Roehampton, HAY.

HACPHERSON, John S., The Manse, 
Elgin,

McVOY, Gordon, 178, Springfield Place, 
Leeds, t

■ ACWILLIAM, Robert G., ID, Roelen 
Drive, Dennistoun, Glasgow.

■ ADDAM8, S. B.. 7, CUssold Road, 
Stoke Newington, N.

■ AHAFFY, Win., Marlborough Park, 
Belfast.

HAIR, W illiam  Fraser, The Elms, 
Stretford, Manchester. .-

M A I N W A R I N G ,  Arthur, c/o J. C.
Smyth, Esq., The Firs, Barnstaple.

MAINWARING, Dora, The Bnngalow, 
Barduaya, New Guinea.

HAIR, G. H., 37, Queen's Road, Aber
deen, N.B.

HAI8TRE, J. W . Le, 185, Seabank 
Road, New Brighton.

HAJOR, W illiam , 54, AUerton Road, 
Lordship Park, N.

MAKIN80N, R., 2, Osborne Road, 
Finsbury Park, N.

MALCOLH, R., 21, Brunton Terrace, 
Edinburgh.

MALLETT, A. W „ 63, Calcott Road, 
Brondesbury, N.W.

MANSE, Edgar, 23a, Peabody Build
ings, Herboand Street, W.C.

MANSFIELD, F„ 3, Myrtle Villas, 
Nadine Street, Old Cbarltou.

MAPLESDEN, Bertram Harold, 12, I 
Lavender Hill, S.W.

MAPPELBECK, J. W., Woodbrooke, j 
Selly Oak.

MARKS, Frank R. F., Shady Nook,
Be.non Road, Huntsford, Cheshire.

HARKS, Julian David, 46, Harcourt l 
Terrace, S.W.

MARKS, Woolf. Tudor House, Wallace - 
Road, Canonbury, N.

HARQUAND, Henry E., 7, Victoria 
Terrace, Victoria Road, Guernsey,

H A R Q U A R D ,  Katharine, Shelton 
House, near Shrewsbury.

HARRIOTT, C. E., Cornville, Heck- , 
mondwike. I

HARRIOTT, Perclval C., Patterdale. . 
Egerton Park, Rode Ferry. '

HARSH, P,, Melton Mowbray.
MARSHALL, Alan E., 31, Rose Terrace, 

Spilsby Road, Boston.
MARSHALL, F., Junr., 55, Old Elvet, 

Durham.
MARSHALL, G. Andrew, 11, Canon

bury Park South, N.
MARSHALL, Howard Flamank, 273, 1

Stratford Road, Birmingham.
MARTIN, Albert J.,'Lansdown Lodge, 

Norfolk Road, Maidenhead.
MARTIN, Alfred S., 70, Buckingham 

Road, Brighton. i
MARTIN, Ernest Claude, The Willows,

36, Susan’s Road, Eastbourne.
MARTIN, F.,23, Albany Road, Coventry, 

Warwickshire.
MARTIN, Francis, D .,Camphill House, 1 

Paisley, N.B.
MARTIN, H. E., The Nest, Luna Road, 

Thornton Heath, Surrey. '
MARTIN, 0. Percy, Junr., 37, Agate 

Road, Hammersmith.
■ ARTINAU, Ray, Kingston Grammar < 

School, Kingston, Ja., W.i.
MASON, Geoffrey C., The Woodlands, 

Mitcheldean, Glos. I
MASON, L. K., Grammar School, 

Solihull.
MASSEY, Ronald, Amyand House, 

North Park, Eltham, Kent.

MASTERS, E. A., Heidelberg College, 
Heidelberg.

MATHER, A. L., Tyberton, Charlton 
Kings, Cheltenham.

MATHER, Harold, 578, Shorebam 
Street, Sheffield.

MATHEWS, C. W „ Trebarwith, Glan- 
ville Road, Tavistock.

MATHEM, Murray Chamberlain Ger- 
vase, Lee House, Dovercourt, 
Essex.

MATTHEWS, J. E., 19, Chapel Terrace, 
Stafford.

MATTHEWS, W., Kirkton, Tough, 
Aberdeenshire.

MATTHEWS, W. C., Eastgate House, 
Mill Bank. Wellington, Salop.

MAXWELL, H. Lawford, Heathmere, 
Hayward's Heath, Sussex.

MAWSON, John, Bondgate House, 
Ripon, Yorks.

MAY, A. G., Grange Cottage, Sharrow, 
Sheffield.

MAYES, T. H., 5, Mount Pleasant, 
StranmiltiB Road, Belfast.

MAYLES, William S., Ivydeue, The 
Downs, Luton.

MEAD, Sidney Charles, Lunatic 
Asylum, Milton, Portsmouth.

MEDHUR8T, John, 34, St. John’s 
Villas. Upper Holloway, N.

MEEKE, R., 4, Mackenzie Crescent, 
Broomhall Park, Sheffield.

MEGGINSON, Ernest, Lanka, Railway 
Road, Bromley, Kent.

MEGGINSON. Robert Frederick, 2*2, 
Rodway Road, Bromley, Kent.

MEIN, C. C , Park Issa, Oswestry, 
Salop.

MELDRUMS, R., Brentwood, Lymm, 
Cheshire.

MELLIAR. W, H„ 7, Caledonia Place, 
Clifton, Bristol.

MELLOWS, W illiam  Thomas, The
Yews, CobdenStreet, Peterborough.

MELLOR, S. H., Kerridge End House, 
Rainow, Macclesfield.

MENDUS, John, 68, Gorse Lane, 
Swansea.

MENZIE8. W . J. M„ Aslifield House, 
Park Place, Stirling.

MEREDITH, Fred C., 15, Mallinson 
Road, Wandsworth Common, S.W.

MEREDITH, T. F., Llanfair House, 
Kingston, Herefordshire.

MERRY, Reginald, 85, St. Mary's 
Road, Cowley Road, Oxford.

MERRYWEATHER, James W., St.
Philip's Vicarage, Sherfteld.

MERRYWEATHER, J. W „ 14, Cliff 
Terrace, Hartlepool.

MERTOR, H. R., 3, Palace Houses, 
Bayswater Road, W.

MEWBURN, E. G. K., Orme Lodge, 
Stan more.

MICKLETHWAIT, R., 26, Broom
Villas, Rotherham, Yorks.

MIDDLETON, A. E., Sea View, Dover
court.

MIDDLETON, D. T„ Cambria. Middle
ton Road, Muswell Hill.

MIDDLETON, D. T., 81, Darenth Road, 
Stamford Hill, N.

M I D D L E T O N ,  Royan, Hollybank, 
Queen's Road, Aberdeen.

MIDDLE WOOD, Harry, Junr.. The 
Elms, Kilham, Hull.

MILES, Reginald, 14, High West 
Street, Dorchester.

MILN, Crichton Jordon, The Lyme 
House, E. Molesey. Surrey.

MILNE, R, M. R., Oakfleld, Leaming
ton, Warwickshire.

M ,LS h effie"RrJOrl# E - Tot|ey Hall,

MIL“ n;dEna NkZ.R088 Streeti hoaijn,

“ ILS n g aX‘ “* ViCt°,ia SqttMe'
MILLAR, Keith, 42, St. Swithin Street 

Aberdeen. eel’
MILLION, W. L,, c/o P. J. Harrington 

89, Linthorpe Road, Middles! 
brongh-on-Tees,

MILLETT, James, 6, West Street. 
Buxton, Derbyshire. ” **•

MILLS, Frank Stanley, Alevndale 
Poplar Park, Wellingborough ’

MILROY, A. R„ 2, Gordon Terrace 
Newington, Edinburgh. '

MILSOM, W. J., 50, Ashley Road 
Bristol..

MITCHELL, A, G„ Bridge House 
Ramelton, co. Donegal. '

MITCHELL, C. T., 18, Eglantine Road 
Wandsworth, S.W.

MITCHELL, D. F., 55, Westbourne 
Road, Sheffield.

MITCHELL, G., 16, Craig Street, 
Ardwick, Manchester.

MITCHELL, John, 44, Argyll Street, 
Lochgilphead.

MOHUN, H. F., 38, Cardigan Road, 
Headingley, Leeds.

MOIR, Ernest, 4, Ardross Terrace, 
Inverness.

MOLINEUX, Mark, 73, Holton Road, 
Barry Dock.

MOLLISON, William J., 58, Ellen 
Place, Lyon Street, Dundee.

MONKS, Geo., 81, Marlborough Street, 
Dublin.

MONSE, Victor, Institution Place, 
Dollar.

MONTAGUE. Nellie, 11, Swallow 
Street, Piccadilly.

MONTGOMERIE, C. A.. 1, Cromwell 
Place, South Kensington, S.W.

MOORE, 0,, 11, South Gate,Chichester.
MOORE, Keith H., 32, ltibblcsdale 

Place, Preston, Lancs.
MOORE, W illiam  W„ 49, Bolton 

Gardens, Chiswick, W. 
MORGAN, G„ 29, Upper Tything, 

Worcester.
MOROAN, Y . R., 72, Avenue Road, 

N.W.
MORIES, H. Gordon, 2. Finnart Ter

race, Newton Street, Greenock.
MORLEY, R„ 56, Manor Street, Clap- 

ham, S.W.
MORRELL. Cecil, 18, Richmond Road, 

Cambridge.
MORRIS. Cyril Ernest. 9, Drayton 

Grove, W. Ealing, Middlesex.
MORRIS, Dorothy, 7, High Street, 

Kington, Herefordshire.
MORRIS, Dorothy B„ 56, Ranelagh 

Road, Ealing.
MORRIS, Elsie Yaughan, 7, High 

Street, Kington, Herefordshire.
H0RRI8, George, 23, Kanelagb Road,

Pimlico, S.W.
IORRIS, Stuart Denton, 43, Arodene

Road, Brixton Hill, S.W.
IORRI8, W „ Tresillian, 32, Gordon 

Avenue, Southampton. 
IORRIS-JONES, J. H„ G™1™" 

School, Menai Bridge, Angle*®)- 
I0RRI80N, E. W „ Kingshurst, P*iBn' 

ton, 8. Devon. h
IORRISON, J. A. 8., 20, Caven 

Road, Leeds. , ,„,h
10RR0W, C. W „ 212, South Lam

Road, S.W. rndve.
IORTON, Alfred Elliot,Broom BoasL' ■ 1 . . . a I aa! m Ai H

N a m e s  o f  H ea d e r s  jo in in g  a fte r  p u b lic a t io n  o f  th is  L i s t  w i l l  be p r in t e d  in  a  S u p p le m e n ta r y  L is t  la ter  on.



“ T I T - B I T S  ” 

MAticfot? Donnif RnnlfC

H T E W K r E S ’

<HYPFNNV QE'RIF'CIflOnSLol r t t l l l l j  DUUKS
❖  ❖  ❖

j j l A r L l i  1 1 1 □CtivlLij. 
♦  ♦  ♦

POETRY BOOK. DONAL CRANT. Grinti.n M u i .onaih

RECITATION BOOK. MALCOLM, (lu u t u n Maci'iinami.
book of PATRIOTIC POEMS. MARQUIS OF LOSSIE. (Iioiu.k
TENNYSON S POEMS. 
LONGFELLOWS POEMS.

VICE VERSA. F. Anmty.

RHYME b o o k .
RODNEY STGNfc. A. I oxan i >ow.i:.

SPELLING BOOK. THE WHITE COMPANY. A. l ews Duvi.r.

£SOPS FABLES. 
ENGLISH DICTIONARY.

THE EXPLOITS OF BRICADIER CERARD. A. r . . n S
1'nYl.r.

ANIMAL STORIES. 
ARABIAN NIGHTS.

ADVENTURES OF SHERLOCK HOLMES. A. ( . nan
Dnvr.r.

STORIES FROM HANS ANDERSEN.
MEMOIRS OF SHERLOCK HOLMES. A. t ianan I >■ -yi r.

GRIMMS TALES. THE SICN OF FOUR. A. O n an Ii .yi.i:.

FAIRY BOOK. A WILD PROXY. Mi:.. Cmnnti..

GARDEN BOOK. THE ROMANCE OF A MIDSHIPMAN. W. (A  tin;

HEALTH BOOK. 1, rssKt.i..

TABLE BOOK. RODMAN THE BOAT-STEERER. Loin Hm k :.

READY RECKONER. THE HERB-MOON. .Ions Oi.m it I[oi-.i-.i >.

COOKERY BOOK. FIGHTS FOR THE FLAC. W. II. I inmri .  I.I..D.
LONDON GUIDE
ARCHIE: OR, THE CONFESSIONS OF AN OLD

DEEDS THAT WON THE EMPIRE. \Y. II. Ti n tun
LL-IL

BURGLAR.
MR. DOOLEY IN PEACE AND WAR.

STORIES FROM THE DIARY OF A DOCTOR. I.. T.

HEARTS OF GOLD. THE SILENCE OF DEAN MAITLAND. Mtxtnir C.iuy.
the GENERALS DAUGHTER. THE REPROACH OF ANNESLEY. Maxtvnt. Guv..
A BASE DECEPTION. WHAT'S BRED IN THE BONE. Guam Ah i n .

IN SEARCH OF VENGEANCE. 
AN ARTIST S LOVE.

ROBERT ELSMERE. Mrs. Himpiiiiy \V,i;i..

A FATAL IMPULSE. 
STEPHEN REMARX.

THE NISTURY OF UAY1D CRIEVE. Jlii>. Hi mi hi.y

QUEEN AND EMPRESS.
SKIPS THAT PASS IN THE NlCHT. I?ivii:ui: 

Hauram:n.
KING AND EMPEROR.
•BOBS THE LIFE OF LORD ROBERTS.

JESS: A STORY OF THE LAST BOER WAR. H,
1‘ inrn H\o<i\itr>.

"B p., THE HERO OF MAFEKING. 
LIFE OF GENERAL BULLER.

SHE: A HISTORY OF ADVENTURE. II. Hit i:
IlA OrlAltD.

t HE ROMANCE OF THE LIFEBOAT. A YANKEE BOY'S SUCCESS. II. S, .Mokiii-pn.
™E ROMANCE OF THE VICTORIA CROSS. THE IMPRECNABLE ROCK OF HOLY SCRIPTURE.

\V. K. Gi.\i.sti»ni .

B y  P o s t , 2 d .  e a c h . B y  P o s t ,  8 d .  e a c h .

GEORGE NEWNES, LTD., 7-12, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
or Booksellers and Newsagents.



J O H N  P I 6 G 0 T T
3

F o o t b a l l  a n d  G e n e r a l  A t h l e t i c  O u t f i t t e r .

W HEN YOU
WORLD-RENOWNED FOOTBALLS.
'J lie Clown 
'I lie t Ini' . 
The Cionl ..

5 a
6 6

The Briton 
The Scot ... 
The Clip Tie

FOOTBALL SHIRTS. FOOTBALL
Flnnnclette, any colours, KNICKERS. 

M r i | «  o_re H a r le . |U in ,  s t r  N n v y

Reduction <>{■ >'■  on 1 tin*. ,Sn‘Se0 a
Rest quality, 2 7 ^iuel's ditto,

FlxSnf.l. with elastic
Harlequin ............. S 10 grip ami patent
Stripes ... ............. 7,3 clip. 2 3

Postage, 3d. Postage, 3d.

THINK SHIN GUARDS.
3d., 1 -. 1 5, 1 8

Postage 3d.

Goal Nets, 31 - per set. 
,. Posts, 31 6 „ ,.

5ft. Boundary Posts, with Flags, two 
colours, 13 - per Uoz. '

F O O T B A L L

THINK
Send for my O P

Football List __ _
and Patterns, Post Free. I V i t .

117 AND 118, CHEAPSIDE, AND MILK STREET, E.C.

REFRESHING-NOURISHING-SUSTAINING.

CADBURY'S COCOA is the typical English Cocoa. It is world- 
renowned for its absolute purity and its great invigorating 
properties. Gives energy and staying power, and firmness to 
the muscles and nerves. CADBURY'S Is Cocoa and Cocoa only. 
Athletes in particular should take care to avoid risky concoctions 
containing drugs or chemicals. CADBURY'S COCOA is Absolutely 
Pure and a Perfect Food.

S  M E T R O P O L I T A N  S C H O O L ,
Southampton Row, London, W.C.

O P E N  D A I L Y ,  l O  —  1 ,  2  —  4 ,  A A d X T ID  6  —  9 -

F o r  In d iv id u a l  a n d  P e r s o n a !  In s t r u c t io n  only•
i .>

SHORTHAND, TYPEWRITING, BOOK-KEEPING, BUSINESS TRAINING, WRITING, ARITH"ETlC'
‘ FRENCH, GERMAN. SPANISH, ENGLISH, GRAMMAR, COMMERCE.
PREPARATION FOR CIVIL SERVICE, BANK. RAILWAY, AND OTHER EXAMS.

FEES ACCORDINC TO SUBJECTS-HEW STUDENTS MAY ENTER ANY DAY.
Prospectus, containing much valuable Information, on application to Secretary, ae above, Gratis and Po*1 __

ALL ADYERTISEMENTS'FOR “ THE CAPTAIN"  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT,,OEORGE "
7 -1 2 , SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

L o n d o n  C olour P r in tin g  Co., L td.



V E A L B E R . ENGLISH AND AMERICAN ATH LETES:
A COMPARISON.

By G. B. FRY.

A  M A G A Z I N E .
F D R  B o y s  ^ “ o l d  b o y s '!

ol. VI. No. 32. NOVEMBER, 1901.

All Cycle Agents sell 1902 
Pattern

DUNIOP TYRES
-  55s p e r  p a ir .

Guaranteed for 13 months.
But be sore you see this

the  o n l y  t y r e s  o f f e r i n g  c h o i c e

O F  A T T A C H M E N T .

™* “UNLOP p n e u m a t ic

Amon Cross, Birmfngf

rRE COMPANY, Ltd.,
; and Branches.

°fiGE NEWNES, Limited, •
7 - 1 2 ,  S O U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T ,  L O N D O N ,  W . C .



BILLIARDS, AT HOME
CAMACE’S NEW AND UNIQUE OFFER. 1

Billiard Tables and Accessories Times”  Instalment Plan.

T h o u s a n d s  o f  p l a y e r s  h a v e  t o  d e n y  t h e m s e l v e s  t h e  p l e a s u r e  o f  p l n v i n g  B i l l i a r d s  o n  a c c o u n t  o f the 
e x p e n s e .  WE HAVE DETERMINED TO COME TO THEIR ASSISTANCE, a n d  a r c  m a k in g  an  offer 
w h ic h  w i l l  e n a b l e  a n y o n e ,  n o  m a t t e r  h o w  s l e n d e r  t h e  p u r s e  m a y  b e ,  t o  a c q u i r e  a  SLATE BED TABLE AND 
ALL ACCESSORIES o n  t h e  e a s i e s t  o f  t e r m s  b y  s e l e c t i n g  a n y  o f  t h e  f o l l o w in g .  C o u n t r y  re s id e n ts  and 
t h o s e  u n a b l e  t o  c a l l  s h o u l d  w r i t e  f o r  p a r t i c u l a r s  I n t e n t i o n  B i l l i a r d  D e p a r t m e n t ) .  Q u o te  n u m b e r  of set 
r e q u i r e d  i f  w r i t i n g ,  a n d  s e n d  f i r s t  m o n t h ’s  i n s t a l m e n t  i f  y o u  w i s h  t o  a d o p t  o u r  E a s y  P a y m e n t  S ystem .

I f  you do not see u-hat you require s e n d  s p e c i f i c a t i o n  o f  y o u r  w a n t s ,  a n d  w e  w  i l l  s e n d  y o u  fu ll parti
c u l a r s  b y  r e t u r n .

No. J.
ALL COMPLETE. 

6d. a Day  

f o r

10 Months.

No. 2
ALL COMPLETE. 
12  M onthly Pay- 

m ea ts o f  1819.

No. 3  
ALL COMPLETE. 

12 M onthly  

Paym ents o f  

181-

f  Consisting of Mahogany Framo Billiard 
Table with SLATE BED, INDIAliUB- 
BER CUSHION, Brass Pocket Fittings, 
Ivory Balls, Two Cues, Cue Best, Mai king 
Board, Spirit Level, Chalk, Cue Hack 
Cover, Box of Tips, Box of Wafers, and 
Hules, framed complete. Outside measure
ments of Table : 6ft. 4ins. by 3ft. 4ins.

Size of Balls: 1 jins.
CASH PRICE £ 6  4s., or 10 monthly 

„ payments of 15s. 3d.
(  SPECIFICATION as No. 1. Outside 
I measurements of Table: 7ft. 4ins. by 
J 3ft. lOins. Size of Balls: lJinB,
1 CASH PRICE £9 , ot by 12 monthly 
1 payments of 18s. 9d.
r Consisting ot Superior Quality Mahogany- 

Frame Billiard Table, beautifully polished, 
Best Slate Bed and Indiarubber Cushions, 
Brass Pocket Fittings, Best Ivory Balls, 
Two Good Ash Cues, Cue Rest, Marking 

. Board, Spirit Level, Chalk, Cue Rack 
Cover, Tips, Waters, and Rules, framed 
complete. Outside measurements of Table: 
6ft. 4ins. by 3ft. 4ins. Size of Balls: ljins. 
CASH PRICE £8 12s. 6d„ or by 12 

. monthly payments of 18a.

No. 4  
ALL COMPLETE. 
12 M onthly P a y 

m ents o f  21:6.

No. S  
ALL COMPLETE. 

12  M onthly  

P aym ents o f  

29/6.

No. &

12  M onthly  
P a ym en ts o f  

38/8.

SPECIFICATION ns No. 3. Outside 
measurements of Table : 71t. 4ins. b) 

3ft. lOins. Size of Balls, 1 Tins. 
CASH PRICE £10 10s„ or by 1- 

monthly payments of 2 1s. 6d.
BILLIARD TABLE8 ON LEC8.

Consisting of Solid Mahogany Billtaw 
Table on Four Turned Legs, Slate 
Best Indiarubber Cushions, covetvi 
Good Quality Billiard Cloth, Ivory Bans. 
Two Cues. Cue Rest, Marking Board,Chalk, Tips, W  a fe rs , Cue Hack Cover,ana

Rules, framed complete. 
Outside measurements of Table: “R-1U1 - 

by 3ft. 4ins. Size of Balls, 13ins- 
CASH PRICE £14 5 s., or by 1- 

monthly payments of
■ SPECIFICATION as No. 5- ° ut61{}e
measurements of Table: i f f - ' * 

3ft. loins. Size of Balls, L IDS. 
CASH TRICE £18 10*„ 0' W u__,vf MWft. Ml.

illustrated Catalogues Post Free.

- A ~  W .  G r A . M I - A . G E ,  L t d . ,  H o lb o rn , E.C.



ADVERTISEMENTS. 1

g r a d id g e  St SO N S,
manufacturers and exporters of ~ 

THE FAMOUS INTERNATIONAL FOOTBALLS,

Uted by a. 11 th e  le a d in g  Clubs, Pu b lic  Schools, 
and C o lleg es  in th e  K in gdom .

T R I C E  L I S T S  F R E E .

ONLY A D D R E S S;
ARTILLERY PLACE, W OOLW ICH.

Y O U  C A N  H IT
THE BULLS EYE

YOUR B°YS APPECTIOH 
a y  g i v i n g  / m m

DAISYAIR RIFLE
JUST THE THING 

FSR A CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 
THEDAI&T £012 CENTURY 
AIR GUN, HAS A WALNUT STOCK, 

HANDSOME NICKLED STEEL DARREL, 
GLOBE SIGHTS, SHOOTS EITHER , 
DARTS V  3H9T. PRICE ONLY 4 / -  

W RITt r?R NAME & ADDRESS '  
OP NEAREST AGENT ,

. To «  C "  D e p t . , W. E. PECK A Oa flHU.> 
0,B RADfPRR AVENUE.L°NO?N.E.C.

NORRISr FAMOUS By Royai Patent

“ Pedes-Cyclo.”
"Combing the Brat forms of

* ' in* « * T i" *P-

TO FASTEN, 
TO WEAR.
TO TAKE OFF.

S IMPLICITY.
e c u r i t y . 
t y l e .

^ nti r,t foot standing, or old boot for size, with remittance. Postage ad. on ^oods under 13s, Illustrated Catalogue with Testimonials on receipt of post-card.
E. NORRIS, 55 & 56, Bishopsgate St. Within, London,

& CJ  8 , H olb orn  V ia d u c t ;  69 , K in * W illia m  S t .t  
28 A 29, S t. S w U h ln ’G L a n t ;  106, L on d on  W a ll, E.C.

Registered Trade Mark.

A n t i  -  R u s t i n e
“ J l S h ie ld  A g a in s t R u s t  "

P R O T E C T IN G  B IC Y C L E S  and 
all Polished or Plated Surfaces 

F R O M  C O R R O S IO N .
ANTI-RL’STINE fills the pores of the metal forming a 

thin film that is Proof Against Dampness. Rain, Snow, or 
the Fumes of Acid. It is easily applied and is always ready 
for use.

P u t  o p  l a  6 d . ,  1/ -, 1/6  (Hi 8 /6  T i n s .

M .  P .  M c C O Y ,  ’
Phoenix Place, Mount Pleasant, LONDON, W.C.

W h en  ordering  please m ention  "  The C aplain«”_____

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

E P P S ’S
GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA
BREAKFAST-SUPPER.

Mackenzie's
i p  ^ £ n d e a h
l ,ce  C

•So u t OUMA
, ,  ^ P a g o i -A 
I > A N  cn t#k 
. t,rTen s c o i0 , 
I ^ p i -om TOf 

«Ct c . e t c

DA I N T V  V, 

D ELIC IOUS

A LARGE SAMPLE TIN
containing 12 packets (as-1 
sortedlof these Dainty and I 
Delicious Sweets, fresh r 
fromthefactory.postfree

for Is. 3d.
Mention C a p t a in . 

P E N N Y  P A C K E T S
Sold ButrywKere. 

S o la  M a k a r .: 8. J . Mackeniiel 
A Co.. Ltd.. Welldose Sq., |I Izrttidnn

Sweets



11 ADVERTISEMENTS.

69; “V IK IN G ” 69:
A Packet well worth 2s. Better value than ever.

IOO G o o d  Stamps, in c lud ing  th e  follow ing 
Victoria 1901, 2 Mauritius, 2 Western Australia, Japan, 
8 c a r c e  L iberia  o f  1882, 8 S.A., Victoria and Queensland, 
Hungary, 1881, 20kr. ; 8 ET OF S EGYPTIAN including ra re  
6 0 0 m ., New South Wales Jubilee, Sweden Service, Chili, 
and the rare B erm u d a P rovisional Jd. on 1 /- . AND IN 
ADDITION we give gratis to all purchasers applying for 
a selection of LATE8T ” Approval Sheets a

FINE SET OF 5 BRITISH GUIANA.
THE £S-| POST / I N  O R D E R IN G  K IN D L Y  SEN I>\ 

LOT D U a  FREE. V $d. STAMPS. /J C V A U Q  JL P f l  100. SOHO H IL L .
■ C v A N 9  t it  v U i )  H A N D S W O R T H , S T A F F S .
N O T E.—To a ll custom ers re m itt in g  to ub 1/- o r m ore for s ta in i*  

purchased from  o u r  Approval S heets we sha ll send per r e tu rn  n>i3t  a  
photographic rep roduction  of th e  tw o ra re s t  s tam ps in  th e  World 
(▼slued a t  £2,500).

THE “ ILIXUM” PACKET, 3d.
Contains 1 0 0  D i f f e r e n t  S t a m p s ,

Including- NEWFOUNDLAND (KINB EDWARD VII.),
NEWFOUNDLAND (QUEEN ALEXANDRA),

Federated Malay States 1901 (Tiger), Handsome New Issue 
Greece I190H, New Zealand 1901, Dutch Indies, Italy. “ Segnatasse," new Austria, Canada, French Fiscal, Luxemburg. Japan, Sweden, India, new Hungary. Chili Telegraph. Wurtemburg. new Belgium. Victoria, Norway, new France, Russia, S e t  o f  5  S P A IN . S e t  o f 7 N E W  IS S U E  H O L L A N D . 
S e t  o f 7  U .S . A M E R IC A , including P a n  •A m er ic a n  E x h ib it io n ,  
1601* and many other good stamps too numerous to mentiop.

3d . Postage id. E x t r a .Every purchaser of above Packet applying for a selection of our “  Ideal ** Approval Sheets will also receive a
SET OF 10 CUBA STAMPS, ORATIS !

f & r  Only one Packet supplied to each person.
N E W  P R I C E  L I S T  P o s t  F r e e  a n d  G r a t i s .

84 |>agcs full of Illustrations and interesting information.
S e e  a l s o  o u r  S p e c ia l B arga in  L ls t o f  S ta m p  A lb u m s. N e w  IBOl 

E d it io n s  J u s t  p u b lish ed . All price*, from M. to £2 each.
ERR1NGT0N & MARTIN. South Hackney. London.

R e a d y  O c to b e r  2 5 t h .

BARGAINS! SETS of STAMPS FREE;
E offer this month three extra cheap packets at 4d . each, nnd to n** * purchaser wc give free a set of stamps value as much as we ask for In addition to this, to those who send postal order for i/.(or J3 stnnnsl £ T - ' an extra set of 4  B arb ados F ree . Owing to these packets b̂ inp JFi!! cost we cannot supply more than one of each packet to any applicant * una*1 

N o . 3 6  contains too W’KLL MIXED STAMPS including follming- \._te (new issue, Giraffe), Canada iregistcrcd. scarce), Sweden JofficialL (1901 issue). New Zealand (1899. obsolete). Wurtemburg (officialt, Cerion' South Wales, United States (unpaid), Tunis, Cuba, Porto Rioi, Ctcece aT* Arc. Post free, ad. G iven  A w a y  F r e e —a  s e t  o f 4  Labu&n Stags Head and Palm. ’ "tnua“ 8
N o. 3 7  contains 100 WELL MIXED STAMPS including following. *r, mania (large Picture stamp, scarce), Newfoundland (Princess). Deccan? Booii? (obsolete), Martinique. South Australia, Portugal, Trinidad (latest t%d9i Transvaal (obsolete). Egyptian (official), Servia (latest issucl, Canada IXma- stamp uiapl, Cape of Good Hope, Bolivia, &c., &c. Post free id 

A w a y  F r e e - a  e e t  o f  6  B raz il. ™
N o, 38  contains 100 Well  MIXED STAMPS including: Jamaica ffarw Waterfall), Victoria (1901 issue, just received),Spain (old issue), Mexico(obsolete! Nicaragua (1898 issue, scarce), Bulgaria, Benin (1894 issue), France (unpaid) Guatemala (obsolete), Japan (latest issue), Gwalior (scarce Native Jndiani Turkey. Philippine Islands (rarcl. Sweden (old issue). United States (Otuahi issue), Ac., &c. Post free, 4d. G iv en  A w a y  F r « a -a  l e t  of 4G neet 

O ly m p ia n  G am e#.
B ritish  Colonials.—Special B argain  Packet.

100 different Tor 2/3.
This packet is a rare bargain at this price, and is tatter than tint usually sold at 5 Nearly all the stanuis will shortly ta obsolete (through the accession ol King Edward), and are a fine investment. *•The packet contains stamps from all parts of the world, and includes: British Fast Africa, Gibraltar, Grenada. Lahuan, Malta, Borneo, Mauritius, St Vincent. Rnrtados, Trinidad. Newfoundland, and nearly aU other British Colonies! Post free. 3/3. 300 ditto all different, including above and many scarce, 7/6.
A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S .—A fine selection now ready, priced low,and 6d. in ib  discount.
C o llec to r s  In L on d on  should call at our Shop (between Tottenham Court Road and Regent Street), where a fine selection of Stamps can be seen at 

lowest prices. E .t a b l l .h .d  1879 .
EDWARD COOPER A  Co., 17, Mortimer St., London, W,

IN T O . 9 .5 0  STAMPS, ALL DIFFERENT, free 41.
Including Sarawak (19011, Natal, Japan, Crete (post duel, 
Jamaica, Canada, Malay Federated States (19011, Cejlon. 
India, Shanghai, Wurtemburp, Pan American Exhibition 
New South Wales, Nyassa (1901), picture of giraffe and palm 
tree), Russia, etc., and a splendid set of 6 New Issue Hungary. 
Approval Sheets sent on application. Grand range. Liberal 
Discount.—E R N E S T  G R A Y S O N , 33, G eo rge  Street, 
C h e e th a m  H ill ,  M a n c h e s te r .

M Y NEW PRICE L IS T  OF A U S TR A LIA N  AN D  FOREIGN S TA M P S  fro m  l ±  to  20s. each.
Owing to the expense of bringing out this List, it can only be sent on receipt of 2d. in stamps, 

which amount will be refunded on first order over 2s. (id.
My first list of stamps at £d. each is hereby rendered obsolete. In the new list there are many 

new cheap stamps added, and careful inspection will amply repay intending purchasers.
L .  S .  C H A R L I C K ,  V ic to ria  C h am bers, 5 5 -6 , C h an cery Lane, London, W.C.

of y> different, including Transvaal. Gold Coast, Canada. Brazil, British Guiana, etc., to all intending purchasers sending for our Approval Sheets (liberal discount!. and enclosing id. stamp for postage.—lTmted States, 1695 *50 cents., orange, anil 1 dollar, black), is. the pair ; Omalia (50 cents., green). 7a. : 3 dollars, brown. 5s.: Pin. t, a, 5 and ro cents., 6d. the four. Mounts, finest thin paper, 1,000 6d. 1.000 Mixed Stamps, 6d. aoo Foreign and Colonial, all different, is., post free.
Collections a n d  loose slum p*  tcanted a t once fo r  cash.

T H E  L O N D O N  S T A M P  E X C H A N G E ,
8 ,  B road  S tr e e t  S ta t io n , L on d on , E.C.

E ft  Q T A M D Q  f t l # |  P o e t F r e e .—Comprising U .S .A . (Buffalo). 
9 U  O l H m r O  O ^U a M a r t in iq u e ,N e w fo u n d la n d ,S a r a w a k ,
Java. Deccan, China, Ecuador, T a sm a n ia  (v iew ), Venezuela. Bulgina, etc., etc. P u r c h a s e r s  of above packet applying for an A p p r o v a l S h e e t  will receive g r a t is  a  s e t  o f th r e e  T u n is . A p p ro v a l S h e e ts  a n d  
B o o k s  a t  35  A 5 0  p er  c e n t ,  off m artied  p r ic e s . Collections and loose jots U m giit.-P E A R C E  A ST A M FO R D , 7. K a th er in e  S t ..C r o y d o n .

STAM PS and GOINS.
Send for Lists, Post Free.

W . H . R E G A N , 6 1 , Q u een 's R oad , B a y s w a te r , L on d on , W .

T H R E E P E N C E  O N L Y „
D A C K E T  138 contains scarce Transvaxl E.R.I., surcharged *d. on sd, 
^  i.'iione worth 6d.): Mexico (old and new), surcharged Turkey. New Zealand •* Universal Postage,4* U.S.A. {Pan-American), Corea, Trinidad (Britannia). Bogota (Colombian local), surcharged Bulgaria. 1 on 3 slot: Cape Verde, Comoro Isles. Janairese China, Luxemburg Official, Nyassa (surcharged •n Mozambique), obsolete Argentine, Bosnia. Culia |U.S»A. issue), Dutch Indies, lu lr  (Segnatafisc). Spain (war stamp), scarce Switzerland (surcharged 
** Ausser Kurs.-) P r ic e  3 d .;  postage extra. Approval Selections at half catalogu? prices. Don't fail to ask for a selection to be sent with packet. Stamp-, 
bought. Highest prices r ;t'd'
TtfE PREMIER STAMP CO., 17, Prtno* Albert Street, Brighton.

W A R  S T A M P S !
n i l D  D D I T C  I I C T  consists of 56 paffes, fully 
v f i lV  I l \ l v E  h i  J  I illustrated, and gives prices 
for the Stamps used during the Transvaal War, ns well »s 
particulars of thousands of other Packets, Sets, and Stamps 
Sent post free.

The two Packets below are offered at about the usual whole
s a le  cost price, and are the c h e a p e s t  y o u  h a v e  ever  had ine 
c h a n c e  to  b u y .

T h e  N E W  C E N T U R Y  E X C E L SIO R  PACKET co h tu n iW  
d iffe ren t S tam ps. (Deluding a  se t of 5 Dutch In d ie s, Pern, tfiiua, »
)0 In d ia , 3 Obsolete Chill. G uatem ala , V enetuela , Cuba. A ustns g w . 
Bosnia (la tes t issue*), Comoro Is lan d s . U n ited  S tates (Colum.-usi. Tor J* 
B ritish  G u iana , D eccan, A rg en tin e  (new issues), Canada, (map £AinPi 
se t of 5 R oum im ia , P ortugal, Zambesi a. Cape of Good Hope, 
Philipp ines, C rete, a n d  t w o  C ondo F ree  S ta te  (1900 ths . 
p ic tu resque s tam p  in existence). Post free, 7d. This P a ck e tjs  si P7 
offered to  c ircu la te  o u r  L ist. O nly one P ack e t w ill he^eupplieo10 
p u rchaser a t  th e  above p rice, b u t  o th e rs  m ay be had fo r One Shuiiti* •

A FREE SET OF NEWFOUNDLAND.
N o. 3 3 3  EX C E L SIO R  PA C K E T  c o n ta in . M  diffjnvnt 

inc lu d in g  P oru , P araguay , M aurtttrn rinew  issue), obsolete ( “ ,t{* n 
A rgen tine , Bolivia^ obsolete C uba, Greece. W estern  Jr*.# geed
B ulgaria , C anada, U nited  S ta tes , Colum bus, E gyp t, Ind ia , lm *  {
H ope, R oum ania, V ictoria, J a p a n , H u ngary  (new issut*, ctc.» »

A nd a  F R E E  BET o f  F O U S N E W FO U N D L A N D .™  
P o rtra i ts  of K iu g  Edw ard  V II ,, Q ueen A lexandra , Prince Eduaro 
an d  th e  la te  Queen V ictoria.

O n ly  O ne P a c k e t  win be supp lied  to  each purchaser, bu t other* 
be h a d  to r  G ue S h illing  each ,B U T L E R  B R O T H E R S , CLEVEDON.



ADVERTISEMENTS. iii

W IL L  BE READY IN NOVEM BER.
The TH IR D  ( 1 9 0 2 )  E D IT IO N  o f the

Universal Standard Catalogue
O F  T H E  P O S T A G E  S T A M P S  O F  T H E  W O R L D ,

completely revised and brought up to date, many countries being entirely rewritten. Fully illustrated 
with thousands of engravings of stamps. All countries in alphabetical order, and every stamp is priced, 
but sizes of perforation and other minor varieties are rigorously excluded. It is p a r  e x c e lle n c e  THE 
Catalogue for the general collector, and especially for the beginner.

Interleaved Edition, bound in cloth, gilt lettering,3, 6, post free.Latest, Simplest, Best, and Cheapest. P r ic e  1/3, post free. _ _
P r ic e  L is t s  o f  1,500 d if fe r e n t  P a c k e t s  a n d  S e ts  o f  S ta m p s , S t a m p  A lb u m s , a n d  e v e r y  r e q u is ite - fa r  S t a m p  C o lle c to r s  

■ se n t  G r a t is  o n  r e c e ip t  o f  I d .  f o r  p o sta g e.
M on th ly  L ist o f  P h ila te lic  N ove lties , 6d. p er  an n u m , Post Free.

HAVE YOU A BUFFALO
Exhibition Stamp ? You can have one in the No.999 Packet, 
sad 110 other different stamps, including Canton (surcharged 
on Indo-China), Jamaica (Llandovery Falls), Cape of Good 
Hope (view of Table Bay), New Zealand (volcano), Deccan, 
•Japan, Greece, Sweden (service), Great Britain (army official), 
Victoria, Chili, etc., etc. Price 3d., postage Id. extra. E v k b y  
PtiBCHASKit applying for a selection of Approval Sheets will 
receive gratis and post free a Set of four Peru. P r ic e  L i s t , 
Hargsius in Packets, Sets, etc,, post free.
^^LFRE^^ILBER^^£OjjJ¥eitoieSug«jdIare^^_
"V O X  K I B t H  "  P A C K E T . —1U0 different, 44., including Hone Kona. New Id. New Zealand,0 Mauritius, U.S. l*an- American ecarce 
10r.. Travancore, New Id. and 2d. Tasmania, 2 Queensland, Rare sc. Straits. A decided bargain, post free. Gratis, 2fi0 Muunts and :iold Spain toall who order Sheets. Agents wanted. liOO different stamps, as.; ],000, 158.: mounted, clean and perfect. Bright'. catalogue, 2s. lod.; Mounts. 1.000. 6,1. A. B. M cAU SLAM  A T U R N E R , 95 , B a th  S tro et, G la sg o w .

CAPTAIN PACKET* W o n d erfu l Y&Jue. m  Varieties, including Soudan Camel, Newfoundland Queen Alexandra, Nicaragua Map, Borneo Native, l.alman, Shanghai, Crete, Cuba (rare issues of 50 cent. 1875-76-77; 25 cent, of 1675-78-791. Omaha, United States (War United States). Travancore, Bolivia, New Mexico, Salvador Engine, Canada Map. Jubilee, and Maple ; Venezuela. Triniilail Britannia, Persia Deccan. Transvaal, Selangor, (Guatemala, Tunis, New Turkey, Costa Rica, post free l a .  Id . Cheap Sets, every stamp different, so Argentine. 5d. so Brazil, 7d . 10 Bulgaria. 4d . 9 Bosnia. Sd* 16 Chili. Td* so C<>sta Rica, la .  20 Ecuador, Od. 34 Greek, Od. 40 Japan, 8d. 30 
>1e«ko.7d. ao-Nkariyun, 9d . it Persia, Ode 30 Routnanci, 8d . ao Russia. *d. 20 Salvador, 10a. & Sweden, 6d . 30 Spain. 5d . iS Cuba. Sd. 20 Turkey. 6d. 40 United States. 6d. 20 Canaett, Od. Lists of Hundreds,S*e. And lockets free.-M I D L A N D  ST A M P  C O M PANY, C aitlft 
Bromwich. BIRM ING H AM .

NO E X P E N S I V E  A L B U M S  R E Q U I R E D .

“ Premier” Collecting Album
With M ovable L ea v es. 8vo size, 8d. each, 6s. daz, 
Ito size, I0d. each, 7s. 6d. doz. Post Free.

P u l l  p a r t ic u la r s  o n  a p p lic a tio n .

“A.B.C.” Catalogue (4th Edition)
*50 pp., over 5,000 Illustratious, giving prices for a ll 
Stamps.Post-cards, Envelopes, etc., and many useful hints 
lor the detection  o f fo rg e ries , etc, 2s. 10d.. post free.

APPROVAL S H E E T S  for a l l  c la s s e s  o f  C o llec to rs, w ith  
l ib er a l D isco u n t,

31 pp. Price List of Albums, Sets, Packets, and Accessories, 
Free on Application.

BRIGHT &  SON, 164, Strand, W.G.

25 UNUSED STAMPS, 6 d . Post Free, 7d.
Bosnia (1900}, Italy (1901), Eritrea. Shanghai, Port Said, Mexico, 

•̂lippincs Venezuela, 5 Swiss, etc. Purchasers asking for Approval Sheets 
fecrire 2 M yaita , to o l (Giraffe), F ree. Mention Captain.
-  EDWARD SE E D  A CO.. BOSTON 8 P A . Y O R K S.

HOW TO MAKE MONEY 
OUT OF STAMPS.

T T  is a well-known fact that mint unused British Colonial Stamps -*• offer, at the present moment, one of the finest opportunities of Investing money to advantage that is ever likqly to occur. All the Sets now current and obtainable at small cost are likely to be obsolete shortly, owing to the impending issue of New Series with the lie&d of Kiug Edward, and as soon as they are obsolete, they will increase heavily in value. We are now importing direct from every Colony all the different stamps still obtainable, and so can not only guarantee our stamps absolutely genuine, but can sell them cheaper than any dealer.
80ME OF THE BARGAINS WE OFFER IN UNUSED SETS.

No. in N>. ia
No. t’olooy, $et. Price. No. Colony. Set, Price.
101 Bahamas .. 5 2/5* 134 Malay Fed. St. 7 1/4
102 Barbados . 9 3/5* 133 Morocco Ag. 8 3/6
104 Bermuda . 8 2/11* 136 Natal .. .. 8 2/11*
105 Brit. Guiana 8 2/11* 137 Newfoundl’nd
106 Brit. Honduras 8 4/2 (Royal) 5 -.7
108 Brit.E. Africa 10 3/9.1 138 „ (Cabot) 7 310
109 Brit. S. Africa 6 2/6" 140 N.S.W.......... 13 6.'10
112 Canada .. .. 8 1/8* 141 N.Z. pictorial 10 4/11
113 „ Maps 3 -/3* 145 Orange Hiver 7 2/8
114 Capo of Good 146 Puttialla rierv. 7 4/11

Hope .. . 8 2/11* 147 Queensland .. 9 3/6
115 Ceylon .. 10 2/10" 148 St. Helena .. 7 2/3
116 Cayman Is. .. 2 -/2 149 „ (old types) 8 31-
117 Cyprus .. .. 7 3/2 152 Sarawak .. 9 3/7
118 Falkland Is. . 8 3/7* 153 Seychelles .. 11 3/2*
119 Fiji Islands .. 8 3/3 154 Sierra Leone 10 3/8
120 Gambia.. . 8 31- 155 Stli. Australia 10 4/4
121 Gibraltar . 7 2/8* 156 Sudan .. , 4 -/3*
123 Gold Coast . 6 2/6 162 Tasmania .. 8 2/4
124 Grenada .. 8 3/5 164 T ra n sv a a l
125 Hong Kong , 8 3/2* V.R.I........ 8 31-
126 India .. .. 10 3/5 166 T urks anti
127 Jamaica .. 8 2/11* Caicos Is. .. 7 2/9
128 Johore .. .. 9 2/7 167 Uganda.. .. 5 1/11
129 Leeward Is... 7 3/2* 170 Virgin Islands 7 3/2*
130 Levant . .. 3 1/5 171 W. Australia 8 3/3
132 Malta .. .. 9 3/1 172 Zanzibar .. 10 3/9*
133 Mauritins .. 8 1/9 P o s t a g e  E x t r a .
We also supply alt the Colonial Stamps of higher values; 2/- stamps for 
2/4 (dealers charge 2/6 to 3M ; 2/6 stamps for 2/11, and so on, Fuji par* ticulars are given ia ftren's W u kly  .Stamp JV«m .

Specimen Copy Free, with pleasure.
"  E. W.S. N ." is  th e  only Weekly S ta m p  P aper p u b lish ed  in  
Europe, i t  can be ordered at any N ew sagents or Railw ay Book
s ta ll  f b u t th ey  mau have to  g e t i t , as i t  i s  n o t always k ep t in  

stock. I t  is  p u b lished  every S aturd a y, p rice  Id.

E W E N ’ S C O L O N IA L  S T A M P  M A R K E T ,
(S ecreta ry , H. L'Estrange Euien, E ditor o f  “  E. W .S.N.

32, PALACE SQUARE, NORWOOD, LONDON, S.E.

Free of Charge! 1 0  C A P E  O F  C O O P  H O P E  S T A M P S . Free of Charge!
In order to advertise our new London branch, we offer to every purchaser from onr new Price List, who mentions The Captain

when ordering, and we will add to his order,
IO GAPE OF GOOD HOPE STAMPS, as a Freo Gift.

Tliis Price List is now ready, and will be sent Post Free to any applicant who sends Id. stamp for postage. It is full of 
“"Sains, and must be recognised as the best and cheapest medium for Collectors.
T H E  SOUTH AFRICAN STAMP CO., 368, Strand, London, W.C.

A n d  a t  C a p e  T o w n ,  J o h a n n e s b u r g ,  a n d  B lo e m f o n te in .



IV ADVERTISEMENTS

In the “ CALYON" you have a practical, per
fect Stylogmphic Pen, that you can rely upon 
to write, and which can be carried id any 
position. Sent complete for 3/-. , Mounted 
and chased, S/*. Silver Cased, 10/6.

JEWEL FOUNTAIN PEN, fUted with Gold Nib, 
Duplex Feed, 6/-. Mounted, 7,8. 

Dept.C.F. JEWEL PEN Co., 102, Fenchurch St„ 
‘ London, E.C.

IA11 kinds repaired P er fec t

THE NEW HOBBY—

A H O B B Y  T H A T

PAYS
a n il le a d s  to a N e w  P r o fe s s io n  by w h ic h  fr o m  

can  be e a r n e d  w e e k ly ,  
to  -JC* A  w r iT® t °-J>AY_ f o r  f u l l

p a r t ic u la r s  FREE, k in d ly  
m e n tio n in g  t h is  P a p e r ,  to  

(Dept. 8), 193 & 19S, Oxford 8t„ 
LONDON, W. 

E S T A B L I S H E D  1 8 7 8 .
T .  DIXON,

Side blown, one hole—Guillemot, Razorbill, Puffin, Gannet, 
Fulmar. Herring Gull, Redshank, Common and Arctic Terns, 
Teal, Kittiwake, Ked-throated Diver, Dipper, Stormy Petrel.

THE 14 EGGS ONLY Ss. POST FREE.
Choice Skins—Stormy Petrel,2/4; Topaz Humming Bird, 8d. ea. 

Send stamp for full Price List (50 pages) of all kinds of 
SPECIMENS AND APPARATUS.

CHAS. JEFFERYS, naturalist. TETBURY, Clos.

M O N T E N E G R O  P A C K E T . P O S T  F R E L A iT
60  D ifferen t B tam p e, including 3  new issue Greece H e w n " '
1 lepton brown, 2 Iepta grey: Crete 1901, unpaid, 1 lepton nJT rTHf’*' Pan-American Celebration (Railway Train): Set of 
O.H.M.8. : new iseue Hungary (Pigeon); Set of 4 new imne isiujdl°* Canada 1889; Set of 4 New South Wales, including Jubilee »ndc«n Shanghai. 1893, etc., etc., and a FR E E  SE T  of ’“abentmiTj;

5  M O K T T ] ID T E  O H O ,
I view of SETTINJKl ~

v ; - ------• oal*- Hluttnpublished, î ^18 JJBd_pos r̂ree. Thousands of bargfitoi.
including OBl/OXG CELEBRATION (view of SETTINJBl 
new issue. Jubilee, etc. Post free._4d. only. New lilustrat^Tjit Jmeputmsnen. gratis ana post tree. rnousanus of barcaina 1 J rr  card uoic.—E R H E S T  WOOD A CO„ Chorlton-cum-Hardy,

S s .  FOR B d .
SU P R E M A  No. 3 contains 60 Stamps, including N y a sa a , lOOlltflnwAi I’.S.A. (1901), Turkey <1901), Malta(i90i). N. Zealand (insurance). rareSuriMm Tunis, a, Portuguese, Indies. Peru (Bermudez), and many others. OuirariErd catalogue over 6s.; price 6d. Applicants for Approval Sheets will Pet 
r eg istered  C an ad a  or two superb S a r a w a k  11901* free. Our Addiow’ Sheets do not contain the u s u a l ru b b ish , b u t m a n y  fu ll-fact Ouion'. 
H ea d , B r it ish  C o lon ies , a n d  o th e r  e q u a lly  desirable stamnL and are priced to allow 6d. in is, discount (very rare 3d, In is.); in addition «  give many bonuses, such as mounts, tw e e z e r s ,  a lbu m s, etc.
J .  T. BOLTON, 5, Elmwood Road, CROYDON,

QUALITY A SPECIALITY
An old and advanced Collector writes, under date 

July 23rd:—
“ I am especially pleased with the exceptionally flm 

condition; in fact, being almost what one of the phila 
telic papers lately called ‘ a condition crank,' the highest 
compliment in my power to pay is that I have been 
able to keep nearly everything that was on rny list."

Hr. Deakin, of Southport, writes, August 23rd:- 
“ The stamps duly to hand this morning. I am men 

than pleased with them, especially the Madrid, wbicb 
is superior to some that I have had offered to me el 
almost three times the price."

Price Lists 3d. each, remitted to anyone making up a 8:< 
order therefrom.

A. H. DINGWALL, Weston-super-Mare.
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ONLY ADPREBS._ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

I a a a  STAMPS for 3d. An immense Quantity of old stamps fo< j U v "  immediate disposal, collected in aid ox a Mission, and containim many desirable stamps—Foreign, Colonial, and old English. A rare bargaie Must be sold. Packets containing 1 ,0 0 0  S ta m p s , price 3d. { pet! 
tr e e . 4jd. Send at once. Most exceptional value, and once sold can Mvei be replaced. Address—
_________ B IC K B FB j_R IC H M O N D  TER R A C E , CORK.

129.THE INVINCIBLE PACKET, No
Worth 4*. Our Price, 4$d.

Thig marvelloug pgeket coatainB 36  genuine, clean and perfect ipecimeev including T r a n s v a a l P r o v is io n a l au rch an tad  E.R.I., St. Ludi 
s c a r c e , uaad . S ie r r a  L eo n e  (lategt iggue). Mauritiuj (obgelete), >*• Zealand, South Australia, old Victoria, Cape Colony, obsolete 0*i» Portugal. H a y t l  9c . P a lm  T re e s , F ed e r a te d  M alay States* 1M1 
T iger, B r itish  L ev a n t, u s e d , Columbus, West Australia. Egypt Set vice, S a r a w a k  P r o v la lo n a l fold issue), C h in a  9c. used, Japan, LTuli Hong Kong, Barbadoe* Britt, Gold C o a st o ld  issue* Grenade 
I ssu e , and J a m a ic a  L la n d o v e r y  F a lla . Price 4{d., postage id* Given free with above packetaSetof S u n u s e d  Shanghai* worth 1 
J. S T U A R T  A Co . S ia m  p I m p o r te r s . S p r in g  Grove, Islsworth.

m  x i C  W  For quality and value my 9heets sod 8eb 
r n M m t S t  m M W  m remain unsurpassed. Intending jwrebuer enclosing stamp for postage receive grat” 
a V a lu a b le  S e t  o f  11 H o lla n d  (n ew  leeu e i, including wait*Well worth &d. A genuine offer to attract business.
CRAHAM M0RRI8* 22, Lady Someraet Road, London, K.w
P O S T A . O X I  S  T  A -  M  P  S

BOUGHT, BOLD, A N D  EXCHANGED.
PRICE LIST of Albums, Sets, and Packets, free on 

application.
MI88 BR08NAN. 27, N ew  O xford  Street

Opposite Mudle’s Library,
* T H E  KINO o f th o  C A N N IB A L  IS L A N D S  cann"tof this wonderful offer, but every reader of THE CAPTAIN can. The^ ^  Collection contains 1 ,0 0 0  different used and unused Sumw. free and registered for £ t  is. S p e c ia l.—All readers of THE. CAÎ ’ Pr chasing one of these collections before Nov. 31, 1901. W'N recejTe FREE a superb Sump Album with spaces to nolcf 4.700 stainps.

B. W . H. POOLE, fl, R o ck  T er r a c e . Stam ford- u n es. —
THE “ MARVEL” MONOGRAM BOX.

Anr 2-letter Monogram, mounted in enainelj*J* K(Ja
metal t»ock«t box, self-inking, style as shovru.Agent* wanted for this and other _
J , W A L L E R  A C o.(Dept. A * ) ,* *  Aldari- rrm. 

_____ g a te  S tr e e t .  L ondon .______ __1,000 Dumb-Bell & Indian Club Exercises.
8 4  ILLUSTRATIONS. POST FREE, V -  

T, J . H A R V E Y , G ym nasiu m , EXETER.

w.c.



ADVERTISEMENTS. V
t h e  m u s e u m  p a c k e t s

OF FOREIGN STAMPS.
Vo. 2 contains 200 a l l  d ifferen t including Southern 

Vieerifl : New Zealand, pictorial; Newfoundland with head ol 
King Edward VII ; Zumbesia; Selangor; Barbados (Britan
nia' Pen in; Mexico; Anjouan; China Imperial Post, 3 
varieties; Queensland; Crete; etc. etc., IT  p e st free.

Mo 5 contains 1,000 a l l  d ifferen t. All guaranteed 
eemiine. no cut cards or reprints, which so frequently form a 
large proportion of similar packets generally offered. All the 
-taiups are in good condition. A magnificent nucleus for a 
Urge collection. 18/6 poBt free .

S o  7 contains 100 B r it is h  C o lon ia ls  o n ly ; all good 
specimens including V.li.l. on O.F.S., Barbados, Mauritius, 
Cevlon, Queensland, Hong Kong, Gold Coast, Gibraltar, 
Morocco Agencies, British Guiana, etc., etc. 2/7 p o st free. 
THEISM " POPCLAR* BRITISH AND BRITISH COLONIAL PRICE Ll^T 6ent free with every order; or separately for 2d. post free.
K I R K P A T R I C K  &  P E M B E R T O N ,

229, H IG H  H O L B O R N . L O N D O N , W .C.

A RECORD B A R G A IN  fo r Id .5  Entire different J a p a n e s e  P o s t - c a r d s  (including the new 
inu e.lj sep.).Spanish, including tw o  War Stamps and n ew  Issue 
1901 ■.Japanese, all different, including the new issue 3  s e n , and

a large sq u a re  f isca l s ta m p ,  
IVORY CO AST ( lc .  u n u sed -.

8  
8
1  " Seed an extra stamp for postage (2d. in all). and asV to Bee my World-famed A p p ro v a l S h eeta . Only ONE packet supplied to eiu:h applicant. If tbe above does not give perfect eaUi/artion, return it, and I Till send you 3d. hack for every packet so returned. Postage abroad, 3d. extra. Uuote No. 58£1 when ordering, -
H. C- W A T K IN S, 8 6 , L o rd sh ip  L a n e , W o o d  G reen , W.

QUITE NEW PACKET
ofyigood stamp*from Straits, Trinidad, Malaya, Transvaal, and Orange Free State (last issues). New Zealand and Australia, Canada. Selangor, British South Africa, and many other countries. Post free, 7 d . Every purchaser requesting Approval Sheets presented with an Orange Free State stamp (surcharged V.R.I.) 

Cheep A p p rova l S h e e ts ,  large discount, low prices, fine variety .
Exchange d etir td  w ith  a ll  C o lo n ies , C o lle c t io n s  a n d  R a re  

S ta m p s p u rch a sed  f o r  p ro m p t C a sh.
Wanted a t  O nce—all kinds of British Colonial Postage Stamps.

F. C. ROWE (formerly of Bath), 22, Oesborough Rd., PLYMOUTH.

W a  RI!
Transvaal ..

Japan (War Issue)

Persia (obsolete) ..
Holland ,,

Pottage extra, excepting to applicant! /or Approval Sheet!

9 different 
* ,,

17 „
19 „

lOd.
3d.

Is.
6d.

Send for our Catalogue, post free, containing prices of 
hundreds of Cheap Sets and. Packets, from 2d. to £ 2, and 

thousands of separate Stamps at very low prices.
CAPE &  CO., S tam p Im porters, BRISTOL. 

CLEARANCE SALE AT COST PRICES.
Every Collector sending Iteo halfpenny etampt for n copy of my special Clearance Sale List will receive, Gratis and Post Free, cither of the following
Sets of Genuine stam ps- 3  CHINA, 3  COREA, or 3  MADAGASCAR.

NOTE.—Ap Approval Sheets are tent unUsn requested. There is no '* catch,” and the offer is available until (he end of the present year.
COMPETITION DEFIED !

Stamps from hi. upwards, Sets from Id, each. Packets from 3d. each. Assortments and Whole^gle Lots for Dealers. Approval Sheets sent on application onlv. A few Sample Prices (all S tam p s g u aran te ed  genuine) all at ONK PENNY EACH, postage extra:—Antigua, id. ; Antioquia, ic .; Bahamas, id .; Bechuanaland, Jd. ; Bhopal, la. ; British East Africa, la .; British Honduras, i and ac, ; British South Africa. Jd.; Bussahir, Ja. ; Charthari, (a .: Cayman Islands, Jd. ; Congo Free State, 5c. ; Cook Islands. Id.; Deccan, Ja, an Ja.; Duttia, fa.; Falkland Islands, Jd. ; Fiji, Jd*: Gambia, id.; Johor, ic. ; Coronation Stamp, ic. ; Jhalawar, fa.: ljgos, Jd. and id. ; Liberia, four kinds; Malaya, ic. ; Negri Sembilan. ic. : Niger Coast. Jd.; Northern Nigeria. Jd. : Orange River Colony, Jd.; Pahang, ic. ; St. Christopher, id .; St. Helena, Jd.; St. l.ucia, jd. and id. : St. Vincent (old), Jd. and id. ; (new), Jd. and id. ; Samoa (Palm Tree), |d .; Sraawak, ic.. ic. on 3c., ac.; Selangor, ic,. ac., and 3c.; Seychelles, ac.. 3c.; Siam 1, 1 on is, 1 on 64, 9 and a on 64a.; Sierra Leone, four kinds ; Southern Nigeria, id .; Tobago, Jd., id., Tonga. Jd.; Transvaal (E.K.I.), Jd. ; Turks Islands, Jrl.; Virgin Islands, Jd, ; Zanzibar, Ja, Or the 08  S tam p * for 5 *. Id*, post free to any part of the world. Try my famous S tam p  M ount*. 3 Jd. par 1,000,post free. FRANK PO8 TLETHWAITE,_ _ _ i 201_Q*bgrne_jload,_Fgr*«t G at*, E»«ex, E nglan d.
200 tOREICN STAMPS CIVEN FREE

to Collectors sending 2d. for Price LiBt, including Cuba, Port 
Said, Costa Rica, Venezuela, Argentine, Brazil, Turkey. 
Luxemburg, Canada, Ceylon, Cfaili, Jamaica, Brit. Guiana, 
U.8. Columbus.
Addr—  -B  R18TOL STAMP Co. (Pant. N>. BRISTOL.

20,000 VARIETIES OF STAMPS, 1d. to £50 EACH.
W ant Lists filled from any Catalogue.—All Stamps Guaranteed.

® varieties South African stamns .......................... 2 -
10 .. Orange Free State, rare . 3/-
10 „ Orange River Colony, including rare Id. and

thick Vs ., .. .. .. .. .. T—
■21 Transvaal Republic ......................  .. 5/-
11 British South Africa, including first issue .. 3/-

Wanted, for Cash or Exchange, Old Australian Stamps.

Special Mounts, the finest, 3,000 ..................  2 6
„ Eureka Duplicate Books . .. 4,6
.. Safety Forceps, plated.................................. 2/3

Pocket Books .................................. each 7d„ 1/-, 2/3
International Albums, over 500 pages, cloth gilt, post

free in Great Britain .......................... 3/6

Jo Wo JONES* 6$, Ghoapside, London, £ .C . (Office Hours, 10 to 5.30.)

WE GIVE S T A M P S
.mil particular;. Liberal discount. Try ou: Falcon Packet of 

W Stamp*, including Ivory Coast, Guatemala, \ enezuela. Cape Colon)-, 
Lusemcutg Guadeloupe. Monaco, Lafcuan. Portugal, Persia, etcVw «hI -BRITISH BIRKENHEAD. STAMP COMPANY, FALCON

Post 
ROAD,

T R A N Q V A  A I C  obsolete, ah different, 
| l i H I I O  V A A L O j  S, is. 2d.; 12, 2s.; IS, 4s 3d.

English Colonials, 125 varieties, 3s. 9d. Railway Stamps, 
*■ all different, 3s. 6d. Crests of British Army, embossed, 
beautiful coloured relief, 96. Is. 6d.; 2H8, 4s 3d : 624, 8s. 3d. 
-THE UNIVERSAL STAMP CO.. LEE, LONDON, S.E.

£1 STAMP GIVEN FREE.
[: Haytl. Pan- Famaiea (Falls).bonanza pack e t  of ioc different stamps, containingAmerican, Turks Islands, Newfoundland, Guatemala (Parrotl.PeM.W,.., 

Benr.uda ji-i 
poirfree. x<Marve-l!..Ch«P Sets
M Borneo. : iflerent. p*

Crete irare), Borneo iStagj,Cuba iPalir.k Japan (Silver Wedding*. 
r i.M, free set of t United States Battleship, and many others,• Tr all ordering this packet, and applying with reference for 
[y Cheap Approval Sheets, we will give a £ i  stamp FREE.?d.; 7 Peru, ad. ; 6 Colombia, 4<1. ; 9 Hayti. 8d.; 6 La burn : j Vasco Gama, 3d,; $ Newfoundland, *d, Every stamp different stamps. 4c!. All post free. Lists free, 

u n/vo A gent* w a n te d  In a l l  S c h o o l*  e n d  C o llege* .
MOSS SHIELLS&Co., 16,Ludnate Hill,London,E.C.

f o r e i g n  s t a m p s
'vbbi l̂<>vi.1’1 Sc,<i not contain any Post-cards. Revenue Stamps, or other 
r  . I’ ' s*Amp in each Set different, ic Argentine. 3d.: 16 Belgium, ad. :Finland i Canada, tod.; ao Denmark, 6d.; io Dutch Indies, <<1. : 15 iV ' d,.: obsoleteGrcat Britain, including id. Black, as. 6<l. ; 40 Holland.Peru' id. : 6 Monienegro, 6d. ; 17 Newfoundland, as. +d. ;is . . i f ' : Swcden, is. 6d. ; complete set 6 Pan-American (United States), truK’ >y. jv. Ask for my cheap Approval Sheets, with 50 per cent, -lum. l.ists. Sets, Packets, British Colonials, free.
F* W. FRANKLIN, I M S  BIRMINGHAM.

Establish ed , Same ad d ress, 1893.

R A Q r A l l l f i  * new issue German, ad. ; 6 new i«sue France, ad.: 
D f U i u n i n v i  t? United States War Revenue, 3d.; 8 United States Columbus, is. 6d. ; 4 United States Omaha. 4.A. ; 25 Portuguese Colonies, is .: 13 New Zealand, including new issue, is .; 6 Ceylon. 3d. ; 7 Luxemburg, 31I. : ic Persia. 6d.; 15 United States, 3d. P a c k e t*  o f  1 ,000 , a ll  d ifferen t,  
14s, each.
S Y D N E Y  V IE W  a  CO., 87, C h c tw y n d  R o a d f L o n d on , N .W .2L.
THE VICTORIAN COLLECTION.

Entirely different used and unused Stamps ^  i 
/ M IJ  from the British Colonies and other parts. 1 / B  
“ W W  Bargain only. ■/
H. T. HILLIER, 18, Crowenor Oreaoent, »t. L«onartl»-on->ea.

SPECIAL CHEAP SETS, Ac. different. lOd. Bargains6 1-Abuan, ts. ; 6 rare Siam, is. ; q U.S. A. War, 6d.: 3 rare Egypt, oblong, rs. r c scarce U.S. A. (Pan) 1 cent, to 10 cents.. is.: 8 Canada. 3d.; 40 Japan (complete collection), is.; 8 Cape, 6d.; 8 rare Columbus, it. id. Stamp Moune, ;d. 1,000. List free. 1.000 Mixed Foreign Stamps, yd. Cheap Sheets. Agents warned.—
To every’ purchaser of 1/ worth of stamps from my cheap Approval Books a set of 10 CANADIAN stamps (including obsolete Map Stamp and Jubclec IFrife fo r  fiat to

GRATIS.
issue) will be given.

o .
70, DUDLEY 8TREET W E S T  BR O M W IC H .

No* 1. T T T T I  T R I T C H K C P H .  No 1.
7 A  D IF F E R E N T  S T A M P S -7 0  (prlc* td .) , including B r it is h  
■ v  8 * y c h « ll* s  I s la n d s . B o rn eo  1803 , t w o  n e w  I ss u e  C ub*.

l c .  S ta tu e , 2c. T re e s , Swiss, U.S.A, Columbus obsolete Holland, N.S. Wales Jubilee issue, 4 Italian. 9 Russian, a old Sweden. New Zealand, a Spain. Chili. Hong Kong, s e t  S Q u een s la n d , s e t  5 J a p a n , s e t  5  C a n a d a  
1888 , s e t  8  A u s tr ia n , 1 8 8 8 , 1 to  2 0 s r ,  Indian “ Service." Egypt " Service, ’ Wurtcmhurg “ Service." C o sta  RlCa, V ie w  o f  8 a n  J o e s , 8 t. 
P ler r s , Egypt. U.S.A.. Belgium “ Sunday Stamp,' B erm u d a  P ro 
v is io n a l ,  su rch arged  on  i s . ,  S e n e g a l 1883 , japan. Cape Portugal, 
O ren ad a  n e w  Issu e . B erm u d a  o ld  le e u e . Barbados, Bolivia, 
J a m a ic a  W a te r fa lls ,  G u a tem a la  Old E x h ib it io n  S ta m p , etc., etc. Price 5 d „  postage Id , extra. Gratis with No. 1 Triumph Packet, S e t  
o f 5  u sed  M on ten egro  (v e r y  scarce).

J . LOW E, S ta m p  im p o rter, 2 , C u m b erlan d  P a r k , A o to n , W .



VI ADVERTISEMENTS.

“  There was no doubt as to Its utility, 
and he considered it  superior to any 
cyclometer previously on the market. ”

F id e  Mr. Justice Joyce's remarks in a recent decision 
in the High Court of Justice, Chancery Division.

, . T H E  . .

VEEDER
Cyclometer.
REGULAR OR TRIP.

❖  ❖  ❖

DUSTPROOF. WATERPROOF.

Absolutely Accurate.

SOLD BY . . .  .
ALL CYCLE DEALERS.

The same Instrument furnished Adapted to MOTOR CARS.

D e s c r ip t iv e  B o o k le ts  f r o m  S o le  A g e n ts :—
MARKT &  G O ., 20, CHAPEL ST.,

MILTON ST.. LONDON, E C
M ention th is  paper.

An C l  FILM 
Efficient %)l CAMERA
T h e  B r o w n i e .
TAKES SPLENDID 
PHOTOGRAPHS. .

2i by 2J inches. Com
plete with Handbook 
of Instructions.

NOT

Price, with epool of film 
for S exposures, 5/7. 
Post Free 5/11.

KODAKS from 5s. to £7 7s.
W r ite  for p a r t ic u la r s  o f  th e  G reat BROW NIE KODAK 

CO M PETITIO N for B o y s  an d  Girls.
50 V a lu ab le  P rizes  am ounting: to  upwards 

o f  £100 in va lue.

Of all Photographic Dealers, or from

■43, Clerkenwell Road, E.C.,
60, Gheapslde, E.C.,

116, Oxford Street, W.,
171'3, Regent Street, W.,

69, Brompton Road, W., 
40, West Strand, W.C.,

Also at 96, Bold Street, Liverpool, and 
72-74, Buchanan Street'. Glasgow.

rrHE collecting of pictorial post-
I cards is growing apace, and 

is being stimulated by the liberal 
competition instituted by Messrs. 
Kaphael Tuck & Sous, Ltd., and 
by the interesting and charming 
cards which they are publishing.
- LADYS PICTORIAL.

As everybody knows, the nse 
and collecting of these artistic 
little missives is greatly on the 
increase in the United Kingdom, 
and nothing has so much con
tributed to the boom they enjoy 
as the very beautiful designs 
which are from time to time 
brought out by Messrs. Kaphael 
Tuck & Sons.—THE SUNDAY 
SPECIAL.

Messrs. Raphael Tuck & Sons, 
Ltd., have issued a series of ex-
li*OST p08t'card*'—MORNING

Messrs. Raphael Tuck &  Sons 
continue to issue various kinds of 
picture post-cards, all well done.
. . . In (act, they seem almost too 
good to send through the post.— 
THE TIMES.

Messrs. Raphael Tuck <fe Sons, 
Ltd., are by a long way to the 
front. Pictorial post-cards are 
to our mind a most acceptable 
development in the lightening of 
love's labour in the interchange 
of friendly greetings. There has 
been nothing so beautiful issued 
iu this way as the recent examp!

Messrs. Raphael Tuck & 8on8, of Raphael House, Moorfields, City, have issued over 2,000 individual designs ^  aD(j 
doubt the £1,000 prize competition is a great incentive to these post-cards, and this is very desirable, seeing that it nas 
general educational tendencies.—THE QUEEN.

Messrs. Raphael Tuck &  Sons have issued yet another series of pictorial post-cards......... It is enough to W  tlj® '
Series are equal in finish and design to the previous publications of this well-known firm.—D A IL Y  TELEGRAPH-



T H E  C A P T A I N .

Contents for November, 1901.
W H A T  IS T H I S ?
HI'. SNATCHED ME UP AND DARTED DOWN A PASSAGE AT THE 

SIDE OF THE STREET..........................................................
Back of Frontispiece

F r o n t is p ie c e  

Clifford M ills

f.tes : A Comparison) ..* C. B. Fry 
Fred Swainson

... " Gf.o.’’
Ernest Favenc

Roy Carmichael 
E. J. N ankivell

... Cecil Dyce 
John Mackiethe Mole )

John G. Rowe
r

Arthur J. S. L indsay 

Harold Macfarlane

..................  ... George T homas

Stacey Blake and W. PL Hodgson

A CAVALIER  M A ID  (Chapters V.—VIII.) ............
Illustrated by E. F. SKINNER.

THE ATHLETIC CORNER. (English and  A merican Athi
ACTON'S RIVAL ...................................................  ...

Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitwei.L.
A SPEED TRIAL ........................................ ' ............
HOW KKAKATOA WAS ERUPTED ...............................

Illustrated by H arry Rountree.
FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF MONTREAL ......................
THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (T he N iger T erritories) ...

With Illustrations.
CAPTAIN THOMAS'S FEAT ..........................................
TALES OF THE TRENCHES. (No. VI.—T he M adness of 

Illustrated by George Soper.
SOME FAMOUS PRISON ESCAPES ...............................

Illustrated bv A. J. JOHNSON.
A RECORD C A M E L .............................. ..............................

Illustrated with Photograph,
THE ONLY REALLY " GLORIOUS'* W A R ......................

Illustrated by the Author.
HOW HANS SAVED THE V IL L A G E ............  ............

Illustrated by H. A. H ogg.
IN D EEP W A T E R  (Ch aptf.rs V. —VII.) ............  ...

Illustrated by George H aw lfv .
"CAPTAIN" COMPETITIONS FOR N O V E M B E R ............
FOOTBALL, ETC., AT THE ASYLUM ...................

Illustrated by E. Cockburn Kevnolds.
THE CYCLING CORNER. (T he Coming Shows) ............

With Illustrations.
"CURIOUS CUSTOMS" ...................................................
A U T O B IO G R A P H Y  O F  A  D O G  (Part II.) ............

Illustrated by Rex Osbornf!.
ON MODELLING .............................................................

Illustrated.
SCHOOL MAGAZINES ............................. :....................
"THE CAPTAIN” CAMERA CORNER, (Seasonable W ok
"CAPTAIN" CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS...............................
"THE OLD FAG”— EDITORIAL........................................
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS ...............................
RESULTS OF SEPTEMBER COMPETITIONS ............

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
Samps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use. Typewritten MSS. are 
preferred.

The Captain w i l l  be fo r w a r d e d  d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ffices o f  G e o r g e  N ew n es, L im i t e d ,  to  a n y  p a r t  o f  th e  w o r ld , p o st f r e e  
lor one year f o r  8s, 6 d . C a se s  f o r  B in d in g  V ote. I . ,  I I , ,  I I I , ,  I V .,e k  V . m a y  be o b ta in e d  f r o m  a n y  B o o k s e lle r  f o r  2s. fid. e a c h ;  o r  
Post free f o r  Is. S d . e a c h  d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ffice, Yols. I., II., III., IV., & Y. a r e  n o w  r e a d y , p r ic e  6s, ea c h , o r  p o s t  f r e e  Cs. 6d,

l l lE  K -----“G OF THE C- - l Islands

............  ,.. H aydon Perry

Foreign and  Colonial Readers 
............................... J. Connell

.....................  r. A. K ay

k )

page
99

109
>13

121
122

127
128

132
133

140

144

>45
>49

>55
>65
166

168

1 7 2

>75

1 8 0

1 8 2
>83
1 8 4
188
1 9 0
1 9 2

Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service, & University. S P E C I A 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, 

“oideaux, and Brussels International 
Exhibitions.

0,« 3 oooCE s t a f f  0F SPECIALIST t u t o r s .

G. LOLY, B.A.
(FIRST CLASS. LONDON),

Author of “ The Illustrated French 
Grammar,” etc.

Spanish and German Examiner at the 
City of London College.

SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
. the 

Chartered
ii«*v,U ce8se* to date in Competitive and Pus Examinations. Pupils received at (l) 14-1S, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, 

*^uoUnts’arkniCn̂  Queramote; (2) 24, Chancery Lane; (S) 9, Fenchurch Street, E.C. (H. Foulks Lynch & Co.) for Charts 
* ânimations only. Over 350 successes in IjDOO only, including six First places and forty-six Honours.

P ro s p e c tu s a n d  f u l l  p a r tic u la r s  on a p p lic a tio n  to *
JOHN GIBSON, Mm A ,,  18, Victoria Road , Upper Norw ood•



V l l l ADVERTISEMENTS.
'1W V \ N W V W V W V W W W V \ W V W V W W W W V W \ W V \ V W W W V \ W W V W W \ V ia Vv^ W v w

E X P E R T  C O A C H I N G
F O E

Army and Navy, Student Interpreters, Constabulary Cadets, 
Supreme Court, Professional Preliminaries. /

SPECIAL COURSES FOR PURLIC SCHOOL ROYS IN
SHORTHAND, book-keeping, HANDWRITING, languages.

Conversational Lessons by N atives in French and Germ an daily— 10 a.m . to 9 p.m. 
Large Staff of Oxford, Cam bridge, and London University Men.

TO PROVINCIAL CANDIDATES.— A very large and increasing department of the 
College Work is that of Tuition through the post by Correspondence Lessons, 
specially arranged'for each individual Student, who may join at any time. Write 
for particulars, and get in touch with the Principal.

CLARK’S COLLEGE
1, 2, and 3, Chancery Lane, W.C.

rrr  «o surNEAs —.

SC H O OL SH IP “CONWAY^
' L I V E R  P O O L .

FOR TRAINING
YOUNG GENTLEMEN

TO BECOMC OFFICERS 
in Merc h a nt  S te a m er s .

'."FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO 
-  THECAPT., AT.MILLER.R.H.

CHEAP
PRINTING OUTFIT

S o l i d  R u b b e r  T y p e .  PRINT8 ANV NAME.Most useful for Books, etc. 
Post Free 1 2 .

Lint of Haml Printing Device* on ^  application. 
v ^ H . 8 . A sh , 166,Cor- /  poration Street, BIRMINGHAM.

TA R LE TEN N IS. T5Wyr
With

Patent
CaptiveBalls.

PrrS*Omagt
Pni

Send for Catalogue ol one thousand illustrated Novelties Post Ft<*- 
THE UTILITY & NOVELTY Co., 16, Turvllle Rd„ Blrmlngliam.

FOLDING BAGATELLE BOARDS._  M a h o g a n y '
n e d  w ith  g reen  c lo th ,  a n d  w ith  b r id g e , c u e , m a ce , n in e  iuo rin e  b a its , ru les ana  pegs complete

1 1 l7ft., ljin. balls . - * JJ ‘-1ft .,  Jin. b a ils  
oft., l i e .  , 
6ft .,  l l in .  „ 
6 j f t„  W in. .,

£ t. <Li i e 1 7 6
1 IS 0
2 2 0

7Jin.. 1 Jin. 
8in ., U ln . 
9 in ., l j in .

3 ! *
4 9 «

MINIATURE BILLIARD TABLES.
B E ST  SL A T E  B ED S. ,  „

Covered w ith Superfine Cloth, and have ehort wrew ■ «* 
raise and level to proper height.

6ft t in.  by 3ft. tin. on adjustable stump legs, two et>es. f t  ^9 6 
marking board, rest, and ivory balls, all complete. **

COY &  CO., L t d . ,2i 2av S w " ST"
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27
YEARS'SUCCESS.

THE
' u n i v e r s a l  r e m e d y

FOB
Coughs, Colds,

JAsthm a, Bronchitis , 1 
fInfluenza, Whooping 
fCough, Hoarseness, do.'

(Abridge
V  £ungTonre

IM P O R TA N T N O T IC E :
! S U B S T IT U T IO N . — There are to | 

many imitations of this successful, 
and therefore popular, remedy that 
it is of the utmost importance you 

ithould use the word "OWBRIDGE" j 
when buying Lung Tonic, and 

'. TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE. ;'
gold everywhere 

In bottles, at Is. IJd , 2a. M., 
to .ed .& lls.

COFTRIOHT.

The “ ROBIN HOOD."

A S p ecia l New P a ttern  f o r  th is  S ea son, so  designed  th a t i t  is  
a lm o st im p o ssib le  to k ick  i t  o u t o f  shape.

AH B aits c u t fr o m  se le c ted  h id es, and guaranteed hand-sewn.

T H E  “  PRACTICE** a / e  T H E  “ CLUB R O Y A L ” c / f l  
I? p le c s i  i8 piece. 9  U

T H E  “ W A T E R L O O ” 7  f o  T H E  “ MATCHLESS** 7  / £  
(B u tto n le s s) * / ' *  (B u tto n le s s )  A /O

T H E  “ D E F IA B L E ** Q  / T H E “ O O A L -F 1H D E R “
P a ten t)  ®  /  ■ (P a te n t  F a sten in g ) v / O

S en d  1d. Stam p f o r  our LISTS, and have an ey e-opener

COOK’S ATHLETIC CO., Barbican Court, LONDON, E.C.

** M a d e  L i k e  a  G u n * ”

ROYAL
ENFIELD
BICYCLES.

£15 : 15 s O 
£ 1 2  :  1 2  s  O

(with Free Wheel and 
2 Brahes.)

£ 1 0  :  1 0  :  O
SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

E N F I E L D  C Y C L E  Co., L t d . ,  R e d d it c h .

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
. OUTFITS.

L  For 1/2, 2/3. 2/8, 3/1, 3/9,
and 6/3* Post free. 

Consisting of Letters. Point* and Ornaments, s  Type-holder, supply of Ink, Pad, and Tweeters. Any name, etc., can be made at pleasure, for stamping Books, Papers, and. Print* ing Cards.
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 

FREE.
Patent “  A i r  C tu K o n "  

Rubber Stamp*, via.
Your Name, 1/®; Your Name and Address, 2/3; Your 

Monogram, 6d. P o s t a g e ,  2 d ,  e x t r a ,

. N. LINDNER, 170, Fleet Street. London, E.C.

W H AT IS YOUR HOBBY?
F r e tw o r k . C arv in g . B e n t Iron  W ork . 

P o k er  W o rk , P h o to g r a p h y .
Whatever jour favourite Recreation may be you should askSou r N e w s a g e n t  for a copy of our Illustrated Weekly Paper.
lob b ies. It will cost you onlv O ne P e n n y , and it deals with all kind* of Home Work, etc. A full-vised Original Fretwork or other Design is G iv en  A w a y  with each Copy every week.
HOBBIES LIMITED, 12>

STUD ENTS t o ENCINEERINC
AND

NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.
. . premium moderate. . .

e x c e p t i o n a l  A d v a n t a g e s  
f o r  T r a in in g  a s  a b o v e .  

8tudents from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts In H.M. Navy and 

Mercantile Marine.
F or term* and f a l l  particular*  

apply  Co
jC. C  f i  Engineers and 

v U A  C\ v U . ,  Shipbuilders,.
Docks Ironworks and Dock Head Foundry,

F A L M O U T H .

B U T T O N H O L E  L A M P .
Inferno In th e  S ha de

The Smallest Acetylene Lamp in existence 1 Nothing like it on earth. Burns with one charge 
(or hours, producing a stream of light equal to Electricity, which can be seen (or miles distant. Fits easily in 
buttonhole of coat. Kush in yonr orderb and save disappointments. Only 1/3 each. Post (Tee,

FRANK CLARKE, 10, Gothic Arcada, Snow Hill, Birmingham.
SHE OUR LIST OF CYCLE A S’I) ELEOTR1C POOKBT LAMPS. CHEAPEST AN D  BEST IN THE WORLD.

b



ADVERTISEMENTS.

“ Cbe Bops of Codap are

CDe Citizens of Co=morim”
EVERY BOY

wishes to get on in the world, and to 
occupy a prominent position among his 
fellows.

EVERY PATR IO TIC BOY
wishes to see his country first and fore
most among the nations of the world.

BY ENTERPRISE
we gained our place as the greatest power 
in the world, and by enterprise alone can 
we keep it.

In these days of international commerce

TH E  S E C R E T OF SUCCESS
as individuals and as a nation lies in the 
intelligent application of geographical know
ledge. Therefore, if you want to get on in 
the world,

BUY A GOOD A TLA S  AND STUDY IT .
Whatever your future occupation in life may be it is sure to help you.

A T  ONCE
begin to take in the Best Atlas now being published, and get to know

TH E  M ARKETS OF TH E  WORLD.

FOR 3d. A WEEK |d. A DAY
W e offer you the Key to the World.

GEORGE NEWNES, LTD., 7— 12, Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.



!3U S !  OF MEMBERS OF “ THE CAPTAIN ” CLUB.
Cont,nii i1 from October

HnRTONt H erbert W.,2, Mount Norris 
Esplanade, Bray, co. Wick-

(ORTON, B., 61, Castle Street, 
Southwark, S.E.

(ORTON. Kate F., 61, Castle Street,
Soatbwaik, S.R.

(ORTON William Grierson, 5, Wood-
side Place, Glasgow, VV.

(OSES, Sidney, St. Mawes, Hill Lane, 
Southampton.

(OSS, Farries, 39, Tressillian Road, 
Brockley, S.E.

(OSS, V., 12, Pembridge Square, W. 
(OllNSEY, J. L., 24, Glencairu Cres

cent, E dinburgh .
(OURTNEY, Ernest, 25, Saltergate, 

Chesterfield.
(OWLING, Robert Horace, 67, Bos- 

tock Avenue, Northampton. 
DULLER. 0. H., Berliner Bank, De- 

positeu-Kassc, Friedrich-Strasse 4, 
Berlin, S.W.

(ULLETT, Harry, 208, Abbey Road, 
Alexandra Villas, Barrow-in-Fur
ness, Lancs.

(ULLOY, N. F. C., Kelvedon, Bulmersh 
Hoad, Reading.

(CNDELL, H. Dawson, Litton, Poole, 
Dorset.

1UNH, Duncan, Shucklurgh Vicarage, 
Darentry, Northamptonshire.

(VRRO, Mullott, St. Chads, Purley, 
Surrey.

(UHRO, R., St. Chads, Purley, Surrey.
HURRAY, Charles, 18, Downfield Place, 

Edinburgh.
MURRAY, F., 10, Stanhope Terrace  ̂

Hyde Park, \V.
IURRAY, Frederick, 85, Buckingham 

Road, Brighton.
HURRAY, James A., Femiehill House, 

Liberton, Edinburgh.
HURRAY, Maimle, Drummond Lodge, 

Inverness, N.B.
HUSORAVE, R., 451, Mansfield Road, 

Nottingham.

N
RADIN, Joseph, 28, Ashby Road, 

Hurtonon-Trent.
HASH, Charles, Midford, near Bath. 
REALE, Fred A., 4, Blackfriars Street, 

King’s Lynn.
REEDHAM, Geoffrey A., 46, Serpentine 

Road, Liscard, Cheshire.
■EILL* hm The Grammar School, 

B&rrow-on-Soar, Loughborough. 
RE1LL, William A. Y,, 6, Baring Place, 

Heavitree, Exeter.
Duncan H., 39, Wellmeadow, 

Paisley.
RETTLETON, W, J, C., 70, George St., 

Portman Square, \V,
REWlLL, Dorothy, The Homestead,

vsmchcoier.
REWIAN, T. W. W., 12, Wilson Street 

Long Acre, W.C.
IIICHOLLS. Harold John, 6, Pari 

nace, \, eston-super-Mare.
Stanley Gordon, Oal

Villa, Pontefract.
A. C„ Ivy Cottage, Statioi 

ir/T0*”’ Lomsey, Hants.
CHo l s o n , Charles Robert, 99 

ii., DeM Hil1. Deptford, S.E. 
??.LS2W’J- * • "Cardinal Wolsey, .̂ing Henry Street, Mildmay Park

P ’ 1(M’ Twycross St.

Kpowle Grange

NICOL, L. D., 4, West Grove, Cardiff.
NIXON, B„ Inuisfail, Merton Road, 

Bedford.
NIXON, Geo, R., Primrose Grange, 

Sligo, Ireland.
NOAKE8, J. T., 46, Morris Road, Lewes, 

Sussex.
NORDEN, D. C., 41, The Gardens, East 

Dulwich.
NORKETT,  Edwin, C. G. Station. 

Southbourne, near Christchurch, 
Hants.

NORMAN, Charles F. K., 291. High 
Road, Lee, S.E.

NORRIS, J., Almondbury Vicarage, 
Huddersfield.

NORTON, Harry E., 1, Edinburgh Ter- I 
race, Newbury, Berks.

NOTT, Geo., 5, Victoria Crescent, New
port, Mon.

NOTT, S. C., Waterloo House, Christ
church Road, Boscombe, Hants.

NUTTALL, H. C. W., 56, Bedford St.. 
Liverpool.

N., C. J„ Havering House, Lewisham 
Hill, S.E,

o
OAKLEY, H. Lawrence, Tulford Road, 

York.
OAKLEY, Richard R., The Schools.

Oswestry.
OATES, George, 108, Marlborough Rd., 

Hightown, Manchester.
O'BEIRNE, Geo., 6, St. James Avenue, 

Brighton.
O'BRIEN, Walter P., The Lodge, 

Mitchelstown, co. Cork.
O'CONNOR, Arthur Pm 2, Clifton Place, 

Monkstown, co. Dublin.
O'DALY, William, 22, Parliament St., 

Dublin.
ODELL, E., Tanglewood, Grove Road, 

Sutton, Surrey.
OFFER, Cledwyn M., 168, Barcombe 

Avenue, Strestham Hill, S.W.
OGDEN, Philip E., 1, St. Mary s Road,

Cheetham Hill.
OKEDEN, W. P m Tumwortb, Biand- 

ford.
OLDFIELD, L. C. F„ Ivy Bank, 8, 

Victoria Road, Upper Norwood.
OLDFIELD, W. A., York City and 

County Bank, Ltd., Doncaster.
OLDHAM, Hilee, Heathcot, Marl

borough Road, Putney.
OLIPHANT, James KcNaught, 11, 

Bumbank Terrace, Glasgow.
OLLIS, George Robert, 4, Hanbury 

Road, Clifton, Bristol.
OLIVER, C. F., c/o B. Wilson, Esn., 

B.A., Sedbergh School, Sedbergii, 
Yorks.

OLIVER, Charles J„ 32, High Street, 
Jedburgh.

OLIVER, Fred R., 59, Curzon Street, 
Derby .-

OLLERENSHAW, R. E., 79, Ashwell 
Road, Bradford.

OLVER, J., 68, Percy Road, Canning 
Town.

OMBLER, E. H., 60, Cromwell Street, 
Stretford.

OMEGA, Mm Villa August, Watford 
Road, Pinner.

O'NEILL, Sibyl, 3, Harbledown Place, 
Canterbury, Kent.

OPPEHHEIM, Herbert. 19, Sunderland 
Terrace, Bayswater, W.

O'REILLY, Howard E„ Bewley's Ship
yard, Northwall, Dublin.

ORCHARD, James Edward, Aahfieid 
House, Seedley Road, Pendleton, 
near Manchester.

ORCHARD, John, 17, Beresford Road, 
Hornsey, N.

ORMI8TON, Lilian R„ Cameronian 
Cottage, Brynhyfryd, Swansea.

OSBORNE, Harold W m Glenholtne, 
Woodborough Rd., Nottingham.

OVENS, A, R„ 38, Ziegelhauser, Land- 
strasse, Heidelberg, Germany.

OVERTON, Frank, 34, Rodney Street, 
Hull.

OWEN, A., 255, Marshall’s Cross Road, 
St. Helens, Lancs.

OWEN, Bernard, Oakdene, Hillcrest 
Road, Sydenham.

OWEN, F. C„ 3, Willows Terrace, 
Swansea.

OWEN, Harold, Upper Umalatusi, N. 
Kandala, Zululand.

OWEN, Percy Cm Thorn Bank, Higher 
Crumpsall, Manchester.

OXLEY,  Cameron 0. R., 12, York 
Avenne, Seacombe, Cheshire.

OXLEY* George H„ 16, Moorgate 
Avenue, Crooksmoor Rd., Sheffield.

0., K. N. 8m 4, Cotton House, Marl
borough.

P
PAG DEN, N., Grammar School, Brom

yard, Worcester.
1 PAILTHORPE, B. J„ 33, Spring Road, 

Southampton.
PAISLEY, Dm Lairthwaite, Keswick, 

Cumberland.
PALETHORPE, Walter H., 98,Oakfield 

Road, Balsall Heath, Birmingham, 
l PALMER, Alfred E. H„ Saltford House, 

5, Picton Place, Haverfordwest.
PALMER, C. T., 48, Longford Street, 

Regent’s Park, N.W.
PALMER, Francis L., 10, Clyde Park, 

Redland, Bristol.
PALMER,  H. A., Ivy Cottage, St. 

Catherine’s, Guildford.
PALMER,  Horace E., Capital and 

Counties Bank, Oxford.
PARISH, Ruby M„ 26, Westfield Road, 

Edgbaston, Birmingham.
PARK, Allan, 16, Robertson Street, 

Greenock.
PARKER, C. H., 17, Rutland Terrace, 

Stamford, Lines.
PARKER, O. M., Morrison’s Academy, 

Crieff, N.B.
PARKER, Spnrgeon, Marsh House, 

Cley, Norfolk.
PARKINSON,  A. W„ c/o Messrs. 

Duncan & MacGregor, Dunedin, 
New Zealand.

PARKINSON, G. R., 75, OrmcrodRoad, 
Burnley.

PARR, B. H„ 30, Westcombe Rise, 
Humber Road, Wostcombe Park, 
Blockheath, S.E.

PARR, Dudley Reed, 19, Wilbury Road, 
West Brighton.

PARRY, E., 121, Granby Street, Liver
pool.

PARSONS, Agnes M., 9, Beauclerc 
Road, Hammersmith, W.

PARSONS, S. S. C„ Pagham Vicarage, 
Bognor.

PARTRIDGE, H. Jack, 132, Snow Hill, 
Dudley.

PARTRIDGE, W, R., 1. Marmora Road. 
Honor Oak, S.E.

PASCALL, Arthur, Villa Nova, Linden 
Avenue,  Ashton - on - Mersey, 
Cheshire.

PASSANT, William Richard, Apley 
Castle Gardens, Wellington, 
Shropshire.

PA8SMORE, Wilfred T„ Parkfield, 
Queen's Road, Clapham Park,
S.W.
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PATCHETT, James E., 1,Pollard Lane, 
Bradford.

PATERSON, R. D., Collegiate School, 
Wanganui, New Zenland.

PATERSON, James S., 37, Budhill 
Street, Shettleston.

PATERSON, William, 28, Comely Bank 
Place, Edinburgh.

PATERSON, Wm. D., *2, Lyne Street, 
Edinburgh.

PATRICK, John, 7, Aldred Street, 
Christchurch, New Zealand.

PATTEN, A. H , 19, Russell Square, 
Brighton.

PATTEN, John A., 41, Forsyth Road, 
West Jesmond, Newcastle. 1

PATTERSON, A., 3, Park Terrace, I 
Dundee. |

PATTERSON, D„ c/o Mrs. Snaith, The i 
Cedars, Pietermaritzburg, South 
Africa.

PATTON, W, J., 28, Ellison Place, . 
Newcastle-on-Tyne. I

PAUL, Robert J., 19, Hartfield Road, | 
Wimbledon. • [

PAVOUX, John Le, Longueville, St. 
Saviour's, Jersey. '

PAWLING,  Claud, 35, Frognal, 
Hampstead.

PAYNE, Arthur, 21, Ashworth Place, 
Harold's Cross, Dublin.

PAYNTER, Ernest W., Here Alston, 
Devon.

PEACE, Simon D., 500, Victoria Road, 
Croashill, Glasgow.

PEACH, Lyulph,233, Macquarie Street, 
Sydney, Australia.

PEACOCKE, George L., 51, Cambridge 
Street, Belgravia, S.W.

PEAK, Harold, Friarscroft, Fulwood, 
Pre3ton.

PEARCE, Arthur Thomas, 1, West 
Street, Tavistock, Devon.

PEARS, Percy, 88, Ivydale Road, 
Kunhead, S.E.

PEARBE, A. W. J., 46, Edward Street, 
West Bromwich.

PE ARSE, Herbert 0., 1, Belgrave 
Park, Rathmines, Dublin.

PEARSON, A. G., 24, Glencoe Street 
Newington, Hull,

PEARSON, Eveline, Tamerton House, 
Lee, S.E.

PEARSON, J. H., 31, Shakespeare Road, 
Bedford.

PEEL, Thomas A., English Street, . 
Armagh. '

PEISER, G, D., Farm M 57, Griqua ' 
Town, Griqualand, W., S. Africa.

PELLEY, Alfred Le, Les Galliennes,
St. Andrew’s, Guernsey.

PENN, A. Y., 21, White Street, Walsall.
PENN, M. J., Freldburg i Baden, 

Zabringer Strasse, 5, Germany.
PENNY, Edwin J„ 36, Wharton Street, 

Lloyd Square, W.C.
PENNY, H. L., Soutbwood Villa, 

Muswell Hill Road, Higbgate, N.
PBPLER, H. W., Junr., 238, Rotton 

Park Road, Edgbaston, Birming
ham,

PEPP1N, Howard T., 24, Dynevor Road, 
Stoke Newington, N.

PERCY, William, 4, Millbrae Crescent, 
Langside, Glasgow.

PERKINS, Audley 8L J., Cotlake 
House, Taunton.

PERKINS, C. M., Lower Sandy Bay, 
Hobart, Tasmania.

PERKINS, George, Island House, Usk, 
Mon.

PERRETT, Hylton T., 192, Oxford Road, 
Reading.

PERRY, C.E^Grittenham, Milnthorpe 
Road, Eastbourne.

PERRY, Kenneth G., Meiringen, Chip- 
stead, Surrey.

PERRY, Walter, 27, Bonner Road, N.E.
PETERKEN, G. H„ 24, Three Colt 

Street, Limehouse, E.
PETERSEN, Arthur, Percy House, 47, 

Adolphus Road, Finsbury Park, N.
PETT, W. Henry, 33, Florence Road, 

New Cross, S.E.
PETTIT, Sidney, 68, Shrubland Grove, 

Dalston, N.E.
P1CKF0RD, Fredk., 11, Compton Road, 

Canonbury, N.
PICKLES, G., Stoneyhurst,Cross Copp, 

Morecambe.
PICKOP,  Clement, Red Cottage, 

Hughenden, High Wycombe.
PIDCOCK, G. D. H., 74, Fitzjohn's 

Avenue, Hampstead, N.W.
PIGGOT, A. A„ Maycroft, 44, Clapham.. 

Road, Bedford.
PILGRIM, H. S., 5, Berkeley Road, 

Westbury Park, Bristol.
PINKERTON, Cecil,87, Vanbrugh Park, 

Blackheath, S.E.
PINNEY, Frank S., 3, Addison Road, 

Wanstead, N.E.
PIRIE, Allan G., 15, Academy Street, 

Elgin, N.B.
PIROUET, A. N„ Tyneville, Victoria 

Avenue, St. Heliers, Jersey
PITTS, S. T., 4, Alfred Street, Rush, 

den.
PITTS,  Thos. A., 3, Holly Road, 

Northampton.
PHELP, Eliot, Home, 44, Pembroke 

Road, Walthamstow.
PHELLIP8, Arthur G., Montrose Villas, 

Harold Street, Hereford.
PHILLIPS, FrankT., 15, Durham Road, 

East Finchley, N.
PHILLIPS, Geo., Boys’ Home, Spanish 

Road, Wandsworth Common, S.W.
P H I L L I P S ,  H., 6, Lyme Grove, 

Bowdon, Cheshire.
PHILLIPS, L. B., Hillside Preparatory 

School, West Malvern.
PHILLIPS, Morris J. P„ 3, Nethcrhall 

Gardens, Finchley Road, Hamp
stead, N.W,

PHILLIPS, Hugh, High Elm, Hitchin.
P H I LL I PS O N ,  Thomas, Eastgate, 

R.S.O., co. Durham.
PLATT,  G. L., 44, South Street, 

Chichester,
PLATT,  H„ Mayfield, Wilroslow, 

Cheshire.
PLEASANCE, W., “ Cowand Hare," St. 

Ives, Hunts.
PLUMMER, Wilfred Thomas, Milfoid 

House, Cardiff Road, Luton.
PLUMMER, R. M,, Rookwood, Luton.
POCATERRA, G., 4, Lower Ashgrove, 

Bradford, Yorks.
POCOCK, Daisy, The Limes, St. Mark s 

Road, North Kensington, W.
POCOCK, H. G„ 194. Fortnall Road, 

St. Peter’s Park, N.W,
POCOCK, Percy, Leonard House, 297, 

Green Lanes, N.
POLLARD, J. T., 1, Quadrant, Buxton.
PONCON, Arnold, East View, Panmure 

Road, Sydenham Hill Road, S.E.
PONDER, Ronald R. B., 1, River Ter

race, Henley-on-Thames.
POOL, E. E., 44, Watktn Terrace, 

Northampton.
POOLE, Cecil H., Langport, Upper 

Richmond Road, Putney, S.W.
POPE, Reginald B., 106, Pepys Road,

New Cross, S.E.
POPE, W., 123, Queen's Road, Fins

bury Park, N.
PORTER, Madge, Brownbill, DobcrosB, 

Oldham.

PORTREY, Hope, Ty Ysgol, Bam,

P0TZ ew is^m R oS:,], I; - S , 0E«, *
POTTER, Robert F,, Elm Lea Mii- 

Hoad, Yorks. ea‘

POWELL, Charles, 101, Sheen Part 
Richmond, surrey. k

P0 1H m ?s e  H” 37, Plirk Koad- Fo«>4
“ e*,nfcl,d J "  “ ‘'““toe,Red land Court Road, Redlaci 

Bristol. ^
POWELL, Stewart John, 26. Ashmotit 

Road, Hornsey Lane. N,
PRATT, M. E., SpririRvalc, 5ft, King's 

ltoad, Wimbledon, S.W.
PRATT, M, E., 39, Bayston Koad 

Stoke Newington, N. ’
PRENTICE, Hamilton, 7, Moira Street 

Leicester. '
PREST, 0. Eaton, Clarence House, 

47, Haverstock Hill, N.W.
PRESTAOE, Bertie George, ^Green- 

coat Mansions, Cobourg Rev, 
Westminster, S.W.

PREY0ST, Oscar S., 25, Suffolk Stud, 
Pall Mall, S.W.

PRICE, Edgar 1 . M„ 233, Stanskad 
Road, Forest Hill, S.E.

PRICE, H., Allhallows School, Honi- 
t ton, Devon.
PRICE, Roger W., 24, Cumberland 

Street, Canton, Cardiff.
PRICE, William T., 10, Cloister Street, 

Hailiwell Road, Bolton.
PRIESTMAN, J. Hadley T., Chateau 

du ltosey, Rolle, Vaud, Switzer
land.

PR1TTY, Robert, Altofts, Normantan
PRYKE, W. M., The Vicar's Boose, 

Ottery St. Mary.
PULLIN, F. Y., 8, BaskerviUe Road, 

Wandsworth Common, S.W.
PURCELL, F. M., 37, Acomb Street, 

Manchester.
PURKIS, E. M., The Elms, RedhilU 

Stourbridge, Worcestershire,
PURVIS, A., Ingletliorpe, Barton, 

near South Shields.
PUXLEY, H. W., c,o Mr. Middleton, 

Alexandra Road, Dovexcourt,
PYE, E. Arden, 16, Woodstock Road, 

Bedford Park, W.
PYM-BROWNING, George,Feliibolroe, 

Walland's Park, Lewes, Sussei.
P., S. W. J., Ion House, East Molesey.

/ROUGH, T. E„ 2, 
rrace. Edge Lane, Stretford. 
ETT, G., 70, Greene roll Gardens

RADFORD, Harry N„ 15, ^
Earlafield, S." ■

RAE, John, 9, Queen's T 
Aberdeen. Peter-

RAFF, H. B., 13, New Boad, T
W AV/VHMla

N a m e s  o f  H e a d e r s  j o i n i n g  a f te r  p u b l ic a t io n  o f  t h is  L i s t  w i l l  be p r i n t e d  in a  S u p p le m e n ta r y  L i s t  la ter on.



ART WORK
STORES.

Highest Awards in all 
parts of the Empire.

F re tw o rk , C arv ing , R epousse , 
B u rn t  W ood, B e n t Iro n , B am 
boo, P ic tu re  F ra m in g  am i 
L e a th e r  W o rk ; a ll D esigns, 

T o o ls  an d  M a te ria ls ,
See our Catalogue, 1,000 Illus
trations, 6d. post free, including 

designs as shown.

HARGER BROS., Settle, Yorks.

N O TE. B e fo re  b e g in n in g  to  p lay  s e e  th a t  
you  h a ve  th e  CORRECT RULES.
"l-I IH KLISII ONI.V ACCfRATR Rt'I.HR OK

F O O T B A L L ,
H O C K E Y ,

B A D M I N T O N ,

B I C Y C L E  P O L O ,
T A B L E  T E N N I S ,  

B O X I N G .l'OST HR! l\ TlIKF.E STAMPS.
P A K L O T T K ,  r n r i T T t  a  t . t .

A  Gam e o f S k ill on A sso cia tio n  L in es. Board, Men, and 
Ball Complete. Post Fkek , 1/2 ,

W R IG H T  A CO., 2 , A m e n  C orner, P a te r n o s te r  R o w . E .C .

Cy c l e s  Given Away-
F r e e  G r a t i s  i

The F inest Quality a n d  Work Produced.
Gent’s  £ 4 ,  Lady’s  £ 4  1 0 s .

Every machine specially built to Customer'* order.
Enclose stam p /or fu l l  p a rticu la n  hoic to gtt one. 

COOK'S MFNC. CO., Barbican Court, 
______________  * - -  LONDON, E.C.

RICHFORD’S STEAM LOCOM OTIVE, W I T H  C I R C U L A R
R A I L S  C O M P L E T E .

S P E C I F I C A T I O N :  F o u r  w heels , e x tra  stro n g ly  m ade, oxidised b ra ss , 
tu b u la r  bo ile r, sa fe ty  valve , w h istle  s te a m  dom e, b a ck w a rd  a n d  fo rw ard  
m o tio n , s te a m  e sc ap e s  th ro u g h  ch im n ey , w ith  te n d e r, a n d  s e t  of 
c  r c n la r  rails .

C o m p le te , P r i c e  1 6/6. P a c k i n g  a n d  c a r r i a g e  in  B r i t i s h  Is le s , 11- e x tr a .

R ic h f o r d ’s  S p e c ia l  G re e n  L oco , w ith  sa fe ty  valve, 
e tc ., 3/6; d i tto ,  w ith  w h is tle , 4/6; S u p e rio r Q u a lity  B ra ss
L ocos, 5/6, 6/6, 7/6 e ac h . 
15/-, 21/-.

L ocos a n d  ra ils  co m p le te , 9/6,

c o m p l e t e Packing and carriage in British Isles. I s .  e x tr a .

R ic h f o r d ’s  V e r t ic a l  E n g in e s ,  1/-, 1/6,2/-, 2 /6,3/6 to  20'-.
R ic h f o r d ’s M a g ic  L a n t e r n s ,  w ith  six  slides , 1/-, 1,6 

e a c h ; w ith  d o zen  slides, 2/-, 2 6, 3/6, to  10/6. L a n te rn , 
w ith  do zen  slides, p a c k e d  in  s tn in e d  box, 5/-; la rg e r  s iz e , 
8/6. W e  k e ep  a  la rg e  sto ck  o f  L a n te rn s  a n d  S lides. 
L e c tu re r s ' L a n te rn s  fro m  18/6; S lides fo r  sam e, 3/- dozen .

Ci RICHFORD & COm, 153, Fleet S tre e t, London9 £ . C .  (E ST A n.\

MODEL SUBMARINE BOAT

This splendid m odel is  o ffered  b y  u s  fo r th e  f i r s t  t im e  to  
Captain readers. I t  is  a  c o r re c t  m odel of i ts  la rg e r  p ro to 
type, and is f itte d  up  in  a  f i r s t - c la s s  m a n n e r , w ith  a ll  
necessary m ach inery  fo r  tra v e llin g  th ro u g h  th e  w a te r  a t  a  
Sigh speed, and  div ing  u n d e r  th e  w a te r . S in ce  th e i r  in tro -  
unction there h a s  b een  a  la rg e  d e m a n d , an d  c u s to m e rs  a re  
requested to  send in  th e ir  o rd e rs  a s  ea rly  a s  p o ss ib le . B r ic e s : 
AO. 1 aize, io 6; No. 2,la rg e r  a n d  e x tra  fittin g s , 15/6, c a rr iag e  
Psio, with full d irec tio n s  fo r w orking.

Send Two Penny Stamps for our New Illustrated Xmas 
“**, wl,h New Oesigns of Locomotive, Vertical, Horizontal, 
Marine, and Launch Engines, Dynamos, Motors, etc., etc.

w. MACMILLAN & CO.,
_ MAR STREET, ALLOA, N.B.

“ TH E  MODEL ENGINEER
AND A M ATrUR  ELECTRICIAN"

I* a splendid paper for those interest d in Model Engine*. Hallways,Locomotives,Stenm- boate, Sailing Yachts,Lathe*,Tools, Djnamo*. Motors. Electric Light, Bells. Batteries. Coils, Telephones. Electrical Egperitneots, Scientific Novelties, and all kinds of Mechanical and Electrical Work. Full of practical articles, and interesting photographs, and working drawings. Bend for specinmn copy, fiost free, ad.t in  any part of the worl.L -IhVWBARN k  Wa KP,  Ltd., 6c., Farringdon Avenue, E.C.

CASTLES t'.”.  AIR
Become substantial realities if you 
get a few pounds of . . .

Harbutt’s Plasticine.
W ith this delightful modelling 

material the construction of Model 
Buildings, Castles, Bridges, Foun
tains, A nim als, F ig u r e s , &c., 
becomes a fascinating entertainment 
—rising, perhaps, to artistic merit. 
T ry  it, and see what you can do. 
Fitted boxes, 1/3 and 2 10, or full 
pounds, any colour, 1 9 , post free. 
The interesting Instruction Book, 
"  How to Use Plasticine as a 
Home Amusement," described by 
the Press as “ a fund of rollicking 
recreation," price 7 d. Ask your 
Artists’ Colourman for it, or direct 
from Wm. H A R B U T T , A .R .C .A ., 
Bath (Dept. T  2 ).



JO H N  P IG G O TT 9
Football and General Athletic Outfitter.

W HEN YOU
WORLD-RENOWNED FOOTBALLS.
The Crown.. 
The Club .. 
The Goal ..

5/- 
5 9 
6,6

The Briton 
The Kick Off 
The Cup Tie

THINK

FOOTBALL SHIRTS.
Flannelette, any colours, 

Stripes or Harlequin,
2/- each.

Reduction of 2/- on 1 doz. 
Best quality, 2/7

Flasnkl.
Harlequin...........
Stripes ... ...........

Postage, 3d.

510 
7 3

SHIN GUARDS.
Sd., 1-, 1/5, 18

Postage 3d.

Goal Nets, 31/- per set. 
,, Posts, 316 „ „

Oft. Boundary Posts, with Flags, two 
colours, 13/- per doa.

F O O T B A L L

FOOTBALL
KNICKERS. THINK

Strong Nary 
Serge.

1/4, 19, 2/9, 3 9
Beltless ditto, 

with elastic 
grip and patent 

clip, 2/3. 
Fostage, 3d.

Send for my 
Football List

and Patterns, Post Free.

OF
ME.

117 AND 118, CHEAPSIDE, AND MILK STREET, E.C.

REFRESHING-NOURISHING-SUSTAINING.

CADBURY'S COCOA is the typical English Cocoa. It is world- 
renowned for its absolute purity and Its great Invigorating 
properties. Gives energy and staying power, and firmness to 
the muscles and nerves. CADBURY’ S Is Cocoa and Cocoa only. 
Athletes In particular should take care to avoid risky concoctions 
containing drugs or chemicals. CADBURY'S COCOA Is Absolutely 
Pure and a Perfect Food.

P IT M A N ’S  M E T R O P O L IT A N  SCHOOL,
Southampton Row, London, W.C.
O P E N  D A I L Y ,  1 0 - 1 ,  2 - 4 ,  A.KTID 6 - 9 -

F o r  In d iv id u a l  a n d  P e r s o n a I  In s t r u c t io n  on ly•
SHORTHAND, TYPEWRITING, BOOK-KEEPING, BUSINESS TRAINING, WRITING; ARITHMETIC. 

FRENCH, GERMAN, SPANISH, ENGLISH, GRAMMAR, COMMERCE.
PREPARATION FOR CIVIL SERVICE, BANK, RAILWAY, AND OTHER EXAMS.

FEES ACCORDING TO SUBJECTSNEW STUDENTS MAY ENTER ANY DAY.
Prospectus, containing much valuable information, on application to Secretary, as above, Gratis and Post Fre*'

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE
7 -1 2 , SOUTHAMPTON STREET, BTRAND, W.C.

■ondon C olour P r in t in g  Co., L td ,



RISTMAS HUMBER. C o n trib u tio n s  b y C. B . FRY, DICK DONOVAN, 
TO M  BROWNE, LOUIS W AIN, WARREN 

BELL, REV. A . N. M ALAN, FRED 

SW AINSON, A . B. COOPER,
ETC., ETC.

F O R  B O Y S  3 *“O L D  B O Y S  ’.
EDITED BY “  THE OLD FAC."

ol. VI. No. 33. DECEMBER, 1901.

A ll Cycle Agents sell 1902 
Pattern

Duniop Tyres
for 55s. p e r  p a i r .

Mark.

E ONLY TYRES OFFERING CHOICE 
OF ATTACHM ENT.

PNEUMATIC TYRE COMPANY, Ltd.,
4SlOW 0R°ss, B irm ingham  ; and Branches.

THE O. F. AS SANTA CLAUS.

‘ORGE NEWNES, Limited,
7 - 1 2 , S O U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T ,  L O N D O N ,  W . C .



I|- The New Craze for the Dull Evenings.

GAMACE’S “ TABLE TENNIS"
Complete Sets, 2 3, 2/11, 311( 
*111 6 6» 1/11j 8 6, 10/6, 15,'.( t 

20/-, and 27 6. |

Celluloid Balls, 1'- per doz„ n . 
per gross; Celluloid Covered I 
Balls, 4 6 per doz.; Battledore?, 
from Bid.; Gut Rackets, from ! u

G am age ’s Speciality—The 

Table Tennis Ball1 Picker Up.’
(Stooping avoided.! 2 9 (with cap, 

3 6); postage and packing, 3d.

O rd e rs  o v e r  1 0 ’- carriage paid; 
p o s ta g e  4d . o n  S e t s  under 10'-.

Write for Special List

BILLIARDS at  HOME
BY

CAMACE’S NEW AND UNIQUE OFFER.
Billiard Tables and Accessories the “ Times”  Instalment Plan.

| 6 / A DAY FOR 10 MONTHS.
T h o u s a n d s  o f  p l a y e r s  h a v e  t o  d e n y  t h e m s e l v e s  t h e  p l e a s u r e  o f  p l a y i n g  B i l l i a r d s  o n  a c c o u n t  o f the 

e x p e n s e .  WE HAVE DETERMINED TO COME TO THEIR ASSISTANCE, a n d  o r e  m a k in g  a n  offer 
w h ic h  w i l l  e n a b l e  a n y o n e ,  n o  m a t t e r  h o w  s l e n d e r  t h e  p u r s e  m a y  b e ,  t o  a c q u i r e  a  SLATE BED TABLE AHD 

I ALL ACCESSORIES o n  t h e  e a s i e s t  o f  t e r m s .  C o u n t r y  r e s i d e n t s  a n d  t h o s e  u n a b l e  to  c a l l  sh o u ld  write 
| f o r  p a r t i c u l a r s  ( m e n t i o n  B i l l i a r d  D e p a r tm e n t ) .  S e n d  f i r s t  m o n t h ’s  i n s t a l m e n t  i f  y o u  w is h  to  u d o p t our 
j E a s y  P a y m e n t  S y s te m .  I f  you do not tee what yon require s e n d  s p e c i f i c a t i o n  o f  y o u r  w a n t s ,  a n d  we will 
. s e n d  y o u  f u l l  p a r t i c u l a r s  b y  r e t u r n .

. 5?.t. No’ I— Consisting of Mahogany Frame Billiard Table with SLATE BED, INDIARL'BBER CUSHION, Bm| 
Pocket Fittings, Ivory Balls, Two Cues, Cue Rest. Marking Board, Spirit Level, Chalk, Cue Rack Cover, Box of Tips. Bor ot 
Maters, and Rules, framed complete. Outside measurements of Table : 6ft. 4ins. by 3ft. 4ins. Size of Balls: Hins.

CASH PRICE £ 8  4s*y or 10 monthly payments of 15s. 3d, Larger Tables on proportionate terms.

LOOK! 
OUT |

A. W . GAMA6E,

P O B  O T J R  B I O  A S r a r T J A X .

XMAS BAZAAR
WHICH WILL BE THE TALK OF LONDON!

Ltd., HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.



ADVERTISEMENTS. i

g r a d id g e  & SO N S,
manufacturers and Exporters of 

THE FAMOUS INTERNATIONAL FOOTBALLS,

Used by a ll th e  lead ing: C lubs, Pu b lic  Schools, 
and  C o lleg es  in th e  K in gd om ,

1‘I t I C E  L I S T S  f i t  E E .

NORRIS t FAMOUS B y  R o y a i L e t te r s  P a ten t.

“ Pedes-Cyclo.”
“ Combines the Best forms o fastening."

Exceedingly N E A T  in appearance."

EASY TO FA8TEN. 
TO WEAR.
TO TAKE OFF.

S
IMPLICITY.
ECURITY.
TYLE.

Send outline cf foot standing, or old boot for size, with remittance. Postage 4d. on goods under izs. Illustrated Catalogue with Testimonials on receipt of postcard.
0- E. NORRIS, 55 & 56 ,Blshopsgate St.W ithin, London,

8 , H oi born V ia d u c t : 82 . K ing W illia m  S t .;  E 'C 
28  ft 29 , 8 t. B w U h ln ’e  L a n e ; 106, L on d on  W a ll.E .C . _

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

E P P S ’S
GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA
ONLY AD D RESS:

ARTILLERY PLACE, W OOLWICH BREAKFAST-SUPPER.

CITY SALE & EXCHANCE.
G r e a t  C e n t r a l  S p o r t s  D e p o t .

Till; Rival, 
13

TheLuiî ate, 
5 6

_ The 
Farrini'ilon, 

6 6

Postage, 4il.

The Practice, 
7/6

The Exchange, 
8 6

The Sale*, 
9/6

Postage, *d.

The Fleet, 
106

Post Free.

Match Size Footballs fitted with Best Rubber Bladder.

8hin Guardi. Football Bhlrti, Goal Olovos. 
“•1-, 1 6, 2 3,3 6 1 11, 2/3, 2 9 1/11,8/11,3/11,4 6

Postage, 3d. Postage, Sd. Postage, 2d.
BRODIE'S PATENT GOAL-NETS, IVora 31/6.

Wrl,e to SPORTS DEPARTMENT f o r  I llu stra ted  l i s t —

90’ 91, 92, 9 3 , 94 , Fleet S t ., London, E.C.

T H E  A C M E  O F P U R IT Y

M A C K EN ZIE’S
Sw e e t s .

I N  P E N N Y  P A C K E T S  

A T  A LL  CO N FECTIO N ERS AND S T O R E S

J*ott -/Ranufiirturrrs:

S. J. MACKENZIE & CO., Ltd.,
x , 0 3 s r r j o 3 s r .

i n s i s t  o n r  H A V i n r a

P E T E R ’S
T H E  O R I G I N A L

Milk-C hocolate
I M I T A T I O N S  L A C K  TH E  C H A R M  ■  
AND D E L I C A C Y  O F  P E T E R ’ S .  J

A  S w e e t m e a t  a n d  a  F o o d

Sold E veryw h ere  In Id ., 3d., 3d.< 6d., & la . T ab le ts . 
6d. an d  1e. C roqu ette * .

; 8. J. MACKENZIE & CO., Ltd., London.



11 ADVERTISEMENTS.

XMAS SPECIAL 3?.
A Collection well worth 2/-. 7 SET8 of Stamps In this Packet.

I t  c o n ta ln s^ io o  G en u in e  S ta m p s . Among them are 
New Issue of Victoria. Natal, Set of 3 Japan, Set 4 Egypt, 
including the rare 500 M. and Service Stamp, Chili, Sot 
of 3 British Guiana, China,. Constantinople; Set of 2 
Buffalo, Sweden Service, Set of Bavaria, including scarce 
1 mark, Set New Zealand, Trinidad, New South Wales 
(Jubilee issue). Set of Canadians. 3d., postage Id. extra. 
AND IN ADDITION we give gratis to all purchasers apply
ing for a selection of our “ MARVEL” Approval Sheets a 

FINE SET OF
1 4  DIFFERENT NORWAY AND SWEDEN.

Only one packet to each person, and the'offer will be dis 
continued after December 31st. In ordering kindly send 
}d. stamp. _________________  "J CVAMC SL Pfl 105, SOH O H IL L ,

■ C T H l i a  «  U U .j  H A N D S W O R T H , S T A F F S

SOUTH AFRICAN WAR STAMPS.
f iA P T A I N  PA C K ET N o. 3  contains 50 specially selected S o u th  
^  A fr ican  S am p * from the S e a t  o f  W a r  only, including the following rarities—O b so le te  T ra n sv a a l*  K ruger B tam p , scarce V ic to r ia n  issue, Y.R.I.* etc., otaoletc 0*F .S . with dependencies, a fin e  lo t  of C o lo n y  
8 tarapa, with the S c a r ce  S u rch a rg ed  O ran ge  C o lon y , and others, Bargain for short time only, la.

THE KING’S STAMP AT EAST.Every purchaser of above packet will receive one gratis. In order to increase the circulation of our Price List we are g iv in g  a w a y  a large number of 
C o lle c tio n s  o f B tam p * each catalogued over o n e  p o u n d . Write fur particulars (postage id.) to :—

T h e E M P IR E  S T A M P  CO., 4 , B a n k  B u ild in g * , H a * tln g * .

SET IO LONG SW E D E N  S E R V IC E  S T A M P SGltATld WITH EVERY PACKET. No. 2 Bustard. Nra.wa (siraffei, Sarawak (latest), E^ynt, Salt Tax (grand Ftamn), U.S. Buffalo 1901 (locomotive), Soudan (camel), Johore (Sulran), Cuba (19011, Cajie (Table Bay), Alexandria, Iceland, Crete (lleroiejl, Norway, Japanese China, Egypt, Japanese Corea. Sweden, Japan, 00 different, 7d* post free. tine Pocket only to each applicant. Sold at coat price  
to uditertiu our F irm . REMARKABLE SETS.—10 ungary (1S88), 2d,;5 Bolivia, 3 d*; 5 Greecft (Olympic games). 4 d . ; 9 Birch Indies, 5 d.: 
4 Panama Maps, 5 d . ; 30 Sweden, S d .; 13 K.S. Wales. 6 d . ; 10 Cape, 6 d , ;6 U.S. Columbus, 6 d . ; 8 New Zealand, 7d, ; Austria, lO d .; 40 Japan,
10d .;fl0  British Colonials, Od.; 100 ditto, 2 6 . 300 different Rtampsmouuted on sheets, 5 6 . Sheets and Books on Approval. Aokvts Wastlo. 
J . R. M ORRIS A CO., 5 , N orth  S t ., LEIG H TO N  B U Z Z A R D .

Every one different, including New 
, Issues and 22 British Colonial,? 
with portrait of Queen Victoria.

.  A ll a p p lic a n ts  fo r  t h i s  P a c k e t  (n ot w a n t! ,.  
A p p r o v a l S h ee ts ) m u st se n d  Id . e x tr a  for Po«a(*‘

C a ta lo g u e  p o s t  fr e e ,  c o n ta in in g  p r ic e s  o f  hundreds , f  
C h e a p  S e t s  o n d  P a c k e t s ,  a n d  th o u sa n d s  o f  sep ara te Stamps

C O - s  B R X S T Q T .

STAM PS and GOINS.
Send for Lists, Post Free.

W , H. R E G A N . S I , Q u een ’s R o a d . B a v s w a te r . London, w

NO EXPENSIVE ALBUM S REQUIRED. ~

“ Premier1’ Collecting Album
W ith Movable Leaves. 8vo size, 8 d. each, 6 3 . doz 
4to size, lOd. each, 7s. 6d. doz. Post Free.

F u l l  p a r t ic u la r s  o n  application.

A.B.C. Catalogue (4th Edition)
850 pp., over 5,0’0 Illustrations, giving prices for all 
Stamps,Post-cards, Envelopes, etc., and many useful hints 
for the detection of forgeries, etc. 2 s. 1 0 d„ post free.

A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S  for a ll c la s s e s  o f  Collector*, with 
l ib er a l D is c o u n t.

32 pp. Price List of Albums, Sets, Packets, and Accessories, 
Free on Application.

BRIGHT &  SON, 164, Strand, iV.C.

Queensland Jd,, thin paper (catalogued at 2s.l..
2d., „ ( „ Is. del.)..

S. Australia 2{d., lilac “ O.S.” ( „ 2s.6dj..

onlv 4d. 
9d. 

,, Is.
S, Australia 4d., perf. 10 

„  4d „  „  15
,, 2jd., blue

' O.S." (catalogued at Is. :M.) only 6d. 
„ ( „ Is. fid.) „ Sd.
„  ( „ Is-1 Sd.

lB.ed.
Sd.
Td.

Set of 50 Cuba, all different .. ,, .. 3s.
Set of 11 Puerto Rico „ .. .. „  .. fid.
Set of 6 Labuan, postage due, used .. .. .. 8d.

Postage extra on all the above. .Vein SS pp. P rice  h is t  a f  m ure th a n  3,500 c h ea p  S ta m p s post f r e e  f a r  Sd. t in  s ta m p s ’ , which
a m o u n t w ill  be a l l  11 C:l on First. O rder o f  Ss. Git. or more.

L. S. CHARLICK, Victoria Cham bers, 5B-6, Chancery Lane, London, W.C. ( b u s in e s s  en tire lu  bu com spund'ac*.)

Set of 9 I&hiian, postage due, used 
Set of 30 Spain, all different .. 
Set of 7 Pan-American, complete

HALF A CLANCE SHOW S A BARGAIN HERE.
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ , SIMPLY WHOLESALE PRICE.
Our B O N U S Packet contains 60  Stamps, all different, including Chinese Empire unused. United Stales Buffalo Exhibition and Columbus Celebration issues. Guatemala (bird), Travancore (Indian Native State}, Japan, Veneaue a, Turkey, Greece {Olympic Games), etc., etc. Price 4 d . post free. All Purchasers of this packet who ask for APPROVAL SHEETS will receive in addition as a bonus a

SET OF S NICARAGUA.

No. 360 EXCELSIOR PACKET
CONTAINS 7 5  DIFFERENT STAMPS, including

12 U N IT ED  STATES
(Buffalo, Omaha, Columbus, etc., all different),

If not fully satisfied when you get it, send it back and have something different- We've lots of other bargains, but rem em b er, if you bought this lot separately it would cost you from »/* to a/6. PRICE LIST GRATIS.

THE “ ILIXUM” PACKET, 3d.
Contains 1 0 0  D i f f e r e n t  S t a m p s ,

Including NEWFOUNDLAND (KIN6 EDWARD VII.),
NEWFOUNDLAND (QUEEN ALEXANDRA),

Federated Halay States 1901 (Tiger), Handsome New Issue 
Greece (19011, New Zealand 1901. Dutch Indies, Italy, " Segnatassc,** new Austria, Canada. French Fiscal, Luxemburg, Japan, Sweden, India, new Hungary, Chili Telegraph. Wurtcmburg, new Belgium, Victoria, Norwav. new France. Russia. S e t  o f 5  S P A IN . S e t  Of 7  N E W  IS S U E  H O L L A N D , 
8 e t  o f 7 U .9 . A M E R IC A , including P a n -A m e r ic a n  E x h ib it io n ,  
160 1 , and many other good.stamps too numerous to mention.

3 d . Postage  id. Ex tr a .
g&T  Every purchaser of above Packet applying for a selection of our '‘ Ideal Approval Sheets will also receive*a

GET OF 10 CUBA STAMPS, GRATIS I
Only one Packet supplied to each person,

N E W  P R I C E  L I S T  P o s t  F r e e  a n d  G r a t i s .
84 pages full of Illustrations and interesting information.

S e e  a ls o  o a r  Bpac'&I B a rga in  L is t  o f  S ta m p  A lb u m s N e w  l& ol 
E d itio n *  j u s t  p u b lish ed . .411 prieea, from 8d. to £2 each.

ERRINGT0N & MARTIN, South Hackney, London.

3 0  S W E D E N
all different, including with and without postborn on back, 
Dutch Indies, 3 Holland 1900 issue, 5 Austria l9»x> issne, Crete 
unpaid, Canada. Luxemburg, Russia, JAMAICA (LLANDOVERY 
FALLS), 6 R0UMANIA, LABUAN (8TAC) green and black, 
Victoria 1901 (last issue bearing portrait of Queen \jc,®r j' 
Montenegro Jubilee issue, NYA8SA (CIRAFFE), New Zealand, 
British Guiana obsolete, Cape of Good Hope, Chili obsolete, 

New South Wales, Italy, etc.
P r i c e  7 d m  p o s t  t r e e •

ONLY ONE PACKET SUPPLIED TO EACH PURCHASER.
OTHERS MAY BE HAD AT Is. 8d. EACH. , 

The above Packet ie the eheapeet ever offered In ‘ TheCaptain.

A P P R O V A L  SE L E C T 1 0 N S 9̂ ^ : " ^ e g
o m a  p x t x c i i  x .xsrr

Consists of 56 pages, fully illustrated, and aJ
for the Stamps u.ed during the Transvaal War, as wt 
particulars of thousands of other Packets, Sets, au“ ‘  
Sent post free.B U T L E R  B R O S ., CLEVED ON .



ADVERTISEMENTS iii

The TH IR D  ( 1 9 0 2 )  E D IT IO N  o f the

Universal Standard Catalogue
O P  T H E  P O S T A G E  S T A M P S  O F  T H E  W O R L D ,

completely revised and brought up to date, many countries being entirely rewritten. Fully illustrated 
with 2,554 engravings of stamps. All countries in alphabetical order, and every stamp is priced, 
but sizes of perforation and other minor varieties are rigorously excluded. It Is p a r  e x c e lle n c e  THE 

—g s ; w i < * « * ~ - Ca t a l o g u e  for the general collector, and especially for the beginner.
Latest, Simplest, Beat, and Cheapest. Price 13, post free. Interleaved Edition, bound in cloth, gilt etterlng,3/6, postfree. 

P r ic e  L i s t s  o f  l r500 d if fe r e n t  P a c k e t s  a n d  S e t s  o f  S ta m p s , S t a m p  A lb u m s , a n d  e v e ry  r e q u is ite  f o r  S ta m p  C o lle c to r s
s e n t  G r a t is  o n  r e c e ip t  o f  I d .  f o r  p o s ta g e . '

M on th ly  L is t o f  P h ila te lic  N ove lt ie s , 6d. p e r  annu m . Post Free.

I t K O M B E R  B A l t t J A I N .—O v e r  100 U llT e r e n t ,  « d „ inI*  cli old British Blue imuerf,, British Honduras Cyprus, Canada Jubilee. Italy (unpaid), Japan (wedding), U.S. Pan• American 4c., Victoria, rare *1. 500 different, 5s. : 1.000. 15s. Mounted, clean and perfect. Gk A l'IS I-arge List Set5-. SHEETS id. Stamiis, upwards. 250 Mounts gratis to all who apply for sheets. Agents wanted, Shops and private. Prizes besides good discount. MOUNTS. j ,ooo, 6d, Bright’s Catalogue, as. xod.—A, T\ MCAL’SLAN &

YOU CAN’T  DO WITHOUT
Pnekpr 139. Contains B r i t i s h  N e w  G u i n e a .  P o r t o  R ir o ,surcharged “ alone worth the money; .\CW H'HItlt
lYntrs • liilittee , obsolete Argentine, A tlH tr la n  L e v ii l l t  (1 piastre), Barhadc* Britannia. British Guiana, H y d e r a b a d  (The lAerCAlU. Java, Gutkleninla. t la p m ie s e  4‘urefV, U.S.A. •• Buffalo" Exhibition. Japan 
** W etltliiiff i e l e h r n t l o i i ^  unpaid C r e t e ,  L o t ir e n t n  M A h iu e t , Ureecc Iheu ibsue), P u rlllK U e n e  G u in e a .  Price 4 il, ; postage extra. Approval Selections must be applied for. No Deadheads supplied.

THE P R E M I E R  STAMP COMPANY,
eShoUssie anb gletail /stamp §ralrrs,

17, PRINCE ALBERT STREET. BRIQHTON.

FO R EIG N  S T A M P S
The following Sets do not contain any Post-cards, Revenue Stamps, or other rubbish, livery stamp in each Set different, to Argentine, 3d.; ift Belgium, ad.: aoBraril, 7c!, ; 90 Canada, rod, ; 20 Denmark, 6d, ; io Dutch Judies, 41!,; i< Finland. 7d.; 3oobsoletc Great Britain, including id. Black, 6d.; 40 Holland, is. 3d.; 9 Luxemburg, 4d,; 6 Montenegro, 64, ;  17 Newfoundland, 3s, 41b ; 10 Peru, ed.; 50 Sweden, is. 6d. ; complete set 6 Pan-American (United States), is.; iq Uruguay, is. Ask for my cheap Approval Sheets, with 50 per cent, discount. Lists, Sets, Packets. British Colonials, free.
F. W . FRANKLIN, f£f,hd?X  BIRMINGHAM.

200 F0REICN STAMPS CIVEN FREE
to Collectors sendiDg 2d. for Price List, including Cuba, Port 
Said, Costa Kica, Venezuela, Argentine, Brazil, Turkey, 
Luiemburg, Canada, Ceylon, Chilt, Jamaica, Brit. Guiana, 
U.S. ColumbuB.
^A dtb^ss-B RlSTO ^STA M PJC O jjJD a^tjJh^JtR ISTO L^^
Dp|T|C|| V V A complete Price List of Stamps of G reat B r ita in  onu n i  1 i o n  • * receipt of ad. With each List we will send G ratis a different official Newspaper Stamps, catalogue ss. The Queen's Packet of 50 British Stamps, containing id. Black, 2d. Blue, various Stamps with different watermarks and Perforations, also various pUte numbers Jrt. red to is. green, bovemment Parcels, and a rare Jd. Black Newspaper Stamp. Price 4s. 6d. 
Charles N l w n  A Co , 7 7  A 7 6 , H lgh  H o lb o rn , L o n d o n , W .C.

20Portugal, iucluding new and high values, 8 d . ; 20 Ecuador, la . ;  25 Australia, including new issues, 6 d .; 5 Gibraltar, 3 d .; 4 Malta, 3d.: 8 LfjJoo,3 d . ; is India, including 1 anu 2 Rupees, c d , ; 8 new Holland, 2d. wket9 cf 1,006 all different, 14*. Sheets of Stamps sent on approval.
_ Sydney V iew  A Co.t 6 7 , C h a tw y n d  R o a d , L o n d on , N .W .

THE INVINCIBLE PACKET* No. 130.
-  W O R TH  4a. O U R  PRICK ,
tout tpanellous tic k e t contains 2b genuine, clean and perfect specimens, 
£™tdm„' A n tigu a  (Brit. West Indian}, s t .  V in c e n t  (Quean's Head), 
■aontaerrat R e v e n u e  (Queen's Head), Jamaica, Argentine, Brazil Re*! ' ^ ll^ n's Heed), S o u th  A fr ica n  R ep u b lic  {old issue), L ee 
ward is la n d s  (Queen’s Head), F e d e r a te d  M a la y  S t a t e s  (Tiser issue), 

l to. I'.S.A. Columbus, Swiss 1882, Japan (oldissue). S e t  o f 5  
n .i? letLr >-ap* C o lo n y , Two Natal (Queen's Head), Cuba 1900 (Statue), 

^ueeo’* Head', Gold C oaat (Queen's Head),and G u a tem a la  . *£lbltinn. Price 4Hd., postage Id. extra. Given free with above packet magnituent set of S e v e n  B arb a d o s, including Jubilee issues and 
i  scarce Queen’s Heads.
_!_b t u a r t  a  Co , S t a m p Im p o r te r s , S p r in g G r o v s | I s le w o r th ,

CHRISTMAS BARGAINS for “ CAPTAIN” READERS.
5 0  F fW aio**! f i f a m n e  all different. Including St. Helena. San* wak. Seychelles. 3 d ,; postage extra, id. 

w-' on aPpr°va1, including V.R.I. and E.R.L Transvaal. Used or bMmps bought or exchanged.
~ ^ .^ ^ ^ R O H D E L j^ G reve^ aM ttej^ Jerse^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^Free. 3 JAPANESE POST-CARDS. Free.

® “PPlicants for our Approval Sheets, enclosing Id. for 
Postage, we will send three entire Japanese Post-cards.
BRITISH STAMP Co., Falcon Road, Birkenhead.

T'

HOW TO MAKE MONEY 
OUT OF STAMPS.

I T is a well-known fact that mint unu-cl British Colonial Stamp.offer, at the present moment, one of tlie finest opportunities of investing money to advantage that is ever likely to occur. All the Sets now current and obtainable at small cost are likelv to be ol*olete shortly, owing to the impending issue of New Series with the Head of King Edward, anil as stain as they are obsolete, they will increase heavily in value. We are now importing direct from every Colony all the different staml>s still obtainable, and bo can not only guarantee our stamps absolutely genuine, but can sell them cheaper than any 
dealer.

SOME OF THE BARCAIN8 WE OFFER IN UNUSED SETS.
No. inNo. Colony. bet. Price,

101 Bahamas • • 5 2/54
102 Barbados .. 9 3/5J
104 Bermuda . 8 2 /114
105 Brit. Guiana 8 2/114
106 Brit. Honduras 8 4/2
108 Brit, E. Africa 10 3/9-4
109 Brit. S. Africa 6 2/6
112 Canada .. .. 8 1/84
113 „ Maps
114 Cape of Good

3 -/34
Hope .. . 8 2 /114

115 Ceylon .. .. 10 2/10
116 Cayman Is. .. 2 -/2
117 Cyprus .. .. 7 3/2
118 Falkland Is... 8 3/74
119 Fiji Islands . 8 3/3
120 Gambia., .. 8 31-
121 Gibraltar . 7 2/84
123 Gold Coast . 6 2/6
124 Grenada .. 8 3/5
125 Hong Kong . 8 3/24
126 India .. .. 10 3/5
127 Jamaica .. 8 2/m
128 Johore .. .. 9 2/7
129 Leeward Is... 7 3/24
130 Levant .. .. 3 1/5
132 Malta .. .. 9 3/1
133 Mauritius .. 8 1/9

No. inNo. Colony. Bet. Price.
134 Malay Fed. St. 7 1/4
135 Morocco Ag. 8 3/6
136 Natal .. . . 8  2/114
137 Newfoundl’nd

(Koyal) 5 -/7
138 „ (Cabot) 7 3/10
140 N.S.W..........13 6/10
141 N.Z. pictorial 10 4/11
145 Orange River 7 2/8
146 Puttialla serv, 7 4/11
147 Queensland.. 9 3/6
148 St. Helena .. 7 2/3
149 „ (old types) 8 31
152 Sarawak .. 9 3/7
153 Seychelles .. 11 3/2}
154 Sierra Leone 10 3/8
155 Sth. Australia 10 4/4
156 Sudan ,. .. 4 -/3J
162 Tasmania .. ’ 8 2/4 
164 Tr ansvaa l

V.R.I........  8 31
166 Turks  and

Caicos I s . 7 2/9 
167 Uganda.. .. 5 1/11
170 Virgin Islands 7 3/2}
171 W. Australia 8 3/3
172 Zanzibar .. 10 3/9}

P o s t a g e  E x t r a .
We also supply all the Colonial Stamp* of higher values; a'- stamps for 
» 4  (dealers charge ZB to 3 I; a'6 stamps for ai l ,  and so on. Full jiar- ticul&rs are given in Atom’s Weekly sta m p  Metes.

Specimen Copy Free, with pleasure.
“  E  W .S .N ."  i s  th e  o n ly  W e e k ly  S ta m p  P a p e r  p u b lis h e d  in  
E u ro p e . I t  c a n  b e  o rd ered  a t  a n t/ N e w s a g e n ts  o r  R a ilw a y  B o o k 
s ta l l ,  b u t  t h e y  m a u  h a v e  to  g e t  f t ,  a s  i t  i s  n o t  a lw a y s  k e p t  in  

s to c k .  I t  i s  p u b li s h e d  e v e ry  S a tu r d a y ,  p r ic e  Id .

EWEN’S COLONIAL STAMP MARKET,
( S e c r e ta r y ,  H. L 'F s tra n g e  E w e n , E d ito r  o f  “ E .W ,S .N . ”),

32, PALACE SQUARE, NORWOOD, LONDON, S.E.

THOSE COLLECTORS
Who like good stamps, soil no rubbish whatever, are recommended fo •write for one of Mr. P isuwam/a Approval Sheets of old imperforate issue* only, or of good Colonials only if preferred. Special Sheets of old B a d tn a . 
B a v a r ia n s , H a n o v er* . S a x o n y * . W urtam berg*, e tc .,  will i«  sent to responsible collectors.
Catalogues of 60 pages of Old Issues costing 6<L each will sent to those mentioning Tux Captain in return for Thro* P en n y  Stam p*, postage free, and this sum will be remitted to all who order to the value of 

2 '6  from the list.
A .  H .  D IN G W A LL, W e sto n -su p e r-M a re .



IV ADVERTISEMENTS.

In the “cALTON" you have a practical, per
fect Stylographie Pen, that you can rely upon 
to write, and which can he carried in any 
position. Sent complete for 3/-. Mounted 
and chased, 6 /-. Silver Cased, 10/6.

JEWEL FOUNTAIN PEN, fitted with Gold Nib, 
Duplex Feed. 5;-. Mounted, 7/8. 

Dept.C.?.JEVlEL PEN Co.,102,Fenchurch St., 
London, E.C.

| All kinds repaired P e r fe c t

W . H. P E C K I T T ,
Dealer in Rare Stamps,

440, S tra n d , London, W .C.
R E C E N T  N E W  IS S U E S : Jamaica, Id. black and red, 

fid.; Holland, 3c. green, Id .; Italy, 49c., Sd.; 45c, 6d«; 50c.7d.;
I lire, 11; 5 lire, 5'-; Zanzibar, la. rose,2d.; 14a. blue black, 
Gd.; Newfoundland (Duchess of Cornwall), 3d,; etc., etc. 
British Protectorate of North Borneo, set of 19 values, 2/0; 
Nyassa, to 300 reis, thirteen varieties, 4 6 the set; British 
New Guinea, set of seven, id. to 1/-, price 3/- ; etc., etc.

The following new stock books have just been made up, and 
will be sent to collectors on receipt of first class references: 
Straits Settlements, Labuan, Borneo, Orange Free State, 
Orange Biver Colony, Transvaal later issues, etc., etc. New 
Specialist's Album, bound in half morocco, containing sixty 
interchangeable pages of best quadrille paper, backed with 
•Japanese tissue, price 25.-. S in g le  S ta m p s  a n d  C o lle c t io n s  
b o u g h t f o r  ca sh ..
Price Lists of Sets and Paoketa post free. Telephone 3aw oerrartU

C A P T A IN  PA C K ET. W o n d erfu l V a lu e , aoo Varieties, including Sourlan Camel. Newfoundland Queen Alexandra. Nicaragua Map. Borneo Native, 1 .ahuan, Shanghai, Crete, (Julia (rare issues of 50 cent. i&7S'7^77 • 05cent, of 1875-78-7̂ 1, Onlaha. United States (War United States), Travancore. Bolivia, New Mexico, Salvador Engine, Canada Map, Jubilee, and Maple; Venezuela, Trinidad Britannia. Persia Deccan, Transvaal, Selangor, Guatemala, Tunis, 
New Turkey, Costa Rica, post free Is . Id , Cheftii Sets, every stamp different, 90 Argentine. 5 d. 20 Brazil. 7 d. 10 Bulgaria. 4 d. 9 Bosnia. Sd. 16 Chili. 
7d. ao Costa Rica. Is . ao Ecuador, 9d . 24 Greek. 9d . 40 Japan, 6 d . ao Mexico. 7d. ao Nicaragua, Od. 11 Persia, 9d . 30 Rounumia, 8d . ao Russia. 
4d. ao Salvador, lOd. 36 Sweden, 0d , 30 Spain. 5d. 18 Culxi. 6 d . ao Turkey, 6d . 40 United States. Od. ao Canaria. 6 d . Lists of Hundreds, Sets, and Jackets free.— M ID L A N D  ST A M P  C O M PANY, C a st le  
B ro m w ich , B IR M IN G H AM ._____________________________________

BARGAINS! SETS of STAMPS FREE!
. Tickets at 4d, • stamp* value as much a-.

a\.tE offer this nmtifh ilmre extra cheap* * purchaser wc give free a set of stain]...... _In adoition to this, to those who send postal order for 1M01 .. an extra set of 4  B a rb a d o s  F ree. Owing to these paV 
com we cannot supply more than one of each packet to any rn,U a 6A /•Anriim; iiv\ Will 1 \1l VL'n Ul’ a I. nc !nnl...l:.. _ !■

"id  to every s* for packet 
’"PM we give 'ring under

N o. 3 6  contains ioo WF.LL MlXKD STAMPS incluciir  ̂ b>'L--Vlirntr- v 
(new issue. Giraffe), Canada iregistered. scarce), Swerkn (official)
(1901 issue), New Zeatand (1899. obsolete), Wurtemburg (official! wSouth Wales, United States (unpaid), Tunis, Cuba, Porto Rico Croc** * w

Away Free a a “ of4Labu— , ' ^
No. 37  contains soo WfiLL MIXED STAMPS Including followirw. t ,. mania (large Picture stamp, scarce), Newfoundland (Princess*, IX-ccan Baht (olisolete), Martinique. South Australia, Portugal, Trinidad (latest i S i  Transvaal (obsolete), Egyptian (official), Servja (latest issue!, Canada iXon. stamp mai>). Cape of Good Hope, Bolivia, Ate. Post free ad CivAn 

A w a y  F r e e —a  s e t  o f  6  B ra sil. ' * en
N o, 3 6  contains 100 WELL MIXED STAMPS including; Jamaica (lam 

Waterfall), Victoria (1901 issue, just received!, Spain (old issue). Mexico(obsolete» Nicaragua (1898 Issue, scarce). Bulgaria. Benin (1894 issue), Hrnncc (unmjdi Guatemala (obsolete), Japan (latest issue), Gwalior (scarce N aive Indkm Turkey. Philippine Islands (rare), Sweden (old issue). United Stairs OhnaJu issue). Ate., Arc. Post free, 4d. G iv en  A w a y  F ree—a s e t  of 4 Greece 
O ly m p ia n  G am es.

British Colonials.—Special Bargain Packet
IOO d i f f e r e n t  f o r  2/3.

This packet is a rare bargain at this price, and is better tliaiuhat usually sold at 5/-. Nearly all the stamps will shortly be obsolete (through the accession of King Edward), and are a fine investment.
The packet contains sumps from all parts of the world, and includes: British East Africa. Gibraltar, Grenada, Labuan, Malta, Borneo, .Mauritius. St. Vincent Barbados, Trinidad, Newfoundland, and nearly all other British Colonies! Post free, a/3. 200 ditto all different, including above and many scarce, 7/61
A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S .—A fine selection now ready, priced low,and 6d. in if- discount.
C o llec to r s  in  L o n d o n  should call at our shop (between Tottenham Court Road and Regent Street), where a fine selection of stamps can lie seen at 

lowcsf prices. E .t a b lU h .d  1879 .

EPWABD COOPER A  Co., 17, Mortimer 8t., London, W.

South African foreign stamps only, all different; Si British South Africa, Zulul&nd, Cape, Natal, Loreoeo Marques, Transvaal, and Orunge, post 
free, I s .  7d.

G R EATER  B R ITA IN  P A C K E T C olon ia l., many now
being: obsolete, among others, Molt, ivlew of harbourl, Gibraltar, I'rpruf, India. Hook koug, Can idian, African, West Indian, Jamaica iLlandorery Fallal, Straits Settlements, New Zeabtnd, S. Australia, Mount Wellington, Tasmania, rtwan ltiver. etc., all different, and in splendid rendition, price 1*. Id__LA RG E ST A M P  A L B U M S  aJraolutaly GRATIS!!

WINCH BR0THER8, C0LCHE8TEB. Eslab. 1870.
1 ( 1  DIFFERENT GRENADA (Jd. to ls.and unpaidsi, 
■ V  and 100 different West Indian Postage Stamps; fit. 

Vincent, St. Lucia, Harbados, Hayti, etc., for 5s„ post free. 
Send English postal orders or money order to—

ERHE8T 8L1H0ER, 8L George'., Grenada, Br, W.i.
F O S T A O Z 1  S  T A M P S

BO U G H T, SO LD, A N D  EXCH ANGED.
PRICE LIST of Albums, Sets, and Packets, free on 

application.
MIB8 BR08NAN. 2T, N ew  O xford  Street, W.C.

Opposite M ud ie ’a L ibrary . ______ ___

GRAND ZOOLOGICAL PACKET.
A LL stamps ltcaritig pictures of animals, including: N y a s s a  (giraffe), 

B o rn eo  (stag). W e s t  A u s tr a lia  (swan), N ew fo u n d la n d  (dug). 
N e w  S o u th  w a le s  leiuu), C h in a  (dragon}, G u a tem a la  (quezal), 
P e r s ia  (lien). P erak  (tiger), B a rb a d o s  (sea horses), C ongo (leopard). 
H u n g a ry  (pigeon), P eru  (Haim). M ex ico  (eagle). U n ited  S t a te s ,  
O m ah a (Buffalo). PoSYFkKK.Td, W ith each packet will be given away a 
free  s e t  o f  3  f in e  L a b u a n  or 4  G u a tem a la .We wish fur good agents in all towns, schools, and colleges, to seB stamps rom our splendid Approval Sheets. Good references required. Exceptional terms given. Also wanted agents in all Colonies and Foreign Countries to send us cnnNtgnu icntsof stamps for toot cash or exchange. Wholesale ami Retail List Free.—H . R O S S -S H IE L L S  A Co.. 16 . L u d g a te  H ill. L on d on . E.C.

1/- “ B R I S T O L ”
TEST IT M A R K I N G  I N K .

BY SU P E R IO R  TO A L L  O T H E R 8 .
F O R  M A R K I N G  L I N E N ,  C O T T O N .

TRYING S I L K S ,  E t c .
S o ld  b y  *11 C h em le te , 1 /-;  or  p u t  f r a .  o f

IT.
th e  P r o p r ie to r ,

FRANCIS T. SANDERS, SUTTON, SURREY.

No. 2. THE TRIUMPH. No. 2.
f y n  D IF F E R E N T  6 T A M P 6  S d ..including O range R iv e r  C olon y . 
* v  a t .  L u c ia  (Queen's Head), Cyprus (old issue, Queen’* Head), Jamaica, Chili, Ceylon, (Queensland. Spain. Portugal, Swiss. U.S.A. Columbus, s e t  o f  6  u se d  C o sta  R ica , e a t  o f  6  old  A u s tr ia , s e t  

o f  & o ld  H u n g a ry , s e t  o f 5 I n d ia  (including "Service"), Japan, two 
Kusaia, obsolete Holland, four ltalian,Wurtemburg, Cape, Belgium Sunday stamp, G ren ad a  (Queen's Head), T obago  (Queen's Head), S t r a it s  
S e t t le m e n ts  (Queen's Head), T w o  T r in id a d  (Britannia). J a m a ic a  
(L la n d o v er y  r a ils ) . Im p er ia l C h in ese  P o s t  2c. u sed , etc., etc. Price 5 d ., imstage Id. extra. Gratis with N o , 6  T r iu m p h  packet s  «et of 7 G u a tem a la , including Exhibition and Provisional issues.

J . L O W E , a , C U M B E R L A N D  P A R K . ACTO N.

ALL FOR A GROAT.
c n  V A R IE T IE S , with Newfoundland, unused Ceylon, Grenada,<»t 
O w  old Cuba, and gauge free, 4 d . Approval Sheets. AgcuU Mounts, 6d. and *d. 1,000. Albums, now anti secondhand. Sliooks Luropeta.
60a each ; 1 British and Colonial, 80s. See also October Caftais.

C. P . A L O IS , 34 , P o r tla n d  S tr e e t . Norw ich  _
n  M  ^ 5  To every purchaser of i/- worth of •.timi-s froiii royM i l e  I  I S P a  cheap Approval Books a set of iu LANAIWA.

m sumps (including obsolete Map Sump •̂ d JuWec
W rite  /or list lo :me) will be given.

O .  X
7 9 . D U D L E Y S T R E E T , W E S T  BROMWICH.

R E C O R D  B A R G A IN  for Id,
. w, . - ■> •  .  * _____ Ilrtr*! ml inif tnS newEntire different J a p a n e u  P o . t - c . r d .  (Inelmliu^ the new

S p ^ n iifi1/  "nrludinr t w o  ll'ir  Stamp, and n ew  !»»“•
J . p u a u ,  all different, includtnir the new lane 3 **". a"*1 

a la rg e  s q u a r e  f is c a l  s t a m p .
_ IVORY CO A ST H e. u n u sed ). ,,»*„* .,«k to see myI  Semi an extra stamp for iwtege (ad. In ftl!*’ ? cll\k ,1^1 to ssrh 

>rld-fam ed A p p r o v a l 3h e e t a  Only 6 nE |*icket bui 1J j* an,iMeant. If the above does not give v er tex  Mjtu/arti^n .bnnd,
ill seud you 3d. back for every packet so returned. Vv*uig* surow,

8

8
1

... jUU JU. IWVA l«i t '  ery »» —eitra. Ouole No. B881 when ordering. „  ,  r,.,aen. N.r  A /n - i - in n a  a « | I^ .r t .h T p  L an e . W ood Giaen. n.H
CHEAP 

PRINTING OUTFIT

S o l i dPRINTB AKY HAHE.
Uo« luefnl f ■ < »«**• etc-

Post Free 1 '2.Li.t of llaoJ IYUd In- Iitrice. "®epl'baatioo. 
^H.S.A«h.lW£«[-

poralioa .



ADVERTISEMENTS. v

GRAND PHILATELIC COMPETITION !
PRIZES VALUE £ 1 0 0 .

Tho SCUTH AFRICAN 8TAMP CO., of 368, 8trand, to Inaugurate their First 8eason In London, offer three VALUABLE 
PRIZE8, to he oompeted for amongst their customers.

Com petitors wilt be required to  com p u te th e  A u ction  Value o f  th e  Stam ps co n ta in ed  in  th e  Cata logue o f  M essrs. Pium ridge  
A Co 's Sales taking p la c e  on February 2 4 th , 2 5 th  and 2 6 th , 1902.
The prizes arc as fo llow s:—1 s t  Prize, Gape Woodblock (Error) 1d. Blue, value £92

2nd , ,  , ,  , ,  id. Red, „  £6
3rd , ,  , ,  , ,  Ad. Blue, „  £ 3

C O N D I T I O N ' S  : -
The Competitor whose Estimate comes nearest to the actual amount realised will be awarded the first prize, 

and the two whose estimates are neat in order will be awarded the second and third prizes respectively. Should two 
Competitors send identical estimates, the prize will be awarded to him whose letter was first opened.

All letters will be opened on F e b r u a r y  28th. None will be received after 4 p.m. on February 24th.
Every intending Competitor, on purchasing stamps to the value of 10 6 from our R e ta il  P r ic e  L ist, will be 

given a numbered ticket entitling him to enter the Competition. He must then write to Messrs. P i.umkidge &  Co., 
the well-known Stamp Auctioneers, of 63-64, Chancery Lane, London, W.C., asking them to forward a Catalogue of 
their hale, which will be ready for issue on January 1st, 1902.

Having worked out the values of the lots offered, write your estimate and your name and address on the 
Competitor's Ticket and send it to the S t a m p  C o l l e c t o r ’s  F o r t n i g h t l y ,  63-64, Chancery Lane, London, W.C. 
Envelope to be marked plainly on the outside, “ S k ill  Com petition," S.A.S. Co.

TH E A W A R D S  will be made two weeks after the Sale takes place, and the result, with Messrs. I’lumridoe 
4  Co.’s Certificate, will be advertised in the S ta m p  C o lle c to r 's  F o r t n ig h t ly .

One Competitor’s Ticket will be issued to every customer purchasing stamps to the value of 10/6 from our 
New l t e ta i l Price List, which will be Bent Post Free on application.

Competitors are n o t limited to One Ticket The Stamps offered as Prizes have been deposited with Messrs. 
Piumridge & Co., as per Certificate at foot, and all letters will be opened and judged by the S t a m p  C o lle c to r 's  
F o r tn ig h tly  Syndicate. ___________________________________________
COPY OF CER TIFICA TE.—We have received In good condition the 11 Woodblocks ”  enumerated above, and undertake 

to hold them, and to distribute them to the winners of thle Competition. We also undertake to open all letters 
and judge the reoulte.— Sign ed , PLUMRIDCE A  00., for the “  8tamp Collector’s Fortnightly.’’

C H E A P  S E T S . UouBed Uneil 
8. d. s. d. 

9 Romeo, complete • • — 1 6
3 Lubuau‘25c,50c& 1 dollar — 2 6

lc .—5

8 Persia ish. 5kr
6 China 4—10c.
5 Bermuda ..
4 Malay States 
8 Persia, obsolete,
3 German China 
8 Bosnia, New

20 Cuba ..
8 China J—50c.
8 U.h. Colnmbus, lc, 10c
1 Swiss, unpaid
7 Iceland ,.
7 Luxemburg 10—50 he
5 „ „ ,a

10 French China 5c —lir.
8 Servia la.—Id.............
3 Swiss Jubilee .. ..
15 Hungary 1—3fl.............
10 Hungary, New .. ..
3 Jumnica, official ..
5 Newfoundland ., ..
5 Sarawak, 1871 .. ..
7 Jamaica 4—6d.............
5 Dutch Indies, surcharged
3 Austria lg., 2g., 4g. ..
4 Panama . ..
9 Holland24—50c............
13 Luxemburg Head,

lc.—lfr.
5 Turkey, 1901 , ..
12 Austria, unpaid, lh.—

luoh., tniperf. .
3 Seychelles, 2c., 6c., Ifc , 

1900
8 ,, 2c., 16c., 189C-1
2 Italy, 50 and 100 lire ..
9 Argentine, 1899, Jc.—30c.
6 l-nitcd States, Fan-

American, lc.—10c.
7 Crete, 1900-1, 1 1.—501. ..
5 Hawai, various ..
6 l.al>ti3n, postage due .,

3 0 —
— 0 9
— 1 0  

0 10 —

—  2 6
— 0 7
— 0 9

1 0 —
— 2 9
— 0 9
— 1 0
- -  0 10

d —

1 6
0 3

-  1 0
— 1 6
— 1 0
— 0 6
— 0 6

— 2 0
— 0 5

— 3 0

—  0 10

— 0 9
— 0 9
— 1 6

of

1 6 
7 G 
6 0

1 3
1
2
3
4
5 
7

12
20

“  K affir ” Series 
Packets.

25 A 11 d i f f e r e n t  
“ South" African 
stamps .. ..

40 „ „
50 „ „
40 A ll d i f f e r ent  

African Btamps..
50 „ ,.
60 „ „
75 „ „
90 „ „

100 „ „
150 „ „
200 „
250 „ „
100 A ll di f ferent

stamps .. ,, 0 6
150 „ „ 0 9
200 „ „ 1 0
300 „ „ 1 9
400 „ ,, 5 0
500 „ „ 6 6
750 „ „ 15 0

1000 „ 20 0 
50 A 11 d i f f e r ent  

“ Queen’s Head ”  
stamps only .. 2 0

100 „ „ 4 6
40 All different Japan 1 6

Collections of 
S ta m p s

Alphabetically Mounted on 
Sheets.

500 A il d i f f e r ent
B tam ps . 7 6

1000 1t 25 0
1500 • 1 50 0
2000 II 100 0
3000 *s 240 0
4000 •* • • SCO 0

1879

1887-90 7 
1895 7

9
1900
1900

C H E A P  S E T S .  Unused Used
Transvaal, Queen's Head, Id.,

3 1., 4d , 6d.
jd 1.d.,‘2d,,3d.,4d,,6d.,ls, —
|d., 1 <1,2d..3d.,4d.,6d.,ls. —

„ V.H.I., jd.,ld.,2d.,2jd.,
3d., 4d., 6d , Is. . 

1901 „ K.R.I., jd.,ld.,4d.on 2d.
1894-7 6 Orange Iliver Colony, various 
1900 6 „ „ V.K.I., Jd., ld.,*2d.,

3d.. 4d., Cd. .. 
1900 2 „ „ on Cape, jd. & 2Jd.
1881 3 Stellaland, ld„ 3d., 4d. ..
1889-90 3 Swaziland, id.. Id., 2d. ..

12 Various Cape of Good Hope, 
id.—Is. .. . ..

8 Various Natal, id.—Is,
1888-92 4 -  ' - - - - - -  -
1900 2

Zululand, Ad., Id., 2jd., 3d. 
Mafeking, B i c ..............

1887 6

1891-i 5 
1891-4 5

1896-7 8
1S98-01 5 
1891-3 4

1896

1897

1890

1894
1892
1892

1892

1892

1898 
1901

icycle and Baden-
Powell..........................

British Bcchuanaiand, Id , 
ld.,2d..3d„ 4d.,'6d. 

„ „ Id., 2d., 3d., 4d., fid.
British South Africa, id , 2d., 

3d., 4d.t 8d. .
„ „ Jd., Id., 2d., 3d., 4d.,

6d.,8d.,ls...........
,, „ Jd., Id.,‘2d., Gd., Is.

British Central Africa, Id..
‘2d., 4d„ 6d.......................

British East A.rica, Ju., la., 
2a., 4a., 8a. ., . ..

Zanzibar, J anna to 8 annas,
complete ..................

Seychelles, 2,4,8,10,13, <6 16 
cents. .. .. .. .,

Abyssinia, complete .. ..
Liberia, lc.—3-2c. .. ..
Portuguese Africa (Vasco da 

Gama), 2r.—150r., complete 
Azores, Africa (Vaseo da 

Gama),2Jr.—150r.,complete 
Madeira, Africa (Vasco da 

Gamal,2Jr.—150r.,complcte 
Nyassa,2J reis—300,complete 

„ 2J reis—50 reis ..

s. d. s. d.
_ 8 6— 3 0— 3 6— 0 9

0 10 1 0

3 9 4 6
0 9 1 3

1 3

3 0 4 0
0 5 0 6
3 0 ■ -
1 9 4 0
_ 0 8— 0 7
1 6 2 0

— 18 0
_ 2 3

1 8

- 3 3
_ 4 3
— 1 4

— 2 0

— 2 0

— 5 9
_ 3 9

3 0
— 5 6

2 9

- 2 9
_ 2 9— 2 6

0 9
Postage and Registration, 3d. extra.

THE SOUTH AFRICAN STAM P CO 3 6 8 , S tra n d , London, W .C.



VI ADVERTISEMENTS.

THE CUSACK INSTITUTE,
W h ite  St., F in sb u ry  S t., a n d  R o p e m a k e r  St., F in sb u r y  P a v em en t, London, E.C.

(T w o  m in u tes ' w a lk  fr o m  M oorgate Street S t a t io n ; f o u r  m in u te s ' fr o m  B r o a d  S treet a n d  L iv er p o o l S treet S ta tio n s  and the Bank
a n d  easy o f  access fr o m  a l l  p a r ts  o f  L o n d o n  a n d  S u b u rb s.)  '

P rin c ip a l P ro fe s s o r  CUSACK*

Some Recent Successes at Public Commercial Examinations:

1896.

1897. 

1897. 

1899.

1899.

1900.

First P lace w ith  Prize, London Chamber 
of Commerce.

First P lace w ith  Prize, London Chamber 
of Commerce.

First P lace in all England w ith Medal, 
Society of Arts.

First P lace w ith  Medal, College o f Pre
ceptors.

First P lace in a ll England w ith Medal, 
Society o f Arts.

First P lace w ith Prize, London Chamber 
of Commerce.

1901. Medal, Society  o f  Arts, and 100 per cent, 
o f passes.

1901. F irst P lace w ith  Prize, London Chamber 
o f  Commerce.

t o o : •i k t g k

1901. F irst Place w ith Prize, London Chamber 
o f  Commerce.

5 W R I T I 3 V G .
1901. F irst P lace o f all Competitors, London 

County Council.
1901. F irst P lace of a ll Competitors, Local 

G overnm ent Board.
Over 3,000 Successes Annually at Public Examinations•

Good Situations found for all Pupils as soon as proficient. Employers promptly suited with Efficient Clerks.
No Charge to either Employers or Employed.

B A R E N T S  A N D  I N T E N D I N G  S T U D E N T S  A R E  I N V I T E D  T O  I N S P E C T  T H E  S C H O O L  A N Y  D A Y ,

P L E A S E  V T H I T E  F O B  P B O S P E C T T J S .

^ y v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v a v v v v v v v v v v v v v v v a v v a a v v v v v v v v w v v v v v w v v v w v w v

MODEL LOCOMOTIVES, STEAM ENGINES,
Ac*

We have Scale Models of 
L. N. W. and Iff. R. Locob, Coaches, 

Guard Vans.
Steam Vertical Engines,

Hot Air Engines, Motor Cars, 
Clockwork Locos,

Coaches, Goods Wagons,
Ralls, Points, Turn-tables, Signals, 

and all sundries connected with 
Model Railway Work.

Cylinders, Cranks, fly-wheels, .Water 
Gauges, Steam Gauges, Whistles, Pumps, 
Copper and Brass Seamless Tubes, Meets, 
Screws, and all sundries for Model 
Engineers.

T00L8 OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

Model Metropolitan Tank Engine, 2in. Gauge, Double Action Cylinders, Reversing 
Motion, Exhaust Steam into Funnel, 41/8,

D yn am os, M otors, and
ah  Electrical Goods.

STEAMBOATS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, ALSO SUBMARINE BOATS.
Particulars of all the above will be found in our fully illustrated Catalogue, which is now ready and the finest in 

the trade. Post free 6d., which may be deducted on first order of 10j- or over.

W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE & Co., Northam pton.



ADVERTISEMENTS. VII
The 1901 “ Popular" British

. . and British Colonial
PRICE LIST.

b a r g a in s

4 0  P a g e s . . 
2d . P o s t  F r e e .

SETS,
p a c k e t s ,

\s d

SINGLE . .

. . STAMPS.

APPROVAL

SHEETS
A G A I N S T

REFERENCES
OR

DEPOSIT.
A L L  S T A M P S  G U A R A N T E E D .

K IRKPA TRICK  & P E M B E R T O N ,
. . . 229, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.

Y O U  C A N  H IT
THE BULLS EYE

y°UR B°y5 AFFECTION
By GIVING AIM

DAISY AIR RIFLE
JUST THE THING

KSR A CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 
THE DAISY E O ~  CENTURY 
AIR GUN, HAS A WALNUT STOCK, 

HANDSOME NICKLED STEELBARREL,
! GLOBE SIGHTS , SHOOTS EITHER . 

DARTS «-■ 5H9T. PRICE ONLY £ L i -  
WRITE FVR NAME & ADDRESS'  

O F  NEAREST AGENT .— ,
. To “ C ” Dept* W. E. PECK & Oa a«U>  
a .B R A D F U R D  A V E N U E .L°N D ?M .E .C .

20,000 VARIETIES OF STAMPS, 1d. to £50 EACH.
Want Lists filled from any Catalogue.—AH Stamps Guaranteed.

SOrarielies South African stamps ..........................
Orange Free State, rare ..................
Orange River Colony, including rare 4d. and
thick V's .. ...................................
Transvaal Republic .. .. .. ..
British South Africa, including first issue

W. JO N ES ,

10 41
10

24 H
12 ’■

J i

2/- Special Mounts, the finest. 3,000 .................. * .. 2'3
3/- „ Eureka Duplicate Rooks ,, ’ ’ ”  4/8

„ Safety Forceps, plated .. .; .. ' ’ '.  2/6
7/- Pocket Duplicate Books.......................... each 7d., l/-, 2/3
5/- International Albums, over 500 pages, cloth gilt, post
3'- free in Great Britain .. ..................3/6

Wanted, for Cash or Exchange, Old Australian Stamps.
61, Gheapside. London, E ,G • (Office Hours, 10 to 5.30.)

p a  O T A  h i D C  O l# l P o s t  F r e e ,— Comprising U .S .A . (Buffalo). 5U vl nlflro Ostia M a rtin iq u e . T r a n sv a a l E .R .I., S a r a 
wak, Jaw. Deccan. China. Ecuador. T a s m a n ia  (V iew  '.Venezuela. liu'guria, etc.eic. P u rc h a se rs  of above packet applying for an A p p r o v a l S h e e t  riii recc»-■  g ra tis  a  s e t  o f th r e e  T u n is . A p p r o v a l S h e e ts  a n d  
Book a t 25 A 5 0  p e r c e n t .o f f  m a rk ed  p r ic e s . Collections and loose total ht.-P E A R C E  A ST A M FO R D , 7 , K a th e r in e  S t ..  C roydon .
y i A f f n  A A A 6 T  nre th e  stamps to collect now. (See UlUlbls U U f l9  I  Mr. Nankivcll's article iu the November CAPTAIX.) 1 hold a fine stock of these interesting stamps. Complete “ C.A.M Set, }d., id., sd., 2)d., sd„ 6d., and ih. Post free 3s. nd. Send for full list of all vaheiies I have for sale. Sent post free to any reader mentioning CAPTAIN.

BERTRAM i POLE, 6, Rock Terrace, Stamford, Lines.

G R A T IS  F I offer g ra t is  to  app lican ts  for Approval 
S elections enclosing  s tam p  fo r postage, n

________________  _ F in e  S e t  o f IO n e w  I ss u e  S p a in  i5c. and
Ke.,1 9 0 0 ; 2c.t 6c., 10c . .15c . ,25c., 30c . ,50C,.nnd 1 peseta, 1901 . A customer 
trite*: “ Your stam p* fo r q u a lify  an d  price a re  undoub ted ly  th e  best o Cl 
the market." F ore ign  an d  Colonial Excming*** so lic ited . S tam ps i*ought. GR HAM h,O R R IS , ' 2 ,  L a d y  S o m e r s e t  R oad  L on d on . N^_

Ti£ “G E M ” P A C K E T
contains 125 w ell-mixed S tam ps, in c lu d in g  G w a lio r  ( s e rr ie d . S t . L u c ia , 
Pnrtutpies'- Ind ia  (obsolete issue). N ata l. New Z ealand  (otooletej, J a m a ic a ,  
1900 L la n d o v ery  Fails)* L eew ard  Is lands  (1891), D eccan, D utch  
Indies, B enin , 1894 (obsolete issue), W u rtem b u rg  (official). F in land . 
Greece. Inks (H ead of M ercury), I ta ly  (Segqatasse), T a sm a n ia . 19 0 0  
(View o f M ount W e ll i n g to n ) ,  C anada (m aple leave*). Set of 3 Belgium 
l"Sunday Mumps”), B ritish  G u iana  (sh ip ) ,e tc ,,e tc . A M arvellous P acke t. 
Price 8d’. ; postage Id . ex tra . W rite  fo r ou r very  cheap A pproval Sheets.

JOHNSON BROS., Lo%ĥ ° U|{h NOTTINGHAM.
to  those  sen d in g  2d . fo r iiostiise an d  packing. 
100 F O R E IG N  STA M PS, in c lu d in g  M ourn- 
P ique, B ritish  G u ian a , E ast In d ia , V ictoria, Jarnn, Cai>e Colony, E ri tre a , C anada, Congo, 
F in la n d , New Z ealand, Sm ith A u stra lia . Dee- 
ca n , U .ij.A ., New S ou th  Wale*, etc. Add res* s 

15” WilmBhiw Road, W ith ing ton , M A N C H ESTER ,
A  \ A / A  V  —Semi Id . stam p for postage 

O l  V  c n  M i r  A l l  of Special Clearance Sale 
I-ist and Approval Sheet, and  receive G ratia  “ C a p t a in  ' 
Packet of 50 different genuine stam ps (catalogued by untie Jimut 
fit 4/-), including A ntigua (Kev.), Austria (Imperial Journal), 

» ' Funchal (Madeira), India (check stam p), Tahiti, afid others.
^ * fi^ J^ ostle th w alte , 129, O sb orn e  R oad , F o r es t  C ate , E ss e x

50 to 75% Discount■ w  . v B w w w M a . a i  Catalogue  
tnirlS c'ear my duplicate Stamps quickly; priced from Jd.

Also lot of ro8t-canls from quarter catalogue. 
MATTHEW Trr.RT.ru> 9. Ampton St. London, W.C.

to aU purchaser*  of m r  
N ovem ber P acket one each

F R E E
E A. B.'.ltliSt.rv

4 / -

h y a s s a .
stamps. The packet contain* 00 varieties, including New- 

BsiS-lf .r!,na,*a IhWId, Soudan, Trinidad, Turks Islands, Malay states, u  Hr* ’̂ 1,r ttnuda (surcharged), etc* I’ost free, till. Approval Sheets, ,nth\ i  • discount. Mention Captain

JO H O R E. Free

g ^ * a _ 3 o i ^hrew «bui^j4oa<iĴ e d h ii i i_surrej£______
CRF^TQ of British Army, beautiful embossed coloured 
, °  1 relief. 96, Is. 6d ; 288, 4s 3d.; 624, Ss. 3d.
rJi .M Stamps, 50, all different, 3s. 6d. "  ' "  '
differ̂ ” -S* -  ^  Tilr'et,’eB’ 3*- 9<i. Transvaals,Tui’111' 10- l s - 2d .; 14, 2s . ; 20, 4s. 3d.

the UNIVERSAL STAMP CO., LEE, LONDON, S.E.

■250 English 
obsolete, all

OUR APPROVAL SHEETS
still teem with wonderful Bargains. A packet of 30 different, including Brazil, Tunis, New issue Tasmania (picture series), U.*. A., and obsolete British Colonial*, etc., given Free to all intending purchasers writing for our Approval Sheet* (liberal discount) and enclosing id. stump for postage, 
230 Foreign and British Colonial*, all different, 1*. 3d. ; 100 British ' Colonials, all different, la. 9d,; Mounts, 1,000 best thin paper, Gd. Our new List of Cheap Sets, etc., free. Collections and loose stamps wanted at ouce for cash.

T H E  LONDON S T A M P  EXCH AN GE,
S, B R O A D  S T R E E T  S T A T I O N ,  L O N D O N , E . C .

■E.R.I." PA C K E T . PO ST
6 0  D IF F E R E N T  ST A M P S.

Including TRANSVAAL

FR E E . 4 ( |

PROVISIONAL, 1901.
S u rch a rg ed  E .R .I. |d . on  . ____ ___  _____ , „issued, will ix-scarce); Shanghai, 1803; new New Zealand, 1900, *‘ l/niver* sal Postage"; Venezuela ; set of 4 India, including " On set of*new issue Nederland; set of 4 New South Wales, including Jubilee ana Centenary issues; new issue Germany, t<joo, 50c; a old New Zealand; Cape Colony; Canada, 1899; Norway: Argentine Republic; Jamaica; Ned. Indies (Java), etc., etc. O nly 4d . p o s t fr ee .
K  M  T \  we are giving free  with every ■* F.R. I." packet a rare set of 

IO N E W  IS S U E  H U N G A R Y  (PIGEON*, filler value*. Wc cm offer this packet fur a short time only, as the supply of “  L.R.1. V  Is limited, '
A FEW EXTRACTS FROM OUR NEW LIST.

No. 997. Set ofa Nyassa. 1901 (Giraffe). *4, jr. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  .. id.No. 1051. Set of 2 Tasmania. 1901 (Pictorial), id, and 2d. .. .. id.No. 1063. Set of 2 l*.S.A. “ Pan-American,'' ic, (steamer), ac. (train) id.No. 821. Set of 2. Virgin Isles, 1899, 4d. and id. ..  . . . . . . . . . . 3d.No. 739. Set of 2 St. Helena, 1884-97.. .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 3d,
J\Teu> L i l t  note ready, gratig ami jtogt free. Thousands o ftwrycmn i» act*, )mck lit, a bums, tic .

ERNEST WOOD & CO*, Chorlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester.

THE CHEAPEST AND BEST PACKET.

I
n n n  s t a mp s  for 3d., including many varieties and desirable

9 U U U  stamps c t ................... 7 '  ’ * •replaced at the price. . , .Cheap Sets—6 flayti, 5<J.; 6 Labuan, 9tL ; 9 British Officials, 8tL ; 7 Icel.ind, 91L

1 »»CiU „ .Stamp*, collected in aid of a duality, and once sold can never lie ' ‘ Sold only in jackets 01 i.ooo for 3d. Post free, 4pL
B IC K E R S, RICHM OND T E R R A C E , CORK.

THE “  MARVEL * MONOCRAM BOX.
6d.Any 2-lctter Monogrnm. mounted in enamelled metal t>ocket Imjx, Relf-inking, style a* shown. Agi'iit* wanted for thi* and other novelties. 

J . W A L L E R  3  Co. (Dept. A 36), 89 , A ld ers*  
g a te  S treet*  London*

Pott
Free,

UNSURPASSED ”5* > 5D
H O  STAMPS, all different, including: N y a a s a l9 0 1  (picture of firaffe and palm tree). Hone Kons, Chili, ImTin, C orea 1900, Cai* Colony, Queensland. B u ffa lo  E xhib ition*  H o llan  new issue, Turkey, West Australia, New Zealand. H u n g a ry  1900, Canada. A u s tr ia  1900 , British Guiana, Ceylon, and a S e t  o f 5  u n u s e d  C o lo n ia ls  consisting of B er 
m u d a  provisional oa is.. I n d ia  3 pte* carmiue, M a lta  mew of Valetta Harbour), G w a lio r  rare provisional, and B a rb a d o s . A p p ro v a l  
S h e e t s  s e n t  o n  ap p lica tion *  C heap S ta m p s , a n d  X lb e r a l  
D isco u n t. B u ffa lo  e x h ib i t io n  set of t(, lc to iOc., post free, 1/1.
ERNEST OSAYSON^3,George St., Cheetham Hill, Manchester.



vni ADVERTISEMENTS.

R. S. WARREN BELL.

JOHN MACKIE.

Messrs. George Newnes, Ltd,
H ave recently published the w ell-know n and popular Series of Public 

School S tories w hich have been appearing in “ The Captain" 
a t intervals since its commencement, e n t i t l e d ’

TALES OF CREYHOUSE
By R. S. WARREN BELL,

Author o f “ Love the L a g g a r d “  Bachelorland," etc. 

W ith numerous full-page Illustrations by T . M. R. WH1TWELL, 

P R IC E  F IV E  SHILLINGS*

T h e  S e r i e s  c o n s i s t s  o f  f o u r t e e n  t a l e s ,  t h e  m a j o r i t y  o f  c o n sid erab le  
l e n g t h ,  w h i c h  h a v e  b e e n  a r r a n g e d  i n  s u c h  a  m a n n e r  a s  to  form  a 
h i s t o r y  o f  G r e y h o u s e  a d v e n t u r e  d u r i n o  a  p e r i o d  o f  e ig h te e n  m o n th s .

♦

ALSO AN

Exciting Romance of North-West Canada,
entitled, THE

HEART OF THE PRAIRIE
By JOHN MACKIE,

Author o f  “ The Man who Forgot," “ They that 
S it in Darkness,”  etc., etc.

With 12 Illustrations by S T E W A R T  BROWNE.

G row n  8 vor 3sm 6dm

A N D

ACTON’S FEUD
A PUBLIC SCHOOL STORY.

By FREDK. SWAINSON,
A u t h o r  o f  “ S m i t h ’ s H o u s e , ”

With 12 Illustrations by T, M. R. WHITWELL.

G row n  8 vof 3sm 6dm

i



ADVERTISEMENTS. IX
MAKE YOUR OWN PICTURE FRAMES

W ith o u r R E G IS T E R E D

MITRE CUTTING MACHINE.
Any person—w ith o u t previous in s tru c tio n  o r  p rac tice—ca n  

m ake a  P ic tu re  i'm m e.
W rite for I l lu s tra te d  C ircu lar to

BOOTH BROTHERS,
TOOL M A K ER S- DUBLIN.

MODEL B A T T L E S H IP S .

Beautiful Model of H.M. Gunboat "T ig e r .”
Fitted ui> in first-class manner, with cannons, quick-firing guns, lifehoals. tuongbrass boiler, ami all fittings as sliowu, o v e r  21f t .  l o n g .  Beautifully finished, Price 37/6 . Smaller sites — 25ini. long, 2 5 /6 ; twins, tag, 20 •, carriage paid.
THE8E M ODELS M A K E  H A N D 8 Q M E  X M A S  P R E S E N T S .

THE NEW HOBBY—

A  H O B B Y  T H A T

PAYS
a n d  le a d s  to a  N e w  P r o fe s s io n  b y  w h ic h  f r o m  

ca n  be e a r n e d  w ee lily .  
W R IT E  T O -D A Y  f o r  f u l l  
p a r t ic u la r s  F R E E , k in d ly  
m e n t io n in g  t h i s  P a p e r ,  to

T n i v n i l  (Dept. 8), 193 & 185, Oxford St, 
■  U I A W I I ^  LONDON, W.

ESTABLISHED 1 8 7 8 .

J A M E S  L .  W I L L S O N ,
Live Stock Provider,

3 7 , N e w  O x fo rd  S tr e e t ,  L on d on .
Dogs a n d  P uppies, P ers ian  K itte n s , F aucy  
K ahliita , P igeons, Fow ls, L'avies, S q u irre ls , 
M -mkeys, H edgehogs, Dormice, Jap a n e se  
W a ttl in g  and  o th e r  F an cy  M ice, (»old an d  
R are F ish , H arm less  R e p t i le s  B ac triau s , 
^Salamanders, M ealw orm s, A n ts’ E g^s, A q u a ria  
a n d  V ivaria, S inging  C anaries, a n d  Cage*. 

L is t , T w o  8 ta m p s .

This sp lend id  M od el S u b m a r in e  B o a t is in tro d u ced  by  us for th e
£r>t tuiiv lu cm Ai.N  leaders , i t  i» a  co rrec t im.niel ot its  la r g a r  p r o to 
types, and is f itted  up  in  a  tirst-closs m an n er, w ith  a n  necessary 
mschiiifry for trav e llin g  th ro u g h  th e  w a te r  a t  a  h ie h  speed , an d  d iv ing  
uuilrr the water, S ince th e ir  in tro d u c tio n  th e re  has been a  la rge dem and, 
•McustminTs are  requested  to  send in th e ir  o rd e rs  as e a rly  as  possible, 
rriees: No. 1 size, H iue. long, 10 0 ; No, 2, iHins. long, w ith  e x t ra  fittings , 
15 8, carmine ju id , w ith  fu ll d ire c tio n s  for w orking.

Thu Lodge, F rogm ore, 8 t .  A llan s.
Deir Sir,—K ind ly  send  on yo u r New il lu s tr a te d  X m as L i l t  (stamp* 

ndoseiM. M aster Bass w as ex trem ely  pleased w ith  th e  No. 2 S ubm arine 
&«t.-Yours tru ly , CH A 3 . F . E L W E 8.

N O TE. Before beginning- to play see that you 
have the CORRECT RULE3.
WO PUBLISH ACCl kAtl  RULES ONLY OF

F O O T B A L L ,
H O C K E Y .

B A D M I N T O N ,
Post Eh kb

B I C Y C L E  P O L O ,
T A B L E  T E N N I S ,  

B O X I N G .
T hree Stamps.

H o w  to  S ecu re  a  Good L a u f i i -
B u y  " C R IC K E T  C O M IC A L IT IE S ,’’

p o s t  F r e e , 2d .
W R IG H T  A CO., 2 . A m en  C orner, P a t e r n o s te r  R o w , E.C.

M AW SON’S “ M O S LEY ” 
HAND CAMERA.

A Beautifu l Instrum ent. Not a  Toy* 

P O S T  5  4  FREE. 

T a k e s  P h o to s  3 ’in s . b y  2Hns* 
S e n d  f o r  P a r t ic u la r * *  FREE.

SIAWSON & SWAN,
33, Soho Square, London,

E n te rta in in g , In t e r e s t in g ,  O r ig in a l,  In e t r u c t iv e .
Send T w o P e n n y  S ta m p s  fo r  o u r  N e w  I llu s tr a te d  X m a s  

List, w ith  N ew  D e s ig n s  o f L o co m o tiv e , V e r t ic a l , H o r iz o n ta l,  
■srlne, en d  L a u n ch  E n g in e s , S tea m  T u r b in e s , D y n a m o s ,  
Notors, G unboats, T o rp ed o  B o a ts , B a tt le s h ip s , S o ., S c . N e w  
U taatrated L ist o f  S c ie n tif ic  a n d  E le c tr ic a l N o v e lt ie s ,  p o s t  
IrM< Id . Mention tki* paper when meriting-

W. MACMILLAN & CO., M o d e ller .,
MAR STREET, ALLOA, N.B.

Side blown, one hole—Guillemot, Razorbill, Puffin, Gannet, 
Fulmar, Herring Gull, Redshank, Common and Arctic Terns, 
Teal, Kittiwake, Red-throated Diver, Dipper, Stormy Petrel. 

THE 14 EGGS ONLY 5 s. P O S T  FREE.
Choice Skins—Stormy Petrel, 2/4; Topaz Hamming Blrd.tid. ea. 

Send stamp for full Price List (50 pages) of all kinds of 
SPECIMENS AND APPARATUS.

CH A S . JEFFER YS, naturalist, T E T B U R Y , Clos.

8/9 Twentieth Century Watch 8/9
In.t V*bb and  ______________ _____ _____________________? !_________________ Pftfit Pm a  n niP o s t  F ree  a n d  
K leflstered

P o s t  F ree  a n d  
Registered.

THE WATCH FOR BOYS AND OLD BOYS.

THREE-GUINEA GUARANTEE. Twenty years’ w arranty. Every penny of your money back If not
aa represented here. The Greatest Oner ever made in the History of Watchmaking. We here 

offer you a modern mechanical marvel in watchmaking. It is a skilfully constructed timekeeper, sold 
under 20 years’ warranty and 3-guinea guarantee. It has a genuine lever escapement, patent keyless 
winder, lantern pinion, polished spring encased in barrel, verified under Greenwich synchronisation, 
beautifnl sun-clear crystal, has hour, minute, and second indicators, neat dial with Roman numerals, 
finely tempered steel hands, "goldoid” cases, weight under3ozk , non-magnetic, damp-proof, dust-proof, 
runs 30 to 36 hours with one winding, latest style. ThiB Gentleman’s Watch we highly recommend 
because of its remarkable accuracy. It has the appearance of a TEN-GUINEA GOLD XIMEkEEPER,  
and ws oan assure you it will keep quite as accurate time. It is genuinely American made, with a real 
lever escapement, and must not be confounded with an inferior watch of Swiss make, or one without 
lever escapement. Price complete 8/8, or 8/8 poet free and registered. All orders must be addressed to

T H E  AM ER IC A N  W A TC H  CO., RU8HDEN, N O R TH A M P TO N S H IR E .
h



X ADVERTISEMENTS.

If  you own a Bicycle, you . . .
should own a

l CYCLOMETER
You cannot ride a wheel intelligently 

without one.

D ID you ever stop and 
consider what a

reliable cyclometer will 
do for you ? It will in 
form you of just the 
amount of work your< 
wheel is doing. If a 
tire wears out, you will 
know just the number 
of miles that wore it 
out. It will inform you 
of the amount of exer
cise you are getting each 
day. It will tell you how far it is from 
one town to another or from any one 
point to another. It is educating, 
interesting, and indispensable to the 
intelligent wheelman.

YEEDER Cyclometers have been for years 
and now are the standard distance recorders 
for bicycles throughout the civilised world.

SO LD  B Y  A L L  C Y C LE D E A L E R S .
Mention T he Captain.

Write for Descriptive Booklets to Sole Agents--

MARKT &  C O .  CnP‘ )» 2 0 , CHAPEL S T .,
M IL T O N  ST., LO N D O N , E  C.

An r  / FILM 
Efficient u /  CAMERA
The Brownie.

TA K E S  SPLENDID 
P H O TO G R A P H S . .

21 by 2| inches. Com
plete with Handbook 
of Instructions.

Price, with spool of film 

for 6 exposures, 5 / 7 •

Post Free 5/11.

KODAKS from 5s. to £7 7s.
W r it ,  fo r  p a r t ic u la r s  or t h e  G reat BR O W N IE KODAK 

C O M PETITIO N  fo r  B o y s  a n d  Girls.
50 V a lu a b le  Prizes a m o u n tin g1 to  upwards 

o f  £10O in va lue.

Of all Photographic Dealers, or from

43, Clerkenwell Road, E.C.,
60, Gheapslde, E.C.,

116, Oxford Street, W.,
• 171-3, Regent Street, W.,

69, Brompton Road, W.» 
40, West Strand, W.C.,

Also at 96, Bold Street, Liverpool, and 
72-74, Buchanan Street, Glasnow.

Me s s r s . Ra p h a e l  t u c k  &
SONS continue to issue 

various kinds of picture post
cards. all well done. . . .  In fact, 
they seem almost too good to 
send through the post. — T H E  
T IM E S .

Messrs. Raphael Tuck <k Sons, 
of Raphael House, Moorfields, 
City, have issued over 2,000 in
dividual designs ; and without 
doubt the £1,000 prize competition 
is a great incentive to these post
cards, and this is very desirable, 
seeing that it has art and general 
educational tendencies. — T H E  
Q U E E N .

Messrs. Raphael Tuck &  Sons 
have issued yet another series of 
pictorial post-cards. . . .  It is 
enough to say the “ Heraldic" 
Series are equal in finish and 
design to the previous publica
tions of this well-known firm.— 
D A IL Y  T E L E G R A P H .

Messrs. Raphael Tuck Sc Sons, 
Ltd., have issued a series of ex
quisite post-cards.—M O R N IN Gquisite
P O S T .

Collect

£1000 in Prizes

S^SOLP

"Tuck’s Post-cards” are fully 
entitled to be included in the 
art publications of the day. Their 
variety is amazing, and the in
genuity of the selection of sub
jects is only exceeded by the 
excellence of the printing.—T H E
P E O P L E . he

Messrs. Raphael Tack Sc Sons are determined to show that in this particular industry at any rate we can do f t s at 
Germans, and their very beautiful productions will stimulate this pretty practice. To receive one of these po. r foroqe 
breakfast would certainly brighten that meal; and the more so that auyoue who keeps all that he receives may quai i  
of Messrs. Tuck’s collector's prizes.—L IT E R A T U R E . .- roost

Messrs. Raphael Tuck Sc Sons, Ltd., are by a long way to the front. Pictorial post-cards are to our nun .yuc so 
acceptable development in the lightening of love’s labour in the interchange of friendly greetings. There r  A PS1
beautiful issued in this way as the recent examples from Messrs. Tuck's establishment.—S H E F F IE L D  TELituxw*
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The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, hut when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use. Typewritten MSS. are 
preferred.

The C a p t a in  w i l l  be f o r w a r d e d  d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ffices  o f  G e o r g e  N e w n e s , L im it e d ,  to  a n y  p a r t  o f  th e  w o r ld ,  p o s t  f r e e  
fo r  one y e a r  f o r  8s. 6 d . C a s e s  f o r  B i n d i n g  V o ls , I . ,  I I . ,  I I I . ,  I V . ,  i t  V . m a y  be o b ta in e d  fr o m  a n y  B o o k s e lle r  f o r  Is . Od, e a c h ;  o r  
post fr e e  f o r  Is . 9 d . e a c h  d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ffice. Yola. I., II., III.. IY., & Y. a r e  n o w  r e a d y , p r ic e  Ss. e a c h , o r  p o s t  f r e e  6s. 6d .

Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service, & University.SPp£|rAPARATioN.
JOHN GIBSON, M.A.

(FIRST CLASS, CAMBRIDGE), 
Late of Uppingham and Westminster;

F.ducatlonal Medallist at Antwerp, 
Bordeaux, and Brussels International 

Exhibitions.

G. LOLY, B.A.
(FIRST CLASS. LONDON),

Author of “ The Illustrated French 
Grammar,” etc.

Spanish and German Examiner at the 
City of London College.

large sta ff  of s p e c ia l is t  tu to r s . sm a ll  c l a s s e s , in d iv id u a l  atte n t io n .
3,000 successes to date in Competitive and Pass Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 1418, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the 

department of Quermnore; (2) 24, Chancery Lane; (3) 9, Fenchurch Street, E.C. (H. Foulks Lynch & Co.) for Chartered 
Accountants’ Examinations only. Over 350 successes in 1900 only, including six First places and forty-six Honours.

Prospectus a n d  f u l l  p a r t ic u la r s  on  a p p lic a tio n  to

JOHN GIBSON, Mm A ,, 18, Victoria Road «  Uft pot* Norw ood .
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BENETFINK &

C ?
THE GREAT CITY DEPOT ™ SPORTS & GAMES.
XMAS
GOODS

N O W  O N  S H O W .

MODEL ENCINES, 

TRAINS with LINE8, 
SUPERIOR CLOCKWORK 

BOATS,
MACIC LANTERNS, 
SOLDIERS,
HARMLES8 RIFLES, 
PARLOUR CAMES

&c., &c.

XMAS
aooDs
N O W  O N  SHOW.

"ST A U N T O N ” PATTERN CHESSMEN. Superior London made. 
Polished Ebony and Boxwood, with Cloth Covered Bases, 

in Polished Mahogany Boxes.
No. 3 4 5 6 7
6 /- 7 /9  9 /-  11/3 13/9 net.

Ditto, Cheaper make, Polished Boxwood and Ebonised, in Polished 
Wood Boxes.

No. 1 2 3 4 5 6
2 /3  2 /9  3 /3  3 /9  4 /3  5 /-  n et.

________________ For Postage, add 3d. per set._______________

CHESS,
DRAUCHTS,
DOMINOES,
CARD CAME8,
BACAYELUE,
BILLIARDS,
HALMA,
SALTA,
PINC-PONC.

Gem Air Gun.

E x tra , s iu g rs .
■ No. 1— 9d- per 1,000. Postage, 4d.

No. 3—1 6  per 1,000. Postage, 5d.
No. 1— Including 100 Slugs, 6 Darts, and 1 pair Pincers .. ... 1  8  6  net.
No. 0—Size smaller (frequently sold as No. 1), same bore as No. 1 16 6 ,, 
No. 3—Large size, with large bore, and 1 pair Pincers, &e. ... 28  - „

For Postage, add for No. 1 Gun 8d., for No. 3 Gun, 1/-.

Large Illustrated CATALOGUE of all 
Sports and Games Free by Post.

HUNDREDS OF ILLUSTRATIONS.
Mention The Captain.i

No. 2,— Boxing Gloves.
Buff Leather, with Strong Leather Palms, 

Ventilated, Stuffed with Horsehair.
Per set of four .. .............  7/9  net.
Youths' d i t t o ....................... 6 . 6  „

Postage, 4d.
Boxiko Gloves in stock from 4/3  to

1 6/- per Bet.

The ‘ ‘ Regent "  Roller Skate.
Plain Bearings, Boxwood Wheels, bright f in is h .............  10 '* pairne..
Ditto, ditto, Nickel Plated, Polished ............. ».. 1 2  9  »
Ball Bearings, Boxwood Wheels, bright finish .............  2 2 / -

(os illu s tr a tio n .)
Ditto, ditto, Nickel Plated, Polished .......................  2 6  - «

T he BEST R O LLE R  SKATE on th e  Market.
Thousands in Stock.

89, 90, 
107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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Y E A R S 'S U C C E S S .1

TH E
'U N I V E R S A L  R E M E D Y 1

FOR
Coughs, Colds, 

fA sthm a, B ronch itis /
1 In flu e n za , W hooping -  

f Cough, Hoarseness,  <£<?.’

(Abridge
V/ £ung TonJc

IM PO R TA N T N O T IC E :
. SUBSTITUTION.—There are so t 

many imitations of this successful,
‘ and therefore ‘popular, remedy that ' 

it is of the utmost importance you 
ŝhould me the word “OWBRIDGE” 
when buying Lung Tonic, and 
k T A K E  N O  S U B S T I T U T E .  ‘

Sold everywhere 
in  tattles, a t 1». ljd  , 79- 9d., 

to. 6d , A 11s.

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.

For 1/2, 2/3. 2/8, 3/t, 3/9, 
and C/3, Post free.

Consisting of Letters. Points and 
Ornaments, a Type-holder, supply 

of lu k , Pad, ami Tweezers. 
A ny name, etc., can be made 
a t  pleasure, for st&mpiucr 
Books, Papers, and Print' 
ing Cards.
I L L U S T R A T E D  C A T A L O G U E  

F R E E .
Potent “ .Tir Cushion" 

Rubber Stamps, vis.
Your Name, 1/9; Your Name and Addrese, 2/3; Your 

Monogram, Sd. P o s t a g e  2 d .  e x t r a ,

N. LINDNER, 170, Fleet S treet.  London, E.C.

“ T he WOODWORKER”
A Journal of Practical Instruction in Carpen. 
try anti Joinery, Wood-carving. Fretwork. 
Cabinet making. Inlaying. Turning, Manual 
Training, and all branches of Wood*working.

O riginal A r t is t ic  D esigns and W orking 
Draw ings a re a S p ecia l Feature.

Send or Specimen Copy, post free, 3d . 
D A W B A R N  A W A R D . L td ..

6c,  F a r r in g i>o n  A v e n u e , L o n d o n , E.C.

“ TH E MODEL ENGINEER
AND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN"

is  a  splendid paper for those interested in  
ModelEngines. Railways, Locomotives,ttteam* 
boats,SailingYachts, Lathes,Tools, Dyoamos, 
Motors, Electric Light, Bells, Batteries, Coils, 
Telephones, Electrical Experiment*, Scientific 
Novelties, and a ll kinds of Mechanical and 
Electrical Work. Pull of practical articles, 
and interesting photographs, and working 
drawings. Benu for specimen copy, post free, 
Sd.. to  any part of the world.— D A w B A R N  & 
W A R D , Ltd., 6c., Farringdoo Avenue, E.C.

The “ ROBIN HOOD.”
T h e m o s t  p e r fe c t  A s s o c ia t io n  B a ll m ade*

A S p ecia l New P a ttern  f o r  th is  S ea so n , so  d esign ed  th a t i t  is  
alm ost im p o ssib le  to kick i t  out o f  shape.

A ll B a lls  cu t fro m  se le c ted  h id es, and guaran teed  hand-seu/n.

T H E  “ P R A C T IC E ” 
(7 p iece)

T H E  ** W ATERLO O
TH B

(B u tto n le s s i
“ D E F IA B L E
(P aten t)

4 6 
7/3 
97-

T H E  “ C LUB RO YAL'*  
<8 p ie c e 1

T H E  " M A T C H L E SS"
(B u tto n le s s )

T H E  “ G O A L-FlH IkER *  
(P a te n t  F a sten in g )

5/9
7/6
9/6

S en d  Id. Stam p f o r  our LISTS, and haue en  ey e-op en er

COOK’S ATHLETIC CO., Barbican Court, LONDON, E.C.

P R E S E N T S  ™  B O Y S .STEAM ENGINES, STEAM TRAINS,
O F ALL S O R TS.

Also in Clockwork. Complete Railway System can be 
gradually acquired. Separate Rails. Switch Points, Loco

motives, Rolling Stock, Signals, Stations, Bridges, etc.

Model Yachts, Boat Fittings, Magic Lanterns, 
Hot Air and Cas Engines, Engine Fittings.

Repairs to Steam and Clockwork Toys undertaken, and 
Castings made up in our own Workshop. Estimates free. 

Send 3d. for Illustrated Catalogue, post free.

W IL E S ’ B AZAAR ,
36 and 38, M arket 8treet,

M A l f f O H Z I S T E R .
6
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like “  Frame-Food ” itself, contains the organic Phosphates, Albuminoids, 
etc., which are so vitally necessary for the development of the Human 
Frame, and which strengthen and invigorate at ‘every period of life.

The Jelly is especially suitable for older children and adults. Children 
eat it readily on bread and butter, and grow stout and strong from using 
it. It builds up the strength of .the Invalid, and Adults find it invigor
ating and vitalising to all the functions of the body.

Nourishing as Malt Extract.
Delicious as Jam.

SOLD IN JARS, 11b. for 9d.
S o x , S a m p le  s e n t  f re e  o n  r e c e ip t  o f  3tf, to  p a y  p o s ta g e .  

M e n tio n  T H E  C A P T A IN ,
FRAME-FOOD 'CO., Ltd., BATTERSEA, LONDON, S.W.

FOUR TOWNS COMPETITION.
(FIN AL L IST .)

This is December Comp. No. 1. Fill in the Names of the Towns here indicated by Initial Letter 
and Dots, then cut out and forward to THE CAPTAIN Office by December 12th. For further 
particulars, age limits, prizes, etc., see page 283. ____s ................................... s .......................... ..... . T .........................s ........................ t s ............................. . T  . ......................... ...s ....................... s ................................... T  . . . ♦s ............................. s ......................................... T .....................

w .................................... w ......................................... Y  . . .w ..................... w ..................... Y ....................w .......................... w .......................................... Y  . . .w .......................... w ............................. .....................................

N a m e........................................;................  C lass................... Age
. !

A dd ress.......................................................
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p m  B U T T O  N H O L E  L A M  P.
Inferno in th e  Shade

The Smallest Acetylene Lamp in existence 1 Nothing like it on earth, llnrns with one charge 
for hours, producing a stream of light equal to Electricity, which can be seen for miles distant. Fits easily in 
buttonhole of coat. Kush in your orders and save disappointments. Only 1/3 each. Post free.

FRANK CLARK, 10,' Gothic Arcade, Snow Hill, Birmingham.
S E E  0 UH L I S T  O F  C Y C L E  A N D  E L E C T R I C  D O C K E T  L A  I I  P S . C H E A P E S T  A N D 'B E S T  I N  T H E  W O R LD .

11 . V t t ' l e  L i k e  a  G u n , ”

ROYAL
ENFIELD
BICYCLES.

£15  : 15 : 0 
£ 1 2  : 1 2  s 0

(w ith Free W heel and
2 Brakes.)

£ 1 0  : 1 0 : 0
SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

E N F I E L D  C Y C L E  C o ., L t d . ,  R e d d  it c h .

CASTLES AIR
Become substantial realities if you 
get a few pounds of . . .

Harbutt’s Plasticine.
With this delightful modelling 

material the construction of Model 
Buildings, Castles, Bridges, Foun
tains, Animals, Figures, &c., 
becomes a fascinating entertainment 
—rising, perhaps, to artistic merit 
Try it, and see what you can do. 
Fitted boxes, 1/3 and 2/10, or full 
pounds, any colour, 1/9, post free. 
The interesting Instruction Book, 
“ How to Use Plasticine as a 
Home Amusement,” described by 
the Press as “ a fund of rollicking 
recreation,” price 7d, Ask your 
Artists’ Colourman for it, or direct 
from Wm. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A., 
Bath (Dept T  2).

C y c l e s  G i v e n  A w a y -
Free Gratis i

The Finest Quality and Work Produced.
G e n t's  £ 4 ,  L a d y 's  £ 4  1 0 s .

Ever? machine specially built to Customer's order. 
EncU/te tta m p  fo r  f u l l  p articulars how to (ttt one.

COOK'S MFNC. CO., Barbican Court,
- - - LpNOON, E.C.

fi t l O  GUINEAS

SCHOOL SHIP “CONWAY*
' L I V E R  P O O L .

FOR TRAINING
V O U N G  G E N T L E M E N

TO BECOME O F F IC E R S  
i n  M e r c h a n t  S t e a m e r s .  

FOR, P R O S P E C TU S  A P P LY  TO 
TH E C A P T.. A-T. M ILLER . R.H.

S E L F - S T R I K I N C  MATCH BOX
Vc p y  Strong and
B ia u t iim l y  Fin is h e d  

in Pune N i c k e l  S i l v e r

Most perfect box in 
action, l f3 , post 
free. Special Offer 
this month. Pair 
of very artistic Ash 
Trays, two interest* 
ing lists of Novel
ties, to each Pur
chaser of Match 
Box, and all taking 
13 lots will be pre-

. s e n te d  Handsome
Toilet Table Set, of Brush and Comb Tray, pair Pin Trays to match, and 
Pretty Work or Jewel Box, appreciated in trie most refined home. The 40  
articles, free delivered, lfi/». Money returned, if not as represented.

WITH LAKIIVE HALLS
3/6) 5/6) 7/6t 10/6) 15/-, ami 

21/- Sot.
WITHOUT CAPTIVE BALLS:

1/*, a/-, 3/-, 4/-, s/., 7/6, 
10/6, and 15/- Sot.
F ree  D e liv e re d .

The Utility & Novelty Co.
>6, Turvjlle Road, Birmingham. 

Catalogue Post Free.
1,000 Iltu ttra U d  Bargain*.

W HAT IS YOUR HOBBY?
F r e tw o r k . C arv in g . B e n t  Iron  W ork*  

P o k er  W o rk . P h o to g ra p h y .
W hatever your favourite Recreation may be you should a a k  

y o u r  N e w s a g e n t  for a copy of our Illustrated W eekly Paper. 
H o b b les, i t  will coat you only O ne P e n n y , and it  dealt with all 
kinds of Home Work. etc. A full-sized Original Fretwork or other 
Design it  G iv en  A w a y  with each Copy every week.

HOBBIES LIMITED, 13’PaL*„rnnd°o‘̂  E8cqu"* ’

RICHFORD’S STEAM  LOCOM OTIVE, W,TH cirr°aVlls r

Price l « ' Q  complete. p*eklnf,£d ̂ ‘£t%£Brili*h

COMPLETE.
S P E C I F I C A T I O N :  Four wheels, extra s t r o n g ly  m a d e, oxidised brass, 

tubular boiler, safety valve, whistle steam dome, backward and forward 
motion, steam escapes through chimney, with tender, and set o f 
c i r c u l a r  ra U s.

Complete, P r ic e  16 /6 . Packing and ca rriage in  B ritish  Isles, II- extra.

R ichford’s Special G reen Loco, with safety valve, 
etc,, 3/6; ditto, with whistle, 4/6; Superior Quality Brass 
Locos, 5/6, 6/6, 7/6 each. Locos and rails complete, 9/6, 
15/-, 21/-.

R ichford’s V ertical E ngines, 1/-, 1/6, 2/-, 2/6,3/6 to 20/-.
R ichford ’s M agic L an tern s, with six slides, l/-, 1/6 

each ; with dozen slides, 2/-, 2 6, 3/6, to 10/6. Lantern, 
with dozen slides, packed in stained box, 5/-; larger size, 
8/6. We keep a large stock of Lanterns and Slides. 
Lecturers’ Lanterns from 18/6 ; Slides for same, 3/- dozen.

c* fileH F O R D  & C O ., 153, F le e t  S t r e e t ,  London,  E .C .  (E9TABA

**



XVI ADVERTISEMENTS.

R E LIA B LE  CYCLE H O U SES.
A C) ele Shed of a sensible site, made 

for one Bicycle, but will hold Lwo. 
Strongly made from good sound, 

bright, dry, match boarding. Span 
roof of weather boards, strong floor, 
door with lock and handle.

Complete, delivered anywhere 
in London district or on rail, 

2 9 / -
Varnished tarred 3/- extra ; 
Kelt Hoofed ... 3/- „

w o o d m a n  & Co.
92, ST. JOHN’S HILL, 

CLAPHAM JUNCTION, S .W .

Any other sites made to order at 
sim ilar prices, ( ’rates made to order. 

Telegraphic Address* “ Datcpalm, 
London.*

HOME ART WORK
STO R ES.

Highest Awards in all 
parts  of the Empire.

Fretwork, Carving, Itepousse, 
Burnt Wood, Bent Iron, Bam
boo, Picture Framing and 
Leather W ork; all Designs, 

Tools and Materials.
S ee our C a ta log u e, 1,000 Illu s
tra tio n s, 6d. p o s t  f r e e ,  including  

d esig n s a s shown.

HARGER BROS., S e ttle , Yorks.

AND A L L  KINDS OP

P lan ed  Q uartering^ and Boards

FOR AMATEURS.
Floorings, M atchboards, U nplaned Quartering Boards, etc.

HARD WOODS for Wood Carving, etc.: Mahogany R w , 
Walnut, Satin Walnut. Oak, Kauri Pine, Sequoia, Ameriran 

._ .. Whiteivood. etr*
CH E A PE ST  PRICES IN ENGLAND,

ANY QUANTITIES (how ever email) sent by Poat 
Carrier, or Rail. SEND FOR PRICE LI8T. ’

WOODMAN & GO.,
92, St. John’s Hill, Clapham June., S.W.

STUD ENTS to ENGINEERING
AND

NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.
. . premium moderate. . .

E x c e p t i o n a l  A d v a n t a g e . 
F o r  T r a i n i n g  as ab ove. 

8tudents from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
poets In H.M. Navy and 

Mercantile Marine,
F o r  term , and fu ll pertimlart 

to

A  V  jCo C * A  engineers and 
v U A  L U . ,  Shipbuilders,.

Docks Ironworks and Dock Head Foundry,
F A L M O U T H .

“CAPTAIN” VOLUMES
I . ,  X X ., I I I . ,  I " V . ,  ' V .

P r i c e  S i x  S h i l l i n g s  e a c h .

POSTAGE 6d. EXTRA.

Each volume contains TWO SERIALS and a 
large variety of Tales, Articles, Poems, and Pictures.

No handsomer prize or present can be imagined than one of 
these beautiful red volumes, for which there is a great demand 
at Christmas-time.

May be ordered from any Bookseller, or direct from the

PUBLISHER, “ THE CAPTAIH,” SOUTHAMPTOH ST., LOHDOH, W.C.



W riting Exercises and L etters  
made a Pleasure by  Using a

“ S W A N ”
F O U N T A IN

A VERY SENSIBLE 
PRESENT FOR 
YOUTHS-ONE 
WHICH WILL 
AID THEM IN 
SCHOOL 
WORK.

THREE SIZES: 

10/6, 16/6, 
25-

P o s t  F ree . 

W rite for Catalogue.

The ideal pen for 
Shorthand.

THE NEXT BEST THING TO THE 
“ SWAN” IS THE “ CYGNET" STYLO,

3  -  a n d  5/-

M abie, Todd & Bard, Manufacturers,
93. C H E A P S I D E , L O N D O N . E .C .

95a, Regent St., W ., and 3, Exchange St., Manchester,
or o f  a ll  S ta tio n ers.

| FRY’S 
? PURE
§ CONCENTRATED 
I  COCOA.

THE
FOOTBALL
CUP.

A. J. G O U LD , t h e  b r i l l ia n t  R u g b y  th r e e -q u a r te r  b a c k ,  h u r d le r ,  a n d  s p r in te r ,  s a y s  o f  F r y 's  
Pure C o n c e n tr a te d  C o c o a : —“ I h a v e  fo u n d  it  a c a p ita l  d r in k  a f t e r  a  h a r d  g a m e  o r  p r a c t ic e ,  a n d  
it is  a n  e f f e c t iv e  s t r e n g th e n e r .”

Ni\WA,,V fcV \Si^ S,S|/% n > ^ h .n ,^ n .W .% Sirh % ^ A V S,V n O iV ll«,O im .V hJV lilV li l9 lh .V n iV 'l'V W 't.'V V IiV ,I .V lW*l.,li'l|l,li,»i")i,l,,V '> ,V V V (f



IT  IS TIME t .  think of 
CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR PRESENTS.

d u m b - b e l l s .
BO XING  GLOYES*
S C E P T R E S .
SIN G L E -S T IC K S .

D R A U G H T S .—Tn Wood Boxes. 
Boxwood and Kbonized,

lod., 1/3, 1/8 per set. 
Best Ebooized Boxwood,

IJiu , 1/9 : liin ., 2/. 
Best Hollow Edge .. .. 2,0 and 2.11 

Postage 3d.

G A M ES
New Grace Cricket Game 
1 able Golf .
Haluia .
Heversi .
Jtoval Ludo .
Snap C a r d s .................................
New llace Game, with Board and

each 1'9. Postage fid.JOd. „  3d.
i oil. „  rui.
nsl. *, rid,
ltd . 31.

. )/* 3d.
orses complete, VI* each.

F ootballs. 
Football Boots 
R unning Shoes. 
Alp Guns, 
H orizontal Bars 
P u nching Balls.

D R A U G H T S OR 
C H E SS B O A R D S.

H alf leather,
1/1, P4.U 6.

Polished Wood Boards, 
12iti., 2'1»; 15m .,3ri.

DO M INO ES.
IJn Wood Boses.) 

Double Sixes. 1-,1/fi, 2'- 
Double Nines, 19,2 3,4 • 

Postage, 3d.

P O L IS H E D  IN D IA N  C L U B S. 4!d. per V>. 

Not Carriage Paid.
4lb. per pair, 1/6 ; Gib. per pair, 2 3 ; Sib. per pair, 3/-

C H E S S .—(In Polished Boxes.) 
Best Ebony and Boxwood, French 

Polished.
No. 1, 1 0 ? No. ;t, 3 3 ; No. 5, 6  5 .

Please send for my I llustra ted  Price List, Post Free.

T h e  * J.P.* P o c k e t  K nife
Stag or bone handle, with 

large and sm all blades, 
pickers, tweezers, corkscrew, 
leather bore, nut * cracks, 
screwdriver, horse hook.

Price complete, 2'* each.
Postage, 2d.

J O H N  P I G G O T T
CHESTERFIELDS, 

10 9, 14 10, 18 6, 226

117 &  118, C h eap s id e , an d  M ilk  S tre e t , London, E.C.

R E F R E S H IN G -N O U R IS H IN G — SUSTAIN ING .

CADBURY’S COCOA Is the typical English Cocoa. It is world- 
renowned for Its absolute purity and Its great Invigorating 
properties. Gives energy and staying power, and firmness to 
the muscle* and nerves. CADBURY'S is Cocoa and Cocoa only. 
Athletes In particular should take care to avoid risky concoctions 
containing drugs or chemicals. CADBURY'S COCOA is Absolutely 
Pure and a Perfect Food.

PITM A N ’S M ETROPOLITAN SCHOOL,
_ Southampton Row, London, W.C.

O P E X S T  D A I L Y ,  1 0 - 1 ,  2 - 4 ,  A  1ST I D  6 - 9 -

F o r  I n d i v i d u a l  a n d  P e r s o n a /  I n s t r u c t i o n  o n l y •
A.'S

SHORTHAND, TYPEWRITING, BOOK-KEEPING, BUSINESS TRAINING, WRITING, ARITHMETIC. 
FRENCH, GERMAN, SPANISH, ENGLISH, GRAMMAR, COMMERCE.

PREPARATION FOR CIVIL SERVICE, BANK, RAILWAY, AND OTHER EXAMS.

FEES ACCORDIHC TO SUBJECTS

r'"'
NEW STUDENTS MAY ENTER ANY DAY.

y^P^siect<is, containing much valuable Information, on application to Secretary, as above, Gratis and Po»( p

LL ADVERTISEMENTS FOB “ -THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE HEW»E»* 

^ p W l i l n 7_l 2’ B0UTH*■ PT0,, 8TREET» STRAND, W.C.London Colei
hi



Ill)ARY NUMBER “ T H E  CARE OF A BICYCLE.”  
“ SPORTS OF T H E  BUSH.”  

“  COUSINS.”

T h e  N e w  Y e a r

A  MAGAZINE. 
FOR BOYS 3>“0LD

E D IT E D  BY “ T H t  O L D  F A Q .”

Vol. VI. No. 34. JANUARY, 1902

will bring you health and happi
ness if you ride a cycle fitted 
with the genuine

D u N i f i P  T y r e s I

Reduced to 55s. per pair; with
wired or beaded edges; and guaran
teed for thirteen months. Of all cycle 
igents. Be sure you see the Com
fy’s trade mark on the inner tube 

well as the outer cover.

^  dunlop p n e u m a tic  t y r e  c o m p a n y , Ltd.,
Mill s , A ston C r o ss, B irm in g h am .

Niches; London, Coventry, Wolverhampton, Notting-
'wm. Manchester, Glasgow, Dublin.

-  Arret-Mirvt -

?EORGE NEWNES, Limited,
7 - 1 2 ,  S O U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T ,  L O N D O N ,  W .C



The New Craze for the Dull Evenings,

CAMACE’S “TABLE TENNIS”
Complete Sets, 2 /3 ,211,3 
411 , 6/6, 7/11, 8 6,10 6,15 .’ 

20/-, and 27 6.

C elluloid Balls, 10Jd. per doz., 10. 
per gross; Celluloid Covered 
B alls, 4, S per doz.; Battledores, 
from 6!d .; Gut Backets,from 211

Gamagk’s Speciality—The
Table Tennis Ball 'PickerUp.’
(Stooping avoided.) 2 9 (with cap, 

3 6>; postage and packing, 3d. ’

Orders over 10;- carriage paid ■ 
postage id. on Sets under 10.-.

Write for Special List

BILLIARDS a t  HOME
CAMACE’S NEW AND UNIQUE OFFER.

Billiard Tables and Accessories ^ “ Times’ * Instalment Plan.

6 °  A DAY FOR 10 MONTHS.
T h o u s a n d s  o f  p la y e r s  h a v e  to  d e n y  th e m s e lv e s  th e  p le a s u r e  o f  p la y i n g  B i l l ia r d s  o n  aeeount o f the 

e x p e n s e . WE HAVE DETERMINED TO COME TO THEIR ASSISTANCE, a n d  a r e  m a k in g  an  offer 
w h ic h  w i l l  e n a b le  a n y o n e ,  n o  m a tt e r  h o w  s le n d e r  th e  p u rs e  m a y  b e , to  a c q u ir e  a  SLATE BED TABLE AND 
ALL ACCESSORIES o n  t h e  e a s ie s t  o f  te r m s . C o u n tr y  r e s id e n t s  a n d  th o s e  u n a b le  t o  c a l l  should write 
f o r  p a r t ic u la r s  ( m e n t io n  B i l l i a r d  D e p a rtm e n t) . S e n d  f i r s t  m o n th ’ s  in s t a lm e n t  i f  y o u  w is h  to  adopt our 
E a s y  P a y m e n t  S y s te m . I f  y o u  d o  n o t  n e e  r r h a t  y o u  r e q u i r e  se n d  s p e c i f ic a t io n  o f  y o u r  w a n ts , an d  \vt will 
s e n d  y o u  f u l l  p a r t ic u la r s  b y  r e tu r n .

Set Mo. I.—Consisting of Mahogany Frame Billiard Table with SLATE BED, INDIAKUBBER CUSHION, Brass 
Pocket Fittings, Ivory- Balls, Two Cues, Cue Best, Marking Board. Spirit Level, Chalk, Cue Rack Cover, Box of Tips, Box of 
Wafers, and Mules, framed complete. Outside measurements of Table : 6ft. 4ins. by 3ft. 4ins. Size of Balls: ljins.

CASH PRICE £ 6  4 s . ,  or 10 monthly payments of Ins. 3d. Larger Tables on proportionate terms.

HOW TO BECOME A GOOD MARKSMAH.
G et o ne o f  o u r  H a rm le s s  R IF L E S  o r  P IS TO L S .

HARMLESS PISTOLS, Bronze, 1/9 ; Nickel, 2/6. Postage 3d. 
HARMLESS RIFLES from 2/9 ; postage 4-d. Complete Sets from 3 ,11-

i <, Complete Sets. 3/11, 5/6, 6/11, 8/6 to 18/«.
Air Guns, a ll prices from 3 6 Shot Guns from 7,6. All Government proved. Vacuum Arrows, 5d- Postage id-

Targets, Ammunition, and all Accessories.

A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd., HOLBORN, LONDON, E-C-



ADVERTISEMENTS. 1

6RADIDGE & SONS,
manufacturers and Exporters of 

THE FAMOUS INTERNATIONAL FOOTBALLS,

Used by all th e  le a d in g  Clubs, Public* Schools, 
an d  C o lleges in the K ingdom .

P R I C E  L I S T S  F R E E .

ONLY ADDRESS:  , «

ARTILLERY PLACE, W O O LW ICH.

CITY SALE & EXCHANGE.
Great Central Sports Depot.

The Rival, 
43

The r.u.lgate, 
5 6

The
Farringdon, 6 6
Postage, Id,

The Practice, 
7 6

The Exchange, 
86

The Satex, 
9/6

Postage, 4<i.

The Fleet,
10 6

Post Free.

Match Size Footballs fitted with Best Rubber Bladder.

Bhtn Ouards. Football Shirts. Goal Gloves. 
>54.1 1/6,23,3,6 1/11,2/3,2/9 1/11,2/11,3/11,4/6

Postage, 3d. Postage, 3d. Postage, 2d.
BRODIE’g PATENT G0AL-NET8, from 31/6.

H7/le to SPORTS DEPARTMENT f o r  I llu str a te d  l i s t —

90' 91, 92, 93, 94, Fleet 8t., London, E.C.

Y O U  C A N  H IT
THE BULLS EYE

yoUR B°y5  AFFECTION
By GIVING MIH

DAISY AIR RIFLE
JUST THE THING 

F-SR Pi CHRISTMAS PR ESEN T. 
TME DAISY 2 0 IS  CENTURY 

AIR GUN. H A SA  WALNUT STOCK, 
HANDSOME NICKLED STEELBARREL, 
GLOBE SIGHTS , SHOOTS EITHER ,  
DARTS V  SA9T. PRICE ONLY ■ *!/- 

W R IT trS R  H A M tiA D D R E S S ' 
OP NEAREST AGENT .— *

. To “  C" Dept.. W. E. PECK f t  On. O IIL.} 
O.B RADFORD AVENUE.L9ADT/1.E.C.

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

E P P S ’S
GRATEFU L—COM FORTING.

COCOA
BREAKFAST—SU PPER.

Sckenzm

FANLIGHT PEPPERMINTS
A unique sweet, 6d. tins only. Delicious, 

pure, comforting. A favourite sweet for the 
winter. Appreciated by all.

SOUTOUMA .need..
The famous sweet, made from the finest 

pure rich milk. W ell known lor its soft 
creamy flavour. Most nutritious. * _

FENDEAN .Read.<
A  most delicious cocoanut sweet, rich and 

juicy. A  charming sweet, delicate flavour, 
and of great popularity.

Ask also lor Mackenzie’s Butter Drops, Cream 
Ice, Butterscotch, Italian Cream, Evertou Toftee, 
Coronation Toffee, Ac.

Sam p le A sso rtm en t, p ost free, Is . 3d.

LJi P E N N Y  P A C K E T S .& U P W A R D S il__II

*5nLD E V E R Y W H E R E



11 ADVERTISEMENTS.

THE “ GEM ” PACKET, No. 2,
contains 100 well-mixed StarnpB, including Newfoundland 
(Prince Edward), Tasm ania (View of Hobart), 2 Cuba (Ic. 
statue and re. palm trees), Deccan, Mexico (new issue), 
H yaisa (giraffe), Malta (view of Valetta Harbour), 2 South 
Australia (new issue), Natal, Wurtemburg, Crete (new issue), 
Spain, 1898-99 (war tax), Corea (new issue, 1901), etc., etc. 
n ic e  6d. Postage Id. extra. Every purchaser of above 
packet applying for a selection of our very cheap Approval 
Sheets will also receive a Set of 6 Japanese Stamp* Ora tie. 

Only one Packet auptdled to each person.
JOHWSOK^^BROtljj^^IjoaShbo^ouJh^^Roadj^NOTTIlJOHiM^

^0 Portugal, including new and high ralnei, M . ; w  Ecuador, I s . ;  vs 
Australia, including new is .u a , fld .; S Gibraltar, 3 d .; 4 Malta, 3 d .; 8 
Ceylon. S d .; IS India, including 1 ana 2 Rupee., 6 d . ; s new Holland, 3d, 
Packela of 1,000 a ll different, l e a  Bneeta of Stam p. Bent on approval. 
^Sydne^JfleT^^ ^O jjJJ^Cbetw jnd^oadjJ^ ndonjJjrW .
E M T E D D B I S E  D A P K E T  P°sl f™ . 4 d . - 9 0  S ta m p s ,  E .H I  C l f r l f l O E  r H b A C  1 1 a u different, Including C orea. 
Japan, Argentine, B r it is h  G u ia n a , Brazil, C rate, Chili. Hong Kong, 
S a r a w a k , Guatemala, Turkey, etc., etc., and splendid set of 10 C an ad a , 
including J u b ile e  (M ap and M ap le  L ea  van).

Amtrovai Sheste tent on a p p lica tio n .
BHHSM^O^A^^OlLM^Geor^r^^treet^Cherdhaii^^lb^danchester,

OUR CHRISTM AS PACKET.
p i C K I T  H e . ICO c o n ta in *  rap* E g y p t £ 1  fro** a n d  b loc ). 
*  a lo n e  w o r th  1 /- , J a p a n  (Im p e r ia l W sd d in g  C eleb ratlonL  
o b e o le t t  A r g e n tin e  R e p u b lic , new l i m e  M ex ico , Mew Z ea la n d  
w U n iv e r s a l  P e n n y  P o s ta g e ,"  C h ill T e leg r a p h s  (large h an d -  
s o m e ita m o a L  B u lg a r td  1001  (bl co io u red t, D a h o m ey , N y a a sa  
(giraffe), o ld  B r a s il  I B M ,o b s o le t e  C sy lo n , M ew  Bout'* W a le s  
J u b ile e , T a s m a n ia , o ld  J a m a lo a , C o sta  R ic a  1863  J*reaI,Guat*>  
m a la  (bird), C a n a d a  J u b ile e . P r ic e  Bd. P o s ta g e  ex tra *  A p 

p r o v a l ■ le c t io n s  a t  h a l f  c a ta lo g u e  prices*
S ta m p s  b o u g h t o r  e x c h a n g e d . M ote n e w  a d d r e s s 

i n g  PREMIER STAMP CO- 203, W estern Rd.t BRIQHTQH,

N O  E X P E N S I V E  A L B U M S  R E Q U I R ED .

“ Premier”  Collecting Album
W it h  M o v a b le  L o a v e s . 8vo size, 8d. each 8k. in ,  
4tb size, lOd. each, 7s. 6d. doz. Post Free, ’ ^ ‘

F u l l  p a r tic u la r s  on application.

“ A.B.C.”  Catalogue (4th Edition)
850 pp„ over 5,000 Illustrations, giving prices for a ll 
Staraps.Post-cards, Envelopes, etc., and many useful Wats 
for the d e te c t io n  o f  fo r g e r ie s , etc. 2a. 10d., post free.

A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S  for a l l  c la s s e s  o f  C ollectors, wttk 
l ib er a l D isco u n t.

32 pp. Price List of AlbnoiB, Sets, Packets and Accessories 
Free on Application. ’

BRIGHT &  SON, 164, S tra n d , W.C.

^ A P T A I N  P A C K E T . W o n d er fu l YaluW* aoo Varieties, mduding 
w# Soudan Camel, Newfoundland Queen Alex&iyfrc, Nicaragua Map, Borneo 
Native Labuan. Shanghai. Crete, Cum  (rare issues of 50 cent. 1875 76-77; 35cent 
of 1875-73-79), Omaha, United States (War United States). Travancore, Bolivia, 
New Mexico, Salvador Engine. Canada Map, Jubilee, and Maple; Venrwda, 
Trinidad Britannia, Persia Deccan, Transvaal, Selangor, Guatemala. Tunis, 
New Turkey, Costa Rica, post free Is* I d .  Cheap Sets, every stamp different 
90 Argentine, Bd, ao Brazil, 7d* to Bulgaria, Bd* 9 Bosnia, Bd, 16 Chili, 
7d . 20 Costa Rtea, Is* so Ecuador, Bd. 2a Greek, Bd. 40 Japan, d. 00 
Mexico, 7d . so Nicaragua, Bd. i t  Persia, Bd* 30 Roumaow. Bd. 30Russia. 
Bd. 20 Salvador, lO d . 36 Sweden. Bd. 10 Spain, Bd. 18 Cuba. Bd. »  
Turkey. 6 d . 40 United States, Bd. 20 Cana (la. Bd* lists  of Hundred*. 
Sets, and Packets f r e e . - M ID L A N D  S T A M P  COMPANY* CuU«  
B rom w ich *  B IR M IN G H A M .

Queensland Jd., thin paper
,, 2d*, 1,

S. Australia 2jd., lilac “  O.S."

(catalogued at 2s.).. only Id. 
( „  Is. fid.).. „  M .
( „  2s. 6d.).. ,, It.

S. Australia 4d., perf. 10 "  O.S.' 
,, 4d., i, 15 „
„  24d., blue „

(catalogued at Is. 3d.) only td. 
( „  Is. fid.) „ M.
( ., Is.) „ td.

3etof50Cuba, all different 
Set of 11 Puerto Rico „  ..
Set of 6 Ijfibuan, postage due, used

Postage extra on all the above.

. .. .. 3i. I Set of 9 Labuah, postage due, used ..  .. .. latd.
.. Bd. I Set of 30 Spain, all different .. .. .. Bd.
. .. Bd, | Set of 7 Pan-American, complete .. .. 7d.

Acte ft? pp. I 'rice L ist o f  more than SfOO cheap Stam ps post fr e e  fo r  id .  tin  stamps), which 
am ount w ill be allow ed on F irst  Order o f  i s . id .  ormore.

L. 8. C H A R LICK , V leto riM  C h a m b e r s ,  85-6, C h a n c e r y  L a n B| L o n d o n , W .C. ( fiiiriiian m lw lv By tcrmnwufeix1.)
T h e  “  H IP P O  '■  P m oket e o n ta ln s  BO d if fe r e n t s t a m p ,,  including:

LIBERIA (Star), LIBERIA (Palm Trea), j s j  
LIBERIA  (Hippopotamus), "  **■

T asm a n ia  (view o f Hobart). Set of 6 Sweden. Including Service, Chili, new 
Issue |head of Columbus); C i r e e c e ,  new istue (full length figureof M ercuiy); 
Japan, United States Columbus, Norway, Billina, Cape of Good Hope (view 
of Table Bay) Set of Holland (portrait of Uuccn Wilhelmina), Set of * India, 
Argentine Republic (newest issue), Ceylon, and many other good and obsolete 
stamps. Price 4 d . .  Post Free. A ls o ,  every purchaser of this packet, who re
quests us to send a selection of our cheap Approval Sheets, will receive free an 
unused O ra n g e  R iv e r  C o lon y .
I t t f  P R I 4 E  L IH T  just published. Send for one; a post-card will do. 

A L F R E D  G IL B E R T  A Co., W ea to n -E n p er-M a re .

No. 3. THE TRIUMPH. No. 3.
r r r i  D IF F E R E N T  S T A M P S  Sd ., Including S o u th e r n  N ig e r ia ,  
* v  (1BOI), Q u ssn  A n tig u a  (Brit. W**t Indian), Ceylon, Portugal, 

U.8.A. Columbiu, % ttuseiao. 4 Italian, s a t  o f  10 A u s tr ia n  (old Uiu n ), 
s a t  o f  IG C aiu H a, including J u b U s s ;  s s t  o f  IO J< p an , including 
n a w  I s s u e ;  Holland (old iuue), German Flucal, Victoria, New Zealand, 
Queensland, Taemania, Francs (‘‘Empire.") Egypt, Gold C o a st , M ont
s e r r a t  (Queen's Head), J a m a lo a  (Llandovery Falls), Cuba, 1900 (statue), 
Leeward Islands, Straits HetUetnenU, H a y t l  (old Palm Tree issue), etc., 
etc. Price Bd., postage 1<L extra.

Gratis with No, 3 Jacket a fiae Set of 5 Barbados.
J. L O W E , 3 , C U M B E R L A N D  PARK * ACTON*

T h e  1 9 0 1  ^ P o p u la r "  B r it is h
. .  and B r it is h  C o lo n ia l

PR IC E  LIST. 4 0  P a g e s . • . 
Bd* P o s t  P r a s .

BARGAINS
IN

s e t s ,

P A C K E T S ,
AND

SINGLE . .
. . STAMPS.

APPROVAL

SHEETS
A G A I N S T

REFERENCES
OR

DEPOSIT.
A L L  S T A M P S  G U A R A N T E E D .

KIRKPATRICK & PEMBERTON,
. .  229, HIGH H0LB0RN, LONDON. W.C.

“ CAPTAIN" EYE-OPENER (Jan.), 6 0 . 1 (Quote Jan. when ordering)
110 different, So., including A rgen tin a  Cyprus, Ceylon, New Cuba, 
Gibraltar, U.8. P a n -A m erica  * c , T»>mania Id. end ad. (Viewy), (huge 
State, Western A ustralia Gratis L u g e  L ist 8eU. Susses id- Stamm, 
upwards, 260 M ount. aud three Rare old Spain gratis to sll who apply 
for sheets. Agents wanted. 600 different Stamps. 6s .; 1,000, Its. peat free 
Ubroad^jostsge extra).— A. C. M cAPBLAK A CO,. Bath 8t C taigos^
n D I T I M ft l  I V A complete Price List of Stamps of G rsat Britain on 
D i l l  I lO V l  I i  receipt of a<L With each List we will send Gratia 2 
different official Newspaper Stamps, catalogue as. The Queen's locket of 50 
British Stamps, containing id. Black, od. Blue, various Stamps wiib different 
Watermarks and Perforations, also various plate numbers Id. red to is. F***. 
Government Parcels, and a rare Id. Black Newspaper Stamp. Price 4s. 6d 
C hariaa  U le m a  A Co . 7 7  A 7 3 , H u h  H olh orn . London. W.C.

prTcFlTstTi9 0 2
fu ll of Illuttratlont. NpveHlea 

Ready about January 1st. Writ* for 
on*; It l i  FREE to a ll Btamp Collectors.

A large Book of 64 pages 
and Recent ln u ea . ~ '

444 EXCELSIOR PACKET, 6d.
Contains SO different stamps. Including Travancore, Costs 
Rica, Hyderabad, Mexico (obsolete, unused), Venezneiii, 
Montenegro (view of Cettingo), Set of 20 different 8pani*“j 
Including Head of Queen Isabella, King Alphonso all. «■“ 
XIII., War Tax and Recargo, Chill (head of Columbus', 
"United States (Battleship M aine), and Buffalo Exhibits, 
China, Bulgaria (new issue, head of Prince F erd in an d ),

Set of Four Greece Olympic Games, 
Set of Five Argentine Republic,
Set of Eight Japan* Including Im

perial Wedding Stamp.
P r l o o  6dm p o s t  f r e e *

APPROVAL SELECTlW IffiS® *"-
BUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON.



ADVERTISEMENTS, 111

T he TH IR D  (1902) E D IT IO N  o f  th e

Universal Standard Catalogue
O F T H E  POSTAGE STAM PS OF T H E  W ORLD, '

completely revised and brought up to date, many countries being entirely rewritten. Fully illustrated 
with 2,554 engravings of stamps. All countries in alphabetical order, and every stamp is priced, 
but sizeB of perforation and other minor varieties are rigorously excluded. It is p a r  e x c e lle n c e  TH E 
Catalogue for the general collector, and especially for the beginner.

Latest, Simplest, Best, and Cheapest. P r ic e  1/3, post free. Interleaved Edition, bound in cloth, gUt lettering,3/6, post free. 
P r i c e  L i s t s  o f  l.'iOO d if fe r e n t  P a c k e t s  a n d  S e t s  o f  S ta m p s , S t a m p  A lb u m s , a n d  e v e r y  r e q u is i te  f o r  S ta m p  C o lle c to r s

s e n t  G r a t i s  o n  r e c e ip t  o f  I d ,  f o r  p o s ta g e .
M onthly Ll*t o f  P h ilatelic  N ovelties, 6d. per an n u m , Post Free.

STAMP COLLECTORS! NOTE T H IS !!
Extraordinary Bargains In Packets ! ! I
tO O  S ta m p s ,  p o s t  f r o c .  4cf.

No. 30 C o n t a in s  10O W e ll V i s e d  S t a m p s ,  including following 
scarce: United States (Buffalo series), Ecuador (latest issue)? Mexico (18991, 
Philippine Islands (3c. 1898, scarce), Tasmania (large picture stamp, scarce), 
Costa Rica (1892 issue), Sweden (tong official). Gold Coast (scarce). New. 
foundland (obsolete), Constantinople, Persia (old issue), Bolivia, New Zealand 
(new issue, scarce), Malta, Japan (latest issue), Guatemala (old Head of Native, 
very scarce), Mauritius, Roumania, Portugal, Spain, etc., etc. Post Free, 4d.

IO O , a l l  d if f o r o n t , 6dm
No.40 contains zoo Stamps, aR different, Including following scarce: H AYTI 

(large stamp, scarce), Labuan (6c, Jubilee issue, very scarce). Leeward Islands, 
Trinidad (old issues Mexico (old issue), Greece, Luxemburg, Nicaragua, San 
$*l*idor» St. Lucia (rare). Orange Free State, Transvaal, Norway (1856 issue, 
Head, scarce), Portuguese, India (latest issue), Bermuda. Brazil, Canada (maple 
leaves). France (unpaid letter stamp), Cuba (1899 issue), Porto Rico (1892 
issue), etc., etc. Post Free, 6d.

3 0 0 , a l l  d if f o ro n t , 2 s • 6dm
No. 41 contains 300 different Stamps including many scarce, and is a great 

bargain. Includes Argentine (old),^Belgium (r&fti issue, scarce), Barbados (Head 
issue), Benin (obsolete), Borneo, Bosnia, British Guiana, Bulgaria, Brazil, 
Canada (map stamp), Columbia. Costa Rica. Cuba. Deccan, Ecuador, Egypt. 
Finland, Gibraltar, Greece, Guatemala, Honduras, Jamaica (waterfall), Labuan, 
Martinique, Mauritius, Mexico, Nicaragua, Persia, Porto Rico, Portugal 
Queensland. San Salvador, Spain, Straits Settlements, Travancore, Turkey. 
Tasmania, United States (several varieties), Uruguay, and a large quantity of 
other sMmps from other countries all over the World. Post Free, ss. 6d. 

STAMP M OUNTS* 503 for 3d. : i.ooofnrsjd. Post Free.
M IX E D  C O N T IN E N T A L  S T A M P S  each containing a packet of 80 

varieties, (d. per x,ooo: 10 packets of 1,000. post free, 45. ,
A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S ,—A  fine selection now ready, priced low, and 

6U. in i/» discount.
Collectors In L on d on  should call at our shop (between Tottenham Court 

Road and Regent Street), where a fine selection of stamps can bo seen at 
l»w«t prices. E s ta b lis h e d  1879 .

EDWARD COOPER A  Co.,17, M ortim er 8 t., London, W.

i n  D I F F E R E N T  G R E N A D A  (id. to Is. and unpaidsl. 
■  ”  and 100 different West Indian Postage Stam ps; St. 

Vincent, St. Lucia, Barbados, Hayti, etc., for 5 s „  post free. 
Send LngLi&h postal orders or money order to—

ERNEST &L1HGER, St* George's, Grenada, Br. W.I.
Eft C T A M D Q  A M  P o s t  F r e e .—Comprising A b y s s in ia , M ar. 
« U  O l H m r O  O a U a  U n iq u e ,N e w fo u n d la n d ,P e r a k (obsolete . 
Java. Dcccan, China, Ecuador, S t ,  H e le n a  (obsolete)*  Venezuela, Bulgaria, 
etc . etc. P u r c h a s e r s  of above packet applying for an A p p r o v a l S h ee t  
v iiir c o i.c tfr a t lsa s e t  o f  th r e e  T u n is , C o lle c t io n s  a n d  lo o s e  lo ts  
bought. A p p r o v a l  S h e e t s ,  s p le n d id  v a r ie t y ,  good  d l-o n u n t.  
-PEA R C E It S T A M F O R D , 7* K a th e r in e  S tr e e t .  C R O YDO N,

THE “ ILIXUM ” PACKET, 3d.
Contains 100 D ifferent Stam ps, 

NEWFOUNDLAND (KING EDWARD VII.),
NEWFOUNDLAND (QUEEN ALEXANDRA),

federated  Malay States 1901 (Tiger), Handsome New IsBue 
Greece (1901 >* New Zealand 1901, Dutch Indies, Italy, "Segnatasse," new 
austn 1. «. madn. French Fiscal. Luxemburg, Japan, Sweden, India, new 
Hungn .̂ Chili Telegraph, Wurtemburg, new Belgium, Victoria, Norway, new 

’ uu. S e t  of 6  S P A IN , S e t  o f  7 N E W  IS S U E  H O L L A N D , 
ot 7 U .S . A M E R IC A , including P a n -A m e r ic a n  E x h ib it io n ,  

AS01, and many other good stamps too numerous to mention.
3d« P o s t a g e  id. E x t r a .

1 vry purchaser of above Packet applying for a selection of our M Ideal 
"Ppr->’ 11 Sheets will also receive a

S E T  O F  ID  C U B A  S T A M P S ,  G R A T I S !
Only one Packet supplied to each person.

Bee our S p ec ia l B a r g a in  L is t  o f  S ta m p  A lb u m s. N e w  1901 
E d itio n s  J u et p u b lish e d . A l l  price*, fr o m  &d. to £2 each.

HOW TO MAKE MONEY 
OUT OF STAMPS.

T T  is a well-known fact that mint unused British Colonial Stamps 
A  offer, a t the present moment, one of the finest opportunities of 
investing money to advantage th at is ever likely to occur. A ll the 
Sets now current and obtainable at small cost are likely to be o)«olete 
shortly, owing to the impending issue of New Series with tbe Head of 
K jug Edward, and as soon as they are obsolete, they will increase 
heavily in  value. We are now im porting direct from every Colony all 
the um crent stamps still obtainable, and so can not only guarantee 
our gtampe absolutely genuine, but can sell them cheaper than any 
dealer.

80ME OF THE BARGAINS WE OFFER IN UNUSED SETS.
No, in

No, Colony, Set. Price.
101 Bahamas .. 5 2M
102 Barbados .. 9 3/5J
101 Bermuda .. 8 2/114
105 Brit. Guiana 8 2/114
106 Brit.Honduras 8 4/2
108 B rit.E . Africa 10 8/9J
109 Brit. S. Africa 6 2/6
112 C a n ad a .. .. 8 1/84
113 „  Maps 3 -.4
111 Cape of Good

Hope .. . 8 2/111
115 Ceylon .. .. 10 2/10
116 Cayman Is. .. 2 -/2
117 Cyprus . .. 7 3/2
118 Falkland Is ... 8 3/71
119 Fiji Islands .. 8 3/3
120 G am bia.. .. 8 3'-
121 Gibraltar . 7 2/81
123 Gold Coast . 6 2/6
121 Grenada ., 8 3/5
125 Hong Kong . 8 3/21
126 India .. 1(1 3/5
127 Jamaica .. 8 2/111
128 .Tohore .. .. (t 2/7
129 Leeward Is ... 7 3/21
130 Levant .. .. 3 1/5
132 Malta .. .. 9 3/1
133 Mauritius .. 8 1/9

No. m
No. Colony. Set* Price.
131 Malay Fed. St. 7 1/4
135 Morocco Ag. 8 3/6
136 Natal .. .. 8 2/1 1}
137 Newfoundl’nd

(Royal) 5 ■ 17
138 „  (Cabot) 7 3/10
140 N.S.W............ 13 6/10
141 N.Z. pictorial 10 4/11
115 Orange River 7 2/8
146 Puttialla r>crv. 7 4/11
147 Queensland.. 9 3/6
148 St. Helena .. 7 2/3
149 „  (old types) 8 3/-
152 Sarawak .. 9 3/7
153 Seychelles .. 11 3/2}
154 Sierra Leone 10 3/8
155 Sth. Australia 10 4/4
156 Sudan .. .. 4 -/3}
162 Tasmania .. 8 2/4
164 T r a n s v a a l

V.R.I.......... 8 3/-
166 T u r k s  a n d

Caicos I s ... 7 2/9
167 Uganda .. .. 5 1/11
170 Virgin Islands 7 3/2}
171 W. Australia 8 3/3
172 Zanzibar .. 10 3/9}

P o s t a g e  E x t r a .

We also supply all the Colonial Stamps of higher values; stamps for 
2/4 (dealers charge 2/fl to 3/-|; 2/6 stamps for 2/11, and so on. F u ll par
ticulars are given in Etctn’e Weekly Stam p S'eto*.

• Specimen Copy Free, with pleasure,
" E .W .S .N .’* is  th e  only W eekly Stam p P a p er p u b lish ed  fn  
Europe, f t  c a n b e  ordered a t anu N ew sagents or Railway Book
s ta ll, b u t th e y  m ay have to  g et i t , a s  i t  is  n o t alw ays k e p t in  

sto ck . It is  p u b lish ed  every  S aturd a y, p r ice  1d.

EWEN’S COLONIAL STAMP MARKET,
(S ecr e ta r y , N, L ’E strange Ew en, Editor o f 41E. W .S.N.

32, PALACE SQUARE, NORWOOD, LONDON, S.E.

5 / F ■ a a a la t i .B n  p m a a  to renders of T h e  CAPTAIN (to 
l m  b I B ( J l l 9 f l  ■ r U U  the end Of January) purchasing 
* from our Sheets to the net value of a*. This sum p will be sent oust 

paid when we receive bock Sheet and remittance. A Free Packet, 
of 30 different, including several British Colonials, Brazil. Costa Rica. U.S. A. 
etc. to al) intending purchasers sending for our Approval Sheets (liberal 
discount) and enclosing id. stamp for postage. Packets of 250 Foreign and 
Colonial, all different, is. 3d. (specially recommended) ; 500, all different, 6a.6d. 
Mounts, 1,000 finest thin japer, rid. New Price List Free.

Collection* and loote Uam p* tainted fo r  cash.

ERRINGTON & MARTIN, TH E  LONDON STAM P EXCHANGE,
SOUTH  H A C K N E Y , LONDON. 8. B ro a d  8 t r a c t  S ta t io n ,  L o n d o n , E.C .



IV ADVERTISEMENTS.

W H Y  PAY MORE
When I am sending out good Stamps on approval at 50 per 
cent, discount? The Stamps are priced low, and work out 
quarter to half catalogue prices. W rite to-day.

Lists of Sets, Packets, and Colonials free.

F . W .  FRANKLIN, SaSSfc BIRMINGHAM.

1.000 DIFFERENT GENUINE STA^IP8
From all parts of the World, only 36/-, poet free.

The Retail Value of tliis Collection it over AfL,.
2 .0 0 0  different S ta m p s , including m any rare o b so lete  issu es ,

only 7 5  -.
600 different Stamps, including sc irce  varieties, only 7/0*
R a r e  P o s t a g e  S t a m p s
Bought, Sold, & Exchanged 
Ouer 20,000 D ifferent 
S ta m p s , many hun
dreds o f  B ea u tifu l 

S ets.
Packets always 
in Stock at 
Moderate

W a n t e d  t o  B u y *
CD0D COLLECTIONS,

R A R E
SINGLE 8TAMP8, 

e t c . ,  e t c .
B e s t  

P r ic e s  
G iv e n  J

COLO AND SIL V E R  M E D ALS at 
the Parib and The Hague EkliiiMtioun, 1900*1901.

m r e o  G k R i x i s i i R T r  & o o ,
13-1«, K I T  BO N D  S T R E E T . L O N D O N . W

BARGAINS! 1 offer the following Sets at Bargain Prices: 9 new 
t new Holland, 3d. ' ' ‘Spain, 3d.;

, marks, 1001), 3d. 
. y*. *3d.: 7 old Cul»a (catalogued is... _  ̂ - -

to bonajide applicants Tor Approval Selections enclosing stamp for postage.

_ 3 German (t and 3
.  ̂ 3i obsolete Italy, a d .; 11 Canada. 
Any o n e  of the above Sets G R A T I S

Craham Morris, 22, Lady Somerset Rd.,London, N.W. 

FREE 8TANLEV GIBSONS’ CATALOGUES FREE
Purchasers from my Approval Sheet* receive GRATIS Parts 
1 or 2 of GIBBONS' NEW CATALOGUE (just out) Particu

lars and FREE SET to alt enclosing Id. Postage. .
R- W. HUNTER, 111, Upper Clapton Road, NJE.
NEW YEAR OFFER OF 100 STAMPS,
Including rare Northern Nigeria. Comoro Islands, New Greece, China, rare old 
Dhar. Turkey. Japan. Straits Settlements, Roumania. Bosnia, Gwalior Service. 
Servja, Puitialla Service, etc. Special (sift of a Set of Austrian Italy, Price 
« |d . Collections and loose Stamps purchased.

LACY A CO., L o w e r  R o a d , R o th a r h lth e , 8 .E . (K ilti  1671.)
THE INVINCIBLE PACKET, No* 131.

W O R TH  4 s . O UR P R IC E . 4Jd.
This marvellous ja ck et contains 2 b  genuine, clean and perfect specimen*, 
including e t .  V in c e n t  {Queens Head). T obago. old issue ((Queen's Head,l, 
T a sm a n ia , 1900 <ticture*que issue1, Brit, Guinea, Jam aica. Natal, 
Victoria >I8W9), B&rliadog iQuet-n* Head*, b t . L u c ia  (Queen’s Head), 
B rit. L ev a n t (Queen’s Head , G reece , 901 mousedi. Chili, C.H A. 
Columbus, S o u th  A fr ica n  R ep u b lic , tint* Net of 6  S o u th  A u e t  a lia ,  
NyaMsland (giraffe), Leeward Is. (Queen's Head), G u a tem a la  P r o v i
s io n a l,  and O range P ree  S t a te .  Price 4jd«, iajutage id. extra. Given 
Free with above Packet, a  magnificent setof 7 u sed  T rin id a d , including 
•d*. lc „  and fie. Q u een 's H ea d  is s u e .
^^^^^^^8T l^ ^ ^ ^ A C o J 8£ rln^ ^ rove^ slew orth^ ^ ^ ^ ^

TO STAMP COLLECTORS.
lOO G en u in e  V a r ie t ie s ,  including Iceland. Persia. Peru. Hyder- a  d. 

aUu1, Lm ibardy, Venetii. Venezuela, Bolivia, Scrvia, Grenada, 
Transvaal, Orange State. I.ourenco Marques, Brazil, Cuba. 
Mauritius, etc, .. .. ,, .. ,, 0  8

1 0 0  d if feren t B r itish  C o lo n ia ls  o n ly , including Niger Coast.
Tobago, Newfoundland, Grenada, Bermuda, 4Gambia, Antigua, St.
Vincent. Trinidad (unpaid >, Selangor, Perak, and many other West 
African and West Indian ■ .. ., .. 4  0

1 ,0 0 0  d if fe re n t S ta m p s  from  a ll  p a r te  o f  th e  W orld , in.
eluding a fine lot of used and unused Colonials and new issues ., 17 0

C lo th -b o u n d  S ta m p  A lb u m , and 1,000 a s s o r te d  F o re ig n
S ta m p s  .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 1 9

S u p er io r  A lb u m , with i .qoo different Stamps and i.ooo Stamp
Mounts .. .. .. .. ., . .  2 0  O

S ta m p  l o u a t t ,  4 d . and 8d . p er  1,000.
Foreign Stamps bought, sold, and exchanged ; lists free.

T H E  M ID L A N D  S T A M P  CO., C h e y le sm o re , C O V E N T R Y .
( O n ly a d d re**.)____

I I O frI I  3 d
All Different.

In clud in g Set of S Canada, Egypt,
- v.0111, V icto ria , U.S.A. Columbus anfl
O m aha,New Issues H ungary and Austria, 
Japan P o st-ca rd s, e tc ,, etc.

To a ll  Purchasers of this Packet asking for An. 
proval Sheets we give free 3 Unused Stamps, includ

ing Guatemala, Jubilee, Costa Rica, and Venezuela. 
Catalogue post free, conta in ing hundreds o f Cheap Sett 

and Packets, and thotisands o f separate Stamps.

__________A  C O . ,  B J E L I S T O X a

A RECORD OFFER!
Packet No. 26 contains 4 0  S p e c ia l ly  S e le c te d  Stam p*, Including 

O b so le te  4d . B lu e  C ape o f  G ood H op« T riangu lar Issue 
L ib e r ia n ; Obsolete and Scarce Rare I n d ia n  N a t iv e  S tate , DcccaS, 
Hyderabad. Venezuela ; 8 Q u een ’s  H e a d  S ta m p s  of the Australian 
Colonies : Scarce T r a n s v a a l s u r ch a rg e d  td .E .R .I ,, selling at high pricS 
in London; 10 O b so le te  P o r tr a it  S ta m p s  of our la te  Belevad  
Q ueen $ Latest Issue of the K in d's S t a m p ; 4 Stamps from S eat of W ait 
3 Obsolete Astatic R a re  B erm u d a  I s ,  G rey , Provincial offered at is. each; 
including 34 British Colonies, etc. Bargain, only l a  the lot*

2,500 GENUINE STAMPS OF THE WORLD, ONLY JJ-
Send Twopence for a copy of M The 
Sump Collector’s Budget" aod an 
Approval Sheet, and see if  you can 
win a P raa S ta m p  C o llec tio n , 
valued by Catalogue at over £ 5 .N o t h in g  E a s ie r .

Hundreds of other Prizes.
THE EMPIRE STAMP CO.. I, Bank Building,. HASTINGS.

THOSE COLLECTORS
Whe like good  * tamps, and no rubbiih  whatever, are recommended te 
write for oue of Mr. Dixuwall'a Approval Sheet* of old imperforate neoei 
only, or of good Colonial* only if preferred. Special Sheet* of old Badtna, 
B a v a r ia n s , H a n o v e r s . S a x o n y e , W u rtem b ergs, etc,, will be 

tent to responsible collectors.
Catalogues of 60 pages of Old Issue* costiug 6d. each w ill be tent to thote 
mentioning T iie C aptain in return for T h r ea  P e n n y  Stam ps, postage 
free, and this sum will be remitted to all who order to the value of 

8/8  from the list.

A. H. DINGWALL, Weston-super-Mare. 
F IV E  P E  HOE FO R  N O TH IN G !

T O all applicants for our Approval Sheets we are this month 
giving a  packet of ten different stamps value Id. each. 

L ib e ra l D iscount. Collections Bought. 
BRITISH STAMP CO.. FALCON ROAD, BIRKENHEAD. 

o  C  C X C  of British Army, beautiful embossed 
w X ■  a O  I coloured relief, 96, Is. 6d .; 288, 4s. 3d.: 
624, 8s. 3d. Railway Stamps, 50, all different, 3s. 6d. 250 
English Colonials, 125 varieties, 3s. 9d. Transv&als, obsolete, 
all different, 10, Is. 2d.; 14, 2s.; 20, 4s. 3d. _

THE UNIVERSAL STAMP CO - LEE. LONDON. S.E. _

A R EC O R D  B A R G A IN  fo r Id.
Entire d iftennt J a p a n e s e  P o e t-c a r d s  (including the new 

issue, 1| *en.). , .
S p a n is h , including tw o  W ar Stamps and n e w  lasus  

419011. . „ .
J a p a n e s e , all different. including the new tuue 3 sen , and.

2d. £ 5

5
8
8
1

a la r g e  sq u a re  f is c a l s ta m p .  
“ OAST ( lo .  u n u se d ) .IV O R Y  COA________________  , 4 .

Semi an extra stamp for postage (fid. in all), and a‘ k tp *ee o f  
W orld  fam ed  A p p r o v a l S h e e ts .  Only ONE pocket supplied to 
nppliiant. Jf the above doe* not give per/ect u tiafactw n . return it^uw 
I will send you ad. back forever/ packet so relum ed. I outage *bfO*o,
3d, extra. Quote No. &H81 when ordering. __ .  _ m

H . C. W K T K I H ^ M , L o r d .h lp  L sn e . W ood Graan, W. .2l_

DIFFERENT STAMPS. NEW PACKET. 7d.
POST FREE,

9 0  Good B l im p s ,  including L c v . lr d s .  Sirails. i  r ro o ia . Scl uf old SmKk 
Malaya. Austria |i florin), famaica (view), Cashmere, Transvaal arwL U .f*  
Free State (last Issues), New Zeaund and Au-tralia, Canada, Philippi 
Selangor. Terak. British South Africa. British Guiana, and other cou ’ 
remarkable value; post fn *. 7 d . A n d  in  a d d itio n  every 1 ^ 7 ? .  B0 
questing Approval Sheets will be presented with an Orange Free Sti.c o k 
surcharged V.R.I. Good a n d  C h eap  A p p r o v a l s h e e t s ,  j
low prices, fine variety. Kxehanot (Uttred  tetlA ali C’oloate*.
Hare SUnape p a r c h .le d  /or prom pt cash  W a n t e d  a t  O n e . -Aim

of British Colonial Postage Sumps. w u A iim
F. 0. ROWE (formerly of Bath), 22, 0— borough Bd- PlTMOUHh

Speciality- AFRICANS.
South Africa 96-97 Issue, Id., id., ad., 3d., *d., 6<L, 8d., and is., for o s . Niger 
Coast 93 Provisional Issue, jd. red. 7d ., id* blue,9d .f ad. green, 4 s . 6d.j  aid. 
lake (unused), la ,;  rs, black (unused). 8* . Very finest copies. P o s t  F ree . 
Appro. Booklets— Uganda, Zanzibar, Gambia, etc*

C Y R IL  COLE, H O O R1AM PER. COLCHESTER*
r p H E  Y A R M O U T H  PA C K E T  (cheapest and best). —  1 0 0  different, 
-*■  including 30 Br it is h  Co l o n ia l s , Guatemala (parrot), T r a n s v a a l  
Venezuela, Turkey, ORANGE FREE STATE, Bolivia (rare), and many others. 
Catalogue value or this packet o v e r  fie. O n ly  3d . Write for our famous 
approval sheets, marked at the lowest possible prices. 4 d . In th e  I s .  
c lsco u n t*  1.000 best stamp mounts. 6d. Price lists gratis.
JO H N  S W A L L O W  ft Co.. H o w a r d  B tree t. G rea t Y a rm o u th .

O .  B -
W E have been successful in obtaining a fresh supply of the

E x p e d it io n a r y  F o rce  Stamps, issued for the use oMhc 1«  
A R M Y IN CH IN A. As our previous supply was sold out »•>

and some customers were disappointed. . .  k
W e w il l  G IV E  th e  t w o  e ta m p s . 3  p ie s  red  and  biecu, 

i  a n n a  g r een  a n d  b lech , ___
1  T i  O X *  O H A R c *, b »

to all who send us I d .  stamp for posUge. 
W e are anxious to circulate our New Illustrated List, containm 

of thousands of Sets, Packets, Albums, etc., etc. Gratis an
ERNEST WOOD *  CO., Chor1ton-cum-H&rdy,

,g bargain offer* 
11 pir*i free, 
Manch«»t«f*



ADVERTISEMENTS. v

THE NEW H O B bY -

A HOBBY THAT

PAYS
to

a n d  le a d s  to  a  N e w  P r o fe s s io n  b y  w h ic h  f r o m  
c a n  b e e d m e d  w e e k ly .  
W RITE TO -D A Y f o r  f u l l  
j ia r t ic u la r s  FREE, k itu i ly  
m e n tio n in g  t h is  P a p e r ,  to

T n  | V  A | |  (Dept. 8), 193 A 195, Oxford 8t,' 
■  K J I A U l l y  LONDON, W.

E S T A B L I S H E D  1 8 7 8

" M a d e  L i k e  a  G u n .”

ROYAL 
ENFIELD
BICYCLES. SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 

E N F I E L D  C Y C L E  C o ., L t d . ,  R e d d i t c h .

£15 : 15 : 0 
£ 1 2  s 12 : 0

(with Free Wheel and 
3 Brakes.)

£ 1 0  s 10 : 0

Sooth African foreign stamp*only, all different; 'it  British South Africa, ZoIuIadi], Cape, Natal, Loren?.o Marques. Transvaal, and Orange, p o s t  
f r s s ,  I s .  vd .

GREATER BRITAIN PACKET Colonl& ls, many now
being obsolete/amouR other*. M alta (view of harbour), Gibraltar, Cvprus, 
India, Hong Kotig, Canadian, A frican. W est Indian, Jam aica (Llandovery 
falU>, Straits Settlements, New Zealaml, S. Australia, M ount Wellington, 
Tuiunia, Swan River, etc., all different, and in splendid condition, 
price la . ld .-L A F G E  ST A M P  A L B U M S  a b s o lu te ly  G R A T IS !i

WINCH BROTHERS, COLCHESTER. Estab. 1870.

GRATIS.
To every purchaser of Is. worth of stamps from my 

cheap Approval Books a set of 10 CANADIAN stamps 
{including obsolete Map Stamp and Jubilee issue) will 
be given. Write for list to :—

C .  Z l .  F O W B U U ,
79, DUDLEY STREET, WEST BROMWICH.

FOR EVERT BOY'S BOOK SHELF AND EVERY SCHOOL LIBRARY

ACTON’S FEUD.
A PUBLIC 8CHOOL STORY.

ByFREDK. SW AIH SON , A u tho r o f  " S m ith 's  H o u se."  etc . W ith  
12 Illustrations by T. M. H. WHITWELL. P r ic e  3 * . 6 d .

“ From the school stories which crowded our shelves we select ‘ Acton's 
Feud'a.N the best. Mr. Swainson has written a thoroughly good story of a 
public school and its complicated inner life. . . . We are willing to recommend 
tho story ai the premier schoohboy story of the season,”—I>owy Chronicle.

THE HEART of the PRAIRIE.
AK EXCITING ROMANCE OP NORTH-WEST CANADA.

By tIOHN MACK/Et A u th o r o f 11 The Man who F o r g o t “ They th a t  
m D a ftn ess,”  e tc .. etc. W ith 12 M u stra tio n s by STEW AR T  

BROWNE. P r ic e  3 s. 6 d.
F™ *. manly, and intensely interesting.**—D aily  M ail.

ceding qualities. . . . A  blood-stirring story of adventure. . . • Useful 
*̂ UMin-‘ ly arK* KeoXTaPhically-”—Ar4weo«lle Leader.

. w«li conceived, ingeniously worked out, arouses the keenest interest.**— 
ttwpott Herald.

t a l e s  o f  g r e y h o u s e .
By Rt 8. WARREN BELL  P r ic e  3e* 6 d.

^  i e**y In preparation, thix book was not published until earty In 
wa“ t>er. The previously announced price. 5s., has Iw d  reduced to 6ri.]

C o n t r a c t o r s  t o  t h e  a d m ir a l t y *

XMAS &  NEW YEAR  GIFTS
A t R e d u c e d  P r ic e s .

PURCHASE FROM THE MANUFACTURERS.
TE8TED AND GUARANTEED.

OUR SOLID 
BRASS LOCO,
brass tubular 
bniler, safety 
valve,' s t e a m  
taps, 2 brass 
buffers. Front 
Bogle Wheel., 
to run straight 
or circular (ex
actly as illus
tration! price 
8/- post free.

Ditto, slightly
smaller, without buffers or coupling chains but has Bogle 
Wheels, and runs straight or circular, price 7/- post free.

OUR FAMOUS 
CLYDE • BUILT 
MODEL RACING 

YACHTS,
“  Shamrock ” 

and
' ‘ Britannia” 

Models, 
completely 

rigged.
length. l*rice.
16in8. . 69

.. 8/9
•JOins. .. 10.6
21ins. 12 6
22ins. .. 15 6

. 17/6
24ina. .. 21/-

Carriage

Our Solid Brass Reversing Loco, 2 brass cylinders, safety valve, 
whi9tle. steam taps, reversing lever; runs backwards and 
forwards; complete, 151- and 2 41- each.

Ditto, larger, 6 and 8 wheels, with extra fittings, 2 5 1-, 3 5 1-  
and 40I-, carr. free.

Very Powerful Clockwork and 8team Torpedo and Cun Boats,
with guns, etc., (specially built from original Dockyard 
designs', 7/8, 1016, 1516, 2 0 I-, 2 5I-, 3 5 1-  each, carriage free. 

Special Seale Model of Caledonian Railway Company’s Famous 
Express Loco with Tender (see illustration in catalogue), 
22ins. long; complete, 3 5 1 - ; with 27ft. straight and circular 
rails, making splendid oval railroad, price 4516, carr. free. 

Brass Boiler Reversing Vertical Steam Engines, 3 1 - ; with 
whistle, 3 16  and 5/8; with whistle, glass water gauge, and 
steam pressure gauge, 1016 each, post free.

Steam or Clockwork Engine, with 2 brass cylinders, safety 
valve, brass whistle, tender, etc., and circular rails, com
plete, 1016, carr. free.

Ditto, larger, with carriages, trucks, and more rails. Clock
work, 1018; steam, 77/8, carr. tree.

Submarine Torpedo Boats, 81- and 14:- each, post free.
For Engravings of above write to-day for our complete 

C a t a l o g u e . Over 400 Illustrations of all kinds of Stum, 
Clockwork, Gas, and Electric Engine*, Steam Turbines; 
Sep a rate P arts and C a stin g s; Clyde-built Model Racing Yaohts, 
Boat Fittings, Dynamos, Motore, Electric Scarf Pine, Scientific 
Novelties, etc., etc., post free 4d.

CLYDE MODEL
DOCKYARD &  ENGINE DEPdT,

Mode! Yacht B uilders, E ngineers, and E lectricia n s,

A R G Y L L  A R C A D E ,  G L A S G O W ,  N .B .
ESTABLISHED 1789. ---------  MODELS TO SCALE.

We have a highly-skilled staff of practical and experienced w^rkmeu for 
nuy t la js  of Engine, Yacht, or Fittings to order or si«eciftcatioti, and 

shall he pleased to receive your inquiry.



VI ADVERTISEMENTS.

I f  you own a  Bicycle, you . . .
should  own a

CYCLOMETER
You can no t r id e  a  wheel in te llig e n tly  
. w ith o u t one.

D ID  you ever stop and 
consider what a  

reliable cyclometer will 
do for yon? It will in
form you of just the 
amount of work your< 
wheel is doing. I f  a 
tire wears out, you will 

-know just the number 
of miles that wore it 
out. It  will inform you 
of the amount of exer
cise you are getting each 
day.. It  will tell you how far it is from 
one town to another or from any one 
point to another. It  is educating, 
interesting, and indispensable to the 
intelligent wheelman.

- - YEEDER Cyclometers have been for years 
and now are the standard distance recorders* 
for bicycles throughout the civilised world.

SOLS B Y  A L L  CY C LE  S E A L E R S .
Mention T he  Ca p t a in .

W rite f o r  D escrlp tio e B o o klets to  S o le  A g e n ts—

M A R K T A  C O . (DilF‘ ), 20, CHAPEL ST.,
M ILTON ST., LONDON, E.C.

R ELIA B LE CYCLE H O U S ES .
A  Cycle Shed of a sensible site, made 

for one Bicycle, but will hold two. 
Strongly made from good sound, 

bright, dry, match Itoarding. Span 
roof of weather boards, strong floor, 
door with lock and handle.

Complete, delivered anywhere 
in London district or on rail, 

2 9 -
Yarnished tarred 3 - extra ; 
Felt Koofed ... 3/- „

W O O D M A N  & Go.
92, ST. JOHN’S HILL, 

CLAPHAM JUNCTION, S.W.
Atiy other s ite t made to order at 
sim ilar prices. Crates made to order. 

Telegraphic Address - “ Datepalm, 
Lomlon."

AND A LL KINDS OP

P laned Q uartering^ and B oards

FOR AM ATEURS.
Floorings, Matchboards, Unplaned Quartering Boards, etc.

HARD WOODS for Wood Carving, e tc .: Mahogany, Black 
Walnut, Matin Walnut, Oak, Kauri Pine, Sequoia, American 

Whitewood, etc.
CH EAPEST PRICES IN ENGLAND.

ANY QUANTITIES (h o w ev e r sm a ll) sen t by  Post, 
C arrier, o r Rail. SEND FOR PRICE LIST.

WOODMAN & CO.,
92, St. John’s Hill, Clapham June., S.W.

WHAT IS
YOUR HOBBY?

FRETWORK, CARVING, POKER WORK, 
BENT-IRON WORK, PHOTOGRAPHY, ETC.
W H A T E V E R  may be your favourite Bobby, you should 
“  ask your Newsagent for a copy of onr Penny Weekly 

Paper, HOBBIES. The Paper, which-baa now been pub
lished every week for Si* Years, aims at covering the 
whole ground of Recreative Home Work, and deals dn 
Illustrated articles with all kinds of Hobbies—such as 
Fretwork, Carving, Bent-Iron Work, Photography, Elec
tricity, Microscopy, Art Needlework, Horticulture, Live 
Stock Hobbies, etc. £600 worth of full-sized and original 
Designs for Fretwork, etc., are QIVEN AWAY EVERT WEEK.

Our Presentation Design.

Size 38ins. by 29ins.

Have yon an interesting 
occupation for the long even
ings? There is no li door. 
Hobby to equal Fretwork. 
You should send foronrNew 
Illustrated Sixpenny >i 
Fretwork Catalogue, it1
is a  handsome book, with 
nearly a Thousand Illustra
tions, and it gives full parti
culars of all the tools, 
materials, an d  d e s ig n s  
needed for Fretwork, which 
is a useful and interesting 
Hobby, With each copy we 
give away a very hand
some Shilling F re tw o r k  _ 
design, a Magnificent Wall / 
Cabinet with spaces for six 
photographs. (See illustra
tion.) Send Sixpence for 
Catalogue and Design.

Hobbies Hand and Stand 
Cameras have gained a reputation 
literally all over the world for 
perfect workmanship, simplicity 
of method, and lowness of price. 
Any of Hobbies Hand or Stand. 
Cameras may be bought on the 
Weekly Payments principle. Send 
a stamp for our Illustrated Price 
List.

; C iv  cif ExtraH o b b le . N o . 1 H an d  C am era , 5s. 6d.. by post, 5s, yd.
-Materials, as. 6d.. by post, as. 9,1. , . , . ,.

H o b b les  Ho. 3 H a n d  C a m era , 6 plates, 4f by 3iin. fan admirable ^
■ Magazine Camera!, tos. 6d.. by post. ipi, , ,  :
H o b b le . N o . 4 H a n d  C am ara, 12 plates, 4l by ii;;: (thousands hate 

been sold}, £ 1  10s., by post, £ z  10s. 6d.

SOME SPECIAL LINES.
HobbieB Bpecial Fretwork Outfit, post free, 5s. 9 d. 
Hobbles Half-Guinea Fretwork Outfit, post free, 11s. id. 
Hobbles Treadle Fretsaw Machines, prices 15s. to 50s. i 

(For full particulars of all Fretwork Tools and Materiel* , 
see our Complete Sixpenny Catalogued '

Hobbies Hand and 8tand Cameras, price* 5s. 6d. to S5. , 
iHend a Penny Stamp for our Photographic List-i 

Outfits for Poker Work, post free 10s. lOd. and 15s. «*• 
(Send a Stamp for Illustrated Circular.) ,

Outfits for Bent Iron Work, post free, 7s. ana 
13*. 3d. (Send a Stamp for Illustrated Circular 

Shocking Colls, Lighting Sets, etc. (Send a Hump 'or 
List o f  Electrical Novelties.) .

Steam and Clockwork Models, Engines, and Clnemat - , 
graphs. (Send a Stamp for our Model List.)

PORT FORCET TO A8K YOUR NEWSAGENT FOR ‘ HOBBIES/ ;

HOBBIES LIMITED,
12a, Paternoster Square, London, E.C., j!

A n d  a t  D E R E H A M ,  N O R F O L K ;
ALSO AT TH E ,

HOBBIES SU PPLY STORES:. 166,I U B B U j S b u n - u i  B I U K l S h : too, , . nJ 0n.
London, E .C .; 153, Bishopsgate Street W ith o u t, l-cnoon. , 
E.C. ; 79, Walworth Road, London, S .E ., (e ,
Street, Woolwich; 11. Lime Street, L iv e rp o o l:
Street, Ulaitgow; and 75, High Street,
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preferred. .

T u t C apt a in  w i l l  be f o r w a r d e d  d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ffices o f  G e o r g e  N eu m es , L i m i t e d , to  a n y  p a r t  o f  th e  ,w o r ld , p o s t  f r e e  
for one y e a r  f o r  8s. 6d. C a s e s  f o r  B i n d i n g  F o ls . I . ,  I I . ,  I I I . ,  I V . ,  &  V . m a y  be o b ta in e d  f r o m  a n y  B o o k s e lle r  f o r  Is . 6 d . e a c h ;  o r  
Foil fr e e  f o r  Is . 9 d . e a c h  d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ffice. Yoli. I., II., III., IY., ft Y. a r e  n o w  r e a d y , p r ic e  6s; e a c h , o r  p o s t  f r e e  Gs. 6 d .

Army (ail branches), Higher Civil Service, & University.SPPRLAPARATioN.
JOHN GIBSON, M.A.

(FIRST CLASS, CAMBRIDGE), 

Late ot Uppingham and  Westminster;
Educational Medallist a t  Antwerp, 

Bordeaux, and Brussels International 
Exhibitions.

G. LOLY, B.A.
(FIRST CLASS, LONDON),

Author of "T h e  Illustra ted  French 
Grammar," etc.

Spanish  and German Examiner a t  the 
City of Loadon College.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION,
drer 3,000 iuoc«»et to date in Competitive and Pam Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 14-18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the 

"■ “■ ent department of Quemmore; (2) 24, Chancery Laae; (S) 9, Fenchurch Street, E.C. (H. Foulks Lynch ft Co.) tor Chartered 
accoimiAnts' Examinations only. Over 360 successes ia  1900 only, including six F ib s t  places and torty-six Honours.

P r o sp e c tu s  a n d  f a l l  p a r tic u la r s  o n  a p p lic a tio n  to

JOHN GIBSON, Mm Am, 18, Victoria Road, U ooor N orw ood «
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EXPERT COACHING
F O B

Army and Navy, Student Interpreters, Constabulary Cadets, 
Supreme Court, Professional Preliminaries.

S P E C I A L  C O U R S E S  F O R  P U B L I G  S C H O O L  B O Y S  IN
shorthand, book-keeping, handwriting, languages.

Conversational Lessons by Natives in French and German daily— 10 -a.m. to 9 p.m. 
Large Staff of Oxford, Cambridge, and London University Men.

13=* TO PROVINCIAL CANDIDATES.—A v e ry  la rge  and increas ing  d e p a rtm e n t o f the 
College W o rk  is th a t  o f  T u it io n  th ro u g h  th e  post by C orrespondence Lessons, 
sp ec ia lly  a rran ge d  fo r  each in d iv id u a l S tu d e n t, w ho m ay jo in  a t  any tim e. Write 
fo r  p a r t ic u la rs , and ge t in to u c h  w ith  th e  P r in c ip a l.

C L A R K ’ S  C O L L E G E ,
1, 2, and 3, Chancery Lane, W.C.

M O P E L L O C O ^ ^
Ac. J

We have Scale Models of 
L.H.W. and M.R. Locos, Coaches, Guard 
Vane, Bteam V ertical Engines, Clockwork 
Locos, Coaches, Goods Wagons, Haile, 
Points, Turn - tables, Signals, and all 
sundries connected w ith Model Railway 

Work.
Cylinders, Cranks, Fly-wheels.Water Gauges, 
Steam Ganges,Whistles, Pumps, Copper and 
Brass Seamless Tubes, Rivets, Screws, and 

all sundries for Model Engineers.
TOOLS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

N O TE. Before beginning to play see 
have the CORRECT RULES.
WE PUBLISH ACCURATE RULES ONLY OF

B 1 C Y C L B  P O L O ,
T A B L E  T E N N I S ,  

B O X I N O .

F O O T B A L L ,
H O C K E Y ,

B A D M I N T O N ,POST FR EE. THRETJ STAMPS.
H o w  to  S e c u r e  a  G ood L augh

B u y  “ CRICK ET COMICALITIES,"
POST Free. 34.

W R IG H T  A CO., 3 , A m e n  C orn er, P a t e r n o s te r  R o w , E .C .

All w ho a r e  In w a n t o f  r e a lly  llrst-class  
designs should w r ite  for our C atalogu e ot 
n e a rly  400 p a tte rn s , p rice  * d „  post free.

O u r  d e s ig n s  a r e  a c k n o w le d g e d  to  be the best 
a n d  m o s t  p r a c t ic a l  in  th e  tr a d e .

B O O T H  B R O T H E R S .
U p p e r  8 tep h en  S treet, DUBLIN.

J  BUTTONHOLE LAMP.
V V  Inferno in th e  S h a d e .

¥ The Smallest Acetylene Lamp In existence I Nothing like it  on earth. B u r a s  jr it h  ore c a ^ 
for hours, producing a stream of light equal to  Electricity, which can be seen for miles distant. 
buttonhole of coat. Kush in your o-rderB and save disappointments. Only 1/ 3  each. Post free.
.................FRANK CLARKE, 10, Gothlo Arcade, Snow Hill, Birmingham.

SEE OUR LIST OF CYCLE AND ELECTRIC POCKET LAMPS. CHEAPEST AND nr.vr IN THh » -



ADVERTISEMENTS. IX

27
YEARS'SUCCESS.

THE
rU N IV E R SA L  R EM E D Y'

FOR

Coughs, Colds, 
fA s th m a, B ronch itis /

J In flu e n za , W hooping -  
* Cough,'H oarseness, &c.]

Ombridge
V  £ u n g 7 o n r c

IM P O R T A N T  N O T I C E :
\ SUBSTITUTION.— There are to 

many imitations of this successful, 
a/fid therefore popular, remedy that 
it is of the utmost importance you 
tshould use the word "OWBRIDGE"j 

when buying Lung Tonic, and 
', TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE.,'

Pole! ev«T> w heiV 
in  bottles, at Is. , 7s. Ski.,, 

4s. 6 d , i l l s .

COFYRIOHT.

“ THE WOODWORKER”
A Journal of Practical Instruction in Carpeti- 
try atwi Joinery. Wood-carving, Fretwork. 
C.iNmct making, Inlaying, Turning. Manual 
7' ruining, anclali b ranchcsof Wood-working.

O riginal A r tis tic  D esigns and Working 
Drawings are a S p e c ia l Feature.

Send for Spccimpn Copy, post, free, 3d. 
D A W B A R N  A W A R D . Ltd..

6c. FAKKINGDON AVF.NL’K. LONDON, F.C

"T H E  MODEL ENGINEER
AND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN"

i* a splendid paper for those interested rn 
.M<>.ieiKngines. Railway*, hocnmnLivo«,!Ste*ni> 
b ats. bailing Yachts, Lathes, Tools. bum im *, 
.»..»p»rs, Electric Light, Bells, Uattvries, Coils, 
Tflpphoncs, Electriral Experiment*.Scientific 
Novelties, and all kinds of Mechanical and 
Electrical Work. Full of iiracpcal articles, 
and interesting phoiogrctpnS^ind working 
dinning*. Send for specimen copy, post free, 
.Ti . to :in/]RU t of the world. — PAW BARN  & 
M .\Ul», Ltd., 6c., l arringdon Avenue, K.C.

CATLING CUN.
A n  A u to m a t ic  M a c h in e  B u n ,

F i r i n g  200 t o  300 H o u n d s  a  M i n u t e .

T HIS Gun is capable of making most accurate shooting, and 
as it hits the actual soldiers aimed at, creates a really 

most absorbing and scientific pastime lor two boys operating 
opposing armies of toy soldiers.

PRICE Ammunition), Is. each.
Carriage and Packing f r e e  f o r  Is. 3d.

Orders executed in strict rotation as received whilst supply 
lasts. Production nearly exhausted owing to huge demand. 
This i6 your last chance, as this advertisement cannot appear 
again.

COOK’S ATHLETIC, CO.,
BARBICAN COURT, LONDON, EC.

I N S I S T  O N  H A . V I N O

PETER’S
THE ORIGINAL

M i l k - C h o c o l a t e
I M IT A T IO N S  L A C K  TH E C H A R M  ■  
AND D E L I C A C Y  O F P E T E R ’ S . H

A S w e e t m e a t  a n d  a  F o o d

Sold Everyw here in ld .f 2d., 3d.. 6d., &  1s. T a b le ts. 
6d. an d Is. Croquettes.

&. J- MACKENZIE & CO., Ltd., London.

RICHFORD’S STEAM LOCOM OTIVE,

Price €> complete- li'/eiTra.Urit,“v'

W I T H  C I R C U L A R
R A I L S  C O M P L E T E .

S P E C I F I C A T I O N  : Four wheels, extra s t r o n g ly  m a d e , oxidised brass, 
tubular boiler, safety valve, whistle steam dome, backward and forward 
motion, steam escapes through chimney, with tender, and so t o f  
c i r c u la r  r a i ls .

C o m p le te , Price  1 6 /6 . Packing a m i carriage in  l i n t  ink I s le s ,  II- e x t r a .

Richford’s Special Green Loco, with safety valve, 
etc., 3/6; ditto, with whistle, 4/6; Superior Quality Brass 
Locos, 5/6, 6/6, 7/6 each. Locos ami rails complete, 9/6, 
15/-. 21/-.

Richford's V ertical Engines, 1/-. 1/6,22/6,3/6 to 20/-.
R ich ford ’s Magic L an tern s, with six slides. 1/-. 1/6 

each ; with dozen slides, 2/-. 2.6, 3/6, to 10/6. Lantern, 
with dozen slides, pnckctl in stained box, 5/-; larger size ,. 
P/6. IVe keep n large stock of Lanterns and Slides. 
Lecturers' Lanterns from 18/6 ; Slides for same, 3/- dozen.

c ,  R IC H FO R D  & CO„  153, F le e t S tr e e t ,  London, E .C .  (E?£D
b



X ADVERTISEMENTS.

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.

For. 1/2, 2/3, 2/8, 3/4, 3/9, 
and 6/3, Post free.

Consisting of Letters, Points and 
Ornaments, a Type-holder, supply 

of Ink, Pad. amt Tweeter*. 
Any name, etc., can he made 
at pleasure, for Htnmpiug 
Books, Pupera, and Print
ing Cards. •
I L L U S T R A T E D  C A T A L O G U E  

F R E E .
Patent “ .4tr  C u sh io n ”  Rubber Stamps, m.

Your Hamc, 1/9; Your Name and Address, 2/3; Your 
Monogram, 6d, Po& tu ffc 2d, r jr t r a ,

N, LINDNER, 170, Fleet Street, London, E.C.

STU D EN TS t o  EN G INEER IN G
AND

NAVAL AR CHITECTUR E.
. . premium moderate. .

Excaptional Advantages 
for Training, a* above* 

Students from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts In H.M. Navy and 

Mercantile Marine.
F o r  terms and f a l l  p articulars  

ap ply  to

/"v V  JC* C* n  £nflineers and
V  U  A  C t  v U .  ,  Shipbuilders.

Docks Ironw orks and Dock Head Foundry,

A pp roved f o r  th e  P ra ctica l Training o f  C a n did ates f o r  th e  d ir e c t  
en try  o f  Probationary A s s is ta n t Engineers in H is M a jesty 's  Navy.

Fit SO GUINEA

SHIP “CONWAY*
L I V E R  P O O L .

FOR TRAINING
YOUNG GENTLEMEN

TO BECOME OFFICERS 
in  M e r c h a n t  S t e a m e r s . 

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO
THECAPT . A T MILLER. R*.

THE “ MARVEL" 
MONOGRAM BOX. I

Any 2 let»er Monogram, mounted in enamelled I 
metal pocket box, flelf-inking, style at» shown. 
Agent* wanted for thin and other novelties. 
Dept. (>, 90 , A ld era g a t*  S tr e e t ,  L o n d on .

!d.

Post
Free.

One Penny Weekly.
I f  you want genuine British-made Models
of D y n a m o s , E le c tr ic  M otors, L o c o m o tiv e s  (built up from solid 
castings—no sheet-tin foreign rubbish). M a rin s E n g in e s , G ss  E n g in e s , 

A c., send for nur splendid 6o-page illustrated 1st, price 2d., post free.

use, anrf 
constructing the

Our sets of parts for constructing above are in every 
School workshop and technical college under the sun.
.ind with the instructions and drawings we supply with 
each set it is impossible to fail in producing a first- 
class model These sets are designed exactly on the 
same principle as the large locomotives, dynamos, Sec., in every-day
are of all prices from 1/9 upwards. Complete sets for construe „  __
locomotive, trom 5/6 upwards; for double cylinder high-speed marine engine. 
4/6 upwards. Finished dynamos, to light four lamps, all ready for connecting, 
12/6  carriage paid.

A n  Xtnment Engineer write*: " M y  career began with fitting up a set of 
your No. 3 Launch Engine Castings, followed by a Horizontal Set. The 
exhibition of these when at school gained me admission into a large London 
Engineering Establishment, of which 1 am now managing engineer.
British Modelling and Electrical Co., leek, staff*.

ESTABLISHED i88l

MODEL BATTLESHIPS.

d£ £ r V “ ,,gn‘,- 1“e* lJ*iful|y . enamelled, »nd fit ™ *,plated. Sent out complete with 6 Life Boat*. 2 fore and aft Bariitfi 
Luna. 14 Gannon,, 8 Gups in caaemonta, 4 QuieU firins Guns, and 4 s m  p  
JP etromr Brass Boiler Home, MarJoe Kngine, Screw Pronell.r .nil

aubsUntial, and beautifully made Model, n early ' a«L

Dear Sirs.-i . „ „ / Bi? ,HS/;_T1’ e. ? iU I ' Bhir ' “ tended for a birthday gift came duly to 
i'"5 d, k l! “ (*■  * n'1 h“  “ »8t extreme delight and satisfaction to

d- $, S. iLice*.).re c ip ie n t.—Y o u r s  ve ry t r u l y ,

MODEL GUNBOATS.

B e a u tifu l M odel o f  H.M. G unboat “ Titfer*’1

Kitted up in first class manner, with ('ano-ons, <imck-firing Luns. Life* 
boat*, strong Bra** Boiler, and all fitting* as shown, o v e r  21ft. long. 
Beautifully finished. Price 37 6 . Smaller sixes — Wins, lone, 339* 
VJins. long, 20 - , carriage paid. .

MODEL SUBMARINE BOATS.

These splendid model Submarine Torpedo Boats have met with a great 
lem&nd since their introduction by us. They are »u exact mode) of tbsi_ ___ _..i________»■'___________ i . . .. ____-_i r_na„Mdemand t __  ___  __ ______  __ __ _____ _ .... ,

large submarines now being introduced into our own and forrigu nafjea, 
and are fitted up it) first-class manner, with powerful mechanism f r  drmog 
them through the water at a highspeed and diving under the water; They 
swim on the surface and dive quick as a dart under the surface, rising aou 
diving alternately foi a considerable time, and will not riuk. They are 
the most entertaining, interesting, original, and instructive models ever
Sroduced. Price, No 1, site  ]4ins. long. 6/6; No. 2, laios. Jong.

etter quality, 10/6 and IB/6, carriage paid. Full Directions and Book, 
with H istory and Science of Submarine Boats, Navigation, and warfare.

Send Two Penny Stamps for N e w  I l lu s t r a t e d  C h ristm a s Lis** 
with New Designs of Locomotive, Vertical. Horizontal. Marine, sou 
Launch Engines, Dynamos, Motors, &team Turbine*. BattlrAhiie* «»““ 
baits, Torijedo Boats, etc,, etc. L ist of Electrical and Scieotinc Nokihw*

8end for our S p e c ia l  I l lu s t r a t e d  C a ta lo g u e  of itowerful 
nifleent Locomotives, Vertical, HorieonLai, Afarioe. Screw, .r*o ^  
Engine*, Compound and ‘ * ' "
Parts. Engine and Boilc.
Steam Turbines and Parts. Kuo me* up to a i l k ., uynanu*.
Motors, Amateur*! Tools and Requisites, etc., etc., post Jn t. *«• - 
early. Supply limited.

vertical, n oneoniai. .vianne. » ie » . 
ad Triple-expansion Engines. Castingsand Hm 
iter Fittings, powerful IJas, Steam, and Brl bnP • 
irt*. Eiiuines up to 8 H R . Dynxmo-,

Mention this Paper,
These Model* make Handsome Xmas or Birthday Gifts.

W. MACMILLAN A Co., Engineer* and Modeller*, 
MAR STREET, ALLOA, » • .
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Continued f r o m  N o v e m b e r  issue.
RAFFLES, S, C., Lungham Rectory, 

Colche9ter.
BAGGETT, George, 2, Paget Place, 

penarth, near Cardiff.
BAITHBY, E. P., The Waverley, 

Market Place, Doncaster, Yorks.
S A M P L I N G ,  Stanley, 27, Trinity 

Street, Cambridge.
BAMSDEN, R. Sydney, Gas and E lec

tric LightWorks, Burton-on-Trent.
RAMSAY, James A., 56, Sandgate, Ayr, 

N.H.
BAM SAY, Stanley ;G., The Rectory, 

Writblington, near Bath.
RAMSEY, J. B., Holborn, Dumbreck, 

Glasgow.
RANKIN, John E., 7, Carlton Street, 

Moss Side, Manchester.
RANSLEY, Herman Charles,3,Herbert 

Street. Milo End, Portsmouth.
RAYENHILL, F „ 7, Nottingham Road, 

Isleworth, Middlesex.
RAWARD, 0., 44, Lenthall Road, 

Dalston, N.E.
RAW LIN SON, Beatrice Fanny, Drif

field, Yorkshire.
RAWS, J. A.,Flinders Street, Adelaide.
RAWSON, Noel R., 44, St. Augustine 

Road, Bedford.
RAY, J. M., 10, Dawson Place, Bays- 

water, W.
RAY, R. C., 53, Compton Avenue, 

Barking Road, East Ham.
RAYFIELD, W. 8 ., 7, London Road, 

Northfleet, Kent.
RAYMOND, Christian, The Vicarage, 

Upton Snodsbury, Worcester.
READ, Edwin, High Street, Willing

ham, Cambs.
READ, Stew art Dengate. 10, Gordon 

Terrace, Rochester, Kent.
REBENSDORF, R„ 27, Worcester 

Street, Brynmawr.
REDDY. J., 21, Waterloo ltd., Dublin.
REED, E. L., St. Kitda, 123, Hainault 

Road, Leytonstone.
REED, Leonard, 20, Bastione St. Bar

bara, Valetta, Malta.
HEED, May, Downlands, Rottingdean,- 

Sussex.
REEVES, R. M. E., Southgate House, 

Winchester, Hants.
REID, D. J., 70, George Street, Blair

gowrie, N.B.
REID, Hugh, c/o Miss Mitchell, Castle 

Street, Tayport, N.H.
REID, J., 15. Goldenaire Terrace, 

Edinburgh.
REID, John T., 31, McAslin Street, 

Glasgow.
REID, W alter, 8, Rae Place, Sbettle- 

ston, near Glasgow.
REIS, Rupert, 2, Adie lload. The 

Grove, Hammersmith, W.
REMON, J. A., 1 , New Street, W est

minster.
RETFORD, H arry, 25, Moreton Place, 

Victoria, S.W.
RETHMAN, C. F „ Flagstaff, Pondo- 

land East, South Africa.
REYNELL, H. B., College Villa, Ros- 

mead Avenue, Kenilworth, Cape 
Colony.

REYNOLDS, John, 82, Queen's Park 
Hoad, Brighton.

REYNOLDS, Leonard, The Moorings, 
Akunhurst Road, Bournemouth.

REYNOLDS, Nellie, Marengo, Glen- 
wood Road, Catford, S.E.

REYNOLDS, W . G., Hawkswiek, St. 
Albans.

RHODES, G. W ., 20. Cocoa Lee Ter- 
Taec, New Line, Bacing, Lancs. 

Rh odes, Harold w .t 7, Promenade,
Ct. Malvern.

RICE, E. J., 63, Grosvenoi Road, 
Ilford.

RICE, H. D.,

RICHARDSON, A. G.. 20, Park Man
sions, South Lambeth Road, S.W.

RICHARDSON, Edward, Bank Street, 
Glazebrook, near Manchester.

RICHARDSON. G. A., 116, Mitigate,
. Selby, Yorks.

RICHARDSON, John,

RICHMOND, David, Crichton Place, 
Cumnock, N.B.

RICHMOND, F. J., Woodleigh, Ash- 
burnham Road, Bedford.

RICHMOND-SMITH, Olive, 14, Walpole 
Terrace, Brighton.

RID0LEY, A., Chez Madame Fillietaz, 
Cours de Rive 6, Geneve, Suisse.

RIDROUT, F. M., 77, Philbeach Gar
dens, E arl’s Court, S.W.

RIGBY, Alfred, 6, Springbridge Road, 
Alexandra Park, Manchester.

RIGBY, G., The Parsonage, Pidley, 
Hunts.

RILEY, A. R., Floraville, Inchicore, 
Dublin.

' RILEY, Edgar S., I, Elm  Villae, The 
Park, Hull.

RILEY, W. J., Elmshurst, 38, Hands- 
worth Wood Road, Birmingham.

RITCHIE, James G-, Kiliinchy, co. 
Down, Ireland.

ROBERTS, Bert, 25, Mary Street, 
Merthyr Tydvil.

ROBERTS, Charles S-, 70, Parkinson 
Green,Parkinson Lane, Halifax.

ROBERTS, D.. 28, Stanthorpe Road, 
Streatham, S.W,

ROBERTB, H. B., Linfitts Delph, near 
Oldham.

ROBERTS, Harry, Cedar House, 
Wordsley, Stourbridge.

ROBERTS, R., Graham House, High 
Street, King's Heath, near Bir
mingham.

ROBERTS, R. Elils, Eagle House, ' 
Sandhurst, Berks.

ROBERTS, T, W., Shireball, Shrews
bury.

ROBERTS, W . P-, 89, Park Road E., 
Birkenhead.

ROBERTSON, Andrew, Union Street, 
Dalbeattie.

ROBERTSON, Cecil Y., 5, Alford Place, 
Aberdeen.

ROBERTSON. Charles W illiam , 2,
Norfolk Mansions, Santos Road, 
Wandsworth, S.W.

ROBERTBON, David Y., Broompavk, 
Dalston, N.B.

ROBERT80N, Ernest, School House, 
Saline, near Dunfermline, Fife.

ROBERTSON, Fred, Heathfleld Lodge, 
Granville Road, Southhelds, S.W.

ROBERTSON, O., 5, Temple Gardens, 
Annieslaud, Glasgow.

ROBERTBON, Hector M., Inverstruan 
House,St. Mary's Road, Downtield, 
near Dundee.

ROBERTSON, Percy D. M., Zetland, 
Dumfries.

ROBERTSON, R. M.. 68, Ebury Street, 
S.W.

ROBINSON, Benjamin H., Eglosbayle, 
Cornwall.

ROBINSON, E., "O ld Queens Head,
44, Essex Road, Islington.

ROBINSON, George H., 6, Cowper 
Road, Harpenden, Herts.

ROBINSON, H. Martin, 70, French 
Gate, Doncaster.

ROBINSON, Lorenzo John, 1, Chiches
ter Avenue, Antrim Road, Belfast.

ROBINSON, Robt. E., Revesly, 31, Lily 
ville Road, Fulham, S.W. 

R O B I N S O N ,  W illiam , c/o Mr. S.
Oldroyd, 100, High St., Rochester. 

ROBIE80N, W illiam  D„ SchoolhouBe, 
Fossoway, Kinross-shire, N.B.

ROE, S-, Fair View House, Kingswood 
Rood, New Brompton, Kent. 

ROGERS, F. G., 14, St. Leonard’s Road, 
Eastbourne.

ROGERS, Frank, Dorisconrt, Whalley 
Range, Manchester.

ROGERS, G. 8., 34, Devonshire Road, 
Birkenhead.

ROGERS, H. B., Stoneleigb, Queen's 
Road, Clarendon Park, Leicester. 

ROGERS, Harold, 44, Bnrngreave 
Street, Sheffield.

ROGERS, Russell, Shnwfleld, 53, 
Knollys Road, Streatham, S.W. 

ROGERS, Wm. Geo., The Lodge, 
Southwark Park, S.E.

ROOCROFT, W illiam , 145, Foolstock,
, Wigan.

ROOK, H. Colwell, 68, London Road,
| Forest Hill, S.E.

ROONEY, Joseph, 22, Schubert Roau,
I East Putney.
i ROPER, Sydney, Morley Road, Chad
' well Heath, Essex.
I ROSE, Alfred, 40, Tynemouth Road,
I South Tottenham, N.

ROSE, Daniel, 1, Ford Place, Finnart 
Street, Greenock, N.B.

ROSE, J. A., 62, High Street, Reigate. 
R0SEBERG, Phil., 14, Prah Road, 

Finsbury Park, N.
ROSHER, A. B., Campden Court 

Mansions, 35, Sheffield Terrace, W. 
ROSS, A. N. R., Poplar Lodge, Fish

ponds, Bristol.
ROSS, Albert J., 14, Sneinton Hollows, 

Nottingham.
ROSS, 0. D. Clunles, c/o Mrs. Selby, 

26, Dundas Street, Edinburgh. 
ROSS, O. Wm., Gower Street, Brora, 

Sutherlandsbire.
ROSS, Kenneth N., St. Ruth's, Max- 

welllown. Dumfries.
ROSS, Ronald D., 66, Fitzwilliam 

Square, Dublin.
R0THWELL, Eric. Riverside. Lezayre, 

Ramsey, Isle of Man.
R0THWELL, Harold Frank, 9. Rush- 

ton Street, Didsburv, near Man
chester.

ROUND, J. Harold, 8, Victoria Ter
race, Dudley.

ROUQUETTE, D. G., P.ed Croft, East
bourne.

ROWAN,John F., 40,Millbrae Crescent, 
Langside, Glasgow.

ROWELL, Thomas Edward, 46, Park 
Crescent, North Shields.

ROWLAND, Percy M., 63, Solent Road, 
West Hampstead, N.W.

ROZIER. Pte. Oscar, C Company, 
Depot Royal Warwickshire Regi
ment, Dndbrooke Barracks, War
wick. Eng.

RUBINSTEIN, Alexander, 52, Grafton 
Street, Mile End, E.

RUBINSTEIN, Isaac, 52, Grafton 
Street, Mile Eud, E.

RUBINSTEIN, J., 52, Grafton Street, 
Mile End, E.

RUDDOCK, H., 448, Hessle Road, Hull. 
RUGLYB, Herbert, 12, Priory Street, 

Dover.
RUMBOLD, Sidney James, 6, Lothair • 

Road. Harringay, N.
RUSE, Chat. R., 24, Manbey Street, 

Water Lane, Stratford, E. 
R U B H T O N ,  Alec. H., Waterloo, 

Accrington.
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BUSSELL, F. E., 31), Annandule Loud, 
East Greenwich.

RUSSELL, G. H„ Highfield, Thicket- 
ford ltoad, Tonge, Bolton, Lancs.

B U S S E L L ,  G. Stanley, Grammar 
School, Aberdeen.

RUSSELL, J. D„ 69, Dee St.. Aberdeen.
RUSSELL, Norman H., 3, Castlewood 

ltoad, Stamford Hill, N.
RUSSELL, Ronald S., Dundanion 

Lodge, Blackrock Hoad, Cork.
RUSSELL, W., 3, Bertha Street, 

Morton Street, Longsight, Man
chester.

BUSSELL, W. A.. 11, Melrose Gardens, 
Kelvinside, Glasgow.

BUTTER, E. 0., 7, '-'ensington Hall 
Gardens, West Kensington, W.

RYAN, Lionel Ernest N., 26, Beaufort 
Hoad, Kingston-on-Thames.

RYLANDS, Dan H,, 33, Valley Drive, 
Harrogate.

RYLATT, W. P„ St m'coates House, 
Beverley Road, Hull.

R., L* JM 5, Shrublaml Road, AVal- 
tbamstow, N.E.

s
SALMON, R., Clarence Lodge. Penrhyn 

Road, Kingston-on-Thames.
SAMPSON, 0. Y „  Ashton House, 

Liversedge, Vorks.
SAMPSON, Win,, Trenowith, Waterloo 

Hoad, Leyton, E.
SAMPSON, W. H., c o Miss E. Carey, 

2, Phillip Lane, Tottenham, N. ’
S A M U E L S , R. Gray, 18, Chandos 

St., Netherfield, near Nottingham.
S A N D E M A N, A., 35, Kelvinside 

Gardens, Glasgow.
SANDERS, G. Janies, Fotheringhay 

Hoad, Twickenham. *
SANDERSON, Aymor E., Wcekites 

Charterhouse, Godalining.
SANDES, Elsie N., 7, WesterhaU Hoad, 

Weymouth.
SANKEY, Dorothy, 21, Mill Field, 

Folkestone.
SAUNDERS, Alistair, 73, Alexandra 

Hoad, South Hampstead, N.W.
SAUNDERS, Cyril F, B., Melbourne 

Villa, 102, Hose Hilt Street. Derby.
SAUNDERS, Lionel D., 42, Bath Hoad, 

Exeter.
SAUNDERS, Willie, The Schoolhouse, 

Bannockburn.
SAVAGE, Gordon S., 12,Gardner Hoad. 

Tue Brook, Liverpool.
SAVORY, G. H.,35, Richmond Gardens, 

Holland Park, W.
SAXTON, Clement, Greenfield House, 

Greengates, Bradford.
SAXTON-WHITE. Ernest H., c/o Mr. 

Sankey, Boulevard de l'Ocean, St. 
Nazaire-sur-Loire, France.

SAYER, Ernest W., 26, Glnskin Hoad, 
Well Street, Hackney, N.E.

SAYLE, A. R. W., High Bank, Hovdon.
SCHAFER, Rudolph W 50, Salisbury 

Hoad,- St. Leonard’s-on-Se:..
SCHMID, Wilhelm, 23, Abbey Grove, 

Bolton.
SCHOFIELD, A. Gerald, 20, Albany 

Road, Stroud Green, N.
SCHOFIELD, A. W., 67, Kirkstall 

Avenue, Kirkstall, near Lei ds.
SCHOFIELD, B.. 12, West Ashton 

Street, Eccles New Hoad, Saltord.
SCHOFIELD, J. F,, 1C8, Beigrave Hoad, 

Oldham.
SCHOLFIELD, Harold, The Thorns, 

Gardner Hoad, Prestwieh.

SCHWARTRE, H. E., Trinity Lodge, 
Beulah Hill. S.E.

SCOTT, A. G., 5, Vergemount Hall, 
Clonske&gh, Dublin. I

SCOTT, Alexander, Junr., Burnside 
House, Tillicoultry, N.B. I

SCOTT, Arthur, 2, Napier Street. I 
Hyde, near Manchester.

SCOTT, Charlie C,, 25, Percy Place, 
Dublin.

SCOTT, J. H., Poplar Grove, Shipley, 
Yorks. -

SCOTT, W. Philip, Everley, Cross 
Lanes, Woking, Surrey.

SCRULLER, T. H., *256, Allison Street, 1 
Cornhitl, Glasgow.

SEADON, T., 69, Shield Street, New- I 
castle-on-Tyne.

SEARLE, A, E. A.. 109, Stockport Hoad, 
Hyde.

SEARLE, W. H., 18a, Sheldon Place, 
Mansford Street,Hackney ltoad.E. 

SEFTON, Percy, High Green Road, 
Altofts, Normanton.

SENIOR, George H., 89, Elan Villhge, 
Ithayader, Radnorshire.

SERLE, Frank, Chudleigh House, 21, 
Millmau Hoad, Kensal K it;, W. 

SEWARD, Eric, 130, Lower Baggot, 
Street, Dublin. '

SEWELL, 0., 49, Kestrel Avenue, 
Herne Hill, S.E.

SEYMOUR, L., The Grange, Hoddes- 
don, Herts.

SEYMOUR, V. H., Burletts, Holyport, 
Maidenhead.

SEWELL, Kenneth W. R„ Grnnbam 
House, 92, Clifton Street. Swindon, 
Wilts.

SHANNON, A, S., 1, George Street, 
Kirkcaldy, N.B.

SHARGOOL, Jack, 9, Hawarden Villas, 
CroxtedHoad, Herne Hill, S.E. 

SHARP, Edmund Jacks, Cardigan I 
House, Mcltou Mowbray. 1

SHARP, Frank C., 133, Upland Hoad, | 
East Dulwich, S.E. 1

SHARPE, Archibald Leonard, 9, Mer
ton Hoad, Grove Hoad, Waltham
stow.

SHATTOCK, K., Bramblet) e, Thurlcy 
ltiiad. West Norwood. ;

SHEAF.DO WN, D., 109, Beverley Road, ' 
Hull. '

SHEARS, Leonard H., 56, Pt-rrymend 
Street, Fulham, S.W. ‘

SHEFFIELD, W ilfred T., Preston, 
Melbourne, Victoria, Australia. | 

SHEPFORD, H. M., 141, Westbournc 
Grove, Bayswater, \V.

SHEPHERD, G. J. V., The Bridge I 
House, Chippenham, Wilts. 

SHEPHERD, Mabel, Officers'Quarters, 
Enlleld Lock, N. '

SHEPHERD, S., Stuckey's Banking 
Co., Ltd., Corn Street, Bristol. 

SHEPHERD, S.,289, Burk Hoad, Liver- | 
pool

SHEPHERD. Sydney C., The Broad 
Gates Hotel, Henley-on-Thames. 

S H E P H E R D S O N ,  Herbert J., 3,
Dalmorton Hoad, New Brighton, 
Cheshire. 1

SHERWOOD, George, -27, Hundswortli 
Wood Hoad, Hundsworth, near 
Birmingham.

SHIELDS, P. E., 17, Quay Street, New
port, I W.

SHILLING, Ed ja r  A., Blenheim House, 
Manor Hoad, Barnet, N. (

SHILSON, C. Sidney, The Gables, 
Banbury.

SHIRES, John Ram9cT:n, Glen Dene, 
Milnbridge, Huddersfield. 

SHUTTLEWORTH, B. E.. Stoodley 1 
Cottages, near Todmordeu.

S I BBERI NG,  Geo.
Hotel," Swansea F., " Trafalgar

011/14 Ci I .
Hrightou. wompdier Road

S!LCOCK, J. T., “  Three Horse Shoes 
High street, Chesterlield. *'

SILLS, Edgar J.. 1 til, Denman street 
lladford, Nottingham. eet*

SILVESTER S. J., *21, .Jamaica Row 
Birmingham,

SIM, W illiam , Academy, Hamilton

SIMpt?tnev.H< Herriot V|llas-
SIMMONS, W. H., Brenzett, Banisters 

Koad, Southampton,
SIMON, F., 26, Zulla Koad, Nottin- 

ham. ™
SIMON, R., Colet Court, Hammcr- 

srmtliHoad, \V.
SIMPSON, J., 186. Uxbridge Street, 

Burton-on-Trent.
SIMS, Alfred A., Jamaica High School 

Kingston, Jamaica, W.I. ’
SIMS, E. A. C., c/o Mr. Kudd, Glencoe 

House, Knap Hill, Woking, Surrey.
SIMS, Geo. P. W., 141, Tritonvilie 

Koad, Sandymount, co. Dublin.
SIMSON, J. C* A.,14, Addison Garden, 

Kensington. W.
SKEMPTON, E. T., 7, Hollv ltoad, 

Northampton.
SKILLINGTON, J. W., 73, Billing Road, 

Northampton.
SKINNER, Elhel M-, 10, St. Margaret's 

Hoad, Oxford.
SKINNER, Fred G„ 11, Allan*) Street, 

Deptford, S.E.
SKIPSEY, Wm., School House, Higli- 

Street, East Ham.
SKRIMSHIRE, F., Longthorpc, Peter 

borough.
SKUSE, James H., liallykean Rectory, 

Portarlington, Ireland.
SLADE, Frederick, *23, Glencoe Street, 

Poplar, K.
SLEETBURN, F. W „ 49, t'laptmiu 

Koad, S.W.
SLOAN, Geo. Fred., 53, Vicarage Road, 

Leyton, N.E.
SMALLPEICE, Austice, Cross Lanes, 

Guildford
SMART, James, 52, Midton Street.

Springburn, Glasgow. 
SMETH1JRST, R„ 8, Park Gate Avenue, 

Withinglon, near Manchester. 
SMITH, Albert, 101, Church Hoad. 

Leyton. ,
SMITH, Alec. John, 43, llbli street. 

Banff. N.B.
SMITH, Amy, 15, Cavendish Road, 

Balhain, S.W.
SMITH, Angus, 36, Blackburn Street, 

Plantation, Glasgow.
SMITH, Arthur, 5, Cavendish Street, 

Griinsbv.
SMITH, Arthur, 8, Hylands Street, 

Warrington
SMITH, Arthur L. H., Ashgrove Park 

Dairy, Ashley Down. Bristol. 
SMITH, Bessie, lnverturret, Crieff.

MITH, C. W., Haddonfielil. Epsom.
MITH, Daisy, 68, Gough Hoad, Hit* 

unngham,
M I T H ,  Douglas, Home House, 

Brought}* Ferry.
MIYH, E. A., 41, Victoria Street, 

Grimsby.
MITH, E. C., York House. Best- 

bourne Terrace, St. Mark >, bruit ■

Chiswick, W.
SMITH, F. R., Ings House, Rohm 

Hood's Bay, Yorks.
SMITH, F. W., 61, Frill! Street, Solio 

Hquare, W.

primes of Hr a-tera jo in ing after pnbh'c'tion nf thin L in 1 v-Vt hr y.rirt*rl in a Supplementary List l a lor ***>



CASTLES T':. AIR
Become substantial realities if you 
get a few pounds of . . .

Harbutt’s Plasticine-
With this delightful modelling 

material the construction of Model 
Buildings, Castles, Bridges, Foun
tains, Animals, F igu res , &c., 
becomes a fascinating entertainment 
—rising, perhaps, to artistic merit. 
Try it, and see what you can do. 
Fitted boxes, 1/3 and 2/10, or full 
pounds, any colour, 19, post free. 
The interesting Instruction Book, 
“  How to Use Plasticine as a 
Home Amusement,” described by 
the Press as “ a fund of rollicking 
recreation,” price 7̂ - Ask your 
Artists’ Colourman for it, or direct 
from Wm. H A R B U T T , A.R.C.A., 
Bath (Dept. T  2).

W riting Exercises and Letters  
made a Pleasure b y  Using a

“ S W A N ”
F O U N T A IN

P E N .
A YERY SENSIBLE 
PRESENT FOR 
YOUTHS-ONE 
WHICH WILL 
AID THEM IN 
SCHOOL 
WORK.

THREE SIZES: 

10/6, 16/6, 
25/-

P o s t  F ree . 

W rite for Catalogue,

The ideal pen for 
Shorthand.

TH E NEXT BEST THING TO THE 
SWAN” IS THE “ CYGNET" STYLO,

3 - a n d  5/-

M abie, Todd &  Bard, Manufacturers,
93, C H E A P S I D E , L O N D O N , E .C .

99a, Regent St., W., and 3, Exchange St., Manchester,
or 0/  a l l  S ta tio n ers.

I

....................... .

BOYS, DON’T  
BE BULLIED! 
USE . . . .

SAN DOW’S
OWN . . . 
COMBINED DEVELOPER,

12s. 6d.

To he purchased  o f  a ll  D ealers, o r sent d irect from
G KAIIAM  L E W IS, M an ager,

1 7 -1 8 , BASIN G II AI.L S T R E E T , LONDON, F..C.



IT  1$ TIME t o  t h i n k  o f

CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR PRESENTS.
D U M B - B E L L S . 
B O X IN G  G L O V E S . 
S C E P T R E S . 
S I N G L E - S T I C K S .

New Grace Cnoket ion»* 
Table Golf Halma

G A M E S .

D R A U G H T S .- I a  Wood Boses. 
Boxwood and Bbonizeri,

lod.t l,;it 1,8 per set. 
Best Kbotn'ie.l Boxwood,

ljiu., 1.0: l.Jin., ••/
Best Hollow Edge .. .. £0 ami #11 

Postage Jd.

Heversi 
R o yal Ludo
Snap Cards . . . .
New Race Game, with Bo;ird and 1

each 1 M. Postage fid. 
. ]0d. „  ad.. „ KkI. „ ;M.. . „ likl, „ 3d.. „ lid. „ fid.
. .. if-  „  fid.

orses complete, 1/9 each.
„  2.6

F ootballs. 
F ootball B oon, 
R unning Shoe*. 
Air. Guns. 
H orizontal Barn. 
P unching Bail*.

D R A U G H T S  OR 
C H E S S  B O A R D S .

H alf leather,
l ' l ,  1/4, 1/ft.

Polished Wood Boards, 
12in .,2/9 ; 15in .,32.

D O M IN O E S .
fin  W iknJ Boxes.) 

Double S ix e s ,!/-,]/«, 2/« 
Double Nines, J 9, 2 :t,4/- P«wt:ĵ e, :M.

T h e  *J.P.+ P o c k e t K nife

P O L I S H E D  IN D IA N  C L U B S . 4Jd. per 11*.
Not Carriage raid.

4lb. per pair, 1/6 ;  lib. per pair, 2/3 ; 8lb. per pair, 3 -

Please send for my Illustra ted  Price List,  Post Free.

C H E S S .—tin  Polished Boxes.) 
Best Ebony anti Boxwood, French 

Polished.
No. 1, 1 9 ;  No. 3, 3 3? No. 5, 6 5 .

s ta g  or bone handle, with
large and sm all blades, 
picker" ‘ *kers, tweeters, corkscrew, 
leather bore, nut * cracks, 
screwdriver, horse hook. 

Price complete, 2!- each. 
Postage, 2d.

J O H N  P I G G O T T
CHESTERFIELDS, 

10 9, 14/10, 18 6,
226

117 &  118, C h eap s id e , a n d  M ilk  S tre e t, London, E.C.

“ THE STANDARD OF H IG H E S T PU R ITY,” — The “ Lancet.

Cadbury’s
iiD vid m n /1  ■ :_ .1_1___ 1__ t t? _ j i i . u r.____ »* 1 _ ____uCADBURY'S COCOA is the typical English Cocoa. It Is world- 

renowned for Its absolute purity and its great invigorating 
properties. Oives energy and staying power, and firmness to 
the muscles and nerves. CADBURY’S Ib Cocoa and the best 
Cocoa only. Athletes should take care to avoid risky concoctions 
containing drugs or chemicals. CADBURY’ S COCOA Is a Perfect 
Food, for all ages and all seasons.

Cocoa
PITM A N ’S M ETROPOLITAN SCHOOL,

Southampton Row, London, W.C.
O P E N  D A X L T ,  I O  —  1,  2  —  4 ,  -A-HSTID 6 -  S .

F o r  i n d i v i d u a l  a n d  P e r s o n a !  I n s t r u c t i o n  o n l y -

SHORTHAND, TYPEWRITING, BOOK-KEEPING, BUSINESS TRAINING, WRITING, ARITHMETIC. 
FRENCH, GERMAN, SPANISH, ENGLISH, GRAMMAR, COMMERCE.

PREPARATION FOR CIVIL SERVICE, BANK, RAILWAY, AND OTHER EXAMS.

FEES ACCORDING TO SUBJECTS.NEW STUDENTS MAY ENTER ANY DAY.
Prospectus, containing much valuable Information, on application to Secretary, as above, Gratis and Poll Fr®*-

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT
7—12, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STB AND, W.C,

DEPARTMENT, OEOROE N E W N E S .L I* 1*

L on d on  C olour P r in tin g  Co.. L td .



EBRUARY N U M B E R . “ HIDDEN B O O K S ”  PICTORIAL
'  COMPETITION.

2 3  P r iz e s .

A MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS.”

EDITED BY “ THE OLD FAC.’’ ATHLETIC EDITOR, C. B. FRY.

Vol. VI. No. 35. FEBRUARY, 1902.

When you play

P I N G  P O N G , ’
notice how ligh t an d  resilient the halls 

are. It is the sam e w hen rid in g  eyoles 

fitted w ith  GENUINE

D u n i p p  T Y R E S 1

whieh arc the acm e of lightness and 

resilien ce, and th ey

STAND THE R A C K E T .

W hy, therefore, use in ferior im itatio n s ?

Reduced to  6 5 s. p e r  p a i r ;  w ith  w ir e d  o r  b e a d e d  
edges; g u a r a n te e d  f o r  13 m o n th s . O f  a l l  c y c le  
agents. Hut be s u r e  y o u  see tlie  C o m p a n y ’ s t r a d e  
m ark o n  the in n e r  tu b e  a s  w e ll  a s  th e o u te r  

c o \ e r .

THE DUNLOP PNEUMATIC TYRE COMPANY, Ltd.,
1‘aua Mills, Aston- Cross, B irmingham ; 

and Branches.

“ W hy the H ot Su lphu r M all w a s  L a te . " —(See page 3 8 7 .)

GEORGE N E W N E S , Limited, 7 -12, Southampton Street, London, W.C.



The New Craze for the Dull Evenings.

CAM ACES “TABLE TENNIS”
Complete Sets, 2/3 ,2  11,3/11, 
4/11, 6 /6, 7/11, 8 6, 10/6,15 -, 

20 /-, and 27/6.

Celluloid Balls, lOJd. per doz., 10'. 
per gross; Celluloid Covered 
B alls ,4/6 per doz.; Battledores, 
fromfild.; Out Rackets,from 211  I

G a m a g e ’s Speciality—The 

Table Tennis Ball ‘ Picker Up.’ |
(Stooping avoided.) 2/9 (with cap, I 

3/6); postage and packing, 3d.

O rders over 101- carriage paid; | 
p o sta g e 4d. on S e ts  under 10!-.

Write for Special List

BILLIARDS a t  HOME
B Y

CAMACE’S NEW AND UNIQUE OFFER.
Billiard Tables and Accessories ?£>“ Times”  Instalment Plan.

e 11- A DAY FOR 10 MONTHS.
T h o u sa n d s  o f  p la y e rs  h a v e  to d e n y  th e m selv e s  th e  p lea su re  o f  p la y in g  B illia r d s  on  account o f the 

exp en se. WE HAVE DETERMINED TO COME TO THEIR ASSISTANCE, a n d  a re  m a k in g  an offer 
w h ich  w ill  en ab le  a n y o n e , no m a tte r h o w  slen d e r th e  p u rse  m a y  be, to  a cq u ire  a  SLATE BED TABLE AND 
ALL ACCESSORIES o n  the e a s ie st  o f  term s. C o u n try  re s id e n ts  a n d  th o se  u n a b le  to  ca ll should write 
f o r  p a r tic u la r s  (m en tio n  B illia r d  D epartm en t). S en d  f ir s t  m o n th ’s  in sta lm e n t i f  y o u  w ish  to  adopt our 
E a sy  P a y m e n t S y stem . I f  y o n  i to  n o t  s e e  w h a t  y o n  r e q u i r e  sen d  s p e c ific a tio n  o f  y o u r  w a n ts , and we will 
sen d  y o u  fu ll  p a r tic u la r s  b y  re tu rn .

Set No. 1.—Consisting of Mahogany Frame Billiard Table with SL A T E  BED, IND1AKUBBER CUSHION, Brass 
Pocket Fittings, Ivory Balls, Two Cues, Cue Rest, Marking Board, Spirit Level, Chalk, Cue Rack Cover, Box of Tips, Bot of 
Wafers, and Rules, framed complete. Outside measurements of Table : 6ft. line, by 3ft. 4ins. Size of Balls: 1 Jins.

CASH PRICE £ 6  4 s . ,  or 10 monthly payments of 15s, 3d. Larger Tables on proportionate terms.

HOW TO BECOME A GOOD MARKSMAN.
G et one o f  out* H a rm le s s  R IF L E S  o r  P IS TO L S .

HARMLESS PISTOLS, Bronze, 1/9 ; Nickel, 2/6. Postage 3d. 
HARMLESS RIFLES from  2 /9 ; postage 4-d. Complete Sets from s/H- 1

Complete Sets, 3/11, 5/6, 6/11, 8/6 to 18/6.
Air Guns, all prices from u  Shot Guns from 7'6. All Government proved. Vacuum Arrows, 5d. Postnge id.

Targets. Ammunition, and all Accessories.

A. W . 6AMAGE, Ltd., HOLBORN, LONDON, E.G.



ADVERTISEMENTS. 1

GRADIDGE & SONS,
manufacturers and exporters of 

THE FAMOUS INTERNATIONAL FOOTBALLS,

Used by  0.11 th e  le a d in g  d u b s .  P u b lic  8chools, 
a n d  C o lle g e s  in the K in gdom ,

P R I C E  L I S T S  F R E E .

ONLY AD DRESS:

ARTILLERY PLACE, W O O LW ICH.

Y O U  C A N  H IT
THE BULLS EYE

OF YOUR B°yS AFFECTION
B y  GIVING A IM

AISYAIR RIFLE
, JUST THE THING 

F-£R A CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 
T H E 'D A IS Y  2 0 1 5 C E N T U R Y  

AIR GUN, H A3A WALNUT STOCK, 
HANDSOME NICKLED STEELBARREL, 

[GLOBE SIGHTS, SHOOTS EITHER , 
OAPTS fc* 3 H9T, PRICE-ONLY EL -  

WRITEF9R NAME & A D D R E S S ' 
OF NEAREST-AGENT —

, T o  "  C "  D e p t.. W. E. PEAK & Oo. CllltJ 
OjB R A D f°R Q  AVENUE.L9ND9N.E..C.I

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

E P P S ’S
GRATEFUI__COMFORTING.

COCOA
BREAKFAST—SU PPER.

CITY SALE & EXCHANGE.
G reat Central Sports Depot.

The Rival, 
4 3The Ludgate,5 6

The
Farringdon,

6 6

Postage, 4d.

The Practice, 
7,8

The Exchange, 
86

The Sal ex, 
9/6

Postage, Ad.

The Fleet,
106

Post Free.

Match Size Footballs fitted with Best Rubber Bladder.

Shin Guard*. Football Shirts. Goal Gloves.
9 1 d . 1 - ,  1 6 , 2  3 , 3 , 6  1 , 1 1 ,  2 / 3 , 2  9  1 / 1 1 , 2 / 1 1 , 3 1 1 , 4 / 6

Postage, 3d. Postage, 3d. Postage, 2d.
BRODIE S PATENT GOAL-NETS, from 31/6.

T
Write to  SPO RTS DEPARTMENT f o r  I llu stra ted  L js t—

90. 91, 92, 93, 94, Fleet St., London, E.C

SWEETS
FANLIGHT PEPPERMINTS

A  unique sweet, 6d. tins only. Delicious, 
pure, comforting. A favourite sweet for the 
winter. Appreciated by all.

SOUTOUMA w
The famous sweet, made from the finest 

pure rich milk. W ell known for its soft 
creamy flavour. Most nutritious.

FEN DEAN nt.se .
A most delicious cocoanut sweet, rich and 

juicy. A  charming sweet, delicate flavour, 
and of great popularity.

Ask also for Mackenzie’s Butter Drops, Cream 
Ice, Butter Scotch, Italian Cream, Everton Toffee, 
Coronation Toffee, 4c.

S a m p l e  A s s o r t m e n t ,  p o s t  f r e e ,  I s .  3 d .

P E N N Y  P A C K E T S  & U P W A R D S

qnLP EVERY WhE§F

a



11 ADVERTISEMENTS.
f > n j | V | Q  I  Applicants for approvals, enclosing stamp, receive gratis 
l l l f n  I  l O  a a G rand S e t  o f  5  P ic to r ia l  N e w  Z e a la n d  

H iving purchased the entire stock o f a well-known dealer. 
] am selling off at absurdly low prices. E x tr a o r d in a r y  B a r g a in s  with 
every lot. Colonial exchange solicited.

Graham Morris, 22, Lady Som erset Rd., London, N.W.
/C O L L EC T O R ’S D U P L IC A T E  S T A M P S  accum ulated during p**t 
^  tw elve years. 250  e n t ir e ly  d if fe r e n t from all parts. A  really 
h a n d so m e  lo t  including U n u s e d  B r it is h  C o lo n ia ls , a magnificent lot 
ni 4 0  d if fe r e n t J a p a n ese*  a s w e lla s  many o b s o le te  a n d  p r o v in c ia l  
S ta m p s . Also rare S t . C h r is to p h e r  (surcharged). S t . K it ts .  N e v is ,  or 
Orange R iver Colony, etc. Bargain, th e lot 2 ft, 6 f l .  N o cards.
N . T . H IL L 1E R , 16. C r o sv e n o r  C r esc en t. S t .  L eo n a rd s-o n > S e a .

F IV E  PENC E FO R  N O TH IN G  I
IFO all applicants for our Approval Sheets we are this month 
1  giving a packet of ten different stamps value *d. each. 

L i b e r a l  D is c o u n t. C o lle c t io n s  B o u g h t .
BRITISH STAMP CO., FALCON ROAD, BIRKENHEAD.

GRATIS—500 Stamp Mounts
to auyone purchasing not less than 1/. off our noted Approval 
Sheets. S e n d  fo r  a  S h e e t  im m e d ia t e ly .  S p l e n d i d  V a lu e .  

YO R K SH IR E  ST A M P  Co.. K EIG H LEY.

A  R E C O R D  O F F E R .
P A C K E T  N o. 27  contain)! O b so le te  4 d . b lu e  C ape o f G ood H o p e , 
r  tr ia n g u la r  I s s u e  S ib e r ia n  pc iree, Deccan and H yd era b a d  Indian  
N ative S ta te , ra re  B erm u d a  1/- g r e y  P r o v in c ia l ,  nr s c a r c e  T ra n s-  
va&l su r ch a rg e d  E .R .I., O m aha, T rans-M ississippi, V en ezu ela  o r C rete , 
P ortu gu ese  Colony, O range F r e e  S t a te  or ob solete T ra n sv a a l, Corea, 
choice M o n ten eg ro  or ttuKharah, rare O ran ge R iv e r  C o lo n y  su r

charged on  Cape, and  20 selected  B ritis h  C olonies, e tc .
B a rg a in , 1 /- P .O ., or  13  S ta m p s .

F ree  to  a ll P u r c h a s e r s  o f P a ck e t  No. 27 ap p ly in g  fo r  a n  A pproval 
S h eet a  S e t  o f  3 ra re  h ig h  v a lu e  E g y p tia n  (oblong) S ta m p s ,  
o r can  be purchased sep arate ly  a t  ©d. |>cr set.

TH E E M P IR E  ST A M P  CO.t 4 , B a n k  B u ild in g s . H A S T IN G S .

FREE! FREE! FREE!
T o  all intending purchasers sending for our Approval Sheets (liberal discount, 
and enclosing i d, stamp for postage. 30 different Foreign ami British Colons\1 
Stamps, including I ’ .S .A , Buffalo, Tunis. TaMinuiia, Brazil, G reece, Canada, 
W est India, etc., etc. P a ck e ts: 50 British Colonials, all different. 3d . 250 
Foreign and Colonial, alt different. I s . 3d , 500, all different, 5a. T ins is our 
Special Ibcket. Mounts, 1,000 best. 6d. Our new list o f cheap sets free.

THE LONDON STAMP EXCHANGE,
8 , B R O A D  S T R E E T  S T A T I O N ,  L O N D O N , E .C ,

STAMP COLLECTORS! NOTE TH IS!!
' Extraordinary Bargains in Packets ! ' ;

IO O  S ta m p s , p o s t  fre e .  4 d .
N o. 39  C o n ta in s  100  W ell M ixed  S ta m p s , including i, 

scarce: United States (Buffalo scries). Ecuador (latest issue), Me\ , < j , 
Philippine Islands (jc. 1898. scarce), Tasmania (large picture'stamp - .7
Costa R ica (1892 issue), Sweden (long official), Gold Const (scarce) / 
fmmdland (obsolete). Constantinople, Persia (old issue), Bolivia, New /, „ 
|new- issue, scarce), Malta, Japan {latest issue), Guatemala {old Head ,,f \  .r 
very scarce), Mauritius, Roumania, Portugal, Spain, etc., etc, Po&t Fii< •

fO O , a ll  d if f e re n t , 6 d .
N o. 40  contains too Stam ps,all different, including following scarce; I(a v I [ 

(large stump, scarce). I^abuan {be. Jubilee issue, very scarcer, Lcew,n,| k ViiH- 
Trinidad (old issue), M exico (old issue), G reece. Luxem burg, Nicarr-i/i -7 
Salvador. St. Lucia (rare), Orange F ree State. Transvaal. Norway(rgc<) iv 
Head, scarce). Portuguese. India (latest issue). Bermuda, Brazil, Canada (m.uili* 
leaves). France (unpaid letter stamp). Cuba tiS?; :»sqc), l ’ orto Rico n^m 
issue), etc., etc. Post F ree, 6d. y

3 0 0 , a l l  d if f e re n t , 2 s .  6 d .
N o, 41  contains 300 different Stam ps including many scarce, and is a ijrvu 

k irgain . Includes Argentine (old).,Belgium (1861 issue, scarce), Barbados 
insuel. Benin (obsoletel, Borneo, Bosnia. British Guiana, Bulgaria, Bnizjl 
Canada (map stamp). Columbia. Costa Rica, C u ta , Deccan. Ecuador! Egypt 
Finland, Gibraltar, G reece, Guatemala, H onduras Jamaica (waterfall), Lal.uan 
M artinique, Mauritius, M exico, Nicaragua. Persia. Porto Rico. Porcug.il 
Queensland, San Salvador. Spain. Straits Settlements, Travancorc, Turkey 
Tasmania, United States (several varieties). Uruguay, and a largo quantity of 
other stam ps from other countries all over the W orld. Pdst Free. 2s 6d 

S T A M P  M O U N T S , 500 for 3d. : 1.000 for s|d. Post Free.
M IX E D  C O N T IN E N T A L  S T A M P S  cacti containing a  picket of 80

varieties. 6d, per 1,000: t o  packets o f t.ooo, post free, 4s,
A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S .—A  fine selection now ready, priced low,ami 

6d. in 1 /- discount.
Col le c to r  a In L on d on  should call at our shop (between Tottenham Court 

Road and R egent Street), where a  fine selection of stamps can lie seen at 
lowest prices. E sta b lis h e d  1879 .

EDWARD COOPER & Co., 17, M ortim er St., London, W,
T h e  “  H IP P O  ” P a c k e t  c o n ta in s  5 0  d if fe re n t s ta m p s , including

LIBERIA (Star), LIBERIA (Palm Tree), * j  
LIBERIA (Hippopotamus), ■ H *

T s i A i i m n i i l  {view o f  Hobart), S et nf 6 Sweden, including Service, Chili, new 
issue (head o f Colum bus); new issue |full length figure of Mernirj I:
Japan. United States Columbus. Norway. f l' li in u , Cape o f Good Hope hiew 
o f T ab le  Bay) Set o f Holland (portrait o f Queen Wilhehnina), Set of 4 India. 
A rgentine Republic {newest issue), Ceylon, and many other good and olr*olci«- 
stamps. Price 4«l.. Post Free. A I*1>. every" purchaser of this packet, who re
quests us to send a selection o f our cheap Approval Sheers, will receive free art 
unused O ran ge R iv e r  C o lon y .
1902 1* 1114*1 L I N T  just published. Send for o n e: a post-caul will do.

A L F R E D  G IL B E R T  A Co.. W esto n -S u p er-M a re .

Queensland 4<J., th in paper (catalogued at ‘2s.L.
,, 2d., ,, ( Is lid.)..

S* Australia 2Ad., lilac “ O.S.” ( ,t 2s.Gd.)..

onlv 4d. 
,/ 9d. 

IS.

| S. Australia 4d., perf. 10 “ O.S." (catalogued at Is. 3d.) only 6d. 
I „  4d., „  15 „ ( „  ls.tkU „ fid.
| „  2*d., blue „  ( „  Is. Od.) „  6d.

Set of 50 Cuba, all different 
Set of 11 Puerto Rico „ ..
Set of 6 L&buan, postage due, used

Postage extra on all the above.

. .. .. 3s. Set of 9 Labuan, postage due, used .

. .. .. fid. Set of 30 Spain, all different .. ,

. , 8d. Set of 7 Pan-American, complete «
A ew  S i  p p . T r i c e  L in t  o f  m o r e  t h a n  SfAXt c h e a p  S t a m p s  p o st f r e e  f o r  i d .  
a n u m n t  w i l l  be a llo iv e d  o n  F i r s t  O r d e r  o f  i s . C d .  o r m o r e .

Is.6d.
6d.
7d.

( in  sta m p s), which

L. S . C H A R L IC K , V ic t o r ia  C h a m b e r© . 5 5 -6 , C h a n c e r y  L a n e , L o n d o n , W .C, ( B u s in e s s e n t ir e ly  bp correspondence.)

TRANSVAAL E.R.I. GIVEN AWAY.
T>A C K ET 141 contains scarce Mauritius, }d. on iod. (worth 6 d .): G reece 
*  new issue, French Offices in Canton, M exico old and new. Chinese FLuipjrc, 
W urieroburg •• Returned L etter Sump," M adeira “ V asco Ua G am a"  C eleb ra
tion. British Guiana, Cape obsolete, I.gyp t “ Service de le U t ,”  T u rkey new 
surcharged issue, Bulgaria “ Prince B oris" Celebration, used Corea, L u xem 
burg Official. U .S .A . (Columbus), Newfoundland (Prince E dw ard  of York). 
Barbados Britannia, obsolete Bolivia, Canada, C uba U .S .A . issue, Spain War 
Stam p. P r ic e  4d „  postage extra. In addition, all purchasers who also ask 
for an Approval Selection will b e presented gratis with a rare Transvaal E .R .I 
Supply I im ite d .- T H f i  P R E M IE R  S T A M P  C O M PA N Y . 17 , P r in c e  
A lb e r t  S tr e e t ,  a n d  203 , W e s te r n  R oad , B R IG H T O N .

NO EXPENSIVE A LB U M S REQUIRED-

“ Premier” Collecting Album
With Movable Leaves. 8vo size, 8d. each, 6s. doz. 
4to size, 16d. each, 7a. 6d. doz. Post Free.

F u l l  •p a r tic u la r s  on a p p lic a t io n .

“ A.B.C.”  Catalogue <4th Edition)
850 pp., over 5,000 Illustrations, giving prices for a l l  
Stamp8,Post-cardB, Envelopes, etc., aud many useful hints 
for the d e te c t io n  o f  f o r g e r ie s ,  etc. 2 s. 10<L. post free.

A PP R O V A L . S H E E T S  lo r  a ll c l u . e .  o f  C o llec to r* , w ith  
l ib e r a l D isco u n t.

32 pp. Pries List of Albums, Bets, Packets and Accessories, 
Free on Application.

BRIGHT &  SON, 164, S tra n d , W.C.

Royal Family Portraits FREE.
EXCfcLSIOR PACKET, No. 555,

CONTAINS 50  different Stamps, all hearing portraits of 
post or present Sovereigns of the World. They consist 

of Emperor Francis Joseph of Austria, Prince Ferdinand ot 
Bulgaria, King Leopold of Belgium, Queen Victoria, Wvor 
Emmanuel of Italy. Grand Duke of Luxemburg, l rince 
Nicholas of Montenegro, Queen Wilhehnina of Holland, 
King Humbert of Italy, King Carlos of Portugal, king 
Charles of Koumania, King Alexander of Servia, hinperor 
Napoleon III., King Alphonso XII. of Spain, and h'ng 
Alphonso XIII., King Oscar of Sweden, King KhoulnlonKoru 
of Siam, Queen Isabella of Spain, etc., etc.

P r ic e  6dm p o s t  f re e «
EVF.KY PURCHASER of this Packet will be PRESENTED 
with a SET NEWFOUNDLAND STAMPS, with portraits ot 
the King, the Queen, late Queen Victoria, am - - ‘nce 

Edward of York.

1 Q H O  L IS T ,
I  m m  64 PAGE8, POST FREE.

BARGAINS, NOVELTIES, NEW ISSUES.

APPROVAL SELECTIOSsT C V /K U -t.
BUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON.



ADVERTISEMENTS. iii

s •_ ',,wWV^VAiiAAAim The TH IR D  (1902) E D IT IO N  o f the

Universal Standard Catalogue
OF T H E  POSTAGE STAM PS OF TH E  WORLD,

completely revised and brought up to date, many countries being entirely rewritten. Fully illustrated 
with 2,554 engravings of stamps. Ali countries in alphabetical order, and every stamp is priced, 
but sizes of perforation and other minor varieties are rigorously excluded. It is p a r  e x c e lle n c e  THE 
Catalogue for the general collector, and especially for the beginner.

P r ic e  1/3, post free. Interleaved Edition, bound in cloth, gilt lettering,3/6, post freeLatest, Simplest, Best, and Cheapest*
P r i c e  L i s t s  o f  1,500 d if f e r e n t  P a c k e t s  a n d  S e ts  o f  S t a m p s , S ta m p  A lb u m s , a n d  ev e r y  r e q u is ite  f o r  S t a m p  C o lle c to r s

s e n t  G r a t is  o n  r e c e ip t  o f  I d . f o r  p o s ta g e ,
M onth ly  L ist o f  Ph ila te lic  N ove lties, 6d. p e r an n u m , Post Free*

4 4 (\  D IF F E R E N T , 6d ., F e b ru a ry  P a c k e t , including old British 
X J - V  Blue unperf., British Honduras, Cyprus, Canada Jubilee, Italy 'unpaid! 
Japan (wedding), U .S. Pan (sc. and 4c.). Venezuela, Victoria, rare 3d. 50c
different. 5s,; 1,000. t6s . Mounted, clean and perfect. GRATIS Large List 
Sets. SHEETS 4d. Stamps, upwards. 350 Mounts anti Set of 3 Peru gratis to 
all who apply for sheets. A gents wanted. Shops and private. Prizes besides 
good discount. Bright's Catalogue. « .  rod. K in g s, is. 3d. post free,— 
A. 1*. M cA tT S L A N  &  T U R N E R , 95. Rath Street, Glasgow.

CA P T A IN  P A C K E T . W o n d er fu l V a lu e . * »  Varieties, including 
Soudan Camel, Newfoundland Queen Alexandra. Nicaragua Map, Borneo 

Native. Labuan, Shanghai, Crete, Cuba (rare issues of 50cent. i875*7&*77 : ascent, 
of 1875-78*79)* Omaha, United S tates (W ar United States!. Travancnte. Bolivia, 
New Mexico. Salvador Engine. Canada Map, Jubilee, and M a p le : Venezuela, 
Trinidad Britannia, Persia Deccan, Transvaal, Selangor. Guatemala, Tunis, 
New Turkey. Costa Rica, post free I s .  I d .  C heap  Sets, every stamp different, 
ao Argentine, 5d , so Brazil, 7d» 10 Bulgaria, 4d. 9 Bosnia. 5d . 16 Chili. 
7d. ao Costa Rica. I s .  ao Ecuador. 9 d . 24 Greek. 9 d . 40 Japan, tfd . 20 
Mexico, Td. ao Nicaragua. 9d , ri Persia, 9 d . 30 Roumania, Bd. ao Russia, 
4d. ao Salvador, 10d .  36 Sweden. O d. 30 Spain. 5d . 18 C uba. 5d. ao 
Turkey. 6 d . 40 United States. 3d . 20 Canada. 6 d . Lists of Hundreds, 
Sets, and Packets free. -  M ID L A N D  ST A M P  C O M PA N Y . C a stle  
B rom w ich . B IR M IN G H A M .
rpH E Y A R M O U T H  PA C K E T  (cheapest and best). —  100  different, 
X including 2 0  BRITISH C o l o n i a l s , Guatemala (parrot). T r a n s v a a l , 
Venezuela, T urkey , ORANGE F r e e  STATE. Bolivia (rare!, and many others 
Catalogue value of this packet o v e r  5«* O n ly  3 d . W rite for our fatuous 
approval sheets, m arked at the lowest possible prices. 4 d . in  th e  Is .  
dtfccount. 1,000 best stamp mounts, 6d. Price lists gratis.
JOHN SW A L L O W  A Co., H o w a r d  S tr e e t ,  G rea t Y a rm o u th .

1 1 0 ^ 3 d
All Different,

In cluding Set of 5 Canada, E gypt, 
Chill, V icto ria , U.S.A. Colum bus and 

J  m aha.N ew  Issues H ungary and  A u stria, 
3 Japan P o st-card s, e tc ., etc.

To all Purchasers of this Packet asking for Ap
proval Sheets we give free 3 Unused Stamps, includ

ing Guatemala, Jubilee, Costa Klca, and Venezuela. 
c a t a lo g u e  p o s t  f r e e ,  c o n ta in in g  h u n d r e d s  o f  C h e a p  S e ts  

a n d  P a c k e t s , a n d  th o u s a n d s  o f  se p a r a te  S ta m p s .

C A J P H  C O . ,  B R I S T O L .
G R A T IS l 1902 N E W  S T A M P  C A TA LO G U E !

J u s t P u b lish e d  ! 362  P a g e s . 2 ,5 5 4  I l lu s tr a t io n s  ! ! !
Offered Gratis to every purchaser o f  Packet

T ip  T O D  P acket—aoo Genuine Stamps, including Zanzibar, Br. S. Africa. 
1 ■  W r  N iger Coast, Labuan. O ld  Spain (value as.), Transvaal E .R .I.

And ii iny others, price as. 9d., honestly worth double. (Catalogue Value, 13s.!
8 , H B L U E R , 4 9 , K lt>r« Road* BR IG H TO N .________

UGANDA (Used),
British Central Africa, British South Africa, Lourenzo 
Marques, Queensland, Timor, Trinidad, Zambesia, 
New Issue Bulgaria, Venezuela, Selangor, etc., etc., 
200 different genuine foreign stamps, Is. Id . post free.

CHEAP SETS.—Five different Fiji, 7d. ; eleven 
Venezuela, 6d. ; U.S. Buffalo Exhibition, 1c., 2c., 
4c., oc.,8c., and 10c., full set of six for lOd. ; three 
pictorial Peru, 3d. ; six pictorial New Zealand, 
London prints, Is.; ten different Jamaica, 6d. ; 
twelve Dutch Indies, 7d.— A ll  postage extra.

40-page Illustrated Price List Free with every Order,

K i r k p a t r i c k  &  p e m b e r t o n ,
.  . . 229, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON. W.C.

BRITISH COLONIALS.
Bahamas Id., View of Queen’B Staircase 
Bermuda, Jd. on 1/-, grey. Provisional .. 
Canada Maps, set of three shades .. 
Cape of Good Hope, Id., View of Table Bay 
Cayman Islands, set of two .. ..
Ceylon, set of four, 2c., 3c., 4c., 5c. ..
Hong Kong, set of three, 2c., 4c., 5c. ,
India, surcharged “  C.E.F.," 3 pies ., 
Jamaica Id., View of Llandovery Falls
Johore, lc ...................................................
Malta. id., View of Valetta Harbour .. 
Mauritius, lc., ‘2c., 3c., 4c., 5c., set of five 
Malay States, lc „  3c., 4c., 5c., 8c., set of five 
Newfoundland, lc., Queen Victoria ..

„  2c., King Edward ..
„  3c., Queen Alexandra .
,, 4c., Princess of Wales .
,, 5c., Prince of Wales ..

New Zealand, Id., Universal Postage . 
North Borneo, lc., Native .. .. .

,, 2c., Stag's Head ..
„  3c., Palm Tree .. ..
,, 4c., Monkey . ..
,. 5c., Peacock . .  .
,, 10c., Honey-bear ,
,, 12c., Alligator .. ..

Puttialla Service, 1 anna . ..
Sarawak, new lc., blue and pink . ..
Sudan, Camels, set of four......................
Orange River Colony, 1c., V.R.I..............
Transvaal, id. on 2d., E.lt.I. .. ..
Mafeking, guaranteed genuine .. ..
Uganda, 1 anna ......................  ..

2d.
Id.
3*d.
2d.
2d.
5d.
4(1.
Id.
2d.
Id.
Id.
4d.
7d.
Id.
2d.
2d.
3d.
3d.
2d.
Id.
Id.
Id.
2d.
2d.
3d.
4d,
2d.
Id.
3ld.
•2d.
Id.
7/6
2d.

WITH EVERY ORDER
is sent a  free specimen copy of EWEN'S WEEKLY 

STAMP NEWS.

“ F. W .S .N ."  Is th e  only W eekly S ta m p  P a p er p u b lish ed  in  
Europe. It can be ordered a t any N ew sagent's or Railw ay  
B o o ksta ll, b u t th ey  may haoe to  g e t i t ,  a s  i t  is  not alw ays 

k ep t in stock. It is  p u b lished  every Saturd a y, p r ic e  Id.

EWEN’S COLONIAL STAMP MARKET,
(S ecreta ry , H. L 'Estrange Ewen, E ditor o f “ E. W .S .N ."),

32, PALACE SQUARE, NORWOOD, LONDON, S.E.

100 FOREIGN STAMPS
GIVEN FREE TO ALL STAMP COLLECTORS
sending stamped envelope for Price List. This month only 
we include in packet the following rare specimens: Labnan, 
Canada Map Stamp and Jubilee Stamp, Argentina 1900, Mexico 
1900, New Zealand, etc. A cheap selection sent on approval 

to alt applicants. Address:—
(Dept. W.) BRISTOL STAMP COM PANY, BRISTOL.



IV ADVERTISEMENTS.

W H Y  PAY MORE
When I urn sending out good Stamps on approval at 50 per 
cent, discount? The Stamps are priced low, and work out 
quarter to half catalogue prices. Write to-day.

Lists of Bets, Packets, and Colonials free.

F . W . FRANKLIN, BIRMINGHAM.

1.000 DIFFERENT GENUINE STAMPS
From all parts of the World, only 25/-, post free.

The R etail Value of this Collection is orer £ 4 .
2.0 0 0  d ifferen t S ta m p s, in clu d in g  m any rare o b so lete  issu e s ,

only 75>-,
500 different Stamps, including scarce varieties, only 7/6.

W a n t e d  t o  B u y :R a re  P o s t a g e  S t a m p s
Bought, Sold, & Exchanged. 
Qoer 20,000 D ifferent 
S ta m p s, many hun 
dreds o f  B ea u tifu l  

S ets.
Packets always 
in Stock at 
Moderate 
Prices.

GOOD COLLECTIONS, 
RARE

3INCLE STAMPS, 
e tc ., e tc .

Beat 
Prices 

Given!

HOLD ANU S IL V E R  M E D A L S »t 
the Paris and The Hague Eihitiitiona, 1900-lSOi.

G t R I B B X l K T  & C O ..
13-14, N E W  BO N D  S T R E E T . LOHDOM, W ,_____

"  M a d e  T.ike a G u n .”

ROYAL 
ENFIELD 
BIOYGLES.
ENFIELD CYCLE Co., Ltd., R edditch.

£15  : 15 : 0
£12  : 12 : 0

(with Free Wheel and 
2 Brakes.)

£10  : 10 : 0
SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

VALOUR FOR VICTORIA.
STIRRING DEEDS THAT . . 
WON THE QUEEN’S CROSS.

By Janies A. Manson. 150 pages with 
18 Illustrations. 1s. 6d.

More than 150 excellent Reviews have appeared of thlB book.

GEORGE NEW NES, L td ., London, W .C .
THE “  M A R V E L'’

MONOGRAM BOX. .
A ny 2*letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled I I  ' 
metal pocket box, self-inking, a tr ie  a* shown.
Agent? wanted for this and other novelties. Post 
Dept. G ,89 , A ld e r sg a te  S tr e e t ,  L on d on . Free.

d.

3  LEOPARDS.
2 d .L eop ard  ” P a c k e t . 5 0  D ifferen t S ta m p s . Including 

G u ia n a  ( s h ip ) ,  B a rb a d o s  (seahorses). Bulgaria (lion). Rou- 
mania, India, Wne^ucUV new issue u n p a id  C rete , D eccan  State <Uv i 
altadl, Grand C om oro Islands, new issue Argentina, large Chilian TeL-V t 
(wild horse and eagle), new issue Austria l heller). Jamaica. Hungary (fUlcrV^^1
pigeon). a rare S ^ T  of 4  U N U S E D  CO STA  RICAVetc “'e'e' p„ ,n 
id. extra, without which no orders can lie sent. A L SO  HREI- nith ' 1

•L e o p a rd " packet, a rare set of
age
ery

3 New Issue FRENCH CONGO 1, 2, & 4c. (Leopards).
CLEARANCE OF SURPLUS STOCK OF 

STAMP MOUNTS, 2d .  p e r  1,000,
Po s t  F rf. e  t i l l  M arch  1 s t .

SPECIAL ALBUM
Lists free.

8o P A G E S , r-ooo IL L U S T R A T IO N S  
S P A C E  F O R  O V E R  2.000 V A R I t i lK S .

6d. post free.
Thousands of Bargains in Sets. Packets, Albums, etc.

E R M T E S T  W O O D  &  C O . ,
CHOKLTON-CUM-HAKPY, MANCHESTER.

The “  Sensationw 3d.60 DIFFERENT STAMPS 60
Including STATE OF NORTH BORNEO 1900 (Gorilla), 

SOUDAN (Cam el), GWALIOR STATE (Serpents), 
FRENCH CONGO (Leopard), LABUAN (Stag),

Guatemala (Macaw), Peru (I,lamas), Mozambique (Elephants), 
U.S. America, Omaha Exhibition issue (Team of Horses), 
New S. Wales (Emu), Western Australia (Swan), New Zealand 
(View of Mount Cook). Mexico 1895 (Priest and Temple), new 
issue Victoria (1901), Cape Colony (View of Table Bay), 
Greece, Cuba (large official stamp of very handsome design), 
new issue Switzerland, U.S.A. “  War Tax ” 1898 (Battleship).

BULGARIA, 1901 (Prince Ferdinand), 
PHILIPPINE ISLANDS (1898), DAHOMEY (1901), 

4c., Ac., 3 d . Postage Id. extra.
In addition, every purchaser of the above packet applying 

for a  selection of our “ ID EAL” APPROVAL SHEETS will 
receive
GRATIS, a remarkably handsome set of 
5 GUATEMALA EXHIBITION ISSUE, 1897.
NOTICE.—The above packet is offered at an extraordinary 

low price simply as an advertisement, and in order to circu
late our large 84-page Price List.

Only on e p a c k e t su p p lied  to ea ch  person . No Dealers supplied. 
S e e  a l io  o u r  S p e c ia l  B a rg a in  L i s t  o f  S t a m p  Album s. New  

E d it io n s  J u e t  p u b lish e d . A  U prices, from  9eL to £2 each.

ER R ING TO N  & MARTIN,
__________ SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON._________

A R E C O R D  B A R G A IN  fo r  Id.
S  Entire different J a p a n e s e  P o s t - c a r d e  (including the new 

Imup. l| wn ).
S p a n is h ,  including t w o  W *r Stamps and n e w  Issue 

-1901). . .
J a p a n e s e ,  all different. Including the new issue 3 sen , ami 

a la rg e  sq u a r e  f is c a l s ta m p .1 IV O R Y  CO A ST ( lo .  u n u sed ).
8eml an extra stamp for postage (2d. in all), and ask to m  oiy 

W orld -fam ed  A p p r o v a l S h e e ts .  Only ONE packet supplied to each 
applicant. If the above does not gi*e Perfect satisfaction, return it. *nu 
1 w ill send you ad. back for every packet so returned. Posiage abroad,
3d. extra, Quote No, &M8J when ordering,—  ̂ — —“ * * — — — — » . . .

8
8

H . C. W A T K IN S , 8 6 . L o rd sh ip  L a n e , W ood Green, N.

1 MODEL LOCOMOTIVES, STEAM ENGINES
* ----------------------------------------------- &C.

We have Scale Models of 
L.N.W. and M.R. Locos, Coaches. Guard 
Vans, Steam V ertical Engines, Clockwork 
Locos, Coaches, Goods Wagons, Halls, 
Points, Turn - tables, Signals, and all 
sundries connected with Model Railway 

Work.
Cylinders, Cranks, Fly-wheels, WaterGauges. 
Steam Gauges,Whistles, Pumps, Copper and 
Brass Seamless Tubes, Rivets, Screws, and 

all sundries for Model Engineers.
__________________  TOOLS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

Particulars of all the above will be found in our fully illustrated Catalogue, which is now ready and the finest in the 
trade Post free 6d., which may be deducted on first order of 10/- or over.

W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE & CO., NORTHAMPTON.



ADVERTISEMENTS. v

21. Ion Road, 
Thornton Heath, 

Surrey.
Dear Sir,—

The 30/- Watch which 
I purchased from you is 
keeping excellent time. 
Anybody wanting a 
Watch, I should be only 
too pleased to te stif y for 
you. In the meantime 
you can refer anyone 
in doubt to me, and I 
should only be too 
pleased to inform them 
as to the correctness, 
cheapness <fc durability, 
and also to the prompt 
way in which all orders 
are attended to, as re
gards your Watches.

I am,
Yours faithfully, 

T hos. H e r r id o e .

The most perfectly constructed Watch ever offered to 
the public for 30  * Fitted with a horizontal escape
ment, every part interchangeable, all wheels made of 
specially prepared metal, well gilt, polished steel 
pinions, hardened and tempered springs, patent 
winding work, patent regulator to keep hair-spring in 
position to withstand rough work, 30/*

GOLD CASES, 126/*. 21/- MONTHLY.

SILVER
3 0 "
OASES.

2/6 FIRST
PAYMENT.

MASTERS, LTD., will send to any reader of T he 
Captain  one of these 30/- Silver Watches (Gent's or 
Lady's) on approval on receipt of 2/6.

IF satisfactory you send 2/6 on receipt and 5/- a 
month for five months—total 30/-.

BUT if you send 30/- at once we will send you a 
Silver ALBERT {value 3/-) as discount for cash.

Lady's size can be had 
w ith Plain or Fancy Dial, 

as preferred,

B A D E N - P O W E L L  A U T O G R A P H  K N I F E
Strong white polished handle, 

2|lns. long, three 
blades, nail file 

and trim 
mer, cigar 
probe, and 

pipe 
cleaner.

Highly Honoured
K n i Fe  p o S T

Named
e r Him

F /E t/ E / E

No. 432ti.—Kiue ivory handle, 3ins. long, two blades, cigar holder, button hook,
nail file and trimmer, cigar probe and pipe c le a n e r....................... ............. 5 •

No. 4327.^Finest ivory handle, 3Mns. long, with blades and implements as in the
6/-knife, highest quality steel .........................................................................  6/*

No* 4328.—Sterling silver handle, 3ins. long, two blades, spring scissors,, button 
hook, cigar holder, cigar probe and pipe cleaner, nail tile and trimmer, 
splendidly finished. (A GOOD Knife for Officers and Gentlemen) ............. 21/-

CATALOGUE of WatcheB, Jewellery, Cutlery, Plate, Ac., POST FREE. 
AGENTS WANTED. Write for full particulars, &c., t o -

■ N. M ASTERS, L td ., W atchm akers, Rye, Sussex.
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TH E

“ UNIVERSAL’’
A u to m a tic

Coaster ^ Brake.
Pronounced by Experts to be 
the most Perfect in Existence, 

and awarded Medal with  
Highest Honours a t Pan-American 

Exposition.

AT ONCE THE MOST SIMPLE, 
THE MOST RELIABLE,

A N D

THE MOST SATISFACTORY COM
BINED HUB ON THE MARKET.

ANY CHA IN  LINE.
E ither O ne Inch  o r H a lf-in ch  Pitch.

DUST-PROOF.
WATER-PROOF.

SILENT IN ACTION. 
NEAT AND LIGHT.

Free Rear Wheel either way.

FULLY GUARANTEED.
W r ite  f o r  D e s c r ip t iv e  B o o k le ts .

S o le  European A g e n ts :

MARKT & GO.,
20, Chapel S t ,  M ilton  St.,

LONDON, E.C.
M ention “  THE CAPTAIN ."

WHAT IS  1
YOUR HOBBY?

FRETWORK, CARVING, POKER WORK 
BENT-IRON WORK, PHOTOGRAPHY, ETC.
W H A T E V E R  may be your favourite Hobby, you should 
11 a6k your Newsagent for a copy of our Penny Weekly 

Paper, HOBBIES. The Paper, which has now been pub
lished every week for Sir Years, aims at covering the 
whole ground of Recreative Home Work, and deals in 
illustrated articles with all kinds of Hobbies—such as 
Fretwork, Carving, Bent-Iron Work, Photography, Elec
tricity, Microscopy, A rt Needlework, Horticulture, Live 
Stock Hobbies, etc. £600 worth of full-sized and original 
Designs for Fretwork, etc., are GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK,

Our Presentation Design.

Size 3£ins. by 29ins.

Have you an interesting 
occupation for the long even
ings? There is no Indoor , 
Hobby to equal Fretwork. 
You should send for ourNew 
Illustrated Sixpenny 
Fretwork Catalogue, it 
is a handsome book, with 
nearly a Thousand Illustra- 
tionB, and it gives full parti- 
cnlars of all the tools, 
materials, and  d e s i g n s  
needed for Fretwork, which 
is a useful and interesting 
Hobby. With each copy we 
give away a very hand
some Shilling F r e t w o r k  
design, a Magnificent Wall 
Cabinet with spaces for six 
photographs. (See illustra
tion.) Send Sixpence for 
Catalogue and Design.

Hobbles Hand and Stand 
Cameras have gained a reputation 
literally all over the world for 
perfect workmanship, simplicity 
of method, and lowness of price.
Any of Hobbles Hand or Stand 
Cameras may be bought on the 
Weekly Payments principle. Send 
a stamp for our Illustrated Price 
List.
H o b b ie s  N o . 1 H a n d  C a m e r a , $s. 6d„ by post, 5s. 9 & ; Case of Extra 

Materials, « .  6d.. hy post, as. 9CI. 1
H o b b ie s  N o . 2 H a n d  C a m e r a , 6 plates, 4|  by 3|in. (.in admirable > 

Magazine Camera), ias. 6d., by post, 13s, 1
H o b b le s  Mo. 4  H a n d  C a m e r a , 12 plates, 4) by 3)111. (thousands have 1 

been sold), £ 1  jos. ,  L»y post. £ 1  10s. 6d.

SOME SPECIAL LINES.
Hobbles Special Fretwork Outfit, post free, 3s. 9d. 
Hobbles Half-Guinea Fretwork Outfit, post free, lls. Id. 
Hobbles Treadle Fretsaw Machines, prices 13s. to 50s. 

(For full particulars of all Fretwork Tools and Materials 
see our Complete Sixpenny Catalogue.)

Hobbles Hand and Stand Cameras, prices 3s. 6d. to £3.
(Send a Penny Stamp for our Photographic List.) 

Outfits for Poker Work, post fires 10s. lOd. and 15s. 4d.
(Send a Stamp for Illustrated Circular.)

Outfits for Bent Iron Work, post free, 7s. lOd. and 
13s. 3d. (Send a Stamp for Illustrated Circular. 

Shocking Colls, Lighting Sets, etc. (Send a Stamp lor j 
List of Electrical Novelties.) .

Steam and Clockwork Models, Engines, and Cinemato
graphs. (Send a Stamp for onr Model List.)

DOH'T FORGET TO A8K V0UB HEW8ACEHT FOB ‘ H033IE8/

HOBBIES LIM ITED,
12a, Paternoster Square, London, E.C.,

And at DEREHAM, NORFOLK;
ALSO AT THE

HOBBIES SU PP LY STO RES: 166, Aldersgnte Street, 
London, E .C .; 153, Bishopsgate Street Without, London, 
E .C .; 79, Walworth Road. London, S .E .; lit. 1 o'™ 
Street, Woolwich; 11, Lime Street, Liverpool ; 3-6. AJgy 
Street, Glasgow; ana 75, High Street, Birmmglian3,
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T h e Editor does not hold  him self responsible for any M S S ., photographs, or draw ings subm itted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to  return those contributions o f  which he cannot m ake use. Typew ritten  M SS. are 
preferred.

T h e  C apt a in  t r i l l  be f o r w a r d e d  d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ffices o f  G e o r g e  N ew sies, L i m i t e d ,  to  a n y  p a r t  o f  th e  w o r ld ,  p o s t  f r e e  
!or one y e a r  f o r  8s. 6d . C a se s  f o r  B in d in g  Foie. I . ,  I I . ,  I I I . ,  I V . ,  <t V . m a y  b e o b ta in e d  f r o m  a n y  B o o k s e lle r  f o r  Is . Cd. e a c h ;  o r  
Post fr e e  f o r  Is . 9 d . e a c h  d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ffice. Vols. I., II., III., IV., A V, a r e  n o w  r e a d y , p r ic e  6s. e a c h , o r  p o s t  f r e e  6*. 6 d .

Army call branches), Higher Civil Service, & University.SPpREAPARATioN
JOHN GIBSON, M.A.

(FIRST C U S S ,  CAMBRIDGE),

Ute of Uppingham and Westminster;
Educational Medallist a t  Antwerp, 

Boru.iaux, and Brussels In ternational 
Exhibitions.

G. LOLY, B.A.
(FIRST CLASS, LONDON),

Author of “ The Illustra ted  French 
Grammar,” etc.

S panish  and German Examiner a t  the 
'■ City of London College.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. SHALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
3 ,0 0 0  successes to date in Competitive and Para Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 14-13, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the 

J*dent department of Quemmore; (2) 24, Chancery Lane; (S) 9, Fenchurcb Street, E.C. (H. Foulks Lynch & Go.) for Chartered 
’soununts’ Examinations only. Over 360 successes in 1900 only, including six Fuujt places and forty-six Honour*.

P ro sp e ctu s  a n d  f u l l  p a r tic u la r s  on a p p lic a tio n  to .

JOHN GIBSON, MmAc, IS, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood•
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EXPERT COACHING
F O R

Army and Navy, Student Interpreters, Constabulary Cadets, 
Supreme Court, Professional Preliminaries.

S P E C I A L  C O U R S E S  F O R  P U B L I C  S C H O O L  B O Y S  IN
sh o rth and , book-keeping , h and w r it ing , la n g u a g e s .

Conversational Lessons by Natives in French and German daily—10 &m. to 9 p.m. 
Large Staff of Oxford, Cambridge, and London University Men.

TO  PROVINCIAL CANDIDATES.— A very large and increasing department of the 
College Work is that of Tuition through the post by Correspondence Lessons, 
specially arranged for each individual Student, who may join at any time. Write 
for particulars, and get in touch with the Principal.

C L A R K ’S C O L L E G E ,
1, 2, and 3, Chancery Lane, W.C.

D .& M . BOXINC GLOVES,
MADE IN AMEKICA.

The Glove is of the Corbett Pattern, 
and is constructed so that there is no 
effort whatever when tight); closing 
the fist.

The ordinary glove is likely to strain 
the muscles of the wrist.

It is filled with the best curled hair, 
and covered with wine coloured nappa 
kid.

Lads’, price 10/- per set. 
Amateurs', price 14 -  per set.

W ith M arquis o f  Queensberry 's Rules.

THE D. & M. PUNCHING B ALL,
Treble Seamed, Inserted Raw Hide 

Loop, Pure Para Rubber Bladder, 
fitted with Webbing Covered Elastic,

Swingring: Bagrs, 10/- each. 
Double End „  11;- „

FOR SALE BY ALL ATHLETIC 
OUTFITTERS, ETC.

Sole Agents fo r  the United Kingdom  :

T H E  A M E R IC A N  
IM P O R TIN G  Co.,
8 , LONG LANE, ALD ER SG ATE S T .,  LONDON, E.C.

TR IU M P H
C Y C L E S
£ 1 0  - 1 0 - 0  

£ 1 5  -  1 5 - 0
OR B Y  E A S Y  P A Y M E N T  SYSTEM  

GIVE NO TROUBLE. ALWAYS RELIABLE.
C ata lo g u e s  F ree on A p p l ic a t io n . 

D ep o t: 96, N E W G A T E  S T R E E T , LONDON, E.C,

TRIUM PH CYCLE CO., Ltd., Coventry.

CAPTAIN CLUB COUPON
To be forwarded with all applications for 

advice from C A PTA IN  “ experts.”

Signature...................................
[W e haue d iscovered  th a t  a t tim es p eo p le  who do not sub

scr ib e  to  THE CAPTA IN w rite to our ‘ • ex p erts ” f o r  advice. 
A s we do not keep an ex p en siv e  s t a f f  f o r  the purpose of 
su p p ly ing  the p u b lic  a t large w ith  gra tu itou s informa
tio n, we haue esta b lish ed  th is  Coupon in order to 
o ro tect th e  rights o f  CAPTAIN CLUB MEMBERS.

THE EDITOR.]
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Aw arded Highest Honours at
all the Great Exhibitions.

THE

BR ADBUR Y
C ' Z ' G X . X I S

Lead the Field.
Free Wheel. 
Free-Wheel-at-Will

(P a ten ted ).

Bottom Bracket Eccen
tric Chain Adjustment

(P aten ted ).

OTHER SOUND IMPROVEMENTS.
GENT.’B Mo. 2, including Free-Wheel-at-Will,

Brake, and Patent Adjustment ..........  £15 10 0
STANDARD GENT.’S, with Brake, Guards,

and Clincher A-Won Tyres ... .......... £10 10 O
EFFECTIVE, durable, SPEEDY, and WELL FINI8HE0.

B R A D B U R Y  A  C O .,  L t d . ,
LONDON: 8, Farrlngrdon Avenue. O X . D H A 3 Y I .
CLASCOWi 132, Bauohlehall St. LEEDS: Upperhead Row. 
MANCHESTER: 7, Deansgale. LIVERPOOL: 12S, Bold St.

CONTRACTORS TO H.M. GOVERNMENT.
PRICE UITB FREE. AGENCIES IN MOST TOWNS.

27
YEARS’SUCCESS.'

t h e

^UNIVERSAL REMEDY’
FO R

Coughs, Co/ds, 
fAsthm a, Bronchitis/  

[influenza, Whooping-1 
J Cough, Hoarseness, &c.

Onhndge
V  £ u n g  T o n i c

IMPORTANT NOTICE:
L S U B S T I T U T I O N . —There are to j 

many imitations o f this successful, 
t and therefore popular, remedy that 

it it of the utmost importance you 
\thould use the word "OWBRIOGE" j 

tv hen. buying Lung Tonic, and 
T A K E  NO SU B ST IT U T E  ‘

Sold everywhere 
in bottles, at Is. l^d , 2s. 5d., 

4s. 6d r & 11a

COPT RlOflT.

e 1 t a k e  n o t i c e .

DO YOU W ANT

A GUINEA CRICKET A  
BAT FOR NOTHING l

IF 80, YOG CAN HAVE ONE. FR EE. GR ATIS .

To any Cricketer using a Cook’s “ Supremus,” “ British 
Ensign,’’ “ Koocah,’’ “ Magic,’’ “ Willow King,’’ “ Anglo- 
Saxon,’’ “ St. George,” “ Premier,” or “ Marvel ” Cricket 
Bat, and making 50 runs off same in an innings during an 
afternoon Match, or 100 runs in an innings during a one 
day or three days’ Match; we will give, Free Gratis, A P re
s en ta tio n  Bat of the same sort he made the runs with.

All that is necessary to be done is to take an authenti
cated copy of the Score Sheets of the Match, signed by 
the two Captains and the two Umpires of the.opposing 
teams, to the Agent who supplied the Bat, together with 
a copy of the local paper reporting the Match, and if 
satisfied that the score was honestly made at fair Cricket, 
Bat will be immediately, presented.
CONDITIONS.—Only one Bat can be won by the same in

dividual in a Season. .
The number of the Bat, and date ol purchase must be 

shown.
Bat used must be the personal property of the person using 

same; but in the case of Clubs and Schools, if winner was 
using a Club Bat, proof must be produced that the Clnb 
or School possesses at least six of above-mentioned Bats.

This offer stands good till end of Cricket Season, 1902.

IF YOU HAVE NOT ONE OF THESE BATS YOU CAN BUY 
ONE FROM

C O O K ’ S  A T H L E T I C  G O . ,
Barbican Court, London, E.G*

N .B .—Should the score that secures a ‘‘ Presentation Bat** have been 
registered on the Field in a “  British Ensign " or “  M agic1" Score Book, 
the makers will add an engraved Shield to the Bat.

T H E  N E W  H O B B Y —

A H O B B Y  T H A T

P A Y S
and leads to a  New Profession by which from  

can be earned weekly.
c  . O  £5. WRITE TO-DAY f o r  f u l l  

3^0 ™ M t0 3Ce U  p a r t ic u la r s  FREE, k it u l ly  
•m entioning t h is  P a p e r , fo

T n i Y A I I  (Dept. 8), 193&19S, Oxford St, 
■ U I A U I V ,  LONDON, W.

E S T A B L I S H E D  1 8 7 8

“ ETER’S
The O riginal 

M ilk C h o c o la te
- A  S W E E T M E A T  & A  FO O D  *
•All im i l -a f io n s  a r e  i n f e r i o r

Sold everywhere in.id., id., ^d.,6d. and is. Tablets.
6d.-and is. Croquettes.

Sole Agents (trade only): S. J . Mackenzie & Co., I,d., London.
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M O D E L  B A T T L E S H I P S .

Magnificent Models of H.M. Battleships Terror and Terrible* built from original dockyard designs, beautifully finished, enamelled, and fittings nickel plated. Sent out complete with 6 Life Boats. 2 fore and aft Barbette puns, 14 Cannous, S Guns in casements, 4 Quick-firing Guns, and 4 Searchlights, strong Brass Boiler Dome. Marine Engine, Screw Propeller, and Shaft. Strong, substantial, land' beautifully made Models, n e a r ly  3ft* Jong, price, carriage paid, 6 5 '- ; with Boiler, Double Marine Engine, and Twin-screw Propeller, 76/-, carriage paid.
Dear Sirs,—The Battleship intended for a birthday gift came duly to hand all safe, and has given most extreme delight and satisfaction to recipient— Yours very truly, J. 9. s. (Lines.).

M O D E L  G U N B O A T S .

Beautiful Model of H.M* Gunboat “ Tiger.”

Fitted up in first-class manner, with Cannons, Quick-firing Guns. Lifeboats, strong Brass Boiler, ami all fittings as shown, over 9 Jft. long. Beautifully finished. Price 37/6 . Smaller sites — 2Sms, long, 36/6 * 2Qins. long, 20/-* carriage paid.

"T H E  MODEL ENGINEER 
AND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN’

ii  a splendid paper for those interested in
^ u ha*’

Novelties, and all kinds of Mecbaui.nl 2  Electrical Work, fu ll of oraai^l ? ic ^  and interesting photographs, and drawings. 8end for specimen copy, p,„t 
3d., to any part of the wor d.—DAWIIAKN* WA-KI). Ltd.. 6c., Farcing,ion Avemie. K? *

“ T h e  W O O D W O RKER”
A Journ.il of Practical Instruction in C.irî n- try and Joinery, Wood-carving, Krrt«*rk Cabinet making. Inlaying, Turning, Manual 
Training, and ah branchesof U‘o<xl-w.,ri,ing.
O riginal A r tis tic  Designs and Working 

Drawings are a Special Feature.

Send for Specimen Copy, post free, 3d. 
D AW BAR N A WARD, Ltd..

6c. Farkingdon avenuk. London, t.C,

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.

For 1/2, 2/3* 2/8, 3/4* 3/9, 
and 6/3* Post free.

Consisting of Letters. Points and Ornaments, a Tyjie-liolder, supply of Ink, Pad, and Tweezers. Any name, etc., can be made at pleasure, for stamping Books, Papers, and Printing Cards.
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 

FREE.
Patent “ riir 

Rubber Stamps, ri*.
Your Name* 1/9; Your Name and Address, 2/3; Your 

Monogram, 6d. Pontage, 2 d , ex tra ,

N. LINDNER, 170, Fleet Street. London, E.C.

F B E T W O O D S
Division B o ats with Quick-firing Guos, Torpedo Tubes, Strong Engines, Boilers* and Screw Propellers. 15 6. 2ft. long.
Torpedo Boats with Gun*, Tor red" Tu*>e», Strong Engines, Boilers, lTopellert, etc., complete. 6/6, 10/6. Nearly 2ft. long.
Submarine Boats (Patented), fitted with powerful machinery for driving them through the water at a high speed, and under the surface, rising and diving for a considerable time. 8/6 and 14/6 $ better quality, 10/6 and 15/6 ,
A purchaser writes: “ Your submarines are a  great success; they travel very fast both on aud under the surface, and dire very deep.”

M O D E L  L O C O M O T I V E S .

Splendid Model Locomotives (L. 6 N, W. Kailway pattern), with Tender, etc., and complete Railway, beautifully finished and fitted; 8.V. Cylinders and Reversing Gear, Piston Valves, Water Gauge. Painted and lined in same colours as large engines. Length. 25ins. Price £ 4  lOs., carriage paid. With extra carriages, M S 10s. All models guaranteed to be made, of good material and to work in beat possible manner. *
A customer writes: “ Please wend extra rails aud carriages for King Edward Locomotive. It came all safe, and works splendidly.1’
Send for our Special Illustrated Catalogue and Supplement of

powerful and magnificent Locomotives, Vertical, Horizontal, Uanne. Screw, and Paddle Engines, Compound and Triple-expansion Engines, Castings and Finished Parts. Engine and Boiler Fittings, powerful Gas, Steam,and Oil Engines, Steam Turbines and Parts. Engines uptto 6 H.P., Dynamos, and Castings. Motors. Amateurs' Tools and Requisites. Battleships. Gunboats, Torpedo Boats, Submarine Boats, Electrical and Scientific Novelties, etc., etc., post free, 4d.
Mzimo* this Parta.

AND ALL KINDS OF WOOD

FO R  A M A TE U R S .
1/-, 2/6, 5/-, 10/-, and 20/- Assorted Parcels.

Floorings, Matchboards, Unplaned Quartering Boards, etc.

HARD WOODS for Wood Carving, etc.: Mahogany, Black 
Walnut, balm Walnut, Oak, Kauri Pine, Sequoia, American 

Whitewood, etc.
CHEAPEST PRICES IN ENGLAND.

ANY QUANTITIES (h o w eve r  em a il) eertt by Post. 
Carrier, o r  Rail. 8EN0 FOR PRICE LIST.

W O O D M A N  &  C O .,
9 2 , S t ,  J o h n 's  H ill, C l a p h a m  J u n e . S.W.

STUDENTS toENCINEERING
AND

N A V A L  A R C H I T E C T U R E .
. . premium moderate . .

Exceptional Advantage* 
fo r Training a *  above# 

Students from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
poets In H.M. Navy and 

Mercantile Marine.
F or term s and /nil partu-utart 

apply to
€nflinecrs ana 
Shipbuilders,O X  &  C O . ,

W. MACMILLAN At Co., Engineer* and Modellers,
MAR 8TRBBT, ALLOA, M B,

Approved f o r  th e  P ra ctica l Training o f  Candidates fo /  the dir^jt 
entry o f  Probationary A s s is ta n t E ngineers in His M ajesty s »•
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Name Address



ADVERTISEMENTS.

CONTRACTORS TO THE ADMIRALTY.

OUR SPECIAL LINES
A t R educed P r ic e s .

PURCHASE FROM T H E  M ANUFACTURERS.
t e s t e d  a n d  g u a r a n t e e d .

FOR EVERY HOY'S BOOK-SUELF AND EVERY 
SCHOOL LIBRARY.

TALES OF CREYHOUSE.

By R. S. WARREN BELL

OUR SOLID  
BRASS LOCO,
brass tubular 
boiler, safety 
valve, steam  
taps, 2 brass 
buffers, Front 
Bogie Wheels, 
to run straight 
or circular (ex
actly as illus
tration) price 
8/- post free.

Ditto, slightly
smaller, without buffers or coupling chains but has Bogie 
Wheels, and runs straight or circular, price 7/- post free.

OUR FAMOUS 
CLYD E - B U IL T  
MODEL RACING 

YACHTS,
“ Shamrock ” 

and
"Britannia ” 

Models, 
completely 

rigged. 
Length, i'rii'f'

Carriage
free.

Price 3s. 6dm

“ This is really one of the finest books of school life 
that has appeared for years. ” — T h e  R o c k .

“ We tried ‘ Tales of Greyliouse ’ on one school
boy, and the result was explosive. laughter. It is 
some time since we have come across so good a 
story of school life. ” — L i t e r a r y  W o r ld .

“ The story of J . O. Jones and the Great Door 
is specially to be commended ; we should like to 
know something of J . O’s career in later life.”— 
T h e  G u a r d i a n .

“ Mr. Bell has done no finer work.” — li'eeAiy 
D i s p a t c h .  ■

“ Recalls ‘Tom Brown’s School-days. ’ ” — N orthern  
T e le g r a p h .

“ A capital boys’ book. Greyhouse is a public 
school of the old Rugby type, where the lads were 
fashioned into men of strength and independence 
by rough experience, which nowadays is somewhat 
out of favour. The tales are told with a keen in
sight into school-boy character, with directness, and 
with a crispness of style which makes them most 
agreeable reading. I t is a wholesome, manly book, 
free from the ‘ goody-goody ’ element. ” — B ir m in g h a m  
P o s t .

A C T O N ’S  F E U D .
A  P U B L I C  S C H O O L  S T O R Y .

Our Solid Brass Reversing Loco, 2 brass cylinders, safety valve, 
whistle, steam taps, reversing lever; runs backwards and 
forwards; complete, 151- anil 24/- each.

Ditto, larger, 6 and 8 wheels, with extra fittings, 25/-, 35/- 
and 40 ;-, cair. free.

Very Powerful Clockwork and Steam Torpedo and Cun Boats.
with guns, etc., (specially built from original Dockyard 
designs), 7/8, fO/6, 15/8, 2 0 !-, 25/-, 3 5 j-  each, carriage free. 

Brass Boiler Reversing Vertical Steam Engines, 3  -; with 
whistle, 3/6 and 5/6; with whistle, glass water gauge, and 
steam pressure gauge, 10/8 each, post free.

8team or Clookwork Engine, with 2 brass cylinders, safety 
valve, brass whistle, tender, etc., and circular rails, com
plete, 16/6, carr. free.

Ditto, larger, with carriages, trucks, and more rails. Clock
work, 10/6; steam, 17 8, carr. free.

For Engravings of above write to-day for our complete 
C a t a l o g u e . Over 400 Illustrations of all kinds of 8team, 
Clookwork, Cas, and Electric Engines, 8team Turbines; 
S ep a ra te  Parts and C a s tin g s ; Clyde-built Model Raolng Yachts, 
Boat Fittings, Dynamos, Motors, Electric 8carf Pins, Scientific 
Novelties, etc., etc,, post free 4d.

C L Y D E  M O D E L
D O C K Y A R D  & E N G IN E  D E P d T ,

M odel Yacht B u ild ers, Engineers, and E lectricia n s,

A R G Y L L  A R C A D E ,  G L A S G O W ,  N .B.
ESTABLISHED 1789. ---------- MODELS TO 8CALE.

W e  have a h lghlj ikiltetl staff of practical and experienced workmeu for 
any class of Lngine. Yacht, or Fittings to order or specification, and 

•hall be pleased to receive your inquiry. ■

By FREDK. SW AIN SO N , A uthor o f  " S m it h 's  H ouse," etc. With 

72 I llu stra tio n s by T. M. R. WHtTWELL. Price 3s. 6d.

“ From the school stories which crowded our shelves 
we select ‘ Acton’s Feud ’ as the best. Mr. Swainson 
has written a thoroughly good story of a public school
and its complicated inner life....................We are
willing to recommend this story as the premier 
school-boy story of the season. ” — D a i l y  C h r o n ic le .

THE HEART of the PRAIRIE.
AN EXCITINQ ROMANCE OF NORTH-WEST CANADA.

Bg JOHN MACKIE, A uthor o f  " The Man who F orgot," "  They that 

S it  In D a rhn ess," e tc ., etc . W ith 12 I llu stra tio n s by STEWART 

BROWNE. Price 3s. 6d.

“ Frank, manly, and intensely interesting . ” — D aily  
M a i l .  '

“ Has sterling qualities. . . .  A blood-stirring 
story of adventure. . . . Useful educationally
and geographically. ” — N e w c a s t le  L e a d e r .

“ Well conceived, ingeniously worked out, arouses 
the keenest interest. ” — G la s g o w  H e r a l d .



CASTLES ™. AIR 1
Become substantial realities if you 
get a few pounds of . . .

Harbutt’s Plasticine.
W ith this delightful modelling 

material the construction of Model 
Buildings, Castles, Bridges, Foun
tains, A nim als, F ig u re s ,  &c,, 
becomes a fascinating entertainment 
—rising, perhaps, to artistic m erit 
Try it, and see w hat you can do.
Fitted boxes, 1/3 and 2/ 10, or full 
pounds, any colour, 1 /9, post free.
The interesting Instruction Book,
“ How to Use Plasticine as a 
Home Amusement,” described by 
the Press as “ a fund of rollicking 
recreation,” price 7 d. Ask your 
Artists’ Colourman for it, or direct 
from Wm. H A R B U T T , A.R.C.A.,
Bath (Dept. T 2).

Writing Exercises and Letters 
made a Pleasure by Using a

“ SWAN”
FOUNTAIN

PEN.
A VERY SENSIBLE 
PRESENT FOR 
YOUTHS-ONE 
WHICH WILL 
AID THEM IN 
SCHOOL
WORK.

*  THREE SIZES:

10/6, 16/6,

P o st F ree . 

Write Tor Catalogue.

The ideal pen for 
Shorthand.

THE NEXT BEST THING TO THE 
“ SWAN" IS THE “ CYSRET” STYLO,

3 -  and  3/-

M a b ie , T o d d  &  B a r d , Manufacturers,
9 3 ,  C l f E A P S I D B .  L O N D O N .  E . C .

95a, Regent St., W., and 3, Exchange St., Manchester,
or o f  a l l  S ta tio n ers.

m I . x i n

3 BUTTONHOLE LAMP.
'■'» Inferno in th e  Shade

The Smallest Acetylene Lamp in existence ! Nothing like it on earth. Bums with one charge 
for hours, producing a stream of light equal to Electricity, which can be seen t o r miles distant. Fits easily in 
buttonhole of coat. Hn9h in your orders and save disappointments. Only 1 3  each. Post free.

FRANK CLARKE, lO, Gothic Arcade, Snow Hill, Birmingham.
S E E  O U R  L I S T  O F  C t ’ C L E  A X D  E L E C T R I C  P O C K E T  L A M P S . C H E A P E S T  A N D  B E S T  I X  T H E  W O R LD .

RICHFORD’S  STEAM LOCOMOTIVE, W I T H  C I R C U L A R
R A I L S  C O M P L E T E .

S P E C I F I C A T I O N :  Four wheels, extra stro n g ly  m ade, oxidised brass 
tubular boiler, safety valve, whistle steam dome, backward and forward 
motion, steam escapes through chimney, with tender, and set of 
c i r c u la r  railB.

C o m p le te , P r i c e  16/6. P a c k in g  a n d  c a r r ia g e  in  B r i t is h  I s le s , 21- e x t r a .

Rlchford’s Special Green Loco, with safety valve, 
etc., 3/6; ditto, with whistle, -T6; Superior Quality Brass 
Locos, 6/6, 6/6, 7/6 each. Locos and rails complete, 9/6, 
15/-, 21/-.

Richford’s Vertical Engines, 1/-, 1/6,2/-, 2/6,3/6 to 20/-.
Rlchford’s Magic Lanterns, with six slides. 1/-, 1/6 

each; with dozen slides. 2/-, 2 6. Z!G, to 10/6. Lantern, 
with dozen slides, packed in stained box, 5/-; larger size, 
8/6. We keep a large stock of Lanterns and slides. 
Lecturers’ Lanterns from 18/6 ; Slides for same, 3/- dozen.Price complete. ,ackiDf ,^

C . R ICH FO R D  & C O ., 153, Fleet S tre e t, London, E .C . /ESTABA 
\ 1376. /

PUBLISH ACCURATE RULES ONLY OF
B I C Y C L E  P O L O .  

T A B L E  T E N N I S .  
B O X I N O

T f P  F O O T B A L L .
1 ™ H O C K E Y ,

B A D M I N T O N .
Post F kef.. th r e f . Stam ps. 

to Seco-'e a  Good L a u g h - B u y
“C R I C K E T  C O M I C A L I T I E S , ” 2d. 

THE "CRICKET FIELD,” by Rev. J. Pycroft.
w  Standard Work  o s  thk  Gam e. 9  9 .

RIGHT A CO.. 3, Amtn Corner, Paternoster Row, E.C.

FEE 00 80 INEA9 —

SCHOOL SHIP “CONWAŶ
l i v e r  p o o l , 

f o r  t r a i n i n g
YOUNG GENTLEMEN

to become OFFICERS
in M e r c h a n t  St e a m e r s

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO 
T HE CAP!-, A T MILLER. R.H.



S B O I J B E  IF O IR  .

Y O U R S E L F  >< v

FR O M  M Y

I AM

DETERMINED

C L E A R  A LL

Surplus & Odd Goods.
SEN D  F O R  S P E C IA L  S A L E  L IS T , OR C A L L  AND SEE 

FO R  Y O U R S E L F .

JOHN PIGGOTT, 117-118, Cheapside, & M ilk St., London.

“ THE STANDARD OF HIGHEST PURITY”— The " Lancet .”

Cadbury’s
IIDV 'O  P.APrtl {a thfl rntflSak r.AMtn I»  I* u.a «IJCADBURY’S COCOA is the typical English Cocoa. It Is world- 

renowned for its absolute purity and Its great invigorating 
properties. Gives energy and Btaying power, and firmness to 
the muscles and nerves. CADBURY'S is Cocoa and the best 
Cocoa only. Athletes should take care to avoid risky concoctions 
containing drugs or chemicals. CADBURY’S COCOA is a Perfect 
Food, for alt ages and all seasons.

Cocoa
P IT M A N ’S M E T R O P O L IT A N  S C H O O L

^  Southampton Row, London, W.C.
O P E N  3 D A . i r J'5T. 1 0  — 1 , 2 - 4 ,  ^  1ST I D  6 - 9 .

For individual and Personal Instruction only*
ix

SHORTHAND, TYPEWRITING, BOOK-KEEPING, BUSINESS TRAINING, WRITING, ARITHMETIC. 
FRENCH,, GERMAN, SPANISH, ENGLISH, GRAMMAR, COMMERCE.

PREPARATION FOR CIVIL  SERVICE, BANK, RAILWAY, AND OTHER EXAMS.

FEES ACCORDING TO SUBJECTS.NEW STUDENTS MAY ENTER ANY DAY.
Prospectus, containing much valuable Information, on application to Secretary, as above, Gratis and Post Free.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNEB.UHI^
7-12, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

London Colour Printing Co., Ltd.



“ THE CAPTURE OF DE WET.”
(See page 555 )

A M AG AZINE  
FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS.’

EDITED BY "T H E  OLD FAC.” ATHLETIC EDITOR, C. B. FRY.

Vol. VI. No. 36. MARCH, 1902.

THE

New Stamps
arc engraved w ith  the 
head of K ing Edward V II . ,  but 
there is no change in the portrait 
of the inventor of genuine

D u n iq p  T y r e s

aliicn is embossed, as a trade 
mark, upon all outer covers and 
inner tubes.

65s. rcr rair. Of till cycle agents. WlrcJ or 
t'iajcj edges optional. Guaranteed for thirteen 
m o n th s .

TitADE Ma k e ,

the DUNLOP PNEUMATIC TYRE COMPANY, Ltd.,
1'aua Mil l s , As io n  C uoss, Hluminguam  ; 

aud Branches.

1 How that the danger had oome cloee, I was quite cool."~fSee page SD9. >

'EORGE N E W N E S , Limited, 7-12, Southampton Street, London, W.C.



H O L B O R 3 N T ,
The Best, Largest, &  Cheapest, House in the T rade  for All Sporting Requisites.

, C R IC K E T  BATS.
Youth's HilUm, Half (Jane Handle, size 4. 2 6 ; size «. 2. 1 1 ; sue 6. 3 6.Youth's U’iUou, .ill Cane Handle, sue 4. 3 ,8 ; size 5, 4/3 ; s i2 e 6 ,4 ll.Men's all Cane Jla.idles, * 11 , 7 6 , 9  6.The Yorkshire Driver. Patent Spring Handle, size6, Youth’s. 12  6; Men s. 14 g, Warnnm-d Carnage's Patent Double Splice Hat, specially selected blade*.. 18 . 6 ; Youth's, 15.6. '

STUMP-5 W IT H  B A IL S
IVdidied Ash, 2<>in., l/ 5 r aSin,, 1 11 . Men’s si2e, 2 0 ,Puli lied Ash, with M.ass Eerrnles. alii 11.. 2  6 : sQin., 2 0. Men's. 3 *. Polislii’d Ash. Ilrisi Tops. Steel Shoes, Youths'. 4 6 ; Men'-. 411•jtta'ity, 6 9 . 7 11 , 9 .. ' 1

While Mat 
„  ILmnel

C R IC K E T  S H IR T S , etc.
.. . 2  6. 3  6
3 11 , * 11 , 5 11

T R O U S E R S , 4/11 . 6 11 , 6 11 B E L T S , Elastic Web.
All Colours .. 6d. and 10 j4 >

LEG  GUARDS
Mnl.-skin. Youths. 3 3 : M,.„ 
Cliamois Leather, Youths'. 4 6

3 Q
Men s., 4 11 

White Buck, Youths'. 5 6 :
Men's. 5 11 and 7 11

WICKET-KEEPING GLOVES.
Chamois Lcsither, C«ne Protected,Yuiiili.s', 2 0 : Men's, 2 11 
White Buck, Youths , 4 3 :Meu's, 4  6 and 5 6 
Do., Rubbcr-faced .. 6 3 and 6 6
Gold Ca|>c, .Men's .. .. 5 9
Do., Rubber-faced .. 6 11 and 8 6

BATTING GLOVES.
White Lc tiller (Tubular kubU-ri,

3 9. 4 .Extra Qualities. 4 11 . 5 9 , 6 11, 7 6

CRICKET SCORING BOOKS.
Club IVxik for 18 matches !'■  : 24 do., 

16: <6d 2 6.

C R IC K E T  B A L L S . YouthY. Men's sJoz.G.nna^c'b Seam Leather . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . 1 1 0  2 3Club 3-Scam Mat. h . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . 3 1  3 6„  keferee fSeam Match. (Guaranteed .. - 4 3 4 6„  Viearabm Catgut Sewn, Guaranteed -- 4 9 5 «„  C-aiipo Match. Mapuniie .. .. . — 2 >
„  Eclipse .. .. .. .. .. — 19.. .. Practice .. . . . 7 ;.d. 9d.„  ., li iv«**. 4 id, Child'*., a',in.. 3 'd,

C R IC K E T  N ETS.
With Lines T"p and Ih-itmii. and Poles, complete. 7 Midi l.iturs T..ji and Hnttohi. Po!tr>, with IWO Side- 

19 10 22  *C"iini)' C'Miml Kemulation Nets, from 35  -

LI. 9  9 10' '  ings. cnnpl. :

C R IC K E T
\\ hue I ltd*- Ho \\ htte line kskit 
Extra I ntu.il .Ih M '  . 
Russel i‘all‘

S'»9t

BOOTS
8 9

IO 6 
12 6 
16 6 8 11

UV ihf'I'H*' 10‘ •/ 6>I. t»t

AN D  SHOES
Extra ijualny ]lwt> - Rest .. ..White Camas Roots, l .c-.i her S.dr-s .

17 9,

106 1. 3

White Ruck Shoes .. .
« alf ..............
Canvas............................2

lostu y e thetum 10}-J «*£. ;««>.

8 6. 10 6 
6 6, 8 6, 10 6 
11 . 8 1 1 . 4 11

* C R IC K E T  B A G S,
he ” All England," with two Handles .. 3 11,The ’• MarylelHinu“ . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .< un hide, l-ull (dub Size .. .. .. -I’riv lie S ize. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

4  11. 5 II. 6 U 8 . 10
,2® 1 zi-iae .121-

T E N N IS B A L L S  from 3 6 Doz
I ”.. .. l)ui. 11 G s Ki f.-n .’HiCarnage's t li-ulipioit 8 9

,sre ('Htitluyiff,

T E N N IS R A C K E T S .

I k>£. 7 6 .. 56

H*’>V Oval Shape . 2 3  and 3  • S until*.' Cedar Handle .. 3 9Cedar ll.itidle, Club Size 3 1 1  l isl, Tail Handle .. .. 5 6The (iiiiua,e Chitnpion .. 6,9 The U ul I torn, dose strung 11.6  ”J he Demon .. .. ..11/8T he Carnage, guaranteed 18,6

The Is. P. Black (as used by the Scutch Chant* pton), guaranteed 209

P o sts  and Nets, coin* 
ple.e, &«■ >'• ®R m ck stC asss.l 6 ,1 11.3 6 
„  P resses 1 3 . 1 6 , 2 *

B O V S' S W E A T E R S.
White or Grey, ain. Stand Collar

,, Turndown Collar .. . -The k ,.fer*.*c, Turndown Collar, White of Grey .. ■Plain, Car*linal, Navy, or Brown, with Turndown Collar . 
I .me) I leather Mixtures, with Tumdmvn Collar

333 6 
43  39
29

Illustrated Catalogue Post Free. Orders over 10- Carriage Paid,

fl. W. CAMAGE, Ltd., KfcSSSIYc.



ADVERTISEMENTS. i

H. G R A D ID G E & S O N S ,
M anufacture rs and E xpo rte rs  o f a l l  A rtic le s  used in

Cricket, Racquet, Lawn Tennis, Fives, Polo, Golf, Football, Hockey, etc.

PATENTEES AND SOLE MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS “ IMPERIAL DRIVER” CRICKET BATS.

“  Factory, A rtille ry  Place, W oolw ich.
Manufacturers by Special Appointment to 

H IS M A J E S T Y  K IN G  E D W A R D  VII.

1902 ,l Prem ier”
Catalogue - Cycles

mailed free, 
includes 

every type 
of Cycle,

B have a 
J World-wide 

Reputation,
c o m p l e t e J iS M and are

with a noted for
Free Wheel, their

from W earing -
£ 10  : 1 0  : 0. Qualities.

- EASY TERM S ARRANGED. -

STUDENTS roENCINEERINC
AND

N A V A L  A R C H I T E C T U R E .
. . premium M o d e ra te . .

Exceptional Advantages  
for Train ing as above.

Student, from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
poets In H.M. Navy and 

Mercantile Marine.
F or  term* and f u l l  particulars  

apply to

f  A  V  ft. f ’  A  Engineers and
V U  A  V V  W  V /  .  ,  Shipbuilders,

Docks Ironworks and Dock Head Foundry, 
F A l i M O  T X T  H .

Approved f o r  th e  P ra ctica l Training o f  C a n did ates f o r  th e  d irect  
entry  o f  Probationary A ss is ta n t Engineers in His M a jesty 's  Navy.

CITY SALE & EXCHANCE.
Great Central Sports Depot.

The R ival, 
43

The l.iirigate,
5 6

The
F.irringdon,

6 S

Postage, 4d.

The Practice,
7 6

The Exchange,
8 6

T h e  S a le x , 
9/6

Postage, 4d.

The Fleet,
10 6

Post Free.

Match Size Footballs fitted with Host Rubber Bladder.

Shin Guards. Football Shirts. Goal Gloves.
9 tl. 1-, 16,2 3,3/6 1/11,2/3,2 9 1 11, 2 11,311,4 6

Postage, 3d. Postage, 3d. Postage, 2d.
BRODIE'S PATENT GOAL-NETS, from 31/6.

Write to SPORTS DEPARTMENT f o r  I llu stra ted  L i s t -

90, 91, 92, 93, 94, Fleet St., London, E.C.

T H E  M O S T  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 .

C O C O A
B R E A K F A S T — S U P P E R .

Ma c k en zies  
s w eets

A s k  f o r

FEN D EA N ,
Delicious, Rich, and Juicy. 

1d., 3d ., &  6d . 
BOLD EVERYW HERE.

MUST BEL MACKENZIES
Bn fall H IM  .nil addrein. on each racket: 8. J. ,MACKENXIK 4  CO., Lul., London



11 ADVERTISEMENTS.

S T A M P  C O L L E C T O R S ! N O T E  T H I S ! !
Extraordinary Bargains In Packets I ! !
tOO Stamps, post free. 4-d.

No. 39 Contains 100 Well Mixed Stamps* including following scarcer United States (Buffalo series), Ecuador (latest issue), Mexico (1899), Philippine Islands (30. 1698, scarce), Tasmania (Urge picture stamp, scarce), Costa Kica (189a issue), Sweden (long official). Gold Coast (scarce), Newfoundland (obsolete). Constantinople, Persia (old Issue), Bolivia, New Zealand (sew issue, scarce), Malta, Japan (latest issue), Guatemala (old Head of Native, very scarce). Mauritius, Roumania, Portugal, Spain, etc., etc. Post Free, ad.
I009 all difforont, 6dm

N o.4 contains 100 Stamps,all different, including following scarcer HAYTI (large stamp, scarce), Labuan (6c. Jubilee issue, very scarce). Leeward Islands, Trinidad (old issue). Mexico (old issue), Greece, Luxemburg. Nicaragua, San Salvador, St. Lucia (rare), Orange Free State, Transvaal, Norway (1856 issue. Head, scarce), Portuguese, India (latest issue), Bermuda. Brazil, Canada (maple leaves), France lunpaid letter stamp), Cuba (1899 issue), Porto Rico (1891 issue), etc., etc. Post Free, 6d..
3 0 0 9 all diffarent9 2 s m  6d»

No. 41  contains 300 different Stamps including many scarce, and is a great bargain. Includes Argentine (oldMBelgium (1861 issue, scarce), Barbados (Head issue). Benin (obsolete), Borneo. Bosnia, British Guiana, Bulgaria, Brazil, Canada (map stamp), Columbia, Costa Rica. Cuba, Deccan, Ecuador. Egypt, Finland, Gibraltar, Greece. Guatemala, Honduras, Jamaica (waterfall), Labuan. Martinique, Mauritius, Mexico, Nicaragua, Persia. Porto Rico, Portugal, Oucenstand, San Salvador, Spain, Straits Settlements, Travancore. Turkey, Tasmania, United States (several varieties), Uruguay, anil a large quantity of other stamps from other countries alt over the World. Post Free. 2s. 6dL
STAMP MOUNTS, 5 -,x> for 3d. : r.ooo for sJd. Post Free.
MIXED CONTINENTAL STAMPS each containing a packet of 8c varieties, 6d. per z.ooo; 10 packets of x.ooo, post free, 4s. (A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S .—A fine selection now ready, priced low, and fid. in 1/- discount.
Collectors In London Should call at our shop (between Tottenham Court Road and Regent Street), where a fine selection of stamps can be seen at 

lowest prices. Establl.hed 1879.

EDWARD COOPER & Co., 17, Mortimer St., London, W.

GREAT STAMP SALE NOW ON.
Everythin!) reduced to almost h a lf  usual prices. Send id . stam p /or 

Sale Catalogue. E xam ple o f  Cheapness l 
Lot lc .—Collection of 1,000 different stamps, neatly

mounted ..............................  .. .. . 1 4 9
2 c.—2,500 unassorted stamps of the World .. l/-
3c.—Collection 250 different, with Empire Album, perf. 

gauge, packet mounts, only 1.10, usual price double. 
S P E C I A L  O F F E R  F O R  S H O R T  T IM E  O X L Y .

Pocket !iO unused B ritish  Colonials, Just as received  
from Colonies, n cheap lot, tfii.

Th^^MPIH^^JTAMP^^O^^S^^obertsot^^treet^Jastln^s,

T w e lv e  VICTORIA S t a m p s
Given F r e e  to every purchaser of Is. worth of 

Stamps from my cheap Approval Books. 
W rite at once to—

O -  S 3 . P O W E L L ,
7 9 , Dudley S t r e e t ,  W e s t  B r o m w ic h .

U G A N D A  (U sed),
British CentraiAfrica, British South Africa, Lourenzo 
Marques, Queensland, Timor, Trinidad, Zambesia, 
New Issue Bulgaria, Venezuela, Selangor, etc., etc., 
200 different genuine foreign stamps, Is. Id. post free,

CHEAP SETS.—Five different Fiji, 7d. ; eleven 
Venezuela, 6d. ; U.S. Buffalo Exhibition, 1c., 2c., 
4c., 5c., 8c., and 10c., full set of six for 10d. ; three 
pictorial Peru, 3d.; six pictorial New Zealand, 
London prints, Is.; ten different Jamaica, 6d, ; 
twelve Dutch Indies, 7d.— All postage extra.

40-page Illustrated Price List Free with every Order.

K I R K P A T R I C K  &  P E M B E R T O N ,
____________ . . . 229, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON. W.C.

P IC T O R IA L  S TA M P S .
O u r N q . 501 Packet contains Bulgaria new Issue, portrait of ■ ' jPmfinaiKi, Greece new issue, fu l l  length figure o f Mercury l'i,u. r ' "r of America railw ay  train steam ship, fa rm in g  in  the treat. CohuwV,' 

ttght o f  land, landing o f  Columbus* Tasmania, M ount Wellington L'nif--.-' railway enginet Jamaica, Llandovery F a lls, New Zealand’ 
mountain *cenery, Malay Bute*, riper, New South Wales '
Sydney harbour, emu bird, Egypt, so hin x  ana  pyramid, Brazil ' Argentine Republic, figure o f liberty, Greece, wrestlers, Crete’ l i  , 
fastening  his icings, Nya&sa, giraffe, and 20 other different stamps *i,- - we have not space to mention (40 stamps in all). Price 4d. post free ’ 

1902 Price List Gratis! A pproval Sheets on Application. 
A L F R E D  G IL B E R T  &  Co>f W otton  - Supor ■ Mure

n o POSTF R E E 3 d
All Different,

Including Set of 5 Canada, Egypt, 
, idi) Victoria, U.S.A. Columbus and 
0  maha.New Issues Hungary and Austria, 
Japan Post-cards, etc., etc.

To all Purchasers of this Packet asking for Ap. 
proval Sheets we give free 3 Unused Stamps, includ

ing Guatemala, Jubilee, Costa Rica, and Venezuela. 
Catalogue post free, containing hundreds o f Cheap Sets 

and Packets, and thousands o f separate Stamps.

C A F E  C O . ,  B R I S T O L .

C A PT A IN  PACKET. Wonderful Value, soo Variciics. including Soudan Camel, Newfoundland'Oueen Alexandra. Nicaragua Map, Bonn Native, Labuan, Shanghai. Crete, Cute (rare issues 0(50 cent. 1875-76-77; at cent, of 1875-78-79), Omaha, United States (War United States), Travancore, jiolnw. 
New Mexico. Salvador Engine, Canada Map, Jubilee, and Maple; VeiuvueLi. Trinidad Britannia, Persia Deccan, Transvaal, Selangor, Guatemala, Tunis New Turkey. Costa Rica, post free lft. Id. Cheap Sets, every stamp different. 
90 Argentine. 5d, 90 Brazil, 7d. 10 Bulgaria, 4d. 9 Bosnia, Sd, 16 Chili. 
7d. 30 Costa Rica. Is. 20 Ecuador. 9d. 24 Greek. 9d. 40 Japan. 6d. ;<> Mexico, 7d. so Nicaragua, 9d. n Persia, Bd* 30 Roumania, Sd. sokus$u. 
4d. 20 Salvador, 10d. 36 Sweden, 6d« 30 Spain, 5d. 18 Cuba. 5d. ? Turkey, Bd. 40 United St.'trs, Bd- 90 Canada, Bd- Lists of Hundred-. Sets, and Packets free. — M IDLAND STAMP COMPANY. Castle 
Bromwich* BIRMINGHAM*
“ I l f  A R C H ”  P A C K E T ,—1(X> different, 4J., including Hong Hone.New Jd. New Zealand, 2 Mauritius, U.S. Pan-Amerirau scarce 
10c., Trsrancore.New Id. and2d.TMmania,2Queeiiiland,IUreHc.Straits. A decided bargain, post free. Gratis* 250 Mounts andeold gpain to all who order Sheets. Agents wanted- » 0  different stamps. As,; 1,000, IV.; mounted, clean and perfect. Bright's catalogue, 2s. lOd.; King's, is. 3d.

4. B. McAUBLAN ft TURNER, 95. Bath Street. Glasgow.

=-■ PRICE LIST for 1902
IS B U TLE R  BROS , *  BE BURE YOU PET ONE.

64 Pages, BARGAINS and N0VELTIE8, Fully Illustrated, sent 
p o st fr e e  to  all 8tam p  Collectors.

JST o .  3 S O  E x c e l s i o r  P a c k e t  
CONTAINS 75 DIFFERENT STAMPS, including

12 U N I T E D  ST  A TES
(■Buffalo, Omaha, Columbu9, etc., all different;,

3 0  S W B D Z J I f f
all different, including with and without posthom on back, 
Dutch Indies, 3 Holland 1900 issue, 5 Austria 1900 issue, Crete 
unpaid, Canada, Luxemburg, Russia, JAMAICA (LLANDOVERV 
FALLS), 6 ROUMANIA, LABUAN <STAC) green and blsck. 
Victoria 1901 (la-t issue bearing portrait of Queen Victoria'. 
Montenegro Jubilee issue, HYA88A (GIRAFFE), New Zealand, 
British Guiana obsolete. Cape of Good Hope, Chili obsolete. 

New South Wales, Italy, etc.
Price 7dm post free.

ONLY ONE PACKET 8UPPLIED TO EACH PURCHASER.
OTHERS MAY BE HAD AT Is. 6d. EACH.

The above Paoket Is the cheapest ever offered In ‘The Capt-in.’

APPROVAL SELECTIONS lowê possille pr:
B T T T L B R  B R O S . ,  CLE V ED O N .

with W A T S O N ’S  E N L A R G E R
YOU CAN M AKE

BEAUTIFUL ENLARGED PICTURES
In less time than the ordinary small prints.

THF.Y ARK
M ore S a tis fa c to r y , Less C o stly , L ess Trouble, 

For all Kodak or other Negatives up to half pLite, 
P r ice  0 6 to  70/-.

Detailed P rice  L ist free on application.

313, HIGH HOLBOR N, LONDON, W.C,

Publish  ac cu r a te  r u le s , only of
F O O T B A L L ,  

H O C K E Y ,
BADM INTO N,

BICyCLE P O L O ,  
TABLE TEN'!?. 

BOXING
POST FREE. THREE STAMPS.

How to Becure a Good Laugh —Buy
“C R I C K E T  C O M I C A L I T I E S , ’’ 2d-

THE “ CRICKET FIELD,” by Rev. J. Pycroft.
STANDARD W O RK  ON TH E GAM E. 2  9 .

WRIGHT ft CO.. 2* Amen Corner, Paternoftter Row. E C



ADVERTISEMENTS iii

N E W  A L B U M S . . .
. N E W  P R IC E  L IS T . .

. N E W  C A T A LO G  U E.
S e n f ’a  I l l u s t r a t e d  P o s t a g e  S t a m p  A lb u m s ,  N ew  Edition  -for 1 9 0 2 , from 

la. 6d. to £ 1  10s. Od. Write for full particulars.
T h e  U n i v e r s a l  S t a n d a r d  C a t a l o g u e  of the Postage Stamps of the World. Th ird  Edition  fo r  1902,

with 2,551 illustrations. Price Is. 3d. post free; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. Gd.
N ew  P r i c e  L i s t  T o r  1 9 0 2  now ready, consisting of 64 pages, with quotations for over 1,400 different packets and 

sets—a larger variety than is offered by any other firm. Sent free on receipt of penny stamp for postage.
M o n th ly  L i s t  o f  P h i l a t e l i c  N o v e l t i e s .  Gd. per annum, post free.

W H I T F I E L D  K l l f f l

The u Sensation 99 3d.
60 D IF F E R E N T  S T A M P S  60
Including STATE OF NORTH BORNEO 1900 (Corilla), 

SOUDAN (Cam el), CWALIOR STATE (Serpents), 
FRENCH CONGO (Leopard), LABUAN (S ta g ),

Gnntemala(Macaw), Peru (Llamas), Mozambique (Elephants), 
I'.S. America, Omaha Exhibition issue (Team of HorBes), 
New S. Wales (Emu), Western Australia (Swan), New Zealand 
(View of Mount Cook), Mexico 1895 (Priest and Temple), new 
issue Victoria (1901), Cape Colony (Table Bay), Greece, Cuba 
(large official stamp), U.S.A. “ War Tax ” 1898 (battleship).

BULCARIA, 1901 (Prince Ferdinand), 
PHILIPPINE ISLANDS (1898), DAHOMEY (1901),

&e„ &c., 3 d . Postage Id. extra.
In addition, every purchaser of the above packet applying 

for a selection of our “ IDEAL” APPROVAL SHEET8 will 
receive
GRATIS, a remarkably handsome set of 
5 GUATEMALA EXHIBITION ISSUE, 1897.

Only one p a c k e t su p p lied  to  each p erso n . Mo Dealers supplied .

NEW PRICE LIST FOR 1902
NOW READY* 84 PAGES,

Full o f  In te r estin g  I llu stra tio n s  an d  Valuable Inform ation.
See also our Special Bargain List of Stamp Albums. New  

1802 Editions Just published. A l l  price*, from tkl. to £,3 each.

ERRINGTON & M ARTIN ,
SOUTH H ACK NEY, LONDON.

B O ER  W A R  S T A M P  P A C K E T .
PACKET No. 142 contains scarce Orange River Colony, surcharged on 
^  Cape. Orartgc Free State, rare Transvaal E.R.I., id. on ed., another •■ l>sotcte Transvaal, India 185ft, obsolete Bosnia, British Guiana, Chinese Imperial PoM, usccl Costa Rica, 1889, Hyderalmd (the Deccan). Dutch Indies, I'npaid France 30c, Germany 1 mark (new Urge issue) Great Britain 1841, Jniijcrf, Jamaica Waterfall, obsolete colour. Japan “ Imperial Wedding"• Vlebration, Mexico, old and new issues. Portugal, Servia, U.S.A., Buffalo Inhibition. Price Sd., postage extra.

TH E  PREM IER STAM P COMPANY,
W H O L E S A L E  ST A M P D E A L E R S,

Z03.We.Urn Rd„ and 17, Prince Albert Btraet, BRIGHTON.

NO E X P E N S I V E  A L B U M S  R E Q U I R E D -

“ P r e m ie r ”  C o lle c tin g  A lb u m
W ith Movable Leaves. 8vo size, 8d. each, 6s. doz. 
fto size, lOd. each, 7s. 6d. doz. Po3t Free.

F u l l  p a r t ic u la r s  o n  a p p lic a t io n .

“ A .B .C .”  C a ta lo g u e  (4th Edition)
850 pp., over 5,000 Illustrations, giving prices for all 
Stamps,Post-cards, Envelopes, etc., and many useful hints 
for the detection of forgeries, etc. 2s. 10d.. post free.

a p p r o v a l  SHEETS for all Cleeses of Collectors, with 
liberal Discount.

32 pp. Price List of Albums, Sets, Packets and Accessories, 
Free on Application.

BRIGHT & SON, 164, Strand, W.C.

&  € 3 0 - ,  I P g W I C H .

BRITISH COLONIALS.
Bahamas Id., View of Queen’s Staircase 
Bermuda. }d. on 1/-, grey, Provisional .. 
Canada Maps, set of three shades .. 
Cape of Good Hope, Id., View of Table Bay 
Cayman Islands, set of two .. ..
Ceylon, set of four, 2c., 3c„ 4c., 5c. ..
Hong Kong, R e t of three, 2c„ 4c., 5c. ..
India, surcharged “ C.E.F.,” 3 pies .. 
Jamaica Id., View of Llandovery Fatls
J oh ore, 1c.........................................
Malta, Id., View of Valetta Harbour .. 
Mauritius, lc., 2c., 3c., 4c., 5c., set of five 
Malay States, lc., 3c., 4C., 5c., 8c., set of five 
Newfoundland, lc.. Queen Victoria .

,, 2c., King Edward
,, 3c., Queen Alexandra
„ 4c., Princess of Wales..
,, 5c., Prince of Wales ..

New Zealand, Id., Universal Postage .. 
North Borneo, lc„ Native .. .. .

,, 2c., Stag’s Head . ..
„ 3c., Palm Tree . ..
„ 4c., Monkey .. ..
,, 5c., Peacock .. ..
.. 10c., Honey-bear .. .
,, 12c., Alligator .. ..

Puttinlla Service, 1 anna . . ..
Sarawak, new lc., blue and pink.. ,.
Sudan, Camels, set of four..................
Orange Hirer Colony, lc., V'.R.I... ..
Transvaal, Jd. on 2d., E.Ii.I. . ..
Mafeking, guaranteed genuine .
Uganda, 1 anna ..........................

2d.
Id.

r
2d.
5d.
4d.
Id.
2d.
Id.
Id.
4d.
7d.
Id.
2d.
2d.
3d.
3d.
2d.
Id.
HI.
Id.
2d.
2d.
3d.
4d.

31d.
2d.
Id.
7/6
2d.

W ITH EVERY ORDER
is sent a free specimen copy of EWEN'S WEEKLY 

STAMP NEWS.

"  E .W .S .N ."  is  th e  only W eekly Stam p Paper p u b lish ed  In 
Europe. I t  can be ordered a t  any N ew sagent's or Pailw ay  
B o o ksta ll, but th ey  may ha ere to g et it , as i t  is  n o t alw ays  

k ep t in stock. It is  p u b lish ed  euery Saturd a y, p rice  id.

E W E N ’ S C O L O N IA L  S T A M P  M A R K E T ,
(S ecreta ry , H. L ’E strange Ew en, Editor o f  “  E. W .S .N ."),

32, PALACE SQUARE, NORWOOD, LONDON, S.E.

OLD VAN DIEMANS LAND GIVEN AWAY
BONA FIDE applicants for Approval Belectiona enclosing 

stamp for postage, receive gratis a rare old Van Diemans 
Land, CATALOGUED la. Finest Sheets &Dd Sets in the Trade. 

Unequalled Bargains,— Qraham M orris, 2 2 , Lady S om erset Rd., N. W.

p a  q t A IID Q  Cl/4 Post Pros,—Comprising Nepaul, Marti-O U  9  I N i n r o  02^4■  ntque, Newfoundland, Selangor (obso* 
lete), Java, Deccan, China. Ecuador, Tasmania (view), Venezuela. Bulgaria, etc., etc. P u rch a se r*  of above packet applying for an Approval Shsst 
will receive gratis a sst of three Tunis. Approval Sheets and 
Boohs at 85  A 50  per cent, off marked prices. Collections and loose 
lot* ixnigM.-PEARCE 6 STAMFORD,7, KatharineSt„ Croydon



I V ADVERTISEMENTS.

“ Pedal a while, and coast a mile.” 
T H E

“  U N IV E R S A L  ’’
A utom atic

Coaster »  Brake.
Pronounced by Experts to be 
the most Perfect in Existence, 

and awarded Medal with 
Highest Honours at Pan-American 

Exposition.

A T ONCE TH E MOST SIMPLE, 
TH E  MOST RELIABLE,

AND
TH E  MOST SATISFACTORY COM

BINED HUB ON TH E MARKET.

ANY CHAIN LINE.
Either One Inch o r  H a lf- in ch  Pitch .

D UST -PR O O F .
W A T E R -P R O O F .

S IL E N T  IN  AC T IO N . 
N E A T  A N D  L IG H T .

Free Rear Wheel either way■

F U L L Y  G U A R A N T E E D .
W r ite  f o r  D e s c r i p t i v e  B o o k le t s .

S ole European A g e n ts :

INARKT & CO.,
20, C h a p e l S t . ,  M ilto n  S t . ,

LONDON, E.C.
M ention " T H E  CA P T A IN ."

W H AT IS  !
YOUR HORRY ?j

FRETW ORK* CARVING, POKER WORK 
B E N T-IR O N  WORK, PHOTOGRAPHY, ETC.
WHATEVER may be your favourite Hobby, you should ask vonr 

Newsagent for a copy of our Penny Weekly F&per, Hobbles 
The Paper, which has been published every week for more than siv 
Years, aims at covering the whole ground of Recreative Home Work 
and dealB io illustrated articles with all kinds of Hobbies—such is 
Fretwork, Carving, Bent-Iron Work, Photography,] Electricity 
Microscopy, Art Needlework, Horticulture, Live Stock Hobbies etc’ 
£600 worth of full-sized and orî hial Designs for Fretwork, etcare GIVEN A W A Y

F H O T O O S .
Hobbles Hand and Stand 

Cameras have gained a reputation 
literally all over the world for 
perfect workmanship, simplicity 
of method, and lowness of price. 
Any of Hobbles Hand or Stand 
Cameras may be bought on the 
Weekly Payments principle. Send 
a stamp for our Illustrated Price 
List.

TYPICAL HAND CAMERAS.
Hobbles Pocket Camera, 6 plates, by I'jin. (a Magazine Camera of quite novel type), 4s. 6<L; Developing and Printing Outfit, 3s. Camera and Outfit complete, bv post, 8s. 1
Hobbies No. 1 Hand camera. 5s. 6d., by post, 5s. $d.; Case of Extra Materials. 2s. 6d.. by post. as. $d.
Hobbles No. 2 Hand Camera, 6 plates. 4} by 3tin. (an admirable Magazine Camera), 12s. 6d.. by post, 13s.
Hobbles No- 3 Hand Camera, is plates, 41 by 3jin (a thoroughly reliable, welt-made Camera, £. 1 is .: by post, j£ i is. 6tl.
Hobbles No. 4 Hand Camera* 12 plates, 4| by 3}in. (thousands hive been soldi, £ 1  ins,, by post. £1 1 os. 6d,
Hobbles New  F ilm  Camera, for Pictures 3} by 3jin. A Special Bargain, (This Camera is worth fully Three Gu‘ ’  ̂ ‘post, £ x  15s. 6tl. guineas. I £ \  15s. ; by

NuTF.,-We can supply Developing and Printing Outfits, containing everything essential for developing negatives and priming photographs. Quarter-plate Outfits. 6s. ; by post. 6s. 6d.

STAND CAMERAS.
H0BBIE8 HALF-PLATE STAND 

CAMERA8, with D.D. Slide, Lens, 
Time and Instantaneous Shutter, 
Turntable for Tripod, etc., com- 
plcte: “ Royal,” £210s.; “ Infernal," 
£3 10s.; *• Coronation,” £4 10s.

SEN D  A STAM P FOR 
OUR PHOTOGRAPHIC 

CATALOGUE.

f r i i t "w  o b :
Have you an interesting 

occnpation for the long even
ings? There is no Indoor 
Hobby to equal F re tw o rk .
You should send forourNew 
Illu stra te d . S i x p e n n y  
F re tw o r k  C atalo g u e, it 
is a handsome book, with 
nearly a Thousand Illustra
tions. and it gives full parti
culars of all the toolB, 
materials, and designs  
needed for Fretwork, which 
is a useful and interesting 
Hobby. With each copy we 
g iv e  a w a y  a very hand
some Shilling Fretw ork  
design, a Magnificent Wall 
Cabinet with spaces for six 
photographs. (See illustra
tion.) S en d  S ixp en ce  fo r  
C a ta lo g u e  a n d  D esign.

Our Presentation Design.

Size 3Sin. by 29in.

DON'T FORCET TO A8K YOUR MEW8ACEHT FOB * HOBBIES.'

HOBBIES LIMITED,
12a, Paternoster Square, London, E.C.,

And a t  DEREH AM , NORFOLK;
ALSO  A T  T H E

HOBBIES SUPPLY STOKES: 166, Aldersgatf* Street* 
London, E.C.; 153, Bisbopsgate Street Without* ixwdon, 
E.C. ; T9, Walworth Road* London, S.E. \ 118, Bouts 
Street* Woolwich; 11, Lime Street, Liverpool; 3;J6, Arsyle 
Street* Glasgow; and 75, High Street, IL rm in eh n in .



T H E C A P T A I N .

Contents for March, 1902.

I  FLUNG MY PILLOW WITH ALL MY STRENGTH AT THE APPROACHING 
FIGURE ...................................................... .............................................  Frontispiece

PAQE
TOLD ON THE JUNIOR SIDE. (III.—T h e  J unior C la s s ic .) ' ............. H. Burrows 483

Illustrated b y  T. M. R. W h it w e l l .
IN DEEP WATER (Conclusion. ) ................................... S t a c e y  B l a k e  and W, E. Hodgson 480

Illustrated b y  G eo rg e  H a w l e y . '
LIFE IN A COAL-PIT .............................................  ................................... J. A. K a y  499

With Illustrations from Photographs. ■
A STORY OF THE BIG TIMBER .............................................. I r v in g  B a c h e lle u  500

Illustrated b y  E. H e r in g .
THE ATHLETIC CORNER. (H o w  to R ac e . ) ........................................................  C. B. F r y  510

And Answers to Correspondents.
A TIGHT C O R N E R ................................................................................................... F. P. G ibbon  514

Illustrated b y  G eo rg e  S o p e b .
IF I HAD TO BE AN ANIMAL ..................................  R e a d e r s  oe •' T h e  C a p t a in  " 522

With Illustrations b y  R e x . O sb o r n e .
A HAWK’S NEST ................................................................... .............  F r a n k  S a v il e  527

Illustrated b y  W a r w ic k  G o b l e .
IMPRESSIONS OF GENOA.............................................................................  Vernon H. J ones 531
THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (The King’s Head Stamps. ) ........................ E. J. Nankivell 532

With Illustrations.
( F u r t h e r  C o n te n ts  o n  n e x t  p a g e .)

Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service, & Univer$ity.SPp£|£ARATioN
JOHN GIBSON, M.A.

(F IRST CLASS, CAMBRIDGE),
Late o !  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 and German Examiner at the 
City o f  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) 14*18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the 

resident department of Quemmore; (2) 24, Chancery Lane; (3) 9, Fenchurch Street, E.C. (H. Foulks Lynch & Co.) for Chartered 
Accountants’ Examinations only. Over 350 successes in 1900 only, including six First places and forty-six Honours.

P ro sp ectu s a n d  f u l l  p a r tic u la r s  o n  a p p lica tio n  to

JOHN GIBSON, M .A., 18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood.

TABLE TENNIS. R. IMALLY & Co., the well-known Manufacturers of the 
Patent “ Hull Dog” Bat (as used everywhere), make this 
SPECIAL OFFER to readers of "The Captain.”

They will supply—

5 / -

2 Special “ Captain ” Wooden Bate. 
4 Tournament Celluloid Balls.
4ft. Net with Sight Line.
2 Registered Posts.
1 Mally’ s Patent Plcker-up.

12 Scoring Sheets.
Rules and Box complete.

CARRIAGE PAID,

5 / 6

The Usual Price of this set is 10/6. Only One Set can be supplied to each applicant. 
Whether you call or write be sure and ask for “ The Captain”  Set.

J . R. M A LLY  & Co., 15, Goswell Road, E.C.
P a te n te e s  a n d  M a n u fa ctu rers  o f  T a b le  T en n is Sets an d  A ccesso ries.



V) ADVERTISEMENTS.

C o n t e n t s  —Continued.

“ MY FAVOURITE CHARACTER IN ENGLISH HISTORY.”

A CAVALIER MAID (C o n c lu sio n .) ... ... ...
Illustrated b y  E. E. S k in n e ii.

“ YES, WE CAN.” ...................................................................
OUR PARTICULAR GENIUS ........................  .............

Illustrated b y  A n t h o n y  H e lm e r .

A ’POSSUM HUNT “ DOWN UNDER” ... .............
With Illustrations by the Author.

THE CAPTURE OF DE WET .............................................
Illustrated b y  A n t h o n y  H e l m e r .

THE CYCLING CORNER. ( T h e  F r e e  W h e e l  and  I ts  F u t u r e .) 
With an Illustration.

SOMETHING ABOUT SHETLAND ...................................
With Illustrations from Photographs by the Author.

“ CAPTAIN ” CAMERA CORNER. (Ox C h o o sing  A p p a r a t u s .)

“ CAPTAIN” CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS...................................
‘CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR MARCH........................

“ THE OLD FA G ’’—E D IT O R IA L .............................................
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS ...................................
RESULTS OF JANUARY COMPETITIONS ........................

(J ohn  H a m p d e n .)
11 e iu .e y  V. F ie l d in g

............... C l if f o r d  M il l s

... ... S . J acobs

.. C h a r le s  D. L e s l ie

... ... W a i .kf.r H odgson

... C. M alc o lm  H incks

................  H ayd o n  P e r r y

...........  F. E. N o rris

p a c e

53G
537

548
540

553

555

559

5G3

565
506
570
571 
5 7 3  

576

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. Typewritten MSS. 
are preferred.

T he Capta in  w i l l  be f o r w a r d e d  d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ffices o f  G e o r g e  N ew n es, L i m i t e d ,  to  a n y  p a r t  o f  th e  w o r ld , p o st free  
f o r  o n e  y e a r  f o r  8s. 6d. C a ses  f o r  B i t u l in g  V o ls . I . ,  I I . ,  I I I . ,  I V . ,  V . it- V I .  m a y  be o b ta in e d  f r o m  a n y  B o o k s e lle r  f o r  Is. Gd. 
e a c h ;  o r  p o s t  f r e e  f o r  Is . M .  e a c h  d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ffice. Yols. I., II., Ill,, 1Y., Y,, & YI, a r e  n o w  r e a d y , p r ic e  Gs. ea c h , o r  post 
f r e e  Gs. 6 d .

B r o w n i e  K o d a k s

FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.
T H E  No. 1 BRO W NIE ,

giving Photographs 2Jins, by 2Jins.,
Price S '™  only.

T H E  No. 2  BR O W NIE ,
giving Photographs 3jins. by 2jins.,

Price 3 .0/™  only.

For Ladies, Cyclists, etc- __ ...nmw,
T H E  F O L D I N G  P O C K E T  K O D A K S ,  from £ 2  2 s .  to £ 3  1 2 s .  6 d .

M A S T E R E D  1 1ST .A . IF1 IE  ~ W  M I T S T I T T E S .

NO DARK BOOW NEEDED FOB CHANGING THE FILMS.
O f  A l l  P h o t o g r a p h i c  D e a l e r s , o r  o f

KODAK, Ltd., 43, Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E .C .!
Wholesale and R e ta il B ranches:

96, Bold Stroet, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74, Buchanan Street, GLASGOW.
R e ta il Branches :

69, Brompton Road, S .W .; 60, Cheapslde, E.C. ; 116, Oxford Street, W ,; j
171-173, Regent Street, W. ; and 40, West Strand, London, W.C. j
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TR IU M P H
C Y C L E S
£ 1 0  - 1 0 - 0  

£ 1 3  - 1 5 - 0
OR B Y  E A S Y  P A Y M E N T  S Y S T E M .

CIVE NO TROUBLE. ALWAYS RELIABLE.
C a t a l o g u e s  F r e e  on  A p p l ic a t io n .

Depot: 4 &  5. H O LBO RN  V IA D U C T , LONDON, E. C.

TRIUM PH CYCLE CO., Ltd., Coventry.
"TH E  MODEL ENGINEER 

ANO AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN'
i t  & splendid paper for those interested i

HotorB, Electric Light, .ocm.Telephones, Electrical Experiments, Scientific Novelties, and all kinds of Mechanical and Electrical Work. Full of practical articles, and interesting photographs, and working drawings. Bend for specimen copy, post free, 
3d., to an/ part of the world.—DAWBARN k  WARD. Ltd.. 6c.. Farringdoo Avenue, K.C.

“ T h e  W O O D W O R K E R ”
A Journal of Practical Instruction in Carpentry and Joinery, Wood-carving, fretwork. 
Cabinet making, Inlaying. Turning. Manual Training, and all branches of Wood-working.
O riginal A r tis tic  D esig n s and W orking  

Draw ings are a S p ecia l Feature.

Send for Specimen Copy, post free, 3d, 
D AW BAR N ft WARD, Ltd.,

-Sc. ]• ARR INCIHON AVKNUK. LONDON. F.C.

UM APOM BELt 
IVVH INDIAN CUB
flND5TE£LBftR’

FJffllBVEV
PfilRCIPAL eFFKWCAL TRAINING . iCHWl L  EXf.TEB

n>Kt r »rnl»OM TO SJOWIU VCKITCR
In  orxlering mention, “  Captain.**

“  M AR VEL”
MONOGRAM

T H E
BOX. I

Any 2-letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled 1 metal pocket box, self-inking, style as shown. Agents wanted for this and other novelties. Dept. G, 89, A ld s r H t f  Street, London.

d .

Post
Free.

*  T IT -B IT S ,
ir » .  W E E K L Y .

G E T  of 10 Different Bulgaria Free, including New Issue 1901°  ihead of Prince Ferdinand1, Boris Celebration issue, surcharged Provisional, ere., etc. AM we ask you to do is to hand our lists to three of your stamp-collecting friends, and send 2d, for postage, etc. Only one set 
can be given to each person. Send now, antlyou will receive the list*, and above set of io Bulgaria, by return of post.
E R N E ST  W OOD A  C o., C h o r lto n - c u m - H a r d y , M a n c h e s t e r

S h eets. UNIQUE OFFER. 30 f r e e ! 1*8
In order to induce collectors to give my Approval Sheets a trial I will present to every new applicant for Approval Sheets mentioning this offer 30 

stamps absolutely free. My Approval Sheets have fine variety at low prices and large discount. W rite fo r  a selection now. Cheap Packet.— 
60  different stamps for 7d.. includes Perak and Selangor, Transvaal and Orange. Leewards, Straits, set of old Swiss, Jamaica (view), many other countries. and in addition l will present every purchaser with an Orange Free Suite stamp surcharged V.R.I.—Post free. 7u, A sk  fo r  Approval Sheets.

Wanted.—A good collection, any numl>cr up to 5,000. for prompt cash. 
Exchange desired with a ll B r itish  Colonies.

F. C. ROWE (formerly of Bath), 22, Deaborough Rdn PLYMOUTH.

W H Y  PAY M O R E
When I am sending out good Stamps on approval at 50 per 
cent, discount? The Stamps are priced low, and work out 
quarter to half catalogue prices. Write to-day.

Lists of Sets, Packets, and Colonials free.

F. W . FRANKLIN, BIRMINGHAM.
B A R G A IN S  / B A R G A IN S  !  I

A. H. DINGWALL, o f  W etton -Super-M are.
Oil. rs the following bargains for March: Canaria 1893 20c. red (large), 4d.; 50c. blue. 9d.: 50-.-. Jubilee. I s .  3d.: 2 do.lars Jubilee, 5 a . : toe. Maples, 8 d ,; 
ioc. Figures, 3d.: 6c. Figure'-, 4d.; 2C. and 5c. Registration, Id. each. Nova Scotia 5c. blue on entire envelope, lOd. : U.S. Special Delivery blue. 
I d . : yellow-, 4d. New Greek, set of 4 for 2d. (uuusedi. Approval Sheets to responsible collectors. Price Lists of 60 |>ages, 2d* each, postage id. extra ; cost of list.is remitted to everyone ordering from as. c*L upwards from the catalogue.
QUALITY Is my Speciality* and I sell no rubbish whatever*

Mention Tint Captain uhen writing._ _ _ _ _ _ _ _
FI!HE YARMOUTH PACKET (cheapest ami best). — 100 different, 
A  including 20 UKITISH COLONIALS. Duntemall (parrot). TRANSVAAL, 
Venezuela, Turkey. 0RANGE FkE£ STATK. Bolivia (rare), anti many others. 
Catalogue value ol this packet Over 5S* Only 3d. Write for our famous 
approval sheets, marked at the lowest possible prices. 4d. In the la* 
discount* i,oou best stamp mounts, 6d. Price lists gratis.
JOHN SW ALLO W  ft iCo,t Howard Street* Great Yarmouth.

A WATCH FOR NOTHING.
To the Customer purchasing or selling the largest amount from our Sheets from date of this Advertisement to March 31st. we will present either a  
Keyless Watch or an A ir Gun. at winner's option. Send for Sheet at once. Liberal discount. Free Packet to all applicants* 
BRITISH STAMP CO., FALCON ROAD, BIRKENHEAD.

A R E C O R D  B A R G A IN  for Id .

8
8

Entire different Japanese Post-cards (including the new i*sue. 11 bvuj.S p an ish , iocludiog two War Stamps and new Issue tidoii*
Japanese, alt different, including the new issue 3 sen, and a large square fiscal stamp.
IVORY COAST l ie .  unused).Send An extra stamp for postage (2d. in alb. end ask to see my 

World-famed Approval Bheets. Only ONE picket supplied to each applicant. If the above does not give Perfect satisfaction, return it, and 
1 will send you ikl. back for every packet so returned. Postage abroad, 
3d. extra. Quote No. 5S8L when ordering.

H. C. W ATKINS. 86, Lordship Lane. Wood Green, N.

RUBBER STAMPS AND FOUNTAIN PENS.
Your name in self-inking Rubber 8tamn, with Pen and Pencil Case. 1/*. Ditto, with name and address. 2 •». Monograms, 8d., with box and ink pad. “ Fleet" Fountain Pen, 1 ,8 ; other qualities at 2/- and 3/-. Postage id. extra.

LLOYD S t CO., 44, C o b u rg  Road, W ood Oreen, N*

T h e  “  U N R I V A L L E D .”
.A -X .X , D I F F E R E N T .  O N E W  3 d .  
T his is  the cheapest packet ever offered in- •* The Captain.”This magnificent " Bargain Packet" contains: Nyassa (Giraffe), Greece (new issue). Argentine, Philippine Islands (obsolete). Pan-American. Holland (new issue). Ivory Coast, set of 6 Japan. Costa Kita, lndo-€hina " ’ " ‘ * tiful ra nsurcharged “ Canton "J. ami two of the beautih Panama Map Stamps -

jc. green and ac. rose (rare), etc., etc., price 3d., postage id. extra.Special  OFFER.- 25 selected Colonial stamps, all different (used and unu-ted), including British Bechuanaland, Mauritius (unused), llritish Guiana, Malta, Trinidad, Rare Old St. Vincent (unused), etc., price 8d. post free.- KING BROS., Stamp Importers, BIL8TON.

4; BUTTONHOLE LAMP.
tnferno in th e  Shade.

^  The Smallest Acetylene Lamp in existence ! Nothing like it on earth. Bums with one charge 
for hours, producing s strcsiu of light equal to Electricity, which can be seen for miles distant. Pits easily in 
buttonhole of coat. Knsh in your orders and save disappointments. Only 1/3 each. Post free.

FRANK CLARKE, 10, Gothic Aroade, Snow Hill, Birmingham.
SEE OUR L IS T  OF CYCLE A N D  ELECTRIC POCKET LAM PS. C H EAPEST A N D  R tS T  I.V THE WORLD.
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B E N E T F I N K  c?
T H E  G R E A T  A T H L E T I C  O U T F I T T E R S  F O R  C O L L E G E S , S C H O O L S , C L U B S , E tc .

C O M P L E T E  O U T F I T S  a n d  E V E R Y  R E Q U I S I T E  F O R  R U N N I N G ,  
C R I C K E T ,  T E N N I S ,  C Y C L I N G ,  A N D  A L L  S P O R T S  A N D  G A M E S .

C R IC K ET STUM PS.

t 1

Polished Ash .
Brass Ferrules .
Ditto, Steel Shod 
Solid Brass Tops . 
Ditto, Revolving Tops..

P o sta ge, 7d.

Men’s. 
2/6 
»/- 
4/

— 5/3, 6/8,10/- 
7 1 ;  S i -

B o y s ’ . 
1/5,1/11 
2/4, 2/6

C R IC K E T BALLS.
Duke’s Super  ... ...........
Dark’s Crown .....................
G rasshopper ...........  1 ...
Benetfink's Practice, 3-seam ... 

Ditto, B.C.B. (Warranted)
Ditto, Ditto, Boys'..........

V/isden's Special School Boys’
Ditto, Crown Match Ball ...

Per dozen, 57/-. P o st f r e  
“ Ec l ip s e "  Cotnpo., 5joz. ..
Composition..........................

P o sta ge, 2d.

1/9 
Sd., lOd.

C R IC K E T BAGS.

C R IC K E T BATS.
Boys’, Half Cane,

No. 4, 3/3; No. 5, 3/8; No. 6, 4/6 
Ditto, All Cane (as illustrationl,

No. 5, 5/3; No. 6, 6/- 
Ditto, "Resilient," Selected ... No.6, 8,3
Men’s All Cane ..........................  6/-
Ditto, ditto, Super ..................  •■... 8/6
Ditto, ditto. Selected..........................  9/6
Clapshaw’s “ Resilient ’’  15/6
Warsop’a “ C o n q u e r o r ," Improved ... 18/6 
V i s d en's “ Crawford's E x c e l l e r  ’’ 16/9,20/- 

S in g le  B a t s e n t  p o st fr ee .
Immense Stock of Cricket Bats by Lilly- 

white, Clapshaw, Ayres, Cobbett, Dark, 
Warsop, Wisden, G, G. Hearae, Bryan, 
Gardiner, and Nicolls.

C R IC K E T N ETS .

Fancy Carpet ...........................................  5 9
Plain ditto ...................................7/10,810
Ditto, ditto (as illustration)..................  86, 10 -
Ditto, ditto ditto with Leather Ends 12 9
All Leather ........................... 23/-, 26/6, 28 •

P o sta g e , 7d.

CATALOGUES Post Free.
Hundreds of Illustrations.

NETS ONLY. With Poles, Lines, 
and Pegs.

18ft. by 6ft. 18ft. by 7ft. 18ft. by 8ft.
7/11 nett. 9/- nett. 9/10 nett.

WITH SIDE WINGS (as illustration.) With 
Poles, Lines, and Pegs.

42ft. by 6ft. 42ft. by 7ft. 42ft. by 8(t.
17/9 nett. 19 10 nett. 22/- nett.

W IC K ET*K EEP IN G  GLOVES.
Men’s Chamois, Cane Protected ... 2/9,3?3
Ditto, Leather, Ventilated .......... 4/6,5 3
Ditto, Kid, ditto, Super ... 6/6

Boys', 3d. per pair less. P o st fr ee .

C A T A L O G U E S  ro& .
Mention “ THE CAPTAIN."

C R IC K E T TROUSERS.
Boys’. Men’s.

White Flannel, shrunk,
4 6.5/6,7/6, 4/11,5/11,7/11

Best Quality Flannel, well shrunk. 9/11 nett.
White Drill ........................... 5/11, 7/6
White Bedford Cord........................... 8/6
Flair. Grey or Striped Flannel 5/11, 7/6,10,6 
Best White Doe Cloth, guaranteed

not to shrink .......................... 15/6
P o sta g e, 3d, under 10/-

C R IC K ET S H IR TS .
Boys'. Men's. 

White Flannelette ... 2'3 26
Ditto, Flannel..........  3/-, 4 - 3/3,4 6
Twill Flannel, All Wool ...................6/11
T he Clu b  Coarse Canvas, White, 2/6, 3.6, 4 6 
Umpires’ Coats ... 4/11, 6/6, 8/6,10/6

P o tta g e , 4d.

C R IC K ET
BOOTS.

#  #

The “ Universal ," White Canvas 
The "  Spe c ial ," White Mock Buck, 

Spiked,equal in wear and appear
ance to real Buck (as illustration) 

The " M a b y l k b o n f , "  Buck 
Dressed, Pyramid Spikes ... 

The “ L ords," Real Buck Skin.Guar- 
anteed Machine Welted, equal 
to Hand Sewn, Pyramid Spikes 

P o sta g e under 10 5d*

Boys’. Men's.
-  6/11

— 8,11

9/6 10/6

— 18/6

89, 90, 
107 & 108, C H E A P S ID E , L O N D O N , E.C.
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Awarded Highest Honours at

ail the Great Exhibitions.
t h e  ----------------------------------------------------

BRADBURY
Lead the  Field.
Free Wheel. 
Free-Wheel-at-Will

(P aten ted ).

Bottom Bracket Eccen
tric Chain Adjustment

(P a te n te d ;.

OTHER SOUND IMPROVEMENTS.
GENT.’S No. 2, including Free-Wheel-at-AYill,

Brake, and Patent Adjustment .......... £15 10 0
STANDARD GENT.’S, with Brake, Guards.

and Clincher A-W’on T yres..................  £10 10 O
EFFECTIVE, DURABLE, SPEEDY, and WELL FINISHED.

B R A D B U R Y  & C O . ,  L t d . ,
LONDON; 8.FarringdonAvenue. O X i D H A M .
CLASCOW: 232,8auchiehall St. LEEDS: Upperheatl Row. 
MANCHESTER; 7, Deansgate. LIVERPOOL; 128, Bold St.

CONTRACTORS TO H.M. GOVERNMENT.
PRICE LISTS FREE. AGENCIES IN MOST TOWNS.

2 f 6  3 [6

Stylographic Pens
£1 m m

Embrace all the Good Points necessary In a First-class Pen. and are as near Perfection as Skill and Long Experience can make them.
No. 500. Stylo, ordinary quality, 2s. 6d. each.

No. GOO, Stylo, extra quality, fitted with oscillating 
Spring Needle, made of Gold with Platinum Point, the 

best Pen produced, 3s. 6d. each.
Postage Id. each; if  registered, 3d, each.

M. LINDNER, 170, Fleet St., London, E.C.

T H E  N E W  H O B B Y —

A  H O B B Y  T H A T

P A Y S
to

and leads to a New Profession by which from  
can be earned weekly. 
WRITE TO-DAY fo r  f u l l  
particulars FREE, kindly  
mentioning this Paperf to 

(Dept. 8), 193 & 195, Oxford St., 
• LONDON, W.T .  D I X O N ,

ESTABLISHED 1878

r u  eo guineas ,,

SCHOOL SHIP “CONWAŶ
' L I V E R P O O L .

FOR TRAINING
YOUNG GENTLEM EN

"to OE.COMC OFFICERS 
in M e r c h a n t  St e a m e r s .

F O R  P R O S P E C T U S  A P P LY  T O  
t h e c a p t .. a  T M ILLE R .ft.n .

T H E  LA U G H IN G  C A M E R A
Is the most laughter-provoking instrument ever invented. By getting a focus on a passing pedestrian, horses, wagons, etc., the roost grotesque and ludicrous pictures are witnessed. The passer-by takes on theswing and stride of a Daddy Long-Legs, Horses look like Giraffes, and altogether there is more genuine Hearty Fun crowded into the little instrument than theatres could show in centuries. All grow fat from laughter. Post fTce 1 1 , Brit. Colonies, 1/6 post free.

THE A.L. TELLER CO., 
e AKSOLD KD ., PECKHAM RVF. S .F .

HAVE
Y O U R
N E W
M A C H IN E
F IT T E D
W IT H
T H E

; l i s t s .
E A S I E S T  T O  D E T A C H .  

H A S  N O  W I R E S .
Adopted by H.M* War Office 

and Post Office*

T H E  F IR S T D E TA C H A B L E  P N E U M A TIC  
IN V E N TE D .

m a k e r s , N O R T H  B R IT IS H  R U B B E R  C O ., L t d . ,  C A S T L E M I L L S , E D IN B U R G H .
Branches— London, Glasgow, Liverpool, Birmingham. Manchester, Leeds, Newcastle, Coventry*



“ H IDDEN B O O K S” COM PETITION
SEE “ CAPTAIN”  COMPETITIONS FOB MARCH, PAGE STO.

( T e a r  o u t t h is  p a g e .)

Name Address



ADVERTISEMENTS.
Co n t r a c t o r s  t o  t h e  A d m ir a l t y .

OUR SPECIAL LINES
A t R ed u ce d  Prices*

PURCHASE FROM T H E  M AN UFACTUR ER S.

A C T O N ’S F E U D .
A P U B LIC  S C H O O L  STO R Y.

B y FBEDK. SW AtN SQ N , A u th o r o f  “  S m ith 's  H o u se,"  etc . W ith  

12  illu stra tio n s  by T. M. R. WH/TWELL Price  3s. 6d.

TESTED AND GUARANTEED.

OUR SOLID  
BRASS LOCO,
brass tubular 
boiler, safety 
valve, steam  
taps, -2 brass 
buffers, Front 
Bogie Wheels, 
to run straight 
or circular (ex
actly as illus
tration) price 
8 - post free.

Ditto, slightly
smaller, without buffers or coupling chains hut has Bogle 
Wheels, and runs straight or circular, price 7/- post free.

OUR FAMOUS 
CLYD E - B U IL T  
MODEL RACING 

YA C H TS ,
" Shamrock ” 

and
"Britannia" 

Models, 
completely 

rigged. ' 
Lcnatb l*ricc 
IGins. . 6 9
18ins. . 8 9
20ins. 10 S 
21ins, . 12 6
22ins. 15 6 
•23ios. 17 6
24ins. .. 21 - 

Carriage 
free.

Our Solid Brass Reversing Loco, 2 brass cylinders,safety valve, 
whistle, steam taps, reversing lever; runs backwards and 
forwards; complete, 75/- and 24/- each.

Ditto, larger, 6 and 8 wheels, with extra fittings, 25/-, 35/- 
aml 40/-, carr. free.

Very Powerful Clockwork and 8team Torpedo and Cun Boats.
with guns, etc., (specially built from original Dockyard 
designs), 7:6 , 10/6, 75/5, 20/-, 25/-, 35/- each, carriage tree.

Brass Boiler Reversing Vertical 8team Engines, 31-; with 
whistle. 3/0 and 5/0; with whistle, glass water gauge, and 
steam pressure gauge, 10 6  each, post free.

For Engravings of above write to-day for our complete 
C atalo gue. Over 400 Illustrations of all kinds of 8team, 
Clockwork, Cas, and Electric Engineo, 8team Turbines; 
Seyarate P arts an d  C a stin g s; Clyde-built Model Racing Vaohts, 
Boat Fittings, Dynamos, Motors, Electric Scarf Pins, Scientific 
Novelties, etc., etc., post free 4<i.

C L Y D E  M O D E L  a 
D O C K YA R D  & E N G IN E  D E P O T ,

Mode! Y acht B u ild ers, E n g in eers, and E lectricia n s,

A R G Y L L  A R C A D E ,  G L A S G O W ,  N .B
ESTABLISHED 1789. MODELS TO BCALE.

" From the school stories which crowded our shelves 
we select ‘ Acton’s Feud ’ as the best. Mr. Swainson 
has written a thoroughly good story of a public school
and its complicated inner life...................We are
willing to recommend this story as the premier 
school-boy story of the season.” — Daily Chronicle.

TALES OF CREYH0USE.

By R. S. WARREN BELL 

Price 3s. 6d.
“ Big as is the flood of literature poured out by 

prolific authors as taleB of school-life, one does not 
often come across such good stories of this particular 
type as these ‘ Tales of Greyhouse.’ There is much 
here of the old-fashioned kind, the strong, popular 
Captain of the School who thrashes the bullies and 
stands up generally for all that is right and hon
ourable, and those details of public school-life that 
must of necessity be much the same all England 
over. But Mr, Warren Bell has given a great deal 
more than this. He writes with a style, and with 
a capacity for pourtraying the characters that one 
must find in a school where all sorts and conditions 
of boys are gathered together; his incidents are 
ingenious, in many cases are original, and generally 
are artistically dramatic. All the stories un
obtrusively, but with no uncertain sound, preach 
an excellent lesson of manliness and honesty. These 
boys of Greyhouse are the best of the fine old English 
type. The stories of ‘ The Great Rebellion’ and • The 
Long White Line ’ (how the Captain led a line of 
temporarily blind boys out of a burning hospital) 
are especially good.” -—-The Brighton Herald.

THE HEART of the PRAIRIE.
AN EXCITINC ROMANCE OF N0RTH-WE8T CANADA.

By JOHN M ACKIt, A u tho r o f  " T h e  Man who F orgot," “ They th a t  

S it  in D a rkn ess,"  e tc .,  etc . W ith 12 I llu stra tio n s by STEW ART  

BROWNE. Price 3s. 6d

“ Frank, manly, and intensely interesting.”— Daily 
Mail. ’

“ Ha9 sterling qualities. . . .  A blood-stirring 
story of adventure. . . . Useful educationally
and geographically.” — Seucastle Leader.

“ Well conceived, ingeniously worked out, arcuses 
the keenest interest. ”— Glasgow Herald.

b o  liave a higlity.fiunied utaff of practical a nil experienced workmen for 
nu/ elMj of Engine. Yacht, or F ittin g! to order or eiecificatlon, and 

eliall De pleaied to receive your inquiry.

FOR EVERY BOY’S BOOKSHELF AND EVERY 
SCHOOL LIBRARY.



M l ADVERTISEMENTS.

TOWNEND JUVENILE CYCLES, j
These sterling little mounts are not made from obsolete adults’ 

parts cut down and re-christened boys' machines ; they are specially 
designed for the use of Boys and Girls, and will stand the rough 
usage which our 25 years’ experience has taught us is given them. 
They run very easily, and can be ridden with comfort by delicate 
riders. They are fitted with reliable brake, and good, safe, and 
comfortable saddles. Ample provision in the way of adjustment in 
'.he Handle Bar and Saddle is made to allow for the rapid growth 
of the rider. Every part is fully guaranteed. Send post-card for 
cur descriptive Booklet and Price List to

TOWNEND BROS., LT D ., COVENTRY.
E S T A B L I S H E D  - - 1S7.~.

CAN I BECOME AN ELECTRICIAN?
» ... „ > » • Yw.youcao- We teach Electrical Engineering at your borne by mail at a cost within the r.-n.-h
J 0f anyone. Xo matter where you fine, if you can read and write, we guarantee to teach ion,-tt- i ^  y i ur-f (jucfcU m u  •msoSv* thoroughly. Our institute is emlvr*ed by Thomas A . Edison and other prominent meri ..f ^ _v. l ‘ >. and Great Britain. We teach also Mechanical Engineering, .Steam Engineering, Mcchunnul

****** *“* *  Drawing, Telephony, Telegraphy, Electric hQihntyt, Electric Lighting, Electric Mvtoaua.i 4
LftlXZ.\mC ■ Conroe, .Short Electrical Course, Dynamo Tender’s Course, X-Rays Mathematics, Etc., Iiv 10.nl.»usands are successful and gaining better fiositiona and salaries studying at home by our ^  corre-l'Ondencf system. Write for our Free illu strated  Hook, *’ Can 1 Become an Elecirn ;ilEngineer:1’ Remember a letter to the Vnited Suites leiuires 2(d. postiun* - The Electrical Engineer Institute of Corre
spondence Instruction. Dept. 62 . 2 4 0 -242 . West 23rd Street, New Y o rk . U.S A.

r HUin ^

110100 ' ROYAL 1 
- ENFIELD 
BICYCLES.

A T A L W
p°j t  rrore
rn<M the
EVTIELD

1 - "  B R IS T O L  "
TEST IT M A R K IN G  IN K .

m u  SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS,
»  ■  F O R  M A R K IN G  U S B N f C O T T Q N ,

TRVIliP SILKS . Etc .
I V i I l l l u  Sold by all Chemists. If-; or poet 

IY> free of the Proprietor.
■ ■ •  FRANCIS T .  S A N D E R S , S U T T O N , S U R R E Y .

£13,700 I t’s a big sum, isn’t it ? But, 
that is the amount which

T IT -B IT S  has now paid in 
Insurance Claims. *i*

THE TIT BITS SYSTEM  OF INSURANCE IS MORI GENEROUS THAN 
THAT O f ANY OTHER PAPER 00NT TRAVEL WITHOUT IT,

CAPTAIN CLUB COUPON
To be forwarded with all applications for 

advice from CAPTAIN “ experts.”

Signa ture ................................. .
W e (tave d iscovered  th a t at tim es p eo p le  who do not s u b 

sc r ib e  to THE CAPTAIN w rite to  our " e x p e r t s  " f o r  advice.
A s  u/e do not k eep  an exp en siv e  s ta ff  f o r  th e  p u rp o se  o f  
supplying th e  p u b lic  at targe w ith gra tu itou s in fo rm a - 
tion . we have esta b lish ed  th is Coupon m order to 
p r o tec t the r ig h ts  o f  CAPTAIN CLUB MEMBEBS

THE EDITOR.)

AND ALL KIND* OF WOOD

FO R  A M A TE U R S .
1 2 6, 5 10 -, and 20 - Assorted Parcels.

Floorings, Matchboards, Unplaned Quartering Boards, etc.

HARD W OODS lor Wood Carving, etc.: Mahogany, Pluck 
Walnut, aatiu Walnut, Oak. Kauri Piue, Sequoia, American 

W hitewood, etc.
4 c h e a p e s t  Pit ic e s  in  En g l a n d .

ANY QUANTITIES (h o w eve r  sm a ll) sen t by Post. 
Carrier o r Rail. SEND FOR PRICE LIST.

W O O D M A N  &  C O .,
9 2 , S t.  J o h n ’s  H ill, C l a p h a m  J u n e . ,  S.W.

"KING
A t.l. S i l ft L Guaranteed to kill rati -tut] piyi-on*. it With tins rifle eight pigeons wore

Im.i fmu. the iup of the Newcastle Ilmsc Rcjirvsilory ir. few minutes Withr.in doubt ihtr best mr rifle made.Pnce 4 6 : Dirt- 1 j»crdo*.; Jlulfcts. 1 6 per bag i postage sd. ektra. Sole Address — „
T W. CARRYtR & Co., ltd., Cun Factors. Newcastle, Staffs.

I M P O R T A N T  N O T I C E .
OBTAIN IDEAL HEALTH AND STRENGTH

BV I'fllNlr

TERRY’S
. .  Patent Spring • •

EXERCISERS AND DEYEL0PERS
Kecounnended by the M edical Pro/e«*ion.

Prices fro m  2 ;-  to  9 ,3*
h v m  all Dealer*, or direct from  the Patentees and M anufacturer* —

H E R B E R T  T E R R Y  & SO N S,
* R E D D  ITCH .

Sen/1 for Particular* and J*rict*, Mention T iik Captai*



"A 1 KUi» I3CLI Mr. Masters bis full permission and authority install
BY .........................................................................

ill permission and authority instating that the V ictorian U'a k  iii-s supplied by command uf JI.K.H. 1‘KINCI^S Ahull- oj. SCHAUMUUKC- nrtV 4 I T V  I-IPPE were cniirely satisfactory.and »£nvc much pleasureK U I ^ b i  1 • mall the Royal Ladies ami (Jentlcmeu who got them-

4 lSIX-PRIZE-MEDAL .
30/-SILVER WATCH.'

\  TheRevd.W .J.SAVILLE, / 
\  ENGLISH MISSIONARY,
I  N EW  G U IN EA ,
l ^ W R I T E S : -
‘ ■WATCH GOING SPLENDIDLY V 
If'Coristanlly in my Pocket1' \
IFOR ELEVEN YEARS.
IHAi KEPT EXCELLENT TIME:’ 

/"He</erhesitate to recommend  ̂
M  your WATCHES since mine,, ^

JR  O n l y  30/" /
jfilSUCH A  TRUSTY/

* 1  K i t e
/'

j z
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GENT S OR L A D Y ’S
Key Wind. Silver. 30  - t G<-1d. 126 K' ) k-*»s, Silver, 62 , •; Gold, 86 - &  128/<

Parents wishing to p re se n t their son s r*r d au g h ters with a good V ..)>tr that will keep tim e ami last for 20  y e a rs , should buy one of M A STE R S’  ̂Friw Mecl.d waicIm-s, Masters, Ltd,, luve -.Ul thousands.: received thouwimk of restinwimk (see altovci. Semi 51. (and pay 5s. ii -itlili 1 and either silver watch will lx? sent you on approval; «>r eiilu-r d M.ircli f'*r ?î . (and ai*?. monthly). .Monthly payments accepted.w.irhe*-. jewellery, rings, etc. S«M.d for c t̂-thum • indtcnus. B u t if 1-: - =-:i«l cash in full we make you a P rese n t value 34. in the £ , thus with ' silver watch w cg lve  you a Silver AlN-rt cr any other article value 3c.) as a  F ree Gift for cash.
A G E N TS W A N T E D , l ull particulars, etc.. POST 1 KEE. 

W atchm akers.Dept. 317 ,MASTERS’, Ltd, RYE, SUSSEX.

Writing Exercises and Letters 
made a Pleasure by Using a

SWAN ” 
FOUNTAIN 

PEN.
A VERY SENSIBLE 
PRESENT FOR 
YOUTHS ONE 
WHICH W ILL 
AID THEM IN 
SCHOOL 
WORK.

THREE SIZES: 

10/6, 16/6, 
25-

Post Free.  
Write for Catalogue.

The idea/ pen for 
Shorthand.

THE NEXT BEST THING TO THE 
“ SWAN” IS THE “ CYGNET" STYLO,

an d

M a b ie , T o d d  &  B a r d , Manufacturers,
9 3 ,  C H E  A  P S  I D E ,  L O N D O N ,  E . C .

95a, Regent St., W., and 3, Exchange St., Manchester,
or o f  a l l  Sta tio n ers.

M O D E L  S T E A M  T U R B I N E S .

Steam  T u rb in es are the latest invention tor propelling boat* at n high i <!. We are making up two sixes, complete :uj shown, with Special '.’uu-k' t̂iMiiiiu;.'. 1 oi*ikt Marine Pollers, our "wti ’ !*-sjgD, with from S to 12 i Pri-'iT: No. 1. to *uir l&oar- up t«j Turbine, Boiler, and iTo-; il-.r ami shaft, complete, 30  • ; No 2, to hint limits up to /* or 5ft., 6 2 ’-. ' u- .per Boikra van be supplied, but do not give the same results

M O D E L  L O C O M O T I V E S .

bpienaia H od el o f  L , ft N.W . f.K iiw d y  juucoptotiir* an d  Tender, 26ina. long, beautifully finished and fitted, 2 ft.V.-Cylinders. Ff-to i Yuh«g. Water Gauge, reverting g'ear, fitrongto made Guaranteed ii- ,-ry w.Ay Complete with Railway, £6 10a , ; with extra Carriages, £5 .
A tustc.nier writes: “ I received Model Loco all safe; It run* splendid,^• j_rka quietly aud sweetly, and is finely fitted and finhhed. ftend on the knowing extra Carriages and Rails" (hsre follows order].
'end for oar Speolal Illustrated Catalogue and Supplement o f ). % 

- Trii li_-R>cj«bAtou Engines, all sizes up to 4 11.1*. Steam Engine* and Castii Foder fittings ; Braa*. Copper, ami Steel B*dlers, Oil and Gas Engines, l*y 
'ttiical, Iloruontal, Locomotive,find Launch Engines; Battleslnim, (!un'»ii ■ u., p<«t free, 4 d. Mention ibis Paper when writing.

M O D E L  B A T T L E S H I P S .

Magnificent Model of II.Nf, Battleship Terrib le. Built from original dockyard designs, beautifully finished, ebain*■ lied, and all fittings nukei plated, Sent out complete with 6 Lifu Boats, *2 fore and aft Kari«tLc Unn*, 
14 Cannons,8 Gunn in • ;<**-inentB,4 (^uirk.firilK I'UinJ in<^kl s -md.linlit-. Entire length nearly 3 feet; driven hyH|x'riul Marine Engine and str-uin Brass Boder. Frue, carriage |-aid. 65  wiih«tr<>ug Boiler, houbk- Marine EngihiH. and Twin-nerew l*n»|H-llcr. 75  curnsge |viid. (Suarantved.All \l«xlek are miumntced t» l>e made of )M*st hra***, iron, und steel, and nil tire tested liejore licinu sent >mt.

** 8ms,—natth’Hhip intended fm birthday Kifl was duly received,and I ms given most ext rente suti^f.ntoti to recipient.—Yours truly, d. 8, 8.“

M O D E L  G U N B O A T S .
Fitted up in fimt-class manner, with CanuoDs, L̂ uick tiring Cuns. Life- Mats, strong Brtus Boiler, and all fittings as hIiowh, o v e r  S ift. long. Beautifully fintshcil. Price 37  6. Smaller sixirs — 25ins. long, 26;6 ; ‘Jiinv. lon ,̂ 20 eamage paid
D lvlalon  B oats, <«vcr2fr. I0112, with strons Steam Engine and Boiler, 

15 6 < arriAgc ;mld.Torpedo B oats, 2ft. lun ,̂ with bteam Engiue and Boiler complete, 8 6 and 10/6.S jb m a rln a  B oats, 14 and 18ms. louu% with j»owerful machinery fur driving them through the water, and under the surface at a hi>;h siteed. 8 6 nnd 14 6 ; better quality, 10 .6  and 15 6.A purchaser writes: M Yimr Model Submarine* are a great succciw ; they travel very fu&t, and dire very dce|x I utn greatly delighted.41 
lerlul and inagnifieent Locomotive*, Vertical, Horizontal, Launch. < tjinpouDd igsall kinds; Finished Part* Htemn Turbino, mid finished p<ri» rhigine and u iinos, Electro Motors, Caetingh, and all ]te îtiiBite», etc*. New In-dgn*. in T>>rpcd», liivisiou, and Hubmnrine Bouts , Engine and Boiler KiUiuu-, cte.,

W. MACMILLAN ft CO., Engineers and modellers. Mar Street, Alloa, N.B.



ONCE MORE WITH BAT AND BALL,

Tim llr. h strongly recommended to C’ricketer,. The wonderful 
'.rip obtained by ihe (moullnr construction of the hsndle. together 
with its Icrft-i't i-RL.l11ci and driving i*ower, render :t uniiouhteilly tno 
leading bat of tiie day.

ltleu’3 Full Size, 15,9. Youth’s No. 5, 12 9.

CRICKET BAGS.
Crreen-fioureil carpet—

Size 36 by 5 by l2in, deep , 4'3
36 „ 5 ,, 12in , .. 4/11
33 7 „ 12in . .. 6,11

Plain green, maroon, or blue—
Size 36 by 5 by 12in. Jeep . 6/3

36 , 9 .. 12in ,

Plea.se send  fo r  Illu s tra ted  P r ice  Lists. POST FREE,

WHITE FLANNEL 
10/81 TROUSERS, 5 8, S/-, 0,11,
___ | CREY do., plain or fancy

stripes, 4 8, 5/11, 6,11.

JOHN PIGGOTT, 117 and 118, C H E A P S ID E , 
and M IL K  S T R E E T ,  E .C .

“ THE STANDARD OF HIGHEST PURITY"— The “ Lancet .”

Cadbury’s
iid v 'c rn p A i Ik . r>^u.u r . . . .  r. i_ __ u

«

CADBURY’S COCOA is the typical English Cocoa. It Is world- 
renowned for its absolute purity and Its great invigorating 
properties. Gives energy and staying power, and firmness to 
the muscles and nerves. CADBURY'S Is Cocoa and (he best 
Cocoa only. Athletes should take care to avoid risky concoctions 
containing drugs or chemicals. CADBURY’S COCOA Is a Perfect 
Food, for all ages and all seasons.

Cocoa
P ITM A N ’S  M E T R O P O L IT A N  S C H O O L ,

. Southampton Row, London, W.C.
O P E N  D A I L Y ,  1 0 - 1 ,  2 - 4 ,  -A.ISTXD S  3 .

For Individual and Personal Instruction only.
IN

SHORTHAND, TYPEWRITING, BOOK KEEPING, BUSINESS TRAINING. WRITING, ARITHMETIC. 
FRENCH, GERMAN, SPANISH, ENGLISH, GRAMMAR, COMMERCE.

PREPARATION FOR CIVIL SERVICE, BANK, RAILWAY, AND OTHER EXAMS.

NEW STUDENTS MAY ENTER ANY DAY. fe es  a c c o r d in g  t o  s u b j e c t s .

Prospectus, containing much valuable Information, on application to Secretary, as above, Gratis and Post Free.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES, LlMITEI
7 17, SOUTHAMPTON BTREET, STRAND, W.C.

London Colour Printing Co., Ltd.


